Tests of Life 
                                                                                                                                 
 	I’ve been hiding in secret for years. I left my old  life and family behind my family thinking I'm dead. I've been hiding because I am different. I was sent here because I was gifted. Gifted in life. I have been at the top of my class since I was three and ever since then, every problem has just clicked. I could figure things out faster than most people and that was what got me through life. My old family was poor. They were too busy to realize what I was!
It was a normal school day when I was  pulled aside by an older guy dressed in military gear who asked us for our IQ, mine was the highest in our class. The older guy grabbed me by the wrist and dragged me outside onto an old black school bus. Inside was my neighbor and best friend Andrew Stone. He was in the grade above me and had blond hair, blue eyes and was the top musician of our school. Miranda the mayor's daughter was also there and some kids I had never seen in my life. The rest of the bus ride was silent, all of taking in what had just happened.
When we arrived at our destination a mid aged extremely strong man with army clothes and a high and tight buzz cut, pulled open the door of the bus. Once we were all out of the bus he said “welcome to the Tests of Life. I’m Valdez, your new chief and this is Susie Falls, your  new home. Susie Falls was breathtaking. We were on a large peninsula cliff surrounding us with  waterfalls on all sides. The air smelled like lavender. Half of the peninsula was covered with small straw huts and the other half was covered with an enormous white tent with a makeshift door at the front. 
“You will be staying here for one week, competing in challenges for the grand prize of not dying," Valdez explained. “The top two winners will move on and the rest of you will die. Now pair up and find a hut to sleep in, food will be delivered to your hut every two hours and you better not be picky”Valdez ordered. 
“I’ll be with Taylor” Miranda shouted. Miranda and I hurried over to our two bedroom hut and fell asleep.
The next day Valdez shouted, “Rise and shine you little mole rats your first test is waiting for you. Please go to the white tent!” Me and Miranda got dressed, I wore  my sage green leggings, a short sleeve shirt, and my sneakers, while Miranda was wearing a bright pink tea dress, the highest heels I've ever seen and a matching hot pink bow. We headed over to the big white tent.  Everyone else had already arrived. “Welcome to your first test,” Valdez emphasized, "it will be an endurance test. The first section will be a dead hang and the first one to fall is banished off the cliff. The second section is a sprints test, the last  one to get to the finish line  is banished, And last but not least is a one legged squat while eating macaroni and cheese.” 
“NO!” Miranda sobbed.
I barely lasted the dead hang. The person who was banished was a small girl who I hadn't noticed much before then. A guard grabbed her and carried her out to the cliff. “Next section,” Valdez boomed. We were all lined up on a makeshift track, in the order we fell off the dead hang. “DING” the starting bell rang. I sprinted as fast as I could, but right next to me one of the other competitors fell flat on their face. I knew I could not turn back or I would lose. The competitor who fell was spared till the next challenge the mac and cheese squats. 
“Each of you little mole rats will pick a bowl of mac and cheese and stand on the podium,” Valdez ordered. And again the starting bell “DINGED” and we squatted and ate and ate and squatted but Miranda showed off with little jumps while she ate and squatted but then she fell. Valdez DINGED the ending bell. Miranda and the loser from the last challenge were carried off to the cliff. 
“Get some sleep you little mole rats and congratulations you are the last four!” Valdez snapped. We all hurried off and found our huts. The next morning I walked to the white tent where Andrew was waiting for me.
 “Hi” I said 
“Hi” he said, “If it's a team challenge I want to be a team,” Andrew stated.  I didn't have time to answer because Valdez was pushing us through the door. 
“Your last test will be the most iconic game show test in history, WHO IS LYING. You will each have a brief case. One of the brief cases has a rubber duck in it, the other brief case is empty. We will flip a pancake, one side of the pancake  is chocolate, the other side is banana, whoever's side  is face up gets to look in their brief case and try to convince the other team you have the duck,”Valdez explained.
Andrew and I paired up, and so did the other two contestants. “I almost forgot you will be going against the other contestant you choose to be your team,” Valdez chuckled. Andrew got to look in his brief case “ I have the duck” Andrew said, take my brief case. He shoved his brief case to me and I opened it, he was not lying. A guard carried him out of the white tent and over to the tent. It all happened so fast and before I knew that he sacrificed himself for me I was the winner of the games! 
			



