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Tucked away, in some forgotten closet in your home, there exists a box filled with writing tools. It has been hidden there for a long time; so long, in fact, that few know of its existence.

If you were to look inside the box, you may be surprised to discover a land called San Vado, which was the home of all sorts of writing utensils. There were the Erasers, the Pencils, and the Markers. San Vado was controlled by the Erasers, which was quite strange—the Erasers were a minority, and yet they held complete control over everything. They dominated the Pencils and used the Markers as guards and soldiers for their army. During the era of the Erasers, a tyrant named Tinta Conde rose to power. He and his large family soon ruled over San Vado, and it had been this way for a long time. 

Tinta Conde's family was made up of a group of despicable pink individuals, with each new generation seeming to have even less redemptive qualities than the one before. Tinta Conde was the eldest because his older relatives, those who came before him in succession, had all mysteriously disappeared or died in some terrible accident. In fact, his children and his cousins were the only members of the Conde family that were still left alive after all this time.

They were supposed to be a reputable group, seeing as how they were raised with wealth, power, and luxuries. In all reality, however, they were quite careless and lazy. The only time any of them could be seen to show any interest in the world around them was when Tinta held his weekly Pencil meetings. 

Tinta Conde hated the Pencils’ guts with a fervor. He thought that they were a weak bunch and that weakness had addled their minds and hearts. After all, they couldn't even run a nation by themselves—at least, not as well as the other beings could. Tinta Conde believed with utter conviction that the Pencils needed the Erasers to lead them. He believed that if the Pencils didn’t have their guidance, they would simply starve or go crazy. The Erasers saw the Pencils as not being truly intelligent, and Tinta believed that if they had any brain power at all, then they would surely know better than to break the laws. In spite of this logic, though, some Pencils still decided to rebel and needed to be punished.

Tinta Conde thought that those who dared to defy the authoritative orders of the Erasers were more stupid than the rest of the population. He would begin his weekly meetings by responding to these particular types of Pencils. Those who were found conspiring or breaking the law to any degree were taken to the grand chamber of the Conde House. 

Tinta Conde would question them about their actions or ask them to give up the names of their conspiratorial friends. After asking a long and exhausting list of questions, he would order his guards to hand out his punishment. It was always the same, whether they gave him the information he wanted or not: some Markers would hold down the poor Pencils while another Marker ripped the small pink eraser from the bottom of each Pencil’s body. Sometimes, they would even rip off their silver or green bands in the process. Tinta Conde's family watched over this torture with joy, fiercely disputing with one another over who would get to keep the small pieces of rubber lying strewn on the ground.
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