


By Minjun J.



	In a small town in North America that only had a single school, there lived a very small population of people. In that very small population, there lived a boy named Joey, who's the main character even though he's a very average 11-year old.
	Joey's best friend, Gavin, lived down the street from Joey, and was a month older than him.
	They both went to the only school in the area, which in addition to having classes for every grade, didn't have a name. 
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	Our story begins on the day before the last day of school. 
	"Wake up, Joey!" My mom calls, "It's time for school!"
	"Alright, alright," I answer groggily. 
	I slowly but not that slowly walk down the stairs to go eat breakfast. 
	After I eat, I head out for school. Since my friend Gavin's house is down the street from my house, and school is a bit farther down the street, I meet up with Gavin on the way. 
	After we meet up, we walk the rest of the way to school. Most of the school day goes pretty well, except for the end of the school day. 
	"For today's homework, you must each write a book. All year we've been preparing you to be able to do this." My teacher explains," If you can't do this, you have to do 5th grade over again." 

	After school, I worry about the homework. No matter how many ideas I think up none of them work. So, I decide to ask Gavin for help. I find Gavin and ask him, "Hey Gavin, can you help me figure out what to write about?"
	"I'm sorry, but I have to write for the assignment for myself. Also, I don't think I'd be of much help," he replies.
	"Oh," I say, discouraged.
	"But maybe you can ask your mom," Gavin suggests.
	With a wee bit of new found hope, I walk home.
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	It's not very far, so I get there in a little less than half a minute. When there, I explain everything to my mom. "Well, Joey, you don't need to write a story purely from your imagination. You can write a story about real life, too." My mom says.

	Suddenly, I have an idea: I could write a story about the experience I'm having right now! Also, luckily for me, I've been writing in a journal, so I've already written most of what I need. Because of that, I'm done drafting, revising, and editing by 8:35 ish. I'm really proud of it, and I go to sleep feeling pretty good. 
	When I wake up the next day, I go to school feeling a bit nervous. But, when I turn it in, I receive an A+.

	And that story I turned in on that day, is the story you're reading now.







The End.
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