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			Prologue

	One day, in Gold Gate City, a 12 year-old girl named Emma woke up. This may not seem like a very big deal, but what she didn't know was that her whole life was about to change. There was disaster in the air.

Chapter 1

	Beep! Beep! Beep! Our story starts at 2734 Courtney Street, apartment 411, home of the 
Browns: 8am.

	"Oh my gosh, 8 already?!?" Emma exclaimed as she shut off her alarm. 

	Emma leaped out of bed, sprinted to her closet and rummaged through "...no...not these...nope...AHA!!!" she mumbled to herself as she pulled out her clothes.
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			Emma ran to the bathroom, pulling her sweater over her head as she ran. She brushed her teeth, scarfed down her breakfast, grabbed her backpack, and ran out the door. Or at least tried to. At the last moment, her annoying older sister, Izzy, jumped in front of her.

	"What are you doing with my water bottle?" Izzy snarled, blocking all of Emma's attempts to squeeze out the door. 

	"Why do you need it? The high school ended a week ago." Emma calmly retorted, and squeezed through a small gap between Izzy's legs.

	As soon as Emma met up with her friends, she smiled. She could relax.

	Emma and her friends were as chatty as normal, but today there was only one topic. Soccer tryouts. Emma and her friends had loved soccer since they were three. But this year would 

be different. This year they would be on their first middle school team.

	The final bell rang, in four different classrooms there were four shouts of "YESSS!!!"

	The friends sprinted to the gym and leaped into the locker room to get ready for tryouts. Since they all had brown hair and eyes, they called themselves The Brownies. They tied their hair up, and did the cheer they had done all through elementary school. "GOOO Brownies!" 

	Then the floor started to shake.
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			Chapter 2

	"Earthquake!" screamed Becca, "Get down!"

	The girls dropped to their knees, and ducked under a table, covering their heads. Well, until a chicken fell through the ceiling. 

	The chicken was HUGE! It was at least 100 feet tall, and it could shoot flaming corn out of it's mouth! Wait no...exploding corn! The friends acted quick and started throwing anything they could find at the beast. The giant bird crumbled to dust and blew away into nothing. 

	"Um, what was that?!" Amelia asked in shock. 
"I don't know, but we gotta get out of here," commented Hazel. 
They ran outside, but what they saw astonished them. It was raining chickens! There wasn't a human in sight. 

[image: ]
Anatomy of a Mutant Chicken
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				"So...let me get this straight... We're the only people on Earth, and giant chickens are trying to kill us?" Asked Emma. 

It was 9pm now and had been 20 days of struggling to survive. The girls were lying in a random classroom in the middle school. 

"Yep," they all said in unison. 
	They sighed. "It's getting late guys, we better go to sleep," said Amelia. 
The next morning. They walked outside and found a "baby" chick on the side walk. The chick 

was about three feet tall, and looked sad. Once it spotted the girls, it waddled over. 

Chapter 3
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				"Umm...hi?" Emma said, trying hard not to let her voice tremble. The chicken let out a grunt and looked at the chick. The girls exchanged glances. 
"Okay, but you chickens need to stop attacking us and then we'll give back the chick!" Emma said strongly. 
	
	The chicken made some sort of call, and about 200 more chickens rushed over. The chickens talked and squabbled amongst themselves. 

Chapter 4

"Aw, you're so cute!" The girls were already in love with the fluffy chick. 
	For half the day, the girls played with the chick. Then the mama bird came along...
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			The girls hid in Emma's apartment until summer was over. Earn it was colder once more, everything seemed to breathe a sigh of relief. The four friends ran outside once it was colder. 

	The quest for humans wasn't going so well, but one day they heard someone crying. They ran towards the source and found a small girl, no older than ten, sitting on the steps of an apartment building.

	"Hi, who are you?" Emma asked. 

	"C-Chloe..." the girl said quietly. 

	"Why are you crying?" Asked Amelia. 

	"Because I'm all alone," cried Chloe sadly. "It started raining chickens and they were trying to get me!" 

	"Now the chickens are safe. They're out friends now," said Emma beaming, "You should come with us while we look for more people!"

In the end, they all nodded. None of the chickens shot corn. 
	
	"Thank you! Here is your chick!" Said Emma. Her friends guided the chick toward the giant herd of birds.
	
	"Now all that's left is to find other people," commented Becca.

	"Can we take a break first?" groaned Becca. "I want to savor the peace." 

	They agreed to take a break. For about a week they ran around town raiding stores and swimming at the community pool. Then after awhile they went back to "people finding." 

	"Hello!! Anyone there?" They yelled. 

	Summer came, and it was so hot. It reached 80 degrees daily. One day it was so hot that when all the chickens spewed corn, it almost turned to popcorn!
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				In a farm far, far, away, a witch was cackling. Looking in her magic puddle, she saw how few people remained. She smiled. Now all that was left to do was get rid of them. 

"Mutant BANANAS! GO!" she grinned. 

Epilogue

	From then on, they lived in peace with the chickens and searched for more people. Many people were found, and went from four people to 200! The four girls are all considered heroes. Our girls are still on the hunt for humans. They are living happily...for now.
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			Whitney is a 10 year old from California. She is going into 5th grade. Some of her hobbies include soccer, writing, and hanging out with her friends. She was inspired to write this story because of the book, "The Last Kids on Earth." Her favorite part of the story is when chickens rain out of the sky.
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