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	One day Fred and his best friend, Bob had escaped out of class and were playing chess in their secret chess area, the school basement. Even though the room smelled really bad, Fred and Bob, Fred’s best friend, were really into the game, the smell could not even reach their nostrils. “Hah!” Bob laughed, as he took Fred’s queen. Bob had taken Fred’s queen and it was only the ninth move! Bob offered a new game and Fred accepted it.
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	In the next game, Fred had taken both of Bob’s rooks, but Bob still won. Bob had sacrificed both of his rooks and won! 

	They went out in time for recess, but a teacher stopped them. The teacher said, “Where were you in class?”. Bob wondered how this teacher knew they weren’t in class, since they didn’t  recognize him.
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	Fred lied, “Since we are supposed to go to the bathroom in pairs, Bob and I went to the same broken bathroom, but we forgot it was broken. We called out to you, but you guys could not hear, so we tried opening it ourselves. When we finally opened it, class was already over.”.

	The teacher smelled very stinky. “Okay, you two can go.” He said as he pointed his cane at us and we left.
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	Bob kept telling Fred about good chess moves and tactics while they swung on the swing set.

	The next thing they were playing was chess again, but the teacher caught them so they went to detention. They were separated so they couldn’t tell each other how to to spell words for detention, because you need to spell words to get out of detention. 
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	Bob got out of detention quickly, but Fred couldn’t, because he was stuck on a word. He worried that his friend had extra practice time at school. So he would always win. But soon he got out of detention and they played the game. Like usual, Bob won.

	Fred started to worry that he wouldn’t be able to beat Bob, the best chess-player, at school. They played 55 more times. Then, at the swing set, Bob talked about a class that he went to to learn chess.
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	At home, Fred said, “Mom, can I get a chess class?”.
	His Mom replied, “Yes Fred, yes.”.
	“YAY!” Yelled Fred.

	Chess class was on Friday. He couldn’t wait. After the first 10 classes, he had learned about pins, skewers, and lots of checkmates.
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	At school he played another game of chess with Bob and Bob still won! He could’ve believe it! He did a lot more classes and then played Bob again. Turns out Bob was doing the solutions that he learned from his classes too.

	Fred knew a solution, at home he asked his mom to schedule a class on Tuesday too. His mom said okay. So he went to that class too.
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	He still lost against Bob. Fred kept practicing, but still lost against Bob. He was so frustrated that he refused to play chess anymore.

	Then one day, he thought he could win after all of the classes that he took. But this time he went to detention, because he didn’t practice going to the secret chess area.
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	In detention, there were lots of words Fred had to write. Plus, he had to memorize all of those words. At least, he thought he had to, turns out a teacher was telling him the words!

	In detention there was a really bossy teacher. When he finally got out, he and Bob used recess time to practice sneaking to the chess area.
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	When they finally played a chess game, Fred won! He was so happy. The end.
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