
		
			


Even though I would risk my life for my sister, does not mean she would do I’d for me. 
It all started when I was in kindergarten. On the first day when I arrived, this girl names Sydney and 3 others claimed that one day they would all marry me. 
Luckily my sister, Martha , went to preschool with the girls and distracted them right when they were about to kiss me. 
During recess, the girls kept following me around. I started avoiding them in 1st grade, run away from them in 2nd and 3rd, and told the teacher in 4th. 
I remember a day in 5th grade when the girls shoved me into the restroom and started sniffing me and playing with my hair. 
Me in college right now am Still sunning away from them. But, I didn’t know how much they REALLY loved me.

      Chapter 1
How it all started
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			       Chapter 2
       Storyline

It was a normal Autumn day. School starts at 7:00am, and it was 6:48am. I just got out of bed and I’m still drinking my coffee in my jammies. When I’m done, I pop on my outfit and hit the road. My school is only five minuets away while driving. I turned the radio on just when my favorite song started. “Ahh, this is perfect! What can possibly go wrong today?”(everything) I said to myself. I heard the GPS say “You’ve arrived” quietly over the music. I found a perfect parking spot and twisted my ankle getting out of the car. I yank my backpack out of the trunk. My name is Zachary Johnson. I am 6’4 and a Scorpio. I love cats and hate my sister. I enjoy golf and I am the model for the FanBoy magazine. Anyways, I made it to class just on time (as usual) and I put my face mask on and my Fanboy ultimate limited edition glasses. Even though I look like a nerd, people claim I look like a “Hot Nerd”. Secretly, I am actually VERY disgusted by it. You see, I’m not interesting in love or anything like that. I’m a single pringle and I would like to keep it like that.

   Chapter 3
History class

Class has started. My old history teacher stumbles into the rusty classroom. He had wrinkles that lead from his cheeks to his mouth and nose. His teeth are yellow and misplaced because he smokes and drinks coffee every morning after he wakes up. “TuRn YoUr BoOkS tO pAgE 114” he grumbled to the large class. We all think that he was a gangster when he was younger until the police caught him in the hood stealing things from old ladies’ purses. I must inform you that everyday after class he would go to the back of the school. We don’t know what he does back there, but we are too scared to find out.
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			   Chapter 4
The Doorknob

Once class was over, I headed over to math. My sister is in this class, which is kinda a good thing. Jenny, one of the girls was in this class, so that was a HORRIBLE thing. Jenny is a short Asian girl with short, black hair. She is a Gemini and she lives in a rich family.
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She was the first to notice me when I walked into class.
“Zachary-Poo!!! Sit next to me!!” She screamed. My sister quickly 

pulled me down to the


seat next to her. “Thanks” I whispered. My ankle still hurt from when I twisted it this morning. Suddenly, we all heard footsteps! Thump. Thump. Thump. “Hold your nose!” Someone shouted.

We all knew what was about to happen. First, an ugly face appeared in the doorway. Then, a huge body appeared. Lastly, a horrible smell came into the classroom. It smelt like grandma’s meatloaf mixed with expired apple sauce and eggs. The math teacher was the same as the PE coach: Mrs. Doorknob. She was the size of a prison gate and looked like a melted wax figure of Beethoven. She was like Ms. Trunchbull in real life. “Good evening, class...” She roared. “Good evening, Mrs. Doorknob.” We mumbled. Nobody liked her classes, especially PE, but that’s later. Suddenly, a phone rang! It was mine!! Who was calling?? Oh..it’s Sydney. How I hate her...Then I felt a poke at my arm. It was Martha trying to tell me not to look up. The doorknob was standing in front of me and staring me down. “I’ll let you go this time, Johnson.” She roared in my face.
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After I finished my lesson, we had to go to PE. As I was walking to PE, I had the striange feeling that someone was watching me. I then heard a giggle. It sounded like Sydney, but figured, it wasn’t... I then heard the squeak of a wheel rolling on the marble floor. “Long time no see, Zach.” The voice said. I then figured who is was... it was Maddie, Sydney’s twin sister.
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			The only difference about them is how Maddie is in a wheelchair. Maddie never used the elevator to go downstairs. One time when she used the stairs, she slipped and fell 2 floors. I don’t really feel bad for her because she is a brat. When I heard her voice, I stopped dead.
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Unlike the girls, Martha would do anything to make my life end. This is probably the last of me that you’ll hear from. Suddenly, she revealed herself from the darkness. “Don’t come near me...” I tried to whisper, nothing came out.  “I don’t understand why my ‘friends’ like you. I think you are a total can of beans. To be honest, I think you’re not even a can of beans. You’re an expired NERD!” She shouted. I ran. Do you know where I ran to? I ran to the stairs.

I took the elevator to PE, and that made me late. Maybe the Doorknob won’t get angry, maybe she will. A bunch of awkward silence started when I entered the room. I speed-walked to the doorknob and took a bow and apologized.
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“You look girly when you do that. Stop and get in line.” She whispered to me. Huh? That’s strange. Why did she whisper? She doesn’t do that to the other classmates. When I got in line, I realized what we were playing right when a smirk came on the doorknob’s face. “DODGEBALL, IS A RELAXING SPORT.” She boomed. “THIS IS THE THING THAT MIGHT MAKE YOUR DAY.” We all sighed. I already knew who was going to be on my team.

   Chapter 5
       PE
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			The girls all glared at me (except Maddie). There was this one girl in the group who always caught my eye. Not like I like her, but she was just different from the rest of the girls in a strange way. I then saw her walk up to me. “Can I hide behind you, pwease?” She whispered. That was really weird. “Sure?” I answered. A wave of corniness washed across her tiny face. Her curls popped up. When the whistle was blown, 2 girls ran in front of me, and 1 girl ran behind me. 
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I was completely embarrassed. I then decided to escape in the restroom. Right when I left the gym, the 2 girls blocking me got hit by 1 ball, and the girl behind me ran away. I let out a chuckle. I guess they can’t do anything without me. Once PE was over, school was done and I was headed to the golf course. When I was about to start my drive, Martha came up to my car and got in. “Why are you getting in my car?” I asked her with anger. “Can you drop me off at Sydney’s?” She asked me. “Fine.” I responded.

   Chapter 6
The Question

As I was driving to Sydney’s house, something slipped out of my mouth.
“Uh..Hey Martha? Can I ask you for a favor?”
“Sure?”
“Can you tell all the girls that I am NOT interested in any of them?”
“Uh..Sure?”
“Thank you. Call me if you need anything. I’m gonna go to the golf course.”
“I know. Bye”
“Bye...”
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			         Chapter 7
Martha’s Point Of View

I opened the door to Sydney’s house with the key she gave me for Christmas.
“Uhhh. Like, be grateful, Marth!” She yelled “Santa just likes to give you keys!”
I’m seriously tired of her. She and her sister are such brats. Time to start acting again.
“Hey girlssss!” I shouted
“Hey bestie. We’re in the basement” Jenny replied.
As I walk down to the basement, I get the strangest feeling that something bad is gonna happen when I go down there. I pause.
“Hey, umm.. actually let me get a soda.” I say to save time before the strange thing happens.


         Chapter 7
Sydney’s Point Of View

Dang it. I thought that something today would make Zachy fall on his knees for me. I’m worried that, like, Zachary would figure out that I like him a little. I mean, I don’t make it obvious, right?
There is no possible way for these trashy girls that visit my house everyday to get in a relationship with him. I think that he looked at me today. OMG I JUST REALIZED! HE DID LOOK AT ME TODAY! I should tell all the girls!
Wait..hold on... why did he look at Hill today?! She is like so unattractive! Her pretty purple dress, and her lovely hair.. wait..Ugh. Why do I keep talking about that ugly purple dress she wears. She is lucky I gave her that shampoo for Christmas, or she would get the trashcan’s eye! 
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			          Chapter 8
The Plan To Save Martha

“Alright girls, I’m here.” Martha said. 
“About time. Tell me a secret I’m getting bored here.” Sydney said.
“Umm...Let’s see.. Well, I’m sorry to say this, but.. Zachary doesn’t like some of you guys..” Martha told the angry browed girls. 
“Haha..That’s funny. Tell. Me. A. Real. Secret.” Sydney replied. All the other girls just stared
“But that was real!”
“You’re just saying that to have him for yourself!”
“We’re siblings!”
“Uh-huh, sure.”
Suddenly, something hit martha in the head and she fell down.



I was just chilling at the golf course when i got a call from Sydney.
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“Hello?”
“We have your sister.” The other line said, “If you want her back, YOU HAVE TO MARRY ME!”

“Who is this?” I asked
“You know who it is. Now go to 7667 BlahbLAH St.” the person said.
I knew who it was. It was Sydney, and I knew just what to do. I have prepared for this day.
I was going to make a clone of myself and make that marry her. The thing is, I already made the clone. Now to send it over.


										



“Alright. I’m here.” My clone said. “Kiss me and I’ll give her back!” Sydney said. So they kissed. Now, I got my sister back, and Sydney is living with a clone. I still had something to do.
I walked up to Hill, the one that hid behind me in PE. “Hey.” I said “H...Hi..” she responded. I told her about the cloning and all the other things. She had such a pretty laugh. I decided. She is the one. I knelt down and said...
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Sarah is a sister, a daughter, a burger eater, and a master comedian. She is from Oakland and has one sister and one cat. She started reading at 3 and started writing stories at 5. The inspiration for this story is from a friend she cannot name. Thank you for reading this story!!!
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