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Chaos in the Classrooms by Claire F.


			

		

	
		
				“I’m okay, mom!” Poppy sighed. Mom was always an over-thinker. Worrying about this and that, since she once forgot her water bottle when camping and was thirsty for an entire 3 days. Poppy looked up at the stairs to the classrooms. “Here we go!” she thought. One step at time, hurriedly but carefully, she climbed up the stairs. At the top, when she saw the see-through door  of RSM, Poppy rushed at full speed at the open door, through the lobby and the hallway, and into her classroom.
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				“Made it!” Poppy exclaimed, looking at her electronic watch. It read 6:54. Her math class started at 6:55. She was almost late! At that moment, the teacher, Miss Daria, entered the room.
“What are you doing, Poppy?” she demanded. “Go sit down.”

“Now, bring out the exponent homework from last week.” Everybody glumly pulled out the three pages of thin, white paper that were stapled together from their bags. 
	After Miss Daria checked the homework, she stated, “You all got acceptable scores. Because of this, I am going to give you all a quiz. Here’s the papers, you have 30 minutes, start.” 
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			Suddenly, Poppy’s desk grew yellow teeth and started running around, crunching up all the math papers with it’s sharp, wooden, teeth.
“Run!” one of her classmates yelled.
“Hide!” another continued. Everybody in the room shrieked and ran into the lobby of the school as fast as they could. Miss Daria was too shocked to move, and while the desk ripped up thick  math books and devoured them hungrily, Miss Daria just stood there, paralyzed.

	When the desk finished with the first classroom, it stomped out into the hallway with it’s skinny, metal, legs. It made the posters fall onto the floor and the soft, blue, carpet rip into pieces. Small bits of plaster from the walls fell to the floor , and dust from the high ceiling fell onto the ugly, monstrosity of a table. “Stop it!” Poppy yelled at the desk. It didn’t listen. 
“It’s too strong!  It could kill us in three seconds if we infuriated it!”
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			A student stumbled out of the room that the desk came out of. “It just rampaged our classroom,” he explained. 
“There’s some strong rope in the teacher’s lounge,” his teacher panted, “This way!”
At this time, Miss Daria also recovered from shock and came out to help us. “Here, you children try to lasso the beast.” Poppy and the other students tied up the desk and pulled, making it so that the desk could not cause any more chaos.
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			Mr. Oliver grabbed a hammer that he kept for emergency purposes from his car and smashed the desk to pieces. Inside the desk, they found the remains of the ripped paper that it had eaten. Miss Daria estimated that it had eaten near 1000 sheets of paper.
“How are we going to fix the damage it caused?!” Mr. Oliver cried.
“We all pitch in!” Poppy declared.

After class ended and the parents picked up the students, RSM was returned to an acceptable state. Sure, the walls still had to be fixed, but that was it. All the debris was clea-
“WAKE UP!” Her mother was yelling in her ear. It was all just a dream.
“You’re going to be late!” Mom thundered.
“It’s Saturday, mom...” I yawned.
“You still have swimming though!” Mom retorted.
“That’s in the afternoon...” Poppy muttered. Then she rolled over and went right back to sleep.
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