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			     Ring Ring! Rose Kingsley's alarm went off. Rose groaned, got up and had a nice breakfast. 
It was a nice summer morning in the city of London. There lived a smart, funny, kind and very pretty girl named Rose Kingsley. She had long, wavy strawberry blonde hair, bright blue eyes and a beautiful smile. 
     
     


Ever since she was a kid, Rose wanted to work for MI6. It was her biggest dream and today she could finally become an agent! Rose wore a very pretty pink dress with a brown belt on her waist with a red rose right in the middle. she opened the glass door and walked into the MI6 building. Let's just say things didn't work out... 
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			Rose was so sad! She drove all  the way home crying. 
"You need a vacation! Her best friend and famous actor Emma Wilkes told Rose. "You should go to Paris! Get a nice hotel and take some time to yourself."
"That's a great idea Em!" Rose said. She ran to the train station and in a few hours, she was walking into her hotel suite! 

It was a good sized room painted all white with light yellow curtains that led out to a small balcony facing the rest of Paris. Rose gasped. "Wow! I can even see the Eiffel Tower from here! 
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			After she unpacked and settled in, Rose went out and explored the city. She looked in amazing clothing and jewelry stores. Soon, enough, she got hungry. Rose found a small cafe facing the Eiffel Tower and had a nice croissant and a small cup of coffee. She sat down right outside the cafe on a small, light pink table. She enjoyed her food and looked around. "I really do feel calmer." Rose thought. She walked back inside. "Can I get my check now?" she asked the cashier.
"Of coarse! Take a seat where you were and I'll come shortly." The cashier said. 
"Merci!" Rose said and walked out of the cafe to her table and sat down. 

 


Right before Rose left the cafe, a woman dressed all in blue came up to her and said, 
"Will you be done soon? I don't mean to rush you but their aren't any tables empty." The woman had short, dark red hair and a big pearl necklace. She had a few freckles under her eyes and on her nose. She was also wearing a fashionable pair of black and purple high heels. 
"Oh yes! I was just leaving!" Rose told the woman. She paused for a moment but then said,
"You look an awful lot like my cousin Scarlett Kingsley. Strange..."
"Wait! Are you Rose? Because I think I'm your cousin!" The woman who could be Scarlett said. Rose gasped in disbelief and they had a long conversation together. 
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			Soon enough, Scarlett invited Rose to a special dinner party at her penthouse. 

	 A few days later, the night of the party had finally arrived! Rose put on a beautiful lavender colored dress and went to Scarlett's party. It was amazing! Rose had a great time so far. 

Right after a very delicious dinner, Scarlett introduced Rose to a good friend of hers named James Smith. Mr.Smith had straight, brown hair and was very tall. He seemed nice at first but started to seem a little weird after talking for a little bit. 
"Can I show you something?" He said. He put his hands in his pockets and patted his pants down. His face froze. "I must have left it in my car! Come with me? Could you? Please?" Before Rose could say anything, they walked to the elevator and paused. Mr. Smith pressed the button. "It says out of order! Let's just take the stairs!" Rose said. Ding! The elevator door opened. 
"Ladies First..." 
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			Mr. Smith pushed Rose into the elevator shaft. She slipped down the rope. When she got to the bottom of the elevator shaft, Rose screamed at the top of her lounges but know one could hear her over the loud music playing at the party. Rose cried until no more tears could come out. Soon,  she could hear the grasshoppers. "Rose? Is that you? Are you stuck at the bottom of the elevator shaft?" A smile came back to Rose's face. " Yes! Mr. Smith pushed me down here!" The police came and rescued her and took Mr. Smith to jail.   

Rose was so thankful for Scarlett. She went back to London happier than ever. "Rose! Are you okay?" Emma said. She ran up to Rose and hugged her. "I'm fine Emma!" They went into Roses house and watched a movie. Soon after, the mail came. The MI6 wanted to hire her! She called Emma and told her the good news. "Well are you going to take the job?" 
									"Nah."

 

The End
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