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				His parents were two marvelous dogs named Bella and Braxton. They were his most favorite dogs ever! Since they were dogs, they more or less lived in a house.
		There were cows and greenery surrounding the house everywhere. They loved it! However, they were near a giant city bigger then Atlantis! Storm’s powers were fantastic! He had super strength, super speed, and could even speak Human. Storm’s parents tried not to tell him about his powers for they wanted to give him a normal life, but soon enough he figured out himself.



	Have you ever heard of a dog named Storm? Storm was a very special dog! Why? Well, because his parents were heroes with superpowers! Storm was born during the worst storm of the century. So dear reader, I think you know why he got his name.

	The dog was always very curious so when he was just born he wandered outside and BOOM! He got struck by lightning. Ever since then, he had two brown bolts on the sides of his snow white fur.
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				Then, one day, his parents, who were his most favorite dogs in life disappeared! He thought they were dead! However, Storm was granted super smarts from getting struck by lightning at a young age.
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			 	He started getting really stressed. Then, everything faded when he saw an e-billboard. It showed two familiar dogs and a human smiling and saying, ”Homes for all!”
	He suddenly realized those two dogs were his parents. 
	They were barking on the e-billboard, “Help us! Help us! We’re trapped!”
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	So, he figured while he was asleep, his parents left. He stepped outside when he heard,
“Dear son, our family has a long history of superhero’s. Do you know Crypto, Superman’s dog? That’s our family.” 
	He noticed his dad’s voice, “Our family has been helping this city forever but since you were born, we’ve been retired. However, this mission was special. If you’re hearing this, we might be trapped! 
	“Oh no,” Storm thought sadly. He went to their beds and found their bodies! When Storm went to inspect, he found they were fakes. 
	“Whew, thank goodness!” Storm said relieved. He put on the special collar he got when he was born and left. 
	The dog dashed to the city and when he arrived, he was overwhelmed by cars. Honks flooded the air and shouting filled his ears.
	“No!” 
	“Yes!” 
	“Back off!”
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				The rat suddenly screamed, “OOOOGGGGAAAAAA BOOOOOGGGGGGAAAA!” 
 	Storm, then, almost passed out from a heart attack. “Jeez bro, you can come if you calm down. Just also be quiet.” The rat then nodded and showed a big happy grin. Just then, a voice came out. It was young, sweet, womanly, and robotic.
	“Heee-llll-oooo, sorry my voice was acting up,” Said the weird voice, ”Welcome to Homes for All! Here, we find street dogs, wash ‘em, and find them homes.”
	“Where y’all located?” Asked Storm 
	“98 Pinecone Street,” responded the voice.
	“What’s your name again?” asked the dog.
	“My name is umm,” there was a clicking sound and along came a computerized voice saying,”V-iii-ooo-l-et is a popular name.
	“Never mind.” Responded Storm.
	Storm transformed his collar into a hover board and left.

	Then, he felt a sudden rush of adrenaline plus anger, his super speed, and strength to annihilate the billboard. However, because of his smarts he remembered the phone number on the board. It was (+2) 969-8795-222. 
	Storm sprinted to a nice silent place since a loud place might sound a little more suspicious over the phone. He dialed the number, cleared his hoarse throat, and waited for a response. 	Before a ring came, a white rat scrambled up and squeaked, “WHEREVER YOU’RE GOING LEMME COME!”
	“Naww,” responded Storm.
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				Very soon, they reached the lab-looking-building. 
	“This don’t look like a kind and caring animal home.” Storm whispered suspiciously. 
Richy then nodded. The two partners then snuck out of the car and into the building. They guessed that most people don’t come here, because there were barely any guards. 
	They followed the signs that said “Experimenting”.

	Dear reader, this story is happening 175 years into the future so there is advanced technology. The rat and Storm hovered at high speeds to the address, gasping in awe.
	“Holy,” the rat and Storm said in sync.
	“By the way, what’s your name?” Questioned Storm.
	“Oh sorry, my bad, I forgot to tell you. It’s Richy.” answered the rat, “I am the owner of Rattopulis but I was pretty bored so yah, I ended up here!”
	“BOOM! ACCK!” They screamed.
	All of a sudden, a man’s voice came on, scratchy and rude, ”Guys it was nothing, back to work.” He seemed to be talking to the people working at this address, telling them to not focus on the noise that the rat and Storm made. 
	That was something,” Storm said. Richy then nodded. They started discussing plans, when they found their ticket to the building.
	“Hey, there’s a car, let’s sneak on!” Exclaimed Storm.
	“Smart.” Responded the rat.
	They jumped on, expecting a slow puttering vehicle when “VROOM VROOM!”. They suddenly sped off at what felt like a million miles per hour.
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			 		He shook his head and growled. Just then, he felt a rush of adrenaline and used his smarts to devise a plan fast. First, he used his speed to be a blur of white, then his strength and fangs to bite and ram into the soldiers. He tried not to hurt them any further. Storm only wanted to make them unconscious. Then, he suddenly got hit. He passed out and woke up hours later... 
	He started barking first, then, remembered his powers. He used speed to ram into the cage then smarts, and finally strength, he broke through making the sound of a sonic boom. PHEEW! Guards rushed while he zoomed and zig-zagged out. He found his parents getting expiremented on. They were hooked to a bunch of tubes. They looked sickly. No one was there so it looked easy. 
	Rich scrambled onto Storm’s back and asked, “Need me to break those tubes?”
	“No, I’ll do this!” answered Storm. He, then, nibbled the tubes and juice rained out everywhere.
	“Thank you son,” said his parents. Storm nodded, picked them up, and used his speed to dash home to New Dog City.
	

	Storm said, “Hop on!” He, then, dashed off so fast that if anyone saw him, they would see a blur. 
	“Woah you’re fast”, whispered Richy. 
	“Yeah,” Storm whispered worriedly. In 10 seconds, they started to hear barking. 
	“Help us please! If anyone hears us, help!” Very soon, Storm recognized his parent’s voice. 
	“I’m coming”, he screamed. 
	“Don’t worry Storm,” Richy said. 
	“But but,” muttered Storm. In that moment, a guard appeared. 
	“Hey, how did you escape?” Said the guard. Thankfully, he didn’t see Richy. This, though, was all part of Storm’s plan. They would lead him to his parents, then he would save them. So while the guard was leading him there, Richy followed. The barking became louder and louder. A sign showed that they were getting closer and closer. Then, all of a sudden, he saw his parents. 
	 They had 18 guards suited, holding weapons and shields. His parents saw him and yelped. 
	“Son leave! We want you to stay safe. We’ll be fine.” They commended hoarsely. 
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				His parents never fully recovered from their traumatic experiences. However, Storm continued to go on missions for years after!

About the Author

The author’s name is Alena. She lives in Southern California with her two dogs. She wrote this book because of her dogs and a really interesting movie she watched called Bolt. Alena loves soccer and reading. Her favorite part of the book is when Storm gets trapped and has to use his powers to escape. A fun fact about her is soccer is her favorite sport and she has been repelling off a waterfall too. She hopes you enjoy her story!
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