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‘For the a hundredth time, STACCATO!’ Shouted Mr. Hou ,right in my face. I sighed  Why were these last 5 minutes were passing like 999 years?! I secretly wished they passed like 1 second. To the reader, who is reading this aloud, what do you think will happen?
‘Okay, class time is over.’ ‘Do you know your homework?’ Commanded Mr. Hou “Yes.’ I answered. ‘Practice your Bach most of the time.’ Demanded Mr. Hou ‘Okay.’  I replied ‘Bye!’ ‘Bye.’ I sighed. Since I had switched teachers, I had two tutors for cello, and 3 classes a week. Can you believe that ? Having 3 of the same classes each week! That’s tons of homework only from that class. And then you another ton. Isn’t that a lot of homework? If your teacher was as strict as mine, would you be happy? I would be happy and sad. I would be happy because he is strict, so that means I learn faster, and I would get more trophies. But think of that, reader. Doesn’t most of that trophy go to your teachers? You will at least get 1/5 of that trophy. I would also be sad because my mom made him be strict! Reader, can you believe that? A person you love making other people be mean at you? Close your eyes, reader. Imagine. Imagine that.
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Shhhhhhhhh… I hoped my parents wouldn’t notice the sound. I would just be escaping for 1 hour. Just cello class. I had the timer on my watch set: to 11:30 A.M. As I lowered the rope, I heard Mr. Hou’s car parking. Uh-oh. I only had a few minutes left! I scrambled down the rope and pulled it out of the window in case my parents went to my room. I started to run to the hiding spot I set. I would be close to the window, but my hiding spot was good. They shouldn’t be able to find out. I covered my foot prints with sand, and flattened the little sand mountains with a shovel. ‘Ding!’ I must’ve been sleeping. I immediately got out the hiding spot, threw the rope up the open window, tugged it twice to make sure it was secure, and started climbing up. I heard my parents fanatically taking, but I couldn’t make out what they were talking about. I stepped out of my bedroom and shouted, ‘Mom, Dad, I’m here!’ They rushed up the steps and said, ‘ Oh my gosh! You’re here! You scared me and your dad so much!’ ‘I was just sleeping in my bedroom.’ ‘Okay. Next time we’ll pay a bit more attention to the bed.’
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I kept doing this process until one day my parents surprised me by saying, ‘Are you going outside to hide everyday from your cello teacher?’ Stupid me. I forgot to bring my sand bag last time! Since my parents found out, I took a deep breath and said, ‘Yes.’ After that, I guess the man with the plan had ran out plans. Now my parents force me to go to cello class. How I hate them.
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On Wednesday, when I was in the classroom unpacking my cello, Mr. Hou, right in front of my parents, said, ‘Blah blah blah-blah blah, you shall be the greatest Ma after Yo-Yo-Ma. Blah-blah blah blah-blah-blah.’ And to my surprise, the sound that came out of my cello was charming! Did we live happily after that? Reader, I do not know, and if you want to know, try reading the second book in the series… if there is one…
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			All About The Author

This ebook was written by Yingcheng M, who grew up in Canada. When not writing books, Yingcheng M enjoys to play video games, watching YouTube, and watching Netflix. The inspiration of this story was Yo-Yo-Ma, and Yingcheng M hopes that you are a cellist if you are reading this book.
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