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				On the first day of 4th Grade, I got up at exactly 6:00. How could I not? I would have to remember this day for the rest of my life. I got dressed in my school's formal uniform and I started to brush my teeth. As I heard the bristles scraping across my teeth, I try to imagine what 4th grade would be like. Would my teacher be strict? Or would she be funny? I thought about this until I entered the class room. I was greeted by my teacher with a kind "hello" and I felt like it was going to be a great year!
	I was the first kid in the room. After awhile, people started to fill the room. I recognized a few familiar faces of my friends. I didn't know so many of my friends from preschool are in my class Colin, Cole, Declan, Drew, Chloe W. and many more. But one classmate stood out to me, a boy named Jonathan who was seated right next to me. He was pretty quiet and not that talkative. I didn't think of him as much, just an average person. That's all.
	A little later in the year, we were put next to each other again. In that instant I thought I might as well become friends. Just friends. That's all. He's actually quite a talkative and funny person once you get to know him. He's a cool dude. We formed a friend group. Colin, Cole, him, and me. It was a good one, we laughed, and talked and everything. It was just the 4 of us, a few "popular" weirdos. It was great!
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				Though it was odd. We kept getting seated next to each other. Doesn't the teacher know we're friends? Well, not that I'm complaining. Jonathan's good company, especially after I knew he could speak Chinese. Chinese was our "secret language", we would "gossip" in Chinese, not in a bad way though. It was only jokes about Cole, our best friend (even though I was friends with him for longer). I've been friend with all 3 of them for over a year now, so after Jonathan told be he wasn't going to be back at our school next year, it left me feeling upset.
	Even though I was upset, I tried to make the most of it and started hanging out with him more. I  played basketball more than ever because he enjoyed it and played it everyday, I also started to talk to him and feel more comfortable with him. We would joke and laugh and chat everyday. Our bonds got stronger and we became even better friends.	That was a horrible mistake. I was even more worried now that we were such great friends. But of course the last day of school would soon come and I had to prepare. After counting down to the last day of school, it was here. On that morning, I was waiting to greet him. Minutes passed and he still wasn't here. I tried asking the teacher and she also didn't know where Jonathan was. It was 8:00, school was starting. The day didn't go as planned, Jonathan wasn't even there! After school I went to the park we were supposed to meet up at.
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			To be honest, I thought somebody was trying to summon me to the "dark side", but no, it was just Jonathan. I rejected his hand and stood up. I was, well we were still in shock and we looked at each other for a long time. He broke the silence and apologized. I was still a bit upset but relieved. I was glad that I got to talk 1 on 1 with him. I got to say my final goodbye, and we both walked our separate direction.  As I walked, I couldn't hold back the temptation to look back. Surprisingly, I saw him staring back. We waved goodbye, and continued walking.
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I sat down by a tree and looked blankly at the sky. A soft shade of gray peered down upon me. I finally took my eyes off the clouds in the sky and looked at the figure. My eyes were still trying to adjust but I believe I saw a face with a gently tilted smile. I soon saw a hand, reaching out to me. 
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			Kayla is a young author who enjoys drawing, gaming, and playing basketball. She is from California and is in 5th grade. She likes writing about specific points in her life  which inspired her to write this book. Kayla can speak 3 different languages including Chinese, Spanish, and English. Her dream job is being a psychologist and is interested in how the body reacts to and feels different emotions. Aside from formal paragraph writing, she enjoys writing comic books. Kayla hopes re readers can create strong and healthy bonds with their loved ones.
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