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				"Are you coming?"said Hailee and Jennifer in perfect sync as the bell rang dismissing them from class. "Of course," replied Trisha. "Meet us there at 4pm," they said. "Alright, I'll see you there. I can't wait," Trisha responded. She was excited to hang out with her friends at the beach. Trisha's birthday was coming up and her parents were allowing her to do one thing with her friends as a break from studying for the SAT tests. The SAT tests were coming up and Trisha's parents wanted her to be prepared.

	Trisha was an 18 year old girl who wore her long, dark brown hair in a braid across her head like a headband. She usually wore colorful cotton dresses with many unique designs. Trisha had brown skin, long eyelashes, and large brown eyes. Hailee Boden was one of her best friends. Hailee's brown hair was usually held back with one single bow and she always wore t-shirts and shorts. She was also very talented at playing soccer. Jennifer Nelson, her other best friend, had long, dark brown hair that looked black in the sunlight. Jennifer loved wearing all types of headbands. She wore rainbow, knitted, and cat-ear headbands along with others. She also always wore dresses and loved bright colored outfits.
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				Trisha felt very exhausted as she walked home that day. She could still smell the old books from school and she could still hear the chatter of Math and English in her head. Trisha felt her light blue roller backpack slipping out of her sweaty hand as the hot sun beamed down on her. She was feeling very overwhelmed with all the studying she had been doing for the SATs, and she looked forward to having a day off. She felt a happy fizz inside of her like mentos in soda. She was excited to spend her birthday at the beach with her friends. 





	She boarded the old rusty yellow school bus, and she was on her way home. She couldn't wait to get home and tell her little sister how she felt. Little did she know that there was a surprise waiting for her at home, and this surprise was not a good surprise . . . . .

	When Trisha got home, she sprinted inside her house with excitement. As she entered the house, there were two guests at the table, a man and a woman. Trisha was sure that she had never seen these people before. The man was skinny and had a long brown beard with a black hat and big bushy eyebrows. The woman was wearing a long summer dress that was white with floral designs all over it and her hair was light brown and wavy. Before Trisha could tell her parents abut her birthday plans, her mom came up to her and put her hands on Trisha's shoulders.
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				"Honey, you remember the situation at our last job?" Her mother muttered. "Yes," replied Trisha. "These are possibly our new bosses, but they won't be if we don't leave a good impression on them today. Please, don't fight with your sister and be on your best behavior," her mother said sternly. Trisha watched quietly as the look on her face changed. "Now, please go upstairs and don't come back down until they leave. Please understand, this is really important to us," her mother clarified. Mrs. Mehta was a very supportive and kind mother. She was very patient and understanding and cooking was one of her specialties. She had a kind face with a nice smile and long eyelashes. 

Trisha thought to herself, "That was odd. Whatever, I will just get changed and go out to the beach."

	Trisha went to her room and got ready for the beach. When she stepped out of her room, Trisha's little sister confronted her. "Trisha," she said angrily. "Give back my rainbow dress!" Trisha was wearing a rainbow dress, but Trisha knew that the dress was hers. Trisha said, 
"One, I'm just wearing it tonight, two, it's not even yours, three, it only fits you if you tie it in the back to make it smaller!" 
"Give me back my dress," Tara screamed. She started grabbing at Trisha's dress. Trisha darted downstairs as her sister followed. The two sisters started to fight.
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				Once they were both downstairs, the fight continued and the parents were very disappointed. It looked like the guests were in the middle of eating some type of dessert. The guests' faces were shocked! Trisha pushed Tara so hard, she tumbled back and knocked the desserts off the table and onto the guests' laps. Their parents future bosses were very upset with the mess. Trisha knew that they wouldn't be their parents future bosses for long.

	After the guests left, her mother was disgusted with the girls' behavior. She scolded them for ruining their important meeting with their future, not so future bosses. As a result to this disaster, the mother grounded both of the girls for the rest of the weekend.

	A couple of hours later when the parents were out, Trisha snuck out of the house but she was caught by her little sister. Tara shouted, "Where are you running off to?" 
"I'm just meeting up with friends for a couple of hours," Trisha stammered and proceeded on with her quest for freedom. On her way out she heard a bad voice voice, "I'm calling mom!"
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			When she got to the beach she scanned the shore for her friends. Once she found them, she ran over and they all got boogie boards that Jennifer had brought. Then they all boogie boarded. Trisha could hear seagulls crying in the distance along with the waves crashing. The air was so salty that she could even taste it. The cool breeze and the ice-cold water felt amazing. Before Trisha could take a deep breath and enjoy the beauty of the beach, she saw a very familiar car parked in the distance. 

Just then, the trouble maker realized that it was her parents' car, and they had angry faces inside. Trisha's parents angrily stepped out of their Tesla and marched their way to Trisha. "What are you doing here?! We are taking you home right now!" they demanded. They grabbed her arm and drove home. 
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			Later that night, Trisha apologized deeply and her parents apologized from expecting so much from their daughter. When all the drama was over, Trisha's parents brought the beach to her. They transformed the house with beach themed decorations. It was everywhere! In addition, Trisha's parents even invited her friends over to celebrate. 

Trisha was so happy with all the effort her parents had put into her beach themed birthday party. "This is the best birthday party ever!" Her parents smiled with joy and they all enjoyed diner and vanilla cake. Trisha's joy brought everyone else joy and they lived happily ever after. 
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