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The day Max was born was a crisis.


The day Max was born was a crisis. The hospital he was in imploded, and a  glowing yellow swirling vortex appeared. The vortex was as bright as the sun, time seemed to slow down and cries of despair were heard all over. The surrounding damp, misty forest turned into a blazing desert.  It was clear the Max had a connection with The sun.
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Present day 

Max was sitting on his couch thoroughly examining his past. See unlike humans dwarfs could look into their past so Max spent most of his time training or checking his past. When he did this he would always drift off to his birth as he was doing right now. At his birth place he felt heat as hot as the sun, he heard cries of despair and depression, he saw endless desert miles wide.
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As he ran he realized that the reports were true, the wind sent strange fear and shivers coursing trough his veins. He yanked open Pete's front door to find Pete sitting on the couch the moment Pete saw him his face lit up " Hey I didn't know you were coming" Pete exclaimed! Max and Pete were thrilled to see each other, they had been friends since their preschool. Pete asked Max if he wanted to train together, since Pete was an experienced storm mage, so they trained by swinging their elemental weapons. 

He had seen this vision a million times and he still couldn't understand why it was him Max an orphan dwarf and one of the most powerful flame mages in the world.

 He switched on his TV and found that there were floods of reports about eerie winds and shadowy typhoons. In the corner of his eye he saw that the time was 6:32, he remembered that he was supposed to meet with his friend Pete at 6:45 and he switched off the TV, got his shoes and ran off to Pete's house. 






"No time get out of the window and fight!" Max called back they simultaneously jumped out of the window Pete shot a bolt of lightning at the window striking the fine down but as he came rose again summoning a 5 skeletons. Max threw a magic rope which binded the skeletons together. 
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Max was amazing at using his flaming katana leaving scorches on the dummies it hit and Pete might have been even better, menacing swinging his hammer sending thunder where ever it hit.

 It was 10:03 when Max said goodbye to Pete and Max walked back to his home as slow as a snail and plowed into his soft and warm bed and drifted of to a dreamless sleep. The strike of a thunderbolt woke Max up in a cold sweat Max looked out of the window, he found a genie like creature with a shadowy mist covering his muscular body. 

The creature deathly whispered, "Time is up."  he leaped towards Max but missed by an inch as Max rolled away. Max bolted out of his room, grabbed his shoes and sprinted out of the room. He was filled with adrenaline rushing though his blood. He melted Pete's front door and made a mental note to buy him an new one, he yanked Pete's bedroom door open and whirled around finding the genie 30 feet away charging straight at him. He vigorously shook Pete and woke him up. Pete was groggy and muttered, "What's going on?"
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"No time get out of the window and fight!" Max called back and they simultaneously jumped out of the window Pete shot a bolt of lightning at the window striking the genie down but as he rose again he summoned 5 skeletons. Max threw a magic rope which binded the skeletons together, their bones snapped with a crunch and melted in to ashes. Max shot a fireball while Pete shot dozens of lightning bolts at the genie, the fireball exploded in to a flaming prison and the genie screamed, "You won't get away with this". Pete encased the prison white lightning and the genie was caught.




The End

Ethan lives in Cupertino, California. He loves nature, π pi, and legos. He is 9 years old and is an only child. He speaks two languages English and Chinese. He plays the piano and has been playing for 4 years.
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