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   Rayden Haslyn
Tales of BlackStar 
Adventures One and Two

I would like to dedicate this to all of my friends and family, but mostly one guy who's been my inspiration on how to few life. No matter how many times life punches you in the gut, you have to keep going.
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BlackStar and The Spider's Nest
"If I were you," I stated, "I'd take the shot now Fiona."
"I need a second to concentrate first." Fiona replied. "Let's see you try to shoot a Flapper Demon that's flying around a eighty miles an hour." She peered through the scope of her sniper rifle. Below us, the Flapper Demon flew around as it tried to avoid getting shot.
 
"You should take the shot now." I said.
"I need to concentrate." she protested.
"Take the shot."
"Not ready yet."
"It's going to get away! You're gonna lose it!"
"I need a sec-"
"Fiona! Fiona! Fiona! Fiona!"
"Oh forget it!" Fiona pulled the trigger swiftly, sending a silver bullet towards the demon. It struck the demon right in the center, splitting it in half. The demon fell to the ground and disappered in a cloud of black smoke. Fiona spun around to look at me, her eyes as red as blood.
"There! I took the freaking shot! It's dead! Are you happy now?!"
I smiled slightly. "Are you just a treat?"
(Wait...what the heck are you? Yes you! The one who just dropped down into the middle of my life! *Sigh*... Fine, you can stay. Just... don't think any of this is fake. Listen, I don't have much time to explain, but remember that this is real life ok? I'll explain as the story goes along.)
"So that's your field report?" Lady Haslyn (my boss) asked me.
"Yup." I answered.
"You were taking a walk through central park."
"Yup."
“And you somehow saw a pack of rouge Sigma Demons.”
“Yes.”
“So you, and I quote, ‘decided to put them out of there misery by-”
“By slaughtering all of them and shotting them down.” I finished the sentence. “Seriously, did we not just go over this?”
Lady Haslyn sighed. “This is exactly why you should stop taking walks.”
“No, this is exactly why you should hook up some god dang cable in this place!” I replied. “Do you know how boring it is to live here without even Comcast to entertain you? I’m a growing boy. I need my television.”
“We’ll handle that later.” She stated. “But right now, I have another mission for you and Fiona.”
“Lay it on me. I’m all ears.” (Not like I really cared anyway. I just need to get out of this place.)
“For the past few day, our intellagence have noticed some unusual activities happening in the country of Ireland.
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