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				“Yeah!” Emma screamed when she made another hoop in the semifinals. They were up by 9 points. Emma had always been the star on the basketball team of Everlyn Elementary. She was 5 ft and taller than everyone, so it was easy for her to get rebounds and do layups. Her besties, Anna and Izzy, were pretty good too. They had been friends since 4th grade when they all were in the basketball team. 
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				Emma and Anna both had younger sisters and Izzy had a younger brother. So, when they met they usually had to bring their siblings. Anna was a great shooter and has even made half court shots a few times. Izzy is really fast. She can run with the ball like a cheetah. Emma’s house was within walking distance from the school, and the girls always hung out there. Emma is very negative and pretty much hates everything and everyone. Anna is kind and tries to be nice, while Izzy is in the middle, kind of. “Everything is going perfectly” Anna said and even Emma really couldn’t argue with her. Izzy, Anna, and Emma we’re together in every class, and most of the group projects were in groups of three. Emma hated most people, she was okay with people in the basketball team but other than that she pretty much ignored everyone else. 
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  If you think Emma is mean or shy by now, you're wrong, because if you told Emma that she would say, "I am not shy or mean, I just hate most people.” She said that a lot. Either way, things were going Emma’s way. The only other class she went to was basketball and, she loved basketball. She thought nothing could ruin it. Until Karen came. 
	“Aaahh,” Emma screamed. There were texts everywhere about a new girl named Karen Smith joining her school. If that wasn’t enough for Emma to go mad, Karen was 5ft 1 in, and on the basketball team. “Why is this my life,” Emma thought. The next morning she was dreading to go to school she knew that Karen would get all the attention. In the end she dragged herself out of bed ready to complain to Anna and Izzy. She was 
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a few minutes late when she saw Karen Smith, and next to her Anna and Izzy! Emma was trying to think of reasons that Karen would be with her best friends and in the end she decided that Anna was just being nice and secretly hated Karen too. She was closing her locker when she heard Anna said, “OMG Karen it is so nice being with you.  You are so nice and positive, unlike some people right, Izzy.” The bell rang and she watched them laugh while walking to class. She wanted to scream, "Why is this my Life!"
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	Emma was now sure that Karen would steal her friends and she would be lonely. Turns out Anna was Karen’s buddy and was supposed show her where to go. So, of course, Karen was in all Emma’s classes, but the worst part was that Izzy, Anna, and Karen partnered up leaving Emma out. She decided to sit with Stephanie and Christina who were really on the basketball team and good at stealing the ball. It seemed like a good idea at the time. But the thing that Emma was dreading the most was basketball. It was just as Emma thought Karen was the new star and everyone forgot about Emma. Emma walked home by herself and groaned while doing her homework she always did her homework with Anna. Emma was good at science, math, and history while Izzy was good at spelling, vocabulary and grammar. 
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room which was super colorful. She had a purple bed with a white fluffy blanket. Her pillows were light pink and her walls were green. Her dresser and shelf were orange. She loved doing crazy thing like having a room that is super colorful. She and Izzy spun a wheel to pick the colors. Her shelf was full of trophies she got when she was the star at basketball. Seeing all this mad her feel sad and mad, both really. She wanted to scream, "Why is this my Life!'
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But, Anna was at Karen’s house who lived at the biggest house on the street. She lived just 2 houses down from Emma. After finally figuring out the grammar homework Emma went down the street to spy on Karen. She would talk to Izzy about all this since Izzy understood because it had happened to her at her old school, but Izzy was at swimming. She could never miss swimming class. Izzy was going to the state semi-finals and needed the practice. Anyways, Emma went to Karen house to spy on them she wouldn’t go inside she would just look inside the window. But then she saw Anna and Izzy over at Karen’s house. Izzy never never skipped class for her. This was enough for Emma. She went back to her house and decided to make a plan. She went to her
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				Emma needed someone she could trust to make a plan with. She decided to talk to Alex. Alex was Emma’s best friend before Izzy and Anna. Alex moved to New York in 4th grade but they still talk once in a while. Alex is like the older sister she had always wanted. She wasn’t really older but she had an older sister who taught her everything. Emma called Alex and told her everything.         Alex helped her make a plan to get rid of Karen. She obviously had told her that Anna and Izzy would come around and this was just new kid popularity, but Emma ignored her. She really was like an older sister. Emma and Alex caught up and they laughed and had so much fun. That night Emma wished that Alex moved back to California.
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	Emma put her plan into action. She walked to the basketball court worried, then she said, “I don’t wanna be a snitch, but I heard that Karen gets nervous in front of people and her hands get really sweaty. She might drop the ball.” Emma stammered, “But you know it’s just a rumor that I heard.” Coach replied, “Huh, I never knew, she was just too good to be true.” He sighed and walked out. Emma was happy, she felt a pang of guilt, but ignored it. “Part 1 complete,” she thought. The next part would be trickier. Emma walked up to Izzy and told her that they were baking brownies with sprinkles. That did it for Izzy, she quickly agreed. Emma’s Mom made the best brownies. Izzy came over and they baked brownies, Izzy apologized for not including Emma. Then Emma remembered why she invited Izzy in the first place. She told Izzy that 
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			Karen had anger issues. She said Alex said that Karen used to go to her school, but her anger issues got her kicked out. Izzy was supriesed she replied with a simple wow. The next Izzy told Anna everything. Of course Anna spread the rumor. She was nice, but she loved to gossip. By the end of the day, Karen wasn't the school star she was the school enemy. Anna and Izzy apoligized a thousand times to Emma and Emma had her friends back. There was still one problem Emma still felt guilty. She knew there was only one way to fix this she needed another plan. That night she called Alex again. 

[image: ]
	She was at a party, but Alex was nice and still talked. Emma told her how she was feeling guilty. Then Alex happily said,  "I told you sooo!"  Emma knew Alex would say that, but Alex's advice was worth it. They made another plan. Then they danced! They laughed and laughed. It was just like when they were young. Emma really wanted Alex to move back to California. The next day would be a hard one, she wanted to apologize to Karen. The next day Emma went to school with a box of chocolates. She came early so she could explain eveything to Izzy and Anna. She expected them to be nice and understanding. 
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			They were not. They were mad (At least Anna was)! Anna screamed, "I can't believe you lied!" Then she yelled at the top of her lungs so everyone could hear, "Emma is a liar!" She stormed off. Izzy told me that what I did was wrong then whispered, "I don't wanna get Anna mad call me later." She ran off too. This was not what Emma expected. Emma didn't know what to do. She ran too the bathroom and called Alex. Alex assured that things would be fine by saying, "They were just suprised, they'll come around," Alex made her go and apologize to Karen. Emma told Karen everything. She was worried that she would be even more mad then Anna, but she wasn't she was nice and unnderstanding. Karen helped Emma tell everyone how what she said wasn't true. She even helped Emma, Anna and Izzy get back together.  They all became good friends and Karen was part of the basketball team again, and this time nobody forgot Emma. 

The End
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