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			Five years ago... Prologue: One day, in a warm, dark hatchery, a new and adventurous dragonet was born. She was Tsunami. Later... Tsunami peeked out from behind a rock. She turned around and started swimming as fast as she could, until SLAM! She blinked to see what she had slammed into. “You squid brain!” she flashed at the figure. It was Riptide. He was the one who raised Tsunami.
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			He had fainted with Tsunami’s force. Tsunami turned and dove for the current she was aiming for. It was too late though. Riptide had awoken. He saw Tsunami and immediately dove after her. Unlucky for Tsunami, Riptide was able to get her and shove her out halfway down the current.
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			“That was a very dangerous thing you just did for a five year old.” Riptide flashed. 
“Well same to you.” Tsunami flashed back. 
“You could have gotten hurt!” Riptide hollered. 
“Yawn,yawn,yawn.” Tsunami said as Riptide started giving a lecture about safety for the twentieth time after she had tried to escape. When she saw her chance she snuck away.
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			She knew Riptide would catch her if she tried to escape in the same current. She wanted to go in, so she swam to a different current that would take her back to the deep palace. At least she didn’t have to hear that boring lecture! 
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			She was mining for emeralds for an hour before Riptide found her. “Don’t sneak away like that!” He flashed angrily. 
“I won’t sneak away only if you stop giving me that lecture every time I try to escape!” Tsunami flashed back with as much anger as she could muster.
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			“If I stay here for a few years, will you let me explore just a little bit? The deal was settled. Two years later...
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			When Tsunami was seven, she started to explore as much as she was allowed to. She was sneakier now, so she was able to take different currents to other places to explore while Riptide wasn’t looking. As she grew older, her blue, aquamarine scales grew more and more visible but (in some cases) it made her less visible too. Funnily, whenever Riptide noted her, she said he had shark breath, the scent of a sea sponge, and the swimming of a jellyfish. 
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			She also did go to the library to pore over maps of Pyrrhia and different spots she could explore. Riptide, on the other hand, didn’t want Tsunami getting into stuff that might be dangerous. He started sending guards to spy on Tsunami, but they had to stay hidden. One day, a guard was clumsy and knocked over a shelf letting Tsunami see him. Tsunami had grown reflexes so she attacked. The guard, terrified, scampered away.
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			“Yeah, run you coward!” Tsunami shouted. “And you too!” she shouted again as she saw other guards who tried to escape after that one guard. She suddenly realized that the guards must have been sent by Riptide. She planned a talk with Riptide to tell him that she was old enough to take care of herself. The next day, she did go to Riptide to talk.
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			“Okay, I’ll take the guards off and you can explore a little bit m-.” But Riptide didn’t have time to finish because Tsunami had already gone. Soon, day after day, after day, after day, after day. Tsunami got older and got more interested in exploring and sneaking around.
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			Finally, Riptide decided Tsunami was too old to be stuck in the deep palace. He knew she should be free. He planned out a leaving ceremony for Tsunami specially. When the ceremony came, a looooooooooong speech came, then sooooooo many good-byes, and she was free! The End
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