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Larry’s Journey as a French Soldier

By Daniel S.

Disclaimer warning: Contains violence and weapons do not read if your are under 8


			

		

	
		
			Larry lay on the floor, Hougoumont was burning. From the grassy floor a crimson glow from the fire flickered through the boarded up door. Larry stumbled to his feet, groaning from the excruciating pain swelling up in his body. He hears the soldiers running, their footsteps echoing through his ears that were ringing loudly. Trying to get up he grunted in pain, his face pure horror and shock as he heard “I sink we are being overrun, HOLD THIS POSITION”. The French officer shouted, his voice echoing across the hilly countryside. Larry finally knew he had to do this, taking off his webbing and clutching his shoulder wound. He crawled over to the elevated platform, “S-sir-any med-ics?..” Larry stuttered while his teeth were chattering, “They are coming, vee still have to defend.” 
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			Larry and the French were stationed at Hougumont the surgeons were slowly creeping up the hill s, pushing their horses to the absolute extreme, trying to get up the hill as fast as they can. The horses whined and their strides getting weaker by the minute. The lead coach had six horses pulling it, lots of faces. Faces of doubt lined the benches of the black, wooden, cramped coach. Among the faces was David.

David was lucky to be on a survivor transport, he is also from Paris and has some rags and wearing dirty beat up clothes, David is also a friend of Larry. “DRIVER I SEE SOME ZOMBIES! S-STOP!!” David yelled in a high pitch voice, “OH MY, GOLLY ZOMBIES?!” In that moment there was a “SNAP.” The ropes broke and the horses neighed and ran away in fear.. The wooden coach creaked to a stop David grabbed a rock in an instant and threw it at a zombie. The zombie groaned and fell to a crawl and grabbed David’s leg, “AH, HE-LP!” David shrieked when a pocket knife jabbed into the zombies, silencing it “GO EVERYONE, SCRAMBLE.” The driver cried. David made a mad dash to Hougoumont, dodging zombies and panting heavily, his strides looked like as long as a cheetah’s and before he knew it he was at the main entrance, he kicked the door, instantly his blood ran cold, “Where are they, where’s Larry, WHERE IS HE.” He thought. The next thing he knew he was sitting. After a few minutes he got up determined to find Larry. 
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Next Larry got up and finally walked, he couldn’t run and the pain stung him so much that he thought he was being paralyzed. He slowly trudged to the main door, he tried to get up the elevated platform next to the door. The stakes (spikes), caltrops, and barricades weren’t going to hold up much longer. The door finally fell and a horde of zombies pinned him down. Larry crouched behind a barricade while the lead zombies stopped in their tracks and the back ones tumbled over them. 
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				He started to sprint and he checked everywhere around the ruined fort. Even the staples and the courtyard. He finally heard the French officer’s laud commands, and started to run towards the bombastic noise.

	When David got to the surviving French expecting a warm greeting instead he got this, “OI, what are you doing here?” the officer yelled. 
	Larry instantly ran towards David overjoyed and exhilarated, “It is so good to see you David.” Larry sighed, “It is” David contested, “Did you defeat all the zombies?” David exclaimed his voice full of energy, “Yes, we are packing up out stuff to meet a person named “Sasha” and beat the Prussians in a battle.” Everybody fell silent, so silent that the natural ambience took over  with the crickets chirping all over the Fort when Larry bellowed out and finished his speech. The pack up was tiring and gruesome, “David I-uh, have a confession to make.” 
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Larry stated “What is it?” David gulped. Larry bent down to head height to talk to David. David’s energy had subsided. Instead a rush of sadness and confusion rushed into his head. “I-uh am going on my own, to find out how to stop this mess...legend says that there is a crazy scientist out there.” Larry bawled, “I’ll see you again sometime, Larry” David whispered. Larry started to walk with a good bye wave and his hat tipped to his comrades into a bright orange crimson sunset.
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			Epilogue

After the events of Hougoumont the French set out for a forest near which had a vital asset. Sasha is a man who is very secretive, ”Larry you think this is necessary, or is it slowing us down?” David stated “ I think it will help us greatly” Larry announced with pride. They set into the forest. The massive trees watching their every step, a little hut stood in the center made with only nature materials.

Stay tuned for part two

Hello readers! You have reached the end of this story! Daniel S. lives in Santa Clara, California. When he doesn’t write he enjoys playing ROBLOX, watching trains, and annoying his brother. Daniel goes to Don Callejon elementary/middle school and is going to 5th grade at the time this was written. This e-book was inspired by Guts and Blackpowder, a Napoleonic War zombie game on ROBLOX. Daniel likes the game because it is very realistic and it truly felt like he was actually there fighting zombies. Daniel hopes you love this thrilling story!!
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