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Chapter 1

Glump!
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The boy was out of his home, walking the forest in the dark. He always felt more comfortable at night, because if he went outside during the day, the sun stung his eyes and everything was blurry. He wondered how Father and Uncle could stand it, but they often went out in the light, either to hunt when times were hard, or to travel long distance, to trade.

They also preferred the night, but as Father often said, “Sometimes, you have to brave the awful light of dawn.”

The boy wished he had a brother or even a sister, but times were rough and his parents had decided to hold off on having more children, at least until he was old enough to help feed the family. To that end, he was out with the bow and spear he’d made, to practice. His spear was just a long, straight stick, sharpened to a point, using Father’s knife. Likewise, his bow was just a flexible stick, but he’d made the string with a bit of sinew from a wolf Uncle managed to bring home a few weeks earlier.

It had taken quite a while to find enough short, straight sticks to make into arrows, but Mother had been lucky enough to find a bird’s nest just a few days before, having thrown rocks at the bird until she killed it. The bird and its eggs had been tasty and the feathers were now an essential part of his arrows.

Having hunting equipment the whole family had contributed to making made him feel great love and support.

Father had told him just the day before, “Another week, to grow just a bit more, and then you can come with me on a hunt, so practice hard!”

Just one week. He was really looking forward to it.

Glump! Glump! - The sound of a slime, bouncing through the woods, echoed through the small woodland valley! He recognized it from the way Uncle often mimicked the sound, for stories!

Hrm, perhaps if he killed a slime, it would prove to Father he was ready to hunt! Besides, Mother was always asking for more slime goo to cook with, especially if it came from a blue one. Ah, blue slime goo was so sweet and Mother could make it into a rare treat!
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