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			It all started when Sir Joe III, a tall 6’2”, mean, bossy, 238 pound man, wanted to keep his riches. He also wanted to keep collecting and stealing gold and other treasures . He decided build a fort in the Forest of Nothing to hide his gold that he stole. He decided to build this large underground fort on a late summer evening in July, unaware of the problems he would face.

Prologue
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			Sir Joe III went to scout out the Forest of Nothing to choose a spot. He chose the perfect spot that was filled with trees everywhere. All excited, he went to his palace to make plans. His plan was to build a labyrinth of tunnels and rooms to hide the gold.

Chapter 1
The Plan
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			Chapter 2
The Build

	Sir Joe III hired Bob’s Construction Company to build his fort. They began to build the fort, loudly. You could hear the drills drilling, the saws sawing, the machines working.

	When the workers got back the next day, they saw that their newly cut wood was bitten into and there were muddy footprints on the wood. Therefore, they had to redo their work. They also alerted Sir Joe III.

“Your Highness, there is someone or something ruining our work, we had to restart today. Here look at the picture,” The workers said.

“There’s a what doing what to my project?!” Sir Joe III asked.
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				“Son, what animal footprints are these?” Asked Sir Joe III.

	“They’re frog footprints, Dad,” said his son.

	“Okay. Hey Fred, set up some frog traps near the site,” said Sir Joe III.

	“Okay, said the head servant, Fred. A week later, all the frogs were gone and the construction workers continued building.

Chapter 3
The Big Problem

	Six months later, the fort was finished. Sir Joe III was so happy that he had a party with tons of food. The next day, his servants went to the fort to put the gold in only to find dung, paw prints, and ruined walls. 

	“WHAT THE HECK!!! WHO DID THIS!!!” bellowed Fred.

	When they got back to the castle, Sir Joe III was outraged.

	“MY FORT GOT RUINED??!! BY WHO??!!” Screamed Sir Joe III.

	“Your Highness, we don’t know. We just saw it was messed up,” answered Fred.
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				“CHECK THE CAMERAS, FRED!” bellowed Sir Joe III.

	“There aren’t any cameras Your Highness,” replied Fred

	“Wait, what?”

	“Yeah, there aren’t.”

	“WELL THEN INSTALL THEM, FRED!!!” Yelled Sir Joe III.

	“Okay.” Then, the servants walked off and went to install the cameras.

Chapter 7
The Solution

	The next day, Sir Joe III looked at the cameras and saw some gorillas were inside the fort.
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				“FRED, GET THOSE BLASTED GORILLAS OUT OF MY FORT!!!!!”

	“Okay,” replied Fred. Sir Joe III started to walk out when Fred shouted, “Wait.”

	“What do you want?” growled Sir Joe III in a menacing voice.

	“Can I use your army to eliminate the gorillas Your Highness?”

	“How do you want to use my army?” Demanded Sir Joe III.

	“I want them to shoot the gorillas. They will hide behind the trees. Then, when the gorillas come out, they will shoot them,” explained Fred.

	“Okay,” said Sir Joe III. That night, all the soldiers were in the trees ready to shoot the gorillas.
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			Chapter 8
The Gorilla Shooting

Deep into the night, the army waited, and waited, and waited. Suddenly, the gorillas emerged and shots rang out. BOOM! Then, the gorillas were dead on the floor. The soldiers got out of the trees and went back to castle.

[image: ]
Chapter 9
The Celebration

	The king decided to hang the gorilla skins in the fort to scare the intruders. the king put the gold in his fort and went off to have a celebration. The celebration had tons of food, drinks, and music. The king sat in his throne with a furrowed brow. Suddenly, he slumped over, shot.

The End
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			About the Author

Ethan is 10 years old. He likes to play soccer. He also likes to eat burgers. He is Chinese. He has a younger brother in second grade. He wrote this story because he accidentally came up with the idea.
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