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				"Bring,Bring!" I was sleeping soundly in my warm bed until I heard my alarm clock ring. "Bring, Bring!" There it was again. It was as loud as a car screeching. I just wanted it to stop. Outside, I can hear little Bluebirds chirping. Downstairs, I can smell the delicious scent of wonderful, chocolate brownies.
	I hopped out of my bed, brushed my teeth and went downstairs to eat breakfast with my sister, mom, and dad.  As I bit into a fresh brownie, I suddenly realized that my double digit golden birthday was in one week (My birth date is is June 10, 2015)! I was so exited! I really wanted a party, though. So I asked my mom if I could have one.
	" Mom, can I please have a party at home with Stephanie, Sydney, and Alyssa? Please?" I asked.
	" Alright, But you also have to ask your dad." Mom replied. I Joyfully skipped to my dad, who was working on his big project. 
	" Hey Dad, would you pretty please with a cherry on top let me have a birthday party with my friends?" I requested. 





	" Sure! " Dad answered, not looking up from his computer. He was typing like crazy. It was like the project was due in one minute or something.
	" By the way Dad, you should relax your fingers more. " When he stopped typing, I could tell his fingers were swollen. " Do you need an ice pack?" I asked. 
	" No, I am ok. " he responded. As I hopped back down stairs, I shouted a " Thank you " to my dad.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				"Bring,Bring!" I was sleeping soundly in my warm bed until I heard my alarm clock ring. "Bring, Bring!" There it was again. It was as loud as a car screeching. I just wanted it to stop. Outside, I can hear little Bluebirds chirping. Downstairs, I can smell the delicious scent of wonderful, chocolate brownies.
	I hopped out of my bed, brushed my teeth and went downstairs to eat breakfast with my sister, mom, and dad.  As I bit into a fresh brownie, I suddenly realized that my double digit golden birthday was in one week (My birth date is is June 10, 2015)! I was so exited! I really wanted a party, though. So I asked my mom if I could have one.
	" Mom, can I please have a party at home with Stephanie, Sydney, and Alyssa? Please?" I asked.
	" Alright, But you also have to ask your dad." Mom replied. I Joyfully skipped to my dad, who was working on his big project. 
	" Hey Dad, would you pretty please with a cherry on top let me have a birthday party with my friends?" I requested. 





	" Sure! " Dad answered, not looking up from his computer. He was typing like crazy. It was like the project was due in one minute or something.
	" By the way Dad, you should relax your fingers more. " When he stopped typing, I could tell his fingers were swollen. " Do you need an ice pack?" I asked. 
	" No, I am ok. " he responded. As I hopped back down stairs, I shouted a " Thank you " to my dad.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			       I stayed up all night that night to work on the invitations. When I was done, I was so proud of all the colorfulness of the work I completed. I had to show my friends! I knew they would love it.
	About a week later, I was sleeping so well until I realized what day it was. It was my birthday! I was so exited! But I knew today was my party. We did not get anything ready yet. I started to worry. What was I going to do?
	I screamed to my mom, who was downstairs, " Today is my party and I don't have anything prepared!" 


	

	

	"It's ok," Mom replied. " We can do it right now!" After I heard her answer, I quickly put on my clothes, brushed my teeth, and went downstairs. I snarfed some pancakes with maple syrup just when mom finished her pancakes.
	" Come on, if you really want to go, lets go!" Mom said as she grabbed her car keys. I slowly went into the car. First, I had to lean against the car and put my crutches in the trunk. Then my mom had to help me get my leg into the car. Finally, I had to hold onto the side of the door and pull myself into the car. It was a long process. 
	"I hate having a broken leg." I thought. I had fallen off the local playground, twisted my leg, and broke it.
	" We need a cake, some decoration, and and a piece of clothing for me to wear
	My mom drove to the cake shop. But it felt like hours.
 	She drove...
	And drove...
	And drove...
	Until finally we were there at Simply Cake, the only bakery in our area.  
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			" Mom! Where is the Mango Pudding Mousse Cake? I have waited all year for that cake!" I shouted. I looked at all the flavors. 
	" Chocolate Mousse, Strawberry Mousse, Vanilla Mousse, Matcha Mousse,  Raspberry Mousse, Hey, where was the mango mousse?" I thought. I absolutely loved that flavor. I had to have that delicious taste of that mango pudding in my mouth. I looked at all the flavors again. Still, no mango pudding mouse. 
	" Mom, you promised me you would give me that flavor I can even remember it!
	I remember the last time I didn't get what I wanted. I got so sad! I did not wasn't that to happen again. "It's okay, you don't always have to worry, you know." Mom told me.	"Fine," I replied We got into the car, drove to San Francisco, and finally got my delicious mango pudding mousse cake.
 

It was fresh, with strawberries, oranges, and, mangoes on top. It looked like a piece of artwork. It was truly amazing. I could almost taste the cake. As we drove home I told my mom what else I needed. 
	"I need decorations and something I forgot. I think it will come to me later" 
	"Alright, but I don't know where the decoration store is" my mom replied. 
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			Suddenly, we went the wrong way and drove onto the freeway. We had to turn around on the next exit to the other freeway and come back. Finally, we came to a store called Party Decor and chose some decor. It was golden, for my golden birthday. There was a gold curtain, balloons and a banner. The gold sparkled in my eyes and I absolutely loved it.



We drove home just before the party started
	"Oh!" Now I remember what it was. Clothing! We did not have enough time to go back to the store. The guests were about to arrive, tears filled my eyes, and I thought I was doomed.
	Suddenly, my sister suggested, "Why don't you go into your closet? You could definitely find something that fits you."
	"Thank you for suggesting! That is such a great idea !" 
	I searched...
	and searched...
	and searched...
	Until I finally found a dress that fit perfectly. It was a colorful, bright dress. I put it on just as the first guests arrived. 
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			"Hi Stephanie! Hi Sydney and Alyssa! You guys are here!" Let's go play, and then we will eat cake!" After we played a wonderful game of Monopoly that Sydney gave me, Stephanie yelled joyfully, "yay! It's time for cake! I absolutely love mango pudding mousse! Thank you!"
	However,  after cake, they started to leave. I was sad but also happy. I understand and knew that they were going to leave, but I did not know it would happen this early.
	"Thank you for making this happen! I had such a great birthday" I told my family. 


'Happy Birthday!" They replied. After the party, I though of what I learned. If you don't get it the first time, try, try, try again 
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			Hi! I am Kaylee L, and I live in Foster City. I am 10 years old. I like dancing and art. I also like reading books. I wanted to write this book because I like parties, and I wanted a twist in my story.  So that is why I came up with this story. I really liked the part in my story where I described the cake. It really is my favorite flavor! You want to know a fun fact about me? I can name all the states in alphabetical order. I hope you enjoyed my story!
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THANK YOU FOR READING MY STORY!
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