
		
			By Griffin H.

The Great Pig War

Writing Journal

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			July 9, 2025

	It all started with Japan. And by Japan, I mean the Japanese pigs.
	On July 5th, 2025, my family and I flew to Japan. When we landed, the airport was infested with pigs! Disgusted, we flew back to the U.S., but in only a few days, the pig apocalypse had reached our country.
	The evil pigs have imprisoned us in their version of a jail - a cold, damp cave with chains attached to the walls holding us back. I am in it, writing in an old journal I found.
	I don't know why we're here, or what the pigs plan to do with us, but most people have already given up hope. Some people have even joined our captors in their evil conquest...

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			July 9, 2025

	It all started with Japan. And by Japan, I mean the Japanese pigs.
	On July 5th, 2025, my family and I flew to Japan. When we landed, the airport was infested with pigs! Disgusted, we flew back to the U.S., but in only a few days, the pig apocalypse had reached our country.
	The evil pigs have imprisoned us in their version of a jail - a cold, damp cave with chains attached to the walls holding us back. I am in it, writing in an old journal I found.
	I don't know why we're here, or what the pigs plan to do with us, but most people have already given up hope. Some people have even joined our captors in their evil conquest...

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			July 12, 2025

	I am still imprisoned, along with the faint thought that we one day may be freed.
	The pigs seem to be more nervous then us, muttering amongst themselves. They speak half English(for some reason), and I caught the word "king" from one of them just hours ago. I have no idea what is happening to their empire in the outside world, but I am stuck hoping that they will fall.
	In these times, we must have hope still...
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			July 16, 2025

	The pig empire has fallen, but we are locked in a war with the intergalactic forces of the Imperial Army.
	They have technology and weapons that we have never even dreamed of. They have a fearsome weapon of pure terror and destruction, and we cannot stand against it. It is called a light saber, but we have stolen the design and copied it so we have it too.
	The Imperial Army has toppled the Pig Empire and opened a portal from their world to ours. But, angry at us for bringing the pigs, they enslaved us just like the pigs did. Furious, we rebelled in a war, fighting for our very existence.
	War is not all glory. You should pray you are never involved in one. This life is hard, but as I have said previously, we must have hope.
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			July 21, 2027

	We did it. We have finally rid our planet of evil foes that scourge our land and destroy our world.
	Everything is going back to normal. Finally, there is peace and quiet on two galaxies.
	We regularly mingle with the people of the other universe, exchanging stories and memories, peace brought for everyone.
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			July 25, 2027

	My family is on a plane heading for Canada. We are celebrating our victory against the terrible forces of the Imperial Army and Pig Empire.
	Almost everything is normal again, but many people will never look at pigs the same way again.
	All people are treating the pigs with respect, and the animals seem to be satisfied with it.
	We are now landing in Canada. It is dark, and I start walking out.
	Suddenly, shapes hurtle into the doorway, sweeping people off their feet and carrying them into the darkness.
	The shapes are chickens! We can't do this again! We just got out of an animal war; we can't get into another one!

To Be Continued...
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			About The Author

Griffin H. lives in CA, with his parents, brother, and dog. He is 10 years old and likes to write books, read, play baseball, play football, play video games, and pet his dog. Griffin's inspiration for The Great Pig War came from a silly thought - what if animals ruled the world? His favorite part is when the Star Wars war gets introduced into the storyline - a fantasy that will never happen in real life.

[image: ]
Griffin at AIW

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About The Author

Griffin H. lives in CA, with his parents, brother, and dog. He is 10 years old and likes to write books, read, play baseball, play football, play video games, and pet his dog. Griffin's inspiration for The Great Pig War came from a silly thought - what if animals ruled the world? His favorite part is when the Star Wars war gets introduced into the storyline - a fantasy that will never happen in real life.

[image: ]
Griffin at AIW

[image: ]

			

		

	


OEBPS/CI_347C9942-590A-458C-96E9-D9A9B20A97A4.jpg





OEBPS/PaperAntique.jpg





OEBPS/CI_0A7F0532-F17F-477D-B44A-443A7E4764D3.jpg





OEBPS/CI_54A757AA-D378-404A-843C-9E6A5B8DD5D9.jpg





OEBPS/CI_4BFAAB4B-99AC-4DBD-9203-7ADDCEB6851A.jpg





OEBPS/CI_0D73250E-8667-4608-986D-FAEAFBC74A0F.jpg
et B o et






OEBPS/CI_85CAF7C8-3B37-4223-8A32-9C513D5C5629.png





OEBPS/CI_D56258AF-8B13-46EA-83A1-1DCF2874F778.png





OEBPS/CI_A45EDA4B-CF13-4C80-9FA3-6E2E3D890C32.png





OEBPS/CI_9E4987BA-DFC8-4A18-BB81-4063F6047E35.png





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/Cover.jpg
The
eveat
Pig way

By oriffin 1.





