Cadence B.


The Story Of How Mackenzie Became Friends With Jessica




  Once there was a girl named Mackenzie. Her family was rich. Almost everybody liked her. Almost.

  It was the first day of school. Her mom said, "Good luck sweetie." Mackenzie smiled. She started to put her belongings into her locker when a pretty girl named Jessica walked over. 
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 Mackenzie thought she was nice, but she was mean. She thew her lunch box she and stepped her lunch box.
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She also teased her about copying her test this morning. 

Mackenzie snapped "I didn't copy your test!"

"Yes you did!" whined Jessica. 

Mackenzie and Jesssica already knew each other and they both wanted to be the most popular.  

"BTW, I'm signing up to be president," sneered Mackenzie.

"Oh my god... Did you just say that?" stammered Jessica. 

"YOU JUST COPIED ME!" hissed Jessica. 

"Copied what?" said Mackenzie with a smirk on her face. 

"You'll be SORRY!" rumbled Jessica. 
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  It was the day of the contest. Mackenzie wore her most beautiful dress. She noticed that Jessica was late. 

A minute later, Jessica came and said to everyone she ran into, "Sorry I was late. Mackenzie spilled lemonade on her dress, so I had to change my dress," lied Jessica. 

"She is lying!" fumed Mackenzie. 

"Girls, girls let's not talk about it. Besides, we are starting the assembly," said Principle Miller. 

She handed two microphones to the girls. 

"If I were president, I would have no more homework!" yelled Mackenzie. 

"If I were president, there would be ice cream on the menu for lunch!" Jessica insisted. 

"All right, time to see who won," beamed Principal Miller. 

She used here remote to turn on the screen.
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  It turned out that nobody won. 

"WHAT?" roared Mackenzie and Jessica at the same time. 

"Um... Jessica, I'm sorry that I was mean," sobbed Mackenzie. 

"Me too," bawled Jessica. "Can we be friends?"

"Yes!" Mackenzie cried. 

"Then let's party!" exclaimed Jessica. 

"Sure!" said Mackenzie. 
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