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Best Friends Forever

I ntroduction

Anastasia looked herself up and down making sure her school uniform looked perfect. It was her first day

at senior school. A number of different emotions were running through her head. She was nervous but

was also excited. It might be her first day in the senior school but her best friend Frankie would bethere.
a€ceAnna your sister has already left. Are you meeting Frankie at the end of the road?a€s Mrs. Jones called up
to her recently turned eleven year old daughter. &€ceAnastasia Jones! Y ou had better not be walking to school
with Francesca and two boys! | like Francesca but not the boys she hangs out with. Remember no make

up till you are at least a teenager!é€e Mr. Jones yelled making himself as clear as possble.

Frankie stood at the end of the road waiting for her best friend. She knew Anna was probably just
adjusting her hair or trying to hide her make-up in her school bag. She didn&€™1t mind waiting she was
already waiting for her twin brother and his best friend. She secretly hoped that Jerry her twin brothers
best friend would arrive before her brother. He was after all her male best friend. Charles her twin
brother was an annoyance. Anna was her best friend and had been for just over six years.

Caitlyn stared out the back of her mother&€™s cars as she was driven away from her old life. She had been
dragged out of the house so quickly she had barely had a chance to get dressed let alone grab any of her
possessions. After all it was only eight in the morning. She didn&€™1t understand why they had to leave so
early her father wouldn&€™t be back for at least another four hours. &€caMum why are we leaving so early an
with none of our clothes?a€s Wher e are we going anyway?a€s Caitlyn asked from the backseat. It wasweird her
parents wer e not together anymor e but they still lived together.

Belinda sat at the table listening or at least half listening to her parents. They were telling her that in a
week she would be started senior school. It had something to do with her current school not working her
hard enough. Belinda didna€™t believe this for two seconds. The real reason she was changing schools was
because her parents had fallen out with the head teacher. She started to eat her breakfast as her parents
started talking about the school uniform.




Now that the charactersareintroduced | can start writing chapter one which should be up sometime next
week | hope. Please R& R. And if you can R& R my other stories aswell. These four characters are based
on my friends so if you are my mates please try and guess which one you are. Thank you.

Chapter One

Anastasia didn&€™t even bother to answer her father&€™s question. She also ignored the fact that he had call
Frankie, Francesca. Glancing at her wrist watch she saw that it was nearly ten past eight, muttering a

swear word under her breath she grabbed her lip balm and stuffed it into the side pocket of her school

bag before running down the stairs. As she reached the bottom of the stairs she noticed her father was
standing by the front door. &€ceAnastasia, | asked you a question. That means you are to answer me. Do you
under stand?&€« Mr. Jones said with a very annoyed look on hisface. &oeDad come on you know | walk to school
with Frankie, Jerry and Charles. Jerry is starting at the new boarding school that isjust down the road

from school. Charles goes to the school across the road from ours. If it makes you happy though dad |

will not speak to either of the boys.&€s Anastasia finished giving her father a quick peck on the check and
leaving the house befor e he could say anything.

As she walked down the road she started to think about what being a senior would mean for her and
Frankie. For yearsthe two had not really had a very good time at school. Although Anastasia felt it was
worsefor her. After all her big sister was popular and bad. Whereas Anastasia alwaystried to keep out of
trouble and do her home work. This didn&€™t exactly make her popular at school or at home.

Her older sister Claire who had just recently had her sixteenth birthday was considered by their parents

to beaperfect little angel. She never got into trouble and asfar astheir parentsknew she had never had a
boyfriend. Claire was only interested in her studies and getting straight A&€™s. They had never questioned
why Claire was so popular but Anastasia knew. She had tried telling her parents once that Claire was a
very bad girl around her friends and boys. Her good side was just for the adults. She had expected for
Claireto get grounded or yelled at but it never happened. She was grounded for two weeks for spreading
liesand shewasonly fiveyearsold at the time.

Clearing her mind of all bad thoughts she began to think about the good thing she and her sister had
done together. She thought with all her might but nothing came to mind and so she thought about the
benefits of being in senior school. There was when she thought about it a lot of good things that went with
being in senior school. One of the best thingsin her opinion anyway was that they could hang out with the
boys at lunch time. Spending time with boys meant she got to spend more time with Charles her secret
crush of the last twelve days. The second good thing about senior school was new teacher s and potentially
new pupils which could mean new friends. She came up with many other good things about starting
senior school and the only negative side she could think of was that her sister had yet to leave the school.

Francesca stood at the end of the road glancing at the time. She was used to Anastasia running late but
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they were meant to be at school by half eight. As she glanced at her watch she saw it was nearly quarter

past eight and if she didn&€™t get here soon Frankiejust knew they would be late. She began to pace partly to
keep warm and partly just so she had something to do. As she paced she heard footsteps. They werena€™t
light so they couldn&€™t have been Annad€™s. She turned her head towards the sound and saw Jerry runnit
towards her with Charlesjust slightly behind.

She lowered her head so that Jerry wouldn&€™t think she had been staring at him. As he came closer she felt
her checks heat up and so did the only thing she could think of. She walked away from him towards her
brother and ignored Jerry when he followed her.

a€aCharles maybe you should go on ahead? | have to wait for Annaand | don&€™t want to make you late as wel
Francesca told her brother before walking back to the end of the road and her school bag. &€od-rancesca
your friend will be here soon and we are not late yet. So don&€™t worry about making your brother late.&€
Charlestold hissister deliberately using her full namejust like she had done.

Francesca looked at her brother as though she was going to argue but saw the determined look in his
eyes. a€od-ine but don&€™t say anything to Anna. Also neither of you is to call her Anastasia.é€s Francesca
giving her brother the same look. While waiting for Anna to show she started to think about her older
brothers and where they might be. Having five older brothers it was hard keeping track of all of them.

Mark her thirteen year old brother was either at school or on hisway. He wouldn&€™t come the same way as
her and Charles. He was now too old to hang around with his baby brother and sister.

Simon her fifteen year old brother was most likely with his friends already at school. He was a bad boy
who got detention at least once a month. However he enjoyed doing school work and that was just one of
thereasons he had to do their home work.

Richard her seventeen year old brother would be at work. He worked in a book store and would often
bring a book home for Francesca. He enjoyed working in the book store because he was near his older
twin brother &€™s Jason and Sampson.

Jason and Sampson the nineteen year old twinswho had always looked after Francesca and Charleswere

in the restaurant they worked at. They had both left early so hadnd&€™t got a chance to wish Frankie and
Charles good luck with their first day at senior school. To make it up to them one of them would greet
them after school.

Caitlyn looked at her mother just waiting for an answer that she was sure was not going to come any time
soon. When she was proven right she signed as loudly and dramatically as she could. She knew it wouldn&€™t
work but she tried anyway. She decided to try a couple more times just to try and get her mother&€™s
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attention. By the fourth time she wasna€™t really trying to her mother&€™s attention but just something to ©
a€aCaitlyn | understand you have questions. | promise | will answer all of them when we stop for lunch.
That should be within the next half an hour or so. | am hungry as you but we have to find a place to eat.a€e
Mrs. Summerssaid to her daughter.

She wanted to tell her daughter more but the car was no place to discuss such things. She was going to tell
her daughter everything once they found a restaurant or small cafA®©. It wasna€™t the best place to tell her
daughter that she was going to be starting a new life.

It was over an hour later when they finally found a restaurant. They were sitting at a small booth by the
window. Outside it had begun to rain. Caitlyn started at her mother while sipping her diet coke and
waited. After ten minutes of just staring at her mother and her mother just staring back Caitlyn broke
the silence.

a€ceMum is you going to tell me why we had to leave the house before eight and why we left without telling
dad. I know you guys are always arguing but he is my father and he does need to know where his
daughter is. Basically please tell me what is going on and why we are sitting in a restaurant. | mean |
should be at school and you should be at work right.&€e Caitlyn asked her mother using her stern voice that
meant she wanted an answer and thetruth.

a€aCaitlyn the situation with your father is complicated. We left the house early because we are moving.
Your father is not coming with us because of the situation. We will not be seeing him for a while. |
understand you love your father but he is not my husband anymore and | can&€™t continue to live with him.
| found out recently that your father has another child. We were not together at thetime. We are going to
be living with your half sister and her mother. We will get our stuff back | promise. You arejust going to
have to trust me on this.&€» Mrs. Summers said to her daughter who was wide eyed by the end of her speech.

Mother and daughter sat in silence for a bit and then the food came. After a while they began to talk

about other things until the subject of school came up. Caitlyn found out that she would be starting her

new school in about a week. &aaMum | under stand moving school. | even in a way under stand moving away
from my father, what | don&€™t understand is us moving in with my half sister.&€+ Caitlyn asked her mother
hoping she would get a straight answer. &oeCaitlyn we are moving in with your half sister so you can get to
know her. Also her mother is an old friend, and we are not in their house exactly more in the same
apartment block.a€.

Belinda finished her breakfast and began to clean up while her parents discussed boys. Figuring that her
parents could have the conversation without her she left the room. She headed for her computer in the
study and logged on. For the next five days she would be very busy and that meant she wouldna€™t have time
to speak to her friends.



Sherealized sending her friends and email to say she was moving school was not very nice. However she
didn&€™t really have a choice. The way she figured it she would be making new friends soon enough. Once
she was done with the emails she spent the rest of the day researching her new school.

Asshe stared at the computer she thought back to what her parents had said when she had been washing

up. &oBoys! &€« Belinda exclaimed out loud there were boys at her new school. That couldn&€™t be right her fe
would never agreeto send her to a mixed school. Pulling up the website she noticed that there would be

boys around just in a separate building. Sheliked the idea of being around the boys but not during lesson

time.

Sighing she turned the computer and went back downstairs hoping her parents would have begun a
different conversation. When she got downstairs there was no sign of her parents. Ignoring a sense that

she had been abandoned she went upstairs and started working on her homework. She knew there wasna€™t
much point in doing it but she wanted to stay caught up.

Chapter Two

Anastasia and Francesca walking to school behind Jerry and Charles found themselves talking about the

senior school. &€ceAnna my older brother told me last night that once you reach the senior school, that there
are two classes for each year group. Do you think ita&€™s true or what?&€s Francesca asked her friend adjusting
the straps on her backpack. Anastasia looked at Francesca and then said. &odt could betrue. But then again

it might just be for the boys. | mean they do seem to have different rulesto us. Why do you ask any way?a€e
Francesca looked at her friend with the smallest hint of a smile on her face. &€cdActually Anastasia | was
thinking if there are two classrooms for each group we might get separated. That isa downside to having

two class groups per year.&€+ Francesca said and then seeing Anastasiad€™s eyes begin to water she started
talking again. &odWVhen there are downsides there are also positive sides. The positive side to having two
classes is that we might get separated from Mercedes. Or as you call her the stuck up cow.a€+ Francesca
finished. Anastasia smiled at the way Francesca could be so care free about their dislike of Mercedes.

Jerry having said goodbye to Charles, Francesca and Anastasia a couple of minutes ago was on his way
home. Hisfamily werealot richer that Charlesand hisfamily. Thisdidna&€™t stop their friendship in away it
helped it. Jerry and Charles were so different but both enjoyed breaking rules and getting into trouble.

As he walked home he started to imagine what his new school would be like. Starting a new school he
knew he knew should be a terrifying situation. He was scar ed about starting a new school but the scariest
thing about starting a new school but the scariest thing about starting the new school was that it was a
boar ding school. He was looking forwar d to going to boar ding school because he wanted to get away from
his family. There was also the fact that every male member of his family had gone to the school. He
couldn&€™t deny that he wouldn&€™t miss his old schooal.



It wasn&€™t so much the school her would miss rather than the pupils. The pupils he would miss the most
was Charles after all he was his best friend. He would also Miss Francesca although he wasn&€™t going to
admit it out loud. He knew that he would still be able to see the twins at the weekend and school holidays

but that didn&€™t mean he wouldn&€™1t miss them.

Charles having started to run was nearly at the school. To begin with he kept close to histwin sister and
her best friend Anastasia. Seeing that they were not going to speed up he told them he had to run on
ahead and he would see them at lunch. Seeing the school gates his mind went back to his sister and
Anastasia who were still somewhere on the road. He knew though that if they ran the last part of the
journey they would make it with time to spare. In the past he had often waited for Francesca and
Anastasia. Today though was the first day of senior school and if he was late he would get into a lot of
trouble not only at school but at home as well.

Inside the big hall of Mrs. Morrison&a&€™s school for young ladies, there were about fifteen girls. Their ages
ranged between those who had yet to turn eleven and those who had already had their eleventh birthday.
Standing in a corner at a distance from the other girls but still close enough to show they should still be
there stood three girls. The tallest and obvious leader of the three was talking and her companions
nodded with everything they said.

The leader of the three had blonde hair that isjust longer than shoulder length. As she looks around the
hall she takes note that her enemy Francesca had yet to appear. Her eyes a dazzling sea green looked at
her friends in turn waiting for them to say something. When neither of them does or even seemed to
acknowledge that she wants them to say something she begins to fiddle with her necklace.

At last they seemed to notice her bright pink necklace with a golden chain. The golden chain shows that
sheisthe leader of the group and so she makes the rules and no one argues with her. Well that is no one
in the group argues with her. Francesca has been arguing with her since their kinder garden years.

The two girls standing either side of her had long light brown hair and no one could mistake them for
anything but identical twins. Most people cand€™t tell them apart and sometimes even their own father gets
them mixed up. This is because they dress identically all the time apart from their necklaces. The girl
standing on her leader &€™ s right has a bright yellow necklace with an M engraved intoit. Her sister standing
on their leadersleft hasa bright orange necklace with a P engraved into it.

Chapter Three

Heads turned as the doors to the big hall opened and Francesca and Anastasia entered the hall.

a€oHey Mercedes look who has just entered the hall. You going to say something to them.&€+ Mulan said
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looking at her leader with a questioning gaze. Her twin sister Paris stared at her sister and then at
Mer cedes trying to figure out what Mulan was talking about. M ercedes looked at her friends and then at
the doors and who had just entered. She started towards Francesca planning on saying something rude.
Out of the corner of her eye she saw a teacher walking onto the stage platform.

a€aGirlsif you would please take a seat. Nearly all of you werein the junior school and so you know most of
the teachers. You will not know who I am however. | am a new teacher who is going to be year sevena€™s
classtutor. Thisjust meansthat | will see you all in the morning and for History and English. Before we

take a tour of the senior department you need to know that we will have two new pupilsin a couple of

days. If you can get into pairs we will start the tour.&€+ Ms. Johnson said and then realising she hadn&€™t tolc
the girls her name she said. &o0dMy nameis Ms. Johnson.&€.

Charles sat in his classroom trying to seeif there were any new facesto get to know. He felt it was unfair

that the boys had to start work on therefirst day and the girls started a week later. He turned his head to

his left and saw that a boy had take the seat next to him. He looked at him wondering if he knew the boy

and then exclaimed. &odHey James. How are you? Can you believe the girls are on the tour of their school
and we are about to start some lesson.&€+ Charles said. &€ad &€™m fine. How about you? Well at least they ha
some wor ké&€e James replied. The boys were going to say more but a male teacher entered the room and all

the boysfell silent.

Jerry reached his house staring up at the gates. For as long as he could remember he had not liked
inviting Frankie and Charles over. It wasna€™t that his family didn&€™t like hisfriends, it was more the fact th
he was so much richer than them. Although neither Charles nor Francesca had ever held it against him.
Pushing thoughts of Francesca and Charles to the back of his mind he pushed the buzzer to open the
gates. He walked up the path to his house opening the door and walking straight up the stairsto hisroom.
It would be over an hour before his parents even realised he was back. He looked around his room and
realised he was going to be very board very shortly. Exiting his room he walked into his private study
turning on his computer. Once his system had booted up he began to play one of his new games. Soon he
was engrossed in the game and past most of the day playing it. Only getting up for lunch and snacks.

a€aGirlsif you would please follow me inside and then | can show you the Biology classroom.&€s Mrs. Johnson
said stepping further into the classroom. Mercedes pushed her way t the front just so she could have the

best view. Her followers, Parisand Mulan although Mercedes called them her friends pushed their way to

stand either side of her.

Near the back of the queue, Francesca and Anastasia wer e standing on tip toesto try and see over thetop

of the girls heads. &€aegFrankie what are we going to do | cand€™t see into the classroom.&€s Anastasia as
Francesca looked at her jumping up one last time and then said. &€aeDon&€™1t worry Anna it will be fine. Aslon
as we know are way to each classroom we should be fine.a€» Anastasia was going to tell Frankie that is was
nice to see she was so confident but was stopped from saying a word when the teacher was ushered them

from the room.



Throughout the day they walked around the school visiting every classroom. Not only did they see every
classroom but they met every teacher. By the end of the day all the girls were exhausted from doing
nothing at all day.

Francesca and Anastasia walked out of the school together with a plan that Anastasia would come back to
Francescad€™s for a bit. They were laughing and joking about how silly they had been to worry about
entering the senior school. Mercedes watch the two friends a hatred for Francesca burning inside her
chest. She decided then and there that she would devise a plan that would make Anastasia Jones one of

her followers and Francesca Barns the loneliest and depressed girl in the school. She had always known
that Francesca and Anastasia should never of been friendsto begin with. Calling Mulan and Paris to her
sides she stared to walk home a plan already beginning to form.

Caitlyn looked from her mother to the time flashing on the cars clock and back to her mother, she could

not believeit had taken all day to get to her new home. Although how she could call this place a home was
beyond her. It was a two bedroom flat with a kitchen combined with a dinning room and a very small
living room. She walked around the small flat shock and disgusted clearly showing on her face. She didna€™t
fully understand why her mother had decided that they needed to move nor why it seemed to be so
important for her to get to know her half-sister. However she knew her mother and was therefore certain
that moving away from her father wasfor the best.

a€aBelinda would you please come downstairs. Your dinner isready. Also your father and | would like to
talk to you about your new school.&€* Mrs. Roberts called to her daughter. She had just got off the phone to
the headmistress of Belindad€™s new school, a women by the name of Mrs. Evans who it seemed the school
was named after. She had been informed that Belinda would have to begin school before nest Monday or

she would be far behind the rest of the girls. They had talked and decided that Belinda would begin on
Wednesday the day after tomorrow. Mrs. Roberts wasna€™t sure what Belinda would think of starting her
new school so quickly. Therewould be no arguments about the situation after all there was nothing either

of them could do.

Belinda hearing her mother calling for her to come and get her dinner and something about the school

she straightened her hair. She came down the stairs to find her mother and father already sitting at the

table waiting for her. &oBelinda grab your plate and then sit down before the food begins to get cold. Dona€™
just stand there hurry up your mother needsto tell you something.a€» Mr. Roberts yelled angry that he had
towait to start hismeal till hisdaughter was at thetable.

Belinda sat down not wanting to anger her father any more than she already had. Sitting down she began

to eat her dinner of fish and chipswith beanson the side. For awhile all was quite at the kitchen tablethe
only sound being made was that of knifes and forks scrapping against the plates. &odvium you wanted to tell
me something about my new school. Isit about the boys and because of them | no longer have to change
schools.é€» Belinda asked with just a hint of a smile gracing her lips.



Mrs. Robertslooked at her daughter almost laughing at the way Belinda had asked the question. a€ceActually
Belinda | was going to tell that you areto start at your new school on Wednesday of thisweek. Tomorrow
the two of us will be going shopping for school supplies and the school blazer. It seems that thereis not
actually a school uniform just a blazer they are required to wear to and from school. So what do you
think about all I have told you Belinda?a€s Mrs. Robertsasked her daughter.

Belinda looked at her mother and then at her father wondering what kind of an answer they wanted from

her. If she was honest with herself she wasn&€™t really that upset about starting so quickly. The sooner she
started the school the sooner she could make some friends. Deciding she had to say something that was
slightly positive she cleared her throat. &oaNVell it would be nice to go to school with out a uniform. It might
also be nice to meet the other pupilswith all the new girlsrather that being on my own.&€+ Belinda told her
mother hoping that she had given theright answer.

Mrs. Roberts began to smile very happy that her daughter hadn&a&€™t become angry and started to yell.
Satisfied that Belinda wouldn&€™1t begin an argument either today or tomorrow morning, she began to eat
her super. Belinda followed her mothers example and began to munch on her food not wanting it to get
any colder. Mr. Roberts who had already eaten having eaten while his wife and daughter were talking
stood up. Picking up the paper from the table he walked into the sitting room and began to relax. He was
going to be very busy over the next couple of days with work and driving Belinda to school on her first
day.

a€caJust what areyou still doing here you were meant to meet Frankie and Charles after school to walk them
home.&€» Sampson called to his twin brother from the kitchen. &od was going to get them but | took an extra
shift because | thought you were going to get them.&€» Jason yelled back to his twin brother.

Chapter Four

The next day was a Tuesday and all four girls found themselves to be very busy. Anastasia Jones and
Francesca Bar nes found themselves sitting in the classroom sorting out class times and which rooms they
would be held in. normally thiswould only take half an hour because all the classes were held in the same
classroom. The different teachers would all come to the room. With new teachers and the prospect of
having to go to different classes for every lesson, it took nearly two hours for everyone to write up their
classesfor the coming terms.

Anastasia and Francesca wer e sitting next to each other discussing why everyone seemed to think being
popular was important. All of Francescad€™s brothers either had or were very popular. Being popular was
just not important to Francesca. It wasthough slightly important to Anastasia

Mer cedes Chambers sitting in between Mulan and Paris telling them that she was popular and because
they were her friends they were popular as well. Now that they were in senior school it was even more
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important to get peopleinto their little group. They were though of courserulesto beingin her group and
the number onerulewasthat you had to berich. That wasreally the only reason she wanted Anastasiain
her group. It would she knew be good to have Francesca in her group but she hated her too much and she
could be such a boy. If Francesca did join her group she knew she would have a better chance of snagging
Charlesasher boyfriend.

Time went by very slowly for Mrs. Johnson&€™s Year seven class. Mrs. Johnson was just sightly nervous of
teaching a class that had a reputation. This reputation was not a good one especially with one of the
pupils. She was just grateful that she wasnd€™t teaching in the boys part of the school. Soon it would be time
for lunch.

Belinda spent the day with her mother buying everything she would need for school. In the dressing room
while trying on some new clothes and her school blazer, she met a girl about her age. They began to talk
and shefound out that her new friend was going to the same school as her.

The two new friends could have talked for the entire day but both heard their mothersyelling for them.
a€aBelinda time to go and get some lunch..&€» Mrs. Roberts called to her daughter. &€ceCaitlyn we havetogor
now! Hurry up and grab your things.!a€s Mrs. Summers yelled to her daughter. They said a hurried
goodbye and ran off in different directionsto find their mothers.

The bell rang for lunch and the classes began to empty while the dinning hall began to fill up. Anastasia
grabbed an empty chair while Francesca stood in line and waited for her brother.

a€oHello Anastasia, | see Francesca has decided to abandon you. How nice of her and yet you call her your
best friend. If it was me | would yell at her and tell her that | am important not just her twin brother.&€e
M er cedes Chambers said taking the empty seat beside Anastasia absolutely positive that her plan would
work.

Anastasia looked at Mercedes and then at the lunch line were Francesca and Charles were standing. It

was true she was saving the table for herself and the twins but yesterday she had gone up with Charles. It
gave them both a chance to be alone with him and Anastasia didn&€™t mind the twins doing stuff together.
a€ceMercedes | have not been abandoned by Frankie. She is getting out lunch and her brother just happens
to be standing with her. Now please go away | am saving these seats for Frankie and Charles. L ook
Mulan and Paris are waiting for you.&€ Anastasia said indicating that Mercedes should leave and go and
find her friends.

Mercedes looked at Anastasia angry that the first part of her plan had failed. She knew the only option
left wasto lieand make Anastasia hate Francesca. The only lie that could make two best friends hate each
other was to make them turn against each other. Standing up she walked away from Anastasia and back
to her friends Paris and Mulan. As they ate their lunch they thought up as many nasty lies as they
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possible could.

It was actually Mulan who came up with the idea of how to stop Anastasia and Francesca from being
friends. However Mercedes said it was her plan all along and so they began part B of their plan to turn
Anastasia Jones against Francesca Barnes. Once Anastasia hated Francesca she would be forced to join

Mer cedes group. What Mercedes and her friends realise was that Francesca would get her friend back.
They also didn&€™t realise that stopping the friendship between Francesca and Anastasia would cause a
chain reaction.

a€aeM er cedes what about Charles | mean you just told Anastasia that Francesca puts him first.&€e Paris said
silently praying silently in her head that her sister would back her up. After all they were sistersand they

wer e always backing each other up. &o0eAlso even if Francesca and Charles are not really that close, he will
never date you. Not when you hate his sister so much.&€+ Mulan said not really certain that she should of
said anything at all. But if she did that then Paris would be mad at her for not sticking by her sister.

Going against M er cedes though would be dangerous. If she made M ercedes angry then she might end up

being kicked out of M er cedes gang.

Mercedes looked from Mulan to Paris wondering why either of them would say such things. Some of the
things that the twins had said were true. It was also true about her crush on Charles and that he would
never date her while Francesca and her were still enemies. However she could alwaystry to turn Charles
against Francesca. As the ideas began to form in her brain an evil smile crossed her face.

Mulan looked at her sister who stared straight back at her, both were very grateful that they were on the
sameside.

Francesca was standing next Charles half listening to him complain about school. She was far more
interested asto why Anna was talking to the stupid bitch Mercedes. Neither of them liked her and as far

as she was concerned never would. The only time it was ever acceptable was when they were partnered

for a school project. This though hadnd&€™t happened since they were seven years old. Her first thought was
to go over to Anna and make sure Mercedes wasna€™t being horrible. Taking a step towards her friend she
felt a hand grab hold of her arm pulling her back.

Charles sensing that Francesca was going to yell at Mercedes held her back. If Francesca yelled at
Mercedes she would bein a lot of trouble. &€agFrankie come on the line is moving and you will only get in
trouble. I am sure Anastasia didn&€™1 begin the conversation with Chambers. You will not make me carry
your food and mine aswell asyour mates. | don&€™t have that many arms.&€+ Charles said turning his back anc
dragging Francesca next to him.

Anastasia watched Mercedes walk away followed by Mulan and Paris. It was very strange that M ercedes
had even spoken to her. They hadna€™t spoken since their first day of pre-school. That day Anastasia could
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have become one of Mercedes friends but she had also met Francesca and later Charles. It was a day she
would never forget no matter how many years past.

As Anastasia thought about the day she met both her best friend and wor st enemy , sherealised that she
hadn&€™1t met Mulan and Paris until her first day at Junior school. That was a day she longed to forget and
yet she couldn&€™t because of the positive thing that had happened that day. Francesca had become her
official best friend. It was also the day she had begun to hang out with Charles and Jerry.

Thinking back to her nursery days brought a smileto her face.

About six years ago to the day Anastasia was carried into Miss. Winter &™s Pre-school. As she was placed on
the mat she noticed there were boys as well as girls. Never being a shy child even at the age of five she
walked over to a girl with blonde hair and a gold necklace. This surprised her a lot because not even her

big sister Claire was allowed to wear jewellery. And she knew for a fact that Claire was her parents
favourite child and could get away with almost anything.

Walking over to the girl with blonde hair she realised that she was arguing with two boys. Or at least at
first glance they looked like two boys. As she moved closer sherealised that one of them was a girl. &€ceHello
my name is Anastasia Jones. What are you fighting about?&€s Anna said holding out her hand for the two
girl and the boy to shake.

The blonde looked at this girl wondering what the girl was doing. &ceMy name is M ercedes Chambers. This
loser is Francesca Barnes. Hey | know the name Jones. Your dad is some big bank manager or something
right. Would you like to be my friend? If you stick with me you will be popular for a very long time.a€.
Mer cedes said staring at Anastasia.

Francesca looked between Mercedes and Anastasia and started to laugh. The boy standing next to her
Charles said &€odirst of all Mercedesyou are not very popular. The most popular girl in the Junior school is
Claire Jones. So you really need Anastasia rather than her needing you. Frankie stop laughing!&€e

Anastasia looked at Frankie and Charles and then started laughing as well. Mercedes furious that
someone would laugh at her walked away not looking back once. If Francesca had not laughed at
Mercedes they never would of become friends. It was weird even after all these years she didn&€™t know
what exactly the argument was about.

Coming back into the present she realised that Francesca and Charles had joined her at the table.
Charles was talking to Francesca about some boy of football. Anna wasna€™t sure which because Frankie
was trying to get her attention. They settled down to their lunch and began to talk about school and the
new pupils. As they sat there talking the dinning hall went silent and as the three of them turned to the
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door they realised thereason for the silence.

Chapter Five

Claire Jones walked into the dinning hall and was pleased when the hall went silent. From the age of

seven although it might have been younger she had a way of getting people to do what she said. She
looked around the hall and noticed her sister and the Barnes twins. If she wanted to get a note to her
boyfriend she would have to talk to Francesca. This was something she shouldn&€™t do not when she is the
most popular girl in the school. &€ceHelen, | need you to do me a favour. 1t&€™s very important that you do th
for me. After all you are one of my best friends right.&€» Claire said walking to an empty table followed by

her many followers.

Anastasia, Francesca and Charles were not the only eleven year olds who noticed that Claire had entered

the room. Mercedes, Paris and Mulan looked up when the door opened. &€ceM er cedes what do you think we
should do? | mean you want to be popular don&€™t you. Do you think we should go and speak to her. | mean
you are the most popular girl in our year.&€e Paris said looking again at her sister to agree with her.

Helen looked at Claire wondering what her leader wanted her to do. Normally it was something that

would get her into trouble but she would still do it no matter what happened. &€aeClaire what would you like
me to do? Would you like me to pull a prank on your sister and her friend? | mean just because you are
dlegping with Francescad€™s brother doesn&€™1t mean you have to be nice to her does it?a€+ Helen said loc
around thetableto seeif she could figure out what the others wer e thinking.

Anastasia looked at Francesca and wondered if what M ercedes had said was true. Francesca did spend a

lot of time with her twin brother. Especially on her birthday, Anastasia always saw her the next day but

never on the day. She never really questioned it till Mercedes had told her that Charles was more
important than her. She knew all about siblings but she didn&€™t really like her sister so why should
Francesca like her brothers. It really made no sense that she never spent her best friends birthday with

her best friend. &od-rankie after lunch we need to talk in private.d€s Anna said with a voice that hinted on a
lecture. Frankie knew what this hint meant and was going to say something when Helen came over and

took the empty seat next to Francesca.

a€adFrancesca | need you to come with me and talk to Claire. She wants you to do a favour for her. Also
Anastasia or whatever your name is you need to cover for her. If you argue your sister says she will do
something to make you regret crossing her. So what do you say Francesca? Will you help Claire with this.a€.
Helen finished saying hoping just for her sake that the female Barnes twin would say yes. Mainly because
she didn&€™1t want to walk back to Claire without Francesca.

Mercedes was in shock that one of the most popular girls in the school would rather talk to Francesca
than her. It really was stupid that someone would actually want to talk to the freak Francesca. She looked
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at Parisand Mulan but they were both two busy to tell her that Francesca wasin dead a loser. The twins
were far too busy watching Simon and Mark Barnes. Mercedes rolled her eyes and continued to think
that Francesca was a loser although her twin could never be called a loser. He could be called a hottie and
other names to go with how nice he looked but never ever a loser. The only person well make that only
girl who would call him aloser to hisface was Francesca.

Anastasia stared at Helen not really believing a word she had just heard. Her big sister was asking her

friend who wasna€™t just her friend but her best friend to do her a favour. &osS0 Francesca what do you say
Are you going to help Claire which will help you and wants her name.&€» Helen asked hoping the answer
would be something polite and not sar castic.

a€aFine | will see what Claire wants from me. Thisis not a yes.é€s Frankie said to Helen and then turned to
Anastasia and Charles. &oCharles, Anna 1&€™I| see you later. Dona&€™t worry Anna we can talk tonight or
am back it shouldn&d€™t take me very long. Whatever you do don&€™t have an argument while I am gon
Francesca said getting up and following Helen back to Clairead€™s table.

Chapter Six

Claire watched as Frankie left the table which sat her sister and a potential brother-in-law. She was
actually surprised when Frankie walked towards her instead of towards her older brothers. &€odHello
Francesca | am very happy that you decided to join my table and hear me out.&€+ Claire said in a sweet voice
that she hoped didn&€™t sound sar castic.

Frankie took the only empty seat which to her great disgust wasright next to Claire. As she sat down, she

felt certain that she was going to do this favour whether she really wanted to or not. &€os50 what do you need
me to do?a€« Frankie whispered hating herself for doing something that would definitely get her into trouble
just two daysinto the school year. Her parentswould be so proud of her NOT! They had been telling her

for yearsthat she didna€™t need to belike her brothers. She could be a good girl who did her homework and
didn&€™1t detentions nearly every day.

a€aeNow Francesca this is very important. | would never make you do something that would get you into
trouble. What am | saying | mean get me into trouble.&€s Claire laughed at her own joke befor e continuing.
a€oAs you must already know | am dating you older brother Richard. | need you to run along to his shop
and give him a message. Normally | would just text him but then someone might read it and 18€™II get into
trouble. I have written the message and sealed it so don&€™t even think of reading it. Just hand the note to
him and come back to school. It really isvery smple.&€e Claire finished.

Frankie looked at Claire with a very confused look. She didn&€™t understand why she had to sneak out of
school to deliver a stupid love letter. Why couldnd&€™t Claire get someone else to hand her brother the
message. But as she thought this she realised she already knew the answer to the second part. Neither
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Claire nor her brother could risk other people finding out about their relationship and by other people

she meant both sets of parents. If either her parentsor Clairea€™s parentsfound out they would bein alot of
trouble. Sighing and mumbling some things under her breath she held out her hand for theletter. Onceit
was safely hidden in one of her pockets she stood up and said &€osJust so we are clear | am not doing this for
you. | am doing it for my brother. If | get into any kind of trouble Richard will dump your fat ass.a€» With a
smile on her face she walked away and out of the dinning hall trying to think of a way out of the school.
Thisthough would be alot harder without any of her older brothersto help her.

Charles had been watching his sister the whole time ready to jump to her defence if he had to. When he
saw her leave the dinning hall he knew she was doing something she might later regret. Standing up he
ran out of theroom intending to find Francesca and either help her or stop her.

Anastasia couldn&€™1t believe that both Francesca and Charles has both left her on her own. She could
understand Charles leaving her all by herself, after all her was always walking off and leaving her alone
with Francesca. However Francesca had always come to her before going off and she always said were
she was going and when she would be back. She was very mad that she had been abandoned by her best
friend.

a€ceMercedes look Anastasia is on her own again. Do you want to go over to her. She might be easier to
manipulate.&€» Mulan said.

a€ceY eah you could make her join our group. With Francesca out of the way you could make her hate the
loser .&€» Paris concluded.

The twins looked at her both wanting her to say something mean about Francesca or to laugh. Instead
shejust sat there making it near impossible to find out what she was thinking.

M er cedes had been watching Francesca talk to Claire and when she walked out she knew something was
up. Her theory was confirmed when charlesran out after her. Standing up a smile began to form on her
lips. She moved towar ds Anastasia she pretended to be unhappy.

a€cAnastasia why are you on your own again? Where has Francesca disappeared to thistime? Let me guess
sheisin thelunch line or maybe she has gone to thelittle girlsroom. Well are you going to tell me or not.

I mean | really like you always have.&€+ M er cedes said taking the vacant seat next to Anastasia all the while
asong was playingin her heart.

Anastasia looked at Mercedes wondering if what she had heard was correct. Mercedes Chambers had
just said that she liked her and always had done. &€ag50 you are telling me that you to be my friend and
Francescad€™s. | thought you hated us.ad€s Anastasia said staring at Mercedes trying to keep her voice as
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friendly as possible.

a€adook you are on your own so why not come and sit with me and my friends. Paris and Mulan are
discussing Mark and Simon. They can&€™t decide who has the nicest eyes. You and | can talk about Charles.
| heard from a friend that you have a huge crush on him. So what do you like about him.&€+ Mer cedes said
standing up and grabbing Anastasiad€™stray and started to walk away.

a€caWho told you that | have a crush on Charles. They are lying | dona€™t like him like that.&€» Anastasia y

Caitlyn watched as her mother searched the room for the fifth time in about three minutes. &€oanother why
do you keep looking around? Who are we meant to be meeting? Let me guess we are meeting my half
sister, thata€™II be a hell of a lot of fun.&€s She said before standing up and sitting down almost straight away

A women had entered the cafA© followed by a girl who could only have been a couple of years older than
Caitlyn. The girl looked at Caitlyn and then at the floor. It was as though the girl had recognised Caitlyn
which was impossible because they had never met before.

a€aCaitlyn | need you to be polite. I want you to get to know your half-sister. Her name is Stephanie and she
is fourteen years old. She goes to the same school as you, she has come out of school for an hour during
lunch. You will get to know her later on. For now could you just be polite and answer any questioned that

are asked.&€» Mrs Summers said.

a€oHello June, Caitlyn my nameis Jessica and thisis my daughter Stephanie. May we sit with you. Sorry we
are late ité€™s hard work having a teenage daughter. Especially when you are on your own.&€e Jessica saiC
taking a seat before June could give an answer.

June looked at Jessica not really sure what to say. | mean what do you say to your ex-husbands old
girlfriend. Taking a deep breath and remembered she was the one who had invited Jessica and Stephanie
to lunch.

a€aceHello Jessica thank you for coming. | would also like to thank you for telling me about the apartment. |
just hope the girls can get along.é€+ Jane said not sure how else to start the conversation.

Stephanie looked at her mother and realised she would have to be the one to start the conversation. &€osS0
Caitlyn you are my sister. | have always wanted a sister but | guess | never thought | would get one who
looked so much like me. My make-up is no longer safe.é€s She said laughing a bit at the last part.

Caitlyn knew that Stephanie was trying to be polite, but that might just have been because both their
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mother s wer e present.

a€ceY eah guess it would be niceto have a big sister. Although not really into make-up just yet. So your make-
up should be safe well at least until | am ateenager. | guess| should ask about the school and everything
but well its school .a€.

Stephanie looked at Caitlyn and was rather surprised by the girls bluntness. The girlsin her year were
hardly ever thisblunt. Well unlessthey werejust in areally bad mood.

a€oesso what exactly do you need to know about school. | could tell you about the teachers and lessons but
thata€™skind of boring. | can tell you the name of the most popular girl in your year mainly because sheisa
bitch. You might want to stay away from her. | am not saying that you have to its just a suggestion.a€.
Stephanie said looking down at her hands near the end of her speech.

Caitlyn wondered it she was meant to be annoyed by what Stephanie had just said. She wasna&€™t angry with
Stephanie she was actually happy that Stephanie was looking out for her. She had never had anyone close
to her own age looking out for her best interest.

a€aeDond€™t worry about what you said. | thought it was well sort of sisterly to tell me to stay away from th
bitch. Although | would like to make up my own mind about whether she is a bitch. So who would you

say arethe nice girlsin my year. 1t&€™s just | would like to know if there are any girls who | might end up
being friends with.&€s Caitlyn said hoping that she could be friends with Stephanie.

When she had first heard about having a half-sister, she didn&€™t know anything to do with her. Now though
she wanted to get close to her sister. She didna&€™t car e about the fact that they were only half-sisters. Asfar
as she was concer ned they were sisters.

Chapter Seven

a€ceMum | am really enjoying the bonding and everything but | better get going. If | am late then | am so
likely to get a detention and that would be bad. Caitlyn why don&€™1t we talk later on tonight or tomorrow at
school. See you tonight after school. Bye mum see you later. Goodbye June hopefully 1 will see you as
well.&€+ Stephanie said standing up grabbing her schoolbag. She walked out of the cafA© and made her way
back to school.
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a€aBelinda could you hurry up and finish your lunch. We still have school suppliesto get. And what are you
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looking at. | don&€™1t want you to be exhausted for your first day at school. Once you have got all of your
school supplies we can go to a shop you want to go to. | realise you will want to see your friends but they
are at school.&€» Mrs. Roberts said.

Belinda didna€™t look up from her plate of food until she was done. &acMum | am finished and | was jus
thinking about the stuff we need for school. They arein different shopsright, well I was going to suggest

that you take one shop and | take the other. You are very good at finding the right text books and | can

go and get pens and stuff. | mean you do want to cut short our little shopping trip. If I need more stuff

then | can always go shopping over the weekend hopefully with new friends.&€s Belinda said following her
mother out of therestaurant. She knew what she had said had a lot of logic toit.

a€dd f thaté€™swhat you really want to do then ok. Here 1&E™II give you some money. L ets meet by the car in
hour and a half. That should give you enough time to get any stationary you might need and still go to one

of your shopsthat you enjoy visiting. You will see your new friend tomorrow | am certain of it. Come on

your father will want us to be home before him.&€+ Mrs. Roberts said walking towar ds the shops that sold
text books. Belinda walked into a stationary store.
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a&€odrancesca slow down will you. Tell me where exactly are you going? | need to stop you from doing
something incredible stupid.&€s Charles called after histwin sister as she ran around the science building.
Hearing her brother and knowing that he would continue to yell she slowed down and waited for Charles

to catch up with her. &oCharles| haveto go and deliver a message to our brother Richard. Did you know he
isdating Claire? You stay here at school and make sure no one finds out that I am gone. Look | am only
going to the end of theroad then | am passing the message onto Jerry. He said he would take the message
the rest of the way. | should only miss one class or none at all if you just let me go. You can yell at me
later or tonight.&€+ Francescatold her brother before walking off.
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Normally Charles would of gone after her but he knew that Francesca could handle herself. He also knew
that if they both went they were more likely to be caught and then there would be a lot of trouble.
Turning around he headed back to the dinning hall and was so preoccupied by his twin sister that he
didn&€™t notice Paris. If he had he probably would have chased her and done something but instead he just
made his way towards his classroom deciding that their wasnd&€™1t enough time to go to the dinning hall.

Paris ran all the way back to the dinning hall. Mulan greeted her outside the doors to the dinning hall
and as they looked through the window they saw Mercedes and she saw them. Waving at them to hurry
up Mulan started to open the door s but saw that Paris was walking away. She tried to question her sister
but Parisjust told her to go to Mercedes and lie about where she was going. Mulan looked at her sister
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nodding her head slightly and walked into the dinning hall trying not to think how angry M er cedes would
be when she found out she had been lied to. She took her seat next to Mercedes mumbling something
about Paris having needed the loo and would be back soon.

a€ocaMulan tell me again where Paris went?a€s Mercedes said turning to Mulan waning an answer. Paris had
been gone for nearly ten minutes. Mercedes didna€™t believe that Paris had just gone to the toilet. She had
been gone for too long to begin with. For another Mulan was not very good at lying even when it involved
protecting her sister.

Paris walked into the dinning hall spotting her sister and Mercedes and walked over to them. &€osHey
Mercedes | need to talk to you. I1t&€™s very important that you hear what | need to say.&€+ When Mercedes jus
continued to stare with a blank look on her face Paris decided that another approach was needed.
Grabbing Mercedes by the arm she dragged her away from Mulan and Anastasia towards the doors
leading out of the dinning hall.

a€aParis what do you need to tell me? And why couldn&€™t you tell me in front of Mulan and Anastasia
Mercedes said her voice on the verge of yelling.

Paris lowered her eyes so she wouldnd&€™t have to look into the angry eyes of Mercedes. 8€ad just wanted to te
you that Francesca has left school grounds. Chances are she might miss a lesson or well you know the
lecture were the teacher tells us what books we need.&€s Paris said a small smile crossing her lips.

The two girls looked at each other seemingly coming to some sort of agreement without saying a word.
Paris walked back to her sister and Anastasia telling them that Mer cedes needed to phone her mother or
something like that. Mulan was certain something was going on but knew better that to say something at
all.

Anastasia didn&d€™t know weather to believe Paris or not. But she couldn&d€™t think of any reason that the
would lie. Trying not to think about being betrayed she turned her attention back to her food. The three

of them talked for a while and then the bell rang to symbolise the end of lunch. The three girls stood up
leaving the dinning hall with the rest of the pupils. They saw Mercedes waiting outside the classroom.
Walking in together Anastasia noticed that Francesca had yet to return. This was worrying because
although she had promised to lie she was well aware that she wasnd€™t very good at lying.

Ms. Johnson walked into the classroom not looking very pleased at all. Just a few minutes ago she had
been talking to one of her new pupils about a certain pupil. Although she was new she had heard about
Francesca Barnes and her family. Some of the other teachers had warned her about the boys in her
family.
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a€aeEverybody please sit down. When | call you name please raise your hand. Sophie Andrew, Melissa
Amber, Francesca Barnes. Wait does anyone know where Francesca Barnes is. Yes Mercedes do you
know something?a&€s Ms. Johnson said when she realised that Francesca had failed to raise her hand.

a€ad was just going to say that Anastasia is Francescad€™s best friend. If anyone knows where sheis it will &
Anastasia.é€s Mercedes said in a voice that sounded as though she was trying to be helpful.

a€caWell Anastasia do you know where Francesca has gone. | do not tolerate pupils being late for my class.a€e
Ms. Johnson said turning to Anastasia waiting for an answer .

It seemed to Annathat the entire class was waiting for an answer. Taking a very quick look at her watch
she saw that Francesca was nearly five minutes late. Trying to think as quickly as she could she opened

her mouth and said the first thing that came to her mind. &od saw her talking to her twin brother Charles,
and then | believe she went to the toilet.&€» She just prayed that no one would say anything to contradict
what she had just said.

a€aeDid anyone else see Francesca either with her brother or heading towards the loos.&€» M s. Johnson said and
when no one said anything she was beginning to believe Mercedes. 8€oClass | will be right back. Don&€™t thin
about being noisy. | am just going to make sure Francesca has not become lost on her way back to class.é€e
Saying this Ms Johnson stood up and left the classroom. She was going to have a lot of fun thinking up a
punishment for Francesca Barnes. As she walked down the steps she noticed the Head teacher.

Mean while at the bottom of the road Francesca was trying to convince Jerry that she wouldn&€™t get into
any trouble. &€od-rankie you will get into trouble | just know it. Why did you insist that we meet down the
road rather that at the school. At least that way you wouldn&€™1t have gotten into trouble. Jerry said trying
but failing to sound very angry.

Francesca found herself just staring at Jerry at first not really sure what to say to him. Then a great
comeback at least in her opinion cameto her, &odechnically speaking | have not gotten into trouble. So don&€™
worry about it. If | get into trouble | get into trouble.d€s Francesca said hitting him in the arm before
running back to the school. As she ran she checked her watch and saw she should have been in the
classroom nearly three minutes ago. Running into the school she headed straight for the girlsloo. Hearing

Ms. Johnson calling her she flushed the loo and came out and then began to wash her hands.

a€odFrancesca Barnes registration started nearly five minutes ago. What have you been doing?a€

a€ad am really sorry Ms. Johnson but | needed the toilet. | was just on my way up to the classroom.&€e
Francesca answer ed trying to sound asinnocent as possible.
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a€ad should really give you a detention but asit isonly your second day of senior school | will let you off this
one time. If you do this ever again you will get a detention. In fact | will be calling your parents and we
will decide on a punishment together.&€» Ms. Johnson said taking Francesca by the arm and leading her
towar dsthe classroom.

As Francesca walked into the classroom she noticed that everyone was watching her. Ignoring the stares

and a few glares she took her seat beside Anastasia. &€odHey Anna, whaté€™s wrong? Do you know why M
Johnson came looking for me? | though you were going to cover for me.&€s Francesca said in a whisper so
that the teacher and the other pupils couldn&€™t hear.

However Mercedes and her friends Mulan and Paris had all heard what Francesca had just said. The
three of them were actually quite shocked by what they had heard. It wasincrediblerarefor Francescato
yell at Anastasia but she had never once basically bitten Anastasias head off.

Mulan hearing this didn&€™t really think that it was anything they could use. Paris had heard the two of
them but just like her sister hadn&€™t really thought anything of it. Mercedes though knew just how to use
what she had heard to her advantage. Not bothering to tell either of her friends she began to form a plan
that would make Anastasia doubt Francesca. She also hoped it would also make Francesca accuse
Anastasia of being the onewho told the teacher on her.

Chapter Eight

a€oHey Anastasia what was it you said to this new teacher. [t&€™s just | am sure the teacher knew what | we
doing.&€* Francesca whispered to Anastasia.

a€ad told the teacher exactly what you told me to tell her. She just somehow knew that you were not in the
toilet.&€+ Anastasia shot back getting angry with every passing second.

a€ad don&€™t want to argue with you especially not on the second day of school.&€s Francesca said trying n
raise her voicein order not to get the teachers attention.

Ms. Johnson noticing that most of the pupils had begun to talk cleared her throat. Once she had their
attention back to went over the school rules again but first she split the classinto groups. She had already
told them the school rules but she wanted to go over them again and have the pupils write them down.

a€odMulan can you believe that Anastasia rated out Francesca to the teacher.&€» M ercedes asked her friends as
loudly as she could.
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a€aReally and | thought they were such good friends.&€s Mulan replied.

a€ceM er cedes didn&€™t you say you knew the reason Anastasia would try and get her best friend a detentior
Paris said joining in although she wasn&€™t really sure what they were doing. It just seemed like a fun game
they were playing with Anastasia and Francesca.

a€caWell |1 do know a lot because | am brilliant. If you don&€™t want to know the reason then | guess| will ju:
have to keep it to mysef.&€s Mercedes said trusting that her friends would say the right thing.

Mulan and Parislooked at each other for once not sure what they were meant to say. Normally during a
scheme M er cedes would tell them exactly what to say and how to act. They were all surprised when it was
Francesca who began to speak.

a€a50 why exactly did Anastasia tell the teacher on me?a€s Part of her didn&€™t know why on Earth she
listening to her enemy. The other half of her realised that Mercedes didna&€™t always lie it was just most of
the time. She couldn&€™t believe that she was actually considering that Anastasia would betray her.

a€adFrancesca | dona€™t think you should listen to Mercedes. You do remember that she hates you.&€s Ja
member of their small group decided to give her opinion. She really didn&€™1t know why she was butting in.
she wasna€™t friends with either Francesca or Mercedes but she knew what Mercedes was like. There was
also the fact that M er cedes was pretty much a bitch.

a€ad ook Jane | really don&€™t under stand why you care so much. | know you hate Mer cedes nearly as much ¢
me. Personally | don&€™t really carethat you hate her. What | do care about iswhy you are butting in. | need
to know if | wasindeed betrayed by my best friend and why. If sheislying | am sure | will be ableto tell.

| mean it&é€™s Mercedes | dond€™t really trust her and most likely never will.&€+ Francesca said turning from
and back to Mercedes. As far as she was concerned it was just her and Mercedes in the classroom.

Jane, Mulan and Paris looked from Francesca to Mercedes and back to Francesca again. They were all
positive that there was going to be a massive fight. It was a surprise when Mercedes just started talking
normally and Francesca answered in a normal way.

a€asS0 you really want to know why your best friend decided to betray you.&€» M er cedes said being very car eful
not to raise her voice.

Anastasia was unawar e of what was going on with her best friend she was happily sitting with her group.
They were meant to be talking and discussing the school rules. Instead they were discussing Charles and
who was the most likely in their Year to become his girlfriend. The five other girls at the table were all

22



surethat it would be Anastasia because she was so close to Francesca.

Anastasia was in a small group just like Francesca and so both friends were completely blind as to what
thelarge group was discussing.

Mr. Johnson had split the class into three groups. The two smaller groups had six girls each. The larger
group held nine pupils. The class has told Ms. Johnson that they were normally split into threes or fours.
She had curtly told them that as their form tutor she would split them into groups her way.

The nine girls were sitting going over the rules and discussing what had happened in East ender &€™s last
night. As they were talking they noticed that Paris was coming towards them. Lucy nudged the people
next to her and the table turned to see Paris nearly at the table.

a€oHey girls mind if | sit here for a moment. Don&€™t worry | will not stay long. | was just wondering if yo
heard about Anastasiad€™s crush and about how she rated on Francesca. No wonder Francesca told me
about who Anastasia has the hot for.&€+ Paris said taking the empty seat between Lucy and Lauren. Having
gotten the tables full attention she tells them who Anastasia is crushing over. Once she was sure that they

would indeed spread the rumours she walked back to her seat whispering something to Mercedes.

M er cedes seemed to smile at whatever it was she had just heard . Lucy didn&€™t see the smile she just saw
Paris whisper something. Getting up she walked over to Anastasiad€™s group and just caught her saying how
much she hated Charles. Anastasia you do realise that you are a really bad liar. | just heard from Paris
who got it from Francesca that you really like Charles. | mean it isreally quite obvious if you think about

it. Although | really don&€™t see why you had to tell the teacher on Francesca. It seems a bit low to get your
best friend a detention just so you can be with her brother on the walk home.é€+ Lucy said so the entire
group could hear and them walked back to her group. She had no idea that she had just fallen for one of
Mercedes lies. Even if she had known that part of what she had been told was a lie it was unclear if she
would have car ed.

Anastasia just sat there not sure what she could really say or do. She didna&€™t want to believe that Francesca
had told everyday about her crush on Charles but she wouldn&€™t put it past Francesca. Especially if she
thought that she had been betrayed first. There was noting she could do until the end of the day.

Francesca had listened to the reason Anastasia had apparently betrayed her for her own brother. She

knew Anastasia had a massive crush on her brother and really wanted some alone time with her.
However she had always hoped that her friend would have asked. Especially as the crush wasné€™t even two
weeks old. Normally she wouldn&€™t have believed a word M ercedes said but nobody at the table was able to
help. They couldn&€™1t tell her that Mercedeswasa liar or how she somehow knew about Anastasiad€™s crush
Charles. She already knew somewhere inside her that Anastasia might actually be so mad at her that she

would tell on her.
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It probably wasn&€™1t even about Charles when she thought about it, more likely to be about the fact that her
sister had chosen her to deliver some message. She wished she knew now that she had refused and told
Claire to take a flying leap. She knew though that she would never have said anything like that. In fact

she had agreed to taking the message not because they said they would do things to Anastasia, she had
taken thejob to be alone with Jerry. Coming to the same conclusion as Anna she decided to wait till the

end of the day.

a€aClass | have decided that as it is such a lovely day outside we should go out. | realise that none of you
have any sports gear with you so we will not be playing any sports. Instead you will all be doing laps
around the school.&€» Ms. Johnson said hoping it might stop the girls from talking so much. Tomorrow
would be a proper school day and she would be able to teach and deal out punishments.

The girls all stood up forming a line behind Ms. Johnson all happy at being allowed out of the stuffy
classroom. The class had years ago well really only two years ago found away of doing laps but never too
many. Thismade it easier to still talk to one another.

Chapter Nine

The day ended with Francesca storming out of the school gates. She stopped only when she was halfway
down the road. Getting out her mobile she text first Charles and then Jerry. After that she just kept
walking until she cameto the McDonalds on the street corner. She walked in only ordering a small potion
of chipsand a large coke.

When the price came up she began to look through her purse and realised she just didn&€™t have enough.
Just as she was starting to wonder what she could afford, the boy behind handed over a five pound note.
As soon as she was handed her tray of food sheran to find a booth.

a€aDo you mind if | sit with you?a€» A boy with bright blue eyes asked Francesca.

Francesca looked up and saw the boy who had paid for her food. She opened her mouth to say something
but nothing came out when she looked into his eyes. When he asked again all she could do was nod her
head. She walked as he dlid into the booth opposite her.

For thefirst ten minutes neither of them said a word to each other. Asthetime dipped by Francesca had
eaten the food but had not really touched her drink. When it became clear that he wasn&€™t going to talk, she
realised that she would haveto talk.

a€cel hank you for buying me my lunch. If you wait for a while my brother can give you the money. First

24



would you mind telling me your name. | am Francesca Barnes.&€* Francesca said holding out her hand for
the boy to shake.

Helooked at her a small smile gracing her lips. &€ad really don&€™1t mind about the money. You can re-pay Im
by meeting me again this weekend. My name is Michael. | have to go but here is my number.&€» He said
leaving his number on the table and pausing at the exit to see Francesca pick up the number.

Francesca watched as her new friend left McDonalds. The only thing that really came to mind when
thinking about Michael was that he was better than Jerry. All she did while they were talking was stare
into his eyes. When he left his number she had already made the decision that she would meet him. The
only problem was how to get passed her parents and brothers. When she looked up Jerry was standing
waiting for her by the exit. All thoughts of Michael almost completely vanished as she ran to Jerry and
they started to walk to her house.

Anastasia had seen Francesca leave but was far too angry to even think about going after her friend. Any
part of her that had trusted Francesca had disappeared when Francesca had left the school. She wasna€™t
just angry because of Francesca telling everyone about her crush. What she was furious about was the
fact that it was obviously Francesca who was in the wrong, that and how she and her brother always did
things together without her. As all these thoughts were moving through her mind, she didn&€™1t notice
M er cedes came up behind her and tap her on the shoulder.

Jumping nearly a foot in the air, she turned around to see Mercedes staring at her. This nearly made her
jump all over again but she just managed to stop herself. The worst thing she knew she could do was to
show weakness in front of Mercedes. Knowing this she stood up trying to show that she was not
intimidated.

As she made her way towards the school gates, she was certain that she was being followed. Turning
around she saw Mercedes and her friends coming towards her.

a€cAnastasia would you like to come back to mine? It would seem that your friend has abandoned you.a€.
Mer cedes said as she walked towar ds Anastasia.

Anastasia looked at her having no idea what she was meant to say in response. For one she could not tell
whether Mercedes was being sarcastic, or for once was being genuinely kind. Not wanting to walk home
on her own she saw no other option but to go to Mercedes house. One of the reasons she knew that she
was going was to anger Francesca. What Mercedes had said was true, she had been abandoned. Ringing
Charles had not exactly helped. He had simply told her that he was staying to play football with his
friends.
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Thefour of them walked almost half the way without saying oneword. Thiswas strange for all four of the
girls. When Anastasia was with Francesca, a lot of the time she found it very hard to even shut up. They
walked passed M cDonalds none of them seeing Francesca talking to a strange boy.

a€ceM er cedes would it be ok with your parentsif | ring home. They liketo know wherel am.&€s Anastasia asked
asthey turned another corner.

a€ceY eah ita&€™sfine. My parentswill still be at work but dona€™t worry about that. The look will be there. Tel
folks you are eating dinner at my house. | mean we are friends now. | only have one rule and that is that

that you are not to speak to Francesca unless it is to be rude.&€» Mercedes said before walking up her
driveway followed by Mulan, Paris and after a couple of seconds Anastasia.

Belinda walked from one room to the next not knowing what else she could do. In the morning she would

be going to a new school. It really didn&€™t matter that she had known for a couple of days already. If
anything it just made it wor se. Having a couple of daysjust gave her timeto think about all the different
ways her first day could be a disaster. Each scenario was wor se than the previous.

All the different ways begin to cloud her mind and she has to remained herself that she will not be the
only new girl. This makes her smile, and she thinks about the girl who she just met just two days ago. It
helped to remained her that Caitlyn would be new and would be there for her. Even knowing one person
would not make a huge difference. The only thing she could hope for was that she would make friends
quickly and with the right people. Moving school finally gave her a chance to be popular again.

Caitlyn climbed out of the small life and followed her mother into what she was told was one of the larger
apartments. This she couldn&€™1 believe for even a second. To her it seemed like her mother had gotten one
of the smallest apartment that she could possible get. There was nothing that she could do and so walked
around the small space she decided that it wasn&€™t as bad as she first thought.

a€aCaitlyn 1 am going to be gone for a couple of hours to get some of our things. | want you to stay here.
Don&€™t answer the door to anyone.&€ Her mother called as she left the apartment.

Caitlyn looked at her new home and just knew she would have to get used to the space. Not having
anything else to do she walked into the bedroom and looked around. The room was bigger than she had
expected it to be. To keep herself busy she began to arrange the room so it was more to her liking. First
she closed the door so that she wouldn&€™t be able to hear the door.

Indigo Barnes looked from her mother to father wondering if she has heard correctly. They had just told
her that she would be going to a new school but not the same one as Francesca. This upset her but when
she heard which school she would be going to she became angry. There was no way that she would be
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happy in some posh school full of bitches. She knew her cousins school had bitches but it also had
Francesca in it. When she had asked how the school bill would be paid, she saw her step-grandmother
and grandfather for the first time. They looked at her and it was all she needed to know that they were

paying.

a€odDaddy please tell me that | will not be boarding. | am the youngest cand€™1t you just punish Violet o
Lavender instead of me. | am sure one of them has done something wrong. | am not the only one who can

get into trouble.&€+ Indigo almost yelled but kept her temper when she saw her step-grandmother watching
her. Turning away from her step-grandmother she had to stop the shiver that had started to makeits way

down her spine.

Her father looked at her wondering what she had meant by saying that one of his older daughters had
done something wrong. If they had then astheir father he would know and they would already have been
given their punishment. He was just about to point out to Indigo all of this when Lavender followed
closely by Violet made their way down the stairs. They were whispering so softly that Peter could not
make out any of thewords.

Lavender was the first to notice that they were no longer alone. At fifteen she was the oldest of the three
girlsand in charge whenever they were alone. The first thing she noticed was that Indigo was having an
argument with their father. Having no need to get involved she made her way down therest of the stairs.
Seeing that her way was blocked she looked up and was suddenly face to face with her step-grandmother.
Moving past her step-grandmother she made her way to the front door but stopped, when her step-
grandmother began to speak.

a€ad_avender where do you think you are going? No granddaughter of mine is going to walk the streets
looking so cheap. You cana€™t go anywhere as you have to help your sister. She will be living with your
cousins until she settles at her new school.&€+ Salina said, and then pointing with her finger she indicated
that lavender should march herself back upstairs.

Indigo had watched in silence as her step-grandmother belittled her sister. She wanted to yell at her and
tell her she had no right. What she did was turn to her mother hoping that she could help.

Matilda looked from her eldest daughter to her youngest daughter. &od_avender, Violet and Indigo please sit
down on the sofa. Asyour grandmother hasjust said we need all of you to help. Indigo | want you to go
upstairsand start picking out your clothes. Violet | would like you to go and help her. YesLavender what
isit that you would like to say.&€»

a€ceMum | would really liketo help but | haveto get to work. | am meant to be babysitting. They will be here
at any moment to come and pick me up. | realisethat thisisafamily thing but | can always catch up with
Indigo later.&€+ Lavender said standing up when she heard the hoot of a car horn.
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a€ceY ou can go but I want you to ring Indigo tomorrow.&€+ Matilda said, watching as Lavender ran from the
room and out of the house.

Indigo stood up as if to make her way up the stairs and then to her room. She only stopped when she

heard her name mentioned a number of times. She was about to keep walking up the stairs when she

heard her mother calling again. &€ad ndigo you dona€™t need to pack a lot. Just enough for two weeks. You
school uniform will be delivered some time during the week. Your new school is a boarding school but we

have decided that you will not board at least not to begin with.a€e

Violet was still sitting silently on the sofa. &odM um what school does Francesca go to? Also what is the name

of Indigoa€™s school and why isn&€™t she staying at the same school as me and L avender ?&€» Violet suddenly &
At thirteen she was the middle child and worked hard to be close to her sisters. As she waited for an
answer her phone began to ring. When she clicked the phone shut she turned around to her mother and

said. &€ceMum that was Mrs. Ward. Shejust asked if | can come over for a couple of hoursand look after the
quintuplets. Can | go mum please. She says she is only asking for me because Lavender is unavailable.&d€»
Her mother nodded and before she could say anything Violet was out of the house and running down to

the end of the road.

a€ad ndigo ita€™stime for usto leave. | would like you to put your bagsin the back of the car. Then you can s
goodbye.&€+ Salina told her grandmother before walking out of the house and climbing into the car. Her
husband Brian had not said one word the entire time he had been in his sons house. When his wife left in

the house he said his goodbyes and joined hiswifein the car.

Peter walked his daughter to the car and helped load the cases into the boot of the car. They said a quick
goodbye and Matilda came out after a bit to say goodbye to her daughter. They told her to be on her best
behaviour. She agreed to all the rules that her parents gave her although part of her really wanted her
parents to be driving her. This she knew was not going to happen because they had to be home when
Lavender and Violet came back from babysitting. She did understand all of this but she still hoped.

Salina walked into her step-sons house using the key under the mat. As she walked into the sitting room
she saw her granddaughter sitting on one of the sofas with a boy. They had their arms wrapped around
each other. Indigo stepped forward and was going to say something but Salina beat her to it.

a€adrancesca what do you think you are doing.? Boy | suggest you get out of this house.é€+ Salina yelled at the
boy.

Jerry looked at Francesca and then waited for her to nod. As soon as he 