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			To Tom Cruise, the actor of Ethan Hunt.  
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			Everyone thought that Charley was just a kid with ADHD, but today if people saw it, they would disagree. "Charley, wake up," his sister shouted. "Coming!" He yelled back. 'Yaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!"  That was his sister. He changed quickly. But when he got down his mom was in a tight grip of two military guards. "Don't do it!" His mom yelled. "Come with me!" screamed a tall guard. Charley was shoved into a truck, and he knew where he was going.

" ORDER!" the judge commanded. She was a tall, skinny woman with an anger banging a wooden gavel. "We are here go report the crimes of Juniper Lane for unnecessary combat on the third of october this year,"  Charley's heart sank. That was his sister.  "We will also be taking out	 Charley Lane for erasing public footage, coincidentally on his sister knocking someone ou-" Suddenly, the door opened with a creak. A man with a tuxedo and red tie, with a bushey voice,  "Hello, I apologize for not coming on time. I'm Charley and Juniper Lane's lawyer," he said. "My lady," he said "you're right they most definitely should go to Juvenile, but may I suggest one?" 															                          	                      

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2
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			"What?" Charley and Juniper shouted. It echoed through the building. "Shh!" He urged them. "I accept," the Judge said skeptically. It's called Yancy academy, a juvenile... Outdoors in Africa, in the middle of summer. "Court dismissed," she said with a bang of her gavel. "They will go to Yancy acedemy for eight years. 



CHAPTER 3
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"What happened?" Charley asked angry, and Juniper sobbing about how she'll be sunburned and skinless. "I got you out of juvenile," he said, rolling his eyes. But Juniper looked up and said, "YOU SENT US TO ANOTHER ONE! HOW IS THAT GETTING US OUTOF JUVENILE? 
"Read a book sometime," he sighed. "Yancy academy is Percy Jackson's school," He said calmly. "What's you're name?" Charley asked. 
"People call me father," he responded. 
"So were free?" Charley asked. 
"No," he answered. "I'm asking if you want to be spies."

CHAPTER TWO

Chapter 4

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"What?" Charley and Juniper shouted. It echoed through the building. "Shh!" He urged them. "I accept," the Judge said skeptically. It's called Yancy academy, a juvenile... Outdoors in Africa, in the middle of summer. "Court dismissed," she said with a bang of her gavel. "They will go to Yancy acedemy for eight years. 



CHAPTER 3

[image: ]
"What happened?" Charley asked angry, and Juniper sobbing about how she'll be sunburned and skinless. "I got you out of juvenile," he said, rolling his eyes. But Juniper looked up and said, "YOU SENT US TO ANOTHER ONE! HOW IS THAT GETTING US OUTOF JUVENILE? 
"Read a book sometime," he sighed. "Yancy academy is Percy Jackson's school," He said calmly. "What's you're name?" Charley asked. 
"People call me father," he responded. 
"So were free?" Charley asked. 
"No," he answered. "I'm asking if you want to be spies."

CHAPTER TWO

Chapter 4

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Charley and Juniper were baffled. Why them? As far as they knew, Juniper had knocked someone out purposely, and Charley erased the truth. As if reading their minds, father included "We need Charley's coding skills and Junipers combat skills for our spy team." Charley and Juniper looked at each other. The thought of them being back in the court chilled them, but he had gotten them out of juvie, and he would do again. So they said, "Yes."
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Chapter 5

James was tired. He had been running for nearly an hour. The urban James was tired. He had been running for nearly an hour. The urban streets of New York were gray and hard. Here there was more life to it. The bronze statues shimmered in the daylight. "Andrew, Sophia, HURRY UP!" He'd yell. They were a team of spies, who were told that they were getting two new recruits. Overly excited, they tried to go and find them. "Were trying, but its hard," they moan. This is what happens every five minutes. Andreas and Sophia would get tired, and then they would have to stop. But James kept on running. He wouldn't be late to meet the new recruits because of them. Finally, " We caught up!" He said. They were at a coffee shop, secretly a room. They went inside. "IDENTIFICATION PLEASE," said a robot voice. James just rolled his eyes and said, "Hi." The door opened with a crack, but there was no one except them. "Wait, this isn't where they are?" asked Andreas. "But my tracker says they're here," said James. Suddenly they were lifted to the ceiling. They tried to get free, but they couldnt. Suddenly a cackle echoed the room. 
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			Even Adolfo hitler behaved better.

"I didn't think you guys were actually that stupid to follow that tracker," said a man coming into view. He was holding a remote and pressed a button. Then, the floor under them broke off, disclosing a deep hole below them. "That brat, Juniper didn't do the best choice knocking me out. So now, she and her brother will be: The only recruits of this... spy team you have."  But just then, Juniper came into the room. "Really? You thought I was on a plane to New York from Britain, and you never thought about the international date line?" She asked, "bu....How..." The man stuttered. Suddenly the team was released into the pool. But before they hit the lava, the wall dropped down pillows for a safe landing. At the same time, Juniper knocked the man out again with a "whack!" Charley came in and arrested the man. "Thanks for saving us," said James. "You must be James, and those two are Sophia and Andreas. Right?" Asked Charley. 
"Yes, that's right."Andre-as exclaimed with a little bit of surprise. 
"Who was that?" Charley asked. 
"His name has been lost after lots of cover names, but we call him Mr. E." Sophia said. "He invented the FOEE, the federation of espionage elimination. Basically a federation trying to steal 

stuff, and try to foil our plans without theirs also getting foiled," said Andreas. "Well," said Sophia, trying to lighten the mood, "The good thing is, he won't be doing anymore trouble!" They all laughed and agreed.
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			EPILOUGE

Mr.E wasn't that stupid. He wasn't even in jail. He had created a moving, talking statue of himself. He had now activated step two of three: Distract, Divide, and Destroy.
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Siddharth is very into: coding, magic, and definitely reading. He also enjoys Agatha Christie,(even though he's not allowed to read her books) and Charles Dickens. One of the series he read '(The City Spies, by James Ponti) inspired him to write the book. He also hopes you have enjoyed reading this book.
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