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Stella likes to cause mischief. One day, she saw an old women sitting on a bench while knitting, in an electric wheelchair. As Stella approached, the old woman smiled. Stella could smell the old woman’s strong peppermint smell. “Ah, Stella how good it is to see you”, said the old woman. “My name is not Stella,” lied Stella. “my name is Elena.” Sorry Elena, my dear… “How’s your sister Stella?” “Er…good”, said Stella hoping she wouldn’t press the subject further “Oh and speaking of children I have someone I want you to meet.” Said the old lady who’s name was Ms. Peatridge. Ms. Peatridge turned around, “ Sophie!” She called “Ugh. When is she going to stop talking? And Sophie is such a yapper!” thought Stella, as a young girl with blonde hair and brown eyes (the same color as Ms. Peartridge’s eyes) came running. “Hello Grandma” she  said in  a deliberately sassy way “Who’s this girl with dirty brown hair? It took all of Stella’s self control to not hit Sophie (for the sake of not being discovered). Imitated Sophie under her breath.

“Honey this is Elena” said Ms. Peatridge, breaking the silence. That’s Elena? I thought you said she is tall, not short, pretty, not ugly, with golden brown hair, not-“ “That’s quite enough yapping” interrupted Stella.
“Grandma! Elena very meanly called me a yapper!” Sophie whined, “Aww, you’re not a yapper sweetie.” Said Ms. Peatridge. “So… what are we going to do?” Asked Stella awkwardly. “Anything!”cried Ms.Peatridge. “Okay! I want to ask you something. Why are you wearing a summer dress in autumn? It’s freezing!” Said Sophie. “Uhhh-“ “Well of course you don’t have to know. Personally, I like to be really really pretty, and I LOVE dresses. Do you know I got 2 new dresses today? And that they were really cheap? Oh! And I just lost a tooth! I got $2! Also-“ “Ms.Peatridge,” interrupted Stella, “can I try your wheelchair?” “If you were Stella, no, but since your Elena, sure” replied Ms. Peatridge. At that, Stella hopped in the wheelchair and zoomed off. 
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	Stella drove through the road at top speed starting many driver’s and pedestrians. This was what she was waiting for! It was almost as if she is driving a car. It felt wonderful. She could feel the wind in her hair and hear the honking of the cars. The once busy city turned into a blur of color. It reminded her of the time were Elena drew a beautiful picture and Stella “accidentally” spilled water on it while it was drying. Soon, the road reached a wide river. She could see small bright-red fish swimming in the river. But Stella was so busy looking at the fish that she fell into the river. “Aww man! That was so fun! Now I have to find that wheelchair!”thought Stella. So she started searching for the wheelchair which was extremely difficult since she didn’t help goggles. Was she ever going to get it out?

The water was extremely cold and it was hard to see anything since the strong current was very foamy. To make matters worse, she could barely move without getting swept away by the currents. Suddenly, Stella saw a dark blot pass by at a fast pace. Stella started swimming as fast as she could. She had to catch up to the object to get a better look at it. When she finally caught up with it. She was breathing hard and thrashing wildly in order to stay up. Stella dived down to retrieve the object as she dragged it up, she realized the object was only a rock. All this work was for nothing? Stella almost felt like giving up. She watched a bird fly through the sky. That gave her an idea.
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Stella swam to the side of the river and clambered out. She thought about her plan. But how in the world was she supposed to get a helicopter? She thought about this for a while. She remembered that there was an airport nearby, but did the airports have helicopters? And if they didn’t, was she brave enough to drive an airplane? Was it worth it? Stella hesitated and then she walked towards the airport. After a while, Stella’s walk broke into a run. She heard a low rumbling noise, she looked up, and saw an airplane take off. She had made it! Now she had to steal an airplane. She knew it! She had to sneak into one of the trucks that went into the plane before takeoff. 

After quite some time, she managed 	to sneak into a truck. Stella could feel the truck moving as it drove in, Stella hopped out of the truck. She ran to the pilot seat. There were may complicated buttons. Luckily, on of the buttons said ‘take off’. She pressed ‘takeoff’ and the plane flew up into the air. After pressing and pulling a billion buttons and levers, Stella found a wheelchair. She opened a window and jumped out and landed right on the wheelchair. As she got the wheelchair out, many people stared at her. Then, she drove off the opposite direction , she came from (causing a few minor car crashes. She could feel herself drying off and imagine her mother’s angry face when she found out. If she EVER found out that is. When Stella arrived home, she hid the wheelchair in a hole and walked in. Her mother was watching the news! It said “a little girl causing chaos on the road”. Isn’t it awful?” asked Stella’s mother. “Yes, and I wonder who they are.” Replied Stella.     
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