
		
			                               The Night of the Fair Madness
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			                                                                               Introduction 

     “Ugh, what’s taking so long?”  I said as the register took forever to let our car into the parking lot.
     “Sheesh, Lila, shut up! Your complaining is getting to my head, in a bad way!” Said my cousin, Jonnie who today was not being his usual, happy self. I felt tears coming to my eyes. 
     “Goodness! An insult! No ice cream for you, Jonnie!” My grandmother said firmly. 
    “Your grandmother’s absolutely right. Now let us in, you little…!” My grandfather said a word I’m not supposed to say. I shivered, cuckoo with anxiety. Jonnie and I looked at each other with big, nervous eyes, because our grandfather never said those words. Then finally, FINALLY, we pulled into the parking lot. I could almost taste the ice cream. We were here.
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			     Chapter 1
     
     We walked into the fair and immediately went to get ice cream. ( Actually soft serve.) I got vanilla and chocolate swirl, with rainbow sprinkles. My grandparents got the same thing, without rainbow sprinkles. “No fair!” said Jonnie, disappointed because he had no ice cream. He sounds like a baby, I thought.
     “Stop complaining, Jonnie! You’ll make it worse!” I said. Frustrated that Jonnie was now complaining. Ugh, I thought in my head as I waited for my grandparents to finish their soft serve. This is gonna be a long night, I thought to myself, over and over. 
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			Chapter 2

     After eating ice cream, we went to the petting zoo. Jonnie found a llama that we named Big Guy. As we walked out of the petting zoo, Grandmother said, “Go wash your hands children, then we’ll look at more animals!” 
     Jonnie cursed to himself and said, “More animals?!”
     “Yes, Jonnie, MORE animals. Wouldn’t ya like that?” I said, sarcastically.
	 Jonnie cursed to himself again, a thing he doesn’t usually do. “Jonnie!” I gave him a nudge, which looked painful. Jonnie kept swearing, proving that he didn’t care. We saw farm animals and a girl with a pig. We talked to her for ten minutes, then we went to see fire trucks.
      “Now THIS is more like it!” Jonnie hissed with satisfaction. Um, I thought.
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			Chapter 3

     “Ooo! Ooo! Ooo!” Jonnie pointed at bungee jumping. 
     As we signed up, I thought, um, am I sure that I wanna do this? I mean, I just had ice cream. Should I wait, or- 
     Jonnie cut into my thoughts when he shouted, “Come on, dummy! It’ll be fun! Highest jumper gets peer pressure!” Which meant that he was going to pressure me, like, the whole night.
     I heard him wrong. I heard him say, “Highest jumper gets free ice cream!” I was wondering why Jonnie jumped low. I jumped the highest.
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			Chapter 4

     As we walked away from bungee jumping	 towards the rides and booth games, Jonnie and I saw a Walk-on-Water ride. We went on it and I almost threw up. “Curse this ride!” I choked out.
     “OMG look! Can we go on this roller coaster, Grandmother? Please, please, pwease?” Jonnie said in a baby voice.
     “Alright, alright, stop begging!” Grandmother said.
     “OMG nooooo, Jonnie! I’ve been going along with your peer pressure, but NO! Absolutely not! Grandmother, oh!” I sobbed. After I calmed down I decided to go on the roller coaster, because I didn’t want Jonnie to hate me. “I’m not so sure about this…” I said to myself.

Chapter 5

     We went up a hill on the roller coaster. I passed out incredibly quickly. When I woke up, we were in the middle of a loop-de-loop. I passed out again, even more quickly. At the end, I woke up from my fifth pass-out, sobbing. Grandmother bought me an eight dollar bracelet to make me feel better. It was very pretty. “Hey, Grandmother, could you put this in your-“ I paused. Where was she? And Jonnie, and Grandfather? “-purse,” I finished.
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			Chapter 6

     I looked for them for I-don’t-know-how-long, and then suddenly Jonnie was embracing me, with Grandmother close behind. 
     Jonnie was cursing, this time out of pure vexation. “Where the heck were you?” We both said at the same time.
     After that, no more peer pressure for me! Jonnie was super nice to me. “Thank you, Jonnie.” I said on the way home.
     “What for?” Jonnie asked.
     “For being the best cousin ever,” I replied.
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