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			    "Mom, can I get a fish," asked, "I want to have a friend." She said okay! 
I got to the store and asked where I could find the fish. "The aisle are over there," Murmured the pet owner. "I'd like that one." "Ten dollars. But don't feed the fish too much," he mumbles.

   "Okay. Hmm, Phoenix looks hungry. I'll feed him a lot." Chuckled Max. "Oh no! I-I am a fish boy! Mom! Help!" "What happened?" she yells. "I fed the fish too much and now I think I'm a fish boy!" "We have to take you back to see what happened!" Said the mom. 

   "Yes, okay, hmm." The shopkeeper observed, "You fed the fish too much. I can return you human but it will take one month." Noooooo! But I have school, camp, and a pool party! What will I do? 

   "There is nothing I can do." Chuckled the shop owner. "Just pretend you are a human." 

   Oh Phoenix, why did I feed you too much!

   I am sorry I fed you too much, but it's actually fun to be a fish boy. Fish are fine, female Phoenix faints finally. "And I have gills, so at the pool party, I don't need to hold my breath. But I still want to walk normally." 

   Ring, ring, ring! The phone is ringing! It was the shopkeeper!
"How long is that going to take?" 
"Five weeks."
"What? Nooooo!"
"Five weeks is just thirty-five days." Announced the shopkeeper. "It's not a big deal, okay? Now I must be going, I have lots of customers."

"Okay Max, time for school!"
Thirty minutes later, "Whoa, whoa, whoa!" Screaming the other students, "Is that Max?" 
"Max, what are you?" Wailed the teacher.
"I'm a fish boy!"
"Okay, but I'm allergic to fish, so don't touch me!" The teacher already started to sneeze.

To be continued...
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			"Ok, class announced," Mr Tim, "We are going to learn about fish and you kids can look at Max!" 
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