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The Enchanted Coral

By George B.
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				All the way on the other side of the Pacific Ocean, off the coast of Cairns, Queensland, Australia, in the Great Barrier Reef, there was a small underwater hamlet by the name of Dolphinia, which was inhabited by dolphins.
	The village thrived because of an enchanted coral that gave full life to any area it settled in.  The dolphins were grateful to have this gift that they even had a holiday dedicated to it.  The coral was used to heal dying keep in dolphins’ gardens, prevented poverty, and so on. 

	However, one fateful day, the town health inspector discovered that part of the coral was poisoned and dying.  The color of the coral was white and plain instead of a rainbow hue.  
	A young bottle nose dolphin by the name of Jerry started a donation center in order to use underwater currency to create a cure.  His parents, friends, and other dolphins helped him, but sadly, the donation failed because the town had a tiny population, making there not enough people to contribute.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				All the way on the other side of the Pacific Ocean, off the coast of Cairns, Queensland, Australia, in the Great Barrier Reef, there was a small underwater hamlet by the name of Dolphinia, which was inhabited by dolphins.
	The village thrived because of an enchanted coral that gave full life to any area it settled in.  The dolphins were grateful to have this gift that they even had a holiday dedicated to it.  The coral was used to heal dying keep in dolphins’ gardens, prevented poverty, and so on. 

	However, one fateful day, the town health inspector discovered that part of the coral was poisoned and dying.  The color of the coral was white and plain instead of a rainbow hue.  
	A young bottle nose dolphin by the name of Jerry started a donation center in order to use underwater currency to create a cure.  His parents, friends, and other dolphins helped him, but sadly, the donation failed because the town had a tiny population, making there not enough people to contribute.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Jerry didn’t just want to wait and watch his home waste away along with the coral, so he decided that he would attempt to nurse the coral back to health and catch the culprit who committed the crime.

	One day, when Jerry was checking on the coral, he felt the surface with his front fins, and it was soggy and mushy like a worm.  If a coral is healthy, its surface would be rough and a bit jagged.  Jerry believed that it only mattered if the coral had color.  He didn’t consider the texture, though.  Jerry just used his spray paint set to add color to the coral.   
	However, as he swam towards the town in triumph to announce the “great” news, he brushed past the coral, which still felt like slime.
	“Ugh!” he sighed in frustration, before starting to think of another solution.  
	He still had some time left because not all of the coral was poisoned.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Jerry didn’t just want to wait and watch his home waste away along with the coral, so he decided that he would attempt to nurse the coral back to health and catch the culprit who committed the crime.

	One day, when Jerry was checking on the coral, he felt the surface with his front fins, and it was soggy and mushy like a worm.  If a coral is healthy, its surface would be rough and a bit jagged.  Jerry believed that it only mattered if the coral had color.  He didn’t consider the texture, though.  Jerry just used his spray paint set to add color to the coral.   
	However, as he swam towards the town in triumph to announce the “great” news, he brushed past the coral, which still felt like slime.
	“Ugh!” he sighed in frustration, before starting to think of another solution.  
	He still had some time left because not all of the coral was poisoned.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Suddenly Jerry realized that coral and kelp both thrive in the sea, so he decided to use the cure for kelp on the coral. 
	However, when he tried his idea, the magical coral just drooped.  Jerry then learned that kelp and coral are not exactly the same, so the medicine won’t work on the dying coral.


		Jerry finally gave up after doing all he could to save the coral.  His experiments had failed.  Jerry decided to for us on the next problem: Who poisoned the coral? 
	
	That night, Jerry lay in his bed, thinking about who possibly could have poisoned the coral.  Jerry was too concerned to even think.
	“It couldn’t have been anyone who lives in this village,”  he though to himself.  “No one doesn’t appreciate the coral.”
	Jerry eventually drifted off to sleep.
	
	Over the next few weeks, Dolphinia began to deteriorate because of the poisoned coral. 
	After two weeks of thinking about who the criminal could be he asked his parents, “Who do you think poisoned the coral?”
	“We do not know,” his parents replied, “…but everyone is trying their best to come up with a solution.  The poison is unknown in Dolphinia.”
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				That night Jerry stayed awake.  He then realized that if it couldn’t have been a dolphin, then it had to be a foreigner.  It was a long time before he fell asleep.

	The next morning, Jerry was swimming near the coral, where he heard some humming.  Jerry swam near the source of the sound, where he saw a shark. 
	the shark was tough looking, with scars and scratches along his back.  He had jagged teeth.  He was carrying what looked like some of his belongings on his shoulder and a bottle of…poison?
	Jerry could not understand.  the shark stared at him and immediately hid the bottle. 
	“You were the one who poisoned the coral?”, Jerry asked.
	No answer.
	But the next thing he knew, Jerry was lying on the sea floor and recovering from being smacked in the face by the shark.

	He was about to pass out when he heard the shark mutter, “You have discovered who poisoned the coral, but you shall not live to tell the story.”
	However, Jerry fought back and tricked the shark into slamming into the bland coral.  In return, the shark bit him in the dorsal fin.  Jerry cried out in pain, agony, and surprise.
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Jerry would have been eaten if he hadn’t used a stick he found to keep the shark’s jaw open.  
	He outsmarted the shark by making fun of it.
	“Hey Ugly, over here!”, he shouted.


			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
Jerry would have been eaten if he hadn’t used a stick he found to keep the shark’s jaw open.  
	He outsmarted the shark by making fun of it.
	“Hey Ugly, over here!”, he shouted.


			

		

	
		
				The outraged creature pursued Jerry, who dove behind a forest of kelp, leaving a puzzled expression on the shark’s face.
	The shark eventually found poor Jerry after only a few minutes and whipped him with his fins.  There was a bit of blood on Jerry’s back.  He knew he had to keep from fainting so he could defeat the shark and reveal the criminal.
	“Come and get me!”, yelled Jerry.  “I’m sure I’d be a delicious dinner!”
	“You would be an unusually tasty meal by the looks of it!”, bellowed the shark.
	“Come and get me!”, shouted Jerry, taunting the shark.
	He grabbed a long piece of kelp and used it as a net to tangle the shark into.  
	Once the shark got caught in the makeshift net, he muttered, “You have no idea who you are messing with.”
	With a loud SNAP!, the shark broke free and kelp was floating everywhere.
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				Jerry was slammed against the rock.  “Why did I even have to start a fight by staring at the shark’s poison?”, Jerry thought to himself.  
	Jerry screamed for help desperately.  He was in despair.  Jerry was bruised all over.  The shark was advancing on him, ready to devour him.
	Then, his friends, Jake and Francis and his parents appeared, leading an army of dolphins.
	“We hear you poisoned the coral!”, Jake yelled.  “You shall pay!”
	All of the dolphins speeded over the where the shark was and piled on top of the menacing creature.  Jerry as there in astonishment, thinking about how they were able to do that.
	Finally, the shark was defeated.  The dolphins tied a rock to his tail so he would be unable to escape.
	“Please spare me!  I’ll do anything! Please!”, the shark sobbed.
	The dolphins didn’t quite trust him, but Francis assured everyone that the shark was desperate. 

	“We will save you under one condition…”, Jerry ordered, getting up from his injured position.
	He swam towards the crowd.  “You must give us the cure.”
	“Oh,all right!”, grunted the shark as he was handing the antidote to Jerry.
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				He swam to the coral and tilted the bottle.  All of the dolphins watched as the minuscule droplet of liquid splashed on the surface of the coral.  It immediately came to life.  A shade of light colors that made a rainbow appeared on the coral.  The drooping coral became stiff again.
	Jerry felt the coral with his fin.  it felt rough again.  It had been cured.

	Meanwhile, the shark was attempting to break free and swim back back, but the rock tied to his tail thwarted him.  He was wiggling frantically on the sea floor like a worm.
	After watching the coral come to life again, Jerry approached the shark and asked, “What is your name and why did you poison the coral?”
	“I am poor Cornelius,” the shark replied.  “In the village I live in,  there is Crome and oooh!  It is chaotic.  If we just had the coral, we would thrive and have no problems to worry about.”
	The shark took a deep breath and resumed his story.  “I figured that if the coral was poisoned, you village would come weak and the sharks could take it over.”
	Some dolphins started becoming interested and gathered around Jerry and Cornelius.  “Then us sharks could cure the coral, and since there would be no dolphins remaining, the sharks would thrive instead. We would have lived great and happy lives if I hadn’t been stopped.”
	More dolphins were swimming to the scene.  I have failed my mission!  Now I shall never live the life I have dreamed of!”, Cornelius exclaimed.
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				He began to cry.  All of the dolphins huddled together.
	“We can’t trust him!”, one dolphin argued.
	“Let’s help him.”, Jerry suggested.
	They all decided that they would compromise with the shark.

	“Cornelius, we feel sorry for you, so we will help you.  But you must not try to conquer Dolphinia.  Deal?”, stated Jerry, extending his fin.
	Cornelius’s face brightened.  “Deal!”, he agreed.

	Later that day, the dolphins cut off a piece of the enchanted coral and wrapped it in kelp.
	As Jerry gave the gift to Cornelius, he whispered, “Let this coral give life to you suffering village.”
	“Thank you.”, spoke Cornelius, beaming.
	At sunset, Cornelius swam back home.  The dolphins bid him farewell.
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	The dolphins continued regular life in Dolphinia.  The coral made the village thrive and Jerry was remembered as a hero.

The End
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