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			A long, long time ago, there was a planet called the Planet of the Vikings. It was kind of like earth, except there was magic and ogres, and Vikings dominated the population. Our story starts in Viking land, the biggest city on the whole plant. There were Vikings doing this and that, from chopping down trees for lumber in the forest to selling freshly cooked pork chops at the marketplace.

CHAPTER ONE
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The sky was a dull gray, the air tasted damp, and Viking conversation could be heard everywhere. Olaf the Viking was having a regular day, chopping down trees for the lumber company and humming a little song to himself while he worked. 
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			He wasn't the bravest Viking, but he certainly wasn't the dumbest. 10 years ago, he graduated from Viking college at the top of his class! He was still stubborn anyway. He was thinking about these things when he heard a loud  

CHAPTER TWO

Olaf strained to listen for any other booms. There was no one around him for about a mile, so he started to get a little nervous. Then he heard it again, but louder. 


BOOM!

BOOM!

The ground shook.

BOOM!

Trees started falling.
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			Olaf ran as fast as his legs could carry him. Then, there was a deafening explosion. Everything went black.
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			When Olaf woke up, he was looking at the King of Vikings. 

"Your Majesty, what just happened?" asked Olaf in a confused voice. 

The Viking King was the ruler of Viking land. He said, "Thank goodness you're awake, Olaf. Sherlock, the evil wizard, and his army of ogres just captured all of the other Vikings by using his imprisoning bombs. They captured anybody caught in the explosion of the bomb. You were just able to dodge one in the east woods, but you got knocked out. Luckily, I was here to rescue you. Sadly, we are the only Vikings left. We need to go rescue them from Sherlock's volcano."

"Okay, then let's go!" Shouted Olaf. 

They went to the blacksmith shop to pick out the best weapon and shields. 

"I'm sure the blacksmith won't mind," stated Olaf, "since this is a life or death situation."

The duo walked down the path in the North Woods. 

"Watch out for traps," warned the King. 

Instantly, Olaf tripped on a rope hidden in the sandy dirt. The rope pulled a small wooden block, which released a ball down the ramp, which knocked down a set of dominoes, which picked a small rock onto a bigger rock, which ignited a fire, which burned a rope, which released a pendulum, and which finally struck a small bell. Ding-Ding-Ding. Oh no. 
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CHAPTER 3

"What did I just tell you not to do!" Yelled the King. 

"Oops," replied Olaf. 

Suddenly, a stampede of ogres came hurtling towards them. They were wearing tunics that went down to their knees, with long brown tights with black shoes. They had pig snouts and stunk like rotten fish. 

"Good thing I know how to handle an ax," stated Olaf. 

When the ogres got close, Olaf angrily slashed them with his ax to warn the ogres of his power. The ogres whimpered like puppies and scampered into the forest on all fours.
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			"Wow, I feel braver and stronger now!" Exclaimed Olaf.
 
"Well then," said the King, "let's continue on our adventure." 

After an hour or so they reached Sherlock's volcano. 

There was a small entrance carved into the side of the volcano with a large boulder to seal it. Luckily, the entrance was open. When they stepped inside, there was one big platform floating above the magma, with thousands of cages hanging from the ceiling. All of the Vikings were trapped in the cages. 

"Well, well, well, what have we here?" Said Sherlock.

"I was just about to drop your little friends into the lava when you came along on your merry little adventure!" Sherlock had used his magic to grow two times larger than Olaf. 

"I may as well just kick you into the lava too!" Yelled Sherlock.
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			Then Olaf sashed at the wizard's pant leg with his axe, and the wizard's robe fell down. 

Sherlock said, "You have no right to do that," retying his robes. 

While he retied to his robe, Olaf climbed up his back and knocked the orb out of his staff. Then the orb fell into the lava. 

The wizard said, "No! I'm powerless without the orb to my staff." 

He began to shrink until he was as tall as Olaf. Olaf backed him into the corner of the platform. 

Olaf said, "I want to ask you one question." 

"What do you want to tell me, you monster?" Sherlock asked. 

"Why are you trying to destroy all my friends?" 

He kicked Olaf in the gut, but Olaf caught himself and was hanging onto the edge of the platform. 

Olaf yelled, "I'm not afraid of you!" 

Sherlock spawned some ogres and told them to tickle Olaf's fingers. The ogres came and tickled Olaf's fingers. One of his hands let go, he couldn't resist the tickling! 

"No! Someone help! I don't want to fall!" 

Then all the Vikings made strange noises (yelling and screaming!) 

Sherlock yelled, "Can you be quiet? The ogres are trying to end Olaf, here!" 

The Ogres and Sherlock were both distracted in this moment.  Olaf used this chance to climb up the ledge and kick the Ogre in the gut. The ogres fell and Olaf never saw them again. He didn't know what happened to them.
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			Then Olaf said, "Well that's a silly reason to get upset!"

Surprisingly, Sherlock started laughing. "Even though I lost my power, I can still be a part of the Viking family."

Olaf sighed, " I knew your heart was good, deep inside."

"You're right! Let's be friends, let's go get some porkchops."

Olaf laughed. "You're forgetting about our Viking friends. We have to save them first."

Sherlock chuckled. "Oh right! How could I be so dumb!"

The two saved the other Vikings, and Sherlock apologized. The new groups stole the ogres' balloons and flew away from the volcano.

CHAPTER 4

Sherlock started to sob. "All I really wanted was to be apart of the clan...a while ago, when I was born, I was different. I liked doing magic more than chopping down trees or eating porkchops. I didn't fit in. So I went to the magic shop which was ominously in the middle of the forest. I asked the shop owner if he also felt different from the others. He agreed."
 
"The owner said, 'Yes, I felt different when I was a kid. I liked magic more than anything else. That's why I opened this shop. Since you've proven yourself to be a wizard, like me, you may take this magic staff, for free.' Then I replied, 'Wow! I'm a wizard just because I'm different?' 'Sure you could put it that way!'" 

"I thanked the wizard and left. I practiced magic and lived among the Vikings for awhile. But it didn't last. They no longer needed my magic, so I turned my back on them. I felt betrayed."
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			As they floated off into the sunset, Olaf said, "Since you lost your magic, you can become a Viking, just like everyone else!"

Sherlock stared down at the canopy blow them.

"Don't worry," reassured Olaf, "we eat pork chops every day. It's a tradition!"

Sherlock looked up and smiled. "Thanks, Olaf. You make a great friend."

The End

Harrison D. Is ten years old. He is entering fifth grade next year. Harrison is from Burlingame, California. He likes to play video games, read books, and play with Legos. He wrote this book because he was learning Swedish on Duolingo, and Vikings are Scandinavian. His favorite part of the book is the contraption for the trap that rings the bell for the ogres. 
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