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In the early 20th century, Republic, Washington, was a town marked by the boom and bust of the gold rush. Amidst the echoes of miners' picks and the murmur of hopeful whispers, a boy named Roy Day grew up with a heart full of dreams and a spirit as wild as the rugged landscape that surrounded him.
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Roy was born in 1913, a time when Republic was still bustling with the promise of gold. His father, Henry Day, was a miner, and his mother, Mabel, ran a small boarding house for transient workers. From a young age, Roy was enchanted by the tales of fortune that filled the air, stories of strikes and riches that seemed to lie just beneath the earth.
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By the time he was 10, Roy was already a familiar face around town. He was known for his boundless energy and insatiable curiosity. Whether he was exploring the nearby forests, fishing in the cool streams, or tagging along with his father to the mines, Roy embraced life with an infectious enthusiasm.
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One autumn day, when the leaves were turning golden and the air was crisp, Roy found a new adventure. He had overheard a group of miners talking about an old, abandoned mine shaft up in the hills—one that was said to still hold untapped veins of gold. Roy's eyes sparkled with the possibilities, and he decided that he had to see it for himself.
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After school, he told his mother he was going to play by the
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