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The Missing People
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				On the old church's bulletin board, John found a thick stack of missing people posters. He biked back to his house, where his two friends, Pat and Mila, were waiting. They counted 30 unknown missing people. 
	"I don't know, John," Pat pouted. 
	"Why not? We'll be helping everybody!" John exclaimed. 
	"I agree with John," said Mila. 
A moment later, they came to the conclusion that they should go looking for the missing people. After a grueling week of searching, they were about to give up. 
	"I feel like we need a break. Let's go get some ice cream!" John exclaimed. 	A moment later, right before they reached the ice cream shop, they stumbled upon an unconscious body in the middle of an alley. They found another body, and followed a trail of bodies through the alley to a field, where they saw a portal.

	Soon after they found the portal, they decided to walk in. 
	"Whoosh!" 
	Suddenly, they reached a dark, sandy dimension, with a musty smell. They saw another portal, but there was no sign of the 30th body. A chill went down all of their spines and they heard many screeching sounds behind them. As they turned around, the screeching got louder. Suddenly, the three of them saw light blue orbs lashing at them. 
	As the orbs got closer, they found out they were actually grim-reaper-like creatures. 
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"Screech!"
	"Run!" Mila screamed, but it was too late. 
	"Aaaaah! It bit me!" They all screamed. 
	Just when they thought it was all over, more blue orbs started rushing over. Instead of the other orbs being the same color, they were a darker blue. Just before the light blue orbs could bite them, the dark blue orbs started fighting off the other ones. In John's mind, he heard a voice saying Run while you can! John called for his friends to follow him to the portal.
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				"Whoosh!" 
	As they went through the second portal, all three of them started to feel very light-headed. .
	"It must have been those weird blue orbs that bit us!" Just as Mila said that, another shiver went down her spine. She could still hear the screeching in the back of her mind. Finally, they reached the next dimension, surrounded by patches of void. As they walked out of the portal, they found themselves atop a pale-colored rocky cliff. As Pat walked closer to the edge, the height gave him a strong headache. Pat crumbled to the ground,
	"Oh right, I forgot you're afraid of heights," John exclaimed. 
	Just as he said that, Mila whispered cautiously, "Guys, look..."
	As soon as John and Pat looked down, they saw bloodhound-like dogs with pitch black fur, no, it was almost an opaque skin. 

	
	"Oh, I see the portal!" Mila yelled, 
	"Shhh!" Pat shushed MIla, "C'mon, we have to hurry."
	John hurried. 
	Soon after, they started to descend the peak. One wrong move and they would've been chased by rabid bloodhounds. Just as Mila was hoping nothing bad would happen, Pat accidentally slipped onto a flat landing of the peak. He opened his eyes just to be welcomed into a world of pain and agony. He found a rock as he was rolling toward the edge, but unluckily it fell just before Pat could grab it. 
	"Yelp!"
	All three of them heard one of the hounds yelp and cry. Unfortunately, all of the other hounds also heard. 
	"Let's make a run for the portal!" 
	As they ran, they got barked at, nipped at, and chased by black hounds. 
	"OW!" John yelled, as one hound bit his calf. Blood trickled down his leg, and he tumbled to the cold rocky floor. Pat ran to John, and picked him up. 
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				"Hurry!" Mila yelled. 
	"I'm trying!" Pat exclaimed. 
	Right as Pat picked John up, more hounds swarmed, but they ran and ran as fast as they could. Panting and limping, just as Pat thought he couldn't make it, they were in! They got to the portal where Mila was waiting for them. 
	"We made it!" Pat cheered happily. 
	"Thank God, I thought we were goners!" John sighed. 
	Moments after that, thud. The three of them all fell into a hot, dusty, and sandy dimension. As they got up, they found lava seeping down from the ceiling into a river. They heard screams and yelps surround them, as they looked around even more. The three of them saw a very tall, red-skinned, horned, centaur-looking demon. It was holding a red and black pitchfork in the left hand, an unconscious body in the right, and had a name tag with "Satan" written on it. As the three of them watched Satan and another devil toss the body around like a football, Mila opened her mouth. John stopped her. 
	"We don't want to start a fight with Satan!"

	"Don't worry, I've got a plan!" Mila said reassuringly. As Mila walked up to Satan, she straightened her posture and started to speak. "Good afternoon, Satan! I am here for a Hell Express delivery. 1 unconscious body, for our best customer." 
	"Hell Express? Wha-? I've never heard of anything like that!" Satan exclaimed. 
	"Well, yes. It's Hell's newest delivery service! It was established just a week ago." Mila fake-grinned.
	"Huh, let me check something for a second," Satan glared at Mila. Oh no, I hope he's not checking if Hell Express delivery is real! Mila started to sweat heavily, her stomach churned like whipped cream. As Satan walked back through the doorway, he opened his mouth to speak. 
	"I've checked with my sources, no it seems legit!" 
	Mila felt a wave of relief wash over her. Stan handed Mila the body—the 30th missing body—which Mila happily accepted. She walked off behind a hill carrying it. 
	"I wonder when Mila will get back..." John wondered. Just as John said that, Mila trotted over holding the limp-noodle body.
	"Yes! Let's head back." Pat yelped. 
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			As they started toward the portal they came through, the three of them were stopped by a stern voice. 
	"Hey! Stay right where you are!" They turned around to see Satan, standing there with his right arm pulled back and about to throw his pitchfork.
	"Everybody, get ready to dodge!" Mila yelled. 
	"Rrrrragh!" Satan yelled. As the pitchfork sped through the air toward Pat's face, 
	"Watch out!" Mila yelled while pushing Pat out of the way. The weapon went past Pat's face and into the portal. 
	"NOOOOOOOO!" Satan cried. 
	"Hurry, c'mon!" Mila rushed the two boys into the portal straight after the pitchfork. 
	"Damn it! They got away!" Satan complained. 
	Moments later, they reached the same dark dimension with the demon dogs. 
	"Bark, bark!" 
	"Oh no, the dogs were waiting for us!" John screamed. A dog leapt toward Mila. 
	"Ahhhhh!" Mila shrieked. 

	"Wait a second, this isn't right, why is the dog licking Mila?" John asked. 
	"I think the dogs like us now!" Mila laughed. 
	"C'mon, let's go!" Pat rushed. The three of them ran to the bottom of the peak and started to scale the cliff. 
	"Ok, we know what happens in the next dimension, so let's run right when we get in there." Pat instructed the other two. 
	"Understood!" Exclaimed Mila and John. They rushed through the portal, and before they knew it, they were in the same dimension they'd first come through. The air was cold and smelled musky. They started running and their feet sank into the sand, slowing them down and adding to their exhaustion from the whole trip. In the end, they got through the portal safely. 
	As they stepped out into the misty afternoon air of their middle-of-nowhere town, the three of them started to felt faint. 

Chapter Three
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				They collapse into the soft grass of the open field. 10 minutes passed by, and a random dog walker happens to pass by. He sees the three kids collapsed in the grass. "Oh no! I have to call an ambulance!" Cried David—the random dog walker. 
	

	"As we notified the government, they requested that you help with the Modificated Extramolecular Supermodified Association!"
	"They notified the what?" Pat asked. 
	"A superhero association," Mila explained. 
	"OMG! I'd love to do that!" John shrieked. 
	"Uhhh, maybe, I guess it could be fun." Pat cynically replied.
	"Let's do it!" Mila instinctively remarked. 

ONE MONTH LATER... 

	"Wow, it's really great having these powers!" Mila squealed while soaring through the air. Just as the three of them thought everything was great, "Pow! Pow! Pow!" They were shot down. Falling down to earth, descending quickly, it was too late. 
	"CRASH!" The teenagers slammed into the middle of the street. 
	"Beep, beep!" Civilians surrounded the crater.
	"Oh no! Are they OK?" A random stranger exclaimed. 
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"911, what's your emergency?" 
	"Yes, hello? I would like to call an ambulance."
	"Where are you right now, sir?"
	"I'm on Mulberry drive, next to the giant pine tree!" 
	"Thank you, we'll be there in seven minutes."
	"What the?!? Those are the missing people, what are they all doing here? they're also asleep. Huh??? Is that a portal? Oh my god! I wonder what happened!"

	Seven minutes later, "Wee-ooo, wee-ooo!" 
	"Hurry, hurry, rush them to the hospital!" yelled the paramedic, "We need an anti-venom right now!" 
	That night, they woke up to exciting yet disappointing news.
	"We we made the anti-venom blood transfusion, we found that you have morphed cells. In short terms, you have superpowers," the doctor explained. 
	"Whaaat!? That's crazy!" John excitedly exclaimed. 


Their voices became faint, the three kids were on the brink of DEATH! After another grueling month in the hospital, 
	"Ugh, finally! We're out!" John groaned. Pat looked down to the ground, his hand to his chin. 	"What are you thinking about, Pat?" Mila asked. 
	"I think I know who shot us down... It was—" 


The End...
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