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“We need to go to the castle. There'll be a gate
there with a golden P on it. The park officials say
it's for decoration, but in reality, it leads to a system
of tunnels. They were built so President Ash could
move around the park, without anyone knowing he
was here. We can use the tunnels to get us out of
the park."

"Ok, we'll follow you."

Drew led the group away from the crowd, through
a small alleyway, and up a flight of wooden stairs
leading to the "Carmonian Animal Exhibition."” The
space housed rides inspired by Carmonian wildlife
and expansive habitats where real-life animals
resided. Here, park personnel desperately tried to
herd the animals into transports so they could be
evacuated.

"Holy crap!"

Drew and his parents turned their heads just in
time to see what Dave was pointing at. A Chee-
Mammoth was running at full speed toward the
perimeter fence that surrounded his habitat.
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Mrs. Morgan took Dave and Drew's hands and
bolted for the exit of the Exhibition Hall. Mr.
Morgan fired bullet after bullet at the massive
creature, but it was soon inches from him. Abruptly,
a large taser rocket flew through the fallen front
wall and buried itself in the Mammoth's side. The
beast let out a booming moan and fell to the
ground. Men in silver Carmonian military armor,
which bore a single elephant, filled the room, with
their guns drawn. They surrounded the Morgans
and Dave instantly, forming a circular perimeter
around them.

"Blizzard and friends are secure. | repeat Blizzard
and friends are secure," One of the guards said,
speaking into a small microphone attached to his
wrist.

A short but stocky man, who wore a Carmonian
military uniform, but had a long, blue cape unlike
his counterparts, stepped toward Mr. Morgan.
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Upon making it through the golden gates, Dave's
jaw dropped as he surveyed the sight of Centeria
Square. A castle made of refined limestone and
stained-glass windows sat in the center, and around
its walls, gold statues of Carmonian wildlife graced
elegant green gardens. Dotted throughout Centeria
Square were holographic helpers, who aided guests
in finding their way around the park. Absent-
minded, Dave made his way toward one of the
holograms but Drew quickly grabbed his wrist.

“Don't waste your time with those. They don't help
much.”

“How do you know that?"

“"We used it once when we came here last year,
and boy did | lose an hour I'll never get back,"
Drew said, laughing.

Knowing Drews intelligence on the park was
impeccable, Dave allowed his best friend to lead
him toward a sleek, pyramid-shaped building.
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"I think so."
"Ok good. Lets get out of here."

Mr. Morgan took his wife by the hand and led the
party outside, where chaos had broken loose.
Crowds of people were sprinting toward the park
exit, park security was everywhere trying to control
the evacuation, and the holograms were telling
people to remain calm.

“Dad, what's the plan?" Drew said, his eyes filled
with fear.

“We need to get out of here. You know the park
better than me, mom, and Dave combined. What's
the best exit aside from the main entrance?"

Drew took a small paper map from his backpack
and scanned it. From what the map said, there was
only one main gate, but Drew knew that was a lie.
He eyed the map again as he looked for a small
gate with a P on it. Eventually, he found it tucked in
the Centeria Square Castle.
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A woman dressed in a white, military uniform with
metals on her right chest greeted the travelers as
they stepped up to board their spaceships.

"Cadets, you are about to embark on a very crucial
mission to the Magnum Space Fields. You'll be
riding in the Zoko Space Shuttle, equipped with
shields and weapons. Do not hesitate to fire if an
object comes in the path of your shuttle. Now, as
we say here at the Zoko Station, "Valace, and may
the light be with you."

The small metal gates opened, and everyone
stepped through. Once the entry doors shut and
everyone was in their seats, the restraint bars came
down to secure the group. As the woman whod
greeted everyone motioned to start the ride, the
building's emergency response bots emerged from
a panel in the wall. They were large, bulky machines
emblazoned with a large mammoth on their chests,
which happened to be the park's mascot.

"ATTENTION LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, THIS
RIDE IS NOW CLOSED. DUE TO A CODE BLUE,
ALL GUESTS AND PERSONNEL ARE TO EXIT
THE PARK IMMEDIATELY."
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"Gentlemen, there must be a mistake. | called
ahead and was told my party would be allowed to
skip the line, due to pressing matters back at the
capital.”

I'm sorry, your lightness, but here at the Elite Park
Complex we pride ourselves on treating everyone
equally, regardless of who they are.”

Outraged, the Supreme Sargent whirled around
and stormed out of the building with his entourage
in tow.

"Hah! Serves him right!" Mr. Morgan said, smiling.

“His position only became important because of
Breshmire, and we've practically overcome that
now. Soon, he'll simply be a low advisor to the
president once more," Mrs. Morgan said.

As the line continued to move toward the roller-
coaster, Dave pulled his phone out and sighed. His
mom had sent him a picture of his brothers, each
holding a massive, silver trophy, and included a text
that read, "Wish this was you!"
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Light shimmered over the tall, golden gates,
which had the iconic E carved into
their centers. Around the structures, stood the
ever-present security guards adorned in their robes
of grey, with tasers on their hips. The Elite Park
Complex was known for its one-of-a-kind rides and
impeccable security. President Ash himself once
called it, “The safest amusement park in all of
Carmona.”

“Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, the Elite
Park Complex will open in two minutes. Please,
reframe from pushing or shoving your fellow

guests, as we open the gates to your paradise.”

“Whoever does the park announcements, is the
bomb.com," Mrs. Morgan said, as she unzipped her
husband's backpack, and retrieved four gold
wristbands.

"“They are! | mean | feel both calmed and
informed."
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“Well, here we are having to save you again,
Christian.”

“I had it"

“Sure, you did. Now we need to get you out of
here."

The guardsmen ushered Dave and the Morgans
out of the damaged Exhibition Hall, where a line of
black SUVs was waiting for them. Drew tapped the
stocky man on the arm, and he turned around.

"Yes, Master Morgan."

"We need to take the presidential passageways. If
we continue through the Carmonian Animal
Exhibition, we'll come to a large hanger-type
building, and we can take the underground road
out of the park."

"We're going to have to go out the main entrance.
The presidential tunnels have collapsed.”
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“What! There's no way we'll make it out of there.
Ther€'ll be thousands of people,” Mrs. Morgan
said.

“"We don't have a choice, my lady."

As soon as everyone was in the SUVs, the
procession sped off in the direction of the main
gates. The stocky man, who was driving the car the
Morgans, and Dave were in, flipped a switch above
him, and blue and white lights flashed atop the car.

"We owe you big time, George," Mr. Morgan said.
“It's my duty, my lord."

"We're related to King Hawthorne of North
Carmon, hence the Carmonian Military escort.”

“What! You mean King Hawthrone, as in the king
who overthrew his father and exposed years of
royal corruption! How in the world are you related
to that man?"
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"Drew."

A large, glass light fixture fell inches away from the
group, as a large chunk of the front wall fell to the
ground.

"Listen to me, Drew. | can create a distraction for
you, mom, and Dave. I'll draw the Mammoth away,
and you lead Dave and mom to safety."

“No. We won't leave you!" Mrs. Morgan said, tears
already forming around her blue eyes.

"You have to or we're all in trouble! I'll be right
behind you."

Drew hugged his father tight, tears falling down his
tanned face. Deep down he knew this would be the
last time he saw his dad. Mrs. Morgan followed
suit embracing her husband for what felt like hours.
A loud CRACK sounded as the exhibition's front
wall came down, and the brown, spotted fur and
gleaming white tusks of the Chee Mammoth
became visible.
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“"RUN!" Mrs. Morgan shouted.

The group broke into a sprint as the emergency-
reinforced barriers rose to contain the Mammoth.
The automated control tower in the center of the
exhibition began firing tranquilizer darts, but it was
no use, not one hit the Chee-Mammoth. The
animal broke through the barrier as though it were
nothing.

"Crap!" Drew shouted as he saw the mammoth
bolting toward them.

Massive and fast, it was gaining on the group. Mr.
Morgan turned around, took out his city watch-
issued pistol, and fired at the creature. The shots
only angered the animal.

"Go there!" Drew said, pointing to the triangular-
shaped Animal Exhibition Building.

Athletic as always, Dave kicked the doors open and
the group followed him in. The speakers shouted,
"Welcome to the triangle of wonder," and
holographic wolves walked toward the group.
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Mr. and Mrs. Morgan and Dave tried lifting their
lowered restraint bars but they didn't budge.
Luckily, Drew's bar had never lowered so he dashed
for the ride's control panel. The robot took notice
of the teen's movement and jumped in front of him

"LEAVE THIS BUILDING!"
"NOT YET!"

Drew slid under the bot's legs and hit the release
button on the control panel. The bot turned around
and lifted Drew up by his throat. The teen grabbed
at the machine's arm but could feel his life slipping
away. Drew's vision became blurry and he lost
feeling in his arms and legs.

BAMI

The bot dropped Drew and fell to the ground, a
massive hole in its head. Mr. Morgan put his city
watch pistol back in his pocket and walked over to

Drew.

"Are you ok, ?"
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They carried two taser pistols each and were
pushing their way through the crowd. Without
missing a beat, the Elite security personnel stopped
the guardsmen and their entourage just feet away
from the Morgans and Dave.

"Excuse me, gentlemen, but you'll have to wait in
the queue to ride this coaster.”

"Excuse me, but | believe you are mistaken. We are
soldiers of the Knowledge and Supreme Sargent
Cena cannot wait in this line."

"Regardless of who you are, all guests must abide
by the queue rules. President Ash himself waited in
this line only days ago. Please return to the back of
the line and wait your tumn."

The Supreme Sargent Lord quickly stepped in front
of his guards, flashing a bright smile. Lord Cena
was dressed in elegant silk robes with his iconic
golden lantern pin. At six and a half feet tall he was
an imposing figure, but the theme park security
seemed unafraid.
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In front of the structure sat an incredibly large
animatronic dragon. The beast's purple scales
reflected over the bright sun above, and its jaw
opened every so often to let out a small puff of
flames. As the Morgans and Dave grew closer to
the dragon, they could hear its booming voice as it
spoke to the guests.

"Ecliptus Maximus!"

In the old Carmonian tongue, “Ecliptus Maximus,"
meant “Dare if You Must." The Morgans and Dave
entered the building and joined the stand-by line.

“"MAKE WAY FOR HIS LIGHTNESS, THE
SUPREME SARGENT LORD CENA, AND HIS
NOBLE SON, JIMMY!"

Drew and Dave turned around just in time to see
two tall, bulky figures, who wore the all too familiar
pale grey robes with a golden lantern in the center.
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Before the young teen was a sea of diamonds and
silk. Drew blended in, having dressed in a set of
light blue robes with a silver crown pin attached to
his left chest. Dave stood beside him, having been
permitted to enter the court by the King himself.
Dave too wore light blue robes but had no crown
pin since he was not royalty. Per his uncle's request,
the Morgans had agreed to journey back to the
palace, so the family could say goodbye properly,
and the people could see a united royal family.
Soon the grand bronze doors, which led into the
room opened to reveal King Hawthorne and
Queen Mary, along with Drew's cousins, Max, and
Pierce. The King and the princes wore grey tunics
with golden crowns atop their heads. Drew's
parents followed behind the family, wearing grey as
well but displaying silver crown pins. Only the king,
queen, and their children were allowed to wear
crowns. After acknowledging the members of his
court, the king walked over to his nephew.

"Your majesties," Drew said, with a bow.

Shockingly the King broke protocol and embraced
Drew.
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Mrs. Morgan screamed and fell to the floor,
frightened of the large animals.

"It's ok. There just holograms.”

Drew helped his mother up just as the exhibition
hall shook violently. The holographic animals shut
off and the lights throughout the building flickered.
"Drew! We really need an exit!"

"I'm working on it!"

Drew sprinted from door to door in the building,
but they all led to small offices for the park
personnel.

"Drew!"

The front wall of the building was about to
collapse, and Mr. Morgan knew it. He grabbed his

son by the arm and turned Drew to face him.

"Let me go, Dad! I've got to keep looking," Drew
shouted, tears forming under his eyes.
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The motorcade slowly moved toward the gate,
trying not to draw attention to itself. Then Drew
saw a small, metal side gate, that seemed to be
clear of both people and geese.

‘There. We'll avoid the crowds and the geese."

Before George could press the gas pedal, the back
of the SUV was lifted toward the sky as a
Carmonian Goose hooked its claws to the bumper.

"SHOOT HIM! SHOOT HIM!" George said as he
slammed his foot on the gas pedal.

The Carmonian Military men rolled their windows
down and fired tranquilizers at the feathered
creature. Despite being hit four times, the Goose
held its grip on the car.

"KEEP FIRING!" George shouted as he tried to
wiggle the car out of the goose's grip.

Bullets kept finding their target in the animal's neck,
but still, it held its grip on the metal bumper.
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Children clutched their parents' legs' as the bots
moved closer to everyone in line. Unprovoked, the
massive machines picked a man up and threw him
at the exit doors. A loud crack echoed through the
corridors, as the man's back snapped.

"LEAVE THE PREMISES OR WE WILL MOVE
YOuU."

The robots picked other guests up but as they
motioned to throw them, a bullet flew through the
air and buried itself in one of the bot's chests.

"Stand down or I'll shoot you too," The tall woman
whod greeted everyone said, as she reloaded a
small but mighty Carmonian gun.

"Threat! Threat!"

The robot let out an unearthly sound as it charged
at the woman. She fired off several shots but they
all missed their mark. The remaining bot picked her
up and slammed her against the wall, knocking her
unconscious. People trampled each other as they
desperately made for the exits to escape the killer
machine.
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"Dad, for Carmona's sake, please!" Drew said,
embarrassed.

“Drew, we're just excited. Now, you and Dave put
these wristbands on. They!ll get you into all the
attractions and rides.”

Drew took the wristbands from his mom and
handed one to Dave who was standing beside him.
They both clipped the bands on their wrists, as Mr.
and Mrs. Morgan did the same with their bands.
Suddenly, the ground shook as bright, colorful
fireworks exploded overhead. The Elite Theme
Song began playing on the park speakers, and the
gates to paradise began to open.

"Ok, remember the plan, guys! We're speed
walking straight toward the Daysea Roller- coaster,”
Mrs. Morgan said.

Like a herd of Carmonian buffalo, the crowds
moved in unison as they entered the park.
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“The crown jet will take you back to your house.
Amy, Christian, | would pack only your necessities.
Once your ready, the plane will take you two to the
palace, where you'll ride with the King and Queen
in the royal yacht to Huff Island.”

“What are you talking about, George? Why would
we need to go to Huff Island?" Mr. Morgan said,
confused.

"Oh god. You don't know, do you? President Ash
has ordered a mandatory evacuation for all adults
in Carmona. The Breshmire Virus is back and it's
proving extremely deadly to adults, but it seems to
not affect children at all. All adults are to evacuate
to Huff Island until a proper cure can be
discovered."

'That's impossible! We can't leave Drew alone.”

"My lady, please, if you and Christian stay you will
almost certainly die. President Ash and King
Hawthorne are setting up a temporary government
until the adults return. | promise you Drew will be
safe.
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The Queen followed suit as did Max and Pierce.
They then politely stepped aside so Drew could say
goodbye to his parents. He hugged both his mom
and dad as tight as he could.

"Please come back to me. | need you both."

"Welll always come back. No matter what."

As the king and queen boarded the crown jet, with
Mr. and Mrs. Morgan in tow, Drew turned to Dave,

Mayx, and Pierce.

"Weve got to stick together now. We're all we have
left until our parents return.”

"I couldn't agree more," Max said as he turned to
renter the manor.

There was something about his cousin's response,
that left Drew thinking Max didn't really mean what
he'd said.

Discover if Drew was right on April 7th, When
Stugo the Novel Releases
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Drew moved to stand in front of his parents, so he
could look them both in their crystal blue eyes.

"George is right, and you both know it. If it's as bad
as he says it is, then you two need to go to Huff
Island.”

"Nope. That's out of the question. You need us,
Drew." Mrs. Morgan said.

“Mom, | want you and Dad to live a long, happy
life. I'll sacrifice now so | can see you again. Now,
we better go so you guys can get packed.”

"Don't worry, Mrs. Morgan, Drew can come to stay
with me. Itll be like an extended sleepover,” Dave
said, trying to help.

Drew's mom smiled but said nothing. Silently, the
group climbed the stairs into the jet, and it took
off.

Mere hours after almost being killed by a Chee-
Mammoth and having to escape his personal
paradise, Drew stood in Morgan Manor
surrounded by King Hawthome's court.
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One of the cars in front of George's gunned it and
whirled around, hitting the goose square in its right
leg. A loud cry escaped the animal's lungs, and it let
go of George's bumper. The commander quickly
slammed the pedal down, causing the car to jolt
forward.

"How are we going to get the gate open!" Mr.
Morgan said.

“"With this, my lord."

George pressed a blue button on the dash and
moments later a red rocket flew out of the car's
side and blew the metal gate to pieces. The
motorcade flew down the streets surrounding the
theme park, swerving to avoid frantic people
running in every direction. Across every billboard in
the town flashed "MANDATORY EVACUATIONI!
ADULTS MUST LEAVE AT ONCE!" The Morgans
and Dave never took notice of the signs. They
assumed the chaos in the city was due to the
breakdown of order at the theme park. The car
soon arrived at a small airport, where a sizable jet
with a large crown painted on its tail waited.
George pulled the car up to the stairs leading into
the jet.
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“Well, dad is the King's younger brother, and was
once the heir to the North Carmonian Throne, but
since my cousins, Max and Pierce were born, he's
now simply the king's brother. Now, you'd say he's
still the king's brother so why don't we have 24/7
security, well that's because dad decided to resign
from his royal position as Lord of Evermore when
he married my mom, which meant that he, his wife,
and his children would no longer be offered royal
perks.”

“Wow! So you'e basically a prince of Carmonal”
“Hahal! | guess so."

"I hate to break up this sweet moment, but
everyone buckle up. This isn't going to be easy.”

"How in the world did they get out of their habitat?
That thing was reinforced with the strongest glass
in the nation.”

"Not even Lightwitch Glass could withstand the
force of a whole flock pushing against it," George
said.





index-9_1.png
It was these little messages that drove daggers into
Dave's heart, as he knew his parents didn't value
him the way they did his brothers.

“You've got to stop reading those text messages,
dude. They do nothing but hurt you."

“I know but | still hold a little sliver of hope that
one day they!ll appreciate me for who | am."

“"Well, hey, you're an incredible person and if they
can't see it, then they're blind."

'Thanks, Drew. That means a lot."

As everyone neared the loading platform, the
building's hidden speakers came alive.

“Ladies, Gentlemen, Boys, and Girls, please prepare
to board your star ships, as we journey into the
Magnum Space Fields."

Dave and Drew moved forward, with Mr. and Mrs.
Morgan in tow, as the sleek, silver ride vehicles
stopped in the loading area.





