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			“BARKK! BARK!” Iron yells. Irel lets Iron loose. Iron turned to Irel and barked louder. Irel stared at him. Iron ran to the weekly newspaper, stuffed it in is mouth, and ran back to Irel. Irel was silent, scratching his head. Iron dropped the newspaper right on him. It was covered in slobber. Irel glanced at the at a photo the newspaper had given for display. Irel shook his head and looked again. It was a picture of.... Ena? Irel grabbed the newspaper and read a paragraph. 




Weekly Newspaper 

Princess Ena goes missing

Princess Ena has been reported missing for the past four days. Her last location was a abandoned temple south-east from Valban village. 

.

Irel stopped reading after that.

“It’s time for a plan, buddy. We have no choice!” Irel says to Iron. Iron did his favorite trick. Irel chuckled and gave him a treat. Irel sighed. He then looked a tree and plucked off a twig. Irel stared at the twig for a long time. For a longgggg time. There was silence. Irel sighed again. “Hey!” “Look it’s Irel!” The voices broke the silence. “He’s just sitting!” “Really?” “Yeah! Come over here!” Footsteps approached. “Hey you!” The boy had a angry look on his face. Irel looked up. Irel looked behind him. There was no one.

He realized the boy was yelling at him. Irel raised his eyebrows. “You’re Irel? Princess Ena’s personal knight, right?” The boy put his hands on his hips. Irel nodded. “Well...you’re acting like your OWN personal knight!” It’s your fault Princess Ena was reported missing!”

.
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			Chapter 2

After tons of research, it happened. The most stressful thing for Irel. Irel had read a ancient book in a old library. The book had a rumor about a soul of a life-threatening beast roaming around the abandoned temple. Then it hit Irel. The soul could have possessed Ena. There is no possible way to destroy the beast’s soul but to destroy the body it’s possessing itself. Barking sounds come closer. The glow of the bright green grass fades away as fire emerges. Screams approach as the grass turns dull black.


Chapter 3

The sounds of screaming gets louder by the second. Yelling, crying, screaming, and agony to be exact. “That’s it!!!” Irel yelled. “The Spirit Bow!” “That will stop everything!” Irel sighed in relief. “BARK BARK” Iron barked as he was running out of the stable. The fire shined as the stable burned to ashes.   

Irel was stunned. But before he could say anything to shoo the boys off, the youngest boy yelled at Irel. Telling him how weird he looks. Iron shooed them away with his all fashion runaway bark. Irel gave him a treat. “It’s time for a plan,” Irel muttered.

Chapter 4

As Irel rode his horse in god knows what path, he was thinking where to go for advice. “Maybe we should go to Satuna Village!” Irel yelled as the wind blew in is face. Iron barked in disapproval as he struggled to catch up with him. “How about Vulban Village!?!” Irel yelled louder. Iron didn’t bark or wag his tail.

“Their chief is a wise man! Knows a lot! So should we go?!” yelled Irel. Iron barked in joy. “YAH!” Irel yelled. Iron howled as he struggled to catch up.
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			Chapter 5

Irel finally arrived at Valban village. Irel walked towards the clothing store. “Hey uh do you know where Chief Zonto is?” Irel asked a woman who was cleaning the store. “Oh no no no no no...” she muttered. “Ever since Princess Ena’s disappearance, he only accepts heros or warriors,” she whispered to him quietly. “I’m Irel, Princess Ena’s personal knight,” Irel stated. “Very well, I’m sure Chief would let you in!” “Where is he?” Irel asked. “Top of the hill” The woman pointed to a small hill with a house on it. “Thank you!”
 

Chapter 6

Irel was here. Chief Zonto’s gigantic house. Iron barked in anger. “Shhhh!” Irel whispered. “Uh, hi, it’s me, Ir-“ Before Irel could finish the door slammed open. “Why hello!” Chief Zonto says with a big smile on his face. “Where’s the Spirit Bow?!” Irel yelled. Chief Zonto chuckles. “Come in, I’ll tell you all I know,” Chief Zonto said.  

Chapter 7

“You see Irel, the Spirit Bow is located in the Spirit Woods. Where it was created.” “Although it seems simple, it is obviously NOT!” Chief Zonto hissed. “It is very dangerous and could ruin your life!” Chief Zonto smacked the table. He sighed. “But, I do know you have the skill to face these challenges,” he says calmly this time. “Our little kingdom is ruined and you are our only hope to fix it,” Chief Zonto softly insisted. Irel was silent. He knew he was the kingdom’s only hope and he can’t blow it.

Chapter 8

Irel decided to cook food for the long journey. Iron barked. “ The fruit mushroom mix is almost ready,” Irel stated. “3!” “2!” “1!” The mix was ready. Irel gulps. He looks at Iron as he was scared to take the first bite. Irel squeezes his eyes tight and bites off a piece. The taste of the fruits and mushrooms danced around his tongue. The fruits formed thick layers of flavor as he took his next bite. Irel’s taste buds would crave no more. Before he knew it the mix was gone. Irel was truly prepared. 
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			Chapter 9

“Iron! Come get some apples!!!” Irel yelled. Iron whined as he came from nearly a mile away with bruises all over him. Irel gasped in fear. Iron ran to him as he struggled to stand on his four feet. Suddenly a bunch of witch looking like creatures approach them. “Wickos!” I real shots. Battle emerged.

Chapter 10

Iron was left in a log hut made by Irel to heal. Irel was currently losing the battle. CLASH!!! A crash came from behind him. Iron! Iron saved him by crashing onto a Wicko. “NO! IRON” Iron was lying on the ground not moving a muscle. “Oh no no no no no!” “Iron!” Irel’s cheeks felt hot and ashamed. In a second, cold, colder than it’s ever been. A hot tear rolled down his check. “No! No! NOOOOO!” More tears came rolling down. He could feel himself sobbing but he didn’t care. Iron was the best dog he ever raised. Irel had lost everything. His weapon, his dog, and his joy.

Chapter 11

After stealing the Wicko’s weapons Irel arrived in a matter of time at the Spirit Forest. He felt as if he were alone without Iron. “I’ve made it, but I feel like I’ve achieved nothing.” Irel mutters. He hears a shriek. Man or Beast, impossible to tell. He hears it again. More beast. He gets his weapon ready. and a ROARRRRRRRRR!!!
Irel turns around. It’s the Queen Wicko “oh yeah?” You wanna fight? Irel hissed. “It’s on!”

Chapter 12

It was twilight, the Queen Wicko defeated. Irel still without joy. The Forest was huge. The spirit bow close by. Irel climbed a tree to see where the Bow was located. Nothing but Iron was on his mind. “Bark! Bark!” A dog called. “Iron?! Iron?!” Irel gasped. He looked far down below the tree. A dog that looked nothing alike to Iron. Irel quickly climbed down the tree. The dog dropped a bundle of arrows. “Thanks?” Irel muttered as he picked up the arrows. The moon glowed as they walked across the woods. 
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			Chapter 13

Irel and the dog made it to the Spirit Bow. Pain danced in Irel’s body as he picked up the spirit Bow. Irel plucked it out and raised it up high. “I vow upon the kingdom of Yoseta that I will save the princess!” “Also I name you, Iron II,” Irel added. The dog barked happily. 

Chapter 14

As Irel and Iron II harvested weapons they were south of the abandoned temple. Irel opened his map and saw that the abandoned temple was on the map. “We’re almost there.” Irel whispered to Iron II.


Chapter 15

Irel and Iron II were walking in the direction Irel’s compass pointed to. Iron II whined as Irel gave him an apple. As Irel was petting Iron II, memories of Ena came flooding back. “Irel, Irel! Hello!?” Irel snapped put of it and turned to a girl. “Hi, you’re Princess Ena’s Knight? Nice to see you! What are you doing here?” The girl spoke. “Can’t talk, sorry.” Wait Irel” Irel then ran off. 

Chapter 16


Irel and Iron II were at the doorway of the temple. Iron II quivered in fear. “Buddy, It’ll come stay here!” Irel tells Iron II. And the next thing you know when Irel comes back. Iron II is gone. 
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			Chapter 17

Irel looked around the temple calling iron II. “I’ve lost my original Iron but I’m not gonna lose you!” Announced Irel. “Iron II!” Irel’s raced to the library. There he was. Irel raced to Iron II but suddenly, footsteps approached. 

Chapter 18

The sound of silence sent chills to Irel’s ears. As Irel called Iron II, his voice echoed, breaking the silence. he had never been this scared. 

Chapter 19

Error! Irel quickly shoots all 3 of Error’s weak spots, which are kind of noticeable. Error’s tentacles fling Iron II across the library. Irel gets very very angry.

Chapter 20

Iron II eyes glow red in rage. Iron II barks and races to show Error a piece of his mind. “Final shot...” Irel mumbles. CLASH! Iron II and Irel attack at the same second, creating a critical hit. Irel performs the last shot carefully. Error is defeated. As the body is saved, purple mist flies from the body. As the tentacles disappeared from the body, showing who Error possessed, Iron II barked in joy. “Who is it buddy?” Irel whispered to Iron II. The body was completely out of Error’s control. The soul was returned back to its body. It was coming! Who is it!? Blonde hair was recovered. The eyes, Irel knew who it was. It was Princess Ena.
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			Chapter 21

As the sun set they watched the purple mist still remained. “Well at least it’s not coming from me,” Princess Ena stuttered. “Yeah,” Irel replied. They all watched the sunset disappear into the glow of the bright moon. Happiness is back. 
                    To be continued....
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