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			Chapter 1

       Have you ever got knocked out by your mean neighbor and wake up and find yourself on a table in the middle of the night? Well consider yourself lucky if that didn't happen to you. Last thing I remember was going out on a walk as usual. I told my mom Iris who is probably looking for me right now that I would be back soon. Oh! Sorry, I forgot to introduce myself. My name is Piper and I am .... let's just say that I am ink from a pen. Not like a ink splatter you could get on your paper from a bottle of ink but like one of those tubes of ink from a pen. 

        My dad is a pencil and his name is something that I don't want to talk about. My brother is just...Eraser, don't ask about it. Now that I mention it I haven't seen Eraser for a while. 

We live in a crowded pencil case in a classroom. We sometimes see these kids with Adventures in Writing T-shirts. They can sure make a lot of noise sometimes. We're getting off topic here though, so now back to the story. 



        

       







I looked around, but there was nothing that I could recognize. That mean neighbor I told you about was Marker and he is the one who knocked me out. He is very cruel and probably wants to kill me. I was walking around in circles and literally ran through a crayon box. 

I found out that I could pass though objects and while I was discovering my new ability I suddenly started to fall. I had passed though the table.   
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			Chapter 2
I See my Long Lost Brother 

"AAAAAAAAA!" I screamed as I fell. Thankfully, when I landed I did not pass though the ground but I did land on it. When I got up, I looked around and saw something in the shadows. 

"Hey, Piper."  Marker smirked.  The way he said my name sent a chill up my back.  I noticed someone else was with him. I realized it was Eraser!

He was frowning and fidgeting with his hands. He whispered something to Marker, but Marker shushed him quickly. I was confused. Why was my brother with Marker? 

"Nice to see you again," Marker growled.

When Eraser saw me, he gasped and tried to run over but Marker yelled at him. 

Marker scowled at me and yelled, "Why are you the one that is most loved and used?!" 
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He charged at me. Eraser ran over while Marker was distracted and we ran off. We scrambled up to the table and ran behind the crayon box. 

"What happened?!" I asked, out of breath.

Eraser caught his breath and groaned, "Where do I start?" 

"At the beginning," I replied.

He started to tell me.

"I was taking a nap but then Marker woke me up and threatened to destroy everyone and everything in our house if I didn't join him," he explained. 

"Sounds like something he would do," I mumbled. 

"He forced me to go with him. That is why I am here," Eraser finished.
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			Chapter 3 
I ask a ton of questions. 

"What did Marker mean when he said I was used more?" I asked.

"Well, when he thought I was with him he told me that he was jealous that you are used more and he is just in the corner, only used occasionally." Eraser reported.

I asked, "Is there anything else?" 

"No, I don't think so," Eraser replied.

"Wait, I think I have a plan." He stood up and started pacing back and forth. 

"I remember when I was with Marker, he told me that the only way he could be defeated was if someone took a cup of water and dunked him in it," he whispered. 

"Wow! He must have really trusted you to tell you that," I remarked. 




"Well he said it while he was yelling," Eraser replied.
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			Chapter 4
We Plan for our Attack

I giggled, "He can be pretty mindless when he gets angry." 

"The point is that we can use what I just told you to defeat Marker," Eraser explained. 

I thought this was a good idea. My little brother was getting smarter. 

After a long hike toward the human's kitchen. When we finally made it (it was so long I don't even know how long it was!) we climbed up to the cup section. But as we got a plastic cup, we tumbled down and had to haul it to the table. 

"Okay, now we need to bring the cup over to the sink, fill it with water, and get Marker over here," Eraser explained. 

"And how are we going to do that?" I asked. 

Eraser whispered, "I don't know yet." 
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			Chapter 5 

We both dragged the cup over to the sink and had to climb over to the sink handle. We were walking on a slippery edge when I stumbled and fell into the sink. I landed on something soft, and when I looked down I saw that I was sitting on a sponge. 

Eraser looked around and threw down a towel. I climbed up and thanked him. We got to the handle and pulled, and water started running. 

We took the cup and put it on the human's table. I heard a growl and a voice that I recognized right away. 

Marker glowered, "Piper. Long time, no see."

Hearing my name in that voice sent a chill down my back.

"Well that was perfect timing," I thought. 

Marker sneered, "You can't fool me that easily. Did you think I would be so foolish that I wouldn't recognize my own weakness?!"




"It will take a lot more than that cup of water to bring me down," he smirked.

"I hate you!" Eraser screamed. "You even tried to kill our mom and dad just so you could feel better about yourself!"

Suddenly, Eraser grabbed Marker and threw him into the cup of water. I looked at Eraser, my eyes wide with amazement.
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			When we weren't looking, Marker climbed out of the cup. Eraser noticed and we both shoved him back in. We watched as Marker's color disappeared. When he finally got out, his tip was white. 

"I hope you learned your lesson," Eraser smirked.

"I did," Marker answered. 

"I am very sorry. I shouldn't have done so much harm to your family; I was just so angry. It must have been the red ink! Are you able to forgive me?" 

"Yes," I answered. 

"Oh gee, what will happen next!?" Eraser exclaimed. 
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