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			Have you ever daydreamed in class and been called out for it? "Class pay attention" Mr. Katz said in frustration. This was the most commonly used sentence in Mr. Katz's class. Mr. Katz's lessons were always about exciting topics but he always made them uninteresting. Mr. Katz had round features, dark curly brown and white hair from old age, medium thick gray glasses, and a beard. Often he would see his students daydreaming or sleeping during his classes, so it was no surprise that there would always be a huge rush to the door, with people pushing to get out as soon as the bell rang out, like a siren dismissing the students. Two kids in particular would always be anxious to leave class. These two were twins Milo and Sara Bennett. Milo had straight brown hair, a couple of freckles, and brown eyes. Sara Bennett, Milo's sister had wavy brown hair, pointed features like her brother, a couple freckles, and brown eyes. Every day the twins would walk home together and they would walk past a lake that sparkled like the sun. On one day they were walking home and a man was out for a jog along the lake, he covered his ears from the sound of birds hollering in the sky as they flew above. The man jogged right through the lake without seeming to notice it or feel it, for when he jogged to the end he was as dry as a sponge. This kept on happening and led the twins to feel a deep confusion, it wasn't possible that only they could see and feel the lake. These days things were confusing and boring for the twins, but on one day something peculiar happened the twins were walking home as usual and Sara happily said ''Hey Milo lets race home".

"Oh you're on but you better hope that wasn't a challenge," Milo said with determination. "Ready set go" shouted Sara. The two raced for two blocks at this point Milo was in the lead, but Milo stopped as a familiar lake came into view in the setting sun. "Hey Sara" he said as he slowed "Yeah?" replied Sara a couple feet behind. "I'm really hot I'm just going to stop here for a little bit to put some water on my arms" he said between pants. "Wait what about the race?" Sara asked innocently Milo turned on her and glared "I'm hot okay" he said raising his voice grouchily. Milo had, had a long day at school and Sara knew that but she couldn't help raise and eyebrow. Milo thought it would levitate so high that his sister would lose an eyebrow, but he ignored her. Only thinking about how hot he was Milo kneeled down by the lake bed and plunged his arms into the water bringing them up to splatter some water on his face. He only did this for about two seconds until he heard a rumbling noise and he looked up. Milo thought that he must have triggered something because the next second there was a blinding flash of light and Sara closed her eyes as Milo was sucked into the hungry lake arms flailing and mouth screaming. Sara was stunned "Milo" she screamed into the empty lake but there was no response except for the menacing crashes of the lake water splashing against the rocks. The warm sea breeze blew against her hysteric face as if it were breathing heavily. Sara being the sister she was, was conflicted should she go home and get help or stay here and be sucked up by the monstrous lake? 
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			Sara was starting to worry about her brother ''Miaaahhhhh" Sara screamed because now the lake was pulling her into. At least now she didn't have to make a decision anymore. Sara screamed the entire time that the lake sucked her in and when she finally stopped screaming she landed on her butt, brushed the leaves that had landed on her off, and looked around easily spotting her brother a couple feet away. With the look she was giving him you would think she was a ferocious bull. Normally Sara was really calm and collected but she just lost it and all she could think was that she was the most dangerous thing in the world. "MILO I hate you right now" Sara shouted in his direction. Milo didn't even blink he was to busy looking around at his surroundings. Sara was about to hit him with another terrorizing shout, when they both spotted a figure in a black cloak creepily and slowly walking towards them. Milo and Sara slowly backed away from the creature. Sara forgetting she should be mad at Milo, clutched him tightly as if her life depended on it. "Stay back" Milo warned. "I know karate." The figure chuckled as if to say "Is that supposed to scare me?" Milo was clearly offended. "Hey I really do know karate, tell him Sara." But Sara was too scared to say anything. "Relax kids.'' the figure said in a British accent, taking off his hood. "I'm not going to hurt you." The twins were skeptical about this, but they didn't show it, they both had the same look imprinted on their faces. "What, How?" They must have had this face because this person was about 18, with a red lightning shaped scar on his forehead, messy jet black hair, blue eyes, and a black cloak.

Milo broke through his strong wave of shock and asked "Um are you Harry Potter?", surprised by his own question. Harry didn't even look the slightest bit surprised "Which is it, do you know me from surviving Voldemort's curse, as a baby, making the Chosen One, defeating Voldemort, Oh or maybe you have been to Harry Potteris. The twins looked at each other, were they dreaming? "Um Yeah pretty much say, do you know JK Rowling?" Sara asked. "Who is JK Rowling?" Harry asked impatiently. "Never mind" said Sara distracted, she was looking around trying to get some sort of idea where they were. "Hey Milo look at that" Sara hurriedly whispered into Milo's ear while pointing at a sign she had observed it read "BEWARE YOU ARE ENTERING VILLAINS TERRITORY." The sign had chipped and splintered pieces of wood on it and there was a human sized hole in the sign that looked like someone had punched the sign at some point out of anger. "What is going on here first what the heck is villains territory, I've never been there and second stop pretending to be Harry Potter there is no real Harry Potter. Harry was in a state of shock, he had never been told by someone that he wasn't real. Suddenly Harry had a huge thirst to prove himself. "Ok we'll see" said Harry with a glint in his eyes."Oh" exclaimed Sara for she had a plan. "Ok Harry you can prove to us that you are really Harry Potter" Sara proclaimed. " Make us a scroll that has instructions on it about a way back to a place called San Carlos, on Earth." Sara instructed with hopeful eyes. Milo caught on to Sara's plan and waited with bated breath, praying that this was the real Harry Potter. 
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			"What's San Carlos" asked Harry being inquisitive. "It's just a city that's part of Earth where we live" Sara explained."Huh, Earth?, as far as I know we're on planet, The World of Book Characters" Harry said with a smirk. Whoa, whoa, whoa this is off topic can you make the scroll with what we want, or not?" Milo asked impatiently. Ok ok I'll make the scroll  just don't be so pushy ok?"said Harry annoyed. Milo rolled his eyes and tapped his feet, waiting. Harry pulled out his wand from his robes and chanted "Kilardo Mondargo."  As he said this a burst of light shot out from  the tip of his wand and out of nowhere a scroll appeared in Milo's outstretched hands. The scroll was very crinkly and old looking as if it had been scrunched out of frustration multiple times. Milo's eyes moved slowly along the parchment as he read it. "Well?"said Sara positively dying with the weight of not knowing what the scroll said. Finally she just couldn't stand it anymore and snatched the scroll right out of her brothers hand."Hey I was reading that!" he thundered. "You were taking to long" she said with a smug smile. Milo just scowled, "Well than what does the part I didn't read say?" he asked." It says "A long time ago The Villains Attachment happened. Back then the two biggest villains were Voldemort and Jappa they joined forces before their deaths and created a spell on an object that could be activated an give the person or animal any wish they desire. But this person must have magic in their blood as the two villains wanted a wish from the object to someday go to an evil villain who would take over just as those two hadn't. 

 This object can be used  forever but the thing that you must know is that if someone else would like to use this object as well and they are evil their wish will be granted and your's may never be. But listen closely now because this is the clue to the object you seek if you are reading this.
                          
This object is very shiny and also very tiny
                       It will be found in Hootland or in Dogmanlia
                   There is an invisible rock that leads to a tunnel were you will find the object deep inside But to see this rock you must collect a drop of blood from a magical being or person
             

So understand how difficult it is to complete this wish you have. It might be best you quit right now, but I wish you luck. 
 
"Wow" said Sara, "I don't know how we're going to find that object to have it grant our wish to go home"Sara said in disappointment. Just then there was a cackle and a piercing laugh from deep inside the woods which made the hairs on the backs Sara's, Milo's, and Harry's necks prick up. "Oh, sorry I forgot tell you we should probably get out of this woods, since its the most dangerous and scariest place you'll ever come across in the world of book characters." Harry proclaimed in dismay. Harry started to walk in the direction he thought was out of the woods, but stopped when he realized the twins weren't walking. "Come on" he said.
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			"Hold on why is it dangerous, we're not leaving until you tell us" he said. They were as suspicious  as the other both squinting their eyes dangerously. "Well in every story ever created there is usually a villain and in the end that villain goes to this wood when they eventually are either sentenced to death or a life in prison. The twins shivered, no wonder this wood had felt so every they were probably in the presence of hundreds of villains they had read about and been reassured by their parents that they weren't real and didn't exist. "Well what are we waiting for lets get out of here" cried Sara, she was chilled to the bone. "Hold on, Harry why were you in this wood, I'm pretty sure that when I read Harry Potter he was a good guy" said Milo. "There is no book about me, and also the reason that I was in this wood was because even though I know these criminals are dangerous and could capture me I still come down here sometimes to try and spy on them and report to the Ministry of Magic, police, and other people. "You mean etc?" asked Milo. "What's extra?" Harry asked with a frown. "It means well, it doesn't matter." "Now that we know what you were supposedly doing here let's try and get out of this wood." Pushing his arms in the direction of sunlight. 

Well good luck Harry said about to turn around and disapparate when "wait" Harry turned. "Stay with us we'll need someone who does magic." Thanks kids but I really need to get back to Harry Potter's and Ginny, my wife." The twins gave him a please face. "But I guess I could stay and help you find the object, but I must warn you some things and people in this world are far more powerful than I ever have been," he warned. They looked fearfully back and forth. The group started walking through the dimly lit woods. They could hear the crunching leaves beneath them and a couple times sensed that the sound wasn't from them. After at least one hour of silent walking they sensed someone else's presence behind them and they turned, no one was there. 

To be continued...
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