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                                 PROLOGUE
          My brother is annoying. That is almost all that I can say about him. Well, actually, that is all I can say about him. now, he is one of my favorite people in the world. Let me tell you how it happened. 
         The sand caved in around his feet as he stood as still as a stone in the middle of everything. I looked out the window and watched Daniel as he looked down at the waves. The beautiful green waves, splashing against his legs. He waded deeper and whispered, "Mayold, I know you're there."
                                                                                                           
                 
                                                     















                                             

CHAPTER 1 
             I had run through the hallway, which had designs of hearts, holly, ocean waves, and suns on the walls. Two rooms down was the bathroom, which I had hardly fit through thanks to its skinny doorway. Inside the bathroom, a small, white toilet sat in the corner of the big room. A few feet away was a tall sink that had a skinny faucet curving down, over the sink. Perched ontop of it was a purple bottle of soap that said, lavendar handsoap, on it.
             I was breathing loudly and I could hear Daniel opening the front door. " Mayold," I heard him call, " where are you?" I stood very still. No way was I going to let Daniel find out where I was.  A few seconds of silence passed and then I finally heard him slam the door of his room shut and I figured that it was safe to get out of the bathroom. I went into my room and sat down on my bean-bag chair. 
            That's when I started thinking about the days when Daniel and I were younger. 
             The fact that my brother had always been annoying to me was really quite annoying in itself. One of the reasons that I didn't like him was because he was always getting into trouble. 
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			              I had been spying on Daniel for nearly half my life, in other words, since I was 9! Now I'm almost twenty, he's almost thirteen and we've basically hated each other forever. If you really think about it, it's pretty sad. 
            Daniel was sitting in the same place he was 30 minutes ago and I'm watching him in the same place I was 30 minutes ago, looking at him as he fixed a spinny- figure toy. It's really quite amusing because he really wasn't fixing it, he was only trying to. It was amusing, that was until he said the same thing he said 30 minutes ago. This time, I'm the one whose in trouble, not him.
      

                                                  CHAPTER 2 
                          I got away from him quickly, the same way that I had last time. 
                I had just finished dinner and I was walking toward Daniel's room to spy on him. As I swiftly made my way through the nicely designed hallway, I heard the weird music that he liked to listen to. " You hear the robots squealing, it's really quite delightful..." the song sang. 
               













            That's just perfect, I told myself, he might acually be dancing in his room! But as I got closer, the music stops and the door creaks open. I ran away as quickly as I could and slam my door shut once I got to my room. Tiredness creeps over me and I realized that it was time for me to go to bed. I got my pajamas on and got into my bed. Before I knew it, sleep covered me completely. 
             Suddenly, a loud banging noise woke me up! "What's going on? " I ask no one. I check my clock. The smiley face on it yawned and sang, " Good morning Mayold," in a robot-like voice. Then, on it appeared the time, 2:15 A.M. "Ow," someone yelled. I got up out of my bed, out of my room and out the front door. The beach is right next to us and that's where I end up going because that's where I heard the crash. Dark, brown, curly hair appeared a few feet away from where I was standing. "Daniel," I call, "what are you doing here!?"
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			       The beach was right next to us and that's where I ended up going because that's where I heard the crash. Dark, brown, curly hair appeared a few feet away from where I was standing. "Daniel," I call, "what are you doing out there!?"









           Shock was still running through me, but relief that my brother was okay was overwhelming that. Sure I hated him badly, but if my mom found out that Daniel had gotten away, she would think that I had something to do with it. But then I rembrred that my parents were away on a trip. I was taking care of Daniel, so I could make the rules for him.
          
                                                         













            



       Daniel," I whispered again as we were walking home. "I'm sorry," he muttered, "I know that I broke moms ' no outside past 10:30 rule'." Our mother had made a rule against being out of bed past 10:30, well a least for Daniel. I told you, he's trouble! I thought that the trouble would stop after that, but it didn't! 
          
                                                         CHAPTER 3
               Days went by as Daniel and I hit, punched, kicked and screamed as we got in more and worse arguments. Strangely, Daniel kept noticing when I was spying on him, so my daily routine was smashed to pieces.
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			One day, I got an idea! We probably got in arguments because we couldn't understand each other, so maybe whenever we found ourselves disagreeing, we could calm down and talk about our different opinions, then we could understand each other better. 
         It would be hard to get to talk to Daniel because we were so far apart and hated each other so much. 
         One time after lunch, I tried to find him, but, I didn't see him anywhere. Another time I trapped him in my room and tried to talk to him, but he escaped. I finally got hold of him one day, but it was really hard. 
       "Daniel," I started, but then I thought of all the things that I could say and it overwhelmed me so I let him go. I figured that I would tell him about my idea later. "You can go," I told him, "I'll talk to you later." 
        One, night I was driving home with Daniel and I thought that it was a good time to talk to him. "Okay," I started, "you know how we have fights all the time?" 
         















            
         



           

















              
                "Where is this going?" Daniel asked as we pulled into our dusty, dark garage. "Right now," I added, booping him on the nose, " we're home, but tomorrow, I'll tell you all about it!"

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			One day, I got an idea! We probably got in arguments because we couldn't understand each other, so maybe whenever we found ourselves disagreeing, we could calm down and talk about our different opinions, then we could understand each other better. 
         It would be hard to get to talk to Daniel because we were so far apart and hated each other so much. 
         One time after lunch, I tried to find him, but, I didn't see him anywhere. Another time I trapped him in my room and tried to talk to him, but he escaped. I finally got hold of him one day, but it was really hard. 
       "Daniel," I started, but then I thought of all the things that I could say and it overwhelmed me so I let him go. I figured that I would tell him about my idea later. "You can go," I told him, "I'll talk to you later." 
        One, night I was driving home with Daniel and I thought that it was a good time to talk to him. "Okay," I started, "you know how we have fights all the time?" 
         















            
         



           

















              
                "Where is this going?" Daniel asked as we pulled into our dusty, dark garage. "Right now," I added, booping him on the nose, " we're home, but tomorrow, I'll tell you all about it!"

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			                    
   `                                       ABOUT THE AUTHOR
                 Jojo writes a lot. She likes to write. Jojo has a lot of favorite animals including giraffes, elephants, monkeys, dogs and cats. She hopes that this book will entertain and inform you. She is good at writing and likes playing basketball. Mayold, the main character in this story is a character that Jojo has writen about before. Enjoy the book! 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			                    
   `                                       ABOUT THE AUTHOR
                 Jojo writes a lot. She likes to write. Jojo has a lot of favorite animals including giraffes, elephants, monkeys, dogs and cats. She hopes that this book will entertain and inform you. She is good at writing and likes playing basketball. Mayold, the main character in this story is a character that Jojo has writen about before. Enjoy the book! 

[image: ]

			

		

	



OEBPS/CI_7152756A-4841-4CF3-9004-C6C4F5AD2EC5.jpg





OEBPS/CI_B24CAB8A-C4AC-4F78-8749-186B61CA8222.jpg





OEBPS/CI_8F73C4A7-F984-4C7F-8CD4-5347C9862B5D.jpg





OEBPS/CI_CE8FCE73-BA36-4DB4-877D-5FDF41EB171B.jpg





OEBPS/CI_365518A9-508F-4CAF-AF45-8758A3D3E76F.jpg
T L e






OEBPS/CI_A3F7A08E-C70A-486E-A224-2AE0177D11FC.jpg





OEBPS/CI_F25FAD39-52A7-4DD5-808A-5608CC501D99.jpg





OEBPS/CI_F3D33D25-0D2F-404C-9513-38ABCA7EEF44.png
JOLJO





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/Cover.jpg





