
		
			The War for the Crystals

[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
Mason W.


			

		

	
		
			    "No!" demanded Frost, "Let them have half of the land!"
     "We mustn't let them have land," his father shot back while fighting off some fierce foes.
     "Please we just want land because our planet got destroyed by terrifying space monsters," told Ruson.
     Frost was a skillful, smart and brave prince. On the other hand, Ruson was a  scared and thoughtful prince. Frost's scales were like a dark sunny sky with cloud looking fluffy string coming out from next to his mouth. Ruston was a bright white unicorn with a hard rainbow stripe horn, he also has a snow white tail.
     One dark evening on planet Stone Kier, King Matterin was planning an attempt to steal the beautiful, glowing crystals in the clean and nice looking storage rooms of the dragons and unicorns. The dragons' storage room was high in the sky, but the unicorns' was close to the  ground. 
     "It is the day !" announced King Matterin, "We are gonna steal the wonderful crystals of Faneiry!"
     "Hooray! We are gonna have all the crystals we would ever need!" cheered the Stone Jouns.
     "Henchmen! Bring the cannons out!" demanded King Matterin.

     The King's henchmen brought out the new advanced, black cannons to the back end of the kingdom. The blood red buttons of the cannons called to be pressed. KA-BOOM! The cold stone bombs hit the storage rooms. 
     "Run! It's the end!" Screamed a dragon.
     "Hah, your guys' storage sucks, it can't even withstand bombs" laughed a unicorn.
     BAM! 
     "Looks like yours didn't survive either" sneered a dragon.
     "No!" said Frost and Ruson at almost the same time. "The crystals are our house materials!"
     "Ha ha! Losers, you guys forgot about the crystals. You guys were too scared to guard them!" Jeered some Stone Jouns that were rushing off with some of the crystals.
     "You come back here!" Snarled Frost. He went off flying after the Stone Jouns.
     A fire dragon breathed out flaming, bright fire onto a few Stone Jouns. Ruson used his bright and colorful psychic beam to throw a group of Stone Jouns into the sky.
     "Use yours powers Stone Jouns to crush those pests! Demanded King Matterin.
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			     Flying boulders that came from the grumbling, rocky ground smashed into the dragons and unicorns who fell to the ground in pain. 
     "Oh no" Frost told the others, "Retreat to the mines!"
     The dragons flew into the mines for protection. The unciats flew after them in a rush.
     "We all have to work together and defeat them," Ruson told the others.
     "Let's all think what defeats rocks," said Frost.
     "Don't rocks sink in water," said a dragon.
     "Yeah, they do, that means that must be super effective," responded a unicorn.
     All the dragons and unicorns got out of the mines and they saw that the bombs stopped coming and a load of Stone Jouns flat on their faces. King Matterin' crown was burned to a crisp. 
     "What the heck happened out here?" Questioned Frost. 
     Nobody had any answers.
     "Let's check on the crystals," told the others. 
     After all the checking on the crystals, "Nope everything is there, but we need to repair the storages," told Ruson to Frost. 
     After an entire hard and sweaty day, the storage rooms were completely finished.

     The new shiny walls that were hard as obsidian, new wooden chests, and new dark black towers made out of polished deep slate. The dragons' storage was painted red and light blue with drawings of dragons on it. The unicorns' was painted bright red, light orange, golden yellow, lime green, dark blue, and light purple with a unicorn painted on top. 
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     Both towns connected and a great big, pretty memorial of the war that was on planet Faneiry. Still no one knows about how they all survived a couple say that the bombs hit their own team others say their own team turned against each other.
     On the gigantic memorial everybody bowed down on the beautiful memorial to pay respect to whoever saved them on the day of the war.
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When he is not writing Mason can be reading books, playing with is cat, playing video games, and he likes playing soccer.


			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
Mason is from South San Francisco. He is 10 years old. 

When he is not writing Mason can be reading books, playing with is cat, playing video games, and he likes playing soccer.


			

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	






OEBPS/CI_714D1DC1-EB8B-46E0-8C87-327C2575BDAE.jpg
e






OEBPS/CI_49F9E173-3160-4769-937F-4EE0180C78A2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_4A05BC97-CF86-432C-8F4F-B299BD9E80AB.jpg





OEBPS/CI_90308B07-73E6-4260-8D43-744656ED707F.jpg





OEBPS/CI_CB82FF67-2758-4367-847C-B4F10EAE7199.png





OEBPS/Cover.jpg
LA Ea





