
		
			[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
Best Friends Forever

[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
Best Friends Forever

By Serena L.


			

		

	
		
				“KATHERINE!”
	Cold sweat ran down my back and I felt like a bomb was exploding in my head. I felt as if I was in a spinning microwave. I peeked in my mom’s direction, only to see a thin outline of her body, her shadow looming over me in the dim light, and a glare that could kill me..!

	“And...Katherine is the top student again!” The teacher exclaimed,”That’s all for today, enjoy this week as the last week before winter break.”
	I leaned back on my chair, chuckling and thinking about what to do during winter break.
	RRIIIIIINNGGGGG!!! RRRRIIIIIIIIIIING!
	My classmates all rushed out to the cafeteria but I was in no hurry, as I was waiting for my friend that was usually always late by a few minutes. I stared at the empty classroom and the warm, dim light of a winter noon escaping from the blinds.
	“Um, Katherine, let’s go!”
	“Huh?” I questioned while I turned back to see Emily, one of my BFFs, “Oh, yes, okay. I was waiting for you.”
	We strided into a lunch table in the cafeteria and pulled out our lunchboxes. The cafeteria was buzzing with students talking and chatting with each other.
	“How was your day? Top student again?” Emily asked in her usual, friendly way.
	Her glossy blonde hair with a light shade of pink looked sparkly in the sun.
	“Haha, yep!” I replied
	“I tried so hard studying last night, but I still couldn’t  get one of the top grades,”.  Emily whined, “You make it look so easy!”
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				Carla’s expression immediately turned back to normal and she smiled brightly,”No, nothing, I was just thinking about something else.”	
	I looked at Emily, who was cluelessly chomping at her burger.	“Hrmph?” Emily shrugged with her mouth full.	“Err..did you dye your hair? I love the cool ocean blue color. I always wanted to dye my hair that color,” Carla quickly asked, trying to change the subject in a flustered tone.
	 Carla waited for me to answer but seeing my unconvinced look, she stuttered, “Uh, i-it’s almost class, add this number and text me soon,” she said hurriedly, handing me a slip of paper with her number it

	After Carla left, there was an awkward moment of silence between Emily and I until she noted, “You see how she reacted? There is something off about her...I’m not sure if we should trust her yet...”
	“I guess. Anyway, I gotta go now. See ya!”
	“Mhm, bye! I wont be surprised if you get A+ again!” Emily joked
	I waved and walked down the hallway into my classroom. 

	“It’s not actually that easy. It just becomes a habit once you get used to it,” I shrugged, taking a big bite of my vegetable sandwich I had packed by myself.	“Oh, Katherine, look, that girl is sitting alone. Why don’t we go over?”
	“Sure!”
	We headed over to a small table in the corner of the cafeteria, maneuvering through the crowds of people.	
	“Hello, my name is Katherine and this is Emily. Do you mind if we sit here too?” I asked the girl.
	“Uh...hello...my name is Carla. You can sit here.” The girl responded
	Carla had short, brown hair, blue eyes, and a thin smile.
	“Oh! Are you the new student in my class?” I questioned
	“Yes. And you are the exceptional student, Katherine, right?”
	“Yep!” Emily cut in for me. “Speaking of which, are you guys going to participate in the Winter Math Contest?”
	I smiled,”Yes, of course”
	“WHAT?” Carla blurted with a scowl on her face.
	“Uh, is there a problem?” I asked
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				After school, I walked back home to my apartment. Buildings surrounded me as I continued down the road. The sound of people talking, walking, and honking car horns filed the air. I turned at the corner, ran up the stairs, and opened the door.


	Meowww

	“Aww, Mew Mew, you’re so adorable,” I squealed as I ruffled the cat’s fur and ran my hand down his back.
	Then, I ran to my desk and emptied out my backpack. I quickly texted Carla that I was home, and put on my earphones to listen to music. I took out my papers and picked up my pencil.

	“Ding! Ding!”
	“Whew, I’m almost finished!” I remarked,”Oh, is that Carla texting me?”

‘Hey! Hi! Wanna come over tmrw? I’ll be hosting a party kinda thing with my 3 other friends!’

‘Hi! Sorry, can’t come. I have class and homework, and I also need to study for the Winter Math Contest we talked about earlier.’

‘We’ll go shopping and get food outside too! It’s really delicious. There is Japanese, Korean, Italian, and many other types of food there. Plus, boring homework can wait. It’s not like one skipped homework will ruin your life.’ Carla immediately typed back

‘Homework is not boring! And I don’t have money! Homework and classes are important!’ I replied, trying not to drool.

‘Come on, you’ve worked so hard this year, and it’s almost Christmas...’
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				I kept on refusing but Carla insisted that I should take a break. I didn’t disagree with her, but I felt hesitant to do what I wasn’t supposed to. After deliberating, I finally agreed. I told her I would go but with two conditions: she would pay for me, and that she wouldn’t tell anyone I went out secretly.

	The next day after school, I texted my mom that I would be studying at my friend’s house and that I would’t be home for dinner. I hurried to Carla’s house and she swung open the door. Three other girls greeted me too.
	“Hi! Come in! We are doing our nails right now!” Carla gushed excitedly.
	We introduced ourselves and ate snacks. We also painted each other’s nails, dressed up, put on makeup, and brushed each other’s hair. I kept on thinking about my unfinished homework, but they ignored me when I brought it up. When I talked about the Winter Math Contest, Carla became really annoyed and suspicious, but no one knew why. However, I figured it was nothing important.

	“Its 7:00! C’mon girls! Lets get some food and go shopping!” Carla suddenly hollered.
	“Uh, Carla, I don’t know...I might have to-“ 
	Before I could finish, Carla pulled me with the girls onto the street. 
	“Just this once, just this once,” I mumbled to myself.
	“ Here’s the place where we get our food!” Carla exclaimed while pointing at row of food stands.
	The aroma of sweet fish, seafood soup, and many other dishes wafted through the air and filled my nostrils. The savory smell and the sizzling of cooked meat filled my ears, along with the sounds of nearby chatter. 
	“Come on, Katherine!” Carla urged. 
	We bought kebabs, soup with all kinds of seafood, and beef with mashed potato salad. At last, it was time to leave. 
	“Bye Carla, I gotta go!” 
	“Okay, bye! It was fun today!’ Carla replied.
	“Bye Katherine! It was fun meeting you!” The other girls waved.

	The sky was already pitch black so I hurried home in a rush.
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				I arrived at my apartment and cautiously opened the door. All the lights were already off.
	Creeaak
	I winced at the sound of the creaking door. I quickly entered and closed the door. There was nothing but eerie silence that filled the room as if there was no living thing in the room. Suddenly, I felt like someone was near. Sweat started to form on my head, and my hand that was holding the door handle shook. 
	“Katherine!”
	Cold shivers ran down my back. My eyes widened and my brain was thumping on the surface of my head like it was constantly exploding. I felt as if I was suffocating in a hot oven but also simultaneously shivering. My body suddenly became heavy and my breathing became overwhelming.

	“M-M-Mom...?” I managed to sputter. I peeked towards my mom’s direction hesitantly in the dim light of the moon. I could make out the thin outline of her body. The tight space. Was in felt tighter and tighter and I felt light headed.

	“ WHAT WERE YOU DOING SO LATE IN THE NIGHT?”
	“ I-I-I... didn’t mean to!” I blurted, bursting into tears. I let all my tension out into tears. 
	“ Come, here, eat a few cookies and drink some water to cool  down.” My mom said consolingly.



	I stumbled to the kitchen to cool down. I wrapped myself in a blanket and I told my story to my mom.

	“Katherine, I know you really treasure your friends but some of them don’t return the feeling. Carla is a bad influence on you.” My mom added.
	“Yeah, I know...” I replied.
	“However, about the homework you missed...”
	“I will just tell the teacher that I didn’t do it. After all, no one is perfect, and I also need an explanation from Carla.”

	The next day at lunch, I went up to Carla.
	“ Hi! Yesterday was fun!” Carla exclaimed when she saw me.
	“ Look Carla... I can’t be friends with you.”
	“Why not? If I did something wrong just tell me-“
	“ I got caught yesterday. I’m asking you right now, why do you want me to get bad grades and miss homework?”
	Finding herself in a tight situation, she mumbled, “ I don’t know what you are talking about.”
	“ Sorry, I didn’t catch that. what did you say?” I asked sarcastically
	“ I-I’m sorry... I really wanted to win the math contest..because my parents always favor my other siblings and I wanted to prove that I could do something. But when I heard you are also joining... I was filled with jealousy. I’m sorry.”



“ I-I’m sorry... I really wanted to win the math contest because my parents always favor my other siblings and I wanted to prove that I could do something. But when I heard you are also joining... I was filled with jealousy. I’m sorry.”
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	“But, how did you know I was a good student? How did you know me?”
	“I was in your class in elementary school. You always got straight A’s”
	“Oh... I understand.” I walked away to Emily’s table, leaving Carla behind.
	“Wait! I know this is a lot to ask of, but... can you forgive me? I’m really sorry.”
	“She’ll think about it.” Emily cut in, looking at me.
	I nodded. 

	After school, I met Carla.
	“Uh, do you wanna come over?” I asked, fumbling with my hands, “ I can help you study a lot. Emily is coming too.”
	“Does that mean you’ll forgive me?” Emily asked with sparkling eyes.
	“Yes, maybe.”
	“Then, I’ll definitely come over!” Carla squealed.
	“Oh Katherine, I was looking for you did I miss anything?” Emily asked, coming out of the building.
	“I just asked Carla if she wanted to come over to my house to study for the, uh, math contest.”
“Oh, alright, let’s go!” I exclaimed. Together, we skipped down the busy street and studied our heads off. 
	Finally, it was the day of the contest.



	“Good luck, Carla!” I cheered as we walked down the hallway into the room where the competition took place, “Don’t be nervous. You’ll do just fine after all that practicing.”
	“Wait. Aren’t you going too?” Emily asked.
	“No, I decided to take a break,” I explained with a wink.
	“Thanks, see ya!” Carla waved as she entered the room.
	
	That day, Carla texted me the results of the competition.



‘I got second place!’

‘That’s awesome!’

‘But I didn’t get 1st...”

‘Come on, it’s great improvement! Remember, you and Emily will always be 1st place in my heart!’


I sent back

she replied sadly.
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			‘Right, we will always be

BEST FRIENDS FOREVER’
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			Serena is 10 years old and in 5th grade. She enjoys drawing anime/manga and chatting with her friends in her free time. She also enjoys playing video games with her friends. Serena lives with her mom, dad, brother, and her stack of drawings. She is also getting a cat soon.
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