WHAT A PARTY!

By: Tanae

Once in the summer on August 19, it was my party. My mom
and | were going to pick up my two cakes. | was very upset
because it was cloudy. “Mom, how would my party ever work if
it’s pouring outside, and who would ever go swimming?” 1
whined.

“It will be fine,” she replied. | groaned.

When we got to the store | was still upset, but when | saw my
two cakes, I turned my frown upside down. “I was wrong!! This
will be the best party ever!” I shouted so the whole store could hear
me.

Soon we got home and I couldn’t stop smiling. In a while |
heard a voice. “Someone’s here!” It was my brother. My eyes
were too wide open to see who was there. | softly said that | was
not excited so he wouldn’t see me get crazy, but suddenly |
screamed and darted to the door to see who it was.

“Who is it?! Who is it?!” | shouted to get an answer, but |
didn’t see anyone, so I went to my family room and just sat sadly.
“I knew I should have picked yesterday,” I moaned.

In a while, | heard a very familiar voice. It was Tyler!! | ran
to search for him. I found him in my brother’s room talking to him.
“But he’s a boy! It doesn’t matter. He’s still my friend, but | want
one of my girlfriends,” so | walked to the living room and | saw
Kiara and Samantha. “Come on! Let’s go throw water balloons at
my other brother Jarome!” | yelled.

“Yeah!” they answered.

More and more family members came, and friends too, and |
still had a smile. "Happy Birthday Tanae!!” they yelled. “Thank
you,” I whispered.



