Test Results


 	I woke up to the burning smell of pancakes. I went downstairs and saw dad making pancakes, but he was soaking them in soy sauce. Ever since mom left to go sign the divorce papers, things were really not going well for Dad.  He wasn't really paying attention to anything.  I was  so focused on the pancakes, I didn't realize we were late school. I went upstairs, got dressed, then brushed my teeth. The amazing minty toothpaste smell swirled around me.  My
long blonde curly hair had just kept getting longer and curlier, so brushing it was a total nightmare. Dad yelled at me to get down there quicker, but when I got down there maddie my twin sister and dad  were already in the car. When we got to school we rushed to class, luckily just in time to take our math test.
 	As we entered the school, it smelled of stinky socks, sweat, and food. I sat down at my desk, but my desk was so dirty with pencil marks and scratches I just sat at a different one. As the paper entered my desk with its silky touch,  I knew I was gonna ace this test. One of the questions was too easy for the 5th grade, it was 9+6.  Of course it's 15. I heard a little slide, and it was Maddie passing a note. I couldn't fully tell it was her because her long brown hair covered her face, so I totally ignored her. 									  	The next day in class when we got our answers, my stomach dropped. I got an F. And what was most shocking is Maddie got an A+. And that never happens. I just had to know what was happening, so I went to the teacher to talk.
I told him that my heart had stopped when I got an F, and that my dad wasn't really being himself because of the divorce, so he would probably be upset about the test, and I couldn't tell him.			
He yelled at me and said, “Chloe that's enough!” 
But then Maddie snuck in and said, “That's totally unfair! She can't be yelled at, she didn't do anything wrong!” 
But all our teacher said back was, “You two will have to stay till 5 after school.” After that me and Maddie went to our lockers and put our books away.
 “You ok?” Maddie asked, shoving her books away. 
“Yeah I'm fine,” I said walking down the stairs. “Maddie, do you think I should retake the test?” I asked, reaching for a lunch tray. 
She hesitates but then replies, “no, why” 
“Because I don't want dad to be all mad at me,” I say with a frown.
As we entered the cafeteria, it smelled of sizzling corn chowder, and the ice cream sandwich looked like an awesome dessert. When me and Maddie sat down at our normal table in the cafeteria, we saw a binder and it was labeled “test results.” I was happy to find this, but Maddie had mixed emotions, so I quickly grabbed it and looked through it, until I found yesterday's test. I read it and then said, “Maddie our tests are the total opposite. Did you switch them?” 
“Yes, and I'm sorry. I just wanted to be like you and make dad proud.” 
“Maddie, you don't have to be like me. You are you, and you're amazing.”  
She said, “Thanks Chloe, you're pretty amazing as well.” 
We both sprung in for a hug. We went to tell the teacher the whole thing, after lunch. 
He said, “Why don't you guys call your dad and ask him to get you, you need some family time.” 
“Ok” I say, getting my phone out of my bag.
“Dad” I say as he answers.
 “Yeah,” Dad replied. 
“Can you come get me and Maddie.”
“Sure, I'll be there in ten, but why?” 
“Well explain at home,” I say.
 “Ok, bye,” he says, ending the call.
“Hop in,” dad says, opening the back door as he arrives.
Me and Maddie say nothing.
When we got home I said, “Dad, we asked you to come get us because…
But then Maddie cut me off and said , “Can we not talk about it right now,  we figured it out by ourselves.”
Dad says, “I'm so proud of you both, and who you have become.  I know the whole divorce has been stressful, but I know you'll figure it out.”
