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			One sleepy Saturday in New York City, Percy Pidgeon was rustling awake. He lived on top of the porch owned by a couple whom did not care the slightest about cleaning the outside premises of their property. For Breakfast he had some Joe's easyfill bird food™. But wait! He was fresh out!What will he do? Well, that's a story for another day. Now, resume. Ever since his parents went missing, He had a lot of free time. Most of the POB (Prey Of Birds) community (Pidgeons, robins, etc.) thought they were taken and eaten by the eagles, the most well known predators in the POB Group. After he was told this, he flew away fromm the authorities and went into hiding, not wanting to be found and taken to an orphanage. For all they knew, he was also taken by the eagles.

His parents left him one thing that wasn't even physical, an address they told him to go to when he was scared. They made him memorise it and pratice saying it until if they asked him where it was, he could recite it without a second thought. They told him not to tell anyone about it. Percy really like sneaking around, and tonight was the night he would try.
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			That night, Percy flew over to the address. He was suprisingly  fast for a pidgeon of nine months because he liked to joy fly and hone his flying skills. His parents encouraged it because they thought it might come in handy some day. Once he got there, he was taken by surprise. He thought he'd find something like a pidgeon sanctuary, or at least a building, but instead he found an empty lot. In the middle was a sewage drain. It read, POB HQ. "That's weird," Percy thought. "All threst of the sewage drais he'd seen read NYC Sewage co. Not that I actually take the time to do that type of thing." He rolled his eyes and jumped in. Instead of sewage pipes though, he found hallways.

He walked through looking at rooms and offices full of cubicles. They were all fit for birds. Then he saw a room marked "LOSSES" and it seemed to call out to him. "Maybe I'll find out why Mom and dad died!" It was filled with file marked with names, dating back to 1600s. Sure enough, he found a file marked Mark P. and Natalie P. His parents. A big red stamp saying, MISSING. Then pictture and ID Numbers. Then, last known infiltrating BOP compound. "Wait, what?" he whispered. his voice seemed magnified in the empty space.
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			Mission flying fury? Trying to take eagle formula? What was all of this? "A bit late to be browsing files, ain't it lad?" Percy whipped around to find a british-lookin pidgeon in a trench coat. "By god, is it you Mark?" "M-My name is Percy Pidgeon, and I-I'm Mark's son. Please don't report me to the authorities!" "M-Mark's son? hmm... I do remember Mark saying he was almost a father  and you do look bloody well like him." He gave Percy a death glare and squinted. "Ummm... Sir? who-" The mystery pidgeon's face lit up. "Gosh, you're right! I haven't seen you since since... "Sir? Who are you? Did you know my parents?" Percy questionned. mystery Pidgeon replied, "I'm Birdious McBee! If you turn the page of  that file you have, you'll see I knew them very well." Percy hadalmost forgotten the file. He opened it back up and turned the page. He found a picture of his parents holding him in their arms, next to Birdious. They were all smiling. This overtook him with shock. When he snapped back out of it, and stopped staring at the picture, he found Birdious studying him.

"Very strong wings, probably has lot of free time and enjoys flying." "Y-You got that spot on!" Percy exclaimed. Birdious continued mumbling like this, before realising Percy was listening. "hmm... Very average height, maybe nine months?...  O-Oh? Well yes, I'm a very successful scientist, have a master's degree in accounting, but who really cares about that," He took a big breath and finally said, "As well as an accomplished detective." This information hit Percy like a truck. This bird knew his parents as well as being a detective!?! "You're a detective!?!"Percy yelled. 
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It echoed off the walls. For that level of sound, Birdious might as well have sprouted a third wing. "Yes, and I've analyzed you. How would you like to be my assistant?" Percy considered this for a moment, and replied, "seriouusly? Well, I-" Good. I'm currently continuing your mother and father's mission. Here, come and take a look at my notes. "After explaining that, his parents went missing trying to find a formula that supposedly made the eagles as srong as they were, Percy soon found himself in the sky heaading to Boston, where BOP (Birds of prey) supposedly was. Remind me here POB HQ is?" asked Birdious. "sure," said Percy. "It's at ___________________________." "Good, you know. In case I, disappear, or will not be able to go on, go back to that address after you finish the job." "But-" "I'm expendable. I have lived a full life. you, however, are a child. I'm ready to go, you're not. And, if we ever get captured by eagles, do not give theis address away." Birdious's voice was firm. They suddenly heard a loud SWOOSH! from behind them. When they looked back, they didn't see anything. 

"Must have been the wind," said Percy. But, apparently Birdious thought otherwise. His expression changed rapid-fire. It went from totally normal to horror then to deep thought, then to back to business. "Let's go." and he swooped down. And there they saw Boston. Without a word, he went down even more. They found a sewage drain. "Of course," Thought Percy. Birdious lifted up the cover and jumped in. Percy readied himself, and followed. They found a door. "Take this," Birdious said. It was a formula. "This'll give you 20 minutes of invisibility. Made it myself." Percy took it and drank. Birdious took his own. Percy watched as Birdious miraculously  disappeared before his very eyes. He looked at himself and found, he was also invisible. They pushed open the doors,  and found hallways, just like POB HQ. Except it was filled with eagles.
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				They went through halls and Birdious suddenly went through a door. Percy followed. They found a giant snack cabinet. They found stacks and stacks of glorious, glorious, Joe's EasFill Bird Food™! Problem solved! Percy grabbed a few packs and started gobling down on some. Grumbling, Birdious went out through the door. Percy stuffed the most of the rest he could possibly contain, and put back th rest. He ran out the door to follow Birdious. They now found aa very different setting now, though. They found an eagle yelling at another.
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The yelling eagle jumped up and clawed on the other eagle. The victim yelled, "Ow Man!" "Maybe you should have thought of that before you bollixed up another mssion! You almost got your partners captured by humans thinking an exotic pet store was POB HQ!" "Sheesh man! It was an honest mistake! It had bars for windows, and so many weird birds that looked like guards!     "  "Those were parrots! They are crazy!" "But-" "But you are lucky. One of the recon eagles spotted to pidgeons flying near base. He picked up on their conversation and now we know where POB HQ is! We already notified the hawks and falcons and are planning a mass raid. As for you, straight to the slammer!" The other eagle lowered his head in defeat as two burly eagles took him to a jail cell looking place. Despite not being able to see each other, they looked at each other in horror.
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				The crowd that had developed departed, and soon the hallway was silent. But Percy and Birdious remained. The eagles and what must have some other branches of BOP now knew where POB HQ is! And they're planning  mass raid gainst POB! What percy thought as a disaster jut seemed to motivae Birdious even more. Percy heard him walking down the hallway. once Percy caught up, Birdious tod him he thought that the eagle in the jail would be of help. 
	So they busted down the cell door and he exclaimed, "Who's there!"
	"It's us, the pidgeons you guys eavesdropped on. We're invisibe. Don't ask questions. Since we got you out, lead us to your serum cretor." 
	The eagle, whose name was Everett, was eager to help as long as he could take some to keep. Percy became good friends with everett on the way to the core, nd Everett explined that if they removed the core of the serum creator, it would be like a bomb. The outside parts would just stop working, but the core is too powerful to just turn off. They're have 15 minutes before

they overheted, which was just enough time to escpe. But insteaad of exploding, it would emit a gas that would immediately put anuone who inhaled it into an uncurabe coma, essentially meaning eternal sleep. By the time they got to the core, the invisibility was wearing off. Birdious turned to Everett and Percy inquisitively. They nodded. He pulled out the core and they ran. They burst out of the chambber and immediatey were spotted by eagles. 
	"Hey" 
	"Pidgeons!?!"
	'And Everett!" 
	"Your traitor!" A lot of chatting like that ensued. 
	And then, finlly someone yelled, "Get them!" 
	More and more eagles joined the chase as they went farther. An eage dived at Percy, and Percy just barely dodged it They turned a quite sharp corner and there was a massive pile up mong he egles. Yet omehow, eagles still managed to get through and continue the chase. Luckiy thouh, Birdious, Percy, and Everett were able to get out and shut the drain. It was apparently lockable on the outside and 
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			impossible to unlock from the inside. They quickly got back to NYC and they notified the president of POB. 
	"Okat, we'll pack up our things immediately. But where do wee go?" 
	Birdious mumbled something into his phone and then hung up. they changed directions, apparently heading toward their destination. But there was a slight problem. They were flying straight into a thunderstorm.  

Vaughn lives in California. He enjoys playing video games, riding motorcycles and collecting Hotwheels™ and Pokemon cards. He plays violin and washes cars with some of his friends for a living. His only clients are his and his friends' parents. He plans on having his organization go public soon, so look out for car wash signs!
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