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4 Liann Zhang

This golden-haired teen with rich parent-s and no credit limit is exactlv

Chloe's demo.

"But, like, you are lilming a video, right? I mean, why else would you

be here? Let me gtess! Being a cashier for twenty-for.tr bours cballenge?"

"Ohl" chimes another. " Trying new jobs for a rueek challenge?"

"Nope! Sorry!" I rip the receipt from the dispenser and shove it in the

girlt hand. "Thank you m much for shopping at SuperFoods. Have a super

day. Byel"

She b,acks up, startled at my snippy tone, before scurrying away with

her chittering pack, their hushed voices like \tzzing mosquitos.

"That lady was kind of a bitch."
"It cant be her. Chloe is sa nice."

"Oh my god."

"V'hat?"

"Do you think it's her rwin? From that video?"

A gasp. "Oh my god, yes."

"\What was her name? Janice?"
"Jordan?"

"Jade?"

"ItsJulie!" I scream.

Thev jump and spin toward me, eyes wide. One of them lets out a squeak.

The first girl drops her tampons. She picks up the box and they bolt out of
the store as if I'm a rabid animal about to attack.

"You can't yell at the customers," Vera, the cashier in the aisle next to

me, says. Her gold Employee of the Month badge catches the sunlight.

"Everyone should feel super after leaving SuperFoods."

"\7hatever."

Her jaw drops, eyes glinting with an opportuniry to lecture me on the

Ten Tenets of Super Employees at SuperFoods. Thankfully, a man walks up

to her aisle, and she whips toward him. "Velcome to SuperFoods!" she

chirps. "I hope you're having a super day!"

Stifling a yawn, I lean my hip against the counter when I notice my

manager squinting at me through the grimy square window of his office

door. \Vary of his vigilance, I pull out a Kit Kat box and rearrange the red
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Liann Zhang

l-5ems6ns born from the same womb, formed from the same clump of
cells-had failed everywhere she hadnt.

But then, out of nowhere, she popped into my life again.

I was working my usual morning shift, ringing up bananas (4011) and a

bag of chia seeds for a platinum-haired lady with a shrieking baby clawing

at her breast. Out of nowhere, a film crew ran up to my lane. One carnera

was pointed at me, the other pointed at the entrance.

Chloe sashayed through the sliding glass doors like the main character of

a 2000s movie, her kitten heels clicb, click, clickingagainst vinyl, a ridiculous

pink beret poised on her head, sun pooling on her back.

"Julie?" She gasped like she didnt know shed find me here.

Seeing Chloe IRL was like looking in a fun-house mirror installed with

Facetune. Her silky hair fell down her shoulders in loose wayes, while mine

resembled inked hay with split ends. Her skin was radiant from all her

complimentary facials, while I looked like I hadnt slept for three days. And

her hands looked soft, pliable, not a trace of labor in her sharp, shellacked

nails, while I had chewed mine down to raw skin, tender hangnails clinging

dryly for dear life.

"Itt been so long!" Tears fooded her eyes as she wrapped her toned arms

around me, carneras hovering. "I've missed you so much, Julie."

I was squished in Chloe's perfume-aisle-scented hug, immobile from

shock. A million questions ripped through my mind-how she found me,

why she was here-but they never left rny gaping lips, since I was too over-

stimulated by the crowd thronging around our sisterly reunion.

My answers came when I watched her video. Tirrns out, Chloe had hired

a private investigator to locate me months ago. He had tailed me in a dark

SLW, collecting footage of me obliviously staring down at my phone while

walking to and from work, which was later edited over dolefirl royalty-free

music like I was some endangered marsupial in a nature documentary. A
week before her arrival, she had contacted my store fixlnager for permission

to film. Every employee on the clock that day knew she'd show up and they

were delighted to play along in the production.

After our dramatic reunion, the manager dismissed me eady (without

pay!) so I could film the rest of my twint video. In the parking lot, Chloe
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8 Liann Zhang

She was a messiah. A beautiful angel plucking me out of the gutter.

Creation ofAdam shit.

Then a crew member said, "That's a wrap." The cameras stopped rolling.

Chloe stepped away from me. Her eyes Ilickered, brightness displaced

by an eerie distance. "Bye, Julie." Then she was gone.

In her wake, she ieft me with a renovated home (featuring the landlord

special: crumbling foundation, painted-over appliances, mushrooms sprout-

ing from dank corners) and a YouTlrbe video the next week: "Finding My

Long-Lost Twin and Buying Her a House #EMO'ilONAL "It hit ten million

view,s in two days. People squealed about Chloe's generosiq', how theyd cried

u,atching the reunion, how lucky I was.

But she never called after the video-never gave me her phone number.

Not even an Instagram follow.

I was demoted to a lurker, a measly data point within her growing sub-

scriber count. Lost in her crowd of fans, I watched as she broke one million,

then two, then three, then somehow skyrocketing to six million followers. As

she opened a TikTok account. As she networked with celebrities at #NYF\M

As she hard-launched a boyfriend, some ratq/, tattooed white guy who looked

one bad hair day away from starting a ment rights podcast. As she posted a

breakup announcement shortly after.

\\4ren the occasional commenter asked: What happened to your twin?

She'd replr-: Julie isn't a public figure. We all need to respect her privacy. Peo-

ple belier-ed her because she was the adored Chloe Van Huusen, who could

do no wrong. Sometimes I wanted to reply, Hey! l'm here! She only used me

for her videol And she's actually a huge fucking cuntllll But I could already

imagine her rabid fans spamming me with hate messages, foaming at the

mouth to defend their internet fave. She already bought you a house, what

more could you want? You're just a knockofl uglier version of her. No one cares

about you! Desperate much?

Despite the explosive views (sitting pretty at twenty million!), people

moved on from me quickly. I had my ten seconds of viral fame and after

that, no one cared. I am a redundant replica floating in my rwins orbit, a

footnote in her grand life, a fun fact in her fan \7iki-Did you know Chloe

has a twin?
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V/hy? I didn't even knos'sr--

reacbed Chhe! Leaue- I han

Leaving a voicemail s'ou

that I care when I shouldnr,

promising to reconnect, anc

be humiliated twice.

And what if God forbiC

into Thinhing I m Dying; =/-'
But shet diversified hcr coir

she's trying something ner.,

I shove my phone in rr .

of gummy bears to star.e oi- .

Chloe's whispers follow me r

crusted lasagna sauce offthe p

I lie on the living room foor,
Im sorry, she whispers in the

Shet with me as I shower

No matter where I arn, s
I dont sleep that nighr

ello?"

Heavy, disjointed breaths. Static.

"Hello?" I repeat. "\7ho is this?"

I can't make out the words clearly. Itt like whoever is calling has a damp

finger over the speaker, froth in their throat. I press my phone hard into m1,

ear and squint as if that would help me hear better. "Hello?"

Then I hear her. Iv{y twin. Or at least I think I do. Itt hard to make out.

But it almost sounds like shet repeating mistake, mistabe, rnistabe.

"Chloe : Is that you?'il4ratt a mistake?"

-\lore coughing and moaning.

I turn my volume all the way up, put it on speaker. "Can you hear me?

V/hatt going on?"

"Jr.r-J., . . . I'm sorry."

"\Mhat? Sorry for what? Chloe? Hello?"

The line goes dead.

I'm breathless. My tongue is dry and thick. A viscous layer of gummy

bear coats my throat.

I dial her back. It rings and rings. Hi, yoube reached Chloe! Leaue a uoice-

mail or send me a text. Lot,e !ou!Instinctively, I hang up before the tone, my

heart jogging. I'm not sure what to say. My thoughts arent in order.

It's been three years since she spoke to me and now she suddenly calls?
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