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			Dedicated To

Mom and all the other kids in the world who has been afraid to speak up for yourselves

-Eunse
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			Chapter One

            What is 1/6 plus 1/24? I stared at the dumb question with a long sigh. I hate school. And fractions are easier than breathing. If you ask me, the answer is 5/24. 
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           The only two reasons I have always hated school are that math is too easy and there is this evil (ha-ha) bully named John that has been bothering me since second grade. Recess is fine. Language arts are okay, I guess. But math is not. So is J. By "J" I mean John, though his name is the last thing I want to mention. My friend Lily hates him and so do I. 

Everybody thinks I hate everything. The only things I hate are:    

-Fractions
-Broccoli 
-Fast food
-John
... and other stupidities.  
       	
	Dad, Lily, and my dog are the only 3 alive things that doesn't believe in the stupid "I hate everything."  As I think of stupidities, there are so many dumb and weird things in life. That stuff is things like Cocomelon, Pete the Cat, and maybe Octonaunts. All of those babyish things in life.  

	"Woof! Woof!", the cries of my dog echoed through the room. Maybe even the whole house. 
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	He was lying in his cute little bed with some sadness in his eyes. His eyes usually give a slight sparkle like an old star. But still lovely. Oh, and my dog's name is Caramel. Dad named him. 

Chapter Two

	"Are you sure you don't want new shoes for track? Do you want to learn soccer instead?" Dad asked after school. I was absolutely fine. I liked track too.  

	"But I'm still taking you to the store," Dad said, with some happiness in his voice. 

	When we arrived, Dad forced me to pick a pair. He thinks sports are quite important. Just then, I saw the perfect pair. A dark purplish-blue with pink soles. Perfect!
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				At school, I was afraid J might make fun of my new shoes. He makes fun of everything, but the mean kids think that it is a joke.   

	I have actually gotten used to people out looking and making fun of me. Anyways, I still hate it. That should be there on the list instead of French fries. He ended up pointing to my shoes and smirking at it.

	In class, J stole my lucky pencil. More likely, he robbed my lucky pencil. I wasn't super mad at him. Well, now I am.

Chapter Three

	Through a window, I observed a bird guarding her little hatchlings from an eagle. Aha! Now I knew what to do.

	Lily walked to me with a pitiful but happy look in her face.  

"You called me," she said, "You have a plan."
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			 	"Miss Emily!" I called, "John-" 
 	"SHUT UP," J said.  




 	"YOU BE QUIET," I said, with Lily behind me. 

 	"THIS WAS NOT A JOKE. IT NEVER WAS," Lily said, her voice more powerful than mine.

 	Guess what? He ran off.

Chapter Four

 	Peace came to the Earth. Ha-ha.  

	Lily and I walked home after a big hug. We did not say anything, but our emotions were on our faces. On our smiles.

	Maybe I never told you that words are basically magic to me. They are wonderful little sparks.
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	When I got home, I called my mom. She was all the way in Korea. She said things like "I'm so happy for you" and "Great job" when I told her about J.  

	My mom just got a new job. She loves it.  But she never told me. 

	As I wrote about how I overcame him in my diary, words came swirling around. They were memories. Wonderful ones. 

	

	I clutched my lucky squishy and closed my eyes. I could recall all those stories. As I remembered, confidence burned inside me. First a little ember. Then a spark. Then a fire. Maybe even a forest fire. 

I can do it.
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