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			            1,743 years in the past in the village of Uluran, there was a boy named George. George's family was not very rich. In fact, they were so poor that they could afford just enough food to feed one piece of food to each member of the family. George also had a baby brother named Don. Since they didn't have enough money, George had to share clothes with Don. They also shared a small bed. Yeah, they weren't very rich. George was 8 at the time, not too old, but he has to do many chores for the family, such as buying food and hanging up his clothes. George lived in a old wooden house which wasn't very stable.
            That day was Wednesday, his least favorite day of the week. On Wednesday, his parents would ask what he would be when he was older. But today was different. On Tuesday he saw his best friend Bostly talking to his friend Oliver. They were talking about a warrior coming into town, trading with the merchants, then exited the village. Oliver claimed that the warrior actually came up and talked to him, but here's what George thought: "There's no way that ACTUALLY happened! He just wants to make Bostly jealous!"
            Well, back to the story.
            "Mom? Dad?" George asked as he walked into the room, holding a basket of food.
            

            "Yes?" his dad replied.
            "I know what I want to be when I grow up," he said while dropping the basket of food he brought to his family for a short dinner.
		"Yes?" his dad replied again.
		George shifted nervously. What if his parents didn't approve?
		"I want to be a warrior!"
		George's parents stared at George liked he was crazy. Even his little brother stared at George, then began to cry for no reason.
		"A WARRIOR!?" his mom shouted at George.
		"Absolutely NOT!" his dad scolded, "There is no way your risking your puny little life for slaying random things! The monsters are too dangerous to get near to!"
		George was devastated. To wear off his disappointment he went to play with his best friend Bostly. Bostly was a kind, but rather defenseless person. He'd been bullied a lot so George wanted to take him to play somewhere without bullies. George's side yard!
		Now, George and Bostly would play unusual games, but their favorite game was tossing a bundle of wood together. So they went to George's side yard to play. George threw it to Bostly, Bostly threw it to George, but George made a mistake. He threw it too much to the right, and 
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			it hit the neighbor's house's window. This neighbor was mean, and whatever he said, he meant it. If he said get away and they wouldn't go away, he would make them. The neighbor stormed out of the house.
		"WHAT ARE YOU STUPID KIDS DOING HERE!!?!?!??!?!" The neighbor shouted.
		"It...it was an-an accident! R-right, Bost-ly?" George trembled.
		"Bostly?"
		Bostly had ran away. The neighbor threw the bundle of wood at George and he dodged it. George picked up a rock and threw it at the neighbor's face. While he screamed in pain, George snuck around, and punched him in the back extremely hard, knocking him out. George ran to his house, panting.
		"What happened son?" His dad asked while ripping a piece of bread.
		"I got in a fight with the neighbor."
		"You mean Danny?"
		"Yeah maybe." George said.
		George was very tired. He payed down on his bed, and drifted off to sleep.

		The next morning, George went to fetch his groceries, but before he arrived, he saw a big monster-wielding a broadsword made of bronze. He quickly sprinted away, trying to forget about it. He bought

the normal stuff he normally bought, such as bread, strawberries, and tomatoes, then sprinted back home. When he got back home, he saw his parents running to a mob of people, crowded around a wooden platform, with the mayor perched atop it. George ran with them.
		"Where are we going!?" he shouted over the shouting of random villagers.
		"To the mayor's speech," his mom said, "We're late!"
		George sprinted even faster.
		"...and the monster sightings have increased to seventy-two the last 2 months. You're dismissed."
		A ton of people screamed, yelled and bawled as they stumbled back to their houses. All George could hear for the next thirty or so minutes was "AHHHHH" and "AEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!" and "OHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH", but George tried to keep calm. His mother and dad were pacing around. George asked his mom something.
		"Since there are so many monsters, could I be a warrior?"
		His mom looked at him. She stared at him. George started back confused. His dad stared at George and his mom. George looked at his dad.
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			"Umm..." his mom said, though putting her hands on her head, "If you really want to sacrifice your life into fighting and defending the village...no."
		"Please mom?" he moaned.
		"Of course I'm kidding!" his mom said, scrubbing George's hair.
		"REALLY MOM!?" George yelled, waking Don up.
		"WAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!"Don yelled.
		George ran to Bostly's house to ask if he wanted to be a warrior as well.
		"Bostly! So I saw a monster and I asked my mom if I could be a warrior she joked about saying no but then she was like sure and I'm so excited do you wanna b-"
		"Woah there, slow down."
		George took a breath then spoke once again.
		"I was gonna say, wanna be a warrior WITH me?"
		Bostly looked unsure, then nodded.
		"Okay!"
		Together, they went to the blacksmith and decided which weapons they wanted. They each wanted bronze swords.
		"All right!" the blacksmith said, "That'll cost two gold coins!"
		George didn't have any gold coins, let alone two. Bostly could afford this. Four silver coins equal

one gold coin. George had eleven bronze coins. Eight bronze coins equaled one silver coin, which means he needed to gather sixteen silver coins. Two fragments equaled one bronze coin, so he would have to get five bronze coins or ten fragments to afford the bronze sword. Now George would have to do what he did best. Do other people's work for them.
		George went all the way around town, to the librarian, fletcher, shopkeeper, he even went back to the blacksmith but the only one who accepted George was a farmer. He said he would pay George one fragment each hour but he could only work for an hour each day. So he got to work. Day after day, he earned money until the final day.
		"Plant these tomato seeds." the farmer said.
		George looked at him. With confidence. George took a shovel, dug a hole, poured two tomato seeds into the hole. He repeated that until he was done. The final fragment he needed, in his hands. He rushed over to his house to collect the rest of his money, but when he opened the door, he saw horrible stuff. He had left his family not fed for the past four days. George thought about it-sword or food. Then, he chose food. With half of his money, he bought a ton of food for his family. He could still buy a dagger with the money he had, so he did. The dagger was bronze, with a powerful, sharp edge. He got Bostly, and they decided to face the monster. George really wanted that broadsword of bronze. It would be more powerful than Bostly's.
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			But that wasn't the point. George and Bostly wanted to kill the monster. George threw a rock to distract the monster, then Bostly snuck behind and struck the monster. The monster roared in pain, but swung it's sword at Bostly. Bostly evaded the attack, then swung his sword once more. George ran to the woods, dagger in hand, then attacked the monster. Bostly smiled, then put on a serious face and swung his sword. After that, the monster kicked Bostly to the ground. George slammed his dagger into the monster's leg.
		"RROOOOOAARR!!!" the monster bellowed.
		With that, the monster was defeated.  
		George quickly rushed to the sword, grabbing it.
		"Hahaha!" George yelled, "Bostly, look at my cool, new, shiny sword!"
		Bostly got up. He rubbed his face and dusted off his clothes. Bostly took a lot of the impact, but the ground took some too. Bostly was laying in a crater, piercing at least three feet into the ground.
		"Ooh! Bostly, I'll help you!" George shouted.
		George pulled Bostly out of the crater, then showed off his new sword. George wasn't wrong. In the daylight, the sword was shining like glass on the summer solstice. George smiled proudly, while Bostly searched around for other things. He found nothing, thus they decided to head home to tell their parents.

		"Mom! Dad! I killed a huuuuge monster!"
		"I don't believe you!" his mom said.
		"Look!"
		In George's hands, was the sword and head of the monster.
		"AHHH! PUT THAT PUTRID THING OUTDOORS!!!" his dad screamed.
		George smiled, then adjusted the head onto the roof of the house. Of course, his parent's weren't happy, but they didn't care that much. George decided to go to sleep because he was pretty tired after taking down a monster that was at least six times bigger than him.
		
		The next day George and Bostly decided to meet up at Bostly's house. Bostly's house was super luxurious and had many cool things. His bed was big-big enough for two people, and his mother's cooking was delicious.
		George and Bostly decided to go out for a nice walk. They were halfway around the village until they saw a monster, charging at them. Now, George and Bostly didn't have their weapons, and they weren't ready to fight either. 
		George ran to his house, grabbed his sword, and hid behind George's shed. The monster came up to Bostly's house, and didn't see George. George began to run, but that was a grief mistake.
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			The monster caught sight of George. George panicked, and ran away. The monster chased George around. George finally decided to act like a warrior. He stole a horse from the farm, and this horse already had a saddle. George went to the fletcher's house and grabbed a bow and arrows, and got back on the horse. George thought it was quite difficult to hold a sword, hold a bow, manage a satchel of arrows, and ride a horse all while you are eight years old. George charged at the monster, and struck it with his sword. Bostly distracted the monster by screaming random words. George notched an arrow into his bow and released the arrow. It pierced into the monster's skin. Deeply.
		"YAARGAAAHGHGHGRH!" the monster roared.
		Bostly grinned at George. George tried to grin back but had to focus on the horse since the horse was scared. George got off the horse, and shot the monster again. The mayor came out of his house and saw the chaos.
		"BOYS!" the mayor shouted.
		George ran at the monster. He was scared but determined. George sliced through the monster with all of his power. And sure enough, the monster fell to the ground, dead.
            George was delighted. He had defeated the ultimate threat to the village. He walked to the mayor, delighted.
            "Well, that was wonderful!" the mayor said,

wiping tears from his eyes.
            All the people came out of their houses, cheering for George. Bostly smiled at George and gave him a thumbs up. The mayor gave a big pile of gold to George as a reward.
		"Thank you!" he said happily.
From then and on, George's family didn't have to worry about being poor, and they could afford everything they needed, and more.
												THE END
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