
		
			By Aanvi P

Quinn gets bullied
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			It was a beautiful and warm morning until... 

"WAKE UP QUINN!" exclaimed Mom. 

"Okay, thanks! Bye," said Quinn. In the bus, Quinn began walking to her seat when the captain, Asher, tripped her. The whole bus began to laugh at Quinn except one girl - Layla. 

Layla asked if Quinn wanted to be friends with her. Quinn said "Yes, I want to be friends." 
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"Okay mom," said Quinn. 

"You have the first day of school, Quinn." 

Quinn came running down the stairs.

"How do you feel about the first day of school?" Mom asked.

"Well," said Quinn, "I feel excited to make so many friends, but I feel nervous because of Spike, Jack, and Asher, the captain of the bullies' group." 
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			Then, Quinn realized that Layla was not a nice girl, but actually another bully, Jack, in disguise. She was shocked.

"Hey I'm sorry about that, here's some Pringles," a boy named Spike said.

When Quinn opened the can, she screamed  "Ahhh!" There was a fake snake. This time, everyone laughed. Finally, the bus arrived at school, where there were teachers and a principal. Quinn saw Asher running  towards the school. Jack and Spike tried distracting her.
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When they stopped distracting Quinn, she did not see Asher. The whole class started walking into their school so she followed them. When Quinn was walking toward the school, she saw Asher in the window. Again, Jack and Spike distracted her. The principal introduced her name. Her name was Mrs. Grim. 

The speaker started making inappropriate noises. Jack and Spike were laughing so Quinn thought It had to do something with Asher. When she looked behind her, she saw Asher. She tried telling Mrs. Grim, but Asher kept on making angel faces and saying I haven't been to this school before. But he has. It's just that Mrs. Grim is forgetful so she forgets a lot of things. 

Then, she announced which classes we would be in.

"The last name is Quinn," Mrs. Grim announced. She was in Jack, Spike, and Asher's class.

"Oh come on!" whined Quinn. The speaker turned on.
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			"Go to math class," said Mrs. Grim.

"Hi, my name is Mr. Bob and I will be your mathematics teacher," Mr. Bob said. On the chalkboard, he wrote 10 x 10 = ? He called on me when I knew the answer. 

Spike was distracting me. In my head, I was thinking it was 100 but now I thought it might be 120. I went to the chalkboard and wrote 10 x 10 = 120. 
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			Mr. Bob called out, "Wrong!" and wrote 100 instead.

"Good job Spike!" said Asher.

"What is 100+200?" Mr. Bob asked. This time he asked Asher.

"Watch and learn," said Asher. He wrote 100+200=300. 

Mr. Bob said it was correct. 

Spike and Jack said, " Yay Asher! You got it correct!"

"But Mr. Bob, they were distracting me!" Quinn protested. 

"Principal's office now demanded" Mr. Bob

The End
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