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			       "Happy Birthday Remi!" My best friend Bella texts me. Bella is a smart, nice, popular kid with brown hair and hazel eyes. "R U ready 4 the plan?" I text back, "Always." After I got changed, I hear a text message, but before I can respond, my older brother Connor comes in. "Hey Remi," he starts, "Your friends are here." I get so excited that I run downstairs and yell, "Mom, are they here yet?" She replies, "They will be here soo..." Before she can finish, I dash upstairs and head to Connor's room. " Connor?" I ask, "Why did you do that?" He replies, "Do what?"

      After he finished talking, I head back to my room, first, because I know that I can't be mad at him forever and, secondly, because I still need to put a bit more accessories on. When I get back to my room, I put my silver bracelet on and, when I put my purple earrings on, I look at my phone and see that Bella has texted me over ten messages. I quickly text back, "Sorry! Connor was messing with me." Before she can text back, I put on the other purple earring on. Then, I head downstairs. The first thing my mom says is, "There you are! I was wondering where you were. Do you like the decorations?" I look around and see all the purple decorations. The balloons, the table cloth, the banner were all purple, but my favorite purple thing was the cake. It has light purple frosting and little white flowers. On top, it says "Happy Birthday Remi!" "Wow Mom!" I start, "I love it! Thank you so much!" She replies, "I hope you like it." Then, I go to the couch to wait. A few minutes later, I hear the noise that I wanted to hear all day.
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			Ding dong. I rush to the door. When I open it, my friends yell, "Happy Birthday Remi!" "Hey you guys!" I exclaim, "Thanks for coming, but where is Bella?" All three of my friends, Camdyn 
(a nice kid with brown hair), Charlotte (a bit of a selfish friend), and Quinn (a kind girl that I have known since third grade. Quinn looks confused, "Remi," Quinn quakes, "Bella said that she could not come." I ask. "Why?" Camdyn answers, "She never said!" I think, "Perfect. Step one, check." Then I say, "Let's go to Bella's house." As I head out the door, I yell "Mom, we're going to Bella's house. Be back soon."   

    

When we get to Bella's house, Charlotte whispers, "What if she does not answer?" I think about the next step for our plan. Then, I look at my watch. It reads 11:27 A.M. I can't ring until 11:30A.M "Let's wait until 11:30." I hear whispers behind me, but I can not focus on them because I need to ring it at exactly at 11:30 W.hen it hits 11:30, I ring it and Bella comes out and answers. "Remi," She starts, "I can not come right now, but I will come soon." Then she closes the door.  After she closes the door, Charlotte whispered, "Remi, I have to go now." Then, she walks away. Quinn follows her. She whispers, "Sorry." I knew that Camdyn would leave me like the other, but she gave me a paper saying, "I will be back soon. I'm going to get more guests. Then, she mumbled, "Meet me at the entrance of my house in half an hour." "Are you sure?" I ask her. "Positive!" she replies. 
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			I head back home, but, on the way, I see someone who looks a lot like Bella. I feel too sad to walk over. The figure walks to me and says, "Hi! I am Ella. I just moved here. Want to be friends?" I think for a while and then say, "Ok! Come to 2148 at 12:30PM, but ask your parents first." She nods, then asks, "Why?" "Well," I respond, "I had a party, but all...almost all the guests decided not to come." "Is it your birthday?" She asks. "Yeah," I respond, "how did you know??" She answers, "i don't know, I just guessed." After that, we finally ended our endless conversation.

When I get home, mom asks, "Where is everyone?" I tell her everything and also that I made a new friend. "What is her name? How old is she? Where does she go to school?" Mom asks. I reply, "Of course. I am glad you made a new friend!" "Oh," I add, "Camdyn also said she would come again. Mom, what time is it?" She replies, "Honey, it is 12:02PM. What do you want for lunch?" I think and say, "I want pasta with tomato sauce." While Mom made lunch, I look at a picture Bella texts me. It is a picture of she and Charlotte at Disneyland. Below the picture is a text message saying, "We R having soooo much fun!!!" I'm a bit jealous because that was what I did with Bella last year for her birthday, but then I think about how bad of a friend she is. I look at the picture and think, "Where is Quinn?"
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			As I eat my lunch, I ask Mom, "Do I have to be friends with Bella? She is at Disneyland with Charlotte." For a few seconds, which feels like forever, she finally replies, "No Remi, you don't have to be friends with anyone that you don't want to."

After I finish my lunch, I wait for Ella and Camdyn. As I wait, I text Quinn, "R U at Disneyland with Bella?" A few minutes later, she texts, "No, why do you want to know?" I reply back, "Because Bella just sent a picture of herself with Charlotte." I put my phone down and wait for what feels like forever until, finally, somebody rang my doorbell. Ding dong! I rush to open the door, but before I can, Connor says, "You really think anyone is going to come to your party?" I calmly reply, "Yes, Camdyn and Ella are coming. Before he can say anything else, I open the door. "Surprise!" Camdyn, Ella, and Quinn come in with two gifts each.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			As I eat my lunch, I ask Mom, "Do I have to be friends with Bella? She is at Disneyland with Charlotte." For a few seconds, which feels like forever, she finally replies, "No Remi, you don't have to be friends with anyone that you don't want to."

After I finish my lunch, I wait for Ella and Camdyn. As I wait, I text Quinn, "R U at Disneyland with Bella?" A few minutes later, she texts, "No, why do you want to know?" I reply back, "Because Bella just sent a picture of herself with Charlotte." I put my phone down and wait for what feels like forever until, finally, somebody rang my doorbell. Ding dong! I rush to open the door, but before I can, Connor says, "You really think anyone is going to come to your party?" I calmly reply, "Yes, Camdyn and Ella are coming. Before he can say anything else, I open the door. "Surprise!" Camdyn, Ella, and Quinn come in with two gifts each.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Ella beams, "On the way to your house, I saw Camdyn with Quinn, both holding gifts. I asked them where they were going and they said to your house, so I decided to go with them." I am so excited that I hug them all. Quinn asks, "Are you ready to party?" We all respond, "Yes!" We all ate cake, opened presents, painted each others' nails, and watched a movie. When the party was almost over, I asked, "Want to meet up tomorrow?"

We all agree to meet at Ella's house. From that day on, we all became great friends. We hung out together all the time, were never mean to each other, and never talked about Bella or Charlotte again! 

The End!
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