A Day in the Life of Nail Polish


I have been stuck on this slide for so long but today I’m finally at the bottom. It’s bright down here. I see a lot of lipstick across from me along with a few bottles of the nail polish boys wear. I’m supporting three of my sisters above me.


I knew that today was the day I would get chosen. Sure enough a girl picked me up and took me away. She put me down in the cart next to an orange and then she said, “ Thanks mom, for the nail polish!”


“Your welcome, Allie, but now you have to buy a dress to match.” Mom said. They went off to try on dresses.


“So what is nail polish?” The orange asked.


“I am” I replied. “People put my liquid on their nails to make them pretty,” but when I turned around the orange was not there and I was being lifted, and then put in a bag but Allie grabbed me before anything was put on top of me. I couldn’t see or hear anything because her hand was over my face. 10 minutes later, I was put in a new place.


I was in a box with a bunch of different stuff but it was mainly nail polish. “Hi,” I turned and saw a onyx colored nail polish,” my names Onyx what’s yours?”


“My name is Rose.” He introduced me to everyone and the only one that was mean was Mr. Remover but Onyx said he was always like that.

Allie picked me up and took me her mom who painted Allie’s nails. It felt weird being in two places at once but I liked it anyways. She put me back in what I knew was my new home.
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