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			     Sometimes, happy endings don't exactly go according to plan. Take my life for example, 
everyone thought that I'd marry Jacob...(eww!)🤢but instead I ended up single. Here's my story.
     Did I forget to introduce myself? Well, my name is Meilin Wang. I have black hair, navy blue eyes, and a kitty named Bamboo that likes to meow a lot. My mom and I live in a small apartment building on the third floor.

I have just hit 16 years old, so I know it's time for...marriage. Disgusting, gross marriage.
    "Meilin," Mom called, "Come here real quick, kay?" I opened the door a tiny crack, instantly regretting it. "Mom!!!" I complained, as mom smiled sheepishly. It was like she was saying jeez it was time anyways..."Ugh, mom, a guy? GUYS ARE GROSS!!!" I screamed, and stomped back to my room, feeling angry. "Marriage, Why???" I yelled, and sat on my bed. Bamboo meowed, and rubbed her soft, tiny head on my arm. "That's it!" I cried, and jumped up. "I'll escape!" I whispered to myself. "A necklace, a lamp, some clothes, snacks...hmm, what else?" I said to myself as Bamboo meowed. "Bamboo! I'll bring you!" I stated. I finished packing, and zipped my backpack up. I opened the window, and tied an old rope to the window. I let the rope roll and untangle itself until it reached the wet, mossy grass below. "C'mon Bamboo, lets go!" Bamboo hopped into my backpack. 
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			I grabbed the rope in one hand, my backpack in the other, and jumped out the window. It seemed to take a hundred years to reach the bottom of the rope. The first step of freedom felt great. Bamboo thought so too, but she was hungry. "C'mon Bamboo, let's go look for a building to rent so we can start a business and earn money!" Then I turned around, only to see..."Jacob!" I muttered, and hid behind a nearby tree. Jacob ran out of the house, slammed the door, and stomped out.

"Follow him!" I whispered to Bamboo. "Meow!" Bamboo answered, and strolled along the path like a totally-not-following-you-and-spying-on-you-non-suspicious kitty. I quietly tip-toed to follow Bamboo. Suddenly, Jacob took a sharp turn to the left, and disappeared. "Where is he?" I asked Bamboo, but before she could answer I saw Jacob standing right in front of us! "Hi" he said causally. I gulped. "What are you doing here?" I asked and turned to look behind him. "What's that sign?" I quietly asked. "It's there because I'm selling this building" Jacob replied. "It's only $50" he added. "I'll buy it! My necklace may be about $50 . . .I can give it to you!". "Sure" Jacob answered and handed me the keys.
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			I handed him the necklace and stepped forward to remove the sign that said "selling" and flipped it to "sold". I was as happy as Bamboo when she was full. Meeeoooow Bamboo meowed. "That's it! I'll name my company Bamboozled" Meilin exclaimed. "A cat language app . . But I don't have any money" she remarked. "Hey Meilin?" Jacob asked slowly stepping up. "I'll help, my brother Jake, he's super rich, I can borrow some cash--". "Really? Thanks!" I answered. "On one condition" Jacob added.  "You'll give me 25% of what you earn" Jacob said smugly. "15%" Meilin replied. "20%" Jacob argued. "20% it is" Meilin confirmed.

A year later . . . Meilin' mother Milana, was worried. Where was Meilin? Then, the door flew open, a woman wearing jewelry from head to toe was standing at the door. "Hi. . .Mom" Meilin said quietly as she took off her sunglasses and sat down by her mother. "Here," Meilin said as she gave her mother a bag. "I'm sorry I left" Milana slowly opened the bag and was shocked to see jewelry and riches of every type. "I hope this makes up, You'll be able to buy a larger house, more clothes . . .and food" Meilin said. Meilin turned away to go.
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			"Wait!" Milana cried and put a hand on her daughter's shoulder. "I'll never be able to buy another daughter like you". I turned and without another word hugged my mother. "Meeeeeeoooooowww!" Bamboo interrupted. My phone translated it to "FEEEEEED MEEEEEEEE NOW!" Me and my mother laughed. THE END? So that's my story. Overall the lesson is to never let others control your own future. Hope that you create YOUR own destiny. 

THE REAL END
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[image: ]Mia lives on earth, but doesn't everyone? She was born in NYC (New York City), in downtown Manhattan. Mia is going into 5th Grade, and dreams of becoming a Fashion Designer. Mia has an ADORABLE Bunny named Bunsi, and her favorite word is "Meow!"
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