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			Once upon a time there was a boy called Jimmy Joe. On this particular day his dad,Roger was reading a story for young Jimmy. It was called "The Three Little Pigs"
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			In the middle of the story, Jimmy started complaining saying that it was boring. In response, his dad replied, "This is a classic, alright. You should like it." And then he droned on and on, on and on for 20 minutes while Jimmy was about to doze off. When he caught him doing that, he said, "Because of that, I will read Star Wars." The second he heard that, he immediately perked up, as Star Wars was his favorite story. This time, he didn't doze off, always wanting to hear about Jedi knights' great adventures. For the rest of the 30 minutes left of morning, he listened to his father's plain tone, with not a lot of emotion in it, keep on going. 
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			Later, during lunch, Roger said, "After lunch, I will take my afternoon nap. Can you load the dishwasher and take out the trash while I do that?"
"Okay," he replied. Later, he didn't feel like doing chores on a weekend, so he decided to play some video games. A while later, he took out the trash. 
When Roger woke up, he found a note. It read, "I went to take out the trash. You do the dishes."
He sighed. But then, he realized that note was from before he left. But he indeed had taken out the trash. The trash cans were empty, but he found another note. It read, "Have fun. P.S. Where is the Nintendo Switch? Tell me!" He sighed again. That kid–suddenly, a sharp sound cut through the air. After a moment of panic, he found out that it was from his phone. The caller was +1 (335) 472-****. When he answered, the caller immediately said "Twenty thousand dollars for him." 
Roger replied, "Who do you mean by him?"
He answered, "I know your act. You know, him."
"Why twenty thousand?"
"Because I said so."
"But why?"
"Fine. I need the money."
"I'm not giving it to you."
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			"But you don't have a choice."
"You have to take him to violin, piano, tennis...basketball, clarinet, and public speaking. Summing it up, and that will be $14,232."
"Whaa–"
"Plus, gas and late fees $17,901"
"Wait, wait, wait. Is it daily or monthly?"
"Daily."
"WHAT?!??!!??!?!?!? Okay, I will give you $20,000 and him."
"Deal."
"He'll arrive–"
"Beep beep beep," Roger had just hung up, so now the only sounds were the rustling wind, the occasional whoosh of a car, and his excited heart beating.
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			20 minutes later, the doorbell rang. He answered the door. Outside stood a man. It took him a moment to realize that it was the person who called him earlier. This time, he was with a much shorter person who looked strangely familiar, but he couldn't remember who it was.
Suddenly, the younger person threw his arms around him. By then he had already figured out that it was Jimmy. Even though it was probably only an hour, it felt like an eternity. The second Jimmy's arms grabbed him, time instantly felt faster and everything felt way easier, knowing he was safe. When they got back into the house, as a gift, Jimmy promised that he would clean the dishes for the rest of the year.
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I grew up in California and I like to snatch up some game time when I can. Steven He inspired me and you should reach out to his youtube channel. I also like to read, cook and play and my favorite book is Charlie Thorne and the Curse of Cleopatra. I live with my older brother and parents. I hope you enjoy my story. 
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