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			One day in Washington, DC...
Ellie Chang was invited to the secret spy school CAL. "CAL?" She asked. "Crazy Association Leaders. Answer the question." Agent Lars said. "Refuse and you can get on with your boring. Accept and you'll come to the organization." Ellie frowned. "I'm not the one who taught students for sixty years!" She exclaimed. Agent Lars turned red. "Just answer then question." He sighed, waving a hand. Ellie closed her eyes, picturing herself In spy school with lots of friends. Then again, it might just be full of snobby teens. She decided to take her chances. "I'm in!" She shouted. Then she added, "as long as my parents don't mind me leaving." The door flew open, and her mother stepped in with her boots. "Ahh!" She screamed. Her father heard her and picked up a mop. "Don't move! Or I'll, uh, mop you!" Her mother kept screaming. Her father kept threatening. "AHH!" "Stop!" "Umm... good evening." Agent Lars cleared his throat. "I am Agent Lars." "Ohhhhh." Dad said. "Hi." Mom glared and elbowed him. "Would you like a cookie?" She asked. "Are they double chocolate?" He asked, eyeing the cookie tin. "No, snickerdoodle." Agent Lars made a face. "Naw." 
                                                                                     

At spy school, I there four kids my age-  Erica Grams, Zoey Pearce and Chip Bane. I pressed the elevator button. "Your wasting your time. This elevator hasn't worked in months."  I spun around and saw Zoey. she had frizzy brown hair, a bright smile and brown eyes.
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			"Which room are you in?" She asked. "Room 784." Ellie said. The next day at the cafeteria: *Glop* the woman slapped some grey slop onto Ellie's plate. "Can I get some meat with that?" Ellie asked. "That is the meat." The woman answered. Ellie gulped. "Are all the meals here this disgusting?" She asked. "No," Zoey informed. "The others are slimy, cold, hard, expired or just plain gross." Ellie felt herself turn green. As they sat down at the table, Zoey and Ellie were rudely interrupted. SLAM! Chip slapped his plate onto the table, followed by Erica who sat as well. "Can  I help you?" Zoey grumbled to Chip. "Sure. We just found out there's a mole in this school." Erica Answered. "We were wondering if you could help us." "Your on a mole hunt?!" Zoey Sputtered. "I'm in! What about you, Ellie?" "What's a mole hunt?" Ellie asked. Chip said, "A mole hunt so when a student is a spy in this school for the enemy. They listen to everything- then report important information to their schools." "Sure!" Ellie exclaimed. "Uh... how are we going to do that?" "Isn't it obvious?" Erica Rolled her eyes. "We're training to be spies. Let's finally do it." That night: Ellie woke up to Erica saying, "Wake up. Wake up. Wake up." "Can't I just sleeeeeeep."  She said groggily. "You agreed to do this," Erica lectured. "Fine, fine." Ellie sighed. Outside her dorm, Chip and Zoey were waiting. "Let's do this!" Zoey grinned.
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			On the mole hunt, Zoey said she needed a snack and Ellie said she would wait for her. Suddenly, there was a creaking noise. "Zoey?" Ellie asked just as a trapdoor closed. She opened it and there was a tunnel. "Zoey?" She asked as she walked into the tunnel. "Our plan is set..." a voice further down the tunnel said. "Zoey!" Ellie ran down the tunnel. The furnace room was open a crack! "We'll blow up the school... we'll be rich..." What was Zoey saying? Suddenly everything went silent. "Who's there?" Zoey shouted. Ellie ran to the snack room. "ERICA! CHIP!" "Ellie?" Erica asked. "What is it?" "Zoey's the mole!" She panted. "What?!" Erica looked as if her head might explode. "Chip! Come quickly!"  As Erica informed Chip, Ellie tried to remember how to open the trapdoor. "Oh, yeah. The most obvious answer ever." She pulled down on the refrigerator handle and the trapdoor creaked open. "Hey, uh, guys? Where's Zoey?" "I heard something over there!" Chip said, pointing in the direction of the exit. "Ugh!" Erica groaned. Why is she so smart!"
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			They ran to the exit and saw Zoey heading for it. "You'll never catch me," Zoey cackled. "Never!" but as she tried to make a dramatic dash for the door, Erica slammed on a button on her utility belt and slime gushed down on Zoey. "Ugh!" She exclaimed. "How?!" "Brains." Erica answered. "I was being dramatic," Zoey grumped, still covered in slime. "Hey, guys?" Chip asked timidly. "We still have to clean this up and turn Zoey in. Let's not waste time."  THE NEXT DAY: "Are you Ellie Chang?" A Young Boy asked. "Yes." Ellie said. "You got some mail." When Ellie opened the Mail (after the boy was gone) her smile turned upside down. It said in Zoey's handwriting: 'please help me get out of here." That was Zoey. I rolled my eyes.

THE END
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