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In the beginning, the UK Prime Ribister and the president of the United Steaks of America had a very important conference, the annual S.T.E.A.K. Conference. This was the most important conference every steak supporting president had, and if they missed it, they would be banned by the  steak , me.
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In the beginning, the UK Prime Ribister and the president of the United Steaks of America had a very important conference, the annual S.T.E.A.K.* Conference. This was the most important conference every steak supporting president had, and if they missed it, they would be banned by the mega steak enthusiast, me. The day before the conference was held, the U.K. Prime ribister and the president of the USA boarded pear force one, but 2 poor people came asking the president if they could board, the president, seeing no signs of threat in them, said yes, but this is where things go wrong.


*Sacred Treaty of Every Atlantic Kitchen

Vhjvh

The president and prime ribister, completely unaware of what they did, began the flight in peace,       
 Then, later, they hear a big commotion out in the halls of the plane."if you don't give us control of this plane, you're going to at a ton of beans!"the man said, that was when they finally realized what happened, they let the vegang on the plane!  At this point, the vegang  was so large they knew they would get grilled. The vegang was powerful but not as powerful as everyone on the plane. Everyone pulled out their steakers and fried the vegang. After that, everyone had to parachute because apparently the vegang planted veggie booms on the plane and they were going to blow any second, but everyone got to the parachutist deck just in time for the massive explosion, they all jumped and no one died, but they were stranded in the forest and needed to find their way from Russia to Poland.
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			By some crazy chance, they managed to find a nice lady who would smuggle them in, and they got in by hiding in the truck filled with cattle. After the border guard checked, the two men successfully got in! While they were getting to the conference room, they came across the vegang! They never noticed that they parachutto'd! Luckily, there was a safe house near by that the vegang didn't know of, and everyone managed to get there in time. It was time for my final standoff between the vegang, this is the moment of truth. It got really hot in there(or maybe I was just sweating, either way, I don't know.)and the fight began, they got me first, but then I hit them back harder then ever, and they got decimated and the rest had to surrender because they knew they would not make it.

Just as they ran away from me, more swarmed in, but I splashed motion sensing meat bombs on the roof, so if the walked in they would get grilled by the heat from the juice in the meat bombs.the good thing was that they had no ranged troops,but the bad thing was that they hated meat soaking armor. I thought this was the end, but at that moment I realized that... I had a backup bean blaster In my pocket.
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You wont believe how fast I won with my bean blaster, all of them wiped in under 3 seconds because i'm an accurate bean slinger who's been training for lots of years under harrytwinkle92 the doomspire beefbattle master. 

All of them left and then the steak members came back and they were all completely safe and sound, while they were coming back, the leader of the vegang came back and attacked, but he didn't stand a chance against our arms.
After we grilled him, we had a party celebrating the down fall of the vegang, but was he truly gone? 

...Find out on the next book!
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PART 2 COMING NEXT YEAR 
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Donogh is a 10 year old living in the suburbs of San Mateo, CA. He is very social and unique, but normal. A fun fact about him is that he has a very local friend who basically lives right next to him, and a park nearby. His family is very kind, but can be a bit chaotic, and he loves it that way. He was inspired to write this story as a parody of the movie, "Heads of State." 
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