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			One day, there was a girl named Elizabeth, but she goes by Libby. Libby was special, she could move things with her mind. Her parents were very strict and hard on her. She couldn't go outside, watch TV, or use her power. Then, one day, Libby was looking at a book, and on the cover it said DICTIONARY in big letters. She opened the book and read every single word up until this strange word. "Telekinesis. Noun; when someone or something can move and control stuff with their mind, without touching it" 

Libby was shocked. That was her power. Meanwhile, Libby's parents were making her dinner. Tonight was Tuesday, so of course they had tacos. Wrong. It was baked potato night. "Elizabeth! Come down for dinner!" Her mom called.
"Okay, I'm coming!" Libby responded. Her dad was on a work call, so he had to eat dinner later.

But her dad, however, was being sneaky. He wasn't on a work call. He was on a call with Dr. Samantha, an owner of the orphanage six towns over. Dr. Samantha happily agreed to take Libby in so she could live in the orphanage. After Libby was done eating dinner, she washed her dishes and started to walk back up the stairs to her room, when her parents stopped her halfway up the stairs. 
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			"Elizabeth. Pack your things and get your suitcase out of the attic" her mom said. Libby was stunned. She had never left the house, let alone get her suitcase out of the attic.

Her dad stared at her until she ran up the stairs to the attic, well not exactly. Libby ran up the stairs to the hallway then climbed a ladder into the attic. She rummaged through some boxes untill she finally saw it.

	A shiny pale blue suitcase with little strawberries and white dots all over it. Libby didn't  realize how clean it was probably because of how it was covered in a thin layer of plastic.But after she stopped looking at it, she pulled the handle out, Libby held onto the handle and went to her room.
	In Libby's room. She packed her hairbrush, toothbrush, toothpaste, clothes, bedsheets, stuffed animals, and a heart locket with a photo of three babies. One of the babies looked freakishly like her. Libby hadn't paid much attention to it before. After she finished packing, Libby zipped up her suitcase and got her unused backpack out of a box under her bed. In her backpack she packed school supplies and labeled notebooks for drawing.

The next day, Libby woke up at six in the morning and grabbed her suitcase backpack. Then her parents quite literally dragged her into a jet looking thing.  
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			After three long hours of jet riding. It started going down. Libby closed her eyes. When she opened them there was a building out of the window of the jet. It was white with chestnut colored steps and door. The roof was the same color. Suddenly, the door of the jet opened. Lobby retrieved her bags from the seat next to her and then she got out.

Libby was guided to the building. The agent who guide her there was taking on a walkie talkie. The agent said, "New victim is arriving, repeat new victim is arriving"
 	"New VICTIM" Libby thought. After a few minutes, the agent opened the door to the building. There were several rooms and one of them had three bunk beds. There were four kids just sitting around the room. One of them looked up from her Barbie.
	"Guys, there's a new one" the girl sighed.
	"WHAT DOES THAT MEAN?!" Libby's brain was filling itself with questions. Then a book started to levitate. All the kids' jaws dropped, and Libby quickly gains control of herself. 
"Alright, your bed is over there." The agent says, annoyed. Libby walked over to her new bed, still thinking about her parents. Next to her bed, she saw 5 metal hooks.
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			Libby places her suitcase at the foot of her bed, and begins to unpack her stuff. Once she finished unpacking, she made her bed and introduces herself to her fellow roommates. "Hi! I'm Elizabeth, but you can call me Libby." She says. 
"Hi Libby! I'm max, and this is my twin sister Stella. Over there are Annie and Nico."
Annie, Nico, and Stella all wave.

That's when Libby realized that she looked a lot like Max and Stella. Hair color, eyes, and the same I'm totally not about to fall asleep smile. Then Libby got bored of staring into space, so she took out her notebook and started drawing. After about two hours, three guards came into the room.

"Lunch time. Go to the cafeteria." The guards said in sync. After lunch, Libby went to a classroom. She did the same three math sheets fifteen times. After that, dinner. Libby did that routine for three months. Everyday she felt worse and worse. Libby once saw Annie up at midnight and press her hands on a bruise she got by playing at recess that day. Her hands started glowing. Then the bruise disappeared. Annie has healing powers. Later that month Nico was eating lunch a little too fast. 
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			At their transition in between classes, Libby stopped Nico, Annie, Stella and Max. She told them how she knew their powers. That's when Libby notices how Max and Stella have the same heart locket she does. "Guys, we need to escape. This just isn't right." They all nod their heads in agreement then raced to class. 

About four hours later, the kids had break. They normally read or drew, but this time, Libby takes out her notebook and flips to the page from the day before, when she had drawn a map. The other four kids all huddle around Libby to listen to the plan as she explains how to use the map. After their break, they slowly walk to dinner, careful not to draw attention to themselves. After they had eaten dinner, the five kids headed back to the room to Finnish plotting their escape. To learn what happens next, read part two of "the evil orphanage" by me, Madeline M.
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			about the author

My name is Maddie M. I live in Burlingame ca. I like to read, annoy my sister, eat, and sleep. I wrote this book based off another book. My favorite part is when Elizabeth flies in a jet looking thing. A fun fact about me is that my parents are divorced.
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