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				CRRREEAK! The final vault door squeaked open. "Yessss!" Bob whispered. Inside was nothing less than solid gold bars. But we wouldn't make it out. The room was dead silent, and it seemed time had stopped, when a siren went off. Apparently, Gubby, our trained pet rabbit, had fallen through a loose vent panel. The rest was a blur.

	Oh, have I not introduced myself? Sorry, I'm Guest. A new recruit of Bloxxers Heist Squad. It's not a brand, just a group. I'm a bit shy. Joe's our hacker. He can disable any security system as long as Gubby, our bioengineered pet rabbit, plugs in a USB in the vents. Ethan's the mastermind, who plans out every heist we do. 
	Finally, Bob's the stuntman. The acrobat. He can do anything and everything athletic. Now back to the story. We'd tried to rob Fort Knox, and were sentenced to death. Soon, the day arrived. We were about to be put on the electric chair when the door burst open.

CHAPTER 1

A Bad Beginning
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			CHAPTER 2

The Mysterious Man

	"STOP!" the person shouted. With the door open, bright light shined into the dark dungeon of the prison. The sun rays beamed gracefully. If we were going to be let free, I would do anything to be able to. The dim lights in the execution room made it impossible to see. A strange smell drifted through the dusty air, and there were... wet ketchup stains on the floor from centuries ago. 
	The air quality was terrible, and our eyes were watering. During the man's discussion with the executioner, I got a glimpse of his name tag. Bernard Doomspire, agent of R.I.A. that was really good news, because when people in jail get pardoned, they always show up. But in our condition, I figured we'd have to work hard to earn it.

	After about an hour, we were brought to a helicopter by more men in black suits and sunglasses. The propellers whirred to life, and in two minutes we were off the ground. Ethan was the first to speak. "We'd better keep our guards up, because almost anything can happen." "Like we could get eaten by a Drakobloxxer in 0.69 minutes?" Bob asked. Even though he was super coordinated in during stunts or battle, he liked to daydream in his free time. "Of course not," Ethan answered. "They don't even exist!" (Drakobloxxers are the Roblox™ version of dragons, by the way. Their height ranges can go from shorter than a person to taller than a skyscraper!)
	About thirty minutes after takeoff, more men came out from the cockpit and walked over to us. By then, the view out of the window went a long way down. As expected, Bob was looking out the window, probably watching an imaginary parkour man jumping from cloud to cloud.
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				Soon, a few men exited the cockpit and made their way toward us. There was silence for a bit. Finally, one spoke. "The only reason all of you aren't dead today is because the world is at risk, and we need the top heist squad, which is you." His voice was cold, without emotion. "Over the years, you've gradually ascended to the top, heist after heist."
	Before he even started the second sentence, we all knew this wasn't going to be easy. "Today, you all will be pulling off a heist like none before. It will take place in B.L.O.X., the hidden villian academy." I heard Ethan silently mutter under his breath, "I've heard of that place before..."
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			CHAPTER 3

The Mission Plan

	"You only need to do three things, and the government will make your criminal record vanish. The first is figuring out the safety system code, which will disable the main security systems and the emergency coolant blast that becomes effective when the reactor core exceeds safe operating temperatures. However, it also cuts the main power, so you have to navigate through darkness.
	Next, you have to grab five data hard drives and upload them to this USB." The agent handed us a strange USB we'd never seen before. "The hard drives are programmed to self-destruct if taken outside. 


	Finally, you have to absolutely SPRINT out of there because the core heats up quickly, so the emergency coolant blast has to activate every twenty-five minutes. And since you'll disable that, you have a maximum of that exact time provided you disable the safety system code just after the current coolant blast. In the end, B.L.O.X. will be no more, and the world will be saved, along with your lives."
	With that, the helicopter descended onto an island with a giant metal dome, obviously the headquarters of B.L.O.X. It was time. We left the heli, and soon it was gone. We started by using Joe's CodeBreaker™ to unlock the back door. Luckily, it was only an 8-digit all-number code, so it only took about 8 seconds to crack it. The steel doors easily squeaked open, and when they stepped in, it was so dark that all they saw was pitch black for about 10 seconds until their eyes adjusted to the darkness. So they put on Joe's EasySee Night Goggles™ and they began walking through the dim, dusty halls.
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	We had Gubby take the high ground in the ventilation tube along the way. The light was dim, the walls were musty, and the place seemed as if it was abandoned.. "It's as if they knew we were coming," Bob muttered. "Well, of course they knew we were coming!" Ethan whisper-shouted. "Do you have any idea how loud that heli is from the outside?" "No, I was wearing my earplugs." Ethan sighed. We all moved on. Lockers were everywhere in every hall, except one, which had a sign. "Restricted... employees only?" I tried to read through the darkness, squinting. "Seems about right," Joe said. 

He and I have been buddies ever since I joined the group. We share a lot of the same interests, like playing Nintendo, experimenting with his gadgets, and way more! Anyways, we went down the hall, until we passed a room that seemed like it had lights on. Gubby and Joe had deactivated the system just a minute ago, leaving 24 more on the clock. "Oh hey!" Joe said. On a nearby table was a comically large data hard drive labeled "Critical Data Hard Drive No. 1." We'd found the first piece before the first two minutes even passed! Joe chuckled. "Nice hiding spot, B.L.O.X." Anyways, we entered the room with lights on, and we found two people staring at a monitor, a man and a woman. I froze, followed by the rest of us. The woman started to turn her head...

oh dang it i forgot the sponsor section 
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now back to the story i guess
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			CHAPTER 4

Now Back to Your Regularly Scheduled Program

"HEY!!" the woman barked angrily. "Guess she wasn't expecting visitors," I muttered to Joe. He chuckled. "You're all going to die here.." the woman growled.
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She charged at Joe, who swiftly dodged and used his patented combo to knock her out cold. Gubby, as if on cue, fell out of the vents through just the right panel to make the man fall to the ground unconcious. We grabbed two more hard drives on the desk and ran out. "Two to go," Ethan informed us. "Where could they be?" Gubby went back in the vents. We kept walking through the dusty halls. But just then, an alarm went off.
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			CHAPTER 5

Red Alert

"WARNING! WARNING! CORE ABOUT TO EXPLODE IN T-MINUS 5 MINUTES! ALL PERSONS EVACUATE IMMEDIATELY! REPEAT: EVACUATE IMMEDIATELY!"

The alarm was extremely loud, and now we were terrified. Suddenly, a miracle happened. Gubby burst out of the vents in a hurry holding no less than THE LAST TWO HARD DRIVES!!!! "YESSSS!!!" Joe yelled. We made a sprint to the nearest computer, which to our suprise had no password and unlocked immediately. We inserted the hard drive data, uploaded it to the USB, and began the long run to the front exit. The great countdown began.
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			I had a flashback to my past. My life flashed before my eyes. The divorce, the escape, everything -but everything- had led me up to this moment. Turn after turn, it all came back to me. All the memories. A tear ran down my cheek. "Father..." I whispered. My vision blurred. The others heard nothing.
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"FIVE..." The door was at the end of the hallway. "FOUR..." It began to slowly close. "THREE..." We ran as fast as we possibly could. "TWO..." The light from outside became brighter and closer. "ONE..." The truth was, before the loudspeakers even got to 4, I knew the mission would be successful.
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LeKang, the total minecraft fan and writer of Diary of an Enderman
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Vaughn, my ultimate partner in crime and owner of Quandale Dingle Inc.
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me!
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Andrew, also a Minecraft fan and creator of The Explosive Secrets of Insects and Fleas.
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Teddy, Nintendo enthusiast and pokemon card trader. Also a good friend!
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