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  I dedicate this book to my Great Niece, Kylie, whom reminds me each day why the world is such a place full of wonder and hope. I see the world thru fresh eyes each day, with the innocence, joy and appreciation we adults sometimes over look.




  





  Gehru was a little White shark who lived in a wondrous place of water filled dreams, where the underneath world, is one in which we people are not so likely to see. Here fish never frown or fret and the view of their world is the same from above, as it is under the sea. There were many different kinds of fish big and small, some with pretty designs and others had bright and vibrant colors. There were many of curious looking creatures living under the sea, dazzling the eyes of on lookers as far as up above.




  They came in many shapes and sizes and were all over the seas, amazing sights for sure to be seen. With their fish eyed looks and puffy cheeks, swimming as they swam with their scaly fins, from the shallowest ponds to the deepest of depths.




  The Fish and sharks swam in the blue ocean, others might call the sea. Swimming in schools, on their way to class, it was also where little fish played and laughed and went to school where fishes learned to live in the place they called home.




  But not every sea creature was in fact a fish as many still had gills and fins.




  Gehru wasn’t your normal fish, as he was always told that a fish is only a fish, if it didn’t have lips and with no teeth, eating small morsels that fell on their plates and breathed using it gills, while if you had lungs and had to hold your breath to swim, than you were probably something that didn’t belong in the ocean, breathing the air from above, somehow lost and not part of the sea.




  But it wasn’t true as even some fish lived in the water and breathed the air above the sea, even though they didn’t look like you or me.




  In a different time, but in the same place as a shark was only thought of as a fish, that simply were in a school of fish, was a time rarely spoke of if you were a shark, but his mother would always teach her son that a fish is a fish, no matter whether it lived in the ocean, or in a pond.
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