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			Snap. Apollo halted suddenly as he looked around wildly, his hooves hitting the ground with a thud. Apollo's hooves stomped on twigs from the forest floor, making a large cracking noise.
	"Wait," Kieu commanded firmly. Kieu had been in the forest for days, but he wasn't alone. He had Apollo with him. Apollo was a white hinny. The forest was thickly wooded, and there was an abundance of bugs. The bugs seemed to be nowhere yet everywhere at one, never visible, but always making noises. The air was humid, and thick. Vines hung from trees, and leaves were everywhere. Flowers and fruits were colorful, which would have been an eyesore if not for Kieu being used to the amount if colors. As Apollo stopped and waited for more orders, Kieu stood still and listened. 
	Kieu reached for his sword slowly.
	Rustle.
	He gripped the hilt of his sword, slightly taking his sword out of it's sheathe.
	Crunch.
	Kieu took the rest of his sword out of his sheathe, it making a quiet grinding sound when the metal connected. He held his sword out, waiting for whatever was in the bushes. Kieu was mainly always alert, always awaiting danger. He was an adventurer. The world knew the risks of being an adventurer. You could die anytime, from any creature or beast out in the wild.  But Kieu had never felt right in his village. He had always felt trapped, and so he decided to pursue the life of an adventurer.


	A squirrel leaped out of the bushes, letting out a squeak as it saw the hinny. It scurried off into the forest as Kieu let out a sigh of relief. He sheathed his sword once more.
	"Go," Kieu murmured. Apollo began trotting forewords, his hooves hitting the round in a rhythmic pattern. Apollo's hooves occasionally trampled on leaves and twigs on the damp floor. Kieu's quiver bounced up and down, his arrows clashing together in a soft rattling noise. 
	The trees around them loosened as Kieu began to see more light coming through the leaves of the trees. The air seemed thinner, and the dampness was decreasing. 
	When Kieu neared the clearing, Kieu's hazel eyes light up. He hadn't been out of the forest in a long time. He quickly hopped off Apollo, who strode off to a small pond, a vibrant blue with small figures swimming around in it. The grass was a luscious green, with flowers scattered across the field. There was a cave that faded to darkness. A chill went through his body as he shivered. He tore his eyes from the cave to the clearing once more. 
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			Kieu was speechless as his eyes landed on the plant. There was one lone, majestic tree - far bigger than the tallest trees from the forest. It had leaves draping down like curtains, it's trunk thick and sturdy. The tree harbored an abundance of unidentifiable fruits. The fruits were turquoise from the top, then gradually turning yellow on the bottom. It was soft, and smooth against Kieu's skin. Kieu brought it up to his face, opening his mouth to take a bite.
	Screech!
	 Kieu dropped the fruit, hearing a slight thud and a squish. He instinctively reached for his sword. His body tensed, ready to fight. Then suddenly a thought crossed his mind.
	"Apollo!" he shouted for his hinny, his eyes searching the clearing. Kieu's mind started racing with the worst scenarios possible that could happen to Apollo.
	Roar.
	Kieu's eyes landed on Apollo, who was running towards him from the entrance of the cave. Kieu had realized something. The roar had sounded from the cave.
	"Apollo!" Kieu cried out, the relief in his voice seemed to be mixed with the panic he was feeling. As the hinny neared Kieu, he jumped on Apollo, who immediately made a run for it. Kieu's body bounced up and down from the speed that Apollo was running, his quiver's rattling louder than ever. The roar sounded again. Kieu glanced back, and felt his heart squeeze with fear. He saw a dragon running towards him. It was 

sleek, and it teetered as it ran, it's wings flapping slowly. The dragon was red, with a light, pale tan underbelly. The dragon's colors were close to the Amanita muscaria. It's wings were large, with only rear legs. It's wing membranes was yellow, and when it roared, it's sharp dagger like fangs being displayed. Kieu shivered at the thought of those teeth sinking into his flesh. It had a large, thin barb on it's tail. Kieu could only assume it was venomous.
	The dragon began flapping it's humongous wings, as it begun rising up into the air. As the dragon gained on them, Kieu jumped off. If he was going to die, he wouldn't take Apollo down with him. He couldn't escape, so he wouldn't keep running. He rummaged his satchel, as his fingers grasped a smaller pouch, which was closed by a string. He took it out, frantically trying to undo the string. Tranquilizer darts!, Kieu thought. Kieu was hoping that the darts would work on the dragon. 
	The dragon was speeding towards Kieu and Apollo, it's huge wings flapping hard and quick, scattering dirt and dust everywhere. Kieu's fingers grasped one, only for the small dart to slip out of his fingers. The dragon seemed only around 10 yards away. Kieu's breath hitched as he really saw just how big the dragon was. He finally grabbed a dart, and took it out quickly. He didn't have time to aim, so he threw as hard as he could towards the dragon, hoping it hit it. 
	As it collided with the dragon, Kieu's heart soared. But to his dismay, it harmlessly bounced right off. At that
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			moment, Kieu realized something. It's scales were hard, if not invincible. Kieu's heart dropped like a stone.
	His eyes scanned the clearing once more, as if looking for something to help. A flash of white was visible just for a moment through the trees. At least Apollo's safe. If I die, he can escape. For a few seconds, he was filled with relief of the fact that Apollo was safe.	Roar! 
	Right, Kieu thought. There's a big dragon who most likely wants to eat me for lunch. The dragon was just a few yards away, when it suddenly halted. Kieu stared at it confused for a moment, when the dragon inhaled, puffing out it's chest. 
	Kieu's brain clicked. His eyes widened. It's going to use fire! Kieu realized. 
	He clumsily staggered, trying to jump. Panic made him clumsy, and he yelped as the scorching heat grazed his flesh as he dove out at the last second.
	He rolled onto the ground, hitting the ground with a thud. He groaned with pain when his burned flesh collided with the ground. He scrambled up quickly, not wanting to be blasted with fire again. He looked up, then saw that there was a rock at the very edge of the tall cliff. He trailed the cliff down, until he was looking directly in front of him. The dragon seemed to have paused after breathing the fire, as if recharging. Kieu eyes alternated from the dragon and the rock. The rock was big. If he could get the dragon just at the bottom of the cliff, he could get the rock down on top of it. 

But how would it get there, or even just get the rock down? His mind raced. He didn't have much time. The dragon seemed to be getting better rapidly. His eyes flicked to his bow. He grabbed the bow with his left hand, and grasped a tiny rock with his other. He looked at the dragon, who had begun flapping it's wings again. He threw it at it. The plan was risky and flawed, and he didn't even have the whole plan in mind. But he would try. 
	The small pebble hit the dragon, and it gave a ferocious roar. His heart skipped at the loud sound. 
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				His right hand went over his back, and felt around for an arrow. His hand brushed one, and he grabbed it and pulled it out. He drew the arrow, and aimed for the rock on top of the cliff. His fingers released the arrow as it flew to the rock. He dropped the bow, and ran as fast as he could. The dragon was still slow as it just began flying, which was just the right speed for Kieu to stay a few yards in front of it.
	The cliff rumbled, smaller rocks rained down onto the ground. Kieu ran towards it, and glanced back. The dragon was at his heels, and the rock was falling. Kieu looked forwards once more, and leaped out of the way with all his strength.
	Kieu cringed at the sound of a splatter. 
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He turned around, and his nose scrunched up at the stench and sight. The rock had crushed the dragon except for it's tail, which stuck out of the rock. Blood was splattered on the rock, ground, and the bottom of the cliff. 
	Kieu stared at it for a few moments, then his head shot up. His eyes flew towards the forest as a thought crossed his mind. 
	"Apollo!" Kieu cried out, looking for his hinny. "Apollo, come here!" Kieu shouted the familiar command. His tensed body relaxed at the sound of a rhythmic thudding. Apollo was trotting out of the forest, seeming like a blob of white contrasting the dark, muddled shape of green that Kieu assumed was the forest. Kieu stroked the hinny down the neck, and patted the head of the horse softly. Kieu strapped the bow to Apollo, securing it before turning around. He hesitated. He pulled his sword out, and walked towards the rock. He paused for a moment, adjusting to the stench of blood lingering in the air. It was a strong stench, and Kieu's eyes trailed down the rock to the tail of the dragon, which the barb was sticking out. He crouched next to it, and raised his sword in a diagonal angle, and swung it down. The sword sliced under it's scales, and blood gushed out. The blood stopped dripping down, off the barb, and Kieu raised it to look at it properly. He stashed the barb away into a leather pouch, keeping as a spoil of war, and
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			mounted the hinny.
	"C'mon," Kieu murmured, as Apollo started out with a trot towards the forest once more. Soon, the trot turned into a gallop. Kieu flashed a glance over his shoulder at the clearing for one last time, before reluctantly turned towards the forest. Kieu wondered what other beasts he would meet in his journey. As Apollo neared the forest, the galloping slowed. Trees swallowed the pair, leaving the clearing.
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