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				There once was a boy named Percy Jackson. He had curly hair and blue eyes, and Percy was 17. One day, Percy dashed into the forest to go on a jog.
	“Maybe I should have taken the Prius.” Percy thought. 
	He kept glancing at the rusting water fountains and strange footprints in the dirt. 
	“I wonder what those footprints are?” Percy questioned. 
	He was also curious about the creepy water fountains left decaying in the forest. He went up to one and read a dirty old sign that explained that the fountains were used 100 years ago to celebrate a team of racers in a nearby city, Pendleton. 
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				“Lame,” Percy whined. 
	He continued on his jog. Percy planned a jog that was five miles long. But he was determined to finish it. Percy loved to jog at eight in the morning everyday. He always wore gray sweats, a gray shirt, and blue running shoes. 
	The jog through the forest was easy for Percy because it had a paved path.
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				Birds were chirping as the sun shined on a birds nest that Percy admired. About one and a quarter miles into his jog, Percy noticed a faded yellow color faintly peeking out on a tree trunk. Percy started at it from a distance and then decided to slowly walk towards it. When he was close enough to see better, he realized the picture on the poster was advertising the new Minecraft game. 
	Right then, Percy felt a gust of wind.
	“AAAHHHH!”
	He tumbled for three miles, then looked up and shouted, 
	“Who are you?” 
	“My name is Spin. I am a part of a secret society of forest racers. I saw you jogging around here and I want to invite you to join our next race. The race is made up of super fast competitors.” 
	“I’ll try tracing,” Percy responded. 
	Spin escorted Percy to the race track. 

	When Percy walked in, he looked around. There were so many people. Percy saw Spin warming up and was intimidated by his speed. Percy really wanted to win, so he put peanut butter on the track as a trap. He carried peanut butter with him on his jogs for extra fuel. 
	“Are you ready racers?” the announcer yelled. 
	Percy was very scared. He took off and ran to the side. He slowed down another racer, but had gotten stuck in his own peanut butter trap! 
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				He lost that round. Percy felt guilty and defeated. He decided that for the next round, he wouldn’t do anything to himself or the track. Percy set up next to Spin. They glared at each other throughout the entire race. Percy was sweating as he ran as hard as he could. He didn’t let his nerves hold him back. Percy won the round. 
	The crowd cheered and started chanting Percy’s name. He felt very gleeful. He headed back into the forest and continued his jog. 
	Percy jogged, walked, and walked some more. Two miles into his jog, he got tired and decided to take a nap. When he woke up, it was nine o’clock at night. The sun had already set and it was dark out. Percy was scared because he was afraid of the dark. 
	“I really need to get home,” Percy sighed. He remembered how he won the race against Spin which gave him the confidence to jog back home. He made it back and would never forget the lesson he learned on the racetrack that day. 
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				About the Author 

Zane C. lives in Southern California, and enjoys Breakdancing, swimming and reading. His favorite part of the story is the big race, because it is action packed. He hopes you enjoyed his book!
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