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			Prolouge

	Plish!”Hey! Wait for me!” Axel called out to his sister, Aleika.”Nope! You catch up!”, she yelled back to Axel. Axel pumped his stubby little arms and legs, attempting to catch up to Aleika. But, she was just too fast for Axel. She zipped past the small strip of seaweed they used for the finish line. As she did so, Axel’s hopes dropped, I’m never gonna win.”Aw-man.” Axel  pouted, but. Even when he pouted, he still looked adorable. 

Dedicated to : 2014A Sandpiper Axolotls
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			Prolouge

	Plish!”Hey! Wait for me!” Axel called out to his sister, Aleika.”Nope! You catch up!”, she yelled back to Axel. Axel pumped his stubby little arms and legs, attempting to catch up to Aleika. But, she was just too fast for Axel. She zipped past the small strip of seaweed they used for the finish line. As she did so, Axel’s hopes dropped, I’m never gonna win.”Aw-man.” Axel  pouted, but even when he pouted, he still looked adorable. “It’s okay, you’ll get it next time.” Aleika remarked. She swam  up to him and gave him a hug,”I’ll always be here for you.” 
-End of Prolouge

	After his sister had past away form poison, Axel had been devastated, how could his 3 year old sister die? Not to mention, he was only 1 when she did. He had stayed inside his burrow for weeks, and barely ever talk to anyone. Every time he thought of her, he had to look away. Nowadays, people called him cold, brutal, even cruel. Oh, I miss her so much if only I could some how bring her back, Axel thought. Tak. TAK. TAK! He snapped out of his thoughts,” Come in.”, he grumbled.  The wood panel opened and a small blue turtle swam in,” Hi Axel, isn’t it just a beatiful day?”,the turtle asked. “What do you want Micoe?”, Axel asked quietly.
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			“Well, um-uh,” Axel gave her a stern glare,” I’m sorry but there’s been a few Axolotl sightings at Tinco Lake. And… well, It just might be-e, your parents.” Axel growled in anger,”NOW!Now they show up! AFTER ALL THESE YEARS! NOW!”. Since he was little, Axel’s parents had left him and Aleika all alone. They only had each other.But now, with her gone, he was all alone*. Maybe, if I tell them what happened, they’ll be sorry for leaving us.”I’m going to find them.”, he exclaimed,”And then,I’m going to make them sorry.”
-End of the day

The next day, he decided to begin his journey. He packed a notebook, a pencil, binoculars, a hat, and some food. Assuming that this would just be a day trip, he set off on his journey. First, he swam to the muddy banks of Lake Xochi(his home lake), traveling by river. When he arrived, he saw many turtles laying on the mud. It looked as if they were resting, but as he swam closer, he realized that that they were begging  a frog for food. He could hear them pleading,” PLEASE, do you have ANY  food?””I’v told you before, NO, I do not and even if I did why should I give any to YOU?”, the frog replied. The turtle looked like it was going to burst into tears.Wow! I guess the world can be really harsh!! Axel thought.He thought about when he used to beg Aleika for some of her tuna. As he swam past, he saw the turtle slowly shaking her head at two other smaller looking turtles. But while he was staring at them, he didn’t watch were he was going. SMACK! “HUrhhh, watch it!” Axel stood up to see a large brown toad in front of him. “Sor-ry, I’m sorry.” Axel mumbled ,”Huh? What did yah say yah prat?”,the toad bellowed. “Oh don’t you call me a prat!” Axel growled, face red in anger. Well, I may be small, but tiny is mighty. “Excuse you?”, the toad demanded,” I said don’t call me a prat, you big wart.” Axel replied.

*People say villains started out bad, but it’s not true in this story.
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			The toad inflated, it now looked like a huge mound of dirt. It was as big as a puddle! It started to slowly move toward Axel. “ Ya wanna dance, we can dance!”,he shouted at the large lump in front of him. Axel remembered the time when his sister had tried to teach him how to dance. “Front, back, side. Repeat!” Aleika had insisted. Alright, Front, Side, Back?,he wondered, No, that’s not it… maybe, Back, Side, Front? I think that’s it! He approached the toad  with a devilish grin on his face. He started to wiggle his stubby little arms and legs. Back, Side, Front, Repeat!, he told himself. The toad pounced, once, twice, thrice! Axel ran as fast as his little legs would go. And… he leapt! He almost thought he was flying! Until… he remembered “ What goes up must come down.”.  FALLING! “AGGHHHHH!! Somebody help ME-EEEEEEEEEE-EEEEEE!!”, he screamed, terrified. PLONK! Plop! He had landed straight on top of the toad’s head. He slowly uncurled, still shocked by the fact that he was safe. “Ouchhhyyy!!!”, forming on the toads head was a giant red bump. “ Sorry. But it wasn’t cool when you callled me a prat.” Axel snapped.
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			“I guess that was my fault. Well, most of the time I’m all alone. I only come out every other week. And, I don’t have any friends or any family.”, the toad replied. “Oh.”, was all Axel could  stammer. Wow! I guess  I’ve been lucky all this time. I guess I’ve just never had time to appreciate what I’ve had. Axel thought. “I’m sorry, we started on the wrong foot. Want to be friends?” Axel asked,”Su-ure, I mean, well… YES!!”, the toad cheered. “Well, I’m Axel form Xochi Lake.”, Axel added. Out of the corner of his eye he could just see the silhouette of something in the nearby bushes. A Tiara? Nah, I’m just seeing things.He blinked and it was gone. “Yeah cool right? Oh, and I’m from Tinco Lake.”, toad was saying. “Mm-hum.” Axel mumbled. “Hey, uh toad I think I need to return to Xochi Lake.”, Axel blurted. “Hey! I’m not toad, I already told you my name is Mud-pie. Also, I already said that!”, then Mud-pie waited for a moment, then responded,” Fine, but I might not find you again. Well, even if I don’t I’ll remember who was my first friend!” Mud-pie stated, beaming.

They waved good-bye and set of on there ways. Making friends are fun! Axel thought. When Axel arrived in Xochi Kelp Village, Micoe swam up to him.  She looked tired and worried. “So-oo…” she said,”I didn’t.” Axel acknowledged her. “Well, things happened.” Axel’s face told her he was alarmed,”What?” “ Well, for starters…. The Coral Tiara is missing…” “ Oh,no!” Axel whispered as two turtles swam up and wrapped his wrist in chains. “OH. NOO!”
-The End.
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			 Kaycee is a 5th grader in the working. She likes doing robotics and competing in robotics with her best friends. They are named “The Sandpiper AXOLOTLS!” This is where she got the idea of Axel, the axolotl. Another thing she likes is reading fantasy books, including: Wings of Fire, Harry Potter, and the Serifina series. She also likes swimming in her free time.  Sadly, Axolotls are endangered and there are not too many anymore. Keep surviving! Go AXOLOTLS!
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