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The Willowdeen Academy 
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There I was, standing there, frozen in shock with my mouth wide open. I couldn’t help it, I was right in front of my friends, Hadley & Haelea, at least I thought that they were. I couldn’t believe it, there were WIRES coming straight out of their skin!! Immediately, I remembered what my older cousin, Fern had said to me before school had started and how I should have believed her.
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			Chapter 2: The Phone Call

It all began last summer when my parents, my little sister, Elesia, and I moved to Phoenix, Arizona for my father’s work. My little sister and I have never liked it here: there’s nothing to do here, nobody to play with, and all our friends are back near our old town.
Anyways, it was the week before school began. We were both going to the Willowdeen Academy, I was going to 4th grade and Elesia was going to 2nd. Our mother had just signed us up for school. “Estella! Elesia! our mom called to us,”Your school uniforms have arrived.” “Thanks, mom.” I said to her. She handed me the uniform and left. The uniform was a white, collared shirt and a black and white badge with a “W” in the center and a black and white checkerboard pattern skirt and headband. 

I was right about to put away my uniform when I saw my mom’s phone vibrating on the kitchen table. Someone was calling and that “someone” turned out to be Fern, my older cousin. I pressed the “answer” button.

“Hello, who is this?” asked Fern.

“Hi, Fern!” I exclaimed, “It’s me, Estella”.
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			“Is anyone else in the room with you?” she questioned.

“No, why?” I asked.

“Don’t go to Willowdeen Academy, whatever you do”, she blurted out,”last year I went to Camp Willowdeen and you know what happened to me. They have the same name, same symbols, and there are very high chances that that school is dangerous”.


“Well, my mom just signed Elesia and I up for Willowdeen Academy, bye, Fern”, I said quickly and hung up.




Chapter 3: At the Academy 

Days passed, then weeks passed, then it became the first day of school at Willowdeen Academy. Our mother dropped Elesia and I off at school and when we got to school, we just stared at it. The Willowdeen Academy was HUGE, it was a black and white, three story building with a sign that said “THE WILLOWDEEN ACADEMY” on it.
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			When we got inside the school, everyone was clattering into a big room with a sign that said “the Test Room” on the door so we went in. Inside there, was a lady with a name tag that read “MS. L. LAURENCE”. “Are you here for the opening test, girls?” The lady asked us,”Um, I believe so”, I mumbled. “Okay, grab a laptop, we’re starting in a minute”, she said. 
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Scroll down to begin testing

We were given 45 minutes to complete our tests, they determine what classes we get put into. After that, the lady, Ms. Laurence called out which classes and teachers the new students would get. “For Mr. Woodwill, the new students are Aubrielle and Audrianna Hills, Clarence Ellis, and Willis Burrows, for Ms. Foreston’s class, the students are Elesia Woodgreen, Kelsea Shelton, Molly Janson, and in Mr. Flentchley’s class, Orla Whitman, Estella Woodgreen, Julianne Lin, and Taylor Caston, all students are to go to their classrooms” Ms. Laurence said loudly. I followed Orla, Taylor, and Julianne to the classroom, apparently they’re siblings had been to this school before and they knew all of the teachers.
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			When we got to the classroom, most of the students were already seated and as I walked in, everyone stared at me like I was a crazy person, our teacher was a tall, old man in black pants, a white, collared shirt, and a hand knitted, black and white checkerboard pattern vest. “So class, welcome to the 4th grade!”Mr. Flentchley exclaimed,”In a few minutes, our headmistress, Ms. Erin Thornstrose will come in to make a speech so for now you can just sit here and wait. 


A few minutes later...

There was a violent banging on the door, “OPEN THE DOOR, NOW!!” Ms. Thornstrose yelled. Then Flentchley ran to open the door. Ms. Thornstrose was a tall, old woman, with pimples all around her nose and face. She had black and gray hair with a tiny bun on her head. She was wearing half moon glasses and a black dress with a super pointy nose that jutted out of her face. She looked like a gopher when she chewed the gum she always had with her. Her teeth were crooked and yellow and she cackled like a hyena. She walks around with a black cane with a pointy tip as sharp as a pencil and it made a thump every time she walked. “Good morning distinguished pupils. Welcome to Willowdeen Academy. I am honored to welcome you to this school.” She grumbled dimly. “Each of you will learn new subjects. We have the expectation that every student will flourish. We hope you have a good school year at the academy.” Ms. Thornstrose announced and left abruptly, slamming the door behind her. *
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			Estella moves into her new dorm and meets twins, Hadley and Haelea. They have pigtails, are identical, and have a strange vibe to them. But, Estella decided to ignore it. During the first week of school, the girls became the best of friends and were going on many adventures. But one day, they were climbing around barbed wire to get to a secret hideout and the twins accidentally cut their arms on it. Estella jumped into action but instead of blood, there were wires. “What is happening?” Estella shrieked. “Why are there wires?” “Can’t you see,” Hadley and Haelea replied at the same time in a demonic tone, “We are robots here to destroy you.” Hadley and Haelea pretended to be Estella’s friend all along because Ms. Thornstrose was trying to track Estella in order to destroy her. “Someone help me” Estella screamed. But no one was around to help her. Both Estella and Ms. Thorstroses’ parents were enemies so she used the twins to track and destroy Estella. Eventually, she runs away from camp because she is afraid of the twins after finding out they are robots and no one knows where she went off to. 


About the author 

Grace is the author of this awesome story. When not writing, she likes to hang out with her friend Audrianna, draw, and act in theatre. She is a talented individual who has worked very hard. Her inspiration for this story is from her AG (un)enthusiastic Erin and Sarah who wrote the beginning of this series. She hopes readers enjoy the story and look forward to the continuation. 
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