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				Have you ever found yourself in a desicion where there's one that you like but you also like the other one? 

	Nineteen-year-old Lizzy was facing a decision. She could either go to The School of Battle or The School of Words as her finishing school. Well she liked writing, but she also liked fighting. Her Mom said that she should go to The School of Words. And not risk getting life threatening injuries (which sounds bad). Lizzy thought about it. She decided that she wanted to go to The School of Words. Her Mom was very proud. "Oh my BABY! In finishing school!" She said. Maybe a little too proud. "MoOoM!" said Lizzy. 
	"What darling?"Asked her Mom. "STOP IT!!!!!"

Chapter 1
___________

That happened to Lizzy
__________________________

	She went upstairs to pack her bag. The next day her Mom kissed her goodbye, and she was on her way. When she got there she was speechless. It was beautiful. A golden dome with a very delicate glass chandelier, with emerald, sapphire, and ruby mosaics, as well as a shiny smooth floor.
	Beautiful.
	she went to the front desk to check in, but there was no one there. Instead, there were unconsious bodies. Then, a boy came out of the shadows, about the same age as her, with shaggy, messy, dirty blond hair. It was love at first sight.
	"Sorry!" said the boy, breaking her trance."
	"Hi, my name is Char," he said.
	"My name is Lizzy," she said shyly.
	"Wait one sec," said Char. "I need to check the roommate list. Hmm..." Char browsed the paper in his hand before saying, "Oh, there! You're with me! Now I have someone to mess--, uh, talk with!"
"Hmm interesting," murured Lizzy.
 "Huh?!" shouted Char.
"Shhhh" whispered Lizzy
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				"Hmm, interesting," murmured Lizzy.
	"Huh!" shouted Char.
	"Shh," whispered Lizzy. "I'll take you to our room! It's 909, see? You can remember that!" Char whisper-shouted.
	Char asked if she wanted to take the stiars or the elevator. Lizzy slapped her forehead. "ENOUGH choosing!
	

	"Okay..." said Char. "Let's take the stairs! Come on!" He went to a staircase and ran at full speed up them. Lizzy coud not catch up. She tried to use the stair rail, but it was really bumpy for some reason and Char was going so fast that she couldn't use them. The stairs were spiralling. And seemed to be taking forever! She was really tired when they reached the top, but Char seemed to still have some energy left and charged down the left side of the hallway. Straight to 909.
	Lizzy gasped for air. "Take...elevator...next!" She wheezed.
	 "Okay." Char shrugged. "Come on in!"
	Lizzy was not surprised the inside was very messy. there were clothes on the floor, finished artworks scattered on his desk, and dirty laundry shoved into the closet.
	"Wow," laughed Lizzy. "It's soo messy!"
	Char frowned for the first time. "No, it's not."
	"Yes, it is," giggled Lizzy.
	"It's not always like this," explained Char.
	"Oh," Lizzy said, actually surprised this time.
	






Suddenly, a voice came from the shadow. "Interesting," the voice said in a growling voice.
	Suddenly, Char went to the door and pushed a red button. Tons of staff came running in, but it was too late. They had been kidnapped!
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			Chapter 2
___________

	When they arrived at wherever they were going it was like a horror movie. Definitely the opposite of the school of words. It was a black hall, the floor dripping with red and a rotting smell in the front yard, it was terrifying. This ws the moment she realized this was the school of battle. She was definetly creeped out. She went to the front desk then realized Char wasn't with her. She looked around. Where was he? She turned around. There was Char battered up with scratches and cuts all over his body. "Lizzy," Char croaked. "It's your turn." She went in his direction. Almost like in a trance. She walked slowly towards him. "Good luck," said Char. 
	A door opened, she walked in. There, standing was the head mistress. She knew because on her tag it said HEAD MISTRESS (treat with care). There was also a obstacle course but not llike your regular obstacle course. The door was covered in lava, there were spikes covering the walls, and razor sharp blades making extremly small tight spaces. Lizzy knew it, she was about to die.

	"Well well welll," said the Head Mistress. "Look who we have here." Lizzy gulped. She didn't want to die but she knew she had to. Suddenly a blinding light flashed bettween her and the Mistress. She looked away and standing there was Char.
	"Come with me," said Char. 
	"NO!" shreiked the Head Mistress. They ran at full speed towards the door, strait out the school of battle and kept running untill they could no longer hear the Head Mistress' wails. But then they heard a scream. 
	"I demand war against the School of Words!" said the Head Mistress. They had to warn the school and the school just happened to be a two minute walk. When they got there fortunately, they were already perparing. Unfortunately, they were already preparing. 
	"Wait stop!" cried Char and Lizzy together. But then something miraculous happened. The same blinding light Char had made was just standing there. What was it?
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				To this day Lizzy has no idea what or who Char is. Maybe she should have chosen not choose. Maybe she should have yelled at Char. Those are possibilities you the reader can make up. To be continued...
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