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				Boom! Boom! BOOM!! 
	Kaboto, a shadowy beast with blood red eyes and thousands of jagged teeth stomped through the village, destroying everything in its wake. 
	"Defend the area, don't let the demon get anywhere closer to the village!" barked a stick man soldier. Stick men were living stick figures.
	"Ahhhh!" cried another.  
	Then the legendary stick man, Shino, burst through the tree line of the surrounding forest to save the day. He fought Kaboto tooth and nail. Finally, with no other option, he sacrificed his powers, every bit, to trap the demon's shadowy form in a baby named Karl.


	Have you ever faced a demon? Well I'm about to tell you my experience with the demon Kabooto. It all started way back.

Seven years later...

	"Time for my graduation test! I definitely can't fail this time. Let's go!" a seven year old Karl whispers brightly to himself as he walks into his school's dojo.
	Karl attended Stick Man Academy in the same village that had been attacked by Koboto. In the center of the village was a giant castle where the ruler, Lord fourth Stick Man, lived.

Twelve minutes later...

	"I failed again!" Karl mutters in frustration, exiting the dojo' doors.
	He shuffled his feet over to a nearby swing set. He sat down on the swing, head down under the shade of a tree while surrounding students gossip.	"Look, it's that kid, Karl, again."
	"I heard this is the fourth time he failed the test."
	"It's so easy, though."
	"I know, right?"
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				Karl sat there, lifeless... He wished he wasn't so different. Why was he always alone? He had no friends, no one to protect, no one to care about, stranded alone... Swoosh! After getting up from his seat, he uses is super strength to jump to the castle archives from tree to tree. He had a plan to pass his test.

Meanwhile in the castle...

	"Lord Fourth Stick Man!" called Obito, the assistant to and brother of the Lord as he hurried into the throne room.
	"Yes, Obito?"
	"Sir, I was looking into our magic orb and saw that Karl stole the forbidden scroll!"
	"What!?"
	Lord Fourth Stick Man followed Obito to the room with the crystal orb which was currently displayed Karl's every move as he walked into the forest with his scroll. 
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				Meanwhile, Karl strolled happily into a clearing in the forest while reading his scroll excitedly.
	"I'm going to practice this skill!" he exclaimed.
	"What are you doing here with that scroll?" asked Ino, Karl's sensei, as he entered the clearing. He had an uncanny ability to know where Karl was at all times.
	"You found me quickly. I only had the chance to learn one skill."
	Then, Misuke appeared through the trees, riding on the back of a giant blue snake. Misuke was one Karl's rivals at Stick Man Academy.
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				"Karl, do you want to know why you're the kid that's always ignored--"
	"NO, Misuke, you're not allowed to say it. Lord 4th forbids it. You must not tell him." The sensi yells.
	Misuke continue, "The reason is because there is a demon named Kabooto inside of you. Kabooto has extraordinary powers far beyond any stickman in history!"
	"What is the meaning of this?" cried his sensei.
	Misuke appeared. "What are you doing here?" Yelled Karl's sensei.
	"That's not important right now. I was the one who convinced him to get the scroll. Now I just need to grab it out of his hand. Anyways, attack blue snake!"
	Then he opened two of his own scrolls that were carried on his back. BOOM. With a flick of his fingers, there were two crystals in his hands. He threw both of them at the blue snake, which turned it into a two headed snaked. One with a icy blue energy and the other with a fiery energy.

	He then summoned a light beam. 
	"No!" Yelled Ino, as he launched forward to protect him. "Ah!" He bellowed in pain as ice was forming on his legs.
	"Sensei!"Karl gasped. "Are you okay?"
	"Yeah, I'm fine. Just needed a little rest."
	Karl thought, "Time to use that skill I learned." He yelled, "ENERGY CLONES."
	BOOM. Boom. Boom
	Thousands of Karl clones appeared. In a few minutes, they had defeated Misuke. 
	Karl's sensei thought, "Wow, he finally passed it."
	"Let's go back, sensei."
	

	Later, at the village, his sensei spoke, "I'll treat you to your favorite restaurant."
	Karl spoke, "Thank you sensei. I'm really grateful." 
	Sensei speaks, "You h ave a demon inside you. Many will come for you. I will teach you a skill to use as a last resort."
	Karl spoke, "I'm sure I can--" he thought of using the skill he had learned. 
	Sensei interrupted, "No, I'm serious."
	A few thoughtful moments later, "Okay... I understand sensei. I will only that skill worst case scenario.
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				Meanwhile... 
	Obito the 4th Lord stickman yelled in emotional pain, "What is the meaning of this? To take revenge brother. I'm always the one tossed to the side while you gain glory. Now's my turn.
	Karl and Ino managed to exercise Kabooto, and they had rushed to the castle after hearing a giant explosion. 
	"No Obito, I won't let you!" Yelled Karl. "Don't you dare!"
	"Listen Karl," Obito said. "We know who you are. Stay out of this."
	''Run!" Yelled Lord 4th stickman to Karl.
	"No, I won't," yelled Karl.
	Then, he saw the form of Kabooto appear next to him. 
	Karl said, "Give me your power!" 
	"As you wish." He said with a mischievous grin. "But in exchange, you have to give me full control of your body."
	Karl replied, "Deal."
	Obito said, "Hey Karl, are you so scared of my army guards that you're shivering? I know it. You're just a useless kid." spat Obito.
	FLASH.
	Karl shot out a beam of dominant power that he couldn't wield when Kabooto was inside of him.
	Obito shouted, "How did you get this strong?"
	Silence.
	BOOM. Karl defeated Obito with an unpredictable explosion of power. Feeling accomplished, he returned to Stickman Academy.
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