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			Boom! George woke up to the sound of the fire alarm going off. George had just started to get settled in collage and then the fire alarm goes off of coarse. Jeb his roommate (Who says he has to cook every day to keep himself alive) must have left the stove on with one of his nasty creations in a pot. George then shouted "JEB!" And went to turn off the stove but before he could even get out of bed Jeb jumped off the top of their bunk bed and rushed to the stove and quickly turned off the burning stove and apologized to George for waking him up. "Umm sorry I guess." said Jeb. George just sighed mournfully and. Layer back down in bed like a disappointed child. 

Boom! George woke up to the sound of the fire alarm going off. George had just started to get settled in college and then the fire alarm goes off of course. Jeb his roommate ( Who says that he has to cook every day to keep himself alive) must have left the stove on in their dorm with one of his nasty creations in a pot. Then George went up to turn off the stove. 

George started to examine Jeb to try to tell what he was thinking. Jeb had a light frown on his face and he also has light tan hair. Jeb mostly was sort of clumsy ( As you can tell from what he did to his food.) 

Then, when he was walking back to his dorm room he felt a strange presence like some one was watching him. The floor started to shake and then a portal opened in the floor and George got sucked into the unknown.

But, before he even got out of their bunk bed to turn the burning stove off, Jeb jumped off the top bunk and ran very quickly to turn off the stove. After he turned off the stove and made sure his food was okay he apologized to George.

"Umm sorry I guess" said Jeb. George just rolled his eyes and sighed mournfully and lay back in bed like a disappointed child.   
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			Then, when he was walking back to his dorm room he felt a strange presence like some one was watching him. The floor started to shake and then a portal opened in the floor and George got sucked into the unknown.

George woke up in a dark and delirious forest no idea where he was. Since he woke up in the forest laying down his blue jeans and plain white shirt were totally covered in sticky, gooey, and sludgy mud.

Jeb is 6'7 and he has rich parents so of course he has to wear very fancy clothing. But George can't scold him too much because Jeb is his best friend in the whole world. George took a short walk out of his smelly, unclean, and nasty dorm to get some fresh air. 

He felt something in his pocket, something thin like a pencil. He reached into his pocket slowly and carefully to make sure that the thing in his pocket wasn't dangerous.
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			He pulled the thing out of his pocket and to his surprise it wasn't dangerous at all. It was only a small blue ballpoint pen. George uncapped it casually thinking that it was harmless. The pen then shot up faster than you can say "Dang!" 

In fact it was not even a pen anymore it was a three-feet-long sword made out of some sort of bronze glistening in the sunlight. While looking at the bronze sword he saw his reflection. It was the first time he really thought about how he looked.

George had black messy hair, brown eyes, glasses, and plain clothing.

George then tried to remember where he came from but he couldn't. Then he realized that he couldn't remember anything at all from his past life. He knew he had to get out of this forest, fast.
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			George had started to try to get out of the forest but then after he had been walking for about ten minutes he was caught off guard by the sound of a twig snapping.

He wondered what could make that noise because the sound was really loud and it seemed like it was coming from right behind him. He turned right then and there and he found himself facing a green monster that stood up at at least ten feet tall with three gleaming red eyes staring right at the spot where George stood.

"AHHHH!" George yelled out. He had never seen any organism or living thing that big. "WHAT THE HAMBURGER IS GOING ON!" George cried out. The monster then hissed at him "George" it said looking right at him. At least now George knew one thing and that was his name. The monster than lunged at him but George quickly sidestepped. George had no idea how he had reacted that quickly. Considering that he was trembling in fear. George then realized that he had to get rid of the monster. So even though George thought that his plan wouldn't work he still tried it. He uncapped his pen and sliced at the monster and it disintegrated at his feet immediately. All George could see in front off him now was golden dust from when he killed the monster.
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			George could not believe that he had killed a monster. He had started to think that this was just a dream and he pinched himself to make sure that he wasn't dreaming. After he realized that he wasn't dreaming he started to run. George had started running besides a huge oak tree. After he had been for about two hours he found himself at a big oak tree. George wondered if it could be the same oak tree. When he realized that it was the same oak tree he mostly gave up trying to get out. Then, he heard his stomach growl. He realized how hungry and thirsty he was from not eating or drinking anything.George then rushed to try to find food.  

George took his pen out and slowly uncapped it. When it turned into a sword again he saw that there was still some shiny gold dust in the bronze sword. He knew what he had to do, he licked the sword .

George felt his eyelids grow heavy, he slowly sat down on the floor. Right before he blacked out George heard a loud boom then he fully blacked out.
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			George woke up in a warm and fuzzy bed being fed something that tasted like his favorite chocolate chip cookies. Georges vision was very blurry and he had no idea why.

George then realized that his glasses must have fallen off when he was trying to get out of the forest of delusion and that is why his vision was blurry.

But soon after that George realized that his vision wax somehow becoming more clear. He then noticed that it was the food that he was being fed that was making his vision better.

When his vision fully restored he saw that a boy was feeding him the food that tasted like chocolate chip cookies. The boy said that his name was Percy Jackson and that George had a floating trident above him and that meant that he is the son of Posiden. George remembered hid middle school classes of Greek Mythology but he never thought that what he was being taught was real. 

Posiden: Posiden is the Greek god of the sea and is the brother of Zeus the lord of the sky and Hades the lord of the underworld.
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			George then rushed out of the bed and saw a big sign that said 'Camp-Half-Blood'. George then saw all of the other campers. Over time George became friends with all of the campers. He had lots of fun with the other campers and he learned how to fight monsters. 

George lived a happy life at Camp-Half-Blood until he was fully trained to be a demigod and had the best time while he was there. George also became best friends with Percy and in all the action he got new glasses. George admired all of the things at Camp-Half-Blood like the volleyball sand pit, the glistening strawberry fields the cabins for demigods but, his favorite thing off all is the lava rock climbing wall.
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			George started to fall. He closed his eyes and prayed to his father that he would be safe.

George just loved a challenge and always tried to get to the top of the climbing wall. Then one day he was five feet away from being the first to reach the top and the lava was closing in. Just as he was going to reach the top his finger slipped.

THE END
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			My name is Jack A. And I live in San Mateo, California. I like to play baseball and go on roller coasters. I wrote this story as a continuation of a story that I wrote in school. My favorite part of the story is when George gets sucked into a portal and wakes up in the forest of delusion. One fun fact about me is that I like to solve rubix cubes and I have solved one in forty seconds.
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