
		
			By The Laughing Lemurs

The Day Zachary Split Apart
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			Boom! Zachary struck the bomb and it exploded! There was slow music playing in the background. The area smelled of fire.

Jack, without any taste in his mouth, reached up to touch his helmet and realized he felt sore. Jack needed water to feel better. He saw a water fountain, but there was a long line. By the time he was able to drink the water, he lost sight of his enemy, Zachary.
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			As Jack looked for Zachary, he found his silly friend, Max, the Jokester. “I will win,” says Jack. “You go-go Jack,” joked Max.

All of a sudden, far in the distance, they heard, “I want to destroy the world! Muahaha!” Jack and Max rode Jack’s motorcycle towards the evil laughter.
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			Soon, they stopped in front of the red glow of Zachary’s eyes. They found themselves in the deep, dense, dark forest. “Your experiments have gone too far!” yelled Jack. “You lost my friend!” cried Max. “I’m here Max!” shouted a voice from within the forest. The voiced belonged to Chaseten, but he was nowhere to be found. Max ran over to the sound of the voice, yet he found Zachary instead. “He’s within me,” explained Zachary.

Max felt sad. His eyes became drooped, all excitement from them drained. Whoosh! All of a sudden, there was a strong gust of wind. It was Jack, on his motorcycle holding the Ray. “This will save your friend, Max!” exclaimed Jack. Jack pointed the Ray towards Zachary, who tried to shield himself from it. Too late! The Ray’s powerful waves hit Zachary, who immediately split into two people.
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			“Chaseten!” cried Max. The fiery red faded from Zachary’s eyes and his purple backpack fell onto the ground. It transformed into a bunny! Zachary picked up the bunny and pet it’s soft fur, “I’m sorry,” he said, “I will stop experimenting with my pets and friends.” Zachary was apologetic. “Don’t let it happen again,” demanded Jack. “I’m never going to your house ever again,” laughed Chaseten.

The group of friends gave each other hugs, happy to once again become the good people they had always been. 


The end.
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