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			Click click splat! Click SPLAT!!!!!! 
“Please mom five more minutes!” I yelled.
“Fine, but come down right when your done, I need to tell you something!”
“Okay!!!!!!” I yelled back. Right now I am ‘playing’, well let me correct myself not playing, practicing. Practicing for this huge gaming event, I’ve been looking forward to all month. My friend Stacey is going and she is really good at splatoon 2. I really want to get as much practice in before the event.
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			Five minutes past filled with splating and leveling up as much as I could. As I started walking downstairs I... actually let me introduce myself. Hi, my name is Amanda Robinson, I have long wavy brown hair and bright blue eyes. I live in Belmont California and love playing video games! My favorite video game is Splatoon 2.
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			“Hey honey, you know that gaming event of yours?” My mom asked.
“Well yeah, its not as if I haven’t been talking about it for the past month mom.” I thought to myself. 
“Of course! I’m so exited!!” I said, I little concerned with my moms tone of voice.
“ I know how much this event means to you...”
“Uh oh...” I thought
“Okay. And..” I said impatiently waiting for the answer.
“Maisy’s mom called me and she said that they are coming for a visit.”
“Oh my gosh! I’m so exited! When is she coming?” I said, a little scared for the answer.
“Friday.” My smile quickly drooped into a frown. I sighed.
“I’ll think about it. I’ll tell you tomorrow, okay goodnight!” I said trying to sound cheerful. But I really had no idea what to do.
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			I haven’t seen my friend Maisy for at least a year. But this event is really means a lot to me. As I walked into my bedroom turning the bright lights off as I started getting ready for bed. “I’ll sleep on it.” I thought

The next morning I woke up, still unsure what to do. Well I guess Stacey wouldn’t mind if i canceled on her, and either way I would rather go see Maisy then go to the gaming event. But will Stacey understand? She has gotten mad at me about smaller things before. I hope she can let this one go.
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			I decided to call her now and get it over with. My shaky hands went over and picked up the phone, slowly dialing her number. “ Ok she’ll understand. I hope.” I thought as I pressed call.
“Hey Amanda! What’s up?” My friend Stacey said.
“Hey Stacey! I’ve been meaning to tell you something about Friday.
“What?” I took a deep breath getting ready to blurt it all out.
“I can’t make it on Friday!” I immediately felt relieved. Silence fell over the other end of the call.
“Same! I was just gonna call you!” Stacey said 
“ I was so nervous you were gonna get mad at me!” I said 
“Well that’s just crazy how we have the same thoughts like that!” Stacey told me.
“Yeah well you have fun with whatever you’re doing!” I told her. 
“You too. Bye!” 
“Bye” I joyfully said 
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			“I guess all those thoughts that were racing through my head were going through Stacey’s head too.” After calling Stacey I was so happy to tell my mom that I’m going to see Maisy. And anyways I can play a video game hundreds of times. But some thing are just to important.
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Name is Eliza Z. I’m 11 years old and going into fifth grade. I love writing and collecting Pokémon cards. I have over 200 cards. This is my third year at a AIW and I hope to come back for middle school

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			About the Author

Name is Eliza Z. I’m 11 years old and going into fifth grade. I love writing and collecting Pokémon cards. I have over 200 cards. This is my third year at a AIW and I hope to come back for middle school

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	





OEBPS/CI_6615E92F-368A-4D29-9108-0500FB3F714D.png





OEBPS/CI_2FD22BDF-96DB-41EB-8242-277E69AAA990.png





OEBPS/CI_FB590C05-CCC5-4941-9132-0180D7F57B0F.png





OEBPS/CI_C17A2E23-9646-49CD-82B4-6F651EA65087.png





OEBPS/CI_70FBB620-7C29-43EC-8CA1-52993AE3C5F9.jpg
B et e

e S A






OEBPS/CI_E855AD7C-E4B6-401B-9C63-8ACEBF175E43.png





OEBPS/CI_33C1A62E-2B54-44D8-90FC-FC29E5B5AAFA.jpg





OEBPS/CI_E19E2FE7-E26E-429C-BD15-CF54D98E7CEB.png





OEBPS/CI_ADB481E6-81CB-411C-8128-B17ADD804211.jpg
b -
WU e

- ﬂ.f e






OEBPS/CI_8014EFD3-F288-406E-849B-900D84BF29B5.png





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/CI_C126F89E-BE45-4556-94A2-8B3A4356039B.png





OEBPS/CI_58942F94-289E-4819-99F7-66AB179197EF.jpg





OEBPS/CI_CDD91599-7D46-4335-B344-2ACA27E98B05.jpg





OEBPS/PaperMarble.png





OEBPS/CI_01F54E72-CF9B-4514-B7B2-C93793437FAB.jpg





OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[{"path":"page_backgrounds\/PaperMarble.png","location":1}],"pages":{"XyxWur0MQcmbNlGmKChSNQ":{"items":{"uJKzGaeBRQCi_rCsV6W2Qw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":117,"lineHeight":39,"width":329,"size":28,"text":"Copyright 2022 by Eliza Z. <br\/>Friendship_VS_Nintendo<br\/>Lemurlibrarynumber: 6_4<br\/>","left":16,"type":"TEXT","font":"Handlee","top":497}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"pNFV_QwPSTCnPORay9KGnA":{"items":{"Oi1klKtJQ_CfYC_dqSP_Dg":{"height":561,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":51,"width":317,"size":37,"text":"I haven’t seen my friend Maisy for at least a year. But this event is really means a lot to me. As I walked into my bedroom turning the bright lights off as I started getting ready for bed. “I’ll sleep on it.” I thought","left":31,"top":52,"type":"TEXT","font":"Patrick Hand"},"sdYk5oldSlCfH4JcQDj7CA":{"height":473,"zIndex":1002,"lineHeight":43,"width":321,"size":31,"text":"The next morning I woke up, still unsure what to do. Well I guess Stacey wouldn’t mind if i canceled on her, and either way I would rather go see Maisy then go to the gaming event. But will Stacey understand? She has gotten mad at me about smaller things before. I hope she can let this one go.","left":494,"top":81,"font":"Patrick Hand","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperMarble.png"}},"m3nIb-aJRB2BYgRUHe4tRQ":{"items":{"B7_GxzxBQdq0RqJP7lNX7Q":{"zIndex":1001,"height":504,"lineHeight":42,"width":340,"size":30,"text":"Five minutes past filled with splating and leveling up as much as I could. As I started walking downstairs I... actually let me introduce myself. Hi, my name is Amanda Robinson, I have long wavy brown hair and bright blue eyes. I live in Belmont California and love playing video games! My favorite video game is Splatoon 2.","left":35,"top":66,"type":"TEXT","font":"Patrick Hand"},"oyAdci5YQPC5dITcGUVH1g":{"zIndex":1002,"height":577,"src":{"filename":"CI_70FBB620-7C29-43EC-8CA1-52993AE3C5F9.jpg"},"width":450,"left":450,"top":49,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"location":1,"filename":"PaperMarble.png"}},"s2O6oOqOTS6o6_dDeKdc-w":{"items":{"gk0TlkjRRjOmF6dzuHRx4g":{"height":585,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":39,"width":369,"size":28,"text":"Click click splat! Click SPLAT!!!!!! <br\/>“Please mom five more minutes!” I yelled.<br\/>“Fine, but come down right when your done, I need to tell you something!”<br\/>“Okay!!!!!!” I yelled back. Right now I am ‘playing’, well let me correct myself not playing, practicing. Practicing for this huge gaming event, I’ve been looking forward to all month. My friend Stacey is going and she is really good at splatoon 2. I really want to get as much practice in before the event.","left":472,"top":11,"font":"Patrick Hand","type":"TEXT"},"Ja6vfvSBSXOkhbChi5I2zA":{"zIndex":1003,"height":262,"src":{"filename":"CI_ADB481E6-81CB-411C-8128-B17ADD804211.jpg"},"width":450,"left":0,"top":175,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperMarble.png","location":1}},"cCBhnVZ_QSWiyY2NPoU9ig":{"items":{"sFOcpMI8T7-8dDLkXVTfFQ":{"zIndex":1004,"height":122,"fillColor":"rgb(255,214,24)","width":122,"strokeWidth":0,"strokeColor":"rgb(255,255,255)","top":13,"shape":"star","type":"SHAPE","left":614},"elugYxWWRnuvwPn9MdY4aQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":406,"src":{"filename":"CI_33C1A62E-2B54-44D8-90FC-FC29E5B5AAFA.jpg"},"width":444,"left":456,"type":"IMAGE","top":135},"8ux6C3GKTW-kD0bo5vvB2Q":{"zIndex":1003,"height":100,"width":100,"fillColor":"rgb(255,214,24)","strokeWidth":0,"strokeColor":"rgb(255,255,255)","left":456,"type":"SHAPE","shape":"star","top":35},"xVPNpsCOQoiy5kcu1Q7zNA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":640,"lineHeight":32,"width":410,"size":23,"text":"“Hey honey, you know that gaming event of yours?” My mom asked.<br\/>“Well yeah, its not as if I haven’t been talking about it for the past month mom.” I thought to myself. <br\/>“Of course! I’m so exited!!” I said, I little concerned with my moms tone of voice.<br\/>“ I know how much this event means to you...”<br\/>“Uh oh...” I thought<br\/>“Okay. And..” I said impatiently waiting for the answer.<br\/>“Maisy’s mom called me and she said that they are coming for a visit.”<br\/>“Oh my gosh! I’m so exited! When is she coming?” I said, a little scared for the answer.<br\/>“Friday.” My smile quickly drooped into a frown. I sighed.<br\/>“I’ll think about it. I’ll tell you tomorrow, okay goodnight!” I said trying to sound cheerful. But I really had no idea what to do.<br\/>","left":13,"top":0,"font":"Patrick Hand","type":"TEXT"},"UcJmPfPoREGZrOzSg0_MHA":{"height":104,"zIndex":1005,"fillColor":"rgb(255,214,24)","width":104,"strokeWidth":0,"strokeColor":"rgb(255,255,255)","left":784,"type":"SHAPE","shape":"star","top":31}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperMarble.png","location":1}},"Qg-UV6GPSPiWGFzMw2swKQ":{"items":{"qcPGpfSRTJKDGzGl-avZ9A":{"zIndex":1001,"height":572,"lineHeight":52,"width":385,"size":38,"text":"“I guess all those thoughts that were racing through my head were going through Stacey’s head too.” After calling Stacey I was so happy to tell my mom that I’m going to see Maisy. And anyways I can play a video game hundreds of times. But some thing are just to important.","left":12,"top":32,"font":"Patrick Hand","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperMarble.png","location":1}},"xr3ud60DTXycRl_Y4Z6s5A":{"items":{"lTr096UpTx-UtQV0F_chFA":{"zIndex":1003,"height":600,"lineHeight":30,"width":410,"size":22,"text":"I decided to call her now and get it over with. My shaky hands went over and picked up the phone, slowly dialing her number. “ Ok she’ll understand. I hope.” I thought as I pressed call.<br\/>“Hey Amanda! What’s up?” My friend Stacey said.<br\/>“Hey Stacey! I’ve been meaning to tell you something about Friday.<br\/>“What?” I took a deep breath getting ready to blurt it all out.<br\/>“I can’t make it on Friday!” I immediately felt relieved. Silence fell over the other end of the call.<br\/>“Same! I was just gonna call you!” Stacey said <br\/>“ I was so nervous you were gonna get mad at me!” I said <br\/>“Well that’s just crazy how we have the same thoughts like that!” Stacey told me.<br\/>“Yeah well you have fun with whatever you’re doing!” I told her. <br\/>“You too. Bye!” <br\/>“Bye” I joyfully said ","left":0,"top":18,"type":"TEXT","font":"Patrick Hand"},"wRpXds84RMmxy6RrIRR41Q":{"zIndex":1002,"height":671,"src":{"filename":"CI_CDD91599-7D46-4335-B344-2ACA27E98B05.jpg"},"width":988,"left":0,"type":"IMAGE","top":2}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"ieAxHhVyRIGPTq6kSn_O7g":{"items":{"BmgyjBwDTlqnw4GFRKt0rw":{"zIndex":1002,"height":440,"lineHeight":55,"width":410,"size":40,"text":"Name is Eliza Z. I’m 11 years old and going into fifth grade. I love writing and collecting Pokémon cards. I have over 200 cards. This is my third year at a AIW and I hope to come back for middle school","left":450,"top":124,"type":"TEXT","font":"Patrick Hand"},"lJchzEHURy-O70rnF9ibCQ":{"height":100,"zIndex":1004,"width":100,"fillColor":"rgb(255,214,24)","strokeWidth":0,"strokeColor":"rgb(255,255,255)","top":562,"shape":"star","type":"SHAPE","left":775},"WDoVRrwwSXW5tRIxtYdMwA":{"height":99,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":99,"width":562,"size":72,"text":"About the Author","left":438,"top":12,"type":"TEXT","font":"Patrick Hand"},"xf5K9VpuRBuLBJgRn4EyOw":{"zIndex":1003,"height":605,"src":{"filename":"CI_58942F94-289E-4819-99F7-66AB179197EF.jpg"},"width":454,"left":0,"type":"IMAGE","top":24}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":{"filename":"PaperMarble.png","location":1}},"4iKmPD4PS1eyRmqbTc_0GA":{"items":{"AjpXVy8QQQWiClwXQToBQQ":{"height":26,"zIndex":1004,"lineHeight":26,"width":200,"size":18,"text":"Written by Eliza Z.","left":105,"type":"TEXT","top":609,"font":"Open Sans"},"KtCUgW49T2Ozu7E2cmdMVg":{"height":176,"zIndex":1003,"lineHeight":88,"width":414,"size":65,"text":"Friendship V.S. Nintendo!!!","left":-2,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Handlee"},"ZLO6wDeCQKCTcq20_RcL3Q":{"zIndex":1002,"height":675,"src":{"filename":"CI_01F54E72-CF9B-4514-B7B2-C93793437FAB.jpg"},"width":514,"left":-42,"top":0,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.2.4","author":"A. N. Author","title":"Friendship V.S. Nintendo by Eliza Z.","createdPlatform":"ipad","contents":["4iKmPD4PS1eyRmqbTc_0GA","XyxWur0MQcmbNlGmKChSNQ","s2O6oOqOTS6o6_dDeKdc-w","m3nIb-aJRB2BYgRUHe4tRQ","cCBhnVZ_QSWiyY2NPoU9ig","pNFV_QwPSTCnPORay9KGnA","xr3ud60DTXycRl_Y4Z6s5A","Qg-UV6GPSPiWGFzMw2swKQ","ieAxHhVyRIGPTq6kSn_O7g"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":3708,"height":2156},"filename":"CI_ADB481E6-81CB-411C-8128-B17ADD804211.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1920,"height":2560},"filename":"CI_58942F94-289E-4819-99F7-66AB179197EF.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1024,"height":1314},"filename":"CI_70FBB620-7C29-43EC-8CA1-52993AE3C5F9.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":2468,"height":3240},"filename":"CI_01F54E72-CF9B-4514-B7B2-C93793437FAB.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1585,"height":1076},"filename":"CI_CDD91599-7D46-4335-B344-2ACA27E98B05.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1194,"height":1092},"filename":"CI_33C1A62E-2B54-44D8-90FC-FC29E5B5AAFA.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
Friendship \/.S.
Nintendo!!! -

Written by Eliza Z.





