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				Once, there was a boy named Jack. He was 11 years old, but he was not popular at school.
Sadly, no one sat next to him in school.
	There was one person Jack did not like.  His name was Marcus. Marcus wanted to pull a funny prank on Jack.

	The prank would be that Marcus would pretend Jack was popular. "Hey Jack, your're sooo popular! Wanna play with me?" Marcus announced, sarcastically. Marcus giggled silently. 
	Finally, Jack realized that it was a prank and he bursted out crying. "Stop!" Jack screamed. "Or what?" said Marcus. "Or I'll tell your mom!" Jack responded. "No, please no," pleaded Marcus.
	"Ok, I'll tell her tomorrow," announced Jack. 
	Jack was lonely and unpopular through school but that was about to change.

	One day, driving home with his mom, Jack heard something interesting on the radio. "Do you like music? Do you like Beverly Hills? Then call 1-800-246-8822. Call 1-800-246-8822 today." 	"Mom, can we call?" Jack asked.
	"Sure, we will call right now," said Jack's mom.


	The next day..."Do your act. Would you please, Mr. Jack? the judge called out.  Jack sang his favorite song.  At the end of the contest the crowd clapped. "3rd place, Sydney...2nd place Marcus...1st place Jack!" the announcer revealed.
	"Thank you!" yelled out Jack. "You're welcome," added the judge. "The prize is, you win a mansion in Beverly Hills and become a great song writer," explained the judge. Jack felt happy.
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				It was 12:15AM. "Goodnight," whispered Jack. "Night, Jack," whispered his mom.
	"Oh no, its 8:00AM! We only have one hour and thirty minutes!" Jack yelled. "Well," said Jack's mom.  "Let's get packing." When Jack was asleep, Jack's mom hired a limousine driver to take him to the airport.  After that, they got on the plane.
	"Mom, we're here!" Jack said.  As they walked out the airport, Jack spotted a taxi.  They hopped in.  Jack announced, "108 Sunshine Road, please." "That'll be $20," the driver replied.
	

	After that, they got to the house.  "What a sunny day for having fun in the sun," Jack said.  When they got to the kitchen, Jack's mom asked him, "Do you want to look around town?" "But, you have to be back at 8PM," Jack's mom said. "Ok," announced Jack.
	"Oh, that's a nice car. I want to try and buy that soon," Jack said. Jack sped off to Rodeo Drive.  He ran into the Gucci store.  
	"Good day Sir," said the clerk.  "Hi," said Jack.
	"Oh, darling.  I want a purse," said a fellow shopper to her husband.
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				"Back to the mansion!" Jack announced. "Hi, Jack!  You're home so early," said Jack's mom.  Suddenly, Jack's phone rang.  "Hello, this is the studio director.  I was contacted by the contest judge, letting me know that you're the next great songwriter!" the caller spoke.  "I was wondering if you and your mom could come to the studio tomorrow to meet your new band?" the studio director asked.
	"Ok!" Jack replied.

	The next day, Jack woke up cheerfully, and sped down the stairs.  He ate his cereal in a flash. Honk! The Uber driver was waiting outside to take him to the studio.  	As they got to the studio, he opened the door slowly.  As he walked inside, he saw a man sitting at the sound board. "Hi, Jack.  I am your sound engineer," the man said.  "Come follow me so you can see the band."
	"Ok," replied Jack.
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				After that, Jack became world famous for writing great hits. Like In the Sun, Breeze, and the chart topping hit Summer.  He was also on television, on the news, and MTV.
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THE END


In the studio, he saw four people his age having fun and making music.  
	"Oh, who is he?" asked Daniel.  
	"He's the new guy," said Sid.
	"I think he plays guitar," questioned Michael.
	"Hi guys," announced the sound engineer.
	"Hi guys," added Jack.
	"I'm Michael."
	"I'm Daniel."
	"I'm Sid."
	"We're your new band!" they exclaimed. "Let's get to work and record some songs!" yelled the band!  After that, they only took three takes and the song was perfect.  So was the video.
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			     Hello my name is Sebastian. I am 11 yrs old.  I live in the most  amazing place in the world 
PLEASANTON!!!!!!!!! I also love to draw, read, and play video games. With my cousin. I was born on June 9th, 2008. I also love AIW. If you're reading this come to this camp it's amazing. 
It's a camp for you and your friends. Look for me, Sebastian H. at AIW camp. See you there and thanks for reading Life of a Famous Celebrity. Jacks Home Guys Book 2 coming 2020 next summer.
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