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												—PROLOGUE—

	Kaeya broke the door down. "Hurry up Jayus, I didn't find you and give you a name for nothing," she said.
	Jayus sighed. Kaeya, "we already are rich. We don't need to steal this. It's too risky," he replied, scared.
	"Scaredy cat," Shrew teased. "If we can't sell it for money, we'll use it for power over the other outlaws in the desert. Right, Kaeya?"

	The troop leader, Kaeya, nodded. "Yes," she replied, turning to Jayus. "Jayus, don't be a brain dead worm. It's like you were the one who left Mei for me."
	Alarms suddenly went off as Kaeya took the last Power Crystal piece and ran. "Come on you idiots, let's go!" Kaeya shouted.
	Security guards came bolting in, only to find their Power Crystal missing a piece, along with its thieves.

—CHAPTER ONE–

SIMON'S VISIT

	After arriving home from a race, Mei sat on the couch and sighed tiredly. She heard a knock on the door and rolled her eyes. "Who is it?" Mei called. "Come in!"
	The door creaked as it was opened by a man with a suit and tie. He fixed his brown mustache and said, "Mei, it's none of your business, but your childhood enemy and frankly the whole city's enemy, Kaeya and her troop of outlaws stole the last Power Crystal piece. You should pack your stuff, the city of the Gift of the Sun will explode soon."
	Mei panicked. "I'll send my troop to retrieve it!" she exclaimed. "Dr. Simon, please!"
	Dr. Simon, her old mentor, declined. "It's important that you don't, for your safety," he said, putting a hand on Mei's shoulder. Mei took it off aggressively and stared into his eyes.

	"I'll retrieve that Crystal piece," Mei promised. 
	Dr. Simon narrowed his eyes. "No!" He snapped. 
	Mei shot him a harsh glare. "I don't break promises," she hissed at him.
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—CHAPTER TWO—

REDWOOD REGION

	Clover groaned as Mei and her sister Deli dragged him across as the Redwood Forest floor. 
	"Songbird, come drag your lazy brother," called Mei. Songbird, Clover's sister, turned around and blinked at her, confused.
	"Um..." she muttered. "No?"
	Mei glared at her. "I'm the leader of this troop, and I'm supposed to travel in front anyway. Troop members have to do what the leader says," explained Mei, "since I'm the oldest, which makes me the leader."
	Clover grunted and got off. He brushed the orange autumn leaves off of his back. "Okay, okay, I'll walk by myself," he announced to the troop.
	Deli nudged him and he glared at her. "Don't judge me!" Clover snapped. "I'm tired! I woke up at 5 for this!"
	Mei pointed to a frog. "Look, we're close to the rainforest! Come on, let's go, so stop yapping!" she shouted. 
	Songbird sighed. "You all are so mean to each other," she said in her usually cute voice.
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—CHAPTER THREE—

TREES OF THE WET FOREST

	The rainforest was wet. Too wet. And it was hot. And it had so much rain per year, it might as well have flooded.
	Water dripped off a leaf and onto Songbird's head. "Oops," she squeaked. "That was like when Clover put water on me. Right, Clover?"
	Clover groaned. "You were supposed to keep that a secret. Now Mei will scold me!" Clover grumbled. Mei glared at him.

	"Don't do it again, Clover. I'll let you off this time though. Make sure you have a good reason to do things before doing them," Mei said, scowling. "Wait, Deli, watch your step!" she added as Deli stepped into a gross-looking puddle of water.

	"Oh, yuck," Deli murmured. She lifted her wet shoe up, staring at it. Her face showed she was clearly disgusted.

	"Where's the dry desert when I need it?!" Deli added.
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	Mei plucked two large leaves from a tree. She shooed the bugs off of it. "It's close, don't worry. We'll use these leaves for shade when we get to the desert," Mei responded.
	"Why?" asked Clover. "So we can be wet instead?"
	"Be grateful I got these," snarled Mei. "Soon it'll be the only water you have in the desert."
	"I don't really want to go. Can we turn back?" Clover begged.
	Songbird shook her head. "No, brother! We have to go!"


	Mei laughed, patting Songbird's head. "See, o great Songbird's brother? Even your sister is braver than you."
	"Even?!" Songbird cried. "I'm brave, I'm brave all the time! You just never notice because you're acting brave yourself!"
	"Likewise," Deli said. 
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—CHAPTER FOUR—

DESERTED

	Deli groaned. "Ugh, the desert is worse than the rainforest!" she complained. "It's hot and dry! But not even wet?! And, ew, is that a cactus?"
	Mei glared at Deli. "Why must I put up with such nonsense?" Mei asked herself.
	Songbird, the youngest member, hugged Mei. "It's okay Mei! I think the desert is fine. It's really nice to see the sand," she told her, trying to comfort her leader.
	"No, it's okay," replied Mei. "I hate the desert too. It's just that a certain someone's complaints are a little too annoying. I think you can figure it out from there. Now please be quiet, I'm trying to find at least one way to enjoy this stupid desert so that I don't be like Deli, my super annoying sister."
	"Uh," Songbird began. "What?"
	"Oh, whatever. It's nothing," Mei grumbled. A desert wind brushed Songbird's, making her cough a bit. Mei glanced at her, then looked back at the rest of the desert. They were all hot and thirsty, and the sun was blazing. Clover was probably so tired and hot, he hadn't even spoken yet.
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	"Mei, look!" Clover suddenly exclaimed, bursting out of his previous silence. "Tents, and logs, too! Songbird, Mei, Deli, do you know what that means?!"
	Songbird and Deli gasped, looking at each other, their eyes sparkling. 	Mei nodded, closing her eyes. "Kaeya's hideout, no?"
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—CHAPTER FIVE—

BATTLE WITH KAEYA

	Deli pulled out water bottles. "Everyone, take these to prepare for battle," she said loudly, handing them to each troop member.
	"You had these all the time and didn't give them to us before?!" Mei yelled, as Clover grabbed the water and chugged it.
	"Well I didn't want you to pee in the middle of the desert," explained Deli. 
	"Well, team, from what we know, Kaeya has a pretty bad team. Shrew, the traitor to our troop who left us for stupid Kaeya, is weak. That's why we accepted him leaving. He won't last a chance against us. However, since he's kinda strong, Clover and Deli will deal with him. Songbird, you're up against Jayus. He's what Kaeya calls an exception. And you know an 'exception' is never good. So, Songbird against Jayus, Clover and Deli take on Shrew, and I..." Mei announced. She looked down, her eyes full of worry.
	"Well..." she began again. "I have to take on Kaeya. On my own."
	"WHAT?!" Songbird shrieked. "But Mei, I know you're our strongest member but"—Clover rolled his eyes—"Kaeya's far too powerful, especially with the Power Crystal piece in her hands. Clover should go with you. He's the second strongest."
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	"No," Deli refused, shaking her head. "Leader against leader. That's the rule, if a troop fights another. Even if one of the troops is a troop of outlaws, outside of the Gift of the Sun city."
	Kaeya emerged from her tent, covered in sand dust. Upon seeing the troop, she pulled out a sword. "Oh, hello, I haven't seen you in a while. Came here to fight me for the last Power Crystal piece, I presume?" inquired Kaeya.
	"Actually, yes," Deli answered, sheathing a sword and handing it to Mei. "Clover, let's go," she whispered to Clover. The two ran along to the other tent, as well as Songbird.
	"I suggest you stay back," Mei informed her. She threw the sword at Kaeya, but the outlaw stepped aside and dodged it.
	"Your wish is my command," Kaeya teased. She picked up the sword, brushed off the sand particles on it, and threw it back at Mei. It scraped Mei's neck, creating a scar on the right side. It wasn't bleeding too much, but it sure hurt.
	"Kaeya!" Mei shouted in agony. "I only want the Power Crystal piece! Give it to me, or I'll do worse to you!"
	Kaeya set her own sword down. "Very well, I'll show you," she answered.

	Mei already knew this was nothing more than a classic trap set by Kaeya.

	"Right this way! Into the cave!" Kaeya announced in a loud voice. As they entered the cave, her voice echoed. "The shiny, wonderful, last Power Crystal piece in a big, unbreakable glass box! Key word, unbreakable!"
Unbreakable, huh? Mei thought. She saw Kaeya climb onto the box, and so Mei climbed on too. There was a trapdoor that Kaeya then opened, and as Mei saw that the box was too tall for Kaeya to climb out of it if she fell in, Mei aggressively pushed Kaeya into the box.
	"NO!" Kaeya screamed. For the first time, Mei heard genuine fear and worry in her opponent's voice. 
	"And stay in there!" Mei called. Kaeya panicked, hitting the glass box's walls with her fist frantically. She hadn't planned to get stuck in her own trap.	Mei watched as the glass began to fog up, as it realized it had a living being in it. Mei reached her hand in and picked up the Power Crystal shard, her wrist being scraped as she pulled it out.
	And as Mei left the cave and blocked it up with large stones and pebbles to cover the gaps, her last thought before going to help her troop was, I finally did it. I retrieved the last Power Crystal shard. 
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—CHAPTER SIX—

PRAISED HEROS OF THE SUN	

	The troop's return to the city of the Gift of the Sun partially relieved everyone. They had returned the last Power Crystal piece to its rightful place, and everyone had congratulated them. But, the most stressful part... even more stressful than defeating Kaeya, was the ceremony.
	The sun shone bright on the day of their ceremony. The president came up to them, holding medals. As he spoke, he placed the medals on each of the heros' necks. "Thank you, Mei, Deli, Songbird, and Clover," he announced. He turned to the crowd. "These proud citizens of Gift of the Sun are the true, gifts of the sun. They went and retrieved the stolen Power Crystal piece from Kaeya, Jayus, and Shrew. We now name them our Praised Heros of the Sun," he continued. The sun shone brighter, as if it was an approval for the Praised Heros.
	Steel statues of each troop member were put on platforms pulled by trucks. As they were put in their places, Mei smiled, relieved that not only was Kaeya no longer a problem, but the city was finally safe again.
	"Plus, we're famous heros now!" Songbird squeaked to Mei. They all chuckled, clearly all relieved.
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—EPILOGUE—

	Jayus cried upon seeing the cave blocked. Kaeya was in there. "Shrew, how could Mei be so cruel?" he mumbled, sobbing. His injuries really hurt, Songbird was stronger than he thought, and Mei dealt a really hard hit on him.
	"Mei's not the cruel one," Shrew replied. "Kaeya is."
	"How?" Jayus asked. "She saved me, don't you remember?"
	Shrew sighed. "And then manipulated you too! Don't you remember what she said that night?" he pointed out.
	Jayus nodded "Yeah, she said, 'Don't you two want to show the world how powerful you really are? That you're more than just pawns in this twisted game?'" he repeated. His face drooped as the moment of realization hit him, right in the heart. "She... she did manipulate us. And we believed it," he added.
	"I regret leaving Mei," muttered Shrew, after a sharp pang of guilt and regret hit him. "I can never rejoin. It's all my fault. I haven't been able to feel what happiness feels like ever since."
	"No, don't blame yourself," Jayus reassured him, patting his head. "Now that Kaeya's gone, we're finally free."
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