
By Stephen S.



It was evening 4 a.m , Stephen  and his dog Pax , were sleeping. While their old grandmother cooking breakfast. ‘’Another attack ‘’, she murmured, reading  the  newspaper. Any way time to wake those two , ‘‘ Wake up young man and dog. Stephen tried to wake up Pax , but Pax had already ran out of the room. Their grandmother was still muttering about thieves , which Stephen understood . There had been some thieves in the town including the most dangerous thief in the world , The Grand High Thief. Stephens mother  had been captured. Still their grandmother had powers to defend them.
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 Tonight Stephens grandmother told Stephen and Pax  the thieves were going to come. And  she was right. At 12 a.m the door crushed open and there they were ,the Grand High Thief and his followers came crashing in. ‘’Search for the old women !’’ , he cackled. Their was a blinding green flash , and their  grandmother was gone.   											

Pax tried to bark but all scariness made him hoarse for some reason.Stephen walked forward and saw another flash, but it seemed to give Pax a good feeling because he seemed to be happy . The Grand High Thief came in the room. Pax had no idea how he did it ,but as the thief walked in Pax teleported himself and Stephen outside the house.  Pax and Stephen tried to find a place to sleep ,but then Pax barked and a bed popped out of thin air . ‘’We  can sleep here tonight.’’ ,Stephen cried.
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2:30 a.m , Pax and Stephen had been trying to find a shelter when one of the thieves showed up, but Pax petrified the thief.  ‘’ Wow! You can do that !’’ , cried Stephen. They battled the strong winds towards their little shelter they found , where they founded the Grand High Thief waiting for them . ‘’You  thought escaping was possible ?’’  he said in a wicked voice. ‘’No’’ he answered for them ,and now it is time I take all the powers from that dog !’’
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‘’Anyway capture those two !‘’ the evil  thief  screamed and the thieves started attacking, but Pax    caged some before any hand on them.  Still more thieves came. Even with all the powers Pax had , they couldn’t capture all the thieves. Just then Pax saw a shining bottle and ran rapidly towards it . Once Pax had drank the powerful potion he caged the Grand High Thief with shining strong bars. 
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80 years later , Stephen sat of course in his favorite chair,while his silly and playful grandson played with Pax’s grandson as Pax was crawling into his little bed.  A few days later still wise but really old and waiting for a peaceful end. The next day Jeff, Stephen’s son found Stephen and Pax lying on the bed with no movement in both of them.
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