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			He never knew where he came from. Fern knew he came from a different place but had no memory of it. The three dragon friends had just arrived at the rainforest. “Mangos everywhere,” shouted Flame. “Shh!,” Whispered Fern. “We don’t want Nightwings hearing us.”

Chapter One

“Nightwing blobber,” said Singe, “Who cares?” “Shhh,” said Fern again. <Tink!> “What was that?”shouted Fern. He looked down, Flame was knocked out. Then Singe, and finally him. One hour later...”Where am I?“ questioned Fern. “It is alright,” said a rainwing. “Oh,” said Fern. “Let me lead you to your room,” said the rainwing. Once he got to his room, he felt different.   
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			Chapter Two

He had uncovered a bit of his home. A new memory. In his memory of home, he saw Leafwings gathering around him. But he also saw something else... a hivewing. But it was different. Hivewings where living in harmony as if they were the same tribe.

“I know what this is,”said Fern. “If I have a memory,” he thought, “then my tribe is alive. If I go, I have to go without my friends,” he thought. “But I might not make it. What would Singe do?” Fern asked to himself. He would most likely set off if he didn’t know his parents at all and had the chance to find them. “I must make this last choice. I will go out,” he said boldly.
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			Chapter Three

“WAIT WHAT !!!!!!!!! He is missing????” said Singe booming his big mouth.

“We don’t have the power to find him. The most we can do is to figure out his location and get help,” Singe said. Meanwhile, Fern wasn’t having much luck either.  

“Ouch, oof, ow!” Fern exclaimed. “This does not, ow, feel, oof, very, ouch, good. I need to land. I hate this storm. It’s going to take forever to get past it.” Just as he said this words, the storm had died down. “How lucky I am,” he thought. Fern realized he had said his words wrong at the sight of what he was seeing.
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			Chapter Four

Two hivewings glared up at him. “Where do you think think your going... Leafwing?” Asked one. Another came out from the shadows. “Seize him,” he ordered. When Fern was being dragged to the hive, flame had found the location of Fern. “Singe! Singe! Singe!”

Shouted flame. “What!” shouted Singe. “Uh...” “Just say something and leave,” said Singe. “We have found the location of Fern,” said Flame. Just as he was walking out the door, Singe said, “Don’t follow my orders, forget them. Send a rescue team.” “But you told me to forget the orders that you give me,” said Flame. “Just do it,” boomed Singe.
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			Chapter Five

Meanwhile Fern was being thrown in prison. “We have never got to capture someone at all. You are lucky,” said a hivewing. When Fern was in prison little did he know that the rescue team and his friends were right outside the door. Then out of nowhere, Flame, Singe, and the rescue team of rainwings burst through the door.

As the rainwings demolished the hivewings, Singe tossed the keys to Fern so he could unlock himself. When he unlocked himself, they ran out of the hive with their top speed. “I’m sorry I ran off,” said Fern quietly. “It’s okay,” said Flame. “Let’s go find your home”. 
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			Chapter Six

They walked past other hives, making sure they were not seen. They walked by other dens too. They even saw a scavenger kingdom. Now after all of these fascinating sights, they saw boring plants. 

Then they found his home. It was not in the shape that he expected. Dens were burning. His home, his mom, his dad, his tribe, was all burnt to ash. Blood rushed through his head as he looked up to the sky. It was black as if they were in space, as if the land was part of millions of planets in the universe. His home was destroyed, he had nothing. The only thing he had was his friends. He had created a new plan, he was going to destroy who was responsible for this. He wanted to make them pay.
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William enjoys playing baseball with his friends. He has also won two paper airplane contests. WHEN???  In second and Fourth grade. He is unfortunately stuck in between two sisters, older and younger. They are both sassy and mean.
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