
 

A unexpected tragedy 

Annaliese had a necklace that was her favorite since her grandma gave it to her for her eighth 

birthday. She wore it all the time. She could have never been seen without it. It was her only piece of 

jewelry in the entire world! People were always so curious why she had it on all the time because she 

never liked jewelry. She claimed it was special though. Her mom was still curious because she knew 

Annaliese would never wear jewelry even if her life depended on it. That’s how much she hated jewelry. 

Annaliese’s mom said she was more of a tomboy then the kind of girl to wear jewelry. Everyone knew 

that too, that’s why they were all so confused.  

Annaliese’s sweet sixteen was coming up in a few months and her mom was putting all this 

pressure on her about finding a dress, finding a place, finding invitations, and just a bunch of other stuff 

that had to do with a sweet sixteen. Annaliese always went to school so stressed out and her best friend 

Zoey, always asked her what’s wrong. “It’s my mom.” She always said. “She’s making me so nervous 

about my sweet sixteen party and to be honest, I don’t even know if I want it anymore.” “Well why 

don’t you just talk to her and tell her how you feel.” Zoey replied. “She wouldn’t listen to me. I already 

know she wouldn’t.” Annaliese said. “It wouldn’t hurt to ask because you never know what might come 

out of it.” Zoey replied. That was Zoey for you. She was always so uplifting. That’s why many never 

believed that Annaliese and Zoey were best friends, because they were two totally different people. 

Annaliese was the negative “It’s never going to happen” girl, and Zoey on the other hand, was the 

positive “It’s possible” girl.  

When Annaliese went home that day, she was exhausted from the long school day she had. She 

walked in the door and walked up a few stairs until her mom stopped her and said “Oh hey honey! I had 

a couple more ideas for your sweet sixteen party so if you could just please come over here and we 

could talk about it together.” Annaliese rolled her eyes and slowly came back down the stairs into the 

living room where her mom was sitting. “So I know you said you wanted red for your sweet sixteen color 

but I think we should do purple instead because I just remembered I had purple for mine and it looked 

super nice.” Her mom said. “Wait mom I-“ “I also think we should get a fancy backdrop to take photos in 

front of.” Her mom cut her off and said. “Mom, I really need to tell you something.” Annaliese said 

again. “Or we could just get a photographer and they could do all the work for us.” Annaliese’s mom 

went on and on like that for about five more minutes until she saw her daughter sitting there with this 

bored look on her face and finally said “Oh honey what did you want to tell me now?” She asked. 

“Nothing. Never mind.” Annaliese replied. “Oh okay. So does everything I just talked about sound good 

to you?” Annaliese’s mom asked. “Uh yeah totally.” Annaliese replied and went up to her room knowing 

that her party was about to be a total disaster.  

The next day she went to school and Zoey asked her how it went with her mom. “Well I didn’t 

exactly tell her.” Annaliese said. “What? Why not?” Zoey asked. “Because. I couldn’t even get one word 

out without her interrupting me. I told you she wouldn’t listen to me.” Zoey let out a huge sigh and said 

“See no offense but that’s your problem Annaliese. Your too shy and quiet which is why you don’t have 

many friends and which is also why you don’t have the confidence to stand up to your mom. You need 

to get out of that bubble. You have to go up to your mom and act like you’re the ruler of the house. Shut 

her down for a minute and tell her exactly how you feel. THE WHOLE TRUTH TOO!” Annaliese knew Zoey 



would not stop telling her until she actually done it. “Fine I’ll try again.” Annaliese replied. “Good!” Zoey 

happily said.  

Later that day, Annaliese went home and became prepared for whatever crazy idea her mom 

;had in store for her now. “Oh honey so I was thinking that maybe we can go to that party store and buy 

one of those tiaras for your swe-“ “Stop!” Annaliese yelled. “No! I don’t want that. I don’t want any of 

this. This whole party isn’t even about me anymore, it’s about you. The last couple days, all you’ve been 

talking about is my party. You haven’t even cared to ask how my day was or if anything new has 

happened at school. It’s just all been about this dumb party and I’m sick of it!” Annaliese yelled with 

tears rolling down her eyes. “That’s a lie. Of course I’ve asked ab-“ “No! That’s it. I’m done. Call off the 

sweet sixteen because I’m not going through with it anymore and it’s all thanks to you. I hope your 

satisfied with yourself mom.” Annaliese replied and stormed up to her room where she then cried for 

the rest of the night.  

That was Thursday and her party was supposed to be on Saturday. Friday was here and 

Annaliese went to school like it was any other day. But obviously, it wasn’t for her. She already knew 

Zoey was about to ask her a million questions about what happened between her and her mom and she 

was not ready for that whatsoever! Zoey stopped her in the hall with this exciting look on her face and 

said “So how’d it go?” “I-I don’t really want to talk about it.” Annaliese said and continued walking. 

Zoey’s smile dropped like she had just seen the devil. She was so disappointed and confused on why 

Annaliese wouldn’t talk to her about it. They were best friends like who wouldn’t tell their best friend 

about their problems? Annaliese went home that day and didn’t talk to anyone in her household at all.  

Time passed and it was about 8 o’clock which was usually the time that Annaliese hops in the 

shower. She was getting her nightwear out when someone knocked on her door. Can you guess who 

that was? Yep, it was her mother. “Who is it?” Annaliese yelled. “It’s mom.” Annaliese’s mom replied. 

“What do you want? I have nothing more to say to you.” Annaliese said. “Just open the door. Please 

Annaliese. I’m begging you. ” Annaliese’s mom replied. Annaliese took a few minutes to herself debating 

if she should open the door or not. She decided to open the door but her mom was already halfway 

down the stairs when she did. “Mom wait!” She yelled. Annaliese’s mom thought it was just her head so 

she didn’t turn back around. “Mom!” Annaliese said again. Annaliese’s mom knew it wasn’t her head 

this time, it was real. She turned around and her face lit up like a light when she saw Annaliese’s eyes 

stare into hers. She wiped away her tears and ran back up the stairs to give her daughter the hug that 

both of them needed. At first, Annaliese wasn’t sure if she wanted to hug her mom back or not but she 

did. Then, they sat on the bed and had a long but serious conversation.  

“Honey, I am so deeply sorry for everything. I was being stuck up and selfish and because of 

that, I didn’t recognize my own daughter’s feelings. Please believe me when I say that I was just trying to 

help, but I guess I was in the wrong way though. I never meant to hurt you and if you don’t mind, I was 

wondering if you could give me another chance? A chance at being a better mother because I love you 

Annaliese and I will always and forever.” Annaliese thought and said “I love you too mom and I’ll give 

you another chance.” Both of them smiled as they hugged each other once again. Annaliese and her 

mom had finally made up. “Oh and mom?” Annaliese said. “Yes?” Her mom asked. “I think I still do want 

the sweet sixteen party after all.” Annaliese said. “Aww really?” Her mom asked. “Yes, I really do. Just 

please no crazy backdrops or photographers.” Annaliese said. Her mom laughed and said “No, of course 

not. We’ll do what you want this time since it is YOUR party.” “Okay thanks.” Annaliese said. “Your 



welcome. Now get ready for bed. We’re going to have a long day tomorrow if we want to fix everything 

up before the party starts.” Annaliese’s mom said. “Okay goodnight.” Annaliese said. “Goodnight.” 

Annaliese’s mom replied.  

Saturday was here. The day of Annaliese’s sweet sixteen party. Zoey was the first person that 

called Annaliese to wish her a happy birthday. “Thanks so much! By the way, my mom and I made up.” 

“That’s great news! Hey why don’t we go to Starbucks to celebrate? My treat.” Zoey asked. “Okay sure!” 

Annaliese said. Zoey picked Annaliese up in her convertible that she received for her sixteenth birthday 

the year before. They were on their way there when a semi came out of nowhere and slammed into 

them. Zoey had a few injuries, but ended up being okay. Annaliese on the other hand, was not. She was 

unresponsive. Zoey called her mom and Annaliese’s mom right away. “Guys! We had a accident and 

Annaliese is not responding!” They both rushed over there right away along with a ambulance to try and 

recover Annaliese. However, when they got there, it was too late. Annaliese had already passed away. 

They all sat there in shock and tears holding Annaliese’s necklace knowing the last part of her was that 

necklace.  


