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ABOUT THE AUTHOR

            I opened my eyes and saw the bright stars up in the sky. This is a nice dream, I thought. Then, a voice called out to me and and said, "This not not a dream Jackson!" "WHAT!" I shouted, as I stood up. The voice came to me and spoke, "You are on a planet called Burg." The voice continued, "I can help you go home, if you free me from my prison." "How are you gonna do that?" I asked. "First, you should go to Draven in the town down the road." I spun around and saw a road twisting threw the forest. "Once you reach the town, go straight through and turn right on the last street. Spend the night here and go to Draven for the next instructions in the morning," the voice informed me. "Who is Draven and what's your name?" I asked. Silence. "Hello?" I called out, but no reply came. "Well, I guess I have to go to Draven to figure out the answer," I thought to myself aloud. I then went down and found a comfy spot in the grass to sleep underneath the stars.
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	The next day, I started my short journey to town. After ten minutes, I reached the town. It wasn't the biggest town, but it also wasn't the smallest. I went straight through the town like the mysterious voice said and, when I reached the last street, I turned right. I saw a man on the porch of a wooden house. I walked up to him and asked, "Are you Draven?"
Draven responded, "Yes. I've been expecting you."
"How did you know?" I asked. 
"She told me," Draven replied.
"Who's the person that told you I was coming?" I demanded.
"I can't tell you that information yet," Draven replied, "Let's bring this conversation inside."
"Ok," I replied. 
Once we entered the house, Draven spoke, "For the rest of the day, I will teach you how to fight with this sword."
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			"Why?" I asked. 
"Because you will need to learn how to fight to save her from the prison," Draven replied.
For the rest of the day, I worked on my swordplay with Draven. "Good work today Jackson."
''Thanks," I replied.
"We should get some sleep, we are leaving first thing in the morning."
"Ok, goodnight," I replied.
"Goodnight," Draven said.
He then showed me to my room.
The next morning, I woke up and got changed into new clothes Draven got for me. I got ready for the day. When I got downstairs, I found Draven finishing up making breakfast.
"Good morning, sleepyhead," Draven started, "Breakfast is eggs and bacon. Also, I packed everything we'll need including horses. It should be a two day trip to the castle."
"Thanks for the food!" I stated.
"You're welcome," Draven replied.


After breakfast, we headed north towards the mountains. We rode until Draven said, "Let's stop and get some sleep."
"Ok," I replied. We started eating a dinner of beef jerky and bread. Then, we got our sleeping bags out and started drifting off to sleep. Draven woke me up and gave me some cheese and bread for breakfast. I finished eating right before Draven said, "Let's ride." After four hours, we heard the sound of horses approaching, so we went and hid. 
Draven whispered, "Guards..."
Right after he said that, two figures in armor went down the road.
"That's strange. Guards don't usually go this far from the castle...they only send guards for special deliveries or to get something really important," Draven explained.
After a few hours, we saw the castle.
Draven said, "The plan is to get into the castle as soon as the sun sets in thirty minutes."
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Draven continues, "Then we go to the back of the castle where there's a hole in the wall. From there, we'll sneak past the guards and find the room where she is being kept. There will be a demon guard guarding her. He also has the keys. Also, his name is Aatrox. Do you understand?"
"Yes," I replied.
Thirty minutes later, we started walking towards the back of the castle. Once we reached the back of the castle, Draven pointed at a small hole in the wall. He whispered to me to go through the hole. I started squeezing through the hole. I saw carrots and tomatoes on the other side. Shortly after I made it through, Draven came. He motioned for me to follow him. He led me upstairs and through the corridors until we finally made it to a big wooden door. 
Before we went through, Draven whispered, "He is right behind the door," and pulled out his sword.
He opened the door and then I saw there was a big monster with a giant sword.

Draven charged at him and parried a blow, but then Aatrox kicked him in the ribs and sent him flying. Draven was knocked out, so it was all up to me now. I tried to swing at him, but he jumped away. At that moment, I thought of a plan. I ran to the wooden door and waited. Then, Aatrox came charging at me with his sword. When he thrust his sword forward, I jumped out of the way, but he ended up nicking me. 

Though, his sword got stuck in the wooden door! So, I then swung my sword and hit him with the flat of my blade. Because of the blow, he got knocked out! Then, I searched him and found the keys. I saw a big metal door and put the key in the keyhole. 


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			6

7

Draven continues, "Then we go to the back of the castle where there's a hole in the wall. From there, we'll sneak past the guards and find the room where she is being kept. There will be a demon guard guarding her. He also has the keys. Also, his name is Aatrox. Do you understand?"
"Yes," I replied.
Thirty minutes later, we started walking towards the back of the castle. Once we reached the back of the castle, Draven pointed at a small hole in the wall. He whispered to me to go through the hole. I started squeezing through the hole. I saw carrots and tomatoes on the other side. Shortly after I made it through, Draven came. He motioned for me to follow him. He led me upstairs and through the corridors until we finally made it to a big wooden door. 
Before we went through, Draven whispered, "He is right behind the door," and pulled out his sword.
He opened the door and then I saw there was a big monster with a giant sword.

Draven charged at him and parried a blow, but then Aatrox kicked him in the ribs and sent him flying. Draven was knocked out, so it was all up to me now. I tried to swing at him, but he jumped away. At that moment, I thought of a plan. I ran to the wooden door and waited. Then, Aatrox came charging at me with his sword. When he thrust his sword forward, I jumped out of the way, but he ended up nicking me. 

Though, his sword got stuck in the wooden door! So, I then swung my sword and hit him with the flat of my blade. Because of the blow, he got knocked out! Then, I searched him and found the keys. I saw a big metal door and put the key in the keyhole. 


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			I slowly opened the door and asked, "Hello?"
"Hello Jackson," a voice replied.
Just then, an evil looking lady came out.
"I am Tara, the goddess of evil. Now, I suggest you run away before I eliminate you," Tara threatened.
At that moment, I knew I made a huge mistake. I then limped away as fast as I could. I went downstairs and ran through the corridors. I finally found the garden and squeezed the gap in the wall. I could hear screams coming from the castle as I limped away. After thirty-five minutes of walking, I saw smoke in the sky. I ran as fast as I could, but, right when I got there, I passed out from exhaustion on the dry dirt of the forest. When I opened my eyes, I saw an old man smiling and looking at me.
"Where am I?" I asked.
"You're in my library. My name is Barley," the old man responded, "Who are you?"
"Jackson," I replied.


"Well Jackson, you're just in time for dinner. I wanted to ask how you got that cut on the side of your stomach?" Barley said.
"Well, it's a long story," I responded.
"You could tell me over dinner," Barley suggested.
As we ate the dinner of carrot and mushroom soup, I told him everything that had happened.
"I will see if I have a book here that will help you," Barley started, "you should get some sleep."
"Will do," I replied.
Barley then told me I could sleep on the couch and then he left to go look for the book. When I was asleep, screams filled my nightmares.
In the morning, Barley greeted me, "Good morning, Jackson!"
"Huh?" I replied.
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			"I found a book about the good and evil gods. It says that the good god is trapped inside a sword on Mount Crimson. The sword will give the user incredible fighting skills," Barley explained.
At that moment, I knew I must travel to Mount Crimson. 

To be continued...
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