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			Charlie was a brilliant young boy that saw the world differently. He couldn’t read but could solve complex equations that even most adults couldn’t solve. Many people would stare and whisper at the boy who was called weird. But Charlie never cared. He never fought back he would just sit and listen. He got bullied and would keep to himself. He had never met his parents and he lived with his grandpa. They were best buddies and he would teach Charlie how to build birdhouses. They had built hundreds of birdhouse with him. Charlies favorite thing to do was wood working. While other kids would go and play Charlie would sit and build birdhouse with his grandpa.

One day on his way to school he ran into a group of three boys who asked him if he wanted to come with them to their treehouse. Charlie had a terrible feeling, he felt sick to his stomach and part of his mind was screaming to get out. But he didn’t want to be rude but he was scared of what was gonna happening if he had said no to them. 
So they led him to a huge treehouse in the woods. Charlie soon found that he was terribly hungry, and the others started to notice. So they offered him an apple. At first he was hesitant, but then hunger took over. So he took a nibble, just a tiny nibble. But then he shot up into the air lightning fast, like a firework. He started shrieking really loud and started shrinking and growing hair rapidly. He had grown a tail, and before he knew it, he was a tiny rat! His clothes were now giant and he was surrounded by giant people. Charlie, being smart, soon realized that the three boys poisoned the apple to make it magic.
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			And he realized that they were going to try to stomp on him. So Charlie scattered across the room, looking for an exit. He frantically looked around and paused. He was being grabbed! So he took a deep breath, and bit as hard as he could. The ginormous boy shrieked as he looked at his throbbing finger. Charlie now knew it was his chance, so when he was dropped he bolted for the door as fast as he could and got out. He heard in the distance “he’s getting away!” Charlie knew they were going to catch up, so he scanned for bushes, and as soon as he found one he jumped. 
He landed and it wasn’t as painful as he thought it would be. He thought it would be a hard landing but he landed in a fern. He was safe, and he had made it to the ground. He felt a huge wave of relief wash over his face. He knew there was a parking lot nearby. So Charlie dusted himself off and started scampering towards the parking lot. It was his school’s parking lot. He heard the loud bell ring as a whole army of giant kids came running out.

He had to run under a truck nearby to hide. Then he found his neighbor’s car. He knew that this was his ticket home.So he ran to the car and waited nervously for them to open the door. He started to think that he got the wrong car, but then his neighbor opened the door. Charlie took a huge jump and landed inside. He climbed up the chair as the three boys from earlier came to the parking lot, frantically looking for Charlie. Just as the car started to take off, one of the boys spotted him. They started trying to catch up, but they were too far behind and too late. Charlie felt a wave of victory wash over him. As he approached the house, he got ready to jump out again. But this time he wasn’t so lucky. His neighbors mom saw him and screamed “rat, rat!” and she swerved into a giant bush. Charlie and everyone started screaming. “He talks, he talks!” Charlie’s neighbor screamed. Charlie was so focused on trying to get out, he forgot he could talk. Charlie’s neighbor had opened the door and tried stomping on him too. Charlie scampered out onto the road.
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			His house was only across the street, so when the car crash happened, Charlie’s grandpa came out. Charlie ran into his grandpa’s, as he ran inside he smelled the cheese from one of the traps. He took a bite, the fell asleep for a very long time.
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