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				In the magical world of Everworth, candy was a big part of the religion. We're going directly to one of the most famous people of the land...the Candy-maker's son. Aged sixteen, most people would consider him handsome, with beach-brown hair glinting off the sun whenever he was around it, and light brown skin. He was famous for exceeding even the Candy-makers ability to make candy. 
	He had invented the Bubbletastic Chocorocket, which turns from gum, and when you finish the gum, all that is left is a circle, and it turns to chocolate, and then back again. It was shaped like a rocket and enveloped in taffy, and in my opinion, it is the best candy in the world! 
	Girls were always at the gate of their mansion hoping to get a glimpse at him. But they almost  rarely saw him.

	He was always either in his lab, an admittedly large place that had a bed, a bathroom, and a table for eating, because he enjoyed making candy that much, or practicing his magical dueling. 
	And I must say, he's pretty accomplished at it. Andy (his name), could command at shapeshifting and bend metal. 
	Some of the candy he has invented include a Gummysaurus Rex, a 12 inch model of a dinosaur made with gummy, and a Harmonica Chocofizz, which makes a beautiful sound if you blow into it, and tastes like Kit Kat, and many other extravagant and amazing things. 
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	One day was different then the rest, however. A messenger had raced into the usually quiet house pushing open the gate and slamming it behind him, and demanded for head of house. Unfortunately, the Candy-maker wasn't there at the house that day, he was on a work meeting, so Andy came and this is what the messenger said...
	"My master, Lord Torman, has a guard that overheard three people walking past my master's house, one of them said, “Is our plan almost complete?”
	The other replied, “Yes, we will soon have the recipe and our companies will be more popular than that stupid James's place,” said the second one. (James is the name of the Candy-maker, and his company was considerably more popular than all of the other ones combined). 
     “Yes, we will soon conquer all, starting with James's place,” said the third one.

	 “As you might know, my master is a huge fan of your work, so he was admittedly appalled. That's why he sent me."                                                                                                                                                     	"Now, if you'll excuse me, I must go. My master is a very busy person, and I need to deliver more things. Bye for now," the messenger said. The Candy-maker's son, who had been clenching and unclenching his fists in anger had his mind set to one mode: I MUST STOP THEM!
	When the Candy-maker came back, Andy had packed and was ready to go. He had packed his blanket, a few extra changes of clothes, a lot of food, some of his favorite candy, and some more things. His only obstacle was to get his dad to let him go.'
“No, absolutely not, I will not let you go, you are too young. You’ll get hurt, and you aren't trained in your magic enough," he said as an answer. 
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       "Why not, and what do you mean. I am not trained in magic enough yet. I haven't lost a match yet, and I have three different abilities most people only have one or two, if they are even lucky enough to have a magical ability. It's for the good of the company, so please,” I said. 
      "Well I guess, but if you get hurt, it would be your fault, ok?" the candymaker said, pressured into choosing what his son wanted.
      "I need you to be alive you are my successor. If you die our company is doomed, and most of all you are my child, I don't want to lose you," the candymaker said. 
      "I'm sorry father, this is my destiny," He said. So then he set off on this mysterious quest, little did he know how much and what the other companies would do to stop him.
      

      Here are the places that He would go through and to. 
      1.) Jungle of Everworth
      2.) Sea of Never-ending Darkness
      3.) Town of Littleton
      4.) Life is Sweet, so Enjoy It
      5.) Candymaker's Production Castle

Picture of the Map


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			
       "Why not, and what do you mean. I am not trained in magic enough yet. I haven't lost a match yet, and I have three different abilities most people only have one or two, if they are even lucky enough to have a magical ability. It's for the good of the company, so please,” I said. 
      "Well I guess, but if you get hurt, it would be your fault, ok?" the candymaker said, pressured into choosing what his son wanted.
      "I need you to be alive you are my successor. If you die our company is doomed, and most of all you are my child, I don't want to lose you," the candymaker said. 
      "I'm sorry father, this is my destiny," He said. So then he set off on this mysterious quest, little did he know how much and what the other companies would do to stop him.
      

      Here are the places that He would go through and to. 
      1.) Jungle of Everworth
      2.) Sea of Never-ending Darkness
      3.) Town of Littleton
      4.) Life is Sweet, so Enjoy It
      5.) Candymaker's Production Castle

Picture of the Map


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			      When Andy stepped out of the castle, he snuck by the ever-present girls and walked to the border of Everworth, stepping into the jungle, which at the beginning was really quiet, almost to quiet, and then gradually became more and more loud, until the sound of cicadas chirping, and who knows what else, became deafening. 
      It also became more and more thick, and he was soon glad that he had brought a knife along, and then started hacking at the leaves, though it was becoming really tiring. After a little while, he finally forged ahead into a bright and grassy clearing, where a brown stallion was grazing. 
      When He entered, it's head cocked and it looked at him with a questioning stare, it's icy blue eyes piercing into his hazel brown ones. 

      It did not seem dangerous, and he was proved right when it whinnied and cantered over to his side. Andy sat down, and it nuzzled it's head into his neck. Suddenly he heard a voice inside his head saying, "Ride me, and you will be invincible to all evil forces in this forest, and I will boost your speed, being a magical being."
      In his head, He thought, "Sure, and thank you a lot."
      "No problem," said the gruff voice of the horse. Andy hopped onto the horse's back, and he started galloping toward an exit to the clearing, and we soon came out of the jungle. A little ways away, He saw an ocean gleaming through the light. 
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			      "Giddyup," He thought. 
      "Sure thing boss," the horse said in a tad bit of a teasing voice. 
      He was at the edge of the ocean, and could see weird animals swimming inside the now murky water. The creatures were very much like a cross between a dragon and oversized tadpoles. They were small, but looked ferocious, and swam in schools of about twenty. 
      "Are we really going into that water?" Andy said with a nervous edge to his voice. 
      "'Fraid so boss,” the horse, who was called Jack, said. "But I am not going to come with you. Horses aren't aquatic animals. 
      "What, you can't come," He said, crestfallen.
      "I will give you this pendant as a gift of my protection," Jack said,"If you throw it into the ocean, a small rowboat will appear." 

      "Thank you, and I will hold you in gratitude for the rest of my life," He said gratefully. Then He threw the coin-like pendant into the water, and a rowboat took shape in front of him.
      The boat was pretty sturdy, with a lamp in front for rowing in the night. He rowed for a bit without any interruptions, which surprised hi  because of all those disgusting creatures he saw. Then, about thirteen minutes in, some bluish girlish faces appeared in the water, startling  him. They were naiads, water spirits, amid they started pushing the boat left and right. 
      The boat creaked, threatening to capsize. Andy summoned some air, blowing back the naiads, but more and more kept coming. They were becoming more and more violent now, reaching there webbed hands at him. 


			

		

	
		
			      "Giddyup," He thought. 
      "Sure thing boss," the horse said in a tad bit of a teasing voice. 
      He was at the edge of the ocean, and could see weird animals swimming inside the now murky water. The creatures were very much like a cross between a dragon and oversized tadpoles. They were small, but looked ferocious, and swam in schools of about twenty. 
      "Are we really going into that water?" Andy said with a nervous edge to his voice. 
      "'Fraid so boss,” the horse, who was called Jack, said. "But I am not going to come with you. Horses aren't aquatic animals. 
      "What, you can't come," He said, crestfallen.
      "I will give you this pendant as a gift of my protection," Jack said,"If you throw it into the ocean, a small rowboat will appear." 

      "Thank you, and I will hold you in gratitude for the rest of my life," He said gratefully. Then He threw the coin-like pendant into the water, and a rowboat took shape in front of him.
      The boat was pretty sturdy, with a lamp in front for rowing in the night. He rowed for a bit without any interruptions, which surprised hi  because of all those disgusting creatures he saw. Then, about thirteen minutes in, some bluish girlish faces appeared in the water, startling  him. They were naiads, water spirits, amid they started pushing the boat left and right. 
      The boat creaked, threatening to capsize. Andy summoned some air, blowing back the naiads, but more and more kept coming. They were becoming more and more violent now, reaching there webbed hands at him. 


			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
      He shifted his weight during there pushes, leaning left when they pushed right, and leaning right when they pushed left. 
      Then Andy had an ingenious idea. He pushed a constant stream of air behind him at the water below, and was propelled forward, gradually picking up speed. Soon He escaped them, not seeing the dark shadow below him. 
      When he finally noticed the hit shadow below him, He did a double take. He was so tired and wasn't ready for another big monster.
      Suddenly it rose out of the water, all 100 of it's tentacles rising out with it. It's face was set to a cruel expression. It’s eyes was narrowed into slits and mouth made an ugly smile. Time seemed to slow as it struck. He frantically tried to maneuver the boat around it quick, but it was like a wall, it's tentacles sticking out to his right and left. 


      One of the tentacles became a shape, and He realized in horror that it meant to kill him.
      But then..., it opened it's mouth and spoke in a deep and rumbling voice saying, "If you answer this riddle correctly, you may pass. Otherwise, I will have to kill you. I haven't had fresh meat in soooo long."

PICTURE OF THE MONSTER
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The place saying where Andy had to go on Page 7.
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			      Then he began. "You are in a room with no exit, made out of wood. The only thing that you have is a mirror. How do you get out?"
      When you look inside a mirror you see what you see. Ummm, maybe past tense... See, saw. Oh!" Andy thought. He made sure that it was correct, thinking it over and over again. 
      Then Hesaid," You look inside the mirror, you see what you saw, you take out the saw, and you cut your way through."
      The octopus-like creature kept the silence for a bit, while building tension, and then finally said...
      "You are correct," though in a really reluctant and pouty voice. "You may pass, good job. Bad job, I mean.”


      Then he sunk back into the water, finally leaving me in peace. By then, Andy was nearing the end of the vast expanse of shimmering water.
      Approximately twenty minutes later, He arrived at the sandy shore, littered with trash and full of seaweed, seemingly deserted today, and lugged the into the bank, and lied down, relieved to give his heavy arms a rest from rowing. 
      Before He knew it, He was drowsy, and then fell asleep...
      The next morning, He woke up with a start, lying on the sand. He never knew that sand could be like a fluffy pillow. He had always thought it was really hard, like rock. He was also amazed that no animals were anywhere in his line of eyesight.
      Andy looked around and saw a brick wall, and through the gate through, He saw what He knew as the town of Littleton. 
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			      He had just gotten past the sea of Never-ending darkness, and He knew from his geography lessons that the town of Littleton was right next to that. Littleton is a very famous place have a sea, and fish all kinds of varieties of fish. 
      Andy got up drowsily and then walked into the village past some bustling magical levitating cars and people strolling through holding shopping bags in their  hands. He headed toward the marketplace, following the steady stream of people. 
      Andy raced toward them, weaving in between everyone, and got to the marketplace, a giant old building with various shops calling inside to sample food, or try on clothes, or other stuff. 
      He went directly to the candy aisle, and bought himself some Oozing Crunchorama's, a caramel, candy with a weird texture, looking like a gum all, which were his favorite types of candy. 

      Then He took some hamburgers, and, like every good child, some vegetables, though only begrudgingly. He checked these out, and then asked for Life is Sweet, So Enjoy It, one of the competition companies, and hurried off to the direction that everyone pointed at. 
      A barbed wire fence surrounded the property, making the bad feeling worse. The only entrance in was a big white gate, costing a shadow over him. 
      After He had opened the gate and walked the cobbled path to a maple door, adorned with golden lettering, He knocked on the door. 
      A stout man with a bowler hat and a bowtie answered.
      "What's your business, "asked the man with a questioning stare.
      "I am here to ship the batch of candies to His Majesty the king's palace. He is expecting them in two hours, and I can't be late," He said, having rehearsed the sentence dozens of times.
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			      Sure, I will lead you there," the man said. He turned around and started walking briskly through a hallway lit with chandeliers and with doors all over the sides of the hallway. 
      He stepped into one of the doors, with white handles, and a white door, and Andy followed him, jogging to keep up with his fast-paced steps. 
      Inside, a machines were manufacturing candies that He had never seen, and were probably foreign. He realized that the room was made entirely with metal, and He thought he could use that to his advantage.
      When the man entered the door, He said "Where's the bathroom, I really need to go," with a fake queasy voice. 
      Andy hurried out, going down the hall, searching frantically for a clue that would lead him  to the director's office, where the plan would probably be held.

      At the end of the hall, next to the bathroom, He saw a door labeled DIRECTOR'S OFFICE. Andy looked behind him, checking that nobody was watching, and then hurried in, the door clicking behind him. He flicked open the light switch, a bulb illuminating the messy room. 
      Books and other objects were scattered along the floor, making the ground a hazard to walk on. 
      Then, an envelope in the office desk caught his eye. He raced toward it, picking it up...when He heard the unmistakable tap of footsteps nearing the door. He dived behind the desk,readying his  shape-shifting, and turned into a book labeled "ANDY". 


			

		

	
		
			      Sure, I will lead you there," the man said. He turned around and started walking briskly through a hallway lit with chandeliers and with doors all over the sides of the hallway. 
      He stepped into one of the doors, with white handles, and a white door, and Andy followed him, jogging to keep up with his fast-paced steps. 
      Inside, a machines were manufacturing candies that He had never seen, and were probably foreign. He realized that the room was made entirely with metal, and He thought he could use that to his advantage.
      When the man entered the door, He said "Where's the bathroom, I really need to go," with a fake queasy voice. 
      Andy hurried out, going down the hall, searching frantically for a clue that would lead him  to the director's office, where the plan would probably be held.

      At the end of the hall, next to the bathroom, He saw a door labeled DIRECTOR'S OFFICE. Andy looked behind him, checking that nobody was watching, and then hurried in, the door clicking behind him. He flicked open the light switch, a bulb illuminating the messy room. 
      Books and other objects were scattered along the floor, making the ground a hazard to walk on. 
      Then, an envelope in the office desk caught his eye. He raced toward it, picking it up...when He heard the unmistakable tap of footsteps nearing the door. He dived behind the desk,readying his  shape-shifting, and turned into a book labeled "ANDY". 


			

		

	
		
			      If He was lucky enough, the person coming in wouldn't be looking closely, and He could imprison her with cuffs. 
      Then she came in, a tall blonde woman with tons of black makeup and wearing, a fashionable suit. He suddenly turned back into himself, and she was trapped. He quickly grabbed the envelope, and raced outside, knocking over the poor old ,with a bowler hat over, his hand full with boxes of candy.
      "Sorry," Andy yelled back at him with pity. There was surprisingly no guards and violence and He ran to the edge of the town, then unfolded it, sure that He had picked the right thing. Opening it, He noticed that the handwriting was big and blocky, and here is what it said. 

      We are almost done with the plan. I will be able to steal the recipe on Monday. Come to James's production castle on that day. See you soon.
      -Doctor Nefario, ahead of Nefario's Candies

      Andy gasped, not prepared for the shock. His next stop would be the production castle, where He would stop them. Today was Monday, after all.
      He quickly made a carpet out of air, boosting himself up, and then it whisked him toward the castle. He typed the password in, not aware that He was being watched.
      The second that He got in, a gremlin swooped from where it had been hovering above, and a trio of people ran in after the gremlin typed in the password. He went straight to the room where the new and prized candy was being manufactured. Behind him, three dark figures were sneaking up to the door, one of them holding a knife, and the other being able to metal-bend. 
      "We've got you in our clutches, hand over the recipe and you won't be harmed," said the voice. 
      Andy spun around and gasped in surprise.
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			      "No," He said simply. 
      "Then we will have to take you by force," the woman speaking said.
      A man, who He thought to be Doctor Nefarious, threw a knife, and He could barely dodge it. The knife impaled the ground next to him. Then the woman brought her hands up in a lifting motion, and metal erupted making a cage, and trapped a worker. 
      It was a quick fight. He disarmed them and they fell over, he used bursts of air to knock them over, and them using cages that were easy to dodge.
      After He had shackled them, Andy turned them into the authorities, which had come when a worker called them. He whisked back home with his magic carpet and landed on the lawn of his house. 
      Terrible news greeted his ears when He came home. His father had died in his sleep, making Andy the official Candy-maker.
      

      Andy slept with a heavy heart, and the next day,the workers celebrated his coronation. He cheered up at the end and started dancing. 
      And Andy lived happier ever after.

THE END
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      His hidden talent is that he can do a pop-up, which is where you are on the ground, your feet in the air, and you snap your legs down, and then use 

the momentum to land on your feet and in a crouch-position.
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the momentum to land on your feet and in a crouch-position.
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