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			                                                                      Chapter 1                                                                                 My story starts in New York City at the (not) famous New York Union High. The day started as any other high schoolers. Brushing teeth, going to school-you know the drill. Once I got there, it was already time to start the day. Me and my friend Isabella were just walking down the hall to our lockers and suddenly I see her face rise into a smile. “What’s with that grin on your face?” I ask. “You know, just excited for the day. Oh! I just remembered I have to go to the bathroom, bye!” She says as she runs in the opposite direction of the nearest restroom. As I am about to tell her that, the bell rings. I instantly open up my locker and a note falls out.


Chapter 2                                                                                                                                                   “What the-“ I exclaimed. Just as I am about to go over to Isabella and tell her about the big news, she comes to me. “Well, what do you say?” “I don’t really know. But this is still such an honor!” The note was from Isabella. And she asked me to be in her mothers movie! “Well, you better have an answer because auditions are almost up.” She says. “Oh. Ok, but I still don’t know. My dad might not let me.” “You should to convince him!”  “Ok.” I tell her. “ Come on! We don’t want to be late!” 
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			Chapter 3
At the end of school, Isabella pulls me aside. “Hey, your going to tell me what your dad says tomorrow, right?” She asks. “Yup.” “Okay, great. Bye!” Isabella screams as she walks away. Just as she is on the other side of the street, my dad comes over to me. “Heya kiddo!” He says. “Hey dad. I have something to tell you-“ “Tell me in the car, I need to sign you out.” “Ok.” I say. As he is signing me out, I think to myself, what will he say? What if he says no? “Ok honey, let’s go to the car and then you can tell me what you were going to say earlier.” “Ok.” I tell him. Me and my dad walk to our silver Jeep. When I open the door, the handle is burning hot, and the inside feels like an oven. “So dad-“

Chapter 4
“Yes?” My dad asks. “Well, you know how Isabellas mom is going to be the director of the newest movie?” “Yes, I do.” He says. “That’s good. So um, today Isabella told me that she thought I would be good for the movie and that I should audition.” I explain. “Oh, it’s nice that Isabella thought that about you.” “Dad, Isabella didn’t think that about me, her mom did.”
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			Chapter 5
“Honey, you already know you can’t. You’re too young.” My dad tells me. “But this is a once in a life time opportunity!” I shout. “I said no. And that is finale.” “Will you at least tell me why?” I try to reason. “Because I said so!” He yells. “Fine.” We drive home in silence. 

Chapter 6
This morning started of horribly. Why was it so horrible you might be asking yourself? Well, the reason is because when I woke up, I hit my head on the ceiling. And then I realized my dad isn’t letting me be in the movie! “Gah!” I moan. “Britney, get up!” My dad shouts for the kitchen. Reason number 3, I fall out of bed. Literally. “Dad, I think I just gave myself a full blown concussion.” “What!” He screams. “Are you alright?” “Nope.” I say. “Well, if you can talk, than I’m sure you’re fine.” “Great.” I say sarcastically as I move to the other room.
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			Chapter 7
“Sweetheart, what’s-“ “Don’t call me that.” I say, as my dad is talking. “You have been in a bad mood all morning. What’s wrong?” He asks. “Oh, I don’t know, maybe the fact that you aren’t letting me be in the movie?” “You don’t even know the name of it!” He exclaims. “But I have already read the script, and I thought the plot was really well thought out!” I tell him. “But what if you don’t get in? I know how heart broken you will be.” “Dad, I know you don’t think it’s a good idea, but it would be really good for us though! I know things have been hard since mom left, and I promise I won’t get my hopes up. So, please.” I say. “You know what, I thing that you would be great for the part, to.” “Thank you thank you thank you!”

Chapter 8
When I walk into the room, I am greeted with smiles. “Girl, I’m so glad you got in!” Isabella shouts. “Thank you!” I say. So now, I stand here, as the clicking of the cameras start, and I know this is what I was meant to do.”
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