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			It was the last day of school and the final bell had just rang. All around me kids were saying good-bye to their friends and talking about when they will meet each other again... but I wasn’t doing that. My best friends, Charlotte and Isabelle (Isa), and I were just walking to my house in silence (you just learned that I was going to move schools). Finally, when we reached my house I said, “I’m going to miss you girls. Will you miss me?” “Of course!” both of the girls said together excitedly. “Let’s have a play date together tomorrow, okay?“ “Okay!” said Charlotte and Isa again. With that I opened my door, walked inside and then shut the door behind me.



The Next Day

“Mom I’m going for my play date!” I shouted.

“Got it” she shouted back. I started walking to Diamond Park where my friends and I had all of our play dates. When I got there, my friends were siting under a oak tree where we usually sit.
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			I sat down with them and then said, “I think we should brainstorm some ideas so I don’t have to move schools. What do you think?” Charlotte said, “Yes!” Isa said, “Absolutely!” So we thought, and thought, and thought… After thirty minutes, we had thought of nothing. Just when they were starting to go home, Isa shouted excitedly, “Wait! I have an idea!” “What is it?” I asked. “Layla, you can try to talk your mom out of it,” Isa said. “That will work,” I said. “I will talk to her tomorrow, okay?” I continued. “Got it,” they both said. With that plan in mind, they all headed back to their own houses.

It was the next day and after breakfast and I walked into my mom’s bedroom. She was on he bed reading. “Mom, can I ask you something?” I asked. “Of course,” said Layla’s mom. “Mom, can I pretty-please-with-a-cherry-on-top not move schools?”
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			Mom said, “Sweety, I know you are shy but once you get the hang of it, it is easy to make new friends.” I replied, “How do you even make friends?” “Well you have a conversation with the person and get to know each other.” “Okay,” I agreed, “I will move schools on one condition.” “What is the condition?” Mom asked. “The condition is that you and my friends will help me get ready for making new friends.” “Okay,” Mom said. 

With that agreement in mind, Layla gave her mom a hug, thanked her mom for helping her, and walked out of the room. The next day, she told her friends what happened. They also agreed to help her practice how to make new friends. They agreed to start practicing tomorrow so they all went back to their homes.

The next day, Layla came with a list of things that she had to accomplish in order to be able to make friends. Layla said, “The first thing on the list is to have a conversation with somebody. I can already do that. When you have a conversation you can try to figure out things you have in common.” That is right, now what about the next thing? “Find a way to get to know each other more. I know! We can play a game where we take turns asking each other questions,” Layla continued. “Great job, Layla,” everyone agreed. After a few more ideas and thoughts, Layla was finally ready to make new friends. It turns out, it ended up being a piece of cake for her.
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			When school started, Layla kept in contact with her old friends. She also made new friends named Sophia and Ava. She loved her new school, teachers, and friends.
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			About The Author

	Meet Reya, the author of this book. She is a 5th grader and is 10 years old. She lives in California and her favorite thing to do when she has free time is to read. Some of her favorite book series are Percy Jackson and The Famous Five. She also hopes that her book will inspire people to write stories. Last but not least, her hidden talent is that she likes to play the piano and speaks Hindi.
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