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				“Ugh! Why are we wasting our time learning all these useless facts when we won’t even use them?” grumbled Mia to her teacher, Ms. Cindy. 
	Their class was on a field trip to a temple of Aphrodite, the goddess of love, and Mia was hating every second of it. 

	Ms. Cindy sighed. “Mia, we’ve talked about this. Just because you don’t enjoy learning Greek Mythology doesn’t mean others don’t want to hear about it.” 
	“Yes Ms. Cindy,” sighed Mia.
	“In trouble again?” A snarky voice asked.
	Mia turned around. The football jock, Mike, was smirking at her. He was tall and muscular, and he and Mia were arch enemies. Before the two of them could get into a fight, Mia’s best friend, Claire, pulled her aside.
	 Claire was Mia’s best friend, and she was extremely smart. The girls were opposite in almost every way. Mia was popular, always updated on the latest trend, and couldn’t care less about her studies. Meanwhile, Claire was the nerdiest thirteen year old at their entire school. Her favorite subject was Greek Mythology. Their differences made the two naturally drawn to each other, and  they had always been besties. 
	“Okay, class,” announced Ms. Cindy, “ I have paired you up into groups of three. I will give you thirty minutes to explore, and then we will meet back here and go to our next destination. The first group is Mike, Mia, and Claire. The second group is...”
	“Oh no!” groaned Mia,”That’s basically eternity!”
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				The three grudgingly met, and Mike and Mia got into a fight of where to go first almost immediately. Mike wanted to go to the Trojan War exhibit. 
	“Why?” asked Mia.
	“Isn’t it obvious?’ Mike answered, ”That’s where Aphrodite lost her little battle.”
	Just after he said that, a misty, swirly wind blew into the temple. The wind quickly swallowed up the three children, and in a flash, they were gone.
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				“What’s happening?!”shouted Mia through the wind. 
	The kids were caught in a seemingly mini tornado.
	Finally, after what seemed like ages, Mike, Mia, and Claire landed on the fringes of some battle. 
	“I think that this is the Trojan War, and we’re in Troy!” shouted Claire, clearly excited.
	The children were next to a neat row of archers atop of the great walls of Troy.
 

The group looked up and down at each other.  Luckily for Mia and Claire, they were dressed in Trojan armor.  Sadly, Mike was in bright Greek robes, and the archers didn’t take long to assume there was an enemy in their midst.
	“How did you get here?”  A gruff archer asked, turning around.
	He snapped his fingers, and instantly ten guards marched up.  Before he knew it, Mike was being taken away into the Trojan’s prison.  The guard then turned to the girls.
	“You two better scat.  The battlefield is no place for children.”
	He quickly shooed Claire and Mia into the city.  Right after, the girls heard the great iron doors shut.
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				“We have to find a way to get out of here!” whispered Mia to Claire.
	The girls ran desperately around the city, looking for ways to escape.  Finally, something at the corner of her eye caught Mia’s attention.
	“Is that...  Is that the temple we visited?”

	Claire turned around and examined the temple from a distance.
	“You’re right!  It looks almost identical to the one we visited, except newer!” she shouted, excitement splayed across her face.  “Let’s check it out!”
	The two girls sprinted to the temple.
	“Wow!” exclaimed Mia.  “It looks the same!”
	“Now we have a problem,” muttered Claire.  “How are we supposed to get home?”
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				As if by magic, a swirling oval opened up on the wall.  Claire looked closer, and saw small pictures of people in the 2000’s engraved into the stone.
	“What are you waiting for?” screamed Mia.  “We don’t know how long this portal is going to stay!”
	

Claire snapped into action.  The two best friends grasped each other’s hands as they prepared to jump.  Mia was already halfway in the air when Claire realized something.
	“Wait!” she cried as she pulled Mia down.
	“What?” Mia grumbled, glaring at Claire.
	“We forgot Mike,” groaned Claire.
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				“What are you doing here?” he sniffed.
	“We... found... a... way... out!  No... time... come... quick!” panted Mia.
	The prison was not well guarded because there were no men to spare to watch the jailhouse.  The locks were flimsy, too, since the Trojans figured no one could make it into their great walls and make it into their great walls and make it out with the prisoners without getting caught.  As a result, the three of them had no trouble sneaking out.
	“Hurry, Mike!” whined Mia.  “We don’t know how long the portal will stay!”

	“What are we supposed to do now?” wailed Mia.  “The portal may leave any second!”
	“Well, arguing will waste even more time,” countered Claire.  “I know you don’t like Mike, but do you dislike him so much that you want to banish him in a foreign place 2000 years before our time?”
	Mia couldn’t argue with that.  The two girls raced back through the empty streets of Troy.  Luckily, they didn’t have to run far.  The jailhouse for the Greek soldiers was only a block away.  Mia and Claire didn’t take long to find Mike, who was crying in a corner cell.
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				The three kids walked over to the scheduled meeting spot.  Once all the students had gathered, Ms. Cindy cleared her throat for silence.
	“Next, we’re going to the original prison where the Greek prisoners were kept,” she announced.
	Mike groaned loudly, causing Ms. Cindy to glare at him.
	“Now look who’s complaining,” giggled Mia, jabbing Mike lightly on the arm.
	From that day on, Claire, Mia, and Mike were inseparable.  Yes, the three had their occasional argument, but since then, the two besties became three.

	After what seemed like a lifetime of running and shouting at each other to hurry, the three arrived at the temple.
	“The portal is fading!  Everyone hold hands!” instructed Claire.
	The three kids gripped each other’s hands, closed their eyes, and jumped for all they were worth.  Once again, Mia felt the same falling sensation, and then she felt her feet land on the hard land.
	“Wow!” grinned Claire, glancing at her watch.  “It hasn’t been a minute since we’ve left.”
	“Well, we’d better rush to meet Ms. Cindy before she gets mad,” laughed Mia.
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