
Proofread - Apostrophes 

    “Thats Sophies book!” Alice screeched – her 

tiny arms reaching towards her older sister.  

    Ellie looked slowly into her hands. “Yes, it was 

Sophies…” she whispered, more to herself than her 

little sister. The tears had already started to flow 

from Ellies eyes. How could one three-letter word 

make her feel like this? ‘Was’… No longer ‘is’…  

    Although Ellie was only 9, she knew the 

distinction. Everything had changed ever since 

Sophie and Ellies 8th birthday. Thats when Ellies 

world had fallen apart. I suppose Alices had too, but 

Ellie had begun to think she was probably too young 

to really understand what had happened. It wouldnt 

be until she was older that shed properly realised 

what wed all lost. 

    It was only three days since it had all happened, 

but to Ellie, it felt like a lifetime. Her twin was 

Ellies best friend – itd always been that way. Her 

and Sophie were inseparable. Her mothers final 

words to them both were just that, “Make sure you 

look after each other,” as shed closed the door to a 

black BMW with the windows that you couldnt see 



through.  Thats what made this whole thing so much 

more difficult; Ellie was only just coming to terms 

that her mother was not going to be around for a 

while, and now shed lost her twin… Her best 

friend… Her Everything…  

    Ellie wondered if her mother had been informed 

of her daughters disappearance. “Probably not…” 

Ellie muttered to herself. Her mothers only concern 

was her stupid job. Ellie didnt know what she did 

exactly, but ever since she could remember, Ellies 

mother had always spent long times away from home 

working, and the three girls would have to stay at 

the log cabin in the woods – which hadnt really 

bothered Ellie when she had Sophie around. But 

now… Now, she only had Alice – who Ellie loved 

dearly, but she could never be a replacement for 

Sophie. Ellies senses suddenly came back to her 

when she realised she was still standing there, her 

twins book limp in her left hand, her vision clouded 

by a wall a tears and her only remaining sister, 

silent, looking expectantly right at her. 


