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			Today I am going to tell you a story, but first I will tell you where I Iive. I live in a cozy cabin in the woods, right next to a city.

Now it is time for the story. One sunny day, I went to town and got invited to a tournament. When I got to the tournament...I found out that there were many contestants!

The first contestant was an old zombie. It had a book. The zombie yelled, "I will win!!!" I used a stick and hit the zombie on the arm. He gave up after that because his arm hurt.

"I am getting a bit hungry from the last fight," I groaned. It was too early in the fight to eat so I tried to ignore it. 

The next opponent was a pig. It had a big rock! The pig started to fight, but the rock was too heavy and the pig could not throw the rock. Then I just hit the pig and it ran away!

"Yes!"I cheered. Only one more to go. I thought I should get a bigger stick however, I realized I did not need it. The next match started and it was against the wardon, who was known throughout the land to be the most powerful being.
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			When I entered, the wardon started chasing me! Then the wardon yelled, "Stop running!"

I WAS SCARED, then I remembered seeing a bigger stick next to the start. I ran to the start and grabbed the stick. I turned and threw the stick but the wardon did not give up. Then I jumped and hit the wardon. He gave up after that.

I had finally won! The moral of this story is to never give up, even in the face of a challenge.
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			About the Author

Kaylen is a 8 year old girl. She is going into 3rd grade. Her favorite animals are cats, reptiles, bunnies and axolotls! She hopes to make a video game when she grows up. Her talent is handling animals.
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