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			There once was an evil pencil that liked to mess up people’s paintings, drawings, and other art projects by scribbling and ripping them. Since the cops are trying to seek him, he always tries to blend in with the other pencils and pretend he’s part of the normal pencils. He always could blend in because he looked like a normal pencil.

“This pencil is evil!” The normal pencil shout and scream. But no one can understand or actually hear the pencils’ words except for other drawing and paint supplies. All of the supplies despised the evil pencil. People hated him, too! But nobody could tell apart normal pencils and the evil pencil apart because when the evil pencil always went to the pencil box when he was done with his deeds or was about to get caught. Not even the cops or police of the town! People wished they could find the evil pencil and stop his bad deeds once and for all. But they knew there was a slim chance that will happen.
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			One day, the evil pencil was wrecking a drawing. He was scribbling on The Screaming Man by Leon Zhang.

The project was painted with expensive acrylic paints. Then, an art teacher came into the room. He was caught!
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			All of the other art supplies merrily shouted, “Hooray!” And the teacher put him in a clear plastic box with a padlock and called the cops to arrest him and put him to the high security object jail. A few minutes later, the cops arrived at the art academy and put the evil pencil in the back of the police car. It was a 10 minute drive to the jail. When they arrived, the police led the evil pencil to his jail cell. His jail cell was small. It only had a dirty sink, 2 beds, a rough chair, and a ventilation shaft. “So you’re gonna share a cell with me?” asked his cellmate. “Who are you?” questioned the evil pencil.

“I’m Jake the Rubik’s cube,” boomed Jake. “Nice to meet you, Jake. I’m the evil pencil,” stated the evil pencil. “I’ve been here for 5 years for smashing a city house into a million pieces in San Francisco. The owner called the cops and I got sent to this jail. Now I’m used to eating and sleeping in jail,” answered Jake. “Cool! I was scribbling a fancy painting when I got caught by one of the art teachers. I want to escape this jail and go outside!” bellowed the evil pencil. 
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			“I’ll help you!” exclaimed Jake. “Really? Thanks!” replied the evil pencil. Jake and the evil pencil both brainstormed ideas to escape the jail, such as breaking the walls or digging a hole, but none of them worked. The walls were too thick. They didn’t have a shovel. But then, the evil pencil got the brilliant idea of escaping through the rusty vent. He put his eraser in the holes of the vent cover and Jake helped him open it. 

Before the evil pencil escaped, they said their final goodbyes. “Bye!” shouted the evil pencil. “See you when you get caught again!” boomed Jake.
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			After he escaped jail, the evil pencil stopped scribbling on people’s artwork and started drawing artworks of his own. His drawings were found in a folder. The art teacher thought it was one of his students’ projects so he entered it in an art contest. It won first place in the contest and the pencil was very proud of that. The pencil made other pencil friends and played with them but his unchangeable hobby is still drawing. And to this day, the evil pencil is still drawing portraits of people and landscapes of the views out the window. 
                                						
										 

~The End~
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			About the author

Jiwon is a 10 year old 5th grader. He is good at math and his favorite animal is a cat. His favorite book is What if? by Randall Munroe and his hobby is drawing. He hopes he will write a novel someday. His hidden talent is drawing and brainstorming ideas for a book.
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