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				It was a scorching hot day last Sunday June 16th after my painful dance class at 7pm..... I was taking a calm soothing bath until. Ackk! Something just pounced right of the shower head it was a creepy discussing eight legged spider! I was really freaked out I was on my tippy toes in the shower trying not to touch it. It was crawling around with his dirty legs everywhere. I was so disgusted, that I was about to throw up. 
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				Then my annoying little brother came in with his stuffed animal Pikachu he was only seven. I was drenched in water and soap suds everywhere in my hair and my body. Then I told Owen about the spider and then my brother thought he could kill it. I told him not to but he straight up just did it and hit it with his stuffed Pikachu, but then he missed the hairy spider and I freaked out about the spider.
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			I had enough! I went to go get my mom in my towel in soapy suds. My mom was doing one of her crazy yoga lessons, and I had to barge into it.
She cutely said “What’s wrong ?”
I perkily said ”I have no time to explain, just come with me.”
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				After that, I dragged my mom to the bathroom and when I pointed to the spider, she was freaking out like crazy. She was yelling on top her lungs for five straight minutes it was crazy.
	Then my dad came over he questioned “What’s wrong?” 
	Then my mom made a funny voice and said ”Uh...honey I think you should see this.”
	My dad replied ”Pssh... it’s just a tiny little spider. Owen can kill it.”
	I hopped into the story. “Um... guys Owen already took a shot at killing the spider. I do not think Owen should kill it!”
	Then my mom yelled “Paul please kill the spider right now!” 
	“Okay! Okay! I will kill the spider. Happy?”
	Then my dad went into the bathroom. He got some toilet paper, and killed the spider. The disgusting part was that he flushed the spider down the toilet. I will never use that bathroom again.
	That day I learned a lesson. I should learn how to kill a spider and not to be afraid of it.
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Isabelle is a girl that is in fifth grade. She is very active, clever, and loves going on trips. She loves doing activities her favorite ones are soccer, gymnastics, karate, and dance. She hopes to be a black belt in karate and be a pro soccer girl. Her hidden talent is she loves to cook for her family.
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