THE STORY of a POLAR BEAR and a WALRUS


By: Caitlyn Z





	One hot summer day in the Arctic, the ice was melting because of global warming. The food was starting to disappear and soon there wasn’t enough food for all the feisty animals. All of the  animals started to fight over food and land until two animals who were best friends spoke up. Poly the Polar bear and Walfur the Walrus said, “All the animals have to share the food and land until the ice stops melting.”
	“Look at how far we’ve come. Why are we fighting over food and land instead of sharing?” Poly asked. All the animals agreed and made a truce that there will be no more fighting over food and land. The truce worked well and before they knew, hot summer was starting to turn into a cool fall and soon global warming had stopped.
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	Poly was glad that global warming had ended, but Walfur was still really worried.
	“Now that global warming has ended, how will we stop the animals from fighting over land and food?” Walfur asked Poly. She was now speechless. The polar bear knew that Walfur was right. There wouldn’t be anything to stop the animals from fighting. Then a brilliant idea popped inside her head.
	“I have an idea! How about we extend the truce to everyday?” Poly suggested. Walfur thought that was an amazing idea. The two best friends soon got everyones’ attention. 
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	“The truce is now extended to everyday instead of only when global warming happens! 
	“We don’t want to see any fighting.” Walfur announced loudly. The crowd first looked at each other. Then they let out a loud cheer, applauding to the two friends. 
	“I guess the idea worked pretty well.” Poly beamed. Walfur got the crowd’s attention again.
	“It’s settled then, I do not want to see any fighting any more between the animals from now on.” Then they left to go to their cozy home. 
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	“Good-bye Walfur. I’m glad that I’ve met you.” Said Poly.
	“Me too. See you later Poly.” Walfur replied.
	A few days later when the two friends met again, they saw all the animals making friends. Poly was amazed by how fast the Arctic animals are starting to become friends. 
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	“I’m glad that the animals aren’t fighting anymore.” Walfur said. 
	“Look, even the seals and walruses are sharing food together.” Poly marveled. Soon it was the end of the day. Everyone said their goodbyes and went home after a tiring day. The next day all the animals had lots of fun. The polar bears and seals were racing to see who could slide though the slippery ice the fastest. The walruses were cheering them on.


	At the end of the day was it so great, because of the new friendships that had been formed. A polar bear got hurt and fell in the ocean. Luckily, a walrus saw and saved the polar bear. Walfur and Poly were watching from far above. They went down and got a closer view of what was happening.
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	Poly was so glad she went to the walrus who saved the polar bear and said, “Great job!” 
	The blue sky was starting to turn dark.
	“Goodbye!” Everyone said before they left. Now everyone was friends and Poly and Walfur had nothing to worry about. The moral of this story is not fight over space when there is less space to live.


THE END
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