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				Beep! Beep! Beep! 
	"Waugh!" Jack yelled as his alarm went off very loudly at 7:00 am. 
	He made his breakfast (which was peanut butter and jelly). The bread was very soft, just like Jack liked it.
	He pushed open the door and felt the light, warm sunlight streaming through his door. It felt nice to be outside.
	Jack was a few miles from the city. He was homeschooled by his parents. There was a duck pond nearby and there was also a cave nearby that he always visited.
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				After homeschool, Jack took a pickaxe and went in the cave.
	After a few hours of digging, he saw a glowing material that shined brightly and was very hot to touch.
	He mumbled, "Oh no this must be the unbreakable material that my father had told me stories about," he tried to mine it but it did not work. He tried mining it as hard as he could, but it did not work. He tried using a power crystal and then mining it but it did not work.

	The Duck of Wisdom who knew everything sensed Jack's frustration and came to the cave. The duck advised him throw the pickaxe so he did with all of his might. The Duck quacked. Time froze.

This duck pond was the pond where he would meet his good friend, the Duck of Wisdom.  
	When Jack was younger, he used to take visits to the cave with his father. He wold sometimes ask his father if he could take a medium-sized crystal and his father would say yes.
	The Duck of Wisdom was not just a ordinary duck. In fact, the duck was more soft than any duck. He could also talk! 
	He could speak Duck and English. He would have conversations with Jack sort of like this: "Duckie, what is your favorite color?" Asked Jack. "Blue," Duck would reply.
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				The Infinitium, also known as the unbreakable material, cracked. Jack kept throwing and then collected some Infinitium. 
	Jack was proud that he should mine such a material. But the cave caved in. Then Jack knew what to so he combined a few power crystals to make a power power crystal.
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			   He received a Nobel Prize two years later. He lived with the jar of Infinitium and passed it down with future generations. 
    The duck lived forever and the two were partners with people in the future. After all of humanity was gone, the duck and his jar of Infinitium until the end of the world (Heat Death/Big Crunch/Big Rip). 




			      The End (or is it?) 

    Many years later, the quantum fluctuations may make a new universe...

    A few seconds later he came out of the cave with a burst. 
    "Qu-quack! The Duck quacked. There was daylight. There was a magic tablet and the Duck first examined the tablet, then he explained to Jack that it would tell him about stones, stones that would come deeper as he continued digging. 
   Jack came home and showed his parents what he found. He also shared his plans to revisit the cave to dig deeper for the stones. 
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			This e-book was written by Dylan who grew up in Orange County California. When not writing books, Dylan enjoys doing a variety of things like playing video games, doing math, or reading. The inspiration behind this story was a video game called Idle Mine Remix. After reading this story, Dylan hopes that you will never give up.
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