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Jamaica is friends with everyone at school—except for Russell. Russell borrows Jamaica's markers and ruins her picture, and at recess he throws sand and chases little kids. So Jamaica is glad when she finds out that Russell will be moving away, and she has no intention of making a card for him like the rest of her class is doing. But then Jamaica begins to see things a little differently...
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Jamaica closed her eyes and thought about her picture.

Mrs. Wirth always said to think first, then draw.
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Jamaica opened her eyes and drew a tree on her big sheet of paper. Then she drew leaves falling off the tree and colored them yellow.

"Jamaica," Mrs. Wirth said, "could you please share your markers with Russell? He doesn't have any."

He never has anything he needs, Jamaica thought. But she said, "Okay," even though she didn't want to share her markers with him.



Russell brought his paper to Jamaica's table. He sat down beside her and grabbed her blue marker. Jamaica picked up her brown and orange markers to finish her picture. She didn't pay any attention to Russell. After a while she peeked at his paper. Russell was making squiggly circles all over his page.

"We're supposed to draw a fall picture, Russell," Jamaica said.
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"Who says?"

"Mrs. Wirth. Don't you ever listen?"

"I don't have to." Russell reached out with the blue marker and made a streak across Jamaica's picture.

"Russell, stop!" Jamaica shouted.

But Russell scribbled all over Jamaica's yellow-leafed tree.
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"Mrs. Wirth," Jamaica cried. "Russell wrecked my picture."

Mrs. Wirth hurried over to their table. "Russell, did you do this?" She held up Jamaica's picture.

Mrs. Wirth couldn't get Russell to say "I'm sorry." He had to go sit alone and work on spelling until art was over.



"Look what Russell did!" Jamaica showed her father and brother when she got home. "I tried, but I
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“Russell, stop!” Jamaica shouted.

But Russell scribbled all over Jamaica’s yellow-leafed tree.
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Jamaica closed her eyes and thought about her picture.
Mrs. Wirth always said to think first, then draw.
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Jamaica opencd her eyes and drew a tree on her big sheet of
paper. Then she drew leaves falling off the tree and colored them
yellow.

“Jamaica,” Mrs. Wirth said, “could you please share your
markers with Russell? He doesnit have any.”

He never has anything he needs, Jamaica thought. But she said,
“Okay” even though she didn't want to share her markers with him.






