Scene 1

Jamie was in her room reading her favorite book. As she turned to the last page she got more excited to see what happened in the end. “Oh please don’t be a cliff hanger” she said, thinking about how long she’d have to wait until the next book in the series. She kept on reading when she got to the last sentence. “Wait, what?” She said in confusion. “The book can’t end like that!” She protested. It took her some time to understand what was happening in the end of the book. “Well, now I have to wait until the end of the summer.” She said as she got of her bed. She put the book in her bookshelf and spotted a short chapter book. “Guess I’ll reread this one.” She sighed.


Jamie has been reading for an hour by now and got really bored. “I’m hungry” she said to herself. She crept out of her room and looked around for any sign of her little pesky sister, Julia. Julia and Jamie hate each other very much. Ever since Julia was born, she got all the attention and somehow didn’t seem to be very nice with Jamie even when she was a baby. These days they just like to play pranks on each other. Jamie quickly grabbed the Oreo’s and ran to her room. She began reading again.

Scene 2

Jamie was suddenly disturbed by a knock on the door. “Oh no,” Jamie said worriedly. “This better not be Julia.” Jamie thought hopefully. She knew there was only one way to find out. Jamie opened the door only a creek and then closed it shut. She was glad Julia didn’t do one of her scary surprises, Jamie hated them. “Okay,” she said to herself. “The only way to get her away is see what she wants.” So Jamie took a breath and opened the door, but Julia wasn’t there. “huh?” she said as she looked around in confusion. “She was here only a second ago-“ “BOO!” “AHHHH!” Julia fell to the floor laughing. “Ha ha ha ha ha!” she said laughing. “You should’ve seen the look on your face!” cried Julia. “That was NOT funny.” Said Jamie, trying to act mature. “What do you want anyway?” she asked. “My colored pencils back.” Said Julia. “What colored pencils? I don’t have any. I didn’t even steal any!” said Jamie. “Don’t lie to me!” said Julia. “BUT I DON’T HAVE THEM!” Jamie shouted.

Scene 3

“Look, I don’t have your colored pencils, so go away.  said Jamie. “NO! YOU HAVE THEM AND I KNOW IT!” Julia shouted. Jamie sighed. “Okay, if you get out of my room right now, then I will search my room for your colored pencils.” Jamie explained. “Fine.” Said Julia. Jamie happily slammed the door shut. Jamie decided to prank her sister with a fake box of colored pencils. (Since she didn’t have the real colored pencils and didn’t want to waste all her time finding it for her.) Julia started to make the “fake” box of colored pencils. After she finished the box she looked around the room for something as the colored pencils. “Oh no,” Jamie said worriedly. She looked in her desk when she found a bunch of beads. “Maybe I can use these for sound and weight.” She said. She said as she took handfuls of beads. She poured the beads in the box she made. She tested the box for sound and weight. It worked perfectly. “This is going to be a piece of cake” Jamie said as she looked proudly at her box of “fake” colored pencils.
Scene 4

Jamie carefully picks up the box and opens the door. She closes the door quietly and sees Julia waiting at the front door of her room. “Okay, I found your colored pencils, now can you leave me alone?” Jamie said. Julia didn’t listen. She grabbed the colored pencils and ran to her room. She closed the door shut. Jamie sighed loud enough for Julia to hear. Then she quietly walked away and closed the door to her room. Then she broke into a laugh “I can’t belive she fell for that!” cried Jamie. She kept on laughing until she heard a scream. “ JAMIE!” Jamie suddenly fell silent. Wide eyed, Jamie looked towards the door. She knew for fact that Julia + Angry = Jamie being blamed on mom. Jamie has recently been doing a good job not being told on, but she knew that now she’d have to start all over. “This isn’t going to be good.” Said Jamie. Jamie quickly went to her bed and pulled out a small box from under. The box was labeld: EMERGENCY LOCK. Jamie opened the box and took out a small lock.
Scene 5

Jamie walks towards her bedroom door and puts the lock. She knew her “emergency – Julia – Routine” by heart. “Phew, that was a close one”, Jamie sighed. Suddenly she heard banging on the door. She stared at the door. Jamie had been thinking what was going on, how to solve the problem. Then a thought hit her. “What have I been doing this whole time”, she shouted angry at herself. “I’ve been hiding, scared of my little sister! I should be the one bossing her around, and she should be hiding in her room, locking her door with an emergency-Jamie-Lock!” Jamie was very angry. She can’t believe all these years she has been hiding scared of her sister. “It’s time to fight back…” said Julia.

Scene 6

Jamie went to the door and took off the lock. Clutching the lock in her hands, she ripped off the label EMERGENCY LOCK that was on her lock. She chucked it at the trashcan. She put the lock back in its box and hid the box on the bottom corner of her bed. “I never want to see that lock again.” She said, wiping the sweat on her hands. “Now time to give my little sister payback!” she said. Jamie opened her bedroom door but to her surprise Julia and her mom were standing right in front of her door the whole time. “Mom, I can explain!” Jamie said. Julia had a smirk on her face. “IT’S JULIA! IT’S HER PROBLEM!” Jamie shouted. “IT’S NOT MY FAULT!” Julia was hoping that her mom and sister weren’t hearing all the things she said in her room. “Don’t worry, your not getting in trouble this time,” mom said. “R-really? But who is getting in trouble?” Jamie said staring at Julia. “None of you.” Mom said happily. Both Jamie and Julia were amazed that their mom weren’t giving any punishments.
Scene 7

“I have a solution.” Mom said. “Jamie, if you go find Julia’s real colored pencils, Julia has to share them with you, And I’m going to add two more rules-“ “whoa, whoa, whoa!” Julia blurted out. “You want ME to share MY stuff with HER?!” Julia said pointing at Jamie. “It’s for your own good!” Jamie laughed. “JAMIE, be a good sister!” said mom. “Sorry,” Jamie said. “Anyways I was going to say that my two new rules are: There are NO fighting allowed- I want you two to get along, not become permanent enemies. The second rule is that there are NO PRANKS ALLOWED. Got that?” “yes mom,” said Jamie and Julia. 
Over time the sisters have been nice to each other, and stopped fighting and pranking. Mom has been making sure the sisters have been following their new rules, and if not, she would give them a punishment.
Scene 8

“Hey, freckle-face!”  Julia turned to see Joey and his gang of 3rd grade bullies. All the third graders at Haringsford Elementary School were having their recess time. “What do you want, Joey?” Julia asked. “Just checked my bulling list, your on for today!” Joey shouted, half laughing. The rest of his gang were laughing too. “Oh no.” Julia said. She looked around for help, but she had no friends. “Where’s your friends? Oh yeah, you don’t have any!” he said. Joey’s gang laughed even harder. This made Julia feel miserable. She hated it when somebody mentions the fact that she had no friends because it reminded her of when she was a bully herself. She never had a gang to laugh with, not even a friend. She hated it when Joey reminds her of her painful past. “What are you going to do, all alone? Nothing!” Joey said. “All you are is a small, lonely little girl who just wants a friend-“ “Hey you,” said a voice. “Who, me?” Joey said looking around. “Yes, you!” said the voice again. That the voice belonged to Jamie. “Stop bulling my little sister.” Said Jamie. “And who are you supposed to be?” Joey said with his hands on his hips. “I’m Julia’s 5th grade older sister. Now stop what your doing and beat it!” Jamie said. “5th grade girl? Boys you know what this means! Retreat!!” Joey instructed. Joey and his gang ran away from the sisters and decided to not disturb them again. “Well, that was easy” Jamie said. “Thank you!” Julia cried. Jamie has never seen her sister so happy for her. “You are the best sister ever!!” Julia cried, hugging her sister. “Your welcome.” Jamie replied.                  “One question, how did you get here?”  Julia asked. “Oh, umm, it’s a long story” Jamie said.
                                                THE END!!!

