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			The desert was hot. The desert was dry. There was no water in sight. The only thing in sight was the twins, Tom and Thom! "We are out of gas," Tom observed. "Let's go get more," Thom said. At the gas staion Thom climbed out of their Jeep and asked, "What's 11 + 44?" "4,411, obviosly," Tom replied. "Should we put diesel or gasoline?" Thom asked. 

                                                                                                                                                                         
                                           

"Put diesel since the meter says: GASOLINE ONLY in big letters," Tom replied. "Hhhhhhmmmmm, this says that I need $20.17 in card." 
"Here you go Thom," Tom said, giving him a 10$ bill. "That's just enough," Thom says, clearly impressed with his brothers math skills. "Now let's get going." Only about 30 seconds later, the car's front exploded and the the twins went flying outside the jeep!  
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			Tom took a step away from the damaged jeep and took out his cellphone. "123-567-1233," he typed in the "call" number pad. "Your call has been put on wait," the cell phone said, "to hear this call in Spanish, click 1," the cell phone went on. "To hear this call in Arabic, click 2," it went all the way to "If you want to hear this call in gibberish, click 167." "WHAT DO I CLICK TO TALK TO A REAL PERSON !!!!!!!!!!" Tom screamed, showering Thom in spit. "Let's just make a campfire and wait," Thom said. They got a lighter and Thom realized that they did not have wood. "Let's use diesel!" Tom said. "Now let's stop right there reader. I don't want you to be suprised so let's go over what happens when any kind of fuel comes in contact with heat or fire. If you don't know then here's what happens: 
It explodes. Now back to the book...   KABOOM!!!!!!! The diesel that hit the fire turned into an inforno and knocked the brothers back at thier broken jeep. They stood there, blackened as the  roadside service crew fixed thier car and left. Since they were blackend they ran toward the lake and then it disappeared! Then it appeared again!
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				"I can't believe that that lake disappeared and appeared!" Tom said. 
	"It must have been a mirage," Thom said. 
	"Oh nonsense, I'm jumping in right now," Tom said as he jumped into the lake. Wham. Tom slammed into the ground. "The lake disappeared at the last moment," Tom grumbled. 

	"To be accurate, I told you so," Thom said. They got in the car and left. They drove around for about ten minutes, until they started to see a palm tree. "A palm tree, we're saved!" Thom said. 
	"It must just be a mirage," Tom said. 
	"Yeah I guess," Thom said. A couple seconds later, they rammed right into the palm tree. 	"Hey, rude!" Tom yelled at the palm tree. 
	"Let's just keep going," Thom said. Soon enough, they saw a lake. "That must just be another mirage," Thom said. 
	"Yeah right. Well I'm not driving around something that doesn't exist," Tom said. A second later, a splash of water hit the twins' surprised faces. The car hit the water like a hippo that was dropped from a great height. 
	"To be accurate, I told you so," Thom snapped. Soon enough, they were slowly splashing through the lake, dragging their Jeep out of the water. They drove for about seven hours, until they saw a person. 
	"This one is definitely a mirage," Tom said. 
	"Oh no it isn't," Thom replied. 
	"I'll show you," Tom said with some pride in his voice. He opened the door of the car 
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			and walked onto the sand. He walked up to the person and kicked their butt. 
	"OUCH!" the person said. He tried to hit Tom, but Tom was too fast. Tom ran back to the Jeep and Thom started the engine. They drove away as fast as they could. The person behind them fumed. 
	"I'll get you someday!" He shouted. 
	"Oh look, there are tracks from another car!" Thom said as he drove towards the tracks. This went on for several hours as they kept on finding new tracks that they followed. But eventually, the poor twins were very very tired from driving for several hours. They started to fall asleep while the car was still moving. 

	Soon they had fallen asleep. The car was still moving, so nobody knew where they were going. Soon a city appeared above the horizon. They ended up driving right through the city and into an outdoor market. They crashed through stalls, vendors, and, eventually, a wall. About twenty angry people ran at them. So they ran out of their Jeep and through the street as fast as they could. 
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				Then the angry people pushed the car along and practically threw it at them. It sailed through the air and hit a bridge support. The entire bridge came crashing down. The twins jumped back as the bridge came crashing down in front of them. Then, they ran across the broken bridge. And then a hunk from the bridge came sliding down the broken bridge deck and almost hit them. In front of them, there was another mob running towards them. From behind them, another mob cam rushing towards the bridge. 
	"Look over there," Thom exclaimed. Thom was pointing at the docks. They rushed towards the docks and vaulted over a pipe and onto a shipping container. They then ran across the deck of a small speedboat, grabbed the mooring anchor of a large container ship called the The Peaceful Starfish. The mooring anchor was being dragged onto the ship and into a dark hole. Then, Thom got on top of the ship and pulled his twin up onto it too. Then, they ran towards a structure on top of the ship and Tom stumbled down a staircase, crashing onto the floor. 

Thom stumbled right behind him, crashing into him. 
	"Next time we do that, you have to be on the bottom," Tom said angrily. They crashed into each other on the staircase for hours until nightfell and a storm rolled in. 
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				"Now we definitely need to leave," Thom said as giant hailstones the size of baseballs rebounded off the edge of the deck. 
	"Definitely," Tom said as a hailstone hit his head. 
	They ran towards the lifeboat when an official from the ship shouted, "What are you doing here!" As he prodded his finger into Tom's chest. 
	"Tom run!" Thom shouted, jumping into the lifeboat. Tom ran away from the official. 
	"No, stop. Don't run!" The official yelled. Tom jumped in and cut the rope connecting the lifeboat to the crane. The boat fell. Fifty feet. Forty feet. Thirty feet. Twenty feet. Ten feet. 5 feet. SPLASH! The boat hit the water and Thom rowed as fast as he could. 
	As the lights of The Peaceful Starfish faded behind them, Thom asked Tom, "Are we lost at sea?" 
	
																						

The End
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