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	The more I was assigned projects the less I liked school. I could feel the long dangling straps leading to my bag, I could hear kids talking in different directions. Hi, my name is Stephanie but you can call me Steph, I go to Oakwood Middle School  today my science teacher, Mr. Yu gave me a project to do. 

	He told me that I get to choose what to do mines about, I beamed with excitement after hearing it. I looked at him "Really?!" I asked "Anything?" "Well yes, I suppose but you have 6 days to work on it"  Mr. Yu acknowledged 
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	"RING RING RING" went the bell telling everybody it was time for lunch. I slammed my notebook shut and ran out the science room, joining my friends for lunch. "Zoey, Cindy!" I shouted trying to get their attention "Steph, over here!" Zoey called back. And I ran to sit with them. I told Zoey and Cindy  about the project Mr. Yu's assignment and how I planned on doing a volcano and as soon as I got home I started on my project. And just like that four days had went by in a Whoosh!  I was almost done with my project. I had used brown colored paper to make the crust of my volcano and I was going to use the vingaer and baking soda to make the explosion. I had already put then baking soda into my model so the only thing I was supposed to do left was to add the vinegar to my model. I had thought that everything would have been good so I had got ready to take a nap for what I thought was 30 mins.


	I slept
and slept
and slept
But little did I know that was the worst mistake I had ever made. I finally woke up I realized two things, first the time, I had fallen asleep for three hours! Second thing I realized that not only was my cup of vinegar but so were my M&Ms but lets get to that later, but my volcano as a project had somehow erupted and the crust of my volcano was wet and stinky, but mostly wet! 
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 	That was not good, my crust was only supposed to get wet when I turned it in because I could trash it later, but now I had to redo my project. I decided to find out who or what caused my project to trigger so I first walked to my mom and dad. "Did any of you guys go into my room?" I asked "When?" My mom asked "While I was sleeping" I replied "No" my mom answered "Nope" my dad said after my mom."Why" my dad asked "No reason" I said in a hurry to my little sisters room. "Eve" I shouted "Open the door" "No!" Eve screamed back "Ok" I thought, and opened the door myself. There I saw her curled up watching Netflix on her iPad and eating M&Ms. My M&Ms! "Where did you get those" I asked "What?" Eve asked, I pointed at the M&Ms in her lap "Ohh, those? Yeah I got it from your room." "Well yeah obviously it's from my room, but you ruined my science project!" I shouted. "Oh that was what that was?" She replied.

	"Ughh!" I thought. "Eve was the one who broke it!" I stomped out of Eve's room and slammed her room door shut.
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	I walked into my room "AGHHH" I threw my head into my pillow and crying. I got up and decided I had to at least try to fix my project. I grabbed my wet glue bottle and tried to cover the wet spots, it slipped off my volcano very easily. I grabbed some clay and colored it brown, then I tried sticking it onto my paper once again it fell. I looked onto my desk. CLAY! I looked at how much clay I had left. It was enough to make the crust. 

	"Perfect!" I thought. I started sculpting the crust. I realized that I had to start a new plan because if I wanted to finish it in two days I would have to restart and scratch my old plan. So for two days I worked on my new project and by the time it was due. Mr. Yu loved it. I poured in vinegar and baking soda and the explosion was how I predicted it. And I ended up getting an A! I reached out and shook Mr. Yu's hand. Mission accomplished.
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