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			Prologue                    

      A man dressed in all black was typing nonstop on his computer in a dark room, he had been doing this since his henchman caught some pets, with unnatural abilities. An experiment would happen tonight, one that would make him the most powerful human alive. A legend, unstoppable, a completely formid- "B-b-b-boss?" A voice squeaked behind the door. "Come in, but make it quick, I'm about to inject them, are they developing? Have they ate and of the food with the sedate? Or- " He stopped violently. "What! Why are you shaking!?" He snarled.  A chubby man entered completely shaking head to toe. "They... they're...they're gone!" The chubby man wailed. "WHAT DID YOU SAY YOU BLUBBERING WALRUS?! GET THEM! NOWWW!"

The man screamed. The chubbier man ran out of the room and exited the building, and scanned the area. "Agh why meee" Chubby man whined. The lair was close to a train station, and concealed by a thick forest of pine trees. Moonlight lit up the forest dimly. \Chugga, chugga, shhhh/ He was close, that was the train. The man burst out of the forest. There! There were the pets! They were running towards an open train cart... "NO PLEASE! BOSS WILL KILL ME!" He whined as a  white dog, a tortoise on a orange cat's back leaped into the train cart. Before disappearing, the white dog imitated a sort of laugh and laid down in the cart. The chubby man cursed and raced back to the lair.
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			The white dog panted heavily. " I... phew... I think we're safe, maybe? Hopefully?" She said worriedly. " We're fine. Calm down Gem." The orange cat said comfortingly. "What is they track us, or maybe they microchipped us! Felix this is something to be concerned about!" A small tortoise exclaimed from Felix's back. "Rocky we, are, FINE!" Felix said a bit annoyed. Rocky nodded half-heartedly . They all laid down and breathed the fresh air. Free was a great feeling.
                                                            chapter 1: Georgia
The fuzzy green ball was in the air. Georgia waited, waited, then pounced! She snatched it out of the air and landed flawlessly. / flump/! Her white fur stood out on the green grass, she rolled around, enjoying the early morning smells, the blooming roses, the aroma of breakfast coming from inside. The melody of birds chirping by the bird feeder, and the people talking in their strange gibberish. Georgia yawned before calling out, "Rusty! Tank! Get out here it's a beautiful morning!" An orange cat with darker stripes and white on his nose, tail, and paws, walked into the yard, his nose twitching, and eyes darting to the bird feeder mischievously. "You dogs and your toys," he paused shortly looking at Georgia and continued, "Tank, get out here! Georgia's gonna get feisty if ya don't!"
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			Georgia stopped chewing on the green ball, and huffed, clearly frustrated. "I'm not feisty!" She growled playfully and lunged at Rusty. "AH!" He jumped away just in time, avoiding Georgia's fury and landed on the outside table, then started laughing hilariously. "I'm here now, what happened?" A small, brown tortoise asked from behind Georgia. "Tank! Great. Now that we're all here I can announce my amazing news," Georgia said excitedly. "I found a way... OUT! We can explore more and have adventurous quests! I'm not saying our owners are bad, I love them, but I need action." Rusty and Tank looked speechless. "Holy funballs and hairless mice!" Rusty cried out, then at the same time Tank exclaimed, "Are you sure about this?!" Georgia thought about that for a second. Was she really ready to see this world? Yes, yes I am, she thought rebelliously. "Come on! This way, I dug a hole under the fence in the side yard." Rusty strapped Tank to his back and followed her. Georgia found the hole and slipped under, then Rusty and Tank did.
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As soon as she pushed through the hole, smells overwhelmed her. Dirt! Squirrels! Trash! People! She took a deep breath and let it out. Adventure, here I come.
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			Rusty

"Guys, let's go downtown! I wanna see the WHOLE WORLD," Georgia barked. Rusty rolled his eyes. Georgia obviously watched too many people moving picture shows. They trotted down Peach Dr. and took a turn on Granite Arch Ave. Rusty's back felt a bit sore after carrying Tank all the way to downtown but Georgia's excitement kept him working. "How about we take a break? I think Rusty could use one," Tank suggested. "Um, okay... I guess I could use one too," Georgia agreed, but looked a bit annoyed at their exhaustion. Rusty unstrapped Tank and lied down. They talked about what they would do and what time they would get back to the people.

"Alrighty, let's move again," Georgia declared. They all looked at each other with wide eyes. "I CALL FIRST PICK WHERE TO GO! Let's go to... Cook's Corner!" Georgia decided. Rusty picked up Tank again and followed Georgia to Cook's Corner.

"How much long-- Hey Georgia, why did you stop?" Rusty asked. Georgia had stopped in front of Rusty and Tank, and then gestured with her head for them to walk forward a bit. "Look everywhere. Boss said he traced them here, they should be somewhere, a deep voice growled. To Rusty it sounded mad and scary. Probably not good, he thought, a bit worried. They walked a bit closer to the mystery people until they could see all of them. One person walked towards them then pushed away the box of fruit in front of them. They were spotted. But whatever was happening, it couldn't be their fault. "Luke, come look at this. Looks exactly like them... but, younger... You don't think...?" "The offspring! Of course tests shall be run, Boss doesn't want frauds. GET THEM!" Luke ordered. Bunches of people jumped at the pets. "RUN!" Tank yelled. They turned around and ran like never before. Georgia was in the lead, she took a turn into an alleyway. She skidded to a stop and she ran into a dead end, and so did Rusty and Tank. They were trapped.
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			Georgia growled at the strangers and Rusty hissed and pawed at their feet. "Put the net on them," Luke said, sneering. Suddenly a metal net flew on top of them. "BARK!" Georgia protested. Rusty tried to cut through it with no luck. Just then, a bright blinding light consumed the three pets. Tank felt the ground fall beneath him and then he was yanked through a blue, glowing portal.

Oof, ack, my legs," Tank groaned. He looked around, he was in a cave, but instead of rocks or dirty, it was a cave of jewels, gems, diamonds, and shiny rocks. A winged horse with a horse appeared in front of him. "Welcome Tank, Georgia, and Rusty, I am Majestic, the blue one is Grandest, and the purple one is Elegance am a alicorn. Don't worry, you are not in trouble , but you shall help save a organization," explained Majestic. "Allow me to show you the explanation to your arrival. Grandest, Elegance, and I were the first animals to obtain powers." She beckoned them over to her and touched him with her horn.

Tank
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			The bejeweled cave changed into a grassy landscaped with snow capped mountains in the background. Majestic directed the trio to a group of horses that looked like Majestic. "The ogres, dragons, and giants just keep coming," grumbled an alicorn studying a footprint with five toes and claws. Others around him nodded and glanced at the skies anxiously. A blast of fire singed the grass. All the alicorns ran away terrified except one that didn't escape the fiery doom. "That was my father," Majestic commented sadly, with a hint of anger. You see those three foals at the back of the herd That's us. Now, we were so angry at this loss that the magic from all over our world gave us enough power to kill that dragons, and that was how our powers came to be." Tank watched the foals blast the dragon with a pink, gold, silver, shot. The setting glitches, and returned to the bejeweled cave. Majestic sighed and began once more, "You have been chosen to carry the duty of this, adorned with the powers. But if not... you will be vanquished. Your memory of this event will have never happened. So here, this orb my siblings and I created will choose your power. 
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			Rusty and Georgia nodded and shut their eyes. All at the same time, the metal net started to float, Georgia turned into a ladybug and Tank ran as fast as a bullet. "THEY GOT POWERS, GET THEM!", Luke commanded. The pets yelped and started running, Tank in the lead. "Meet me at Cook's Corner! Now split up!" Georgia yelled. Rusty ran forward, Tank turned so fast that he couldn't keep track of them. Super speed... That's my power! he thought. With one extra burst of speed, Tank left the people in his dusty. He slowed down a bit and looked for the sign to direct him to Cook's corner

Rusty, Tank, and Georgia each had their own way of getting to Cook's Corner. Tank remembered it by a lady who walks her dog in the opposite direction of Cook's Corner every day a bit before the afternoon. He waited for any interferences, then ran to the restaurant. He understood why Georgia chose this place. They had many categories of food, and his humans went there every Friday. It was also a popular diner or birthday party place. Pets were allowed too. The cooks Almost to the back way, he thought. He wondered how long he could run, or if he could go any faster. What if he went so fast he ran back in time? That would be pretty cool.

A multi-colored orb appeared in the alicorn's hooves. She held it out to them, the orb started to glow and shake, like a tornado was exploding inside, a wisp of white, orange and brown smoke left the orb and entered each of them. "Woah, what power did I get? How do I activate it?" Majestic shook her head and replied, "You'll find out soon enough, our time is done here." They felt the ground fall and he was back where he started.

Rusty, Georgia, and Tank were still stuck in the net. "Erm... I think I played with too much catnip. Did you see that too?" Rusty asked. "Yeah, and now the people are looking at us like they saw their favorite ball destroyed and barfed up by a cat," Georgia concluded. Rusty gave her a dirty look. "I think we can use our powers to get out of this," Tank pointed out.
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			She didn't quite wake up, she just got the feeling back in her fur. Her memory felt foggy and her mouth was dry. They her eyes fluttered open slowly. She assessed her surroundings: she was in a cage. Rusty and Tank were in cages beside her. Two unidentified animals were guarding the exit. Georgia tried to stand up a few times, finally getting up successfully. She waited for Rusty or Tank to wake up; no luck. She sat down and gave the guards a dirty look. They kept standing there, unresponsive. Georgia heard some sounds coming from outside the prison. Soft thuds and a... coffee smell? Mixed with a bit of sweat and lavender. Weird, I thought only people drank coffee. They came in and stared at Tank, Rusty, then Georgia. Georgia stared back until she looked away. A bunny, with black fur, most bunnies I see are white, she realized. But usually bunnies didn't radiate such confidence. Georgia felt like she wanted to follow her everywhere and be her right paw.

Georgia

While racing to Cook's corner, Tank spotted Luke's guards questioning random people. Tank looked away and ran into the back way of Cook's Corner. He was there first, Not used to that I guess, he thought, still a bit surprised. "Tank? That you?" Georgia said squinting her eyes at Tank. "Hmm... If it's not... GET OUTTA HERE!" she demanded. Tank made a face and explained, "It's me, I have..." his voice dropped into a whisper, "Super speed. That's why I'm here first." Georgia's eyes widened and she nodded. "I think I can shapeshift into any alive animal, but not a human; I already tried that. Too bad," Tank had super speed, Georgia could shapeshift... What about Rusty? Suddenly, Rusty bounded in, making a big ruckus. "I... have... TELEKINESIS!" Rusty boomed. "All right, but shush. I think we should go back home. I think humans will know what to do," Georgia decided. Tank and Rusty nodded, and headed out of the dark alleyway. But a large box with small holes fell on them, and a purple gas was being pumped through. Then, Tank's head felt heavy and he blacked out.


			

		

	
		
			She didn't quite wake up, she just got the feeling back in her fur. Her memory felt foggy and her mouth was dry. They her eyes fluttered open slowly. She assessed her surroundings: she was in a cage. Rusty and Tank were in cages beside her. Two unidentified animals were guarding the exit. Georgia tried to stand up a few times, finally getting up successfully. She waited for Rusty or Tank to wake up; no luck. She sat down and gave the guards a dirty look. They kept standing there, unresponsive. Georgia heard some sounds coming from outside the prison. Soft thuds and a... coffee smell? Mixed with a bit of sweat and lavender. Weird, I thought only people drank coffee. They came in and stared at Tank, Rusty, then Georgia. Georgia stared back until she looked away. A bunny, with black fur, most bunnies I see are white, she realized. But usually bunnies didn't radiate such confidence. Georgia felt like she wanted to follow her everywhere and be her right paw.

Georgia

While racing to Cook's corner, Tank spotted Luke's guards questioning random people. Tank looked away and ran into the back way of Cook's Corner. He was there first, Not used to that I guess, he thought, still a bit surprised. "Tank? That you?" Georgia said squinting her eyes at Tank. "Hmm... If it's not... GET OUTTA HERE!" she demanded. Tank made a face and explained, "It's me, I have..." his voice dropped into a whisper, "Super speed. That's why I'm here first." Georgia's eyes widened and she nodded. "I think I can shapeshift into any alive animal, but not a human; I already tried that. Too bad," Tank had super speed, Georgia could shapeshift... What about Rusty? Suddenly, Rusty bounded in, making a big ruckus. "I... have... TELEKINESIS!" Rusty boomed. "All right, but shush. I think we should go back home. I think humans will know what to do," Georgia decided. Tank and Rusty nodded, and headed out of the dark alleyway. But a large box with small holes fell on them, and a purple gas was being pumped through. Then, Tank's head felt heavy and he blacked out.


			

		

	
		
			"Wake then up, I want to see them in combat. Get me a middle ranked trainee... and a medic," she said with a glint of mischief in her eyes. Georgia watched the two guards walk over to Tank and Rusty with a syringe, and inject her two friends. They woke up instantly. The bunny nodded and hit the floor once. A dog with a serious face walked in, then a cat and a tortoise. "Fight: here at the rules. Go clean, no knockouts, no powers, but don't go easy," the bunny explained. The dog looked at Georgia," Us first," they said. They took a strange position; Georgia tried to mimic it but ended up tummy on the the ground. "Fight," the bunny said calmly, as if this happened every day. Georgia lunged at the dog, expecting them to dodge her, but they did it too late. Almost like pouncing on a toy. She aimed for the dog again but missed. Ah, I have to try a different approach. She raced behind the dog and pushed them onto their back. "The white dog wins," the bunny declared. Georgia felt confused and proud. She watched Rusty and Tank fight their opponents and win. 

"Okay... Yeah, I'll take them. Now tell me what are your powers?" the bunny asked. "Super speed," Tank blurted out.  Rusty eyed him, but Georgia just bit her tongue. It wasn't Tank's fault he blurted out stuff when he was nervous. Suddenly, the guards and bunny started floating. "Ah, telekinesis?" she said. She jumped out of the air and onto Rusty's back, and put her paws on his head. Rusty's eyes drooped and the guards fell. She hopped off his back and looked expectantly at Georgia. Georgia's insides felt like they could burst and then she said, "I- I can shapeshift." "Hm... Well, good. I'm Lieutenant. Please follow this guy to the training room," she explained, gesturing to one of the guards.
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			Georgia went through the rest of the course, not as good as the guards, but apparently acceptable. Then Tank and Rusty. Tank ran through the course at lightning speed, Rusty floated and made hurdles jump him. They tried different strategies until they were perfect. "All right, I think you guys can hit the hat. You'll need your strength for tomorrow," the guard suggestied, pointing to the night sky through the window. "Follow me." The pets trailed after them, panting with their eyes drooping. "I. Am. Exhausted. Super speed is extremely draining," Tank complained. "So is shapeshifting," Georgia agreed. She looked at Rusty, who was wheezing and coughing up hair balls everywhere. She grimaced and slid away from his cacophony of respiratory problems. he looked at her with a hurt expression, but it soon changed to his, "Get away from me, because I'm gonna throw up a hairball" face. The guard stopped in front of a room with the number 247, "Your room. Enjoy; food in the morning." The trio thanked them and ran straight to their beds, falling instantly asleep.

The pets asked a few more questions like, "Why are we here?" and got the same answer almost every time. "Classified info, you'll learn more after training." The only answer they got was where the bathrooms were and that they were in a corporation called Pet Power Ink. They followed the guard past a ton of interesting rooms and into a room with a bunch of hurdles, pools, hiding spots, odd smells, and more, "Tain here, do obstacle courses, fight, learn, they said gruffly. The trio asked a few things before watching the guard demonstrate. They leaped, dodged, swam, and ran through the course flawlessly. Now my turn. She walked up to the starting line. "Go!" the signal sounded. Georgia took off with a good start, and used her shape shifting for help. A very long hurdle appeared, about seven feet long Georgia assumed. She thought of a puma, long jumping cats. She felt a slight tingle and shifted into a puma just in time, and jumped the hurdle. 
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			While they were on the subway, they played with gadgets; a distancing device, a communicating one, and a strange round, rainbow colored orb; almost like the one that gave them their powers. "I can see you found the communicating devices. Put it on your wrists or ankles, lowering the volume is suggested. Since you are new, we have back up; just call," Lieutenant explained. "Oh boy, I'm nervous," Tank worried. "Don't worry we can do this," Rusty said. The train lurched to a stop, and the pets exited to face a train station and a thick woods. Georgia sniffed the air and gestured to the middle of the forest. They walked behind Georgia as she tracked down the building.

Georgia yawned loudly and woke up on her bed, muscles still sore. A whiff of chicken caught her nose and she got out of bed to follow it. Rusty and Tank's beds were empty. Probably eating their breakfast. She found her food next to Rusty and Tank's empty bowl. She gobbled it down and decided that they must be at the training room. Georgia exited the room and headed down to the training room. After a minute she was greeted by her friends and Lieutenant. "I understand you want to know more, so I'll give you this. You are going to go on a mission, still Dr. Oblivion's syringe formula, and bring it to us. And, you might want to know who your parents are." Georgia tingled with excitedment. Her parents, nobody really talked about them. "Your parents went on this mission, but failed. They escaped on. A train to have you guys. Their names were Gem, your mother Georgia, Felix, your father Rusty, and Rocky, your father Tank. My best ranked team, I was devastated. Don't disappoint me like they did," Lieutenant ended. "Oh and their powers were speaking fluently in any language, even human, weather control, and reading minds. Now, here are your tools. Rules are: don't get caught, stay focused, work together. Now go get on the country gate subway and stay in touch." The pets felt mind blown. While walking to the subway it was especially quiet. They were all thinking the same question. How would they save PetPowerInk, or even do what their parents didn't?
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			"Run!" Rusty yelled in a whisper. Suddenly, a man with all black clothes caught them, but he was too slow. The trio rushed out with the formula into a clearing with the man behind them. "Stop! Don't you know that I captured your parents two years ago? And that the man that was chasing you chased your parents? Your parents ruined everything. Now I'll ruin you," the man threatened. "BACK UP!" the pets yelled. Lieutenant burst into the clearing, grabbed the formula. She threw herself and the formula into the man in black. "No!" Georgia cried. The vial shattered and Lieutenant and the man fell to the ground, dead. As more back-up came, each one mourned the death of their confident leader, who risked her life for all of them.

After a couple minutes or so, they found a small lair. "I think we can go through the top. Rusty, make us float to the sky light," Tank said. Rusty closed his eyes, and they all began to float upwards to the sky light. Once they were at the top, Georgia shifted into a tiger and cut a hole to jump through the glass. They found three rooms labeled: Science, Do Not Enter, and Supplies. Rusty gestured to the Science room, and pushed the door open. Bunches of glowing bottles lit the room dimly. One maroon, purple, glowing bottle set apart from the rest was labeled Power Sucker. Tank took a picture of it and sent it to Lieutenant. "Yes, that's the one," Tank confirmed. They grabbed the vial and left the room quietly. Until the alarm went of. "EEEEEEEEEEEEEE!" it shrieked.

Rusty

While they were on the subway, they played with gadgets; a distancing device, a communicating one, and a strange round, rainbow colored orb; almost like the one that gave them their powers. "I can see you found the communicating devices. Put it on your wrists or ankles, lowering the volume is suggested. Since you are new, we have back up; just call, oh and by the way, don't get any of the formula on you, one drop of it can make you die instantly with no cure." Lieutenant explained. "Oh boy, I'm nervous," Tank worried. "Don't worry we can do this," Rusty said. The train lurched to a stop, and the pets exited to face a train station and a thick woods. Georgia sniffed the air and gestured to the middle of the forest. They walked behind Georgia as she tracked down the building.
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			Epilogue

Georgia rolled on the grass in the sun. It felt good to be home. Tank basked in the sun, and Rusty laid down next to them. They missed Lieutenant terribly, even though they barely knew her. They wished she could have trained them more, and taught them about their parents, and most of all, explain their new powers. Georgia gained teleportation, Rusty gained super strength, and Tank gained plant control. Was it normal to have two powers, or would one disappear after the second one appeared? They decided to build on PetPowerInk's legacy in honor of their mentor, the pets would climb the ranks and save the secret organization until they were the at the top. They would help PetPowerInk no matter what.

The pets felt empty. What would happen now? The guard walked up to them, "Time for you to go home and wait for your next mission." The pets took their eyes off of Lieutenant's body, and made the journey back home with heavy hearts. Once at home everything felt a almost normal, except nothing was normal, they snuck in through the hole and their people greeted the pets gratefully. The trio watched the rain, and listened to the pitter-pat of the drops. Then suddenly a plant burst from under Tank, Georgia moved to the other side of the room in a blink, and the toy Rusty was playing with exploded with fluff. They all looked at each other and thought the same thing. More powers. 

THE END
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			This E-Book was written by Ellie at Adventures in Writing Camp. When she isn't writing books, Ellie enjoys reading, playing with her tortoise, dog, and cat that inspired this Tory. She also loves German Shepherds and occur a ton. Ellie hopes that you loved the story and it made you interested in helping pets.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			This E-Book was written by Ellie at Adventures in Writing Camp. When she isn't writing books, Ellie enjoys reading, playing with her tortoise, dog, and cat that inspired this Tory. She also loves German Shepherds and occur a ton. Ellie hopes that you loved the story and it made you interested in helping pets.

[image: ]

			

		

	


OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/Cover.jpg
Power Pets
by Ellie C.












OEBPS/CI_2DDD8ACF-5F43-456D-A75F-D704410CCAC1.jpg





OEBPS/CI_17417D4C-4584-4F6F-9A35-A7D88CBEE5F8.jpg





OEBPS/CI_D1EE8581-61EB-4CA2-A6AC-483B3FCE1F41.jpg





OEBPS/CI_8FFCC45F-5BB7-4ECE-B6E6-839E5D3FA1F7.jpg





OEBPS/CI_ECD6E1A0-94E4-4F03-B2BD-9C6950812D17.jpg
o
O1'o






OEBPS/CI_84B657B1-0F3F-4628-83EC-11D0B8AE0656.jpg





OEBPS/CI_D7E029FC-D03A-4601-A510-5D7B9DF26B9A.jpg





OEBPS/CI_B7EBA701-1DC9-4AA9-A17D-F19ED0E8354F.jpg





OEBPS/CI_A0D6BDF4-B332-4390-92D6-D6EF841A3ED6.jpg





OEBPS/CI_13F62596-6839-45C6-A21A-A98FB42F9819.jpg





OEBPS/CI_46E03A01-13B0-4B99-9F26-A27581A342B2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_640578C2-F349-4A78-8AE5-E05F25374338.jpg





