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			Chris was all alone. It was her first day of 4th grade in a new school. She was nervous. It seemed like everyone had friends except her. Why did she have to agree to go to a new school? How did this happen? 

Prologue

“Ring, ring,“ “Ring, ring,” went Chris’s alarm clock. “Chris, Wake up,” her mother said gently. “One more minute,“ Chris moaned. “You don’t want to be late for school, its your first day. “ Her mom reminded her. “What?” Chris leaped out of bed. She rushed to get dressed. “Your backpack is by the door.” Her mom called. “Okay,” she called back. She rushed downstairs and got her backpack. She ran into the kitchen and to the freezer. She grabbed a yogurt out of the the freezer. “Mom, I’m grabbing a yogurt,” she shouted.
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			“Okay,” her mom shouted back. “Hey, no fair, why does Chris get a yogurt?” Her little brother max whined. “You can go get on from the fridge” her mom sighed. Five minutes later the kids were all ready to go to school. “Max, Christina, Get in the car, it is time to go to school.” (Christina is Chris’s real name, but her nickname is Chris) “Oh! And Mandy, (Mandy was Chris’s 13 year old sister) you could start walking since the school is so close,” Chris’s mom called out. Mandy called, “Okay,” back. Chris and Max both came to the front door. “I’m nervous,” Chris said, nervously. “You’ll be fine, her mom told her. Once you get to your school, you’ll realize there’s no reason to be nervous.” They all got into the car. After buckling in, their mom started driving.

Chris looked out the window and saw the trees and houses speeding past as they drove. “What if I’m the only new person and everyone else has friends except me?” She thought. “What if no one likes me and doesn’t want to friends with me?” Suddenly the car stopped. “We’re here” Announced her mom. Her mom got out of the car and opened the car door.
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			Chris slowly stepped out of the car. She set her eyes on the school. It was a giant tan building with a fading red roof. It also had big gray double doors with steps leading to them. The front of the school had a gigantic amount of kids in front. Chris slowly walked to the double doors. Her eyes were still fixed on the the building. The gloomy school had a long hallway with many rooms.
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			She tried to find the room that she was going to be in. Eventually she found the right room, marked 729. She slowly walked through the rusty tan-yellow door. Inside the room there was 25 desks, arranged in 5 by 5s. There were about 14 kids already inside. About six of them were already seated. Chris found her desk. It looked like it was new. Chris then realized that she was sitting next to a curly blonde hair girl that had green eyes, and a nice t-shirt. She was drawing something on a piece of paper. A few minutes later more people started coming in and sitting down.  A few more minutes after that, the bell rang for class time. The teacher was sitting at the teacher’s desk. She was a tall woman with short, dark brown hair.
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			“Hello class. My name is Miss Clara, and I’ll be your teacher for 4th grade. We are going to have a wonderful year together,” Miss Clara said. And since some of you don’t know each other, we are going to play a game called: Say our name and favorite thing. I’ll go first. My name is Miss Clara, and my favorite thing is teaching kids. You could go next, little boy,” she said, pointing to a boy in the first chair. He had dark black hair.

“Uhhh. My name is George, and ... I like to play video games,” He said. “Next!” Miss Clara said. Eventually it was my turn. “Umm. My name is Christina, but you could call me Chris, and... I like to sing,” I said, shyly. Next, it was the blonde haired girl. “My name is Izzy, and I like to play volleyball,” she said, smiling. By the time everyone was done, it was recess. “RING! RING!”
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			I’m standing in front of the school doors. I’m going into 5th grade, and I’m not scared. I have friends, and I’m excited.

Epilogue

I walked out the door. The yard was big with a giant black top and a small playground. “Hi. I’m Christina.” I introduced myself to Izzy. “Hi. I know that, Chris. I’m Izzy,” Izzy said, looking awkward. Is this your first year here? It’s my third.” I looked at her with a weird smile on my face. “Uhh, yes. It’s my first,” I responded. “Hey, you want to go onto the swings?” She smiled. “Sure,” she said, agreeing. And so, they went on the swings together. And the rest of the day was super fun, and I played with Izzy a lot. I’m happy I agreed to go to school.
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