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 Surviving the Wild

 Sprinkle the Narwhal


			

		

	
		
				Splash, swish, crash. Have you ever seen a Narwhal surviving in the wild? 
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				Once upon a time there lived a small baby, Narwhal named Sprinkle. She was a cute, pastel sky blue, purple, pink Narwhal. 
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				The Narwhal lived below an Island. On top of the sky blue water, the ice was melting and the island was a ruby, emerald color.  
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				Animals and birds lived on the island with her. They enjoyed the Island and its hot weather. 	There were palm trees, mangos, pine apples, and other tropical fruits on the Island.
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				In the winter the Island becomes cold. 
	But for now, it's spring, and the birds are chirping loudly! The flowers are blooming wildly and the sun feels like it's getting warmer, but the water is still cold so it was still good for the Narwhal's family to stay under the island.                                                                                                                                 
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				Sprinkle's family wanted a food supply for two weeks. Sprinkle wanted food more than her mom and dad because baby Narwhals need to digest more food than adult Narwhals. 

	However, they could not find food because the animals and birds on their island were eating it.
	"GRGLEEE!" My tummy is growling, Sprinkle whined.
	So Sprinkle flew to a different part of the island to find better food. She went deeper into the island, and kept flying deeper and deeper until suddenly she stopped.
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				Then Sprinkle listened. SQUAWK. SQUAWK went the sound again.

	Then Sprinkle remembered that once her mom told her that there was an angry bird in the middle of the Island.

 	"I...I... just wanted to find the pollen-crush-berry so I was wondering here and I accidentally went into your land." stuttered Sprinkle.

	Sprinkle went closer. Then she saw the angry bird. 
	The angry asked Sprinkle, "Why did you enter my land? " boomed the angry bird.
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				"Sorry," whispered Sprinkle. But the angry bird was still angry.
	"You will have to fight me first," shouted the angry bird.
	The narwhal believed in herself. Sprinkle knew she was a clever narwhal.
	"You can attack me, but just don't spin me and throw me into a far away land," requested Sprinkle.
	

	Then the angry bird grabbed Sprinkle and spun her as fast as he could. He threw her as far as he could, but Sprinkle had purposely thrown herself on top of the angry bird and swung to nearby vines to the other side of the island.
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				Then, Sprinkle quickly ran to where she could find pollen-fruit-crushed-berry. She stood below the only tree that gave pollen-crushed-berry.
	Sprinkle kicked the tree really hard with her wet tail. Then, the tree fell. BOOM.
	So, Sprinkle took a bunch of fruit on a log. After she ate, the berries made her recharge her and make her strong and happy. Sprinkle sparkles brighter than ever before. 
	Sprinkle and her family lived happily ever after.
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