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			The war made him think about the siege on his village weeks ago. "No. Curse them all. THEY WILL NEVER MAKE IT PAST ME, DEAD OR ALIVE." As he cut through a demon.
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			"FALL BACK!!!"

Chapter 1

Shouted the leader of  



the militia. A village in Dor was under attack! Many men and women were already lost, and this would be the last noise they would hear for many people. All but Sedric. Sedric was the son of the owner of the general store(or hut). He was old enough that all his mother did was shove a blanket, a bamboo mat, jerky, and a short goodbye."Sedric, I know I will never get a chance to see you again, but just remember, stay strong and run, or the worst will befall you." And then, she was just gone, swiped away by a flaming pillar. So Sedric wiped away tears, and took his mother's advice, RUN. 

	It was torture to run past. Everywhere he looked, someone was speared, mauled, burning, or trapped. All he could do was close his eyes and remember his friends or happy thoughts with family. But every single time, he thought of how they could be burning away.
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Finally he came to a stop at lake Skaleon. He cried and cried making little ripples with each plink!  Suddenly a bubbles rose up, along with 2 fins. A creature rose out of the water.
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			As his tears fell, a webbed hand set down on his shoulder. "It will be okay, young one. Why do you cry?" A soft and comforting voice said from above. "You will be fine." "I'M NOT FINE! MY WHOLE STINKIN' VILLAGE -  you know what, just get me my only alive friend." "It will be done, young friend. And he slipped into the water.

	 This time, a knew friend grabbed on to him, but on the hand, and yanked him up! "Whoa! Easy, Drek! Do still want me to still be your friend?" Sedric jokingly replied. They both chuckled nervously. "So, about the village, heh heh heh- oh. " Sedric  shot him a glare that could have withered flowers. "Okay. This time, much more like business talk." Drek said in a much more serious tone. "Yeah. Everybody gone, nothing but ruins, all kids war hostages, Yada yada yada, blah, blah, blah- I think you get the point." Sedric said in a surprisingly tone for a 14-year old, whom just lost his family, friends, home, and practically everything else that mattered to him. "Thank goodness, I still have you," with a sigh the two pals exchanged fist bumps.

	"I think we should head west, to the imperial city. You know, maybe so we can get more supplies. I don't think this small backpack will last too long. Probably just barely enough to get there." 
"Yeah, I think we should go there too." "Well, lets go!"

[image: ]
 Suddenly, a druegh he crab scuttled up, but didn't hurt him. "Drewy!" It was his long lost pet! "Reunited," mumbled Drek.
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			Chapter 2

"I will help ye. 20 zilver and 75 geld for ye each. Now go!" They were in the imperial halls, asking the king for help. First they hit the blacksmith, geting weapons. "Hmmm..- OH YEAH! Look it that sword!" Drek, however picked out a nice staff, covered in vines. Drewy didn't need anything, however.
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Then, they hit the armoursmith. Drek got a wizard's robe, and Sedric got some bearskin and wolf pelt armor, leather boots, and a bullhide loinguard. Armed with their new garb, they spent the rest of their money on potions, spells, and training lessons. Armed with their new garb, they ventured back for the journey home.
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They hiked and journeyed for many days, overcoming the challenges for the second time. Things felt different as they went. The desert felt hotter, the snow was melted in the tundra, and the swamp felt shallower. "The demons have been here," Sedric hissed. When they passed the forest, Sedric "pulled"* Drek in to forage. 

*it was more like dragging
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			Once they went into forest, one they commonly explored. They knew that in the darkest area, there would be a surprise for them. As the duo ventured in, a earthly hum rose through the trees. Birdsong rung out. Critters came from all around them. An Oxsurriel skittered past them. The shade of the trees grew darker and darker. The trunks of the trees wound together, creating almost a fence though the vine-leaf woven tunnel. Sedric bounded along, while Drek nibbled his claws furiously. "Woo hoo!" Shouted Sedric. "Oh boy oh boy oh boy." Drek muttered in the opposite tone.

	Finally they came to a stop. The hum grew louder. A tree, nicknamed the Gargantuan, stood in the middle of a clearing. Two knots came together, and a rough curve of bark almost seemed to make a face. Drek could have sworn it was moving. "Come on! I love Flora! I could probably even make us dinner with this stuff!" Shouted Sedric. Suddenly, a voice rose from the trees."do not fear, young one." 

	The two spun around, "Who's there?!?" "Um..." the two knots and the bark were now LITERALLY moving. "I told you this would happen."

The two quickly got into a scrabble. Then a squabble, and then a all out argument. "Whoa whoa WHOA! you guys really need to calm down. So, what's going on?" "AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!"  The duo jumped behind a bush. "Cm'on! I don't bite!"
	                     *~*~*~*

	20 minutes later, the duo poked their heads ou- "Whoa." The world around them looked like paradise. "Told ya!" As woody grin spread across it's face.

Chapter 3
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			"Well, that was awkward." "Oh heck yeah."
 "I do NOT want to do that again."
 "I'm with you." 
"Anyways, here's our destination!" The two had just gotten out of the forest, with full, packed tummies. The gargantuan tree had showed them where to find a good meal, and showed them some more for later. Now they were about to ask the other Driadons* to help them siege mount Volcos. "Well, lets go!" The two bounded off with their new army, ready to siege.

                         *~*~*~*

	"DO NOT RETREAT!!!" Shouted colonel Druisa. The spellcasters  were nearly done with their goal, causing a huge boulder to slam down to block the portal. But all around him, driadons were still falling. Suddenly, a huge shadow loomed over them all, and a whistling sound of falling filled the sky.

CRASH!!!

The boulder slammed on to the gate. The fizzle of magic shattered. Phantom shards sprayed everywhere, making it so nobody could actually get hurt. The war was not over however all around him, the demons noticed that all the mages were hopeless, (at least the ones were alive,) after being drained of their energy. Sedric, however thought of at as the siege on his village. "No. NO. NOOO!!! I had finally found a home. I had finally gotten a place to feel better. I finally had a friend that I could be with." All he recognized it as was a butcherhouse. He fell to the ground. Drek walked up to him. "Hey c'mon. We got a war to win. " Drek yanked him up, "We will destroy them. Show them how it's done. The two cut through them like butter. Finally, they were the last two on the battlefield. "To begone with them all." The two sighed. "Well what now?" "...what?- oh DRAT!"
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S

           Edric had his village attacked, raided a demon portal, and went on this epic adventure in just one week! Will he survive? Will he make a comeback? Will he even survive the siege??? Find out in 9-year old author's Sedric' s story of strife and sorrow!
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