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			For twelve years, Claire had been living with her her dad at er grandmothers old farm, out in the country. She usually just helped plant seeds at the farm, she knitted and read old books from her dad's room until it was time for bed. Then out of the blue one day, her dad came into her room and said "Honey, were moving to the city"  "What?!" Claire replied "Why?!" "I got a new job in the city, and we have to move there" Dad said somberly. Suddenly, Claire stood up, and ran to the big field sobbing all the way there. She sat there for a while only stirring to shoo away the occasional bug. When her dad called four for supper, she trudged up the hill, ate her supper in silence, and went to bed, dreaming of the city.

Chapter 2

On the ride to the city Claire sat there without saying anything. Dad said, " it will be okay, Claire, it will be like a brand new adventure!" Claire didn't reply. On her first day of school, she had gotten a bad score on the geography test, and everyone laughed at her. At lunch, she tripped on someone's leg and dropped her lunch!

On the ride to the city, Claire sat in the car seat, not saying anything. Dad broke the silence "it will be okay Claire, it will be be a big new adventure, Claire didn't reply. On the first day of her new school, during geography, she got a bad score on the test, and everyone laughed at her. During lunch, she tripped on someone's leg and dropped her lunch. After getting to her feet she realized everyone had filmed her! Upset, she went to the lunch lady, and asked if they had a spare lunch, but they said no.
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			So on. The way to her new house she slipped in a mud puddle, and fell face first into it. She got it in her nose and mouth!

Chapter 3

She looked up, spitting out mud, only to see a hand reaching out to her. She stood up, and saw a nice looking girl smiling at her. "Hi! Do you need a hand? The girl said. "Thanks" Claire replied. "I'm Robin, do you want to be friends?" The girl said.
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			"Yes!" Claire squealed! She had never had a friend before, and Robin seemed so nice! She would be the perfect friend! Claire went home, showered of the mud, and when her dad said it was time for supper, she told him all about Robin. "I told you it would be a brand new adventure," dad said.

Chapter 4

Ever since, Claire and Robin have been best friends! They did everything together, like getting bubble tea, helping each other with exams and homework, inviting each other for sleepovers, and having the time of their live! Claire still gets to visit the farm to! Sometimes she and Robin go to the farm at night and gaze at the stars, and make wishes on shooting ones.
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			Epilogue 

The lesson is, is something changes unexpectedly, and it starts of bad, wait for it to get better! The change might have made your whole life better!
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My name is Bronwyn C, and I am a nine year old kid who lives in Alameda, and I love to read and write.
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