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A paragraph for Caleb. By Estelle L.  “Today we are going to write a descriptive paragraph for a family member or a friend,” my teacher, Mrs. DiSessa announces. Hmmm ,I think, who should I give the paragraph to? I think and think and think, then an idea pops into my mind. I know! I’ll give the paragraph to my younger brother! But I have no idea, no clue 
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			    “Today, we are going to be writing a descriptive paragraph about somebody else, like a family member or a friend,” my teacher, Mrs. DiSessa, announces. Hmmm... I  think, who should I write about and give the paragraph to? I think and think and think, and then, an idea pops into my mind. I know! I’ll write the paragraph about my younger brother! But I didn’t have any ideas, any clue, about what I should write. I raise my hand high and wait so I can ask for help. 

   About 12 to 13 seconds later, my teacher, Mrs. DiSessa hurries quickly over to me. “Mrs. DiSessa, could you help me please? I don’t know what to write!” I tell her. 
   Mrs. DiSessa helped me by asking, “What do you like to do with your brother?” 
   “Play with toys cars. Now, I know what to write,” I told her. I start to write my paragraph, and she leaves to help other students. 
    As I finish, the school bell rings. Whew!! Just in a nick of the time, I think. I grab my paragraph and line up with my friend Sarah.
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			    Mrs. DiSessa excuses us, and we rush out the door. I pick up my backpack from the hook and then I quickly walk to the gate. I soon find out that my dad is picking me up today. On the way home, I report to my dad that I wrote a paragraph for Caleb. He congratulates me, and I smile proudly. 
     We soon get home. As I reread my paragraph, I suddenly miss my brother. I hurry into the house, sit on the couch, and wait impatiently. After what feels like 2 hours, but was actually 4 minutes, I hear mom’s car beeping. I look outside and see my mom parking her car. I shove on my shoes and dash out the door. I run to my mom’s car and wait. As soon as Caleb stepped on the ground, I give him my writing. “Caleb, this is for you!” I say to him. 
     “Thank you!” he grins happily. We start holding hands and dance into the house.
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	This E-Book, Paragraph for Caleb, was written by Estelle L. Estelle was born in Sunnyvale, California but now lives in Los Gatos. She is 8 years old and going to 3rd grade. When not writing books she enjoys doing things like writing rhymes and stories. She hopes you will enjoy her story. 
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