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			The boat bobbed up and down as Cosmo prepared to leap off onto the shore of the sandy island. He was in the middle of the North Atlantic Ocean, because his owner had sent him there to escape from the wasteland that had become of San Francisco, after years of burning coal and gas. Cosmo squared his front paws on the edge of the small sailboat and prepared to push off, hoping the momentum would be enough for the about ten foot distance between his boat and the shore.

He jumped and landed just a few inches ahead from the high tide rushing onto the beach. He trotted further up the island until he reached a large metallic structure, with a conveniently dog-sized door. He pushed the flap open and walked inside tentatively. There were sets of complex hydraulic tubes and wires, all pumping a light blue liquid into a large glass chamber. Next to the chamber was a husky dog. Cosmo barked to get his attention. The husky looked at him with a mystified gaze.
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			"Interesting, a dog that hasn't been turned smart. Looks like it's a Labrador retriever. I had better get you some of that smart potion. You will be able to speak like me, and your overall intelligence will go up a little bit."
He poured a beaker of red solution into Cosmo's mouth. "Huh." He said. "I can talk. Now my owner will understand my constant need for food."
Glacier replied, "If your owner is still alive, that is, but we can talk about something more cheerful. To introduce myself, my name is Glacialis, but you can call me Glacier."
"My name's Cosmo." Cosmo replied. Then, Glacier returned to looking at the glass chamber with the liquid again. Cosmo glanced at it too and wondered what it was. "What's the chamber holding?"
"It's a solution to clear the atmosphere of polluted air. However, I haven't been able to distribute it, because I'm still waiting for my owner, Dr. Brendan, to come back to Sanctuary Island. He's the one that created the formula making you smart." Glacier said in response.
"I'll do it." Cosmo said, looking determined. "Perfect." Glacier replied. He proceeded to bring out a glass tank with a tube attached to it.

 He connected it to a tube on the chamber and it filled quickly. Then, he gave it to Cosmo. Glacier wished him good luck and Cosmo set off on his journey to save San Francisco from pollution. When he got to the shore, he saw that his boat had been modified. The first thing that was different was that there were new side rollers attached to the boat that would help it go faster.The second thing that had been added was an electronic screen. It showed how fast the sailboat was going, its latitude and longitude, and even other information and statistics like the water's salinity and depth.
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			It seemed easy. Too easy, Cosmo thought. All he had to do now was pour the solution on the ground and sail back to Sanctuary Island, victorious. Suddenly, a human appeared. "It's a dog. here to rid San Francisco of pollution, I see." He spoke, in a cold voice. 
"That's right. And you won't stop me." Cosmo retorted, now angering. 
The human introduced himself. "I am Dr. Brendan, the one who invented the smart formula. My goal is to pollute the world so all humans perish while I'll be relaxing on the secret Sanctuary Island. Then, I can have this planet all to myself and my dogs. I planned to have the smart dogs do my work to make the atmospherical cleaner, which was only supposed to be used after all the humans were gone and done with. But it seems your friend Glacialis betrayed me. Now, I have to annihilate you." The tip of Dr. Brendan's gauntlet glowed fiery red. he pointed it toward the majestic Golden Gate Bridge. Suddenly, a brightly glowing laser blazed toward the bridge.

When Cosmo was using the electronic screen's controls to sail, he found out that there were tanks of water on the ship, and a cooler packed full with pints of ice cream. He sailed through the North Sea, ventured across the English Channel, and reached the East Coast of North America. Then, he traveled southward and crossed Panama. Then, he sailed upward until he reached San Francisco. He stopped his boat at the harbor and anchored it. Cosmo walked across the harbor and trotted onto the street.
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			Once it made contact with the center of the bridge, it shattered, which caused red bits of the bridge to fall out, splashing ocean water onto Cosmo's soft fur. Dr. Brendan made a malignant smile. "That's what will happen to you, dog." He pointed it at Cosmo, and immediately he jumped. The laser fired just below him, and it was luckily gone by the time he descended back to the ground. Again, the laser fired, and Cosmo jumped, but he fell and landed in the water, flailing desperately. Suddenly, a laser came toward the water again. Cosmo ducked under the surface, holding his breath. Then, he came up and saw that the laser was rippling and disappeared. "Lasers don't affect water.", Cosmo said, leaping out and onto the ground. Dr. Brendan was stunned for a second. He aimed his laser at Cosmo again, but Cosmo ran around in a circle around him. Dr. Brendan was dizzy from his unusual antics. While he was in an immobile state, Cosmo had just enough time to knock him with the full force of his paws, forcing him, to leer on the edge between the harbor and the water. 

He was hanging on with just his hands. He pulled his gauntlet out of the water, but he couldn't aim it at Cosmo anymore. When Dr. Brendan was about to climb back out onto the surface, Cosmo rushed toward him with great speed. He smashed them both into the water, splashing around violently. For a second, Cosmo blacked out. Luckily he was facing up on the surface of the water, and when he came back to vision, Dr. Brendan's head was also sticking out of the water. Cosmo pushed forward with his hind paws, and they carried him out to the harbor, his paws pushed Dr. Brendan fully under the water. Dr. Brendan tried to swim out, but he sank further. At the last second of his air, he came out of the surface and started swimming across to the harbor. he was soaked wet and his weapon was disabled, but Cosmo dragged him out to the street, showing mercy honorably. "You. . You win, dog, but I assure you that this won't be the end of it!" Dr. Brendan said through gritted teeth. 


			

		

	
		
			Once it made contact with the center of the bridge, it shattered, which caused red bits of the bridge to fall out, splashing ocean water onto Cosmo's soft fur. Dr. Brendan made a malignant smile. "That's what will happen to you, dog." He pointed it at Cosmo, and immediately he jumped. The laser fired just below him, and it was luckily gone by the time he descended back to the ground. Again, the laser fired, and Cosmo jumped, but he fell and landed in the water, flailing desperately. Suddenly, a laser came toward the water again. Cosmo ducked under the surface, holding his breath. Then, he came up and saw that the laser was rippling and disappeared. "Lasers don't affect water.", Cosmo said, leaping out and onto the ground. Dr. Brendan was stunned for a second. He aimed his laser at Cosmo again, but Cosmo ran around in a circle around him. Dr. Brendan was dizzy from his unusual antics. While he was in an immobile state, Cosmo had just enough time to knock him with the full force of his paws, forcing him, to leer on the edge between the harbor and the water. 

He was hanging on with just his hands. He pulled his gauntlet out of the water, but he couldn't aim it at Cosmo anymore. When Dr. Brendan was about to climb back out onto the surface, Cosmo rushed toward him with great speed. He smashed them both into the water, splashing around violently. For a second, Cosmo blacked out. Luckily he was facing up on the surface of the water, and when he came back to vision, Dr. Brendan's head was also sticking out of the water. Cosmo pushed forward with his hind paws, and they carried him out to the harbor, his paws pushed Dr. Brendan fully under the water. Dr. Brendan tried to swim out, but he sank further. At the last second of his air, he came out of the surface and started swimming across to the harbor. he was soaked wet and his weapon was disabled, but Cosmo dragged him out to the street, showing mercy honorably. "You. . You win, dog, but I assure you that this won't be the end of it!" Dr. Brendan said through gritted teeth. 


			

		

	
		
			Suddenly, Glacier appeared out of a corner he was hiding in. "Dr. Brendan! Why did you do this? I thought you had good intentions, but it looks like you're nothing but a crook." Meanwhile, Glacier took the tank from Cosmo and poured it onto the ground. The street lit up, lamp lights turning on. The gray smog cleared from the sky, revealing the bright sun. The gaseous pools of radiation cleared from the ground, and townspeople rushed out of secret tunnels and hiding places, all cheering loudly. The mayor of San Francisco came out of the crowd and came toward Glacier and Cosmo. "What are your names, dogs?" He asked, smiling. "Cosmo and Glacier." They replied. he gave them both golden metals with red, white, and blue stripes and put them around their necks. The crowd started clapping loudly, chanting, "Cosmo! Cosmo! Cosmo!" After eating a feast of kings at the mayor's royal estate,  the fanciest hotel in town gladly let Cosmo stay in their largest and most magnificent room. That night, Cosmo slept comfortably, knowing he was a hero.

The End


			

		

	
		
			Suddenly, Glacier appeared out of a corner he was hiding in. "Dr. Brendan! Why did you do this? I thought you had good intentions, but it looks like you're nothing but a crook." Meanwhile, Glacier took the tank from Cosmo and poured it onto the ground. The street lit up, lamp lights turning on. The gray smog cleared from the sky, revealing the bright sun. The gaseous pools of radiation cleared from the ground, and townspeople rushed out of secret tunnels and hiding places, all cheering loudly. The mayor of San Francisco came out of the crowd and came toward Glacier and Cosmo. "What are your names, dogs?" He asked, smiling. "Cosmo and Glacier." They replied. he gave them both golden metals with red, white, and blue stripes and put them around their necks. The crowd started clapping loudly, chanting, "Cosmo! Cosmo! Cosmo!" After eating a feast of kings at the mayor's royal estate,  the fanciest hotel in town gladly let Cosmo stay in their largest and most magnificent room. That night, Cosmo slept comfortably, knowing he was a hero.

The End


			

		

	
		
			Colin lives in California, where he competes in robotics and enjoys playing basketball. He also enjoys watching tv and spending time with his two siblings and dog. His other interest is reading fantasy and sci-fi novels. When he grows up, he wants to be a computer programmer or robotics engineer. 

About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Colin lives in California, where he competes in robotics and enjoys playing basketball. He also enjoys watching tv and spending time with his two siblings and dog. His other interest is reading fantasy and sci-fi novels. When he grows up, he wants to be a computer programmer or robotics engineer. 

About the Author

[image: ]

			

		

	











OEBPS/CI_CA3017FD-3620-4143-9934-783300A42231.jpg





OEBPS/CI_37CEF615-A9AC-453D-A933-0323A5D3D37F.jpg





OEBPS/CI_512E3D65-268D-44CE-9FE9-3C32A5E1D95E.jpg





OEBPS/CI_82EE93A0-6686-48D5-BD1C-F0327623CC16.jpg





OEBPS/CI_B0008D34-7E4D-4DA4-AC4E-0154B6302364.jpg





OEBPS/CI_BB7D8E62-9067-49AD-8D5B-7EDFBD219F95.jpg
R A YA s
S A =






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/Cover.jpg
The Last Refuge

By Colin C.






