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Hi, I'm Luna and I live on the main part of Glimmerdale Island. I love playing, reading, (Well, we only have, like, five books though), and making really weird contraptions. I live with my mom since my Dad became gravely ill last year.

	"Come on Luna, let's go to the park!" My mom said. "Yeah!" I replied. It is very rare for my mom to go to the park with me. She's usually always kind of tired. The reason is because we only get two cartons of water and four cartons of food, but sometimes the food will spoil. She will sometimes give some of her food to me because she doesn't want me to be like my dad, but sometimes I worry about her.

	We walked to the park together and as we were walking, l could feel the gentle breeze from the sea and smell the sea air. I could see the park now. The park is really just a dirt space with a makeshift slide.

When we got there, only Fred and his sister were there. 

	"Where is everybody else?" I asked Fred. "Um, well l think a lot of people got sick and there is no medicine to cure it," replied Fred. "Okay, thanks," My mom responded before l could say anything. "Honey Bunchkin, we should go home then," My mom told me after a bit of thinking. She started to pull me toward home.

Have you ever though about how great your life is? Well, this is my life one year ago...




								ONE YEAR AGO
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				As we were walking, something hit me like a light bulb you could never find the right switch for until now. The government on the mainland probably though that life her was pretty great. I don't blame him though. Nobody can leave this island and nobody can come hear. It's too dangerous. I decided to make a mental list of things we needed:

1. Housing supplies -- we live in straw houses because 
we don't have enough wood for everybody on the island
to have a wooden house.
                 
2. More fresh water -- we don't have a fresh water lake or river.                                   

3. More food -- we can't grow food on this island, because we can't water them with the fresh water we get from the mainland.
We can't raise animals either because we can't feed them.
                          
                      
                                      

4. Medicine and first aid -- we can't help anyone if they get hurt or sick.

5. Ways to communicate -- we you have to walk to 
see someone. Also, we don't have maps and if you don't know the island well you could get lost.

6. Heat -- we always get really cold in the winter and really hot in the summer.

7. Education -- we don't have enough supplies for a school. At least, that's what Dad told me.

	The list and this thoughts pondered my mind the whole way home.

Ugh, I really wish I lived on the mainland. Everything must be so nice there. Why can't we tell the government?
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			Then I realized something... something big... something really big... something that could change the life on the island! WOW, this might be my biggest realization yet! We can tell the government!!!!! I just needed to make something, like a device, maybe, that could tell the government! Yeah, it was that simple!!!!!! WOW, I can't believe I didn't think of that before. I knew that there was a tower on the mainland that could pick up a bunch of signals. If I could make this device, I could help the whole island!

	"Mom, can I have the extra crates?" I asked. "Sure honey bunchkin," She replied. "Mom, stop calling me honey bunchkin, PLEASE," I responded very annoyed. "Ok, Ok, I'm just trying to be nice," she chuckled. "Yeah, yeah, just nice," I mumble under my breath. 

We get the crates from when a big ship from the mainland comes in and drops off the food and water we get on a really big rock. Then, we have to sail out on our tiny homemade boats. The reason the ship can't go any further is that the coral will block it.

	"Mom, I'm going out," I declare as I got a crate from our pile. I was going out to look for parts. I had an idea of what I would need. "Okay, be careful honey." I grumbled at the word honey. I stepped outside. I could feel the sun on me as it warmed me up and I stretched my arms. Doing this always made me happy, sometimes I would just step outside and do this, but this time, it was different. As soon as I was ready, I took one step and realized something. Where was I going to find the parts? I decided to walk to the park instead. When I got there, Bob was also there.

	 "Hey Luna, what ya doing?" I explained to him what I was doing, what I needed, and what it would do. "Okay," he said after thinking bit, "I know a dump where people throw stuff they don't need, I don't know if it will have the things you need though." "Great!" I replied. The dump was probably on one side of the island that I had never gone to before. It was starting to get dark. "What about I meet you here tomorrow?" I asked. " Sure," he remarked. I could tell he was thinking the same thing as me.
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			In the morning, I woke up, grabbed a crate, and ate an apple while walking to the park.

He's not tricking me... right? Well, I really hope not. 
He wouldn't do that though, right? 

I was thinking, holding a crate and an apple I must have looked weird because Bob said, "Oh hey." He continued awkwardly, "Are you ready?" "YEAH!!!" I replied. I was clearly ready to go. It was kind of a long walk, so we started to talk. We talked about what living on the island was like. I didn't know he had six siblings! When we got to the dump, I gasped. I though he meant a little dump, but it was actually really big! I ran to start getting pieces to but in the crate and take home. 

	"Um, I'll  just wait for you here," He told us. I don't know how long I was there, but I must have been there for a long time, because Bob asked, "Are you ready to go now?" "Oh... yeah, yeah."

As soon as I got home, I stared to assemble my work space. I took two crates and stacked them on top of each other to create my work space. One crate became my chair. I started to work on my creation. I didn't finish in time, though. I went to bed and woke up the next morning. As soon as I woke up, I started to finish my creation. When my mom woke up, she asked,

	"What are you doing?" "Making something," I responded. "Okay, be back soon!"*

* She's probably going to tell the whole island. This happens pretty much every time I make something new. 
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			A short while later, I finished! I was just about to test it when my mom showed up with a bunch of people. "Ready?" She asked. "Yup," I replied, not completely confident. What if it didn't work? Oh well, I would just have to try. I pressed the button. "Hello? How may I help you?" It worked! It worked! We could now communicate with the mainland and hopefully the island could now be a better place. I don't remember much after that, I was too happy -- all I could think was yay! The mainland was going to get smaller boats to help get us the supplies that we needed. 

ONE YEAR LATER

	Now that you know my life one year ago, you can compare it to my life now. We have houses and I have my own room to build and make creations. Life on the island is so much better now. Now I don't have to walk to the dump to get parts for my creations. I can just ask the people that bring stuff to the mainland to help me! "LUNA!!!! HELP PLEASE!!" Oh, that must be somebody asking me for help. Bye!
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