
The Mix Up 

Chapter 1 

 

Donnie and I have been friends since elementary school, and were always very close. We grew 

up just a few doors down from each other, and always played games, sports and hung out 

together. I still recall the day Donnie came and told me he was signed into a band. After the 

group made it big, Donnie and I slowly drifted apart. Only a text or phone call periodically. 

   Quite a few years have passed and on my way home one day, from the massage parlor where I 

work, my phone rings. I answer without looking to see who it is. 

   "Hello," I answer. 

   "Hey girl! How are you? Its been a while hon," Donnie says. 

   "Hey Donnie! I'm great. How are you? Its been too long sweetie," I begin excited, "What's 

up?" 

   "Well, you know my birthday is in two days, and I want you to come. Bring 2 or 3 of your 

friends if you want. I'll text you the address," he starts, "I really hope I'll see you soon." 

   I smile, thrilled I'll be seeing my oldest and best friend again. "You know I wouldn't miss it for 

the world. I can't wait to see you. I'll be looking for the text." 

   "Great! I have some friends I want you to meet. I think you will all get along just fine. I'll text 

you the info and see you soon hon. Bye." 

   "Bye," I say and we hang up. 

         *************************** 

Donnie 

   I walk outside to the edge of the pool in thought. 'I can't wait to see her again. I bet she looks 

amazing," I think. Just then I'm derailed by a knock on the door. I walk in to answer it and get a 

surprise. 

   "Hey guys," I say as I open the door. 

   "Hey. What's going on? Ready for your birthday, Donnie?" asks Joe and Jon. 

   I smile and reply, "Yes, I'm ready. Have a seat. I need to text my friend the address." 

   They all get an inquisitive look. "So, who is this "friend" you need to text?" asks Jordan. 

   "She's an old friend of mine. We used to hang out all the time, and after the group was fully 

formed and rehearsing constantly, we never had time to talk. She game my mom her number, 

and asked to have me call. I just talked to her a few minutes ago. She'll be here," I inform them 

while texting her the address. 

   "Do any of us have a shot with her?" asks Joe curiously. 

   "Maybe. I don't know for sure. I think of her as a sister, so watch it. She may seem shy, but 

she's not once you get to know her," I say. 

   They talk about the party and hang out. 

          *********************** 

Missiey 

   'Oh my god! I have to call Jolanda, Raven and Karen. I can't wait to see Donnie, and what he 

looks like now,' I think. Just then a text comes through my phone. Its the info for his birthday! 

"Awesome!" I shout out. I decide to make the phone call. 

   "Hello," answers Jolanda. 

   "Hey hooker! What are you and Raven doing in a couple days?" 

   "I don't think anything. Why?" 



   "How would you like to go to a party with me? It's Donnie's birthday. He invited me and said I 

could bring 2 or 3 friends if I wanted. I calling Karen too." 

   "Hell yeah we'll go! Where are we meeting?" 

   "My house at 1:30 PM. The party is from 2 until whenever. I'm excited. He wants to introduce 

me to some friends of his," I say. 

   After giving her the times, we talk a few more minutes and hang up. I still need to call Karen. I 

decide to do it when I get home since I'm almost there. I pull into my driveway a couple minutes 

later. I walk in and call Karen. 

   "Hello," answers Karen. 

   "Hey sis. How would you like to go to a birthday bash with me? Its in two days." 

   Karen checks her calendar. "Sounds great. I don't have plans for Saturday..... til now. Where is 

it?" 

   "Meet at my house by 1:30 PM and we will go from here." 

   She agrees, we say "bye" and hang up. 

   The next day goes by in the blink of an eye. Before we know it, its the day of the party. 

 


