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			CHAPTER 1
	“Astrid,” my mom called from the other side of my bedroom door. “I arranged a play date with Ash Grey, and it’s right now. So you should probably leave now.”
	“A play date? With Ash? Without my permission?” I glared at my mom, who was now standing in the doorway. I thought she knew I hated Ash! I sighed and slumped out the door, letting my dark, shoulder length hair fall over my face. I pulled my sweatshirt laces in frustration, accidentally strangling myself. I loosened the and leaned down to put my black sneakers on. Then I headed over to Ash’s house, just down the street. He was playing basketball in his yard.
	“Oh hey, Astrid!” Ash exclaimed when he saw me. “Come on in!” He ran to his front door and let me in. He led me to his room.

 	I looked out Ash’s window, watching the branches of his magnolia tree sway in the wind. Beyond that, teal waves peacefully rolled over the sandy beach. Seagulls flew overhead, occasionally diving for somebody’s French fries. Then I looked around his room. His bed was next to the window. Next to the bed was a dresser and a bookshelf. Across from those were his desk, armchair, and chargers. He ran over to his chargers. 
	“Check out my iPhone!” he said, picking it up.
	Cool, I thought sarcastically. I have an iPhone, an Apple Watch, AirPods, an iPad, a MacBook, a Kindle, a Kindle Fire, and a Nintendo Switch.
	Suddenly, I felt a tingling in my stomach. I didn’t think much of it until…

BOOM!
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				I turned toward the source of the noise, which happened to be Ash’s yard out the window. His backyard was crowded with monsters. In the lead was a girl who looked about sixteen, which was five years older than me and Ash. She wore blood red robes with a narrow sword tucked into her belt. She wore her shimmering black hair in a high bun. Her startling green eyes seemed to bore into your soul. Those green eyes were the exact same color as mine. But her pale skin was not the same color as my light caramel colored skin. 
	“Aw, come on,” complained Ash. “Not already!”
	“What do you mean?”
	“Astrid, your mom’s family is magical. You are too. That,” Ash said, gesturing to the monsters, “signals the start of your powers. And… well, I have to teach you how to handle them. And I’m not ready!” He screamed into his pillow. His voice was very muffled, but I could make out, “Why…world…so stupid?!?”

	“Whatever,” I said. “Let’s go get rid of those monsters.”
	Ash looked up, trying for a smile. “Good idea.”
	He led me to his dresser. He pulled open one of his eight drawers. Nestled in between some soft felt were a bow and quiver and two daggers. He gave me the daggers. One of them glowed with an eerie purple light. Pointing to it, Ash said, “That one is magical. Once you gain control of your powers, you can use it to help you. For now, it’ll act normal, just like the other one is.” Then he took the bow and quiver. We ran out the back door.
	I faced the girl. “Hello…” I read the strange language on the girls robes. Somehow I understood it. “Myoka of the Karuchi Force.”
	“Hello, sister,” said the girl, smiling slyly at me.
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			CHAPTER 2
	“First: I’m not your sister. Second: what are you doing in Ash’s backyard?”
	“Maybe you’re not my sister, but we’re both descended from Karuchi Komodo. And also, this wasn’t my choice. You, Astrid—“ Myoka pointed to me, “—summoned me and my army.”
	“Hold on. You think I did that on purpose?” I asked. 
	“No, I’m just telling you what happened,” explained Myoka. “Whatever. I’m bored. Let’s fight.” 
	Myoka unsheathed her sword, a black katana. I drew my daggers and charged at her. She easily parried my attack and sent me sprawling backwards. I quickly got back on my feet. Finally, I was able to get to her. In a few minutes I defeated her. Meanwhile, Ash plowed through the monsters. He had slain five so far, but his arm was bleeding.
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				“Hey, Ash,” I said, adjusting my daggers. “Need help?” I joined him, and together (gross), we fought the monsters. But they didn’t seemed to be in order. That was probably because their master was gone. Still, they were focused on killing us.
	I counted how many monsters we defeated. Seven, nine, eleven… Soon we had defeated all of them. Or so we thought.
	Suddenly, a portal appeared and ten more monsters walked out. I was getting frustrated, though. We persevered and defeated nine of them. The tenth, a demon, seemed to be pretty powerful. There was a bamboo gag over her mouth. She was extremely cute and pretty. Her long, wavy, dark hair flowed around her shoulders. She looked like she was mad that she had to work in the Karuchi Force.

	“Do you wanna join us?” I asked her. She nodded firmly. Then she pointed to the portal. It still glowed. Soon, another ten monsters emerged. “How many are there?” I asked the cute demon. She shrugged.
	Suddenly, I felt a tingling in my hands. I sprouted shimmering black wings. My eyes glowed white. “Begone,” I told the monsters. I pointed my finger at them.

PLASMA BLAST!

	“Bye, monsters,” I said. Ash and the cute demon were staring up at me with part awe, part terror. Yes, I was flying. More monsters appeared… and BOOM. They went bye-bye.
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			CHAPTER 3
	“Wanna watch Devil Hunter?” I asked Ash and the cute demon.
	We had decided we were going to have the cute demon stay in my house. We had found out that she was named Mitsuki. For now, we were continuing our hang-out.
	In reply, Mitsuki nodded eagerly, and Ash said, “Sure!” We walked to his TV. I took the remote and started my favorite TV series, Devil Hunter. We watched for awhile until my mom came and picked me and Mitsuki up.
 	“Time to go, girls!” she told us. 
	“Bye, Ash,” I called back. Mitsuki waved.
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