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Actually, below these walls, in the basement. Specifically, in the pantry. Normally, Sunnyview Elementary was filled with kids and teachers and all the things that make up a school. But it was after hours. Everyone was at home or asleep. And not a creature was stirring, except for a— What is that? A mouse?

“Fellow rats!” cried a small, fuzzy creature with huge ears and long whiskers. He addressed a crowd of other creatures just like him. Although he was a bit smaller than the rest, his whiskers were longer. This is why he was called . . . Whiskerface!
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“I suppose you’re all wondering why I called you here tonight!” Whiskerface continued.
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There was a chorus of whispers. “Uh, was today Taco Tuesday?” asked a tiny voice from the back.

“No!” roared Whiskerface. “It’s not even Tuesday. It’s Friday!

“As you all know, the Rat Pack recently suffered a defeat at the paws of the pampered pets of Sunnyview Elementary.” Whiskerface stroked his whiskers as he reminded his Rat Pack what had happened.
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A team of classroom pets had showed up in his cafeteria and halted his plan to take over Sunnyview Elementary and, eventually, the world!
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“But as your fearless leader, I have taken steps to make sure that the Rat Pack won’t be defeated again!” Whiskerface cried.

As he said this, a couple of Rat Packers approached Whiskerface’s podium, carrying what looked like a box covered with a blanket. The crowd murmured excitedly.

Whiskerface waited for the sounds to die down. “Have you all heard of . . . the Golden Acorn?!”

“Exactly!” yelled Whiskerface. “And according to legend, the Golden Acorn gives great strength and speed to its owner! And I . . .” Whiskerface paused dramatically, looking around the room. “I am now in possession of the Golden Acorn!”
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The room buzzed. Everyone wanted to know how Whiskerface had stolen the Golden Acorn.

“I defeated the ninja squirrels in combat,” Whiskerface declared, describing the epic battle.
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“And now I present to you . . . the Golden Acorn!” Whiskerface cried. He dramatically pulled off the blanket.

The room fell silent. Finally, a voice from the back called out: “Uh . . . , Whiskerface, sir . . . The acorn . . . It’s—it’s not there.”
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Whiskerface gasped. “It’s gone!” he screamed. “Someone has stolen the Golden Acorn . . . again!”
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Meanwhile, in Classroom C of Sunnyview Elementary, Turbo was running his daily laps on his hamster wheel.
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