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Pandora had two best friends since kindergarten which consisted of the ever sassy Temika and the trustworthy Tamara.  Together they were the trifecta of doom, always getting into mischief, the life of the party, and winners of fashion sense.  You practically never saw one of them without at least one third of the group.  Tamara was the smart kid. Every bone in Temika’s body was with the quickest come backs you could imagine.  Then there was Pandora. She was the special element.  Pandora was the glue that made the whole group stick, but she had a mysterious way about her that could draw you in. She was pleasant to be around and so helpful, but you definitely didn’t want to cross her and you didn’t want to have her side kick, Temika, on the prowl either. Those two combined were a terrible pair.  

The threesome could probably out text the world populace and they challenged their own pace each day.  Pandora, who was always about her phone, read the text again, almost out of breath.  The rumor had been mentioned before, but she trusted her boyfriend.  High school was hard enough with its cliques, exams, and school dances.  Too angry to even shed a tear, Pandora texted her other cohort, then exited the door.  Her booted feet pounding the street, she headed to the bus stop waving at Tamara.

Tamara shoved peanut butter covered crackers in Pandora’s direction. “You look like a hot mess!”

Pandora shook her head, not in the mood for crackers.  “I’m good.”

Temika pushed her hand into Tamara’s cracker container, her heart shaped face in a smug look...already setting the tone for the rest of the day.  “Tammy, we should go to the mall after school.  You game Pandora?”  Temika winked at Pandora as the school bus pulled up.

Pandora nudged Temika as they walked behind Tamara.  They took a seat behind her, texting the whole ride as Tamara spoke to them.  She would meet them at the mall after band practice.  When they arrived at school Tamara quickly went off to class. Pandora walked silently alongside Temika to their lockers.

Temika pulled her braids into a ponytail then opened her locker.  She looked at her mirror, making sure she looked perfect, then closed her locker.  Turning towards Pandora, she launched into a stream of complaints.  “So, she was just normal with you? Are you going to talk to her? I told you something was not right, but I swear you don’t want to hear me.”

Pandora shifted her backpack.  “Calm down! Tell me what you saw.”

“I saw her and Gryphon all buddy buddy at Jessie’s party.  Then Jessie was discussing stuff with Gryphon that sounded really inappropriate. Let’s just say it didn’t sound like it happened with you.  I just accidentally overhear this by the way, but they never saw me.  Tamara said that she had practice last week, but girl, that mess had been cancelled.  That was the same day Gryphon bailed on you, wasn’t it?  I am just putting two and two together.” Temika huffed as she got all the information out. She hated having too keep gossip to herself for too long; she just needed to share it with the world.  She jokingly gave the evil eye to some fellow classmates as she mugged for a quick selfie.  She marveled at how many fans she had.  Having a popular blog could do wonders.

Pandora placed her books on her desk followed by her head.  “I can’t believe this!”

“Don’t let her throw shade on you, girl!”

“Shut up!”  Pandora started giggling but the rage was growing.  “We need more proof.  Are you game?”

Temika batted her eyes. “I invented the game, hello!”

With almost no focus, the school day had ended—not that Pandora remembered much. After getting home, Pandora hopped in Temika’s car and they were off to the mall to walk about and plot out how they would catch Gryphon and Tamara.  Temika could only think while trying on shoes while Pandora was just in a daze.  Pandora bought a couple of coffees and promptly followed Temika about. 

Temika pulled on some fur topped boots, only to be discouraged by some lacing in the back.  She gazed up at Pandora.  “We need her phone and his phone, email or something.”  The words just spilled out of her mouth.

Pandora nodded her head, strands of red hair falling out of place.  She tossed her head back.  “I will text her to meet us at our spot around the corner.  Is she friends with Gryphon on Facebook?”  She sipped her coffee which was still burning her tongue.

“You know I scoped that out already and yes, we all share friends.”  Temika tested her coffee.  “Did you ask for extra cream?”

“Only for yours.”

Temika grabbed Pandora’s cup and tasted it. “Bitch!  You got my coffee!”

Pandora smirked, then grabbed Temika’s cup and tasted it.  “No wonder it tasted nasty!”  She laughed as her phone went off and both girls started dancing.  “She’s here! Let’s get her phone.”

Pandora and Temika strolled around the corner waving and hollering at Tamara. After a couple of moments of hugging, the girls continued on toward more stores.  Retail therapy was always calming and the girls were having a relatively good time.  The girls collectively bought six pairs of shoes and four outfits.  Pandora felt her phone buzz at least a dozen times but never answered; she assumed it was Gryphon.  She went to the bathroom just to get a breath and a moment to herself.

She fixed her hair, makeup, and gathered her wits.  Her phone went off three times back to back, her hand fished about in her purse grabbing her phone to see what all the racket was about.  She knew the girls were waiting for her so she just would look at the most recent call but instead, every buzz she got was a text or email.  She opened the most recently received text.  The message jumped out at her and she almost dropped the phone.  She threw the phone back in her purse, spun around jerking the door open, storming out of the bathroom up to Temika.  It took all the energy she could muster to keep her voice down.  “How did you get that text?”

Temika looked around for Tamara.  “When we were hugging, I grabbed her phone and during our shopping spree I got into her messages and email.  Don’t worry. I deleted that they were sent to you.  I put her phone back in her bag.  She never missed it.”

“I am beyond pissed at them both.”

“Whoops! Did you read all the info I sent you?”

“Ugh!” Pandora saw Tamara coming out of a store and got infuriated.  “Temika, make an excuse. I’m out of here!” Pandora bolted in the other direction, tears streaming down her cheeks.  She was hurt and devastated.  Gryphon was a jerk but Tamara was one of her childhood friends.  One of her best friends.  She broke a code of conduct.  Pandora stood next to Temika’s car no longer crying.  The familiar sound of the doors unlocking reinvigorated her.  She fell into the car looking at each message which was fueling her already rampant rage.  She even screamed a few times.  “Swing by her house before she gets home.”  Pandora continued to scroll through messages then through emails.  As they drove she just re-read what Temika forwarded to her.  “Stop here and keep the car running.  I will be back.” Pandora walked down the street past tree lined yards stopping short of the house with the wrap around porch.  She stood by the row of spruce trees that blocked the driveway as the front door opened. A snippy Bichon with a sweater to match her attitude came running down the driveway, turned and started barking at her. She put her hand out letting the dog sniff her, then started rubbing its scruffy head as she picked up the dog and quickly walked back up the sidewalk and around the corner to Temika’s car.

Temika, with her hoodie up, looked over her designer shades watching Pandora skeptically then opened the door, her jaw dropped in shock. “Dude, that’s Tamara’s dog in your arms.”

Pandora closed the door and continued to pet the dog who was now reaching over to be petted by Temika.  “Doesn’t your baby cousin want a dog?”  She let the dog give her kisses and started scratching her ears.  “I suggest you drive.”

The drive to Temika’s cousin’s house was quick and uneventful, other than explaining the gracious gift of the dog named Gracie. Temika pulled up to Pandora’s house with that smug look on her face. “Girl, you know people know me as the adorable girl up here!”

Pandora kissed Temika on the cheek then went inside.  Her mom greeted her with a quick run down of her day and told her dinner was going to be ready.  After a quick shower and homework, it was time for bed.  There was no way either she or Temika’s reputation would be ruined.  As for Tamara, she set her own path when she pitched their friendship down the wrong path.  Pandora set her clock then climbed into bed.

Pandora woke up to Temika’s signature laughter.  She quickly got dressed, put on one of her new outfits and shoes, then hustled down the stairs.  Her mother handed both girls bags of fruits and sent them off.  Pandora and Temika exchanged glances as they made their way to the bus stop.  It seemed easy to be natural, they just had to go with the flow.  With game faces prepare, they approached Tamara.

Pandora tapped Tamara on the shoulder. “Hey girl, what’s up?”

Tamara turned around with an ashen appearance on her face. “My dog is gone! My mom let her out but she didn’t come back!” 

Temika gasped as she rushed past Pandora to hug her distressed friend. “We need a picture and we will put missing signs up after school.”

Tamara nodded her head.  “You guys are so good to me, thanks.”

“That’s what friends are for.”  Pandora patted Tamara on the back.  She turned to Temika all smiles.

Pandora couldn’t let it go even though she knew her friend was in pain.  She just had to stick the knife in a little further.  It was the little pleasures that got her through the day.  “You have experienced so much loss over the years.”  She glided past Tamara before turning back to face her, offering her some fruit.

Tamara snapped at her, her pierced nose flaring momentarily. “What is that supposed to mean?  I just lost my damn dog...she’s not dead!”

“I just meant, you lost your parents when you were little and were lucky to get these really cool parents that love you. You haven’t lost your dog.  She will be found. Don’t worry.”

“You don’t know what it’s like to lose someone you have loved!”

Pandora placed her face right in Tamara’s face. “Do you know that I have lost someone I loved?”

Temika noticed the exchange and could see Tamara was wavering and this was her time to enter.  She moseyed her way over and strong armed the two apart. “Ladies, if you want to share the same space, you know you can’t.”  She turned to Tamara as Pandora walked to the other side of the Gazebo.  Her arm was across Tamara’s chest and shoulder blocking her from following. “Girl, you got orphaned once. You aren’t young enough or cute enough to get adopted again, you feel me?  Maybe you aren’t over the initial shock of your dog, you want to go home or something?”

“I am fine Temika, thanks! She can just low ball you sometimes.” Tamara wiped the tears from her eyes.

“Yeah, she does that.  So you got that look on your face like you are doing something you want to tell me.”  Temika was setting Tamara up and she knew she was wrong but she had to start up where Pandora left off. She watched as Tamara looked away. “You know, you Indian girls are supposed to be good girls. I am going to talk to you because you are supposed to talk to me and Pandora. We are the sisterhood.  Don’t hold out on us if you lost more than your mental state.”  

Tamara shook her head.

“Don’t give me that head bobble, fool.”   The school bus rolled up. She stared at Pandora and nodded then back at Tamara.  “You are saved by the bus, but I will be back for you and you know that.”

Pandora brushed her hair as she stared out the window.  The day was miserable, it had been raining all day.  She had spoken to Gryphon daily since the dog incident a week ago and did not let on that she knew about his indiscretion with Tamara.  She also knew that he was assisting her in her time of need.  After she and Temika helped her with flyers, Gryphon called her to say he wanted to help out.  He then stayed after she and Temika left.  Temika went back to Tamara’s house for more flyers, but the duo was gone.

Pandora was barely over the dog escapade when she was thinking of how much these two people who supposedly loved her were crushing her.  She stammered over to her bed, flopping down on it and burying her face in her pillows.  The weekend was already half over and she accomplished nothing.  She felt around the bed for her cell phone dialing Tamara.  The phone barely rung as she heard Tamara telling her to hold on while she yelled at her brother in the background. “So what are you doing today?”

“You sound bored.  I was just on the phone with Temika and she is a disaster.  I wanted to thank you both for all of your help with my dog search. It has been a hard week.”

“Oh, it’s been our pleasure to help you.  Was Gryphon much help?”

“Gryphon was some help.  He has been mostly cheering me up.  You have a really great boyfriend.”

Pandora threw up a little as she rolled her eyes.  “Thanks, I don’t know what I would do without the both of you.  I just love you both.  So do you have any plans?”

“I have to baby-sit today.  You know the family I baby-sit for?

“Oh them? The Parkers.”

“Yeah.”
“Well I got to go.  Give me a call in a little bit.  You know I will be running around batty in no time.  Those twins are a bit much and the dogs too.” Tamara laughed.
Pandora laughed half into the conversation then said her farewell.  She was going to have an eventful afternoon after all.

Tamara bundled her gear as she waited for her mother.  With the loss of her dog, she was at her wits end.  If it wasn’t for her friends she doesn’t know what she would do. Her parents weren’t doing a bad job either.  Especially her mother who was placing a lot of the blame on herself.  It wasn’t her fault really.  It was nice to hear from Pandora too, even if it was briefly.  She wandered into the bathroom to get her medicine, her hands shook erratically as her thoughts raced. She kept thinking these bizarre thoughts of what could have happened to her dog and it disturbed her miserably.  The thoughts kept her awake at nights some times.  She kept herself busy.  With her bags packed with some books, snacks, and her laptop, she headed out the door to her waiting mother.  

The car ride was just around the block, but it seemed like forever now that she was in one of her moods.  Even her mother was in her non-talkative mood.  Mrs. Parker met them in the driveway explaining that they would be returning in a few hours and would pay her extra for staying past her regular time.  Tamara climbed out of the car, confirming that her dad would pick her up around eleven.  She ran into the house greeting the twins who were already starting to act rambunctious.  “Hi Ryan and Rachel! Are you guys ready to watch a movie?”  She prepared the dvd player as the parents headed out the door.  She plopped herself on the couch already exhausted.  She looked at her cell phone seeing three texts from Gryphon, then she tossed the phone on the center table.  “Who wants a snack?” 

Ryan walked in the kitchen with her “I heard about your dog.  Sorry.” 

“It’s ok Ryan.  Thanks for thinking of me though.”

Ryan reached up for a hug. 

“You are a sweet boy.  Here is some popcorn...make sure you share with your sister.” She watched as he headed back into the family room.  She just sat in the kitchen wary of everything.  She decided she would call Gryphon.  He had a way of making her feel better.  As she walked back to the family room she thought she heard the garage door open, but she quickly dismissed the thought from her mind because the security light never went on when she looked out the front window.  She knew her mind was just messing with her.  It was these darn pills and her being stressed out over the dog.  She picked up her phone and started talking to Gryphon.  A good hour had gone by and the twins were very enthralled with the movie.  After the movie she started to get the kids ready for a project and then she made sandwiches for them.  She got them to bed close to ten and she just watched tv herself and played around on her laptop by the time the parents got home.

She had Pandora on the phone temporarily while the parents went upstairs to check on the twins.  They seemed to be up there a while but she was just waiting for her father to pick her up and she needed to get paid as well.  The twins mother came rushing down the stairs looking very upset.  “Is everything ok, Mrs. Parker?”

“Did you go into our bedroom at all tonight?”

“No, I never go in your room,  Mrs. Parker.”

“Did the twins?”

Tamara looked confused. “The twins were down here with me the whole time until it was time for bed and then we all went up to their rooms. Then I came back down here and was on my laptop and on my phone with my friends Pandora and Gryphon until you all came home.  What is wrong?” She watched Mrs. Parker walk around the room waving her hands muttering to herself silently.

By now Tamara’s father had arrived and was at the door to pick her up.  Mrs. Parker opened the door and asked him to come upstairs.  Mrs. Parker returned with Tamara’s dad who just kept apologizing repeatedly. Tamara walked up to her dad demanding to know what he was apologizing for.  He wouldn’t answer her.  Tamara became visibly upset. “Why are you ignoring me? I am right here.  I am telling you I was never in their room. What is going on?”

Tamara pushed past her father and through his grabbing arms which were failing at trying to restrain her.  She was able to fight her way up two floors to the parents’ room.  She didn’t see anything out of the ordinary.  Then she saw the mattress upended, the walls spray painted, things strewn about, the mirror broken, clothes on the floors, shoes thrown and tossed about, objects just broken and she didn’t know how this occurred.  The words written on the wall just kept asking “Where’s my dog? Who took my dog?” It was scrawled on the walls and the ceiling, and the floor, on the bed...she crumbled to the floor.  Did she do this? She rocked in place as she pulled her hair. Not again! No not again!

Pandora sat by Tamara’s bed stroking her hair.  She brought her tea and made her drink it.  She fetched her an outfit and told her she should put that on when she was ready to leave her room. “Don’t worry, your parents aren’t going to send you away.  You are just going to speak to your doctor and they will adjust your meds.  That is all they will do and then you can come back to school and nobody will know a thing.  You will be fine. You just had a ...ah what is that thing they call
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