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			I'm Julie. Most of the time my life is pretty boring. Every morning, I wake up at 6:30, 

probably the only thing that never goes to plan. But even then, you can usually predict what's going to happen.
	The week started out as normal. I woke up with the taste of Monday in my mouth, and groggily got up, took the hammer from my night stand, and smashed my alarm clock. I had cereal for breakfast, got dressed, brushed my teeth, and went on my way. Monday was school lunch day. When I got to school, I met up with GiGi and Shannon, my two best friends. 

Chapter One

eat breakfast, and get ready for school. Every aftenoon after I get home from school, I eat dinner and get ready for bed. I have the same schedule every week, and school is 
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			GiGi is super smart. She has short, neat black hair, and wears a blue sweater and black skirt, like a uniform.
	Shannon is really funny, and she always wears bright colors. Today she was wearing a bright purple dress and a lime green headband. She has long, curly yellow hair.
	I said hi to them, and then the bell rang. I ran to my class, math and took a seat. The teacher was probably saying something important, but I wasn't really paying attention. My dad noticed I wasn't paying attention in math class, so he got me ahead in all my classes, so I can zone out in class and not fall behind. Then the teacher called on me. She asked me something, but it was too long of a question to remember. I answered it, and she went on to another question and explained it to the class.
	

I was just about to fall asleep, when - thank goodness - the bell rang. One more class till free time. I ran into GiGi on my way, and she told me that we had a test tomorrow. That's what I missed! I quickly thanked her and ran to my next class, history. I love history, becasue we're learning about evolution. I hoped we would be doing something good.
	Spoiler alert: it was a lecture. Bo - ring. 
	The rest of the day dragged on. I went straight from school to basketball lessons. I suck at it, but it's fun. I get stickers everytime I do really good. I've only gotten two stickers so far, but I just know I'll get better.
	Anyways, I got home, ate dinner, and went to bed.
	The next day was the same. We had the test, and I was pretty sure I failed, and I learned stuff and forgot it. It was pretty boring.
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			But at lunch, GiGi and Shannon started acting weird. They were ignoring me, and glaring whenever I tapped them on the shoulder. I was really worried. Had I done something? I ate lunch alone, very confused. I hurried along to my next class, and sat down. Then it hit me what must have happened.
	GiGi had never gotten a bad grade. A week ago, in a one of the classes we had together, he and I were paired together for a project. I was out sick the rest of that week, so GiGi had to do it herself, even though the project was for two people. We probably got our grades back, and I didn't get one since I didn't do the project. If she got a bad grade, (which for GiGi would be something like a B+) I couldn't help thinking it would be just the sort of thing GiGi would do to get mad at me, becaue of the work I didn't do. That was unfair, but it seemed pretty possible.
	

The bell rang to end class, and I hurried over to my next one. The rest of the day was a blur. Before I knew it, it was the end fo the day. When I got out of bed, I couldn't stop thinking about how unfair it was for GiGi to blame me. I consoled myself with the thought that she would probably forget about it tomorrow, or at least Shannon would stop being mad at me.
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			The next day, I got dressed, ate my breakfast, brushed my teeth, and went on my way. I was pretty sure I had forgotten a ton of stuff, like my gym clothes, but I was too preoccupied.
	I went to school and met up with GiGi and Shannon.
	Guess what?
	They still acted mad at me. They were cold shouldering me, and Shannon even tripped me on the way to class! I was so mad. So what if GiGi got a bad grade? It was so unfair. If I couldn't help, I couldn't have contributed to her probably - not - even - bad grade! I kept thinking things like that, so when I got to class, I was fuming. 

	
	 
	Why me? Then I started thinking about how tired I was. I sat down and put my head on my desk. I had gotten so little sleep. I would've dozed off if not for one thing Mrs. Lee said: "Class, we have a new student." I shot awake. What? We have a new student?! 
	She called the new kid up. She called the new kid up. I had been so occupied with Gigi, Shannon, and my drowsiness, I didn't notice that there was a new desk. Turns out her name is Ru. Mrs. Lee asked us if anyone could volunteer to show Ru around the school. I eagerly raised my hand. This was my chance to get back at Gigi and Shannon! If they saw me with Ru, maybe they would get jealous that they would go back to being my friends. I don't know what I was thinking, it was a horrible plan, but I was desperate. Luckily, Mrs. Lee called on me to help Ru. The first thing I noticed about her was that she was weird. 

Chapter Two
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	Her hair was an unnatural white, covering one of her eyes. She had pale skin and wide eyes. But my parents had taught me to never judge, so I went along with it. 
	After the bell rang, I ran over to my next class. I learned that Ru was in that class too. I helped her with the projects and catch her up since she missed half the year. 
	Once lunch finally came, I invited Ru to come sit with me. We chatted about each other, and I learned a lot of things: her parents are divorced, she has two younger brothers, she's never had chocolate because her brothers are allergic, her full name is Ruby, and she has a cat called Bob. Apparently she's really bad at keeping secrets, so she writes them in a notebook. Then she added not to tell anyone. I asked her if there's anything she wanted me to know, and she shook her head way too fast! The bell rung 

 
 before I could ask further, and we hurried off to different classes. I spent the rest of the day thinking about Ru. 
	Before I knew it the day was over. I went home, ate dinner, brushed my teeth, showered, and went to bed. I actually got really good sleep. That morning I made myself breakfast, got ready, and went to school. Friday!
	I went to find Ru immediatley. I found her clearly very uncomfterble in the thick crowd. She wasn't used to the amount of people. I ran over to her, and some random person shoved past her, and Ru fell. I swear her eyes literally glowed for a second, but they went out almost as quickly as they lit up. I ran over to Ru and asked if she was okay, but she ignored my question and told me that we needed to hurry or we would be late. I was starting to get suspicious. It got weirder because 
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			 on our way to math she tripped on a crack. It happened again. Her eyes got weird, but I figured it was a trick of the light. I asked her about it and she claimed that nothing happened. I could tell she was lying, but Ru could not lie. 
	Over the weekend Ru invited me over and I couldn't go because of math lessons. I was very disappointed, but Dad told me we could move it to next week. I won't go into details, but the following week continued to be full on abnormal happenings. I trusted Ru, but this was getting weird. The week passed and before I knew it, it was Friday. I had gotten through the whole week without even thinking about Shannon and Gigi. I wanted to forget about them completley, but I couldn't. So today I decided to talk to them about it. I caught them at lunch. I tried to start. 
"Guys, are you still mad at me?" They stared. 


	"What are you talking about?" I told them everything, but they claimed they never did anything. Gigi was absent last week and Shannon had thought I was mad at her! I was so confused. Shannon claimed that she had been trying to get my attention the past week, but I had been ignoring her and chasing Leah and Heather, the manest and coolest girls ever, in my opinion. 
But that wasn't what happened! It couldn't be. I was so confused. What was happening? First, Ru lies about her eyes glowing, and how Gigi and Shannon weren't actually Gigi and Shannon? This was getting weird. Soon, the day was over, and it was leaving me more puzzled then ever. Well tomorrow, Ru could answer all my questions. Guess what? She didn't. 
My mom drove me over to Ru's 
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			 that afternoon. I rang the doorbell and waited. Ru answered. She told me to come in and led me to her room. I asked her where her brother was, and she told me he was at soccer lessons. Her room was defiently not what I expected. It was painted a dark red, almost the color of my hair and the walls were covered in posters. She had a bookshelf full of books, and when I looked closer I noticed most of them had coveres that were worn out. The pages were yellow and the titles were too worn to read. I sat down in a cushy beanbag that felt like it was full of pillow stuffing. I told her that I needed to tell her something and she sat down. 
"What is it?" She asked. 
I told her what happened with Gigi and Shannon and she looked very nervous. 
"Julie, can I trust you?"


To be continued..
Sorry about that ok byeeee!

"Of course," I said. She said she had something for me first. She took something out of her desk and handed it to me. It was a pretty gold neckalace with a dagger shapped pendant. I didn't know what to think of it, because I usually wasn't a fan of sharp things, so I just thanked her. 

What she said then changed everything...forever...
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			Giselle is 10 years old. She likes the color pink, and loves to write. Giselle always keeps a notebook to write down her ideas, and because she just likes notebooks.🤗
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