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				Tom's scariest nightmare was his parents breaking up. And in the morning, that nightmare became a reality. Tom's dad had left them, traveling from Oakland to Chicago, ripping a crack through the family. Tom thought although three people was better than two, two is better than one. A few classmates in Tom's public school were adopted, and previously had no family. 
	As Tom came down for breakfast, 
his mom inquired, 
       "Do you want to visit him?"
	"No! You know that Chicago is filled with criminals, right? Plus, I love Oakland."
Tom exclaimed. But then, Tom saw the plead in his moms eye. It made Tom yearn to go, and he suddenly wanted to go so much, his hand started creeping toward the suitcases. 
	"All right, I'll go," Tom said, finally relenting. Tears welled in his mom's eyes. 
	"I love you," she said, crying. 
	And so, just like that, Tom's adventure was about to begin.
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				Tom packed and packed, and found out his mom had prepared everything. The ticket, shuttle and suitcase had been prepared beforehand. He took the shuttle to the airport. As it rumbled to a stop, Tom hurried to the terminal. His dad, a frequent flier, had helped him breeze through lines. His breeze thudded to a stop at the security checkpoint. When he finally got to the ticket check area, a burly man checked his ticket, and then dumped his suitcase onto the conveyor belt. Tom rushes to the other side, to inspect the damage. It isn't serious, so he sprints to the gate, just barely reaching it as boarding ends. A closer inspection of his ticket reveals he was going to fly first class! 
	After a long, and still turbulent flight, he gets off, and gets his first whiff of the cold, Chicago air. He takes a taxi, that was paid for by his mom, and to the hotel, which was also paid for by her. 
	As he settles down, he realizes that his mom hadn't told him his address. He tried calling her, but his phone was dead, and there was not a charger in any of the bags.
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			There was an old telephone in the corner, but it seemed more like a piece of art than an actually usable item. Tom did not know how to use one, anyway. For the first time, he felt lost, and gloomy. As he sat in a easy chair, he felt lost, and alone. For in the first time in all of history, he felt that there was no one to trust, not even the old lady next door. 
	For the next three days, Tom lived in the bathtub off of his mom's snacks and the packaged meals left by someone, not unlike the ones at Tom's local supermarket. Finally, his dad showed his face, quite literally, as his prison photo with the numbers on it showed up in the newspaper.
He had stolen an extremely valuable elephant, made of solid gold, from the Museum of Natural History. Tom rushes out of the hotel lobby.
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			Before tripping on a rock and being swiped into an alley. Tom kicks and punches, and finally, a blow hits home. The grip loosens, and inside, he finds his dad, the elephant, and a criminal slumped against the wall. 
	Tom and his dad hug each other, and the family gets together. Tom's father's name is cleared, and the elephant is returned to it's rightful home. 





									
					The End
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Greetings, reader,
    My name is Evan, and I am another ordinary writer. I like pasta, I code, I play tennis and my favorite color is blue. I was first inspired to write when I learned that writing is the basic building 

block of human communication. Ever since then, I have read numerous books, and wrote numerous books, including this one! I live in California with my pet tetras.
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