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			Chapter 1

	Crack! Dustpaw woke up to a bolt of lightning. He opened his eyes uncomfortably. It had been a loud night. Apart from the swaying of the trees, lightning also struck every time Dustpaw closed his eyes. 
	Dustpaw was a Golden Retriever. He had a dust gray pelt which probably gave him his name. He also had long teeth and a rather short tail.
	He had been an apprentice of MoonClan, one of the four Clans desperately fighting for food in the forest. Dustpaw sighed. The other dogs seemed unmoved by the thunderstorm, their bellies rising and falling in their sleep. 

He crept out if the apprentice den and looked at the warriors den on the other side of the camp. 
	The thought of being able to sleep and eat in it one day brought excitement through his body.
	It felt like he had been an apprentice forever.
	slowly but steadily, the sun rose up behind the mountains. The thunderstorm had turned into a light sprinkle.
	Dustpaw jogged back to his den and lay down. His mentor would not like it if he found out that he had been out this early. 
	The world around him faded away as he finally caught some sleep.
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				"Wake up! Wake Up! It's time for training!" Dustpaw woke up hearing his friend Oakpaw calling him.
	He got up and started stretching and washing himself.
	The mentors, Wolfclaw and Lionheart, were waiting outside the entrance of the training room. 
	"Come on!" Oakpaw shouted. "Last on to the training room is a rotten mouse!" Dustpaw ran after him. 
	As soon as they arrived at the training room, Dustpaw dipped his head in greeting. "Hello Wolfclaw and Lionheart!"
	"Good morning." Wofclaw returned the greeting. "It looks like your fellow apprentices have not arrived on time.

Chapter 2

It was true. Whitepaw and Graypaw, the other apprentices, were still waking up.
	"Meanwhile, why don't you two go get some breakfast?" Lionheart asked. "You do seem hungry."
	That was when Dustpaw realized that his belly was aching of hunger. 
	"Yes, Lionheart." Oakpaw woofed, then he and Dustpaw raced to the fresh kill pile.
	"I wonder what we'll do in training today." Oakpaw woofed.
	"I think we're on hunting duty today." Dustpaw replied. "The clan is running low on fresh-kill."
	Suddenly, the clan leader, Silverstar, called a clan gathering. 
	She was a dark gray German Shepherd with shining green eyes.
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				"May all dogs old enough to catch their own prey come and gather at the skyrock for a clan meeting." Silverstar called.
	The skyrock was a rather huge rock that towered into the sky. Silverstar was standing on It beside her trusted deputy, Dawnmist. 
	"As most - or should I say all - of you know that we are in constant danger of the other clans - LeafClan, WaterClan, and NightClan - attacking us." Silverstar started. "But according to Dawnmist here, WaterClan and LeafClan may have united against us. They are now extra dangerous, and everyone must be extra careful. We will patrol our borders twice as often."
	Barks came from the crowd. "But we already patrol twice at suntime and once at moontime!"

"That's way too much!"
	Silverstar replied steadily. "They could attack in a few heartbeats if we don't react fast. We need to be ready for anything."
	Yips of agreement came from the crowd.
	"You are all dismissed."
	When all the apprentices went back to the training room, Oakpaw asked Lionheart: "Is it true that me and Dustpaw are on hunting duty?"
	"Yes, indeed." It was Wolfclaw who answered. "I will be watching you from a distance."
	Dustpaw followed Oakpaw out of the camp. 
	"Do you really think WaterClan and  LeafClan are a threat to us?"
	"Do you?"
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				"Not really." Oakpaw answered. "The clans have never made truces before.

Chapter 3

	Dustpaw and Oakpaw were walking through the Sunset Forest. 
	Dustpaw smelled a familiar scent. Squirrel!
	He instinctively dropped into a hunting crouch. When he was close enough, he leaped.
	However, he didn't notice that Oakpaw was also leaping from the other side, and they crashed midair.
	The sound made the squirrel run into the undergrowth.
	"Hey! Watch where you jump!" Dustpaw barked playfully. 
	"Sorry?" Oakpaw answered. "At least we caught a lot of other prey on our way back to camp!"
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				The sky was already dark when they returned in a successful hunt. They fresh-kill in the food pile and got ready to go back to their den.
	Suddenly, a strange dog came into the camp. Dustpaw could smell the NightClan scent and the fear-scent on the strange warrior.
	"What is a NightClan warrior doing in our camp?" Some of the MoonClan warriors shouted. "It's a raiding party!" "We're under attack!"
	"Just listen!" The NightClan Warrior explained. "LeafClan and WaterClan are attacking our clan!"
	"What!" Silverstar stormed out of her den. "It looks like we need to leave. Lionheart and 
Longtail, guard the camp while we"re gone. We must help NightClan!"
	

"Are you crazy?" Wolfclaw barked. "NightClan is our enemy!"
	"If LeafClan and WaterClan really have united, once they destroy NightClan, their next target will be us." Silverstar woofed.
	"She's right!" Dawnmist barked. "We must attack at once!
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			Chapter 4

	When MoonClan arrived, NightClan camp was a total battlefield. Balls of fur lay on the ground. Dogs were screeching and fighting. 
	Most importantly, it looked like NightClan was losing.
	Excitement tingled inside Dustpaw's paws. This was his first real battle!
	"Is everyone ready?" Wolfclaw asked.
	"yes!"
	"Then, let's fight!"
	All the MoonClan warriors charged into the battle. 
	Dustpaw heard a shriek as a NightClan apprentice was pinned on the ground by a LeafClan warrior. Dustpaw charged in, knocked then off, also clawing their hind legs in the process. 


	The Enemy warrior spun around midair to land on their feet. 
	"Thanks." Yipped the NightClan dog. "I'm Ashfur."
	Then, she leaped and lodged her teeth into the LeafClan warrior's back, almost killing him and sending him screeching into the woods. 
	There was no time to waste.
	Suddenly, Dustpaw felt a weight to his side. A WaterClan warrior slammed into him.
	Dustpaw lost his balance and fell, exposing his soft belly. He felt pain in his right ear as his opponent scratched it. 
	Dustpaw scrambled back up and hissed his battle cry.
	"Grr-ar!"
	His opponent prepared to strike, but Dustpaw was faster. 
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			He leaped onto their back and sank his teeth into their hind leg, again sending the enemy running out of the battlefield.  
	Although the MonnClan warriors were fierce, the NightClan warriors were fiercer.
	"They are protecting their home, after all." Dustpaw thought.
	Dustpaw was too focused in his thoughts hat he didn't realize that another warrior creeping up behind him. 
	Once he felt a pair of teeth in his tail, it was too late. 
	The WaterClan warrior jumped onto his back and clung on with their claws, preparing for a killing bite.
	In the nick of time, Oakpaw rammed them of balance and Dustpaw saw his chance.

	Dustpaw flung back his hind legs and kicked the enemy. 
	That's when he realized that the attacker was also an apprentice. They gave a menacing hiss and ran away. 
	"This is intense!" Oakpaw said as he bit an enemy elder. 
	Dustpaw jumped in to help. "Yeah. Maybe after this fight, we would be granted our warrior names after this. Too!"
	"What will our warrior names be?" Asked Oakfur as the enemy backed away. "I'm hoping for 'Oakfur'." 
	But Dustpaw couldn't answer, because a LeafClan warrior leaped onto him.
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			Chapter 5 

	The battle continued all day. The opponents finally went back to their camps. 
	Dustpaw had a few bites and scratches, but it was nothing compared to the NightClan warriors, apprentices, elders, and even the queens. 
	The medicine dog, Cinderleaf, was racing around treating everyone's wounds. 
	Dustpaw had a few nasty bites, but he didn't feel the pain because the feeling of anger deep in his heart. 
	They had finally chased LeafClan and WaterClan out, but a few dogs had unfortunately gone to heaven-"Or the underworld," Dustpaw thought- in the process. 
	Dustpaw gasped when he realized that Ashfur was among them.

	Dustpaw and Oakpaw joined the others as they licked the lifeless dogs before burying them in the ground and wishing them good luck o the way to heaven.
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			Chapter 6

	After MoonClan arrived back at their own camp, Silverstar gathered everybody "We have just gone through a tough battle, and we need time to recover. No apprentice is to go out of the camp without at least one other warrior."
	"Aw, man!" Graypaw whispered into Whitepaw's ear loud enough for Dustpaw to hear. 
	"Honeydew," Silverstar continued, "Remember to-" 
	Before Silverstar could finish her speech, a group of LeafClan and WaterClan dogs rushed out of the bushes. 
	"It's an attack!" Dawnmist shouted, and then engaged in battle. 
	Dustpaw protected the nursery while Oakpaw was on offense. 
	

	If any dog got past Oakpaw, they still had Dust paw to deal with. 
	Suddenly, at the signal of a loud bark, the enemies retreated.	Just then, Dawnmist shouted out: "Silverstar is dead!"
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			Chapter 7

	Everybody froze. 
	For a second, it seemed like the world stopped. 
	Then, Dawnmist burst into tears. Other dogs followed. Soon, the whole clan was crying. 
	It continued for an hour. 
	Then, Longtail said: "We must pick a new leader. According to the survivor law, the deputy, Dawnmist, will be our new leader."
	First, there was silence. Then, woods of approval came from the clan. 
	Dawnmist leaped onto the skyrock. "From now on, I will be known as 'Dawnstar'. "
	The fellow warriors threw Dawnstar into the air and chanted Dawnstar's new name, like nothing sad had happened before.
	"Dawn-star! Dawn-star!" 
	

	"Dawn-star! Dawn-star!" 
	Dawnstar leaped back onto the skyrock. "Did Dustpaw and Oakpaw fight well today, Wolfclaw?"
	"Like warriors, Dawnstar."
	"Then, by the name of StarClan, I name you both warriors. Dustpaw, you will be known as Dustfur. We honor your wisdom and courage. You are welcomed as a full warrior of MoonClan. And for you, Oakpaw. You will be known as Oakheart. We admire your strength and fighting skills; and we welcome you as a full warrior of MoonClan.
	The two new warriors dipped their head respectfully.
	The clan shouted their new names: "Dust-fur! Oak-heart!" 
	Dustfur raised his head in pride.
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				"As new warriors," Dawnstar tipped, "You two must guard the camp alone tonight in silent vigil."
	"Oh, yeah! I almost forgot!" Oakheart replied.	So, the two new warriors Snuggled together and spent the night in silence.

Chapter 8

	Dustfur woke up with a felling of excitement that he could not explain. He was finally a warrior, after three-and-a half long moons.
	He nudged Oakheart awake. 
	Some other dogs were already up. 
	Together, Dustfur and Oakheart trotted over to Dawnstar's den. 
	She was standing outside as if she knew they were coming. 
	Dustfur greeted her with a flick of his tail.
	"You may talk now; the vigil is over."
	"Oh, finally we're able to speak again," Oakheart woofed. "I hate silent vigils!"
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				Dustfur dipped his head in agreement. 
	That's when he realized that all the prey he ever caught, all the enemies he'd ever fought, and all the training sessions he ever did was for this exact moment. 
	He was a real warrior!
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				Aiden is a fifth grader who wrote this book at AIW writing camp. He likes cats and has one at home named Molly. This book was inspired by the warriors® series, which is one if Aiden's favorite series.
	When he was free time, Aiden's favorite game is the Super Smash Bros®. He plays badminton and skis.
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