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			     "Class dismissed," said his teacher. Ever since he was a dragonet, Quickslice trained everyday to become an assassin. Quickslice is a sand wing with sandy colored wings and body with a tail barb. Finally, at age 10, he is old enough to go on the assassination missions. 


His mother, Dusty, is his teacher and leads assassination missions. After class, before going on the mission, he needed a permission. His father, Sandstorm, a respected commander, wasn't taking it. "You may only go if you rope Slaughter or Sandstrike," he said.
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			Quickslice darted towards the sleeping chambers where he found Maximus, his pale yellow, mean cousin sound asleep. Gliding to just above him, Quickslice hid. 

Just then, Sandstorm walked in and up to Maximus, waking him up. "Maximus, someone is trying to tie you up. I'd like you to destroy him."
 "Really? I've been asking for someone to play around with forever now." said Maximus, still waking up. Quickslice filled with fury. His father didn't want him to go on the mission! Still, he was getting on that mission. Quickslice quickly pulled out some rope from his pouch. Even though he only learned how to use them a week ago, they were the quietest way to tie Maximus that he had. Quickly, he dropped down, tied the rope around Maximus's body and set him down. By the time Sandstorm turned around, Maximus was roped and Quickslice was gone.
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			After roping Maximus, Quickslice ran to Dusty just as she and her partner, Coconut, were about to leave. "I can go on the mission!" he exclaimed. Dusty looked at him. 
"Well then, we best be going now," she said.

The sun shed light on them as they tracked down their target. "Who is our target?" asked Quickslice.
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			"Well, our first target is Frosty, an ice wing with pale white wings wanted throughout the sand kingdom for the assassination of a former commander," said Dusty. 
"Our spies tracked him to the ice kingdom. We'll be heading north," said Coconut. She pointed in the direction they were heading. At first light, they arrived at the ice kingdom.

As they got closer to the palace, Quickslice shivered as snow thickened and temperature dropped to freezing. They set up camp on a rock ledge near the village. They debated on the plan and went with Coconut's. They spoke softly, not drawing any attention. Coconut explained the plan, " We go at nightfall. Find Frosty's room and tie him." 
Quickslice agreed. "We leave for home at midnight," added Dusty. The plan was set.
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At nightfall, they hid next to the nearest window. "Break the window," whispered Dusty. Coconut broke the window, jumped inside, and knocked the guards unconscious. "Nice job," Quickslice remarked. Coconut nodded and said, "Come on." Getting into the castle was easy. Though finding Frosty was much harder.

Through the twirling halls, they spotted Frosty through a window on a door. Quickslice quietly opened the door and snuck inside. Dusty and Coconut followed and perched above Frosty. "Here, tie him." whispered Dusty, pulling out rope from her sack and tossing it to Quickslice. "Got it. Done." 
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While opening a window, Dusty said "Good, lets go." They started flying slowly, hauling their heavy load under them. They reached the sand kingdom at noon, the blazing sun heating up. 

Queen Viper was greatly pleased. "Your harvest will be the start of a very successful mission. And, Quickslice, welcome back as a full time assassin," she announced.
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Quickslice loved it. After that, Quickslice, Dusty, and Coconut went on many more years worths of missions. As time passed, Quickslice became a great assassin with many successful missions and many more to come.

As this story comes to an end, the theme is clear. Never give up because hard work pays off.
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			Hello, Spencer typing here. I was born in 2012 and l was 10 when l wrote this book. Some of my hobbies are soccer and typing. I hope you enjoyed reading this book as much as l did making it.

About The Author
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