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The Magical Pencil

By Aidan T.


			

		

	
		
			"FAIL!" The teacher yelled at me. 

Oh yeah, I forgot to introduce myself. My name is Aaron, I live in San Francisco, California. Where was I? Oh yeah. The reason my teacher yelled at me is because I failed the test again!!! 

"You have two tests to take. You have to at least pass one of the two, or else you will have to repeat third grade," she exclaimed. 


The school bell rung violently. School is over. I rushed home to play, but then I remembered the teacher saying I would need to repeat third grade. For that reason, I thought to myself, "I need to study harder than ever." Each and every day, I couldn't execute my plan. When the next test happened, I failed miserably and horribly. I got a ten out of fifty!!!
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			I knew what the teacher would say to me, "Aaron, you have one more chance to pass the next test." I went home, and once again I forgot to study. On Saturday, I went shopping at a comic book store. I walked by something that was labeled as a "magical pencil."

Then I quickly turned around and exclaimed to her, "Mom, can I buy this pencil?" She took a second or two to realize it cost five hundred dollars. Then she shouted like nobody else would, "Are you crazy, NO!!! 

"Can I get savings and complete chores to buy it?" I eagerly asked. 

She took a second to think,"Sure. Starts tomorrow."

Ever since, after school, I would drop my video games and start washing dishes, doing my laundry, and preparing dinner. After a month, I got enough money to buy the pencil.
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			I got to the store, and I saw that it was sold out. I was incredibly saddened by how hard I had tried but failed. I wanted the pencil because it was my only hope to succeed on the test. Also, the test was tomorrow. Now all hope was lost. Then, I turned around and saw another magical pencil that costed six hundred dollars. I thought to myself, "Are you kidding me? I worked so hard to gain five hundred dollars, but now I have to gain another one hundred dollars."


 

Suddenly I got an idea, I quickly turned around and asked my dad for one hundred dollars. He then sighed, "Fine, but how are you going to pay me back ?" I quickly snatched the hundred dollars and replied,"I'll pay you when we get home." I bought the pencil. The next morning, I woke up early. I even went to school early. I was so excited for the test. I took the test and got one hundred percent. 
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			That night we had a party. For some reason, I felt sad instead of happy. My brain would just tell me,"I cheated. I don't deserve this party." From then on I studied hard. That pencil actually had a magic mode, and I turned it off. 

I was going to pay my dad back, but he was so happy to see me get one hundred percent on the test that he took that accomplishment as the payment. Fourth grade turned out to be pretty easy. In the meantime, here I end my story. 
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Hi! My name is Aidan. I go to Stratford Elementary School. My favorite sport is basketball. Sometimes, I like to watch the Warriors play. I have two loving parents and one cute sister named Charlene. I speak four languages — English, Chinese, Cantonese, and some Spanish.
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