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				Jet couldn't see her tail in front of her snout. It started off as a normal day. Everyone in the village glared at her as she skipped through the halls of the Rain Palace. Mother spent a million hours trying to teach Jet to be presentable, but Jet assumed she was trying to not be embarrassed by her daughter.
	"Guess what's going to happen to YOU today!" Squealed her sister, who was the sappiest, most annoying dragon in the entire world.
	Jet turned to snap at her, but realized that her father has pulled her sister away before she babbled too much.

	Jet started to feel suspicious when they saw the leaders holding a big brown cloth bag, and a  chain that they used to bind wings of dragons. 
	"That poor girl," sighed an old dragon, shaking her head and turning to talk to two other dragons.
	"Mother," whimpered a young dragon, clutching her mother's talon. "Why are the leaders going to-"
	The mother quickly covered up the dragonet's snout and pulled her away.
	"Dragons of the Rain Domain. To the Jade Serpents, we shall sacrifice one of our members. Jet was voted to be sacrificed, but no hard feelings." The Leaders tied up Jet's wings, shoved her into the bag, and threw her off the cliff.
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				Jet couldn't believe the nerve of those dragons. Sure, she was annoying, and the entire village stared at her like a snake sprouted from her tail, but why her? If they really wanted the Serpent Gods to bless them, why didn't they sacrifice some sappy dragon like her sister? No. They loved her too much anyways.
	"I don't need them!" Cried Jet, shaking her head furiously. "I'll be better off without them anyways!" 
	Suddenly, a huge wave of river water slammed against her body. She bit the string on the bag and opened it, inhaling the fresh air as she struggled to free her wings. 
	Jet then heard the sound of rushing water and turned around. 
	"Waterfall!" She screamed. 
	As she thrashed, her body started to sink, sending water over her head. She couldn't breathe, and bubbles rose from her mouth as she tried to bite the chain to free her wings.

	A small light entered Jet's vision. She quickly jumped up and flexed her wings. 
	The chains fell off... The dragon craned her neck to see two red wounds that the chain had made.
	I won't be flying anywhere like this. Jet stretched her body as the gravelly floor scraped against her sea green talons. Might as well enjoy this...
	Jet brandished her sharp, white, claws and plunged a talon into the water, spearing an unsuspecting salmon that was swimming by.
	Then she heard a hiss. 
	"Snake!" She screamed, tossing the fish back into the water, where it sunk and was devoured by an eagle that was gliding past.
	The snake was writhing on the floor, her green scales dull and scraped.
	"Scales and Talons, are you going to help me or not?" Hissed the snake. "I'm stuck in this bramble, and I'll bet you'll need me later."
	Jet quickly incinerated part of the bramble with a low blast of boiling water, making sure that the snake would just have enough space to crawl through.
"My name is Pent," The snake replied, "And I can help you."
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				"Thank you, but no thank you," Jet started to walk away, flicking her tail. "Apparently I was sacrificed to the snake gods, so you're technically the reason why I'm like this."
	"Ahh...yes! I am a powerful snake god indeed. And I have what you...seek! Yes, I know what you seek." Pent puffed out her chest and started turning the gears in her head.
	"What do I seek then, oh 'great' snake," Jet asked, "You have nothing I need, unless..."
	"What?" Pent demanded, determined to manipulate the dragon. She'd somehow get what Jet wanted, make her believe she was a powerful snake god, and go back home to the serpents, bluffing on how she brought home a dragon!"
	"When I was a small dragonet, my parents always told us about the Healing Waters, a mystical pool of magic surrounding the gem that could heal anything when crushed. Only the strongest, bravest of creatures go after them. You see, the gem can heal the dead. If the foxes get the stone, they will have their dead beast arise." Jet's mind wandered as she spilled out the entire story. "If I get that stone,I will come home a hero! Everyone will love me, and they'll throw my incredibly sappy sister down a cliff!"
	"That's a great idea!" Pent smirked. This dragon would be easy to manipulate.

	As days turned into weeks and weeks turned into months, Pent and Jet started to become inseparable friends. Sometimes Pent would feel guilty about betraying Jet by dragging her into the deadly serpent village. 
	"Hey Jet?" Pent asked, "Do you believe in aliens?" 
	"Maybe," Jet replied, flapping her wings to stay in the air current. "Why?"
	"Well, if one day I betray you, just know that I was possessed." Pent shifted on the dragon's scaly back, hoping Jet got the message that this was the only way that her tribe would accept her.
 	"What are you trying to say?" Asked Jet noticing that her friend was acting very nervous. 
	"Nothing," Pent knew she'd been thinking too highly of herself. Jet was going to hate her for the rest of her life.
	"Great, because we're here." 
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				Pent gulped. 
	This was where the Snake Council was waiting for them with their deadly poisonous fangs. 
	"Wait!" She yelled, "I don't think we should do this."
	Jet turned around, staring at Pent like she started sprouting tentacle arms and chewing loudly on expired cabbage.
	"Why not?" She asked, hovering in the misty air. Jet watched the cave longingly. This was her ticket to popularity. "It's right there. Why are you hesitating?"
	"Because..." Pent hesitated. "Because an entire army of heavily armored snakes are waiting for you. I'm sorry. The truth is, I'm just a normal, lame snake who wants to be accepted into the tribe. If you go in there, you'll die!"
	Jet gasped, and then lost her temper.
	"I thought you were my friend," she growled, flaring her wings. "Go away. Please."
With that, she dropped Pent on the floor and flew away, her eyes streaming with angry tears.

	I don't need that useless worm. Jet thought. Besides, snakes are all low-living, worthless reptiles. I'll be popular all by myself.
	She glided down towards the cave and was met by ten vicious dark green snakes. 
	"You," Jet snarled, glaring at Pent, who slithered behind the leader.
	"Yes, Pent finally achieved something. She will be rewarded in great amounts. As for you, my fellow reptilian friend, your scales will be sold. Your body experimented, and your soul used for our tribe's strength." The alpha snake hissed menacingly.
	Jet growled as the snakes started to advance.
	"Hold it."  A voice growled.
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				The alpha snake whirled around to see the snout of a fox.
	"You. Fancy snake guy." The blood~red fox snarled. "Get off of my territory. This strange healing thing is MINE."
	"Over my burnt corpse." Hissed the snake. "Get out you pussy cat."
	"For your information,  a canine, not a feline." Growled the fox, showing off his sharp claws and scratched the wall of the cave. 
	The alpha turned pale.
	"This isn't the end, fox!" He yelled as he slithered out of sight.
	"Now, dragon, it's your turn."


	"What do you mean?" Asked Jet, shuddering from head to tail.
	"I have waited many years for this. Now I will destroy you, Jet of the Dragons." The fox lifted his claws, his teeth glinting in the dim aura of light that surrounded the jewel.
	Jet lifted her sharp tail, baring her teeth and flaring her dark purple wins, which blended in to the shadows that danced on the side of the cave.
	"If you can beat me, you old not-feline, I'll be really impressed." Jet opened her snout to unleash a jet of boiling water, which clashed against the blazing fire from the fox.
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				As Jet lay on the cold stone floor, her shiny scales dull and torn, she suddenly felt something she never felt before.
	"Look at you, on the floor, covered with wounds." Taunted the fox. "And I want to see your helpless expression when I unleash the Gacjna, the ancient beast that will allow foxes to rule the world!"
	Jet looked around, feeling incredibly helpless and small, when she suddenly saw the glimmer of green scales in the corner of the cave.
	Pent! She thought, annoyed and relieved at the same time.
	

	As the fox gloated, Jet watched as Pent plucked a small glowing thing from the cave, and managed to shove it under her tail before the fox noticed.
	"With this, the beast shall come back, enforced with the magic of the Healing Jewel. The foxes shall rule with fiery pride, and we will arise from the ashes, destroying the dragons and turning the world into our fiery wasteland!" The fox started to grab the stone.
	"Pent! Now!" Jet summoned her remaining energy to blast the fox, distracting it.
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				Pent swiped the glowing thing, which happened to be a mushroom, and managed to fling it into the fox's mouth.
	The fox suddenly started shrinking, turning smaller until it was the side of a mouse.
	"Goodbye fox." Whispered Pent, rearing up and opening her mouth.
	The evil fox was gone.
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	"Thanks, by the way, for forgiving me." Pent told Jet, while flicking clear water with her tail onto her sleek, green scales.
	"Yeah...but I still expect fifty barrels of tuna. After all, you made me lose my tuna." Jet flicked her tail and spread her wings to feel the air.
	"I'd like to see you make me."
	 Jet watched as Pent slithered away, and quickly started flying towards her.
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