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Ding dong.

Martin answered the door. There stood Laila Moffatt holding out a big, lumpy present. It was shiny
with tape and wore a frilly, lopsided bow.

For once, Laila was wearing a dress. It was bubblegum pink. But something else was different.
Martin ignored her wide grin and stared hard.

It was her hair!

Martin knew all about Laila’ s hair. She sat right in front of him at school. Her messy orange curls
and constant hand-raising blocked his view of the blackboard. But today her hair was combed and
held down with dragonfly barrettes.

“Happy birthday!” said Laila.
She turned to wave good-bye as her mom beep-beeped, then drive away.

“You' re here for my birthday party?” Martin asked. He couldn’ t believe it.
“Am I early?”

“No. Laila,” said Martin dryly. “You' re late. My party was yesterday.”
“Yesterday? But the invitation said today. I think.” Laila’ s smile faded.

“No,” corrected Martin. “Yesterday. It said yesterday. I invited the whole class, and they all came
yesterday.”

Laila felt her pockets for the invitation. When she came up empty-handed, she whirled around. But
her mom was long gone. Laila slowly turned back to face Martin. Then she reached for her left foot
and pulled it up behind her.

Laila always did that when she was nervous. In that fancy dress of hers, she suddenly reminded
Martin of a type of pink bird that stood around on one leg. He tried to remember its name, but his
thoughts were interrupted.

“So I missed your party?”

“Yes," said Martin, arms crossed. “You did.”
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