why I Changed ILy Rind

“Who else did Mr Tushman call?” | asked Mom laterdmtnight.
«Did he tell you?"
~ “He mentioned ] Julian and Charlotte.”
“Julian!” I said. “Ugh. Why Julian?”
“You used to be friends with Julian!”
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“Come on, Jamie!” said Mom angrily. “I honestly thought
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it’s not so bad,
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