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A True Friendship

By Joanna K.


			

		

	
		
			''Yawn!'' I say to myself, ''Good morning!'' and swing my legs over the right side of my bed and stretch my arms and stand up. My best friend, Annie, also stretches and grins. ''Good Morning, Ivy!" Then she stands up, does her sleeping bag, and groggily walks into the closet to change. Just then, Mom calmly opens the door. "Ivy, Annie! Breakfastime!'' Mom coos, "Ta-daaa!''  Annie proclaims, stepping out of the closet. She's wearing a canary yellow sundress with pink hearts, and blue high tops. I applaud. She curtsies. Then we follow mom down the ''grand'' staircase. You see,mom knit a SUPERLONG scarf and decided to put it over the stairs. It looks so grand! Anyway,when we arrived at the kitchen table,two delicious,steaming plates sat,waiting. We practically flew to the table! We sat down and gobbled up everything in three seconds FLAT!
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			But we could still whiff the glorious scent of our breakfast.''Hey,what invisibility trick are you using?''mom jokes.''Um,I'll go dress up,''I say in a rush. Then I zoom up the stairs, fling open the door then walk into the closet to change into my lime green dress with a sparkly yellow bracelet. I slip into white high tops and trot back downstairs. 

"Ta-da! Let's go to school, Annie," I call.    

[image: ]
[image: ]
But we could still whiff the glorious smell of eggs and bacon. ''Hey, what invisibility trick are you using?'' Mom jokes. I'm gonna go dress up,'' I say in a rush. I zoom up the stairs, fling open the door, they walk into the closet to change into my lime green dress with a breathtaking yellow bracelet. I slip into white high-tops, then trot back downstairs. "Ta-da! Let's go to school, Annie!" I call. 
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			Annie rushes out with a turquoise backpack and a sopho pink one. She hands me the pink backpack, and we skip down the street. When we reach room D2,  "Hello Annie and Ivy,'' Ms. Sunday greets us in a lovely voice. ''Hi,'' me and Annie gush. ''You may sit down,'' she says. We obey. ''Hooray!'' Annie whispers, her brown eyes gleaming. ''I know,'' I snap. I don't really like the word 'hooray', but that's a long story.

[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Annie rushes out with a turquoise backpack and a sopho pink one. She hands me the pink backpack, and we skip down the street. When we reach room D2,  "Hello Annie and Ivy,'' Ms. Sunday greets us in a lovely voice. ''Hi,'' me and Annie gush. ''You may sit down,'' she says. We obey. ''Hooray!'' Annie whispers, her brown eyes gleaming. ''I know,'' I snap. I don't really like the word 'hooray', but that's a long story.

[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"Whoa, somebody woke up on the wrong side of the bed this morning," she sneered.
"Girls," Ms. Sundy warned. 
"Well, hooray Ms. Sundy for telling you off," Annie hissed.
"Yeah, right, Annie," I snap.
"Girls," Ms. Sundy warns again. 
"Well, I win this debate," Annie fumed.
"No kidding, NOT," I roared.
"SILENCE!" Ms. Sundy boomed. Her voice doesn't sound so lovely now. Annie glares at me.
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			I stick my tongue out at Annie. But just then, Annie spins my chair to face Ms. Sundy. Before I take it back, Ms. Sundy's face turns as red as a beet!
"Ivy! How dare you stick your tongue at me! I'm giving you extra homework today!" She boomed. 
"Y-y-e-e-s-s, Ms. Sundy," I stammer. Annie smiles. But this time, it's a mean smile. 
I trudge home after school because of the weight of homework.
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			I am still soooo mad at Annie.
"Some friend she is," I mumble aloud. What a bad example she made! I reach my house on Britney street, then enter my zip code! I then quietly sneak into the door.
"Hello!" Mom greets.
"Hi," I mutter. 
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			"Wash your hands, then do homework. I'll prepare some juice," Mom declares. I then trudge up the stairs. Mom has no clue what happened at school today. I heave a sigh, shove myself into my chair, then take my tower of papers out of my bag, then start. 3x3=9... 3x4=12...3x5=15...3x6=18...UGH. I feel like I'm going to fall asleep.
"Here is your juice," Mom sings. 
"Okay," I grumble.
"What's taking you so long?" She asks. "Why do you have extra homework?"
I sigh again and explain everything, from Annie's "hooray" to my punishment for accidentally sticking my tongue out at Ms. Sundy.
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			"Say sorry," Mom insists when I finish.
"To who?" I question. 
"To Annie and Ms. Sundy," she responds.
"What?!" I shout.
"SAY. SORRY." She demands.
"Okay," I grumble.
"For now until tomorrow, no TV," she commands.
I trudge to the door.
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			"Don't forget the..." Mom starts.
"I won't forget the apology," I snap. I then slam the door. Kablam!!!
I stop through the neighborhood. When I reach Annie's canary yellow house, I breathe and knock.
"Hello!" Annie says. But when she sees it's me, she narrows her eyes. "Ivy? What are you doing here?" She asks. Just then, I start crying! I try to hold it back, but I couldn't.
"I... can't... take it.. anymore!" I sob.
"I can't either! I want to be friends again!" Annie cries.
And. Then. IT. HAPPENS. We hug!
"To celebrate, let's go to Illa's Ice Cream," I suggest.
"Hoora-Yay!" Annie corrects.
"But first," I have to ask my mom," I say.
"It's alright," Annie states.
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			As we walk through the neighborhood, we gossip and talk, gossip and talk. Finally, we reach Britney street! I reach into my jeans pocket, but I don't feel anything. UH OH. I search all of my pockets. I slowly turn to Annie. 
"Well, Ivy?" She asks. 
"I forgot the keys," I manage to croak out.
Annie giggle-snorts. I laugh. She guffaws.
"What's going on?" Mom demands.
"Mom, can we get ice cream to celebrate?" I plead.
"Yes, as long as I get ice cream too!" Mom jokes.

THE END
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Joanna is the author of this book.Her favorite colors are sopho pink,sea foam green, and periwinkle blue.She hopes she becomes a pediatrician and enter Stanford.Joanna's hidden talent is that she has a photographic memory.She hopes you enjoy this book.Happy Reading!
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