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	Chapter 1: The Lost Prince
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	Once upon a time, in a faraway kingdom wrapped in misty hills and golden fields, there was no king. The old king had died many winters ago, and no one knew who should sit on the throne.

	 

	In the middle of the city square stood a strange stone, and from it rose a shining sword. No one could pull it out.

	 

	A sign beside it read:

	 

	"Whoever pulls this sword from the stone is the true king of 

	
 

	England."

	 

	But many strong men tried and failed. Some tugged, some pushed, and some shouted at it. But the sword would not move.

	 

	Far away, in a quiet village near the edge of the forest, lived a small boy named Arthur. He was kind, clever, and always full of questions.

	 

	He lived with Sir Ector, a noble knight, and his older son Kay. Arthur was not strong like Kay, 

	
 

	but he was helpful and fast.

	 

	"Arthur!" Kay called one morning. "Where’s my helmet?"

	 

	"I'm polishing it, Kay!" Arthur said, rushing over with it in his hands. "Here you go!"

	 

	Sir Ector smiled. "You're a good lad, Arthur. Always ready to help."

	 

	Arthur smiled back, though he always felt like something was missing—like he was meant for something more.

	
 

	 

	That day, they were preparing to ride to the great tournament in London. Kay would be competing to become a knight.

	 

	"Can I come, Sir Ector?" Arthur asked, eyes wide with hope.

	 

	"Of course," Sir Ector said. "You'll be our squire."

	 

	Arthur was thrilled.

	 

	That night, he looked up at the stars and whispered, “I wonder 

	
 

	what my destiny is…”

	 

	The stars twinkled above, as if they knew a secret.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 2: The Tournament in London
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	The day of the great tournament had come! The sun peeked over the hills as horses neighed and knights tightened their armor.

	 

	Sir Ector, Kay, and Arthur rode into the grand city of London. Banners waved in the wind, trumpets sounded, and crowds filled the streets.

	 

	"Look at all the knights!" Arthur said, eyes wide.

	
 

	 

	"They’ve come from all over England," Sir Ector said proudly.

	 

	"One of them might become king," Kay added, lifting his chin.

	 

	The tournament began in a wide green field. Knights in shiny armor rode their horses, jousting with long lances and clashing shields.

	 

	Kay was excited.
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	"This is my chance to shine!" he said. "Arthur, make sure you have 

	
 

	my sword ready!"

	 

	"Yes, Kay!" Arthur replied.

	 

	But as the match was about to begin, Arthur made a terrible discovery.

	 

	"Oh no!" he gasped. "I left Kay’s sword back at the inn!"

	 

	He ran through the crowd, dodging legs and carriages. But the inn was locked.

	 

	"What do I do now?" Arthur cried. 

	
 

	“Kay will be so angry!”

	 

	He looked around and spotted something in the city square—something glowing in the morning light.

	 

	A sword.

	 

	Stuck in a stone.

	 

	"That’s the sword from the legend," someone whispered nearby.

	"No one can pull it out," said another.

	
 

	 

	Arthur stepped closer. The square was empty.

	 

	"I only need it for Kay. I’ll bring it back," he said softly.
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