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        Dan was a young Thai boy who lived in a fishing village in Thailand. He was small, dark and six years old. Dan was angry and sad. He scuffed his new school shoes along the gravel on the seafront.  His school mates' chants had hurt him.
    

    
         Dopey Dan! Don't know nothing at all!"
    

    
         He knew they were wrong, he wasn't stupid. He just found it difficult to read and spell. Dan was bright, but in a different creative way. He had a brilliant imagination and could draw wonderful pictures. He always carried his art-book in case he found inspiration.
    

    
         It was a beautiful day in June and the sea was completely calm. Feeling a bit better he sat down on the beach and started to draw a Dolphin. He felt much happier when he had finished it.
    

    
        Suddenly! He felt a presence, a mysterious majesty. Then something curious happened. As if by magic a wave began. It grew and grew until there was an explosion of spray and sea.
    

    
         A beautiful blue dolphin appeared, looking and laughing at him. It gave off a series of clicks and whistles. It seemed to be talking to him.
    

    
         Come! Come! And have fun! The waters fine! Swim with me!" The Dolphin called.
    

    
        Dan did not hesitate. He stripped down to his shorts and dived in. Just as he reached the Dolphin. It disappeared.
    

    
         "Where was it? Dan thought. He was puzzled.
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        "Swoosh!" Dan found himself being lifted out of the water. He was riding on the back of the Dolphin and surfing at high speed. The Dolphin told him to take a deep breath and they dived under the sea. 
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        Dan saw a new world of coral, flowing kelp and coloured fish. They even passed an old wreck.
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        They swam up towards the surface and broke through with a great leap into the sunshine.
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        "Dan could sense the Dolphin's sense of fun. The beauty of the moment caused them to be one. They talked, jumped and danced upon the sea. The Dance of the Dolphins as old as time could be."
    

    
         It was getting late so the Dolphin took Dan to the shore. He was overjoyed and felt his life had changed. His spirit was now free.
    

    
        The Dolphin gave a series of leaps and splashes and moved back on his tail. He gave a long chuckle that seemed top say.
    

    
       
    

    
        "Goodbye Dan! Be Happy! 
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        Then the Dolphin dived and swam away. Dan knew he had gone but that his love would always stay.
    

    
         The picture Dan drew was hung in the school hall. No one called Dan dumb ever again and perhaps he could be the writer of this tale.
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