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 It was Emma’s birthday; oh I couldn’t wait until I could go. My heart was pounding and my legs 

were shaking. I felt like I had no clue what to do with myself. I couldn’t wait to see all my friends, Eva, 

Anaise, Lilly, and me. We are not some relationship; we are tight like bubble gum just waiting to be 

chewed. 



 Finally, it was 5:30pm. I scurried like a mouse that was dying for cheese! I grabbed my babysitter 

Marcia’s hand I kind of forced her out of the house, but at least I’ll make in time! 

 I saw Emma’s building, and the first thought that came to mind was that the craziest girls were 

waiting to do something insane!  As I went up the elevator, I couldn’t wait to see all my friends. As I was 

walking through the hall, I heard loud footsteps like it was a race to see who could get to the door first 

before I could reach the doorbell I heard a loud scream belching my name out!!!!!!!!!!!! Finally they 

cracked the door I see all of my friends lined up at the door, they greet me in the first thing on the agenda 

was mash (mash is a game when you answer questions, and you have a whole new  life ahead of you). 

After minutes passed, we all went to a restaurant called Gina’s. As we walked through the restaurant 

doors, I thought it was time to act like a lady!  We sat down, the lights were dimmed, and we were all 

talking and having fun! 



 After eating a divine meal, we go up to Emma’s building we got comfy in our pajamas and 

crawled into our sleeping bags. We got a little bit bored, so we jumped up with excitement and 

made videos of ourselves singing and dancing.



 Slowly we climbed into our sleeping bag, which sure doesn’t mean that we were going to sleep. We 

were all hanging out together, talking, and of course talking about funny memories. After a couple of hours 

of Emma’s mom screaming and telling us to go to bed, we thought it was time to sleep…but we only slept 

for two hours. I got out of bed exhausted. Then I woke up the others. Sadly, my dad came. I tried to think 

fast and hide, but I knew it wouldn’t work. So I hugged all of my friends goodbye and said see you next 

time. When I left I thought that you don’t always get honest, and loyal, friends like that!!!!!!!!!!


