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				Hi! I’m Claire. I don’t know why I’m small. In my opinion, being my tall is weird. My sisters and parents are average height. My friends Ellie and Vicky are both tall, and since I’m short I always have to stand in the front row on picture day. 
	Since I’m bored I decide to prank my little sister Allison. I snuck into her room and use a washable red marker and draw chickenpox dots on her face as I sneak into her room. After an hour she woke up angry. I had to come apologize and make her waffles. She adored that  and forgot about the prank. 
	Suddenly we heard our mom shout, “Girls, get in the car, I’ll tell you where you are going when you hop in.” I get my stainless steel water bottle with ice cold water, my big sister Emily grabbed some Prime, and Allison brings a pop tart. We all hopped into the SUV and drove off.


	“Girls, we’re going to theater camp! Eighth to tenth graders are rehearsing Phantom of the Opera, fourth to seventh graders are rehearsing Summer Santa, and first to third graders are rehearsing the Wizard of Oz!” Mom exclaims. 
	I guess theater would not be so bad. Also, Summer Santa would be fun. I think to myself, “Maybe I will make new friends there. Ellie went camping and Vicky went to Florida with her family, now I have something fun to do.“ 
	For audition I sang songs and played my clarinet. I got the role as an elf. All the elves play music for Santa and have a small height. “I really don’t like that role,” I thought to myself, “I’m going to look bad in the costume, tights, black tap shoes with gold buckles, a jean skirt, the t-shirt that says elf in summer, and a elf hat.” 
	Just then I met the girl I learned I am going to do an instrument duet with. She had coal black hair, hazel eyes, and bangs. 
	“What is your name? Also, I am Korean!” I ask the girl curiously.
	“My name is Anna, my favorite color is blue, I play the flute, and I am Korean! Do you want to go to Baskin Robins with my friends Judy and Livvy! “ She exclaims.



			

		

	
		
				Hi! I’m Claire. I don’t know why I’m small. In my opinion, being my tall is weird. My sisters and parents are average height. My friends Ellie and Vicky are both tall, and since I’m short I always have to stand in the front row on picture day. 
	Since I’m bored I decide to prank my little sister Allison. I snuck into her room and use a washable red marker and draw chickenpox dots on her face as I sneak into her room. After an hour she woke up angry. I had to come apologize and make her waffles. She adored that  and forgot about the prank. 
	Suddenly we heard our mom shout, “Girls, get in the car, I’ll tell you where you are going when you hop in.” I get my stainless steel water bottle with ice cold water, my big sister Emily grabbed some Prime, and Allison brings a pop tart. We all hopped into the SUV and drove off.


	“Girls, we’re going to theater camp! Eighth to tenth graders are rehearsing Phantom of the Opera, fourth to seventh graders are rehearsing Summer Santa, and first to third graders are rehearsing the Wizard of Oz!” Mom exclaims. 
	I guess theater would not be so bad. Also, Summer Santa would be fun. I think to myself, “Maybe I will make new friends there. Ellie went camping and Vicky went to Florida with her family, now I have something fun to do.“ 
	For audition I sang songs and played my clarinet. I got the role as an elf. All the elves play music for Santa and have a small height. “I really don’t like that role,” I thought to myself, “I’m going to look bad in the costume, tights, black tap shoes with gold buckles, a jean skirt, the t-shirt that says elf in summer, and a elf hat.” 
	Just then I met the girl I learned I am going to do an instrument duet with. She had coal black hair, hazel eyes, and bangs. 
	“What is your name? Also, I am Korean!” I ask the girl curiously.
	“My name is Anna, my favorite color is blue, I play the flute, and I am Korean! Do you want to go to Baskin Robins with my friends Judy and Livvy! “ She exclaims.



			

		

	
		
				We went to the ice cream shop to meet Livvy and Judy. Livvy plays the oboe and has sunny blonde hair with blue eyes. Judy has zesty green eyes, orange-ish red hair with a long braid, and plays the bassoon. Since Judy went to this camp for 3 years, I asked about a seventh grade girl who was always glaring at me when I was rehearsing with Anna. “Who is that girl?” I asked Judy curiously.
	“Oh, that is Hailey. She got the main part in clarinet as an elf, she is really mean.” She exclaims. I was shocked. What if she spread rumors and started to be a bully? I thought. I continued to devour my strawberry cheesecake ice cream with a chocolate cone and sprinkles on top. 
	A few days later after meeting at the ice cream shop, I came late to theater camp and found out the director was also running late. I saw Hailey rehearsing with her clarinet, wearing a pink prom dress, sea-foam blue eyeshadow, and prissy red high heels. That was not the dress code for theater rehearsals. 


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				We went to the ice cream shop to meet Livvy and Judy. Livvy plays the oboe and has sunny blonde hair with blue eyes. Judy has zesty green eyes, orange-ish red hair with a long braid, and plays the bassoon. Since Judy went to this camp for 3 years, I asked about a seventh grade girl who was always glaring at me when I was rehearsing with Anna. “Who is that girl?” I asked Judy curiously.
	“Oh, that is Hailey. She got the main part in clarinet as an elf, she is really mean.” She exclaims. I was shocked. What if she spread rumors and started to be a bully? I thought. I continued to devour my strawberry cheesecake ice cream with a chocolate cone and sprinkles on top. 
	A few days later after meeting at the ice cream shop, I came late to theater camp and found out the director was also running late. I saw Hailey rehearsing with her clarinet, wearing a pink prom dress, sea-foam blue eyeshadow, and prissy red high heels. That was not the dress code for theater rehearsals. 


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Suddenly doing her last clarinet solo, she stepped up front gracefully similar to when somebody does a solo in a Korean drama. Suddenly, Hailey stepped up another massive step and one of her high heels got stuck in the edge of the stage. CRASH! Since her heels were slippery she began to fly to the floor like she was in a skydiving position toward the velvet red chairs where the audience would sit. 
	“Ahhhhhhhh!” Hailey screamed booming loud, as if someone was riding a horrific roller coaster. When Hailey was falling, the director walked in and saw the dilemma. 
	“Well, Hailey, you weren’t supposed to wear high heels!” She roared at her. “You were supposed to where regular clothes, with no makeup, and sneakers, SNEAKERS! Why are you wearing that stupid prom dress and makeup! Makeup is only for the play!” She screamed with the face of tomato red, spicy hot sauce.
	“Well, the play is tomorrow and I can wear this prom dress! I have to go to a party after!” Hailey retorted back.


 	“YOU CAN’T GO TO THE HIDEOUS PARTY BECAUSE NOW YOUR FOOR IS HURT! DO YOU EVEN SEE IT ! EVEN IF YOU DIDN’T BREAK YOUR FOOT, YOU COULDN’T EVEN GO TO THE PARTY BECAUSE YOU CAN’T LEAVE EARLY IN THEATER CAMP! NOW YOU CAN’T REHEARSE ANYMORE! GET OUT!” the director exclaimed angrily. It is true that you can’t play the clarinet or rehearse with one foot.
	“Nooo! This is so unfair! Uhh.., Claire, can you take over my part? Because you are the second best at clarinet and solos than me, pleaaase?”Hailey exclaims sadly.
	Now, I roll my eyes, “Uhh..., fine.” I roll my eyes as I state it. Although I acted like it was no big deal, I am super duper ooper trooper nervous about it. 
	A few hours later, at the dining table, we were eating ttokbokki (a Korean junk food). I was sipping some Fanta and I suddenly questioned. “Emily, Allison, how is theater camp going?” 
	“I am the beautiful lady in Phantom of the Opera and made a friend named Allie!” Emily exclaimed, swinging her brand new blue streaks in her hair
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				“I’m Dorthy in Wizard of Oz and made friends named Jane and Samuel, who are also Korean!” Allison announces. 
	“Well, I’m the main elf now because Hailey broke her foot!” I told them.
	“Oh that is good, Hailey is rude, spoiled, and sassy!” Emily stated. 
	After dinner, I headed over my room to practice my lines. I am very very very nervous, and have only one day to practice! I start practicing the clarinet songs, solos, dancing, and all my lines for hours. It is finally 12 a.m. and I had practiced for 5 and a half hours. I had to go to sleep.
	The next day I woke up at 10 am. Emily’s play is at 1 p.m, Allison’s play is at 4 p.m, and mine is at 7 p.m. Since I already saw Emily and Allison rehearse at camp, I told my sisters that I will be hanging out with Ellie and Vicky while their shows are happening. I asked them how the summer is going.
	“The pale, golden white marshmallows were so good at camping!” 
	“The scenery and lake were awesome! Ellie exclaimed.



 	“Florida was awesome! We rode all the rides in Disneyworld. I also stayed in a Disney themed hotel!” Vicky beamed.
	“We went to cheerleading camp together last week! We have pink Pom Poms and can do stunts!” They both marveled
	“We are so excited for the play! It’s so cool that you took over the part of Hailey! We will cheer for you!”
	I was sort of jealous. I couldn’t go camping or to Florida because Dad was busy with work. I had to stay home and go to camp. I wanted to go to Cheerleading camp, but I learned to really like theatre.  
	“I feel awefull! I wanted to do all of those things, but at least I’m going to be a star in the play!” I responded. After that, I left the park and went back home and started practicing my lines. I have to go 2 hours early to do the dress rehearsal, practice, do my makeup and hair. Emily is here so I ask her to take me to the theater. To burn off calories, we walk to the theater with my duffel bag. 
	“Bye, Emily, see you at the play!” I chimed.
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				“Bye lil’ sis, I hope you do good” Emily responded happily.
	I walked to the dressing room and put on my costume. Then I see a orange t-shirt that says Elf in Summer, some red and green stockings, a cute denim skort, and some licorice black elf tap shoes with buckles since we have to do a bit of tap dancing. I look like a dummy but the costume is comfortable to dance (except for the shoes). The hairstyler does my hair by doing tiny braids on my hair. I do slight blush, lip gloss, and golden eyeshadow. 
	After practicing and doing the dress rehearsal, I go onstage with my friends.
	“Let’s do this!” Anna beams.
	“Oh yeah!” We all say and put our right hands all together. 
	At the theater, I get ready and play the clarinet. Everyone cheers for me the most and 50% of the people are short. Ellie and Vicky are raising their pink pom poms! I play and act while everybody beams except for Hailey in the audience. 
	

	To celebrate we feast at an awesome party of Korean junk food after! My favorite! As I chew on my ttokbokki, I think, I never knew that there are so much short people around me, I guess being short is not so bad after all!
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The End
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The End
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