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Frenemies Forever

By Joanna K.


			

		

	
		
			“I’m so hungry,” proclaimed Ivy for the MILLIONTH time. We were on our way to The Diner, a very popular diner in my hometown, Sunville. “Oh, please,” I playfully nudge her. “Me too!” Just then, someone stalks out of the bright green floors of the diner. A pit of dread fills my stomach. A name pops into my mind. A dreadful name. Thelma Banks. She was a tall, reed-thin,over-proud, boastful girl. “Hi, Creeping Ivy! Hi, shrimpy Sarah!” She smirks. I stick out my tongue at her back as she swans away haughtily. Stiffly, Ivy and I  slump into the diner. “What should we eat?” Ivy asks, trying to cheer up the mood. Sullenly,I point to the hamburger.” As usual.”After dinner,
I slink home, throw myself on my worn out  but well-loved bed, and doze away.
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			“Morning!” Ivy cheerily says to me in Sunville Elementary’s hallway. ”Hi,” I mutter. “Don’t look so sensitive.” She responds. “You’re the one who’s  attitude is as bright as that oufit you’re wearing,” I retort. Surprised, she looks down at her black fishnet tights, yellow tank top, shorts with daisies embroidered on the waist,bright neon yellow Converses, and a ribbon in her braided hazel hair. “The thing is...”Ivy starts to say. At that moment, Thelma comes strolling into the hall. Every kid who sees her falls into her strange spell of adorable. ”Hi, Thelma!” “Love you’re style, Thelma!” “Nice oufit, Thelma!” With a start, I realize that Thelma has on: Fishnet tights and a yellow top.
2.Daisy shorts.
3.Neon Converses and ribbon.
Ohhhh.NO. This can not be happening. “Hiiiiii, bestie!”Thelma squeals, crushing Ivy into a tight hug. Then she turns around,her hands planted on her hips.”Hi, Ms. Mortal Enemy For Life. C’mon, Ives,let’s GO.”Then Thelma strides away, Ivy on her heels.
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			Once they’re gone, I swallow. The truth hits me like a bucket of ice water dumped on my face. My best friend just traded me for the meanest girl at Sunville Elementary School. I’m so shocked that I’m barely aware of an elbow gently nudging me. “Sares?Time to go to first period. Didn’t you hear the bell?” My other friend, Elizabeth says in her strained,conceited, but concerned little voice.”Oh,”I rasp.”Okay.”
                                    _______________________________________________
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			“How was school?” Mom asks as she dries her hands on a kitchen towel. “Fine,”I grumble. Mom walks out of the kitchen,her arms folded. “I don’t like this attitude, Sarah. This again? This........this........this........this ATTITUDE from last month? No way. Go up to your room and do your homework. I storm up the stairway and slam the door shut to my room. SLAM! AT dinner, I don’t feel better. As in, I got four lectures from Mom,(about attitude),Dad,(a lost tie), my brother Collin ( a toy I borrowed from him),and my sister Megan,(about a lip gloss I stole from her.)At night, I lie in my (worn out but well loved) bed, and I fall asleep thinking,stop this. Just stop this.
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			Yum! I devour my red velvet cupcake while simultaneously glancing over at Ivy and Thelma. The two are chatting away,more words being spit out than cupcake being swallowed in.I am currently spying on Ivy, to see if she likes Thelma. Turns out,she does! My bestie might have another side to my enemy. Better find out tomorrow, when Ivy is FINALLY 	sleeping over at my house. Squeeeeee!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Yum! I devour my red velvet cupcake while simultaneously glancing over at Ivy and Thelma. The two are chatting away,more words being spit out than cupcake being swallowed in.I am currently spying on Ivy, to see if she likes Thelma. Turns out,she does! My bestie might have another side to my enemy. Better find out tomorrow, when Ivy is FINALLY 	sleeping over at my house. Squeeeeee!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			DING! DONG! The doorbell sings,as if IT’s happy. I’m kind of. I walk uncertainly to the screen door and slowly creak it open. Ivy is standing there, the usual spark gone from her eyes. Replaced by it is a bright green outfit; neon ribbon and sneakers,green shirt,crazy tights,and yellow-and-green tie-dye shorts. “Hi-i-i,um, Sarah,” she stutters. Hi, backstabbing ex-BFF, I growl in my head. ”Hi,”I spit out.”Come in. ”I spin on my heel. Mom gives me a glare. Little does she know that Ivy and I broke up in friendship.
                                      —————————————————

Surprisingly, the night goes well, although former bestie Ivy said stuff like the following:”Thelma’s SO nice!” “She buys me clothes!” “We’re twins!” Anyway stuff like that about. MY.MORTAL.ENEMY!It’s amazing how I held it together! Time for Day Three:Operation Sneak-into-Thelma’s-house.
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			Knock!Knock!Knock! I rap on the wood door. A girl opens it. ”Yes?”she asks. The girl is about 13 years old, like my sister, Megan. She has curly blonde hair with a streak of purple,a glittery t-shirt, and white jeans.”I’m Thelma’s friend?” I say, but it comes out like a question. The girl presses her sparkly-pink glossed lips together. She seems to be pondering. ”Oh, come in, then,”she finally answers. ”My name’s Rosia, by the way”.   I quickly hurry inside the house. Wow!It’s huge! An elaborate chandelier adorns the ceiling, paintings of people hang on the wall, and the kitchen has shiny white tiles. I duck under the sofa just as a familiar proud, boastful voice booms across the kitchen.”Ivy?So,like, this is the kitchen.Rosia, where are you?Rosia, serve us snacks!” I see Rosia’s sparkly white sneakers scurry on the white tile floor. ”What would you two like?” “Frito’s for me,” Ivy responds. “And Lay’s for ME,” Thelma imperiously demands.Rustle.Rustle.I hear the sound of the plastic packages being ripped opened,and then devoured.Bing!Bing! The door opens. “Hello? I’m here to pick Ivy up? ”Ivy’s mom says. Oh! Mrs. Lennings! I hear the sound of her favorite glossy black heels clip-clopping on the floor.”Welcome, Mrs. Lennings,” a serene voice greets. Then a beautiful diamond sandal pops out of the closet. Then another. ”Well,hello, Mrs.Banks,” greets Mrs. Lennings.
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			Just then, I feel a sneeze.Nonononononononononono! Don’t sneeze!I think. But does my nose listen? Nooooooo.A......A.....CHOO! A mega-sneeze comes out. And let’s just say, it didn’t take Thelma long to find me. ”Well,lookie  lookie!” She growls. ”Come out, you criminal!” Reluctantly, I climb out.
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			Ivy gasps. Thelma shakes a fist, her face grape-purple. Rosia looks confused. Mrs. Lennings and Mrs. Banks just stare, shocked. Now, I’m not proud of what I did next, but I did do it.I admit EVERYTHING. “Well,” Rosia cautiously whispers,tearing up when I’m finished. “You lied to me!” Swallowing, I whisper a ‘sorry’ and hurry out the door.
**********************

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Ivy gasps. Thelma shakes a fist, her face grape-purple. Rosia looks confused. Mrs. Lennings and Mrs. Banks just stare, shocked. Now, I’m not proud of what I did next, but I did do it.I admit EVERYTHING. “Well,” Rosia cautiously whispers,tearing up when I’m finished. “You lied to me!” Swallowing, I whisper a ‘sorry’ and hurry out the door.
**********************

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			“Sarah!” Ivy yells as loud as a tuba. ‘How COULD you? How could you ruin my only other friendship!?” Then, for the first time,my ex-friend Ivy Lennings,bursts into tears at Sunville  Elementary School.
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			After school, Mom gets gets a phone call.I watch as she turns as pale as a sheet, then boiling red as a beet.After the call, mom snaps,” Sarah? Into my room.” I slowly walk in. The minute I sit on the bed, Mom lectures,” Starting a ruckus? Lying into a person’s house? Nope, young lady. I expected more from you, Sarah. I really did.” I was shocked. Mom had never spoken to me like THIS. Mom must have seen the mist in my yes, because she softens.”You are grounded. You must know. But also know this: One can have more than one friend.”
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Joanna Kim is a nine year old future author in the Santa Clara county. Over the 2025 summer,Joanna went to lots of writing camps like Adventures In Writing (AIW).Fun Fact:She wrote this book at AIW! She currently resides in Palo Alto. She hopes you enjoyed this book!
Sincerely, 
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			The End.

(And they all live happily ever after)
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