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				We were fighting an 8 foot tall cyclops when we fell in the hole.
	Hi, my name is Xavier. You’re probably wondering how a 13 year old boy got into a fight with a cyclops. It all started when I was sent on a quest to kill a dragon. I grew up in a town called Little London* at the base of a volcano (so it’s obviously very hot). L.L. is a small town that was frozen in time. All of the houses are ether made of straw or wood, except for one brick house, which is used for fire safety. 
	You might be thinking, “why so much flammable material?” Well, it’s because we don’t get much supplies and we constantly want to move. The volcano is controlled by a dragon who is mad at the people living on his territory. I was walking back home from school when the wise old woman burst out of her house with a blank look on her face, grabbed me by the shoulders, shook me, and said with a monotone voice, “You must find the sword and kill dragon.” Then suddenly, her face looked like it had been thawed. She gave me a surprised look and let me go home.
	* L.L.
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				That night, I was restless. Just as I thought I could go to sleep, I heard a rustle in the tree next to my house. I fought against my curiosity but I lost, and went outside in my pajamas. I saw a dark figure pacing around, but its ears were were so pointy they looked like daggers! 
	“Aaaaahhhhh!” I screamed “It’s an elf!” 
	The elf leaped into the tree with such grace. I wondered why I had the urge to chase after him. But a little voice inside me kept saying, “You’re supposed to do this.” So, I followed my instincts.
	I chased after the elf as he bounded from tree to tree. I quickly caught up to the elf and, when he was in a low branch, I grabbed his foot.
	“Stop, in the name of Elvendel!” Yelled the elf.
	“What is Elvendel?” I asked. 
	“Never you mind!” he fumed. “Just let me go!” 
	“No way,” I exclaimed. “Not before you tell me who you are!” 
	“I am the most awesome elf, Stonebreaker!” He said with enthusiasm.
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	If he was as awesome as he claimed, I thought he might be able to help me understand what had happened to me that day. I quickly told him about the prophecy. He said he would help me, but only if I could craft him a bow.
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				I ran home as fast as I could, grabbed an axe and made my way to the forest. I chopped down the sturdiest tree I could find and began carving a bow.
	When I brought it back to Stonebreaker, he looked at me like I was an idiot. There was pity in his eyes and laughter in his voice.
	“where is the string?” He asked.
	I slapped my head with so much force it left a red mark. How could I forget the string?
	I returned to the forest and found a lone Silkweaver.* I slayed it with my axe and took the silk to make a string for the bow. Then I presented it to Stonebreaker. He examined my work closely before accepting it.
	With our deal solidified, I set off with my mom’s emergency pack and Stonebreaker to find a special sword. 
	Two weeks later, we were low on food, exhausted, and found ourselves confronted by an eight foot tall cyclops. We were not prepared for the battle with the giant creature within the mountainous terrain. He got the best of us and knocked us into, what felt like, a bottomless pit.

	When we landed, I broke my fall by rolling as I hit the ground. It didn’t look graceful, but it got the job done. Stonebreaker landed on his feet but ended up injuring his ankle. I quickly sprang into action, checking the first aid kit in the emergency pack that my mom had given us. Unfortunately, there was nothing to help his broken ankle.
	But then something caught me off guard. How did I know for sure the ankle was broken? Before I could ponder this knowledge any further, I started to glow.
	Literally, I was glowing. Lighting up the dark cave we found ourselves in.
	I touched Stonebreaker’s ankle and suddenly it mended all by itself. Seconds later, the glowing stopped.
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	But there was another glow. I Looked over where the glow came from, and there, right in front of me was a dwarf clutching a glowing turquoise sword. 
	The dwarf asked, “Are you Xavier?”
	“Yes I am,” I said with suspicion “Why?” 
	The dwarf grinned so wide I didn’t think it was possible. “David the dwarf at your service,” he said with a bow and giving me the sword. Then the realization hit me at the same time that David said, “It’s the sword of the prophecy.”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
[image: ]
	But there was another glow. I Looked over where the glow came from, and there, right in front of me was a dwarf clutching a glowing turquoise sword. 
	The dwarf asked, “Are you Xavier?”
	“Yes I am,” I said with suspicion “Why?” 
	The dwarf grinned so wide I didn’t think it was possible. “David the dwarf at your service,” he said with a bow and giving me the sword. Then the realization hit me at the same time that David said, “It’s the sword of the prophecy.”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
I’m Hudson S. Here are a few interesting facts about me: I’ve only had one pet in my life and that was a goldfish, in my spare time I love to reed and write, and when I’m older I want to be a video game tester.
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