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			Once, my friend, Bennie, and I went to the boardwalk. It took a long time to get there. We finally arrived. Bennie exclaimed in amazement, “Wow, there are so many rides and so many people!” “I know, right?” I replied. We went on a lot of the rides. After that, we had a little lunch break.

Bennie suggested,” Let’s go find another ride.” “Sure, what a great idea!” I responded excitedly. Then, Bennie and I went off to find another ride. We found one, but it was a one hour wait. We thought that that was a long time, but we really wanted to go on it. So, we decided to get in line. After we waited one hour, we finally got to the front.
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			When we got to the first jump scare, the ride suddenly stopped! We were so scared as the cart started moving side-to-side, like someone was moving it. But, we couldn’t see who was shaking it because it was pitch dark. Just when I thought it couldn’t get any worse, Bennie fell out of the cart and onto the floor with a big boom! He was so scared. Then, he screamed, “Something grabbed my arm!” He turned around, and he saw a monster come alive!

We got on the ride, and we had to wait for it to start. Bennie nervously said, “I’m scared to be on this ride.” I replied, “It will be okay.” The seats felt warm, like someone sat there before us. There was a cart in front of us, in which there was a girl and a boy. After we went through the huge entrance we knew what to expect, or so we thought.
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			We were now halfway through the ride, and Bennie was desperately trying to find a light switch. I whispered, “I don’t think there is one here.” All of a sudden, he found the lights and flicked them on. At first the lights were dim, but then they quickly became as bright as the sun.

Bennie slapped himself because he thought it was a dream. “Ow!” Bennie yelled as he realized it was not a dream. He screamed so loud that everyone could hear, even the people that were not on the ride heard him. The people running the ride stopped everything they were doing and they came dashing to the ride.
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			I looked at Bennie as he told them with a shivering voice, “I was just scared.”  They went and started the ride back up. Bennie got back in the cart and it started moving again. After the cart stopped, our jaws dropped as we realized that in the cart, in front of us, there were now two creepy twins staring at us! We were scared to death! After the person told us we could get off, we raced off the ride! We never got on again.

The lights were so bright that I couldn’t see. Bennie whispered, “Sorry, it was on full.” Then he dimmed it more. When my eyes adjusted, the monster was gone, and the people running the ride came rushing in to see what was going on. They asked, “What happened?”
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			Julia was born in New Jersey and currently lives in California.  She loves New Jersey, but it snows a lot there.  She moved to California at the age of three, but right after her move, she got very sick, and it was not fun. But after that, she began exploring California! Oops...she almost forgot to tell you that she has two twin sisters. They are super nice and she loves them a lot, but they get in a lot of fights. Ok lets get back to Julia. She loves tacos, but she hates broccoli. She loves sports, and she can do the splits. In her free time, Julia loves to watch movies, and she loves reading books.
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