
SnapRead!

Jessica sat in her red car and thought her life was 
over. She had saved for this car. She had borrowed 
money, too. The car was small and fast.

She once had a good job as the manager of beauty 
and makeup for five drug stores. She worked hard. 
She had gone to school to learn about skincare. She 
liked her job. She helped people and made them 
happy.

Then a new worker was hired. Her name was 
Cammie, and she was mean. She hid makeup in 
Jessica’s bag. The boss found it and fired Jessica on 
the spot. 

Jessica cried. She called the main office. Mr. 
Stamps asked many questions. He said it looked 
bad. She must find a new job.

Jessica tried. She went to job interviews, but each 
boss called her old store. They heard she stole. No 
one believed her.

Money ran out. She cut costs. She walked more. 
She stopped buying small things.

One sunny day she sat in a park. She saw a car with 
a sign: Ryde Driving Service. Jessica had an idea. 
She called Ryde for a job. They said she could start 
soon with a bigger car. She felt a small new hope.
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SnapRead!
Jessica ate dinner with her dad. He was a good 
cook. He made rice, salad, and soft chicken 
tamales. The tamales were spicy and delicious.

Dad learned to make tamales from his mom. He 
used the same recipe. At times he sold them at the 
market for cash. Folks liked his food.

Dad worked as a house painter. He came to this 
country many years ago. At night he took English 
classes. He worked hard, saved his money, and put 
two of his kids through school. Jessica paid for her 
own school. They helped each other every day.

Before Mom died, Dad bought her a big silver car. 
She loved it. One week later she fell sick and 
passed away. The car held sad thoughts, but Dad 
kept it clean and running well.

Jessica looked thin and worn. She told her dad she 
lost her job when a coworker lied. Dad said, “We will 
call the cops.” Officer White listened and said he 
would help.

Later, Dad held out keys to his daughter. He said, 
“Let’s swap cars.” Jessica drove the big car and felt 
safe. She joined the Ryde app. She cleaned the car 
and left water bottles for riders.

Jessica paid half her rent. To help, her landlord Lucy 
asked her to do wedding makeup. The bride was her 
sister, Penny. Penny would pay four hundred 
dollars. Half now. Half after.
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SnapRead!
The wedding job helped. But, Jessica still needed 
more money. She turned on the Ryde app.

Three rides came fast. First, a group of loud 
students filled the car. They laughed and shouted. 

Next, a couple got in. They argued the whole ride. 
They left without a word.

The last riders were three drunk boys. One pointed 
at her. “I know you!” he yelled. Another called her 
cute. Soon after, he threw up in the back seat.

Jessica cleaned the car for one hour. She cleaned 
the seats and scrubbed the floor. She sprayed the 
car. She opened the windows.

The next day Ryde called. “We will pay for the 
cleaning,” they said. Jessica thanked them and 
asked for work with different riders.

Ryde said, “Try the airport.” Jessica checked flight 
times online. She drove to the cell phone lot in the 
morning. Trees lined the lot. A picnic table sat 
nearby.

Three drivers waved her over. Maria smiled. Hank 
poured coffee. Nur Ali greeted her warmly.

Planes landed. Drivers got calls. Jessica tool a 
rider downtown. The man tipped her ten dollars.

Jessica felt happy. She kept working at the lot and 
earned more money.
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SnapRead!
Penny’s wedding day came.  Penny’s red hair was 
up. Jessica made one curl. Penny liked it.

Jessica did Penny’s makeup fast. Penny’s skin 
looked smooth. Her brows were dark and pretty. 
Jessica put pink gloss on her lips.

The four bridesmaids came next. Jessica felt useful.

Then Cammie walked in. Jessica felt sick and wanted 
to leave. 

Cammie laughed and said, “You forgot me! Who did 
your makeup?” A bridesmaid said, “Jessica did.” 

Cammie looked at Jessica. Her face hardened. She 
asked, “Why are you here?” Penny looked shocked.

Lucy arrived. She heard loud voices. Penny said 
Cammie made trouble. Lucy told Cammie to leave. 

Cammie pointed at Jessica. She said, “There is a 
thief in here!” Lucy sighed and walked Cammie out.

The next morning Hank brought coffee. He shared 
good news. Nur Ali’s wife had a baby boy. Hank 
showed a photo. Jessica smiled.

Jessica went to the police station. Officer White 
spoke to the boss. There was no theft report from the 
drug store. He said he had more facts. Help may 
come soon.
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SnapRead!

Jessica worked hard that week. She drove for Ryde. 
She did makeup for three brides. She paid rent. She 
covered her car bill, too. The big car felt safe, but she 
missed her small red one.

Now Jessica ate dinner with her dad most nights. He 
taught her how to cook. They made tamales and 
chiles rellenos. The food was good. 

Dad asked about Officer White. Jessica said there 
was no call yet. Jessica also spoke with Mr. Stamps 
on the phone. He said he might have news next 
week. This gave her hope.

At the cell phone lot, Jessica met her Ryde friends. 
They shared food and coffee. Maria talked about her 
sick mom. Nur Ali talked about his new baby. They 
shared their lives and waited for planes.

That day, Jessica got a new customer. It was Mr. 
Stamps! He asked to stop at the police station. Later, 
he took Jessica for coffee. He told her the truth. 
Cammie was the thief. Jessica was right.

Mr. Stamps gave Jessica a job in New Mexico. She 
packed her things. Her dad helped. Jessica was 
happy. Her life was not over. It was starting again.

Published with permission by Gemma Open Door │230 Commercial Street │Boston MA 02109 │ www.gemmamedia.org

Adapted from 
THE CELL PHONE LOT 
Copyright 2018 by 
Greta Gorsuch 
SR.Cell5/5

http://www.gemmamedia.com

	CellPhone1_SR.pdf
	CellPhone2_SR.pdf
	CellPhone3_SR.pdf
	CellPhone4_SR.pdf
	CellPhone5_SR.pdf



