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My name is Molly McGent and I live by the dunes near Lake Michigan. We don’t have many neighbors, but I like living there because we are so close to the beach. The ground is sandy, but I like the sand because it feels cool on my feet in the morning and evening. The beach grass grows tall in my yard. Our home is surrounded by a white picket fence. My dog’s name is Jojo and he is very talented at finding things, but only for me, and only if I ask him to. 

I had a bad day yesterday. I was having fun running back and forth and my mother told me that I was too loud and that I needed to be quiet because she was on the phone. So I yelled, “I’m always loud when I play, it’s not my fault that you’re always on the phone!” When my mother hung up the phone, she sent me to my room.

I took Jojo with me. We jumped on the bed and tossed the blankets and pillows all around the room. Jojo growled and barked and tore up the pillows and stuffing went everywhere. When my mother heard me laughing and Jojo barking, she came upstairs to see why we were being so noisy. She was really mad at the mess. She told me that I would have to clean it up right away.

I explained to my mother that even though the room was an absolute mess, it was only because Jojo liked it that way. As she shook her head in disbelief, I told her that I couldn’t help it that Jojo was a bad influence. She said, “You’re just stalling for time because you don’t want to clean your room.” I got angry.

“I like my mess!” I yelled.

“Well, you can’t keep your room this way, Molly McGent. Not in this house.” I made my angry sound.

“Grrrrr!!!!” 

I cleaned my room, and Jojo didn’t help. He just watched. I made a pledge that the next day I would have fun no matter what.
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When I woke up, I was so happy for the weekend! I wanted to play some video games and eat some snacks! 

It’s too bad that my father always has different ideas about how I should spend my weekends. He doesn’t like it when I play video games. He’s always telling me that I need to exercise more, and this morning was no exception.

“Molly, why don’t you do something else with your day?” He said just as I was getting comfortable playing my favorite game. 

“I’m playing my video game, and if you were me, you would be too!” I said in my crabby voice.

“Playing video games all day isn’t good for you. Why don’t you go outdoors and play instead?” Dad said sternly. 

“Dad, you’ve ruined my day!” I said. 

After that, I stomped out into the yard and Jojo followed. I sat in the shade for awhile, bored. I kept thinking about how boring everything and everybody was. I didn’t have any friends except for a girl named Casey, but she was boring too. All she cared about was getting good grades. 
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