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			       Once there was a sea otter that loved to dance and sing, he would jump and leap out of the water, and sometimes do some funny things. Whenever it started to get dark, he would swim over to his friend named Clark. They would swim, play, dance, and sing. Sometimes they would eat together too. They would also tell the stories they learned that day. Whenever they got in a fight, they would count the stars and go night-night. 

    One day, on a stormy night, the sea otter Bob had been called by his wife who was at the hospital. 
     "Guess what Bob!" shouted his wife Emily from the phone. "I had a baby named Jaclyn!" cried Emily excitedly. 
     The next day, there she was, with the baby who was ready to be picked up.
	"Jaclyn," whispered Bob, staring at her.
     From that day on, Bob took care of baby Jaclyn. Sometimes they would read together and sleep together, but usually they did everything together. One day on September 3rd, known as Jaclyn's birthday, Bob had a big present.
	"Jaclyn, I have something very special to give you. It is extremely valuable and you must respect it well. This is really serious and I have to give this to you...P O W E R S," whispered Bob.
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			      She was quiet for a minute or two, but suddenly Jaclyn said in a whiny voice:
   "Daddy, I don't want powews though." 
     (Jaclyn said powews  because she didn't know her "r's.")
 	"Honey, you see. This is a tradition you cannot break," Bob told her in a soft voice.
	"Daddy can you please tell me the stowy of how this twadition stawted?" asked Jacklyn curiously.
	"All right, all right." And Bob began the story.



	Once upon a time, years and years and decades of decades and maybe even a century ago, your great great great great great great great great grandma Maria was in a war.
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				Sea otters vs. sharks, and as you know, sharks are much more powerful than sea otters. So grandma Maria tried to find out some way to protect herself. So Maria went on a hunt for something to protect herself with. She kept on swimming until she found a golden box, shining in the sea light of the ocean floor. Maria slowly opened the box and a magical fairy came out.
	"Thank you for letting me out of this box, for your kindness, I will give you powers."
	"Why thank you," said Maria excitedly.
	"But there is one rule, you must make this a tradition. Every 1st birthday of your children, you must give them powers," said the fairy. And those were her last words before she swam away...

	said Bob as he finished off his story. 
	"Daddy, I love you," said Jaclyn.
	Her words filled Bob's heart with joy, his heart was warm and he had a GIANT smile on his face.

	"But I still don't want powews," she said.
	"So you are saying that you want to break the tradition?" Bob's smile turned to a frown when she said that.
	"Please, powews awe bad, so I don't want powews." Jaclyn's eyes turned into cute eyes as she said that.
	"But Jackie, you can't break the tradition." 
	"Please, I will change my clothes all by myself and I will out my clothes in the laundry and put my diapers in the diaper bin," begged Jaclyn, trying to convince her dad.
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				"Ummmm..." he paused, took a deep breath, then said, "Okay fine, but don't tell Maria that our tradition has stopped."
	"Thank you daddy, you awe the best," said Jaclyn in a quiet voice, smiling at her dad.
	Then, Bob started playing sad music, they listened for a bit, then it randomly started playing exciting, loud, magical music. 
	Suddenly the seaweed door of the den opened and Emily the sea otter came swimming through.
	"Guess what!" said Emily. 
	Oh not again, thought Bob.
	And that's the story of how the tradition came to an end. 



	My name is Zoe and I once had a tooth on my pallet close to my throat and the dentists took it out while I was asleep. I wrote this book because I love sea otters and I want the reader, YOU, to know that sometimes bad things can happen, like for example, a tradition coming to an end.
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