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			Chapter One

My name is Georgia. I have red hair, brown eyes , and purple hombre glasses. This book is about my friendship with the Talkatives.  Let’s get started. 
I never really interacted with Reya until second grade. The funny thing is, it was really a mean bully called Wendy that made us friends. Reya was playing alone under the slide. I saw Wendy approaching  with an evil smile on her face. Knowing how mean Wendy could be, I followed. “Hi.” I said.
“ Hello.” Reya replied. “ Do you want to play with me?” 
“Yeah, sure.” I say. 
From that day on, me and Reya were friends. We’ve gone through a lot together and done awesome things. Reya taught me that when you take the time to meet and really get to know a person, you learn things that you would never know if you ignored then completely.
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Chapter Two

Charlotte was my first friend ever. We met in nursery school. Now, I happen to have an older cousin named Charlotte who I admire very much. So, when I met Charlotte and came home telling my mom, “I met a girl named Charlotte! She looked just like me!” My mom thought I was pulling her leg, or playing a game. 

Then, one day, my mom almost took Charlotte home instead of me! Charlotte’s mom came running to her shouting, “That’s my kid!” 
That is how our parents met, and from that day on, me and Charlotte were BFFs. As me and Charlotte grew older, our hair changed. Charlotte’s grew longer and lighter and mine grew straighter and darker. Many people think that we are sisters or even twins, but we are not! We’re just best friends!

[image: ]
And we have similarities too! We both love Harry Potter! Our favorite character is Hermione Granger. My second favorite is Severus Snape, and hers is Ginny Weasley. We even have code names. Mine is Red Hot, because of my hair, and Charlotte’s is Gold cold, for the same reason.
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			Chapter Three 

Let’s go back to the present. I am going to a camp called AIW which stands for Adventures In Writing. Charlotte and Reya will both be coming, but still my heart was pounding as I walked into the auditorium. I stopped in my tracks. Charlotte and two other people were laughing, Reya still hadn’t come. My heart sank like a stone. Who were those people I thought? What was Charlotte, my best friend in the world, doing with them? Had I just lost a friend I had had for almost all my life? 
It turns out I had not lost her. Charlotte’s two friends were called Kyla and Olivia. We all sat down together for lunch and started talking. We found something we all had in common. Harry Potter! We all loved it and loved talking together so much that we started a group called The Talkatives! We even have Talkatives code names!! Together we are united as one forever.
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THE END
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			Georgia is 9 years old. She lives in Hillsborough. She wants to be doctor when she grows up. She loves to read, write and draw. Georgia lives with her sister, Izzy, her brother                              Tommy and her mom and dad.
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