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				Dust blows into my face as I walk toward a beautiful market on a sunny day, and I pick up a fruit and smell it. What fruit is it? It is a grape, I pay for it and just when I am about to eat it, I wake up from my dream. “Come down Rae!” my mom yells. I come down to find a really good looking breakfast, some mashed potatoes and eggs. “Thanks,” I say to my mom, “I’m excited to try it.” I take my first bite and die of happiness. So, so good. I thank my mom, get dressed and head outside to meet with my friends, that are also killers.

	I meet Coraline, a blue and black haired girl who has pale skin and freckles. I also meet Jackal, a young boy who has black hair and brown eyes. As well as Coraline’s robot, Starr, a metal octopus robot, all at a park called Saple Street Park. “Ugh, this is a bad day for causing destruction!” Coraline exclaims. “It’s so sunny and why did we even come to Europe to kill and cause trouble? Our parents are so dumb for moving here.” “Not really,” Coraline’s younger brother, Jackal adds. Starr and I agree. “Shh! People might here us talking about this!” I shush. Then something horrible happens.
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				 An alarm blares, with a scary, stiff and serious voice yelling that there were assassins in town. And worst of all, the man said our names out loud, “Their names are Coraline, Jackal and Rae. If you know them. Turn. Them. In.” Oh my god. They know and have found out. Starr covers her face up, Coraline freezes, Jackal almost starts to cry, and I can’t think of anything to do right now except to go on our secret boat. We head to a boat, or at least what any normal person would think. It was actually a weapon-filled ship with a secret under area with tons of room to relax. “Hehehehe,” Coraline says excitedly. “It’s time,” I say. We hop in the boat and go downstairs to relax while Starr goes to drive. “So where are we going?” Jackal asks under tears, worrying he won’t see his parents again.

	 “We are going to New York,” I say. “That’s a week drive for Starr!” Coraline exclaims. “Nahh, it’s fine for her, she’s a robot anyway, she’s not going to break....” Jackal tries to say before Coraline starts to cry. “It’s ok, it’s ok sister!” he tries to yell. But he can’t, because I know he is scared to yell at his older sister. “Oh gosh, this is going to be a long one,” I think to myself. I start to relax and play on my Nintendo Switch 4, when I ask Coraline where Jackal is, because I could not see him. “Oh he is asleep, right here next to me,” She replies, I look next to her to see a big blanket pile, I get up and take the blanket off to see Jackal in deep sleep on Coraline’s shoulder. “Ahh, he is three years younger than me and two years younger than you Coraline, he’s only thirteen years old.” I whisper, putting his blanket back on him. Coraline nods quietly. I go back to my seat with a different perspective of things.
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				Jackal is much younger than I perceive him to be. I keep playing my Switch 4 for about two hours when a huge bump knocks the switch out of my hand and wakes Jackal up from his slumber. I pick up the switch and realize its at three percent battery since I didn’t charge it, so I put away in the storage area and go over to talk to Jackal and Coraline. “What happened?” asks Jackal. As Coraline explains, I realize something, its raining outside, and you know who else is outside? A robot. Starr! I think! I run out of the basement and see Starr under the outside table, shivering. Oh no. I think. I pick her up and hide her under my shirt. I take her down and put her with Coraline. “She survived,” I say. “Oh my gosh! I didn’t even realize it was raining!” she exclaims in worry. Coraline holds Starr close as they drift off into deep sleep. I head back up with an umbrella and hold up while steering and driving the boat. But soon after, I crash into a huge wave. I wake up on a beach at night.

I slowly get up and go back and think about what happened, I only remember I crashed into a wave and blacked out but I don’t know anything else. I get up and see Coraline, who’s already awake but grieving about Starr, who’s tentacles are broken, while Jackal’s unconscious on the sand. I slowly walk over to Coraline to see Starr powered off from the water. “You did this!” she yells, “You!” “I was gonna kill you right after I picked up Starr, but, but, you are my friend, and, I can’t give up on you,” she says emotionally. “I’m very sorry,” I say softly, and meaningfully. I sit down and shake Jackal awake. He pops up and screams, “We, we crashed from our sh-ship and and and-” “Shhh,” I say, “It’s all ok, we all survived. Except for um, Starr.” Jackal looks down, and sees Starr dead in Coraline’s hands.
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			“Well, where even are we?” Jackal asked. “New York,” I replied, looking to our left and seeing the Statue Of Liberty. “Yay! At last we ended up where we wanted to go!” Jackal exclaims. ”I guess so...” Coraline says in misery. We walked to Central Park and sat down at a bench. “I really, really want some ice cream right now.” Jackal says as we sit. “Tell me we at least have three bucks.” “Sadly not.” Coraline says, fixing up Starr with some junk. “Wait, wait, wait!” Coraline says, putting in a battery from the floor, “She, she’s waking up!” She says excitedly as Starr’s red eye glows back up to its normal glowing color. Coraline starts to cry in relief. Jackal’s jaw drops. I open my mouth with happiness. Coraline saved Starr. “Hello, good morning,” Starr says. “I love you so much Starr!” “I love you too,” Starr says. It was an amazing moment. “So... how are we gonna make three bucks?” I ask. “We can just pick-pocket people to get some money.” Coraline mentions. “Genius!” Jackal says excitedly. “No, we can get caught and kicked out again, do you want- that to happen again......” I try to say, but they were already gone. 

Just after a few minutes of sitting, I saw billboards and signs with Coraline, Starr, and Jackal’s face on them. I run out of Central Park to see Coraline, Jackal and Starr running away from the police.
I throw a dagger at a citizen and take his car. I open the door to let my friends in and I flee. “I told you!” I yell at them, than I realize something, Coraline is about to cry, One of Starr’s tentacles are dented and Jackal is unconscious. “What happened Coraline?” I ask while driving. “Well, we kind of went on a destruction rampage and killed ten people to get three bucks, at least we got seven hundred dollars in cash and even more on the credit card.”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Well, where even are we?” Jackal asked. “New York,” I replied, looking to our left and seeing the Statue Of Liberty. “Yay! At last we ended up where we wanted to go!” Jackal exclaims. ”I guess so...” Coraline says in misery. We walked to Central Park and sat down at a bench. “I really, really want some ice cream right now.” Jackal says as we sit. “Tell me we at least have three bucks.” “Sadly not.” Coraline says, fixing up Starr with some junk. “Wait, wait, wait!” Coraline says, putting in a battery from the floor, “She, she’s waking up!” She says excitedly as Starr’s red eye glows back up to its normal glowing color. Coraline starts to cry in relief. Jackal’s jaw drops. I open my mouth with happiness. Coraline saved Starr. “Hello, good morning,” Starr says. “I love you so much Starr!” “I love you too,” Starr says. It was an amazing moment. “So... how are we gonna make three bucks?” I ask. “We can just pick-pocket people to get some money.” Coraline mentions. “Genius!” Jackal says excitedly. “No, we can get caught and kicked out again, do you want- that to happen again......” I try to say, but they were already gone. 

Just after a few minutes of sitting, I saw billboards and signs with Coraline, Starr, and Jackal’s face on them. I run out of Central Park to see Coraline, Jackal and Starr running away from the police.
I throw a dagger at a citizen and take his car. I open the door to let my friends in and I flee. “I told you!” I yell at them, than I realize something, Coraline is about to cry, One of Starr’s tentacles are dented and Jackal is unconscious. “What happened Coraline?” I ask while driving. “Well, we kind of went on a destruction rampage and killed ten people to get three bucks, at least we got seven hundred dollars in cash and even more on the credit card.”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“That doesn’t matter right now...” I try to say before I see police in sight behind us. “GO GO GO!” Coraline yells. I take a few turns to try and lose them but nothing seems to be getting them. Jackal jolts awake and starts to cry. “No, no it’s ok-” Coraline tries to say.
“No! If the police catch us, then we will all spend life in prison with no one to bail us out, this is our last chance Cora!” Jackal yells. Jackal bundles himself up trying to contain his tears but failing. I stop at a dead end and get everyone out of the car, we climb a house and hop over roofs to get away from the police. “Let’s quit hurting people guys..” Coraline says panting. “Yeah, we should never hurt someone again,” Jackal agrees. And we never ever, EVER kill another soul again.

											The End!

About the Author

Clark is 10 years old and from San Jose. He likes K-pop and pop music. He wrote this book because he thinks the topics of destruction and assassins are interesting. His favorite part of the book is when the characters are on the boat and they crash and end up in New York. A fun fact about him is that he has a unique fingerprint. 
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