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But right now, lunch was more important than some big secret. Every human from Classroom C was in the cafeteria, eating their bologna sandwiches or grapes or hummus or whatever it was they had brought from home for lunch. For the kids who were buying their lunch, today’s special was a “meat surprise.” Too bad for those kids.
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Now, it’s true that every human from Classroom C was having lunch in the cafeteria. But that doesn’t mean everyone from Classroom C was there. This is Turbo, the official pet of Classroom C, and as you can see, he is no human.
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Turbo was taking his lunch as he always did, sitting in his comfy cage surrounded by cedar chips, admiring his shiny, squeaky hamster wheel and looking out onto his classroom. Turbo loved being the official pet of Classroom C. But he also loved lunchtime, when he was alone in the classroom. It was the only part of the school day when he could relax and not have to pretend he was just an average, ordinary hamster.
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That brings us back to the big secret. You see, Turbo wasn’t average and ordinary because he was actually . . .
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As Super Turbo finished his hamster pellets, the bell rang to signal that lunch was over for the humans, too.

“Well, back to work!” said Turbo to no one in particular. He hopped on his hamster wheel and began to run, just like an average, ordinary hamster would.
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As the students of Classroom C filed back into the room, many of them walked by Turbo’s cage to wave hi. Turbo squeaked a little hamster squeak at each of them. The kids loved Turbo, and he loved them.
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Ms. Beasley, the second-grade teacher, took her place in the front of her room and cleared her throat. “Listen up, class, I have an announcement!”
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Turbo’s ears perked up. An announcement from Ms. Beasley could mean a lot of things. It could mean the class was having a pop quiz. Turbo always felt bad for them when that happened. Or it could mean they were getting a water fountain that was for chocolate milk instead of water! Or it could mean something . . . evil. And Turbo always had to be prepared for evil.
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SUPER TURBO! THE WORLD’S MOST SUPER HAMSTER!
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