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I looked at myself again in the mirror for what
seemed liked the hundredth time that morning. And just like I had
before I decided that I didn't look good enough and I just had to
change. I had been doing this every day since I started going to
those stupid driving classes that I didn't get the point of. I mean
I know I had gotten myself into quite a few accidents- eight to be
precise- but didn't everyone make mistakes. I really didn't need
anyone teaching me how to drive because I'd been doing so for five
years and I'd made mistakes just like everyone else had even though
mine seemed to happen when driving and happened quite a
lot.


After a few more minutes of getting dressed, my
doorbell rang and I went to get it. It was just the last person I
wanted to see, my sister, Imelda. Since I started going to classes,
she made it her personal initiative to lecture me on how I should
try to take this more seriously because the press had an eye on me
the whole time. Of course, the press had their eyes on me the whole
time. I was one of the children to a well-known actress and bigger
trouble than she had been since she started her career. I was a
gold mine to them. And as for taking the class seriously, I was
really trying my hardest. It was not that I was deliberately trying
to make a fool of myself in front of the man that was probably the
hottest driving instruc [...]
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