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					Super Sushi was deep in thought when he was out with his friend, Mishi. They were walking down the streets of downtown Sushiville, where Super Sushi had his grave incident. One night, a sushi was born (The process in which the chef creates an extra sushi and throws it in the trash, which is actually a portal to planet seafood) and his parents name him Super Sushi. They lived in a small house on top of a hill. Super Sushi always loved playing with his parents when he had time, and so one day, they went to downtown Nigiriville. They went to go shopping, but when they heard the cracking of thunder in the distance, they all knew the same thing. They hopped on the conveyer belt, which was free because they didn’t use money in Sushiville. Halfway through, a flash of light struck right at Super Sushi’s parents.

Super Sushi started crying and crying and crying until he made it to his house. When he returned home, a bunch of seafood were waiting for him. Turns out, when Super Sushi’s parents got a kid, a evil spirit told them they were destined to get struck by lightning. At the funeral, Super Sushi met his best friend, Mishi. Mishi was from Sashimiville, were everyone was very greedy. Mishi though, was a very kind-hearted sashimi. She felt very bad for Super Sushi and they immediately became friends.
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				Mishi and Super Sushi did everything together ever since Super Sushi’s parents died. They  ate together, laughed together, and even played together. A decade later, Mishi and Super Sushi were best friends. Now they fought evil together, lived together, and still cried together. A century later, (Time passed differently on planet seafood) Mishi became a bit more selfish to Super Sushi. So now, they fought together, but never ate together anymore. Mishi and Super Sushi were still really close friends though. A lightyear later, Super Sushi and Mishi talked to each other, like, “Hi!” “Hello! How’s your day going?” “Great!” And it would end. One day, Mishi said, “You know? Fighting evil is too hard. I’m going to join evil and fight good!!” That was one of Super Sushi and Evil Mishi’s biggest fights. “You can’t just do that!” Super Sushi argued back. “Yes I can!” “No you can’t!” “Yes I can!” “No you can’t!” The argument went on like that for days and days. Immediately, Super Sushi became the greatest ruler of all goodness, and Evil Mishi became the greatest ruler of all evilness. They created armies of seafood including shrimp warriors, lobster canons, starfish archers, and seahorses.  
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				Finally, the day came (for Evil Mishi, of course). She had a whole army bowing down at her in their underworld, so she was confident. Super Sushi was not prepared. He knew that because of his spying krill. Super Sushi couldn’t hold his anger at his friend. He had to beat Evil Mishi in this last fight. But did he have too? Evil Mishi was his friend after all. Super Sushi considered this for a moment. But soon, Super Sushi trashed the idea. He said, “If Mishi wants to change, I’m changing too!” Soon, both armies were formed. It was chaos. The starfish were in the back and the shrimp in the front on the seahorses. Super Sushi was in the very back. On the loyal seahorse. Of course, Evil Mishi had the same lineup, but had more shrimp. Super Sushi claimed his shrimp were better trained, and clearly that was true. But when his shrimp reached the end of the line, only a quarter remained. The evil starfish wiped them all out, so it was Starfish vs. Starfish. All the starfish fired at each other, and they were all wiped out. Only Evil Mishi and Super Sushi remained.
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				They both charged at each other, knocking each other off their seahorses. From the impact of the hit, both seahorses fell to the ground. It was truly friend vs. friend. Super Sushi charged at Evil Mishi, but Evil Mishi gracefully dodged the attack. Evil Mishi snuck up on Super Sushi, attempting to knock him out, but Super Sushi ran away as fast as he could. He could feel tears in his eyes and thought, ”I just tried to hit my only friend!” Mishi came charging over and an idea came to Super Sushi. Super Sushi asked, “Mishi, do you remember when we played together?” Evil Mishi said, ”No.” Super Sushi said, “You do! I know you’re in there!” Super Sushi threw his shield at Evil Mishi and she was knocked out. A dark purple gob floated out and Mishi woke up.
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				Super Sushi and Mishi plopped down on the couch and turned on the TV. Super Sushi asked Mishi, “What do you want to watch?” Mishi said, “I don’t want to watch TV. Tell me how you figured out the spirit was in me!” “Well, I knew you weren’t acting like yourself, so I tried reminding you of yourself. You just said, “I don’t remember.” so I figured you weren’t you. Our friendship was so strong I knew you wouldn’t try to sneak up on me and beam me up or whatever you tried to do.” Super Sushi said that like it was super easy to do with a twinkle in his eye. Mishi said, “I can’t thank you enough, Super Sushi! You basically saved my life!” “It’s okay.” Super Sushi responded. Suddenly, they heard a crash in the basement. Super Sushi and Mishi hurried down the steps and found that an evil spirit had escaped. To be continued…

	Super Sushi cheered. “Yes! I knew it!” He lept for joy until the evil glowing blob said, “I will devour you!” Super Sushi looked for Mishi, and found her next to him! Super Sushi said, “Just like two centuries ago.” “Yup!” They both charged in different directions confusing the what was now thought of as the evil spirit. Mishi charged ahead missing the evil spirit, but that was enough for Super Sushi to conceal the spirit in a bean container. He closed the cap, immediately locking the spirit in. Super Sushi and Mishi cheered, “Hooray!” Super Sushi hugged Mishi the whole way back to their humble cabin. Super Sushi and Mishi burst through the door landing on the couch. “That was so easy!” Super Sushi exclaimed. He ran down the stairs into their secret lab where they kept all the evilness. He put the bean can in a large capsule, so the evil spirit was stored in the capsule. Mishi skipped down the steps and said, “Thank you.”
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				Hi! My name is Karsten and I am ten. I live in San Jose, and like to play video games, soccer, and piano. I wrote The Adventures of Super Sushi because I like eating sushi. I also like making non-living things (like sushi!) alive. My favorite part of my book is when time passes and Super Sushi and Mishi don’t change their appearances at all. A random fact about me is that I play right or left wing in soccer.

About the author
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