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Chapter One

Delia admires her earrings in the mirror
of the school washroom. Rows of tiny
blue, green and white beads are threaded
together. They form a triangle pattern.
Long strands dangle and sparkle. The
colors blend together as they fall into a
fringe. Delia likes the way they tickle her
neck.

Girls crowd around the sink, oohing
and aahing.

“Those are the coolest!”
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“Where did you get them?”

“I love the colors!”

“Can I see them?” Kali asks.

Delia hesitates, then takes off the ear-
rings and hands them to her friend. Kali
holds them to her ears. She swishes them
back and forth, making them dance.

The other girls ask for turns. They
pass the earrings around.

“Okay, give them back,” Delia says.
She’s glad she wore these earrings to
school. She likes having something pretty
to show off. The other kids always seem
to have new outfits and fancy sneakers.
Delia doesn’t feel like talking about her
thrifted clothes and hand-me-downs. But
no one else has earrings like these. These
are special.

“Are they yours?” Kali asks.

“No, they’re my mom’s,” Delia says.
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“Does she know you have them?”
Kali asks, laughing.

“No,” Delia replies sheepishly. Then
quickly adds, “I’m going to put them
back in her jewelry box as soon as I get
home.”

Amara comes out from one of the
washroom stalls. She starts washing her
hands. “Hey, I haven’t had my turn yet,”
she says.

Delia removes the earrings again
and holds them out. Amara picks one up
with her soapy hand. She lifts it to her
ear. Then...disaster! The earring slips
through her wet fingers. It falls into the
sink. Amara tries to shut off the running
water. But the beautiful beads disappear
down the drain.

Everyone freezes. Delia clings to the
remaining earring. She stares down the
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drain hole like she’s willing the other one
to simply pop back up. Her heart begins
thumping in her chest.

The earring is gone.
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Chapter TWO

“Someone get Mr. Farkenworth!” Delia
yells.

The other girls fly out the washroom
door. They run for help. Delia listens to
their footsteps disappearing down the
hall. She looks at the one beaded earring
in her hand. She can’t believe this is hap-
pening. What will she tell her mom? She
can picture the look of disappointment
on her face.
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“If only I could start the day all over
again,” she whispers in the mirror. “I’d
never take the earrings to school.” Delia
closes her eyes to stop the tears. She
wishes her best friend, Jeffrey, was there
with her. He’s always good at calming
her down when she gets upset.

After what feels like forever, the
girls arrive with the school custodian.
He’s holding a wrench and an empty
pail. Delia asks him to please find the
earring. “It’s a matter of life and death,”
she adds.

“Don’t worry. It’s probably in the
P trap,” Mr. Farkenworth replies.

“Is there pee in there?” Delia gasps.

Mr. Farkenworth laughs. “No, it’s
called a P trap because the pipe is shaped
like the letter P. Now let’s take a look.”
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Mr. Farkenworth asks them all to
leave the washroom while he works. He
props the door open with a yellow plastic
Washroom Closed sign. Delia and the

girls crowd around. They watch from the

hall, holding their breath.
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“What’s going on?” a friendly voice
asks. It’s Jeffrey! A flood of tears pours
down Delia’s cheeks. She tells him what
happened.

“I hope he finds it, Delia,” Jeffrey
says softly. “Try not to worry, okay?”

Mr. Farkenworth makes lots of clank-
ing and banging noises with his wrenches.
Then everything goes quiet. He comes out
from under the sink, shaking his head.

“I’m sorry, Delia. It’s not there. If the
water was running in the sink when it fell,
the earring must have been flushed all the
way through the pipe. There’s nothing
more I can do.”

Delia tries to swallow the lump in her
throat. “Thanks for trying,” she manages
to say.

“It was an accident, Delia,” Amara
says. She looks like she’s about to cry too.
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Delia shrugs. “I know you didn’t
mean to, Amara.”

“I guess we have a slippery situa-
tion,” Jeffrey says. “I’m so sorry, Delia.”

“What am I going to do?” Delia sits
on the floor against the wall.

“We’ll figure something out,” Jeffrey
replies. He sits down beside her. Delia
leans against his shoulder until the bell
rings for class.
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