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Friday 
 

  Friday, Anna’s favorite day of the week. “What 
should I wear?” Anna wondered aloud. Oh well, I 
can figure that out after I brush my teeth. She 
proceeded to her sink and started to brush. Soon 
after spitting, she noticed her teeth were blue! 
“Jackson! What did you do?!” “April Fools!” her 
little brother shouted from downstairs. Once 
she got the dye out, Anna threw on her favorite 
shirt and headed to school. 

  After arriving, Anna’s class went to art and 
started finger painting. Jane smashed her hand 
down and got pink, purple, and periwinkle paint 
all over Anna’s shirt. “Aw, man!” “Sorry Anna, I 
didn’t mean that!” “It’s okay”, Anna replied with a 
glum face.   

    As soon as the girl got home, she pulled her 
homework out and left it on the table while she 
went to go use the restroom. When she got back, 
she saw her dog Rocco, busily chewing on her 
math worksheet. “Rocco bad dog!” After 
unsuccessfully trying to get her homework back, 
Anna   finished her science and English homework 
with lightning speed. She went downstairs to 
watch television. “Anna?” “Yes?”  “Your father 



and I are going out to get groceries. Don’t open 
the door for anyone!” “Okay, bye!’’ “Bye.” 

     It had been three hours since her parents had 
left to go grocery shopping. There was nothing is 
the fridge, except for a rotten orange and two 
sticks of butter. Anna went to bed on an empty 
stomach. 

     Anna awoke at 6:30 in the morning to her mom 
yelling. “What Mom?” “Get up, it’s time to go to 
school!” “What? Mom, yesterday was Friday, what 
are you talking about?!” “No Anna, yesterday was 
Thursday”. Wait a minute, if yesterday really was 
Thursday, then I must have been dreaming about 
Friday! 

       Anna accidentally slammed the door in her 
joy, and it creaked and groaned in complaint. She 
rushed to her bathroom and brushed her teeth. 
After she finished, Anna smiled in the mirror. To 
her horror, her teeth were blue! “Jackson! Did 
you do something?” “April Fools!” “I’m gonna get 
you, you rascal!” She frantically got the dye out, 
threw on her favorite shirt, and hurried to 
school. 

      This morning was kinda like my dream, Anna 
thought. It was probably just a coincidence. When 
Anna got to school, Ms. Furner announced that 
they were finger painting. “Woohoo!” Anna and 
her friends yelled. Ms. Furner placed purple, 
pink, and periwinkle paint on the desks. Jane got 
right to work and plastered the paint all over 



her hands. She slammed her hand onto the paper, 
spraying Anna with paint. “No way! M-m-m-my 
dream, it’s coming true!”  

    Anna closed her eyes and screamed. When she 
opened them, she realized she was under the 
covers in her bedroom. As soon as Anna ceased 
screaming, her mother jogged into the room. 
“Anna, are you okay?” “It’s nothing Mom, at least 
nothing you would understand.” She muttered 
the last part under her breath. 

     Anna sighed and got up to go and brush her 
teeth. She did not utter a single word when she 
saw her blue teeth, once again, in the mirror. All 
she did was wash them and move on with her day. 
The girl trudged back to her room and put on her 
“favorite shirt”. She barely even noticed when 
the paint splattered all over her. Anna got home 
and ignored the sound of paper tearing and 
growling, which was Rocco, slobbering over her 
math homework. When her parents left, she 
wasn’t even bothered by her hunger. 

     Anna would just have to accept the fact that 
she was living the same day over and over, and the 
only one, maybe in the world, who noticed. 

    

 

     


