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			It was a bright, sunny day and Tom the red and orange dragon-cat was deep in thought, remembering the time Mot the dog-fish and him weren’t friends. He was looking for food in the green forest. Mot the dog-fish, with his wet nose, was also searching for food.

Then, Tom found a big fish swimming in the pond. With its shiny rainbow scales, it looked beautiful. Tom fished it out of the water with little splashes. Once Tom fished it out of the water, Mot the dog-fish immediately smelled it and went toward the big pond that had water as clear as glass.
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			Tom heard Mot and found him hiding in a green lush bush. Mot saw the rainbow fish and licked his lips. Tom snarled at Mot with his white sharp teeth and said, “This is my fish.” Mot didn’t care and lunged at Tom but Tom quickly dodged and that was when the fight began.

Mot came forward and bit Tom’s long tail. Tom slammed Mot on the ground hard. Mot whacked Tom in the face with his wet tail and Tom head-butted Mot in the stomach with his sharp horns. It seemed that the battle would never end. Hours had passed and it was now noon. Nobody could fight anymore. 
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			Mot said,”I am sorry that I tried to grab the fish without permission. You should have it.” Tom then replied by saying “We should share the fish so everyone is happy and be friends.” 

So Tom and Mot both ate half of the rainbow fish and ever since then they always shared and ate their food together. 
As they walked in the sunset, they thought about the lesson they learned.

                                                                  THE END.
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			About the author.

Colin T. Is in the 4th grade. He likes video games and cats. Colin wrote this book to tell people to share. He got the idea of the characters because he likes reptiles and mammals.
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