
Middle School Life
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	"Really?!" I yelled with rage at my mom. "You know I'm not them!"

	"Jennie Miller Kilbourne! Room. Now." My mom ordered me furiously. I stomped off to my room, sprawled on my bed. I thought, What is this forced life? I couldn't help but stress out. I looked around for something to do.


	The next day was August 15, the first day of school. The day I, Jennie,always dreaded. 

	"Everyone! Gather downstairs quickly!" I heard my mom call. "We need to talk about school!"

	I rushed downstairs, along with my five other siblings.

	"Chop-chop! Sit down." My dad told everyone.

	Everyone sat down in the living room. I checked the clock, which read 5:27. My mom had gotten us to wake up at 5 A.M. for a family meeting.

	"Okay. Ya'll know what's happening." My mom announced. "First. Lisa." She looked at my oldest sister.
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	"Oh! Pancakes and strawberries!" Claire shouted gleefully.


	After we all finished our breakfast, brushed our teeth, and packed our backpack, we climbed into the car. I thought to myself, What's the time?

"Lisa. You're in 11th grade now. That's big. You're still in Tierra Linda High." A pause.

	"Uh-huh." Lisa quickly nodded.

	"So, I need to go quick. Shannon is 8th. Jennie is 6th. Bowditch. Claire is 2nd, Andrew is 4th, and Lucas is 5th. Brewer Island." My mom rushed, flying by.

	The time, when I checked after the meeting, was 6:45. The younger three started school at 8:00, but the rest of us needed to get there by  7:40. That means we had to hurry.

	Everyone rushed to their rooms to change. I chose my regular first day of school outfit: A white and purple shirt that was loose, and a purple skirt. It makes me look pretty!

	Meanwhile, my mom prepared breakfast. 

	"Everyone! Breakfast time!" Mom called out.

	Everyone rushed down, creating a traffic jam. I could hear the loud footsteps mashed together. My ears were about to die.
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	The time was 7:23. Uh-oh.

	"Mom!" I yelled. It's 7:23!" 

	My mom yelped. "Ack! We'll have to separate. Your dad will take the younger three to Brewer Island. I'll take you three. GO!"

	Mom was panicking so bad. She barely said anything, but it's probably because today is the first day of school.

	I buckled up while the younger three crumbled slowly into our other car with Dad.

	Vrooooom! Mom started the engine on the car and drove off. I noticed the blur of trees and other cars as we zoomed past everything.


	A while later, we arrived at Bowditch. Shannon and I got off the car. 

	"Lets go, Jen! We're gonna be late!" Shannon yelped like Mom.

	I chased off Shannon as she ran, my backpack
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thumping against my back.

	"Oh. My. God. We got here!" Shannon happily, but quietly remarked. I just rolled my eyes. "Meet you after school, Jen!" Shannon called out to me.

	"Okay!" I yelled as I ran off to my classroom.


	A few minutes later, I burst through the door of my homeroom, panting quietly as everyone stared at me strangely.

	"Good morning, Mrs. Veronica!" I greeted my homeroom teacher, ignoring the stares. I quickly took a seat.

	"Are you Jennie Kilbourne?" Mrs. Veronica asked me.

	"Yes, I am." I politely answered.

	"Great!" She smiled widely. 
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	"It's so fun! I got my two best friends in just about every class!" Shannon told us.

	Mom smiled. "How about you, Jen?"

	I didn't know what to say, so I lied. "It was good."

	We drove all the way home without saying a single word, that the only thing you could hear was the outside and the car's engines. It was that silent!

	Later, we arrived at home. Mom parked the car and walked to her bedroom, while Shannon headed for her room, carrying practically a pound of homework! On the first day of school!

		The house was very empty, considering: Dad was at work, Lisa was meeting her friends, Claire had a play date with her friends, and Andrew and Lucas had after-school. Mom didn't sign me and Shannon up for a class, because she knew we would have homework to deal with.

	A few hours later, everyone arrived home. We had a quick dinner, and soon it was time for bed.

	Riiiing! The school bell went off. as soon as that ring went, Mrs. Veronica started Period 1.

	Blah blah blah new class blah blah blah teachers... Mrs. Veronica went on forever.

	Then, we moved onto Periods 2-7: All the other subjects, plus lunch. After Period 7, I returned to homeroom.

	"Did everyone have a good day?" Mrs. Veronica asked the class.

	Everyone replied, "Yes," except me. I did not have a good day, because I could feel my parents' pressure to get good grades like my older sisters all day.

	Just then, Riiiing! The bell rang, giving me a joy of happiness. Is that even a word?
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	It was the next day. Only my mom and I were awake, so we had a little chat.

	"Jennie, you need to work harder in school, like your sisters." My mom admitted.

	"But mom-It's only the second day of school!" I groaned loudly.


	It went on like that for a while every day: Failing school, and my parents not being satisfied with my work, giving me more pressure. At the end of the 1st Trimester, they weren't happy because of B+s!
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	Mom signed me up for after-school! Ugh. I know! My parents won't understand me. Seriously! They won't listen to me. Plus, the teachers are so strict, even though it's only the 2nd Trimester! Yet, I luckily on the second day of the 2nd Trimester, I made two friends: Rebecca Guo and Ava Lo. Together, we're the "Golden Trio", but only we call us that...

	"Jen! Check out my cool trick!" Ava yelled so Rebecca and I could hear. Then, she did a cool spin on the monkey bars. Rebecca and I couldn't copy Ava!

	Luckily, I feel like I'm starting to fit in! Yay! All this time, I didn't think I would fit in at all. I even talked to my parents, and they understand the pressure! They won't be so harsh anymore.

	Even my teachers can be nice if you try hard to interact with them!! That's also good! I got through the 2nd Trimester with A-s!



	Now, when 3rd Trimester kicks in, I'm pretty sure I'll do great! I can't believe I'm catching up now! Rebecca, Ava, and I are even getting more atttention and popularity
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every so often. We're so lucky to be popular at Bowditch, for there's way more popular girls here!

	My family's problems and troubles are gone, now, too! As summer nears, we got our final report cards! I g to As and A+s! Yippy!

	Now that summer is here, I'm mostly free! I'm glad Rebecca, Ava and I are still in touch. fingers crossed we'll get into the same classes!

	We're so excited for 7th Grade, even though it's the beginning of summer! I think I'll pass 7th Grade, right? Riiiiight? Yet for now, let me enjoy the setting of the sun, at least! I'm not worrying about 3 months ahead, you know!
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