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													PROLOGUE																																					The prison doors were opened and a man was thrown inside. ”You’ll be in here for a long time King Abraham.” Then a pair of hooves left the prison. And as the dragon roared with fury, King Abraham saw the only way out: the vent under the dragon.         																				                  CHAPTER 1	                                                                                                                                                                        	Meanwhile, on an island far far away, I, a little teenager was reading the newspaper in my room. My father (king Abraham) hadn’t come back for two years.There were rumors he was in A prison in Australia far away. I quickly ran to the market, bought a load of bread and fish. I stuffed some food in my mouth and took  a boat and rowed off into the ocean. “Where you going kid?” the fisherman on the dock asked me. ”I’m going fishing,” I told him. But really l was going to Australia were I hoped my dad would be. I wished to save him.
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														CHAPTER 2																									I sailed for a long time and finally I landed in a dark forest that was probably in Australia. I looked around and a pair of feet was coming toward me! My heart pounded. What creatures were in this forest? I wondered. No not feet they were hooves! It was talking! It had a horse like body but arms and ahead of a human. It had a belt holding a quiver of arrows, a bow and a scarred face with a beard “Are you going to talk to me?” The centaur asked Then all of a sudden I blurted out “Do you know anything about the prison here in Australia?” “Yes I could lead you to it but I warn you, you might not live to tell the tale.” He said seriously.

											CHAPTER 3 													“Sure” I said trying to keep my excitement within. He lead me through a bumpy ride in the woods. And finally we were there.It was a huge castle that looked impossible to get through.

Suddenly, a gate opened and a carriage was coming in. We could sneak onto the carriage I thought. So, I went and the centaur followed.I went inside the carriage and saw inside there was a prisoner. Then an idea popped into my head. We could get into the prison acting like prisoners, get my dad and bust out with him. I told the centaur my idea and we got into action.  

												CHAPTER  4
“Hello are you guys thieves?” The prisoner asked, grinning. ”No, we are here to get my father, the king.” I told him. ”If you’re planning to get in pretending to be prisoners and bust out then I’m in.” “Yup that is exactly our plan.” Then a guard came in “Come with me the jails this way.” We followed him and he shoved us into a cell. I looked around the cell and through the bars I could see the prison was very ancient. There were starving prisoners and a dragon was in the middle of the giant prison lit with torches. Then I saw a hooded prisoner sitting on the floor in our cell.
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											CHAPTER 5
	He was dirty, he had bare feet and he was very old. I went to give him some of my bread and fish but he said “Don’t touch me!” “Are you king Abraham?” I asked. “I’m not a king anymore.”He replied. ”We have come to bust you out.” I said.”Do you know anything about another way out of here?” “Yes, but it is very dangerous.” “Where?” I asked excitedly. ”Under the dragon!” he said solemnly.”How do you know?” Asked the prisoner we met on the carriage.”Never you mind.”my father said”We are all going to disobey the rules here.” The prisoners face turned into a grim smile. “If you disobey the rules here you will perish! Ha! Ha! Ha! the prisoner said ”Cause I’m the leader of this prison. Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!”The prisoner we met on the carriage was just pretending to be a prisoner. He was the leader of this place. No he must be lying I thought. But he wasn’t. I could tell in his tone. Suddenly, a sinking feeling fell...


into the pit of my stomach. If he was the leader of the prison our chances of getting out were very slim.	


											CHAPTER 6													
	“Guards get me out of here and make sure these prisoners never get out ”the leader of the prison said. But as he got out of the prison I saw a shiny golden thing that was a key! A way out! I thought. I snatched the key as the leader of the prison got out and the lighted torches seemed to weaken as he left the prison.After he left we came up with a plan. The centaur put out the torch in our sell with a quiver. Then, I felt my way to the golden lock and put the key in the lock, opened the door and we snuck out. I hit the guard guarding our cell with one of my bread sticks and he fell to the floor unconscious. Then I jumped onto the bottom floor of the prison made of sand where the dragon was and the others followed. I quietly went to the dragon stole an egg and rolled it to the other side of the floor. The dragon went to get the egg and left the
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			vent unguarded, so I went and popped the vent off of the ground. Then we quickly all got inside and popped the vent back on.And as the dragon came back to guard the vent, it was all back to normal, except that three prisoners escaped unseen.


CHAPTER 7
	Under the vent there was a very big forest with broken trees, skeletons on the floor, old knives and all the leaves were stale brown or stained and wrinkled green. As we walked through the forest I heard some guards talking with the leader of the prison. They knew we were coming!!! My face started getting sweaty and every step I took felt like I was slowly going to die.I threw a rock at the other side of the path to distract them but they didn’t notice. So, we slowly walked off the path and snuck under the stale brown leaves and what felt like an hour finally past and they were behind us. I saw our boat far away and we quietly walked to the home.

boat. Then we finally got on and when they finally saw us we were far out in the middle of the ocean heading home.
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											     EPILOGUE
Arg!!! ”There is a small sailboat coming toward us. Get the cannons!!! Looks like a centaur and two men.”

										

										ABOUT THE AUTHOR		
	This ebook was written by Joseph L, who was born in Oakland, CA. He grew up in the U.S and Taiwan. When not writing books he enjoys playing basketball, legos, board games and watching TV. After reading this story, he hopes that you will be inspired to write your own stories and that you enjoyed this story.
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