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				"James! Wake up! Don't you want to go to the party?" Mom shouted loudly across downstairs. 
	"Mom I'm feeling a little bit sick today...I don't think I could go!" James exclaimed.
	"Alright there's pizza downstairs so if you feel better you could eat it because we are coming home late! Also don't open the door for the man cleaning snow!" Mom spoked.
	Bang! With that big bang, mom, sister and dad left. But little did James know what was going to happen next.
	

	After James took a nap, he woke up and went downstairs. He saw that there was a little box outside the house. There was a little note inside the little box.
	The note said, "Your family is in our hands...call me."
	There was a phone number written inside there.
	Thud! He fell down. Millions of thoughts smashed his brain. Tears fell down his face and dropped to the floor. 
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				However, he couldn't say like this forever. He called the number. Ringgggg! 
	"Hello? James murmured slowly.
	"Oh! You're James! You called me because of your family, right?" He shouted and laughed.
	"Yes...how much should I give you? 
	"One millions dollars to see your family alive again! If you don't...you will be seeing your family in the afterlife!" He giggled and ended the call.
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				After the call had been ended, James opened a paper the stared to write plans for revenge. Meanwhile, the kidnapper was determined to rob James's house. He planned to give the ransom money to his employees, Sam and Jones.
	Jones was a tall huge man. He had robbed a bank before and was talented at robbing houses. Sam was small and dumb.
	But James had plan to stop them from robbing his house. He put nails on the back of the front door. He heated up the doorknobs so the robbers couldn't come inside. Also he splashed soap on the stairs to make the robbers slip.

	The kidnapper was cruel and terrible. He only cared about money. Also, James couldn't call the police. If he got police involved, then the kidnapper said he would do bad things to James's family. So he needed to solve this big problem by himself. He called the kidnapper again. 
	"Oh hello, hello, do you have the money?" He asked cruelly.
	"Yes, I do, come to my house and there will be 1 million dollars waiting for you."
	Beep. Beep. 
	"The call had been ended."
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				Then, he loaded his BB gun. Lastly, He knew the windows were weak, so he put sharp rocks underneath the windows. Now he was ready to protect the house.
	But before he could rest, the door made a sound.
	With his BB gun in hand, he a walked to the door and looked through the peephole. Outside there were two men in black and one was holding a crowbar.
	Firstly, he pointed the toy gun and with a big, loud breath, he shot the gun at Jones's arm. 
	"Hey, little kid! We are here for one reason only, to get the money! If you pass me the money, we will give you your family without hurting you or them!" Shouted Sam, the small man with a squeaky voice.

	"Alright, look through the pet door! There will be a bag with the money!" Answered James, knowing he was setting the men up for a trap.
	Then, there was a one loud bang inside the house. 
	"What are you saying! There is no b..!!" Sam began. "Ahhhh!!! Someone shot my arm!" He cried.
	"Jones! Go break the house and get the kid!" Sam shouted loudly.
	Jones crashed though the door, smashing it. As he did, he accidentally stepped on the nails on the floor. 
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	" Ow!! My foot! My foot!" Jones screamed. 
	"That little kid!" Sam squealed.
	Sam broke through a window, and as he did he fell down because of the sharp rocks on the floor. He was so, so, so angry!
	"Haha! You got stuck on my trap! See you upstairs! I'm so scared!" Teased James.
	James ran carefully upstairs and grabbed his house phone. James dialed 911 in a dash. 
	"Hello? It's 911. What's your emergency?" The operator spoke firmly.
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				"Two robbers are robbing my house! Send help! Look for the red flare signal I'm going to shoot off!"
	He quickly climbed up the big rusty, ladder out the balcony. Short of breath he hurried to the roof. Much to his surprise, the two robbers stood waiting for him on the roof. Before he knew it, he was kidnapped too.
	He was  put in a bag and moved to a big van. He couldn't see anything! The air was cold in the van. He felt like a rat in a cats hand. James thought the sun was not going to rise after this day for him. He felt defeated and hopeless. 
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				"Haha! Kid, you are headed to our labs!" Jones shouted and laughed.
	"Your family is trapped there too!" Sam added.
	Suddenly James heard a bang! He thought the van door was opening and he was going to be locked up. However, he managed to escape the bag and saw the man who had been cleaning the snow! He was hitting the robbers with his shovel.
	James thought the man was working for Sam and Jones, and would hit James too. However, before he knew it, he felt arms around him. The man was hugging him!

	Then, he opened his mouth and told James that he had been at the back of the truck and when the car stoped, he had attacked the robber with his shovel.
	He added, "Let's go home."
	He had never been a bad person. James walked with the man until they found the robber's lab. With the shovel, James and the man broke rusty old door and found his family.
	"Ah!! He is trying to hurt you James!! Get away from him! He is going to hit you!!" James's mom shouted loudly.
	"No, Mom. He's helping us!" Shouted James, "Now, let's go home..."
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				James and his family hugged, thanking the man and heading home. Sam, Jones, and the kidnapper were all arrested.

The End


			

		

	
		
				James and his family hugged, thanking the man and heading home. Sam, Jones, and the kidnapper were all arrested.

The End


			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
About the Author

Channy is a camper at the Tustin AIW camp in California. His favorite book is Harry Potter. He is very creative and hopes to always protect his own house from any bad robbers. Also Channy's hidden talent is planning revenge.
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