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			      Silvya was part of a retired family of superheroes. Her superhero name was Thunder Girl. She was able to keep it a secret until one important day.
   "My little girl has grown up!" cried Mom from the front porch. 
   "I can't have my sis move to college!" cried Lace. 
   "Bye bye, got to go! I'm going now Lace," said Sylvia, getting in her car.

   "Silvya, remind me what college you will go to?" asked Dad. 
   "Dad, I got to go!" said Silvya, slamming the door to her car and avoiding answering her dad's question.
   "Silvya is such a good girl. She is going to the University of Alaska," said Lace.
   "What? She's going to freeze!" yelled Dad.

Silvya dreamt of fighting  crime  once more.
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			   Silvya drove away from home on the freeway.
   She saw Ristik, the most evil supervillain of all, spray painting on the side of the freeway. SCREECH! Silvya slammed on the brakes.
   "I'll never stop! Mwhhahaha!" Ristik laughed. 
   "You will stop. No laugh!" demanded Silvya. 
   "I will stop?" laughed Ristik. 
   "I will stop you!" yelled Silvya.
   "I will not stop until we fight, Thunder Girl. Go to the forest or else." 
   "Or else what?" asked Silvya.
   "Just go!" screamed Ristik.
   "I retired. I need to get to college!" replied Silvya.
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			   "I think if someone said or else I would go, ok?" Ristik warned. 
   "Okay, I will go, Ristik," cried Thunder Girl. She rolled her eyes at Ristik. 
   Ristik knew the forest was deep and confusing. She thought, "If ThunderGirl gets lost in the forest, no one will be able to stop me!"
   Exploring the forest, Thunder Girl found Ristik's cave. She found Ristik's secret bomb and destroyed the cave with it. Silvya got back in her car and finished the drive to Alaska. Ristik returned home to her cave later that day to find it destroyed.
   "You may have won today, but I will win the war!" cried Ristik.
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