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Give It Up, Gaby

“C'mon, Gaby,” my brother, Mike, shouted, “We’re going to be late. We can’t be late for the first day.”

| hated it when he shouted at me, but he was right.

“I'm almost ready.”

| shouted back from my room as | put on my favorite red t-shirt. However, | was not ready. In fact, | was
as far away from being ready as possible for today. Because today is probably the worst day of my entire
life, or as Mike would say, it's my first day of middle school. | looked at Cookie, my stuffed dog . He had
soft, golden fur and floppy ears. For basically my whole life, it's been just me, Mike, and Cookie. My
mom was always working, and | never had many friends. Actually, now that | think about it, | don’t think
I've ever had a real friend.

Somehow, Mike managed to get me in the car. | was counting trees as we passed them, until Mike
interrupted me,

“Hey Gaby,” He said, “Please, promise me you'’ll try to make at least one friend today?”

| stayed silent. | knew if | promised him, there would be a high chance that | would break the promise. |
don't like breaking promises, especially to my brother.

“| promise,” | muttered.

| don't know why | promised him, but now it's too late. The words already escaped my mouth.

The whole rest of the car ride, | was thinking about the promise we made, and before | knew it, we were
there. Grimsby Middle School. As soon as | stepped out of the car, | heard the loud, obnoxious sound of
the school bell. As | stepped out of the car, Mike grabbed my arm.

“Hey, you got this! Don't worry.”
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I smiled back at him. His voice was reassuring, but | was still worried. How could | not be?

“Bye, Mike!”

| waved to him before running off.

As soon as | stepped into the classroom, it felt like everyone was staring at me. | found my spot quite
easily since all the desks had name tags on them. As | sat down, | looked around at the nametags beside
me: ‘Kayla’ and ‘Oliver’

Kayla had long brown braids and was talking with her friends. While Oliver had messy straight brown
hair. He was looking out the window. When Oliver saw me sit down, he said,

llHii!”

“Hi,” | mumbled back. Then our new teacher interrupted the chaos happening around us,

“Okay, guys, settle down! My name is Mrs. Parker!” Her voice was sweet, like caramel. “Now | want you
guys to get to know each other, you have 5 minutes, turn to the person next to you and introduce
yourself!” she said. Oh no.

| turn to Oliver, and he turns to me.

“My name is Oliver! My favorite color is green, | like dogs, and | have a younger sister named Emilie!” he
said.

“Um, my name is Gabriella, Bu-but everyone just calls me Gaby. My favorite color is red, | also like dogs,
and | have a brother named Mike.” | murmured.

“Cool!” he replied.
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Well, that didn’t go that badly, | guess. | still will forever despise these things, though.

After a few more activities, it was time for recess. As soon as | got outside, | saw Oliver sitting alone
under a tree. It was strange seeing someone so outgoing all alone.

My eyes scanned the playground, trying to find a corner where no one would bother me, but | couldn’t. |
remembered the promise | made and decided to go and sit with Oliver. Before | could change my mind, |
started walking towards him. | felt like | was going to throw-up.

As soon as he saw me, he smiled,

“Hi Gabriella!” He said.

“Uhm, hi! You can just call me Gaby, by the way,” | muttered.

“Okay, Gaby!” He said.

“So why are you sitting all alone?” | asked, “Don’t you wanna play with your friends?”

“Oh uh, | don’t really have many friends.” He mumbled back.

Oh no! | probably sounded super rude, and now he hates me.

“I was hoping you would be my friend?” He continued.

Maybe he doesn’t hate me after all?

“Uh, yeah! | could be your friend!” | said.

Wow, maybe making a friend was easier than | thought.
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When the bell rang, | ran outside to see my brother waiting for me. After | got into the car, | was thinking
about what Oliver said; he hoped that / would be his friend. Mike must’ve noticed me smiling and asked,

“So how was today?”

“It was good, and | made a friend!” | replied happily.

“Really?” He said, “That's great, Gaby.”

| could see how happy he was from the smile on his face. | was happy that my brother was happy.

Mrs. Parker announced next Thursday was going to be stuffed animal day. Everyone was allowed to
bring their favorite stuffed animal to school. | was happy at the thought of bringing Cookie with me.
When | got into class Thursday, | could see that Kayla and her friends didn’t bring stuffed animals, and
Oliver brought one of those teddy bears you get at hospitals. When | sat down with Cookie, Kayla turned
to me and laughed,

“Oh! You actually brought a stuffed animal, cute” she giggled, “only little kids actually bring stuffed
animals, but like no offence!” | tried to ignore her and listen to Mrs. Parker when Oliver spoke up,

“Leave her alone Kayla. It's stuffed animal day.”

Kayla gave Oliver a mean look and then laughed it off with her friends.

“Thank you,” | whispered.

“No problem!” Oliver replied.

When we got home with Cookie, Mike noticed and stopped me.

“Hey, Gaby, can we talk?” He said.
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“yeah?” | replied.

“Dont you think you might be getting a little old for Cookie.” He said, “Maybe it’s time for you to move
on, you know?”

| was shocked and hurt. First Kayla and her dumb friends and now my own brother.

“What?” | said.

“I just think that maybe you're a little old for him now. | don’t want kids at school to make fun of you.”
He replied, trying to comfort me. A little late for that.

| know he was doing what he probably thought was best for me, but it didn’t feel like it was best for me.
| stormed off to my room in anger. For the next week, | didn’t say goodbye when Mike dropped me off
at school. | was mad at my brother, but | was more mad at the fact that he was right. Ever since 4th
grade, people have made fun of me for carrying around a stuffed animal.

On Friday, | was so carried away thinking about what Mike said that | didn’t even notice Oliver didn’t say
hi to me. Every morning, he did, but today something was different. He seemed quieter, maybe sad? At
recess, | finally asked him,

“Hey, are you okay? You seem kinda sad.”

“What?” He said, “Oh yeah, I'm fine!”

| knew he wasn'’t fine, but | didn’t want to force him to talk to me. | replied,

“Oh, okay.” And we sat awkwardly in silence for a minute when he finally said,

“My sister, Emilie, she's really sick, and I-1 don't know if she’s going to be okay and-“ he started to cry. |
felt so bad for him. | didn't know about his sister. | think he only ever mentioned his sister once.
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“Oh, I'm sorry, Oliver, | didn't know about your sister.” | said, “I-Im sorry | didn’t want to make you cry.”

“It’s not your fault.” He mumbled, wiping his eyes.

Oh no, | made him cry. Now he probably hates me. | only wanted to help.

The next day, before school. | was lying in my bed thinking about what had happened the day before,
then | remembered what Mike said. | didn’t need Cookie anymore, but | know someone who might need
him.

The next day after school, before Oliver started to walk away, | stopped him.

“Oliver!” | said, “l got something for Emilie.”

He said, “Oh! You didn’t have to.”

“Here!” | said as | handed him Cookie, “He used to be mine, but | want Emilie to have him!”

“Uh, Thanks, | think she’ll like it!” Oliver said, smiling.

| felt sad giving away Cookie, but happy because | knew | was giving him to the right person.

The End.



