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				A boy named Ethan had just come home from school. SLAM. Ethan, 15 years old, shut the door closed, sprinting up the stairs, his feet stomping heavily on the floor.
	"More school work?" Ethan exclaimed angrily.
	"Get over it!" he heard his sister, Amy, shout from her room.
	Ethan stared at the work his teacher had assigned. He had to do a 500-word essay on bees and pollination.
	"Why does she think we have time for some dumb assignment?" Ethan complained. As Ethan got to his room, he opened his computer and started to do his assignment, when... FLICK! The lights had suddenly turned off.
	"AHHHH!" Ethan heard someone scream.
	"Ehh, probably nothing!" Ethan thought to himself.

	Then, the lights flicked back on. A few minutes later, it happened again. The lights turned off, he heard someone scream, then the lights turned back on. Again, Ethan thought nothing of it, as he was focused on his work. It happened a few more times, until Ethan finally had enough. 
	"What's going on? Why do the lights keep turning off?" Ethan exclaimed, confused. Then, Ethan grabbed a random flashlight that was in his room and stomped out of his room to uncover this mystery. He started walking downstairs.
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				Once he got downstairs, Ethan looked around.
	"HELLO? ANYONE HERE?" Ethan yelled, but nobody was there. "ANYONE?" Ethan yelled again. But nobody--absolutely nobody--was home. All Ethan heard was his dog Bruno barking. 
	"My family's gone!" Ethan sobbed. Tears filled his eyes. Ethan sighed, then said, "Bruno, c'mon. Let's go figure out where my family is." 
	Ethan then passed dirty dishes on the floor, leftover banana peels, and many more items from an unfinished dinner. While walking out the doors, though, there was writing on the wall, saying, "say goodbye To youR family, AS their witH me now..."

	Ethan then stared at the writing.
	"Why are random letters capitalized?" Ethan wondered. Then, Ethan realized.
	"Oh, the capital letters, it spells TRASH!" Ethan exclaimed.
	"So I think it means I have to go to the trash bins?" Ethan thought. Ethan then walked to the trash bins, and found still nobody or no signs of anybody here, until he opened the big, green, trash bins.
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				"Hi!" Ethan heard a boy yelling. Ethan was confused. 
	"Wha- why are you here?" Ethan asked.
	"Oh, I was just looking for some food, when I fell in here!" the boy explained. 
	"Bu-" Ethan started to say, but the boy interrupted him. 
	"So...can you help me get out?" the boy pleaded. Ethan looked at him, and he couldn't say no!
	"Fine, I'll help you," Ethan said, annoyed. Ethan then put his hands inside the trash bins, picked up the boy, and got him out.

	The boy then looked at him. 
	"Thank you! As a token of my appreciation, take this! I found it inside these trash bins!"
	Then, the boy slowly gave him a wrinkled piece of paper. But suddenly, the sky turned fully dark. It was only 3 PM! The boy started to say something, but he couldn't hear, because his dog, Bruno, was barking loudly. 
	"Bruno, be quiet!" Ethan yelled to Bruno, but he continued barking loudly. Bruno wouldn't stop until he could see again. But when Ethan turned back to the boy, he was gone!
	"I need to figure this out soon. Another person disappeared!" Ethan exclaimed nervously.
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				Ethan, hopeful that he could figure this out, remembered the note the boy had given him. Ethan then opened the wrinkled piece of paper.
	"I have a head and tail, but no body. What am I?"  the paper read.
	"Another riddle?" Ethan thought for a moment, then yelled, "A coin!" But where would he find one? A fountain! The one in the middle of the neighborhood, where people put coins in!

	Ethan dashed to the water fountain, and saw that he was right! In the fountain, surrounded by coins, was another piece of paper. Ethan, slowly and carefully, picked out the paper, knowing it was going to be soaking wet. Ethan held the wet paper carefully. It was another clue. He opened the piece of paper, and it read, "I have the MOST stories in the neighborhood, what am I?"
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				Ethan thought, then exclaimed, "The most stories... like the tallest?" Ethan wondered, then confidently stated, "The fire department!" 
	Ethan bolted to the fire department. Once inside, he looked everywhere--the garage with the fire trucks, the kitchen, the lounge.
	"Where is the next clue?" Ethan asked, getting impatient. But then, Ethan realized, "I'm in the wrong place!"
  

	He looked at the paper again, then stated, "Yup... definitely in the wrong place..." 
	Ethan walked out of the fire department, knowing where he was supposed to go, until once again the sky went dark! But this time, instead of hearing people screaming, all he heard was Bruno barking loudly again, seeming like he was saying, "Help me!" 
	A few seconds later, he heard his dog stop barking, and then the sky went bright again. Ethan looked next to him, and realized his dog, Bruno, was gone! He would have to do the rest of this adventure without him...
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				Ethan was sad for a moment, but got over it a few seconds later.
	"So, where was I?" Ethan asked himself. "Oh yeah, the clue!" 
	He ran full speed towards the library. The place that had the most stories. Once inside, yet again, he saw nobody. Ethan walked through the library, trying to be as loud as possible, because this was a once-in-a-lifetime experience. With no one else in the library, he didn't have to be quiet! 

	While walking, Ethan wondered, "How did the text change?" Ethan paused.
	"Eh, I won't worry about it!" Ethan thought. Ethan arrived back at his house. Once inside, instead of the first clue being there, he saw a new clue. It read,
	"Apple Mango Yogurt."
	"Huh, what is that suppose to mean? Ethan exclaimed. Ethan looked at the clue, pacing back at forth, thinking, "Apple Mango Yogurt...ah, the capital letters, it spells out AMY, my sister's name!" Ethan exclaimed. He then ran to the first place that came to mind: Amy's room. Once in Amy's room, he saw nothing again, except a small hole on the floor, barely big enough for Ethan to go through. 
	"Well, I guess I have to jump in..." Ethan stated nervously. Then, without further hesitation, he jumped in.
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	At the back of the library, he found another clue. But this time, it wasn't a riddle. Ethan read, "Go back to where you started..."
	"Why should I?" Ethan replied to the text, as if it could talk. But suddenly, the text changed. it now read, "I SAID GO BACK GO WHERE YOU STARTED, YOUR HOUSE!" Ethan, not wanting the text to get even angrier at him, started walking back to his house.
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				Once inside, it was very dark. Luckily he had his flashlight! Ethan navigated through the dark hallways until he came to a big room. Since his eyes had gotten used to the dark, he could now see. Ethan saw a figure appear with a dog that looked awfully similar to Bruno. The figure's red eyes gleamed. 
	"Hello, Ethan." The figure exclaimed. 
	"WHY DO YOU HAVE MY DOG!?!" Ethan yelled angrily. 
	"Oh, this is your dog? Well actually, this is my assistant," the figure responded. Before Ethan could say anything, Bruno transformed into a human.
	"Oh, hello! I've been watching you for a long time and I've been waiting for this moment," the person, Bruno remarked cheerfully. The person started walking towards him until...
	"Wait! Remember all the good times we've had together? When we adopted you, Remember?" Ethan exclaimed, full of hope. 
	The person stopped for a second, then replied, "Hm fine. I'll help you."

	Then the person came towards Ethan. Excitedly, Ethan whispered to the person, "How do we defeat this scary figure? You know him better then I do!" The person glanced at him, then replied,
	"YOU can't hit him, he's a ghost. You can't hit him, but I can as his former assistant!"
	"So how do we defeat him?" Ethan asked. 
	"Glad you asked! In his see-through body, he has a red heart. I will take it out, and he will be gone." After Ethan learned that, he instantly dashed at the monster.
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				"Sorry, you talk too slow!" Bruno taunted. The monster then let out a blast of smoke and then disappeared. They had defeated him! His family, along with many other people, suddenly appeared. Ethan sprinted to his family and gave them a big hug.
	"I'm so glad you're back, Mom, Dad, and Amy!" Ethan exclaimed happily. 
	His mom grinned, "I'm glad you're here too, son."

The End

	"I see you betrayed me, Bruno. But I can still beat you!" The monster tried to body slam Ethan and Bruno, but missed. 
	"You need to try better then that to get me!" Bruno taunted. Bruno then started jumping around avoiding the figure's attacks, until Bruno came from behind and pinned him on the floor. 
	"So anything to say before I take out your heart?" Bruno asked the monster. 
	"I'll get you next ti--" the monster started to say, but Bruno had already taken out his heart.
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