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 My teacher’s face turned as red as a tomato and his 

eyes turned into slits as he yelled “Hazel!” I look up from 

my spy project gone wrong panicking in front of the 

whole class.  

“Everybody get out of the room!” I yell, already half 

way out the door. Everyone runs out of the classroom 

just before we hear a giant BOOM, I peak inside of the 

classroom where a giant purple glob sits on my desk. I 

had been making a spy gun. It was supposed to shoot 

that purple glob at criminals and stick them to the wall.  

My teacher looks at me and grumbles “Hazel you are 

in so much tr-“ the bell rings before he can finish and I’m 

half way out the door, not even bothering to wait for my 

brother Jake.  

  



“Hey Hazel wait up!” my twin brother yells sprinting 

up to me in the parking lot.  

“No I’m good,” I say not even trying to hide my 

irritation.  

“Hey everybody messes up, stop being so grumpy!” 

he says making me look him in the eyes, and seeing how 

kind they are deflates all of my anger.  

“That’s my third time this week messing up my spy 

gun,” I say tears springing to my eyes Jake pulls me in 

close to his chest telling me that I’ll be okay and that I’ll 

be able to make that spy gun in no time. I hop into my 

Camaro and drive home.  

I get on my MiPad and start texting my best friend 

Venus, you would use a phone to do this, well I live on 

earth but where I live hasn’t really been discovered by 

normal people. I mean I’m not like an alien but I don’t 

use the tools that the normal human beings do.  

I walk over to my mirror and wipe the tears that had 

fallen down my cheeks. I look up at my reflection I have 

dark brown eyes with straight chocolate brown hair and I 

have olive skin. I’m the prettiest girl in my class . My 



brother Jake looks the similar to me because we’re twins. 

I get back in my awesome car and head to Venus’s house. 

“Hey girlfriend,” greets Venus,  

“Hey”  

“Lets go up into my room I’ve got some gossip!” we 

stomp up to her room and sit on her bed.  

“Okay so what’s the gossip?” I ask glumly,  

“Well Brat Queen a.k.a. Trinity was walking up to 

David, you know cause she likes him and she totally 

slipped and fell on her tush and started balling right in 

front of him. He helped her up but she ran crying to the 

bathroom it was amazing!”  I look up at my friend and 

smile I’ve had a crush on David since the 1st grade.  

“I know you have,” says Venus reading my mind. 

Here on this place that you normal humans haven’t 

discovered yet on earth, us humans have powers. Venus 

as you can see, can read minds. I have four powers. I can 

levitate, be invisible, can make up powers in my mind 

and then I can have them give them or take those 

powers. My last power is being able to take other 

people’s powers and have them for myself.  



“I gotta go” I say already shutting the front door 

behind me when I run right into David.  

 

 

“Hey,” greets David 

  “Hey,” I say not knowing what to do. 

  “What are you doing here?” I blurt before I can stop 

myself, “I mean uh um”  

“I’m here to help Venus plan the prom,” answers 

David smiling.  

“Oh nice,” I say trying to act cool. 

  “Yeah you wanna help?”  

“I do but I’m um busy.” 

  “Okay see you at school,” replied David sounding 

disappointed.  



“Yeah you too,” I drive home and go to bed boy I 

didn’t know that would be the last night I got to sleep for 

a while. 

       

BEEP, BEEP, BEEP, BEEP, I bolt up in my bed and see 

Jake running into my room he throws my spy suit at me 

and tells me to get it on. 

“Wait what’s going on?” I ask already out of bed un-

zipping my spy suit. 

“We’ll talk about it later.”  

 I get on my spy suit which is a tight black suit that 

has a belt that holds a freeze gun, a voice changer, and a 

chocolate bar with a backup. I run downstairs and ask my 

brother why he got me up in the middle of the night.  

“I’m not the one who made the alarm go off.”   

 “Then who did?” I ask. 

“It’s the chocolate princess calling for help. We need 

to hurry and get in our spymobill to save her,” exclaimed 

my brother. 

 “Who’s coming after her?” I question worriedly.  



 “It’s the giant purple smurf Fred.” My brother 

answers in a daze. 

“Lets go already,” I say in a firm and determined 

voice.  

“Okay but let me get the engine on the spymobill 

started because it hasn’t been used for 80 years,” my 

brother said in an annoyed voice.  

 “Okay hurry please!” I yell. 

“I will! Calm down!” my brother yells back. 

“NO!” I shout.  

While my brother is getting the car’s engine started, 

I get out a chocolate pop-tart and a coke and start eating 

and drinking them. I’m so stressed I eat three more pop-

tarts and drink three more cokes and when I think I’ve 

had enough my brother walks in and says “It’s time.” 

 

 

 

While we’re driving to ‘The Rainbow River Of  



Rainbow ness’ I chew on my nails while my brother sings 

his favorite song Thrift Shop. “I’m onna pop some tags 

only got 20 dollars in my pocket I I I’m huntin lookin for a 

come up this is soo awesome!”  

I turn to my favorite song Thank You and start 

singing, “We are the ones the ones you left behind don’t 

tell us how, tell us how to live our lives ten million strong 

were breaking all the rules thank you for nothin cause 

there’s nothin left to lose na na na na na na na na na na 

na na na na na na na na na na.” My brother looks at me, 

then turns down the music.  

 “You know that’s not good for your nails right?” my 

brother looks at me curiously.   

“Yeah I know,” I reply in a daze  

 “You know if we save the chocolate princess we’ll be 

known as heroes?” my brother asked with excitement 

rising in his voice. 

 “Yeah um what is the chocolate princess’s name? 

Cause she’s not made out of chocolate right?” I asked. 

“No she’s not made out of chocolate and her name 

is pronounced Sochee, except it’s spelled X-o-i-t-c-h-e-l.” 



“That’s cool,” I said. 

“Yeah.” 

 I look out the window excited and terrified. I have so 

many thoughts that I get lost in them. Pretty soon I think 

myself to sleep. 

 

 

 “Wake up we’re here!” my brother yelled. 

My brother is inches from my face. 

 “Wha- wait where are we?” I groaned. 

My brother laughs, “Well the Rainbow River of 

Rainbowness” 

 “Okay here we go,” I exclaim. 

I get out of the car and feel the afternoon sun on my 

face I look up and smile. I look down at the splash of 

beautiful colors moving in waves before me. The water 

 



sparkles and glimmers like the stars. I dip my finger into 

the water and cry out with delight, “This is AMAZING!”  

 My brother smiles and says, “I know.” 

Then we get to business since we don’t have much 

time to waste. My brother orders for me to jump into the 

water and I do. The width of the river is about 5 miles so 

it’s going to be a long swim. I start swimming, slowly at 

first then faster and faster. My brother keeps calling for 

me to slow down, but I can’t, I won’t, I need to get across 

this river. I have 2 yards left when I hear my brother 

gasping. I look back to see him sinking. I swim all the way 

back to him and we zoom back to shore. My brother and 

I walk as far as we can until we get to the Death Wall of 

Death. 

 

 

 

 I look up in amazement at the Death Wall of Death. 

It has prickly vines and the wall itself is rough. I try 

climbing it but I can’t get a good grip. So my brother tries 

to climb it too, but he can’t get a grip either. I try to climb 



it again but I this time I poke my finger. Finally I step on 

my brother’s hand and he boosts me up. I pull Jake up 

with me and then we climb down. Then we start walking 

towards the castle that awaits us. There I will catch that 

villain and I will be a good spy. I’m thinking about all of 

this when I step and the ground gives away from beneath 

me. I grip the road that’s now above me and look down.  

 “Hazel!” 

“Jake!”  

I look down again and scream.  

 “Jake HELP!!!!!!” 

I use all of my strength not to let go. I use all of my 

might not to die. I can’t DIE.  

 

 To be continued 

 

 


