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Bob and Sam go hunting 


			

		

	
		
			Have you ever eaten fish?  Bob the bear & Sam the shark were definitely suffering from lack of food, although they didn’t even notice each other suffering from it.  Bob lived near the river, and he smelled of wet bear (which is really gross) and Sam lived in the sea, and he smelled of nothing but seaweed and kelp.  A week later, they met.  That was when Bob was looking for fish, and Sam was exploring.  Bob said “Hello, my name is Bob, and I am a bear.”  Sam said “Hi, my name is Sam, and I am a shark. I am also suffering from lack of food. “  “Do you know how fast the fish on my side can swim?” Sam asked Bob.  “No.  How fast can they swim?” Bob asked.  “They can swim at 32 miles per hour!  “ He said it so loud that his eyes began to water.  “I can only swim at 30 miles per hour at my fastest.  I’m a Great White, you know. “ Sam said.  “For my fastest, I can swim at only 14 miles per hour.  The fish on my side can swim at 17 miles per hour.  And we have a couple things in common! “ Bob laughed.  “Like what?” asked Sam, confused. 

“Well, both of us eat fish,” Bob explained.  “Okay, now I know what you’re talking about.” Sam interrupted.   “Sam, I’m not done talking yet.”  objected Bob.  “Anyway, we also have 3 letter names, and we also are suffering from lack of food.”  Bob said.  “You never told me that you were suffering from lack of food!” Sam exclaimed.  “Oh.  Sorry!”  Bob apologized.  “That’s fine.”  Sam said.  “Anyway, we have to make a plan!”  Sam responded.  “But what’s the plan, Sam?” Bob asked.  “I’m thinking now…………I’ve got it!” Sam exclaimed.  “What’s the plan?  Bob asked.    “I will swim to the sea.  I won’t stop for any fish until I’m at the sea.  You stay here,  the river.   Then, you and I can chase the fish on our sides to the middle!”  “Wait a minute,”  commented Bob.
“There’s a couple problems.”  “Like what?” asked Sam. (Yeah, he was confused again.)
“Well, won’t you be tired by the time you get to the sea?  And there’s people at the sea.
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			You’ll be eating their stinky toes instead of fish, won’t you,” Bob objected.  “Oh, ew ,ew!” bleached Sam.  “And we won’t be watching where we’re were going, and when we get to the middle,  we won’t be paying attention, then we will bump into each other, and the fish will escape!” Bob explained.  “Right.  I hadn’t thought about that before.” Sam replied.  “So you’ll have to think of a new plan.” Bob explained.  “But that was the only plan I could think of.” Sam replied.  “Well, I know a few ways that this plan will work.” Sam objected.
“So what are these few ways?” Bob asked.  “Once I get to the sea, I’ll take a 30 minute
break.  I’ll try not to be confused.  When 30 minutes are up, both of us are going to swim towards the middle.  Just don’t find something that catches your eyes, even fish.  Chase the fish.  Focus on the middle, as if you are prowling towards a deer.” Sam explained.  “I eat deer.” Bob responded.

And with that, Sam went to the sea and went back to exploring in the kelp woods.  “This is the best thing ever.” Sam replied to himself.  He swam on trails and even got lost himself, but after half an hour of exploring, Sam made it in time to chase the fish in the sea to the middle.  Bob did the same, and so they got to the middle.  When one of Sam’s relatives came to help, the fish realized that they had made a big mistake.  So, one of the smartest fish in the bunch called Fish Rescue Team (FRT).  
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			5 minutes later, 25 members came.  But the fish were gone.  All 25 of the members of the FRT went panicking.  One of the panicking members replied to the other 24 members “They must’ve been eaten already!” No sooner than he had said this, every single member got eaten up by Bob and Sam.

[image: ]
There were 350 members in total, and they kept coming, so Bob and Sam continued to work together for the rest of their life, and never suffered from lack of food again.

(The number of fish eaten that day was 485, if you were wondering.)

The End 
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Douglas was born in Sacramento, but now he lives in Palo Alto. Fun Fact: Douglas has two brothers.  Douglas was inspired to make his book because he likes bears and sharks.
Douglas hopes you enjoy his crazy tale.
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