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The Story of a Half-Mermaid 


			

		

	
		
				 Have you ever swam before? Well my mom has never let me swim in my entire life! I live next to the beach in a two story house with my mom. You see, I am a half-mermaid. Which, only my mom knows. 
	Well, two years ago, when I was ten years old, I really wanted to be a mermaid, and believed a fairytale that said whoever believes in the mermaid spirits will be rewarded by becoming a half mermaid. 
	

	One night, while I was showering, my legs suddenly stuck together as if they were superglued. My legs lost all feelings, and I thought What is happening to me?! I started screaming out of horror. 
	By the time my mom burst through the bathroom door, my legs had turned into a purple mermaid tail. My mom shrieked, "What in the world!?" Touching my new scales, my mom quickly picked me up to go to the emergency room. 
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				But on the car ride over, the translucent flipper and scales slowly retracted into my legs were completely fine and dry! 
	So we went back home. My mom, still a little flustered, was determined to find out why this happened. She told me to return to the bath and as soon as a toe touched the water, I was a mermaid again. We found out that whenever I touch water, I turn into a mermaid. From that day on, my mom only let me take baths, and never let me swim. 

	But recently, I started having a really big attraction to swim after passing by girls my age enjoying their time at the beach swimming. From that day, I had tried everything to get my mom to let me swim.
	"Mom, is it okay if I go to a beach party with my friends?" I would ask.
	"Of course honey!" She would say.
	"Okay! Then I better get going-" 
	"I will go too!" my mom added. I just groaned and went up stairs to my room while my mom gave a teasing smile.
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				Bam! I slammed my door shut. I tried everything possible to try going to the beach! I thought loudly in my head. As I thought of a new strategy, a new idea came into my head! I just have to go to the beach without my mom knowing! 
	So that night, I changed into my swimsuit and escaped through my window. I could se the waves gleaming in the night sky, I walked towards the seashore, and was about to go in the water, but someone grabbed my hand before I could. 
	I slowly turned around to see... my mom!
	

	"Mom?! What are you doing her?!" 
	"Well, I went into your room to look at your homework, but you were gone! I panicked for a few seconds, but saw your open window, and was able to figure out." I felt really defeated . I clenched my fist , and tears started running from my eyes.
	"It's not fair! Just because I am different from other people does not mean you can stop me from doing what I want to do!" Without another word, I ran as fast as I could to my house.
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			 My mom didn't try to follow or even call after me. I have never yelled at my mom like that.  I regretted my actions instantly, but I was just too mad to take them back.  I stopped talking to my mom after that night.  I tried to always be in a different room.  If she was cooking in the kitchen, I would go to the living room and watch TV. 
	

	But one day, I decided to talk to her.  I did not want to hold any grudges, and she was my mother.  I had some time to process how I felt and still wanted to have a good relationship with her mother.  I was still mad at her, but still decided to go downstairs and talk to her for the first time in a month.  
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				I jumped with joy when she said those words.  "Mom!  Really?  Thank you so much." I dashed to the each and dove into the water...and it felt magical!   I could feel my legs glueing to each other and turning into a mermaid tail.  I saw my mom smiling at me through the kitchen window.  I signaled her to come over, and when she did, I hugged her tight.  
	"You're the best mom ever," I mumbled into her chest.  My mom hugged me tight.  From that day on, I got to swim every single day after school...with my mom of course.  

	"Uh mom, I am sorry for yelling at you that night.  
	I--"
	"No Zoey, I should be the one apologizing."
	I was surprised by what my. Mom said.  "Thank you for apologizing mom," I said sincerely.  And for the first time in three weeks, I finally smiled.
	"And also Zoey, I kept thinking about what you said that night.  I realized how lonely you felt and I've decided to let you swim." 
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			Jamie L. Is 10 years old. She lives in La Habra, CA. She was inspired to write this story because she always loved drawing mermaids, and mysterious stories of them. Her hobbies are decorating her journals ad diaries. 
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