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			The hot sun shined across Lisa’s face as she walked around the hard cement at her school. She sighed. Tears poured out of her dark brown eyes. Her beautiful face seemed to redden, and the blonde hair looked untidy. Ali, Mia, Corner, and Stacy were scared of the new girl in school. THE BIG MEAN BULLY. Julia. Her face was always pinched with and unpleasantly black hair pulled into a tight bun. She liked pretty people, and she didn’t need to even decide. Lisa and her friends formed a group named fashion here.(only the good looking kids were allowed to join.) And she shouted at Mia, the leader, and forced her to let Julia join. And after a few weeks, the meany got along with everyone, except Lisa. Like a spell, her friends became mean and started to turn against her.

	As Lisa walked her 13th time around the school play area, she decided to think of a plan. A fabulous one. One that didn’t evolve tears, sorrow, or anger. Maybe a... her mind drew a bank. Nothing that she had thought of fit this description. “If only I had parents ”Lisa thought. She lived in an uncomfortable orphanage and wanted someone who could comfort her. But no one was there. She was completely lost in the complicated world too big for a little child to understand. She felt terrible that what she was thinking was completely real — completely true. 
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			Until the next day, a girl wearing a golden dress and jacket walked into the class. Lisa had never seen her before, so she was defiantly new. Her voice was charming, and added sprinkles of kindness that seemed to warm the classroom. 

	At recess, Lisa found the new girl outside, alone reading a book. She started advancing towards her, but ended up hiding behind a trash can and fidgeting with her fingers, worrying if she was mean. But she made it, finally whimpering a “hello” and looking down at her feet. To her surprise, the girl in golden cloth said, “You wanna read a book with me?” The simple sentence seemed to calm her down. It was something that was probably not mentioned from the day Julia joined the fashion here group. But of course, Julia was in the playground, busy teaching other kids how to make someone sad. “ is something wrong?” A kind voice asked.
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			The two freshly made friends laughed and played, filled with happiness and funny jokes. But from the corner of Lisa’s eyes, she could see Julia’s burning face talking about what prank to pull on them. So she told Rollie to stay, while she started walking towards the group. They glared at her, and some of them said, “No friends, eh? Want to join us? Too bad!” Now trying to control her anger and keeping her face straight, Lisa said “Apparently I have a friend and were just playing,” she said, trying to sound like Rollie. Suddenly, somehow, there was a outburst of rage and thundering voices cried, ”GET OUT OF HERE, JULIA.” “You guys” Julia shouted. “More like, YOU!” said a voice behind Lisa. “Rollie!” she yelled in surprise. “Chill, it’s just me,” she said, laughing. And from that day on, Rollie, Lisa, and her friends became unbreakable.




										The End

Lisa turned her head and found a helpful face looking at her. “Oh, just Julia,” she said after a while of considering what to say. “I know that nasty girl. My names Rollie, by the way.” Rollie said.
	“Cool name, I just want my friends back.”
	“The fashion here group’s your friends, right?” 
	“Yep.”
	“Well, then let’s play like you used to and let them see what’s funner than insults!” 
	“GO!”											And the two friends ran to the play structure.
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Alice W. is the amazing author of Lisa and Mean Julia. She is currently living in Santa Clara, California. Her favorite things are writing, reading and ice skating. “Writing is like diving into your dream world, ice skating is like flying, and reading is the only thing I can focus on for more than an hour,” she said. Alice wanted to write this story because many kids at school will be facing a problem just like Lisa and wanted to say that they’re not alone. 
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