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			     This day was supposed to be way better than how it turned out. Well, at least she'd made a new friend.

   Tiny was swimming for dear life. Also, dodging a shark was not fun. Tiny had been exploring when she saw the shark. She swam and swam. She twisted and jumped, and made sudden turns. Still, the shark kept up. Finally, Tiny thought, "Maybe I can talk to the shark."

	Tiny turned around and stopped abruptly. The shark stopped too. It seemed very surprised. It opened its great mouth ready to gulp Tiny up. Tiny flinched away from the sharp teeth. 
	Tiny yelled, "Wait!" The shark ignored her, so Tiny questioned, "Why are you chasing me?"
	The shark roared,"I am hungry so I am going to eat you now!"
	An idea popped into Tiny's mind.
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				She briskly stated, "Today when I swam to the park I passed a dead Blue Whale. If I lead you to it then don't eat me, okay?"

	The shark thought for a while and finally agreed. Tiny was so happy that she almost did a dance. 
	"Follow me!"spoke Tiny. She swam towards the whale. Tiny looked over her shoulder often to make sure the shark was following. Every time she looked back, she saw the shark dancing and swimming behind her. 
	After about sixteen minutes, Tiny saw a blue speck. The speck was the huge whale. Tiny's hope increased as the two approached the whale. The speck grew bigger and bigger. Soon, Tiny's head was right next to the humongous whale. She looked around, but didn't see the shark.
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				She waited a little more.
	The shark still didn't come, so Tiny looked into the water and swam around the whale. She found the shark happily chewing the whale's tail.
	Tiny asked, "Do you like it?" 
	The shark exclaimed, "I love it! Thank you so much!"
	Tiny answered, "You're welcome." 
	From then on, the shark and Tiny became good friends. They visited each other often.
	Whenever Tiny saw a sleek gray shape swimming towards her, she didn't even flinch. She knew it was her good friend the shark.                                                                                                                 

	When Tiny went home that day, she went straight to her own room. From underneath a big shell, she pulled out a beautiful book made out of light blue coral. She opened up her book, which was her diary. Tiny began writing. She simply wrote, "The shark became my best friend. Above those words, Tiny sketched a picture of the shark and her. At dinner, Tiny was very quiet.
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				She was thinking about her encounter. Her mom inquired, "Why are you so quiet, Tiny?"
	Tiny would normally have an answer, but this time she smiled, happy to have a secret friend. It's very rare when a shark and a fish become friends. 
	She never told anybody about her new friend.
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			The author of this book is Annabel. She is an upcoming 3rd grader, born in Palo Alto, California. She enjoys biking and looking at plants and animals. My inspiration came from my friend's pet.
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