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			"Brooke, Brooke, BROOKLYN!" yelled Mrs. Sanchez. "Urgh, huh?" Brooke mumbled groggily. "You're going to miss the bus!" Added Mrs. Sanchez. "What!" Exclaimed Brooke. Then, Brooke quickly changed, grabbed her backpack, a piece of toast, and ran. Sadly, Brooke did not catch the bus, so she had to walk all the way to school.
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			 As Brooke entered her history class, her teacher, Mr. Johnson suddenly declared, "Ah, Brooke, late again," as he handed her a pink slip labeled "Detention". After school, Brooke and her friend Sofia walked to their after school art class. 

When she got home that afternoon, her parents were arguing again! Brooke was worried they might split up! Brooke decided that she would take a nap. As she drifted into sleep, she felt as if she was being sucked into a different dimension.
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			Suddenly, her bed started shaking just like a spaceship. Then, the room around her started to burst into swirling colors. All of a sudden, the shaking stopped. Brooke was once again in what seemed to be her bedroom. 
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			She thought that she had woken up from a dream, but that was not the case. Brooke got up and changed expecting to go to school. However, while she was having breakfast, she asked her mom what time they would be leaving. "Leaving... for what?" Her mom replied. "For school!" Brooke added. 

Brooke's mom questioned her, "What do you mean for school, you don't go to school" "What!" Brooke exclaimed. "Yeah, remember I'm going to take you shopping, you can even use my card" Brooke's mom responded. And then it hit Brooke, "This is a dream," she thought. "So I can do whatever I want." Brooke pondered.
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			Suddenly, it seemed like anything was possible. She planned trips to theme parks and actually  went! She did things like eat a ton of ice cream without getting sick. Then, she woke up. "Hrmph....It was all a dream!" Brooke groaned.

Yet, every night the same dream repeated itself. Brooke grew happier each day. Even when her parents were arguing, she walked past them happily. Then, one afternoon, Brooke was walking to art class after school with her friend Sofia when she asked Brooke a question. "Why have you been so happy lately?"  
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			Brooke simply shrugged and mumbled, "I dunno why," then Brooke continued to hum happily. That night Brooke went to sleep expecting to have the same pleasant dream. The dream started as it usually did, but something was different. 

As the dream came to an end, everything started to glitch. Suddenly, she saw a black figure crawling around her room. A split second later when she woke up, she saw the same black figure in her actual bedroom. Then, it vanished.  As she looked around, all that was left was cords and a helmet. Who was that? And why was it in her dream? 
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