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A Cup of Coffee and a Mystery 


			

		

	
		
				It was one of those foggy mornings which smelled like freashly cut grass. It was the type of morning that Kelly thought was great for asking for a cup of coffee from the local cafe, but honestly, Kelly thought every day was great to ask for a cup of coffee. Kelly was getting her daily coffee with her friend Ivery. She went up to the cashier to order, the cashier was her best friend and the founder of the cafe, nis name was Alix. 

	"Hey Alix!" she said enthusiatically, "Can I get 2 coffees?"

	"Sure-" he paused," Callie?" he handed her the two coffes and she swayed away.

Dedicated to coffee! 
( even though I don't like coffee )
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				"That's weird," She thought, "he called me the wrong name.."  Kelly sat next to Ivery and placed the coffees down.

	" Whats wrong Kelly? You seem different, like a bit werided out," Ivery commented.
	
	Kelly looked at her then answered, "Well Alix said my name wrong, which I know isn't really anything but we've been friends for years. Doesn't that seem off?"

	"Well, what about it?" she asked?

	" I don't think THAT'S our Alix. I think thats someone else," Kelly sipped on her coffee, "BLEGH- that is NOT his coffee. It tastes horrible!"

	"What do you mean?" Ivery took a sip of coffee,"Ew- you're right this tastes bad- sadly.. wasted coffee and money.."

	They both decided that they'll investigate on what happened.

	Almost immediately after they started investigating they noticed two doors behind the stair well. One was locked and one was slightly open. Could this be where Alix was? Obviously they opened the door and saw nothing exept recpiets, trash and paper.

	"Must be the copying- or printing room. There's so much paper it could go on for days!" Ivery said while going inside.

	"Come on, I thought we were onto something here!" Kelly whined.

	Earlier 'Alix' said that they wouldn't find anything since he was, "definetly the real one!" Both of them didn't believe him. They both knew he had to be an imposter and they both wanted to find the real Alix.

	Kelly turned to Ivery, she was on the ground picking up paper, "I think we are onto something." Ivery muttered, she grabbed the note and stood up.
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				The note read something about someone hating this cafe's coffe recipe. It looked like it was ripped out of a diary or journal.

	"This recipe is practically the same as everyother shops coffee in town?" Ivery said in disbelief, "How could they only hate THIS coffee- do they hate the town's coffee?"

	Kelly stared at her for a second, "Anyways the note ALSO said that they want to take over the cafe, seems like thats more relevant."

	"Well then, let's find out who made this note and go up to the second and top floor to find Alix!" Ivery said.

	They continued searching the floor, going up the floor, searching more and then went up again. They were finally at the top floor.

	"STILL nothing...?????" Kelly whined, "This is so boring and taking forever! Atleast were at the top floor..!"

	"HEY!! whats that?!" Ivery screamed and pointed at a slightly opened crate.

	"An open crate..?" Kelly replied while side-eyeing Ivery.

	Ivery ran over to the crate and lifted it open, inside was a shiny, golden key. The dustfrom the box fillled the air.

	"Cough cough*, whats that?" Kelly asked?
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				They walked back to the locked door and put the key inside the lock, they turned the key, it unlocked. 

	"Here we go...," They both whispered together as they pulled the door open.

	The door opened and they saw-

	" ALIX?!?!?!" Kelly screeched!

	Alix was on the floor of the janitors closet, he was alive and breathing- but he was eatting 
Mac N' Cheese!!! ( dun dun DUNNN!!)

	"Sup brotha," he said with a mouthful of Mac N' Cheese.

	"What are you doing in there??!"

	"Well, first a man said 'go in the janitors closet and I'll give you Mac N' Cheese' so I did, then he locked me in there and said 'no hard feelings just dont like your coffee' and left!" He said a bit to enthusiasticly.

	" I- what..?-  Well, get out of there!" Kelly replied.

	"Ok!"

	They walked over the cash register and looked in the imposter's eyes.

	"What were you thinkig?!" Ivery asked.

	"Well-," he stuttered.

	"SHHH-SHHHSHSH!! You must think about what you've done today! Go me NOW!" Kelly cut him off.

"Oh- ok!!" he whinned and  then ran off.
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				"Well, now you have your cafe back!" Kelly said.

	"Uh.. thanks!" he replied.

	"No problem!" kelly answered.

	"HEY!! Give me credits too!!" Ivery chirpped in.

THE END! :333
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Hi!! This is Mira, the creator of this book! :] She lives in San Jose and is 10 yrs old. She likes to draw, craft, listen to music, and play ukelele. She wrote this book because she has these characters that kind of fit the scenes she wrote so she put them in and made a story! Her favorite part of the story was probably the funny scenes. One cool thing about Mira is that she kind of knows how to play the electric guitar!
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