
		
			[image: ]
By Prakruthi S. 

Finding Home

Along the Amazon


			

		

	
		
			On a starry evening in the Amazon Rainforest, there was a fluffy panther who was hunting. This was no ordinary panther. Her name was Scylla and she grew up alone in the Amazon, which showed her not only to care for herself, but also to be nice to all.

As she came into the bushes, she heard a rustling sound from another bush. She hoped it was dinner. She had a hard time hunting originally because she had no one to teach her. Now she’s a good hunter. 

The bush was green, big, and moving because there was something inside it. Maybe it was dinner! The panther moved aside the leaves with its paws and inside was a tiger! It was orange and small. It had green eyes. It was a baby!

It was curled up in the bush and it made a squeaking noise. When the panther approached, the cub shrank back. Then, it started running away.
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			But the panther said, “Stop! Wait please.” The cub froze.

Then, the panther said, “Who are you?”

The tiger shot back, “Who are you?”

“I’m a panther. My name is Scylla. What’s your name? Are you a tiger?”

The tiger said, “My name is Willow. I am a tiger.”

“What are you doing here then?” The panther asked, surprised.

“I was with my mom and then I got captured by some rude two-legged animals who took me away from my mommy. I miss her and I want to find my way back home.”

Scylla thought for a moment, If I was lost, I’d want someone to help me. I know what it feels like to not have anybody, and I don’t want anyone else to feel like that. She seems really sad, and I want to help her.
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			“Where are you going?”

“I’m just trying to get back to my mom, that’s all. She lives near the coast.”

They start heading East. She and the tiger start to talk about where the mother might be. They keep walking until they get thirsty and hungry. The tiger starts hunting, and the panther looks for water. The panther sees a waterfall and calls the tiger over.

They see tree frogs. Willow and Scylla start talking, they each catch two, and they share them. Soon, after they are done with dinner, they hear a crackling sound and see another panther. 

“Did you see that tiger walk by? A female tiger just walked by my territory and went that-a-way,” the other panther points to the right. They start running that way. After a couple more close encounters and obstacles, they reach the coast and see a burrow.
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			A growling sound comes from the burrow, “Who’s there?” A large tiger comes out.

Willow says, “Mommy!” She runs and hugs the bigger tiger, who is wearing a look of surprise on her face.

“Willow! Where were you? I’ve been looking everywhere for you!”

She turns to Scylla and says, “Thank you for bringing her back. Do you want to live with us?”

The tiger family adopts Scylla, and they all live happily together.
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			Prakruthi is 10 years old. Her favorite things are family, friends, and animals, especially dogs. She has one dog named Molly, who is a cute little (she’s actually a huge 120 pound dog!) fluffballl with a big appetite (her appetite is like the universe: huge, everygrowing, and always there). She enjoys spending time with her family.

One day, she hopes to have a dragon and ride a dinosaur, but a paleontologist, a grand master in chess, skydive, go to Manchu Pichu in Peru, and would love a day where she is not being ambushed by her siblings.
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Special thanks to Anjali P., William C., and Avni A.who helped me a lot!
 Also my teachers!
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