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Chapter 1: A Muddy Encounter
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Eda stood under the old metal shelter of the bus halt, anxiously glancing at her watch. The rain fell in light drizzles, the sky a gloomy gray, but her spirits were high. She wore her brand-new school uniform, a pristine white blouse and a neatly pleated dark blue skirt, something she had long begged her middle-class parents to buy for her. Today was important—she was the captain of the debate team, and their school was competing against the prestigious Westwood Boys School.

Her thoughts danced between excitement and nerves. “This is my day,” she whispered, shifting her weight impatiently. She was 16 and full of fire, ready to take on the world—especially the boys. The bus stop was nearly empty, with just a few people passing by. Eda felt a single raindrop land softly on her cheek, and in the next moment, everything in her world shifted dramatically.

SPLASH!

A car zoomed by, sending a wave of muddy water crashing onto her, soaking her uniform from head to toe. The icy liquid clung to her clothes, and her neat appearance was now a mess of dirt and grime. Eda gasped, her breath catching in her throat before it turned into a roar of fury. Anger flooded her as she stared at her ruined uniform.

"WHAT THE HELL!" Eda screamed, storming toward the sleek, black car. She planted herself firmly in front of it, hands on her hips, eyes blazing with righteous indignation.

Inside the car, Earl Davidson, a composed bank executive with his usual calm demeanor, remained unaware of what had just happened. Deep in thought, he was still preparing himself for a tense meeting later that day. It wasn’t until he spotted a small, furious figure standing in his way that he was jolted back to reality.

Earl rolled down the window, confusion flickering across his face. “Excuse me, miss, is there a problem?” he asked in a tone that was far too casual for what was coming his way.

Eda’s eyes narrowed, her fists clenched at her sides. "Problem? Oh, you think this is just a 'problem'? Look at me!" She pointed down at her muddy uniform, the once-bright white now a streaked mess of brown and filth. "You’ve completely ruined my day, you—"

“I’m sorry, I didn’t see—” Earl started, his voice still calm but slightly strained.

"Didn’t see? Didn’t SEE?" she interrupted, her voice rising. "Are you BLIND? Look at what you did! I have a debate today, the biggest debate of my life, and I can’t show up like this!" Her voice cracked as she gestured wildly to her soaked, mud-streaked clothes. “Do you know how hard I worked for this? And now you’ve gone and ruined everything!”

Earl frowned slightly, taken aback by her fiery response. He had seen many outbursts before, but this girl was a force of nature. “I said I’m sorry,” he repeated, a bit more firmly this time. “It wasn’t intentional.”

“Sorry isn’t going to fix my uniform, now, is it?” Eda snapped, her eyes filled with tears of frustration as she wiped her face. “Do you even realize what this means to me? I begged my parents for this uniform, and now... now, look at me! I can’t go to school like this!”

Earl ran a hand through his hair, his mind racing for a solution. She was visibly upset, and he couldn’t blame her. A quick glance at his watch reminded him that he would have a meeting in half an hour, yet he had a feeling this situation wouldn’t be resolved so easily. 

“Alright, alright,” he said, raising his hands in a gesture of peace. “Let me make it up to you. I’ll... I’ll buy you a new uniform.”

Eda’s eyes widened in surprise, though she quickly masked it with a scowl. “And what makes you think that’s going to solve everything?” she retorted, though the idea of a fresh uniform did sound appealing. “You think you can just throw money at a problem and it’ll go away?”

Earl sighed, sensing the debate wasn’t over just yet. “I’m not throwing money at the problem, I’m trying to help,” he replied, his voice firm but measured. “Look, I’m offering to fix this. You’re clearly in a hurry, so let’s not waste more time. I’ll drive you to the nearest shop, get you a new uniform, and take you to school.”

Eda crossed her arms, her lips pursed in a tight line. “I don’t need your charity,” she said, though the idea of getting to school on time without having to face the humiliation of her ruined uniform was tempting. 

“But... fine,” she huffed, after a long pause. “I’ll accept your offer, but only because I’m late.”

Earl opened the passenger door for her. "Get in. Let’s get this sorted.

Reluctantly, Eda slid into the seat, still fuming but relieved. The car was spotless, smelling faintly of leather and cologne, which only made her feel more out of place in her muddy state. Earl drove in silence, sensing that any further words might ignite another argument.

They pulled up to a sizable clothing shop, and Earl quickly parked. He gestured toward the entrance. “Let’s go. I’ll take care of it.”

Eda followed him into the store, still muttering under her breath. She picked out a fresh uniform while Earl quietly paid at the counter. As she emerged from the changing room in the crisp, clean clothes, a strange feeling settled over her—a mix of relief and, dare she admit, gratitude. But she wouldn’t show it, of course. Not after what had happened.

She walked past Earl without a word, her nose slightly in the air as if she had won some invisible battle.

“Alright, let’s get you to school before you’re too late,” Earl said, his patience wearing thin.

Eda sighed as she slipped back into the car. "Finally! I can't be late for the debate." Earl nodded in acknowledgment. She couldn't hide her excitement about having two uniforms now; it felt like a major victory for her.
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Chapter 2: The Exaggerated Tale
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Eda rushed through the school gates, her heart still racing from the morning's chaotic events. She had barely thanked Earl before bolting out of his car and sprinting toward the main building. The rain had slowed, but her nerves hadn't. She could already hear the chattering of students echoing through the corridors. This was her chance to spin the morning into a wild story, and she was determined to make it unforgettable.

As Eda headed toward the classroom, she noticed her friends huddled together on the playground, gossiping as usual. Chloe, her best friend and the most inquisitive of the bunch, was the first to spot her. 
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