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Chapter one: 

Meet My Morning 

😕 

 
 I’ve attended seven different schools in the past ten years. You’re 

probably thinking, “she must have had so many relationships to leave 

behind.” Nope. The truth is I’m not that, well, talkative. I consider everyone 

to be my friend, but I don’t think the feeling’s mutual. My identical twin 

sister, Elyza, on the other hand, is always the most popular kid no matter 

what. You see, she never stops talking. But I’m me, she’s her, I can’t 

change that.  

“Panda, breakfast!” My mom yelled. 

“Coming!” I yelled back. 

Ugh! I hate that nickname. My name is AMANDA. A-M-A-N-D-A. Today is 

my first day of middle school. That’s more than enough to worry about.  

 As I trotted down the stairs to breakfast, I noticed that something was 

going on. It was quiet. Too quiet. “Mom, where’s Elyza?” I asked. 

 “She took the bus.” Mom said as if nothing was wrong with that 

statement. 

“Mom, I was planning on taking the bus.” I said worried. I suddenly 

lost my appetite.  

“Sorry, Panda. I would drive you but I want to make a good 

impression at work.” My Dad said with the fakest frown on his face. Once 

again, the corny nickname.  

I already knew that Mom couldn’t drive me because she didn’t have 

her own car. I decided I wouldn’t eat breakfast so I could get a head start 

walking to school!  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter two: 

Middle School 

😕 

 
 As I walked through the doors of Jefferson Middle School, I almost 

gagged. Elyza and a group of girls probably in eighth grade, were standing 

by the lockers. I feel I must say this again, Elyza and I are twins. Today is 

both our first day of sixth grade. SHE IS HANGING OUT WITH EIGHTH 

GRADERS! Am I the only one who is not seeing the problem here?! I mean 

Elyza looks like an eighth grader. Mainly because she wears makeup. I 

don’t get the big deal. I mean, who wants to wake up early, spend an hour 

trying to see which shade of eyeshadow looks “casually fancy”, then have 

to wash it off after all that work!?  

Anyway, she walked over to me, “Hi, Panda,” she said. I’m pretty sure 

that everyone could hear her because about ten people turned to stare. 

Elyza walked over to her friends, “Meet my little sister, girls!” Oh, sorry 

forgot to mention this, I have a little bit of anger management issues. 

“Elyza, we’re twins!” I practically screamed. 

“There is no way that kid is in eighth grade,” said one of the girls. 

“Elyza and I are in sixth grade,” I said trying to calm myself down, 

“We just moved from California, today’s our second day here in Kansas.” I 

tried to sound as cool as possible in case any of the people listening were 

thinking about being my friend. I looked at Elyza. Her emerald green eyes 

flashed and she gave the stone hard glare she always gives me when I 

embarrass her.    



The bell rang and the hallway quickly cleared. I started to walk away, 

Elyza grabbed the hood of my “I ♡ California” sweatshirt and pulled me 

back. “If you embarrass me like that ever again, there will be 

consequences,” she grumbled through clenched teeth. 

“I understand, Elyza,” I said taking a deep breath. She started to walk 

away. “Good luck on your first day of school!” I said kindly hoping there was 

no hurt feelings. The only response I got, was the silence of the empty 

hallway and the fading thumps of Elyza’s high-heels. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter three: 

After School 

😕 

 
 The rest of my day was, well, terrible! After the conflict with Elyza, the 

whole eighth grade would not leave us alone! Then, Elyza got really mad 

and now when I get home, I’m practically DEAD. Trust me I know Elyza, if 

she kills me, I’ll be the one to blame. She always gets out of being in 

trouble. Well tomorrow’s another day I guess.  

 I snapped out of my thoughts just in time to see the bus for my 

neighborhood leave. Of course the princess herself was glaring at 

me...through the back window of her “luxurious coach”. (aka: the bus!) She 

really needs to work on her definitions, because there is no other vehicle in 

the universe that smells that much like gym socks.  

 When I got home, I immediately started my homework. Unlike Elyza, I 

want a good education. Before I bolted up the stairs, I saw her texting on 

the couch, her backpack that was obviously full of homework she obviously 

didn’t care about. I rest my case!  

 You might think I’m exaggerating, but I literally spent four hours on 

homework!  

“Panda, dinner!” My mom yelled from downstairs. Similar to this 

morning. But this time I didn’t bother to yell back. I was bummed from my 

awful day of school.  

Tomorrow’s another day. I thought to myself when I went to bed that 

night, Hopefully it’s better than today.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Chapter four: 

A better Day? 

😕 

 
The start of my day was definitely better than yesterday. I woke up 

feeling wide awake at five-thirty a.m. Then, I actually had time to eat 

breakfast, do my hair, and pack a lunch for school! Goodbye, school lunch! 

All that needs to go good now, is the bus.  

The bus showed up right as Elyza and my dad walked into the 

kitchen. 

I finally realize how Elyza has enough time to do her homework 

before school. The Jefferson Middle School bus is the slowest vehicle I’ve 

ever been in. By the time I got to school, I was almost late for my first class. 

Once I got there, I immediately sat down hoping I wasn’t late.  

“Class, I would like to introduce our new student,” Mrs. Bradshaw 

announced once everyone was quiet, “she just moved here from Florida.”  

This is my chance, I thought to myself, I might finally...have a friend. 

My thought ended just as the girl stepped through the doorway. She had 

long dark brown hair and crystal blue eyes. She was wearing a “I ♡ Miami” 

sweatshirt, and dark blue jeans.      

“I-I’m Julie,” she said nervously, “and I’m happy to be joining you all 

this year.”   

Great! I thought, She’s pretty and she’s nice. She doesn’t need a 

“nobody” as a friend. Normally, people try to avoid  the people who don’t 

talk. I’ve realized that Julie is not normal. She talks to me, even when I 

don’t have the words to respond.  

“Hey, Amanda.” Julie said at lunch that afternoon. 

“H-hi,” I whispered. I’m not used to people talking to me (if you can’t 

tell) let alone being nice about it. Julie and I ate lunch together. She’s the 

one who mainly talked. I smiled every once in a while.  

 



 

Chapter five: 

Julie 

😕 
 

Before school ended that day, Julie asked me if I could give her my 

phone number. I thought she was asking just to be nice. So I gave her my 

mom’s cell phone number.  

Today is Saturday. You might be thinking, “oh, the most gleeful day of 

the week!” Not for me! Saturday is absolute torture for me. First of all, I 

have nothing to do. Second of all, I’m almost always home alone (Elyza is 

out with her friends, Mom and Dad go on trips for their work). Third of all, I 

don’t have any friends. So you may know how surprised I was when my 

Mom’s cell phone rang.  

“Mom, who is it?” I asked jumping with excitement. 

“Don’t know, it’s registered as unfamiliar...I’m going to hang up,” she 

replied. 

“NO!” I yelled as I grabbed the iphone out of her hand.  

“Hey, is this Julie?” I asked. 

“Yeah, is this Amanda?” she replied.  

I don’t have any words for how amazing this felt, “yeah, what’s up?”  

“I was just wondering if you would want to meet me at the pizza place 

on main street?” Julie replied. 

“Hold on,” I said. I quickly asked my Mom if I could go. “My mom said 

I could!” I practically yelled into the phone. 

“Great, see you there!” she practically yelled back. I’ve never been 

happier to hear anyone say those words.  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter six: 

Dog person 

😕 
 

Julie and I arrived at the pizza place at the same time. We ordered a 

medium pepperoni pizza with extra cheese and olives. I felt guilty when I 

realized I forgot my money and she had to pay. “Wanna go to the pet store 

across the street?” she asked once we were done with our lunch. 

“That could be fun,” I responded with a smile. 

We walked across the street to “Petz Store”. We were greeted with 

the barking of dogs and the purrs of cats. 

“Look at all homeless animals,” Julie said with a frown, “I want to 

adopt all of them!”  

“If you did,” I said, “you would be known as the crazy animal lady!”  

We both laughed. Julie heard the barking of the puppies in their 

kennels. We both ran toward the sound, nearly knocking over a lady 

walking her chihuahua. There in the kennel, was a precious little border 

collie pup. He had black and white fur that looked as soft as a cloud. He 

had a bubble gum pink nose, and the cutest thing about him was that his 

eyes were two different colors. (blue and green if you were wondering.) 

“Awwwww!” Julie and I said in unison. I knelt in front of the puppy’s 

cage and gave him a scratch behind the ears. He licked my hand and 

rested his tiny face on my palm. 

“He was separated from his litter too early,” a cashier said from 

behind us, “he just needs a little love.”  

That statement made my heart sink. I never realized how little love 

the homeless animals receive.  

“We should be heading back soon,” Julie said. And just like that I 

became a dog person.  



When I got home that afternoon, I could not stop thinking about that 

puppy. “Mom can we get a dog?” I asked, “because I know a really great 

dog,”  

“Ha. Do you have any money?” She grinned smugly, “because if you 

don’t have any money then we can’t get a dog.”  

I ran upstairs to my room, grabbed my piggy bank off my shelf, and 

emptied it out. Five dollars and fifty-nine cents. Something tells me I 

shouldn’t have bought ten packs of bubble gum.  

“Any money, Panda?” my mom yelled from downstairs. 

“STOP CALLING ME THAT!” I scream-yelled back. Mom knows that 

when I scream-yell it means no.  

“What are you yelling about, Panda?” Elyza asked as she opened the 

door to her room. Unfortunately for me, her room is right across the hall 

from mine. I glared at her. My emerald green eyes flashed as I slammed 

the door shut to my room. I could hear mom telling Elyza what happened. I 

could hear Elyza laughing at the fact that I even asked mom about the 

whole dog thing. I could even hear the border collie puppy’s wines in my 

head. “I need a family,” he seemed to be saying, “someone to love me and 

care for me. Someone who won’t laugh at me or call me too cute to be true. 

Someone who loves me for me.” That last sentence remained in my mind 

as I drifted off to sleep and didn’t wake up until the next morning. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter seven: 

Birthday 

😕 
 

A few months went by like a breeze, soon enough as it started, 

school ended. Julie and I had got together every weekend and we intended 

to keep that tradition going. Mine and Elyza’s birthdays were coming up on 

the first day of June. Today’s Friday May twenty- ninth. I don’t know if I’m 

excited about turning twelve or not. To me the older you get, the less 

tolerant people are of you acting younger. When I was seven, for example, 

I liked to act like a cat. Only sometimes of course. But still, now that I’m 

turning twelve, I have to act like it.  

Elyza on the other hand says, “the older you get, the more presents 

you get on your birthday.” Yeah, sure, Elyza, that’s definitely how it works. 

After what seemed like two-thousand years of waiting, the day 

arrived. Elyza wore a ocean blue party gown with sparkly white high-heels. 

She had her long blond hair in a french braid. You're probably wondering 

how my “casually fancy” outfit looked. Well, I wore a grey tee shirt with a list 

of pictures of the Minecraft mobs. I put on blue jeans and let my short blond 

hair down. I’ve literally never looked this great. The guests showed up at 

around noon. Each of them held a neatly wrapped box. Small boxes, large 

boxes, and in between boxes. I estimated that there were about five people 

there already! (all of them were Elyza’s friends) After about three minutes, 

Julie arrived holding the oddest looking box. It was a little bigger than 

medium, and it had air holes in the top. I know right, weird.  

We played party games. Pin the tail on the donkey, dunking for 

apples, Freeze frame, you get the idea. After we had cake, it was time for 

presents. “Elyza you go first,” Mom said, “here’s this one from Katie.” The 

person who was apparently Katie waved. Elyza didn’t hesitate to read the 

card, she dove into the hot pink wrapping paper as soon as she grasped 

the box. Just as I expected, one of those kid beauty kits “Make your own 

UP!” is what it’s called. Elyza basically got the same thing with all the 

presents she opened. (Makeup. Blech!) Finally, it was my turn to open 



presents. The first one I opened was from Mom. It was a transformer. 

(Optimus Prime in case you were wondering) I moved to my next present, 

from Dad. A basketball hoop! “Yes! Thanks to both of you guys!” I said 

smiling. I turned to the last present it the pile. It was from Julie. I tore at the 

blue wrapping paper. What I saw was not what I expected… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter eight: 

A gift from the  

Heart  
❤️ 

 

As I tore the wrapping paper and opened the box, I expected to see a 

gift card to the pizza place or a star wars action figure. But what I saw was 

a cute, black and white fluffy creature with eyes two different colors. It was 

the most beautiful teddy bear I’ve ever seen! Just kidding! The adorable 

border collie jumped out of the box and soaked my face with puppy kisses. 

He wore a neon blue bandana around his neck that said, “Happy Birthday!” 

in pink permanent marker. There are no words for how happy I felt.  

“When you saw him in the pet store that one day,” Julie said, “I knew 

there was a connection. So I bought him for you!”  

I glanced over at my parents. I gave them the “Is it okay” look. “Don’t 

worry, Panda,” Mom said, “we were in on Julie’s idea.”  

I smiled even though Mom used the corny nickname. Julie also 

smiled. Mom and Dad smiled. Even Elyza and her friends smiled. The rest 

of the day continued as planned with a little bit of changes. The biggest 

change in scheduling was girls lining up to hold Panda Patterson (a.k.a- the 

cute, fluffy, border collie pup)       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter nine: 

Morning with dog 

❤️ 
 

The next day started off good. Panda woke me up by jumping on my 

bed and licking my face. Then I realized that it was eight- thirty a.m and he 

wanted food. “Okay little mister,” I told him as I climbed out of bed, “Hold 

on.”  

My Dad and I made a deal that if I keep Panda, he has to stay in my 

room at night until he’s house trained. (with Panda’s occasional bathroom 

break!) I walked over to my closet, pulled out a small bag of puppy food, 

and poured about a cup full into Panda’s food bowl. The small puppy 

literally dove into the bowl and didn’t lift his head until all the dish was 

empty. “I’ve never seen a dog eat that fast,” I told him once he was done. 

“Then again, I’ve never really seen a dog eat at all.” Panda gave me a 

weird look.  

I heard the phone ring from downstairs. I quickly trotted down the 

stairs, Panda following behind.  

Mom picked up the phone, “Hi, Julie,” she said, “Uh-huh….Uh-huh, 

she’d love to! Goodbye now.” She hung up the phone.  

“What’s up?” I asked, “Is something awesome happening?”  

“Julie asked if you wanted to go to the movies with her,” Mom 

responded, “her dad accidently bought three tickets instead of two.” 

“Yes!” I said as I ran up the stairs to my room. As I got ready, 

something clicked in my mind. Mom and Dad are leaving the house today 

to go to work. Elyza’s friends are busy so she’s not booked. I can’t take 

Panda to the theatre.  

“Elyza,” I said as I opened the door to my room, “would you mind 

watching Panda while I’m gone?”  

There was no response. “It will only be for a few hours,”  

Elyza opened her bedroom door, “Promise?”  

“Promise,” I responded. 

“What do I get out of it?” She asked. 



“You get to care for the rare limited edition Panda Patterson!” I 

exclaimed as Panda came running up to lick Elyza.  

“Whatever,” Elyza rolled her eyes as she stepped out of her room to 

pick up the barking puppy.  

Julie and her Dad came to pick me up fifteen minutes later.  

“Hey, guys,” I said as I climbed into the car, “what movie are we going 

to see?” 

“Hey, Amanda,” Julie replied, “we’re going to see the new Star Wars 

movie.”  

I smiled the biggest smile ever known. Julie and her dad laughed.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter ten: 

Day with dog 

❤️ 

(Elyza’s Perspective) 

 
 Once Amanda left, Panda started whimpering. Mom and Dad left for 

work shortly after. I’ve never been alone with Panda before. “What do I 

do?” I asked Panda, “How do I start?”  

Panda tilted his head and gave me a confused look. He glared at the back 

door then glanced at me. I let him outside to do his business. I looked out 

the back window, Panda was holding one of his toys in his mouth. He 

looked at me through the back window. As if asking me to play with him. I 

went outside and did exactly that for the next thirty minutes. After that, 

Panda and I grabbed a quick snack and bolted up stairs. I gave him a 

pedicure with my miniature spa I got for my birthday. He even let me do his 

hair! I painted Panda’s nails hot pink. I gave him light purple bows in his 

fluffy cloud fur. Wait a second, does this make me a dog person? I honestly 

don’t know. For the next hour, Panda and I relaxed, watched a movie and 

ate potato chips. 

Amanda and Julie (at least I think that’s what her name is) got back 

shortly after the movie Panda and I were watching ended.  

“Hey, Elyza,” Amanda said, “I see you guys had plenty to do!”  

“Yeah, I guess,” I responded, “Do you like Panda’s makeover?”  

I then realized that I went a little overboard with the whole makeover 

thing. Panda had on pink lipstick with bright pink blush, and light purple 

eyeshadow. Honestly, his makeup was on point with his fur color. 

“Umm...Bath time!” Amanda exclaimed. Julie and I both laughed. 

Right at that moment, I felt the opposite of sarcastic. I felt warm inside. I felt 

like I’m no longer alone. Like I have friends that care about me and don’t 

just hang out with me because I’m popular. It’s like I was surrounded with 

love.  

 



Chapter eleven:  

Friends at Last? 

😕 

(Amanda’s Perspective) 

 
 Every day since then, Elyza, Julie, and I would meet up together at 

the park and walk Panda. We would race, play games, and talk while we 

were there. Sometimes when we met up, I wouldn’t bring Panda. We would 

all just hang out together. When it was too hot at the park, we would go to 

my house and hang out. I really enjoyed these days because we would 

play video games, play basketball, and Elyza would even give us makeup 

tutorials.  

“This isn’t that bad,” I said when Elyza taught me how to apply eye 

shadow.  

“I never thought sports could be so fun,” Elyza said when I taught her 

how to play basketball.” 

Julie always enjoyed when we played video games because she 

always beat us at Burnout, and simple wii games, like bowling. I think 

Panda’s favorite activity is when we play fetch in the backyard. We’ve been 

having so much fun these past few weeks that Elyza and I didn’t even 

realize how much time we were spending together. During the time we 

spent together we became more alike. 

One night before bed, we planned to switch places the next morning 

and see if Julie would be able to tell us apart.  

“This will be the ultimate test to see if she’s our true friend.” Elyza told 

me.  

Elyza told me what to wear so it wouldn’t be obvious we swapped 

places. I told her to try not to match the outfit she wears because Julie 

knows that I never match. The mission was a go. 

The next morning,  Elyza and I woke up and got ready. I did my hair 

and makeup just how Elyza had taught me. We walked out of our rooms 

and smiled at how we each looked. “Nice job Panda,” Elyza said. But 



instead of me taking the compliment, Panda walked up to Elyza and licked 

her fingers, “not you silly pup.”  

After breakfast, Elyza and I hurried to the park to meet up with Julie. 

Once we got there, I panicked and forgot all my training Elyza gave me. 

“Hey, Julie,” I said stupidly, “like my makeup?”  

“Hey, Amanda you look fabulous!” Julie said, “And Elyza, nice to see 

your branching out on style choices.”  

“You’ve past the test!” Elyza and I said in unison.  

“What test?” Julie asked confused, “Am I on a hidden camera show 

or something?”  

“No,” Elyza responded, “we wanted to see if you could tell the 

difference between us without us having to tell you.”  

Julie smiled, “Amanda kind of blew it. I mean, Elyza you wouldn’t ask 

a question like that.”  

I blushed as Elyza and Julie giggled. I never thought I would have 

three best friends in one year. Julie, Panda, and the princess herself, 

Elyza. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter twelve: 

News? 

😕 

 

 
 The next morning, I awoke to Elyza and Panda jumping on my bed. 

“Wake up sleepy head,” she chanted in a childish tone, “Mom and Dad said 

they have something important to tell us!”  

 Normally when Mom and Dad have something important to tell us, it 

means we’re getting something cool. The last time we discussed something 

important, Mom and Dad took us to Disney world. I flung myself out of bed 

and ran (more like fell) down the stairs. Elyza and I sat on the couch and 

prepared ourselves to hear what our parents had to say. 

 “In these past few weeks,” Mom said, “we noticed you girls were 

bonding.”  

“Yeah,” Dad added, “we thought that now that you girls have stopped 

arguing, we should tell you very important news.”  

Mom and dad reached behind them and picked up some presents for 

us to open. Elyza and I nervously plucked tissue paper out of the party 

bags. We both pulled out identical sky blue tee shirts that said in cursive, 

“I’m going to be a big sister!”  

Elyza and I stared at each other with no expression on our faces. 

Mom and Dad were smiling. “Look, Honey,” Mom said, “they’re so excited 

they’re speechless!” 

I literally almost fainted. Honestly, I’m not sure I’m ready for that kind 

of responsibility. I looked at Elyza one more time and I could tell she was 

thinking the exact same thing.     

 
 

   

      

 



Chapter thirteen: 

A different Beginning 

😕 

 
 Elyza and I realized that our family was growing and soon enough, 

we would have a younger sibling to help care for. Mom even said she was 

going to quit her job when the baby is born. When we told Julie the news 

she stared at us for a brief moment the smiled.  

“Panda’s going to be a big brother!” Julie exclaimed. 

We all laughed. After that, we went to my house. Julie taught us her 

secret to winning video games, Elyza taught me a trick in basketball, and I 

gave Elyza a makeup tutorial.  

Oh, and I just realized something. Mom and Dad are going to have to 

find a new nickname for me because everytime Mom yells, “Panda!” The 

fur ball himself runs up to her expecting a treat. I don’t know about you, but 

I think my life is going in a different direction. A better direction. The best 

direction. 

 

 

 

 

 

The End 

❤️ 

❤️    

           

      

     


