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			It was the first day of Summer and the worst day of London’s life. Not only is her best friend Kensie moving away forever, but now she doesn’t have any one to perform with in The Nutcracker, what will she do? As the week went by, London was pondering about how to fix her problem. She journaled in her diary, took strolls in Mulberry Park, skipped stones into the pond, and even used a brain exercise. 

Wednesday morning while she was eating breakfast London got the best idea ever. 

The solution to all her problems…She could find a replacement! So she shoved breakfast down her throat and rushed out the front door. When she arrived at school, she immediately rushed behind the curtains to find the understudies, before the bell rang. Turns out, now her worst nightmare came true! The only understudy available was Delilah!
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			Chapter Two

Delilah was the most popular girl in Eighth Grade. Her hazel hair was put into a perfect ponytail, and her white shoes always looked brand new (probably because they were). She was practicing her pirouettes when London finally build up the courage to talk to her.

“I love your necklace,” Delilah said. 
London clutched the gold clovers, remembering when Kensie got it for her birthday. 
“Oh, uh, thanks, Delilah.”
She thumbed the round edge of the pendant. She didn’t want to think about Kensie. Not right now. She knew it was wrong. Her heart said no but she knew she had to let go. She took a deep breath and finally blurted out the words that meant everything.
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			“Will you be my partner for the nutcracker?” London said. I could tell Delilah hesitated for a second. Then, after what felt like an awkward eternity, she confidently said yes. She told me how the odds of the main character in the cast getting sick was very low. And how she would love to be in the show with me. 

As I was telling her what role she would be playing she interrupted me asking when we could practice. “I can do Friday” I said in a soft tone, hoping she would agree. 

“Oh, well the only day I can do is Saturday, sorry” I thought about what I had on Saturday. After I thought I had nothing to do, I felt a sharp pain in my neck. When I looked down I saw one of golden clovers broke off from my necklace and the chain was poking me in the neck. It was like Kensie was telling me something. Then I remembered , I do have something planned that day. It was the last day I could hang out with Kensie before she moved away! So I asked Delilah what time and it was the exact same time, I would go over to Kensie’s house. I said ok, then I sadly walked away knowing I would have to pick one. 
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			                                     						Chapter 3

It was Friday morning June 27. I was at school walking to my locker to put my backpack down, when I saw Delilah motioning me to come over. I put my stuff down and walked over to her. When I was about to ask her what she needed she launched at me before grabbing my wrist tightly. Before I knew it I was being dragged across the hallway behind the stage. I said to Delilah. “Wha-what are you doing.” 
“Shhh, be quiet. I need to tell you something.” 
“Oh, ok what is it.” I’m sorry but I can’t be your partner anymore.

“What!” I said “Why?” I was soo confused and bummed at the same time. Then she said the person she was understudying for actually got sick two days before the show. After I thought I’d might as well quit the show, Kensie walked in!!! She told me how her mom left to see the place before they moved on Monday. So she could be in the show with me! Well that night I could’t sleep I was soo excited for the show. It was Sunday June 29. The show was a success, everybody loved it. Kenzie and I had the rest of the weekend to say hang out. Everything was in place. The End!
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About the Author 

My name is Milaan/lanna S., I am 11 years old, and live in LA California. I like to write, make songs, cook tell jokes and love animals. I wrote this book so people see that bad and sad events change quickly. My favorite part in this book is when Kensie comes back and can actually do the show with London. A fun fact fact about me is that I type weird and love to write songs and rhyming poems🌸
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