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				“Mom.” Said Jacob for the billionth time. The Chans were resting in their home in Mountain View. “Mom. Mom! HEY MOM!” Said Jacob. 	“What’s up?” Said Jacob’s mom from the kitchen. 
	“I’m BORED!” Jacob replied back. 
	“Hi BORED!” Said Jacob’s Dad. “Yes, my name’s Steve, did you know that I’m your dad and-“
	“Yes, I know.”
	“And-“ 
	“Yeah, I KNOW!” Said Jacob again. “Olivia, what are you watching?” Olivia is his 8 year old sister who prefers to be called Livvy. “I’m watching the news about robots being built and programmed to rule the world by Mr. Venkansike.”
	“What!?” Jacob yelled and scrambled onto the couch downstairs. The TV was saying “From spies reports, Mr. Venkansike from San Francisco is planning to rule the world.”
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				“KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK!”
‘’YAY, they are here!” Said Jacob. Jacob’s friends were coming to play a little before dinner. “Hi!” Exclaimed Jacob and his friends. “C’mon!” Said Jacob, motioning them to follow him upstairs. “Hello Andrew C, Andrew G, Carter, Miles, and Rushil.” Said Jacob’s mom. “Would you like any food?”
	“No thanks.” Said everyone.
	“ARF! ARF! ARF!” Said the Chan’s dog, Cookie.
	“Hi Cookie! Guys, we need to evacuate!” Said Jacob in a serious voice. ”Robots are coming to destroy the world and- .” The ground started to shake. “What is going on?” Asked Andrew C. “I thought- .”
	“BOOM!!!” A robot the size of a fridge landed on the Chan’s block and bounded away. A few hundred robots thundered down the street, following the other robots. “Told you.” Said Jacob.
	“We need to run! They will destroy us!” Said Jennifer. “Everyone start packing.”
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				10 minutes later the Chans were ready to go. Jacob’s friends would come with them, and their parents will meet them at the park. Everyone got in their cars to meet at the library and defeat the robots. When they got to the library, the robots already had captured it. Robots were already positioned at the windows. They made blaring noises when everyone got in view of them. Ten robots immediately rushed out with handcuffs and giant butterfly nets. “You are under arrest.”
	“Why?”
	“For no reason at all.”
	“Okay, thanks.” Said Jacob sarcastically.
	“Your welcome. OUCH!” Jacob had finally pinned the robot on the ground and punched it. He used the robots handcuffs and handcuffed the robot. Then he opened the robot’s chest. There was a computer that printed real things. Still pinning the robot, he typed up things such as lightsabers, swords, flaming torches, and blasters.
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				“Hey, that’s not nice.” Said the robot.
	“I. DON’T. CARE.” Grunted Jacob. Then he stabbed the robot with the tip of the sword.
	“Ouch!” Said the robot. “That hurted very much.” Then he died. There was an uproar. The robots and humans have started a WWE wrestling match. Meanwhile, Mr Venkansike watched from the window. “Well, well, well.” Said Mr Venkansike. “I have a little competition. But, they will be dead in my hands, anyway. Get those robots in the second floor meeting room. I have some hunting to do.” He said with a chuckle.
	Now everybody in the group, the DTRG (Defeat the robots group) had to look in all directions, when walking on roads, sidewalks, restaurants, roofs, and even toilets. Luckily, Jacob had given everybody a weapon to fight the robots. The V.R.O.B.O.T group was now known across the world. People across North and South America were disappearing.
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				Some families moved to Africa, Asia, Australia, and Europe. Other families also formed groups to defeat the V.R.O.B.O.T. Group. Some well known groups are “HUNTERS”, “Rbts SCKS”, “Humans Rule”, “Jaggers”, “Golden fire”, “Vapers”, and “Bitedown”. Even DTRG made it in. Army troops and police are finding robots and destroying them. Robots and humans kept disappearing, though. 
	One day Mr Venkansike found “DTRG”, “Jaggers”, and “Bitedown” talking with each other. When the “DTRG” went to sleep, Mr Venkansike and the robots attacked “DTRG”. He did not know that Jacob’s friends and family had spied on them. DTRG set up surprise traps for them, so when they attacked, twenty of them immediately got hit by giant hailstorm of pointed bullets. Fifteen seconds later, ten of them fell into a deep pit. The last thirty of them fired blaster bullets at a giant brick wall. They did not see the DTRG sneak up behind them. “WHAM! CRASH! POW! RIP! SHRED! BAM! SLICE!” The DTRG had punched and kicked and pummeled the robots. Robots were running in all directions and shutting down. “ROBOTS! Assemble and stop being dumb scaredy-cats.” Yelled Mr Venkansike.
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				All the robots remaining had turned and walked away. 
“NO. NO! NOOOOOOOOOOOOO” Screamed Mr Venkansike. 
“Well mister, I’m calling the police on you.” Said Jacob, dialing 911. Mr Venkansike tried to run but immediately got caught again. Then the police came. “Bye-bye mister Venkansike.“ Everyone said as he got tossed in the police car.
	Now, the DTRG lives in a mansion and is famous worldwide. Also, Mr Venkansike is in jail.
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			About the Author

Jacob is ten years old from Mountain View, California. He likes to play all sports, video games and read. His favorite class at school is PE.  He has a younger sister and they live with their mom and dad. He is faithful San Francisco 49ers fan! 
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