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			     RING-RING! Sara groaned and punched the snooze button. Another early day in the life of a spy.

     Ellie jumped out of bed, eager to study more about magic. "Time for the library!"

     Molly growled. She had woken up to find she had fallen asleep on her book, and drooled on it! What a horrid start to her day.

     Sara shrugged on her spy suit and put her hair in a bun. "WOOHOO!" she exclaimed as she leaped out the window. Sara slid down the slanted roof and dropped straight into her limousine. "MI6, please," Sara ordered. The limo zipped through the streets, and in the blink of an eye, Sara arrived at the MI6's British Embassy. Sara entered the building and strolled to her office. She sat at her desk and logged into her computer. An e-mail blared onto her screen. Sara clicked on it. It read, "THE MAYOR HAS BEEN KIDNAPPED!"
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				Ellie sat down in the armchair and opened her book. "Peace and quiet," she sighed. 
      Just then, a little girl ran by screaming, "Da mayor has been kidnap!" Ellie clucked her tongue. Girls these days. She went back to her book. 
	"Botany bilicus," she read aloud. "It's perfect!" She slipped a bookmark onto the page. She walked over to the checkout desk.
	"Dear, why haven't you reported to your home yet?" Ms. Carrie the librarian asked.
	"Obviously, the little girl said it as a joke," Ellie simpered. "Wait, she didn't?"  
	"At least Jacob would listen," the librarian muttered. Upon hearing his name, Ellie was immediately flooded with memories of her late brother. He had worked for SMCA. [Secret Magic Control Agency.] He had died on a mysterious mission. 
	"What can I do for you?" Ms. Carrie asked.

	Molly plopped onto the couch. she turned on the TV and set the channel to Channel 3. The first thing she heard was: "The mayor has been kidnapped!"

	"Special Agent Fiona, I need to know where the mayor is. Now," Sara demanded.
	"That is classified information," Fiona responded.
	All of a sudden, a man in a blue blazer burst through the office door.
	"Ms. Sara Marshall," he barked. "Come with me. You are part of the team that will save the mayor."
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				Ellie hugged the book to her chest and sniffled. "Jacob," she whispered. Two meaty hands suddenly grabbed her shoulders.
	"You're part of the team that'll save the mayor," belted a gruff voice. "C'mon."
                                   
	Molly settled onto the porch with a book. She was about to start reading when someone shut her book. "You part o' the team that'll save our mayor," thundered the person who had shut her book. "Follow me."

	"Who are you?" Sara circled Ellie and Molly like a tiger stalking its prey.
	"Oh, me?" Ellie answered sarcastically. "Just a magic studier!"
	"Uh, I'm Molly," Molly trembled.
	"Girls," a government agent snapped. "Focus!" The trio huffed and went quiet.
	"Now," Special Agent Fiona explained. "Our first suspect is Mimi the witch-" Molly and Sara giggled "-and she is quite the danger," Fiona finished.
	"I know the most about Mimi!" Ellie took charge. "She lives in Upper East Manhattan," Ellie announced. "Come on!"

	"Why do you get to be the alpha?" Sara scorched.
	"Alpha?" Ellie turned on Sara. "I know the most about Mimi, so I should be in charge!" 
	"Fine," Sara muttered.
	"Are we here?" Molly peeped.
	"If you see an ugly stone cottage-" Ellie started.
	"Uh huh," Molly interrupted.
	"Oh, look! An unused mortar!" Ellie chimed. "She has no way of getting around! Innocent! Now, all we have to do is get that mortar!"
	"What the heck is a mortar?" Sara grumbled, still mad she wasn't the alpha.
	"It's a flying thing," Ellie replied. "Now, how are we gonna get up there?"
	"We climb," Sara responded. She gripped a vine and grabbed a crooked stone. "Oh, wait," Sara teased. "I'm probably the only one who knows how to climb."
	"Oh, no you don't!" Ellie practically flew up the wall, she was climbing so fast. Sara moaned in anger. She lumbered up the wall, Molly in her wake. 
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				They had reached the attic. "Ok, Sara!" Ellie commanded. "The broom-"
	"I know," Sara said. She somersaulted over to the broom. Molly and Ellie stepped into the mortar, to figure out a way to work it.
	"Who is in my attic?"
	Sara froze. Then, she slowly turned. Mimi the witch stared back at her with beady black eyes. All of a sudden, Sara's instincts overtook her brain. CRACK! She snapped the broom in two with a grin. Sara zipped over to the mortar and cried, "GO! GO!" Ellie slapped a button and the mortar took off.  

	The trio flew over Upper East Manhattan. "The next suspect was the Ocean Witch," Molly peeped.
	"Yeah, we know," Sara dismissed.
	"Well, there's the ocean?" It came out as a question from Molly's mouth.
	"Ok, then," Ellie exclaimed. "Broom, Sara."
	"What broom?" Sara asked.	
	"The one you got for me at Mimi's!" Ellie snapped.
	 "Oh, sorry, I broke it," Sara confessed
	"Why did you break the broom? We need it to steer!" Ellie screeched, eyes aflame.
	"Cause all witches fly on brooms?" Sara mumbled sheepishly. Ellie kicked the wall of the mortar and screamed.
	"Um, are we... sinking?" Molly interrupted. Sara and Ellie jerked their heads at Molly. But before either of them could say a thing, the mortar plummeted towards the Atlantic Ocean.
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				"Stupid old mortar!" was the first thing Ellie thought. The second thing, "I must be dead!" She slowly opened her eyes. "This must be heaven," Ellie mumbled.
	"This is not heaven," exclaimed a familiar voice. Ellie sat up and scowled. "SARA?!"
	"Ellie!" Sara sneered. Then, her face softened. "Hey, I'm sorry for treating you like this," she whispered. "I was threatened by you because I thought my only friend, Fiona, would favor you over me because I'm... an orphan." Tears streamed down her face. 
	Ellie gasped softly. "I'm sorry too," Ellie whispered. "I knew you had more talent than me, so I really wanted to prove myself." The girls shared a smile.
	"Am I supposed to be sorry too?" Molly interrupted.	"No," Sara giggled.
	"Ugh," said a voice that didn't belong to any of them. The trio whipped their heads around. A woman with tentacles and seaweed hair sneered back at them. "Ocean Witch," she drawled. 	"Nice to meet you."
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				"Give us the mayor!" Sara yelled. "GIVE US THE MAYOR!"
	"You ugly witch!" Ellie added. 
	The Ocean Witch's face turned beet red. "Ugly!" 
	"We need the mayor!" Molly cried. The Ocean Witch growled and snapped her fingers. Two stingrays carried out a pale-faced mayor. Molly gasped and had to sit down. Sara's face blanched and Ellie hugged herself. 
	Then, Ellie had an idea. "I need you both to help me," she whispered in Molly and Sara's ears. 

	"Hey, ugly!" Sara started a diversion. The Ocean Witch lunged at her. Just as the witch's claws grazed her face, Sara shouted, "Botany bilicus!" The Ocean Witch fell back as vines wrapped around her body.
	Sara grinned. She had channeled light from her core, just as Ellie had told her.
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				Meanwhile, Molly was wrestling with the stingrays holding the mayor captive. One stingray almost stung her, but Molly punched it and its partner. The stingrays fell limp, and Ellie assisted Molly in carrying the mayor over to the mortar in the corner. "To home?" Sara asked.
	"To home!" Ellie and Molly replied.

	Nowadays, Molly, Ellie and Sara are the best of friends. The mayor is back in his office and working again. Sara got promoted to Special Agent, Ellie gets to go to the best school for studying magic, and Molly reads all day. The trio agrees the biggest lesson they learned was that  they had to set aside their differences and forgive each other to succeed. 
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				Mali is from funny, sunny California. She lives with her silly mom, funny dad, and two adorable dogs. When she's not at camp or school, you'll find her with her nose stuck in a book, writing stories, dancing her heart out, drawing, and horse back riding. Mali speaks English, French, and a little bit of Thai. She wants to be a Newberry Award winning, number 1 New York Times bestselling author one day. Mali loves fantasy and mystery novels. She hopes this book will inspire readers to have an open mind and give everyone a chance. She has also written some poems, and way too long stories.
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