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dedication

To Steven B.

For your love and Christian  

leadership to the many kids  

blessed to call you their pastor.



So here I go, another diary to fill up!
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friday, January 17

I CANNOT believe that I’ve already filled up an entire 

diary and I’m starting on the second!

WEIRD. 

If anyone had ever told me (especially DAD) that I’d write 

my most PRIVATE secrets in a crazy diary, I’d think that: 

A. They’d totally lost it.  

B. Their elevator didn’t go all the way to the top.

C. They must have me mixed up with some kind of brainiac kid.

D. All of the above.

But Dad was right. This diary thing is kinda cool—
ESPECIALLY when I’ve had a horrible day at school . . .  

LI KE TODAY. 

Or when I need to come home, forget about Miranda 

Maroni, and just design stuff in my sketchbook . . .  

LI KE TODAY. 

It all started in P.E. class. . . .  
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Did I mention that I do NOT li ke P.E.? Well, I DON’T, 

and neither does my best friend, Sophie Martin. Maybe it’s 

because Coach Calloway treats us like we’re in the Army. 

One minute he’s saying “drop and give me twenty-five push- 

ups!” and the next he’s yelling “the next kid who complains 

is going to do a thousand laps around the gym!” Well, maybe 

he didn’t say 1,000 laps, but it was something like that. I 

wouldn’t be surprised if he blows that whistle one of these 

days and makes us scrub the toilets with a toothbrush.
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But today it wasn’t Coach Calloway who put me in a bad 

mood—it was Miranda. 

OF COURSE. 

Miranda Maroni is the one girl in sixth grade who knows 

exactly how to get on my LAST NERVE. ☹ Whether it’s 

rolling her eyes when I wear one of my fashions to school 

or her NONSTOP bragging about “the latest accessory to die 

for,” she drives me INSANE!  

But today Miranda wasn’t driving me crazy—she was being 

a total pain to Sophie. ☹ 

I guess I should mention that Sophie is 

captain of the middle school academic 

team. And if you ask me, the Clairemont 

Crusaders are LUCKY to have her. 

She not only scores more points than anyone else, she’s 

also the smartest and most organized girl I know. The exact 

OPPOSITE of me. ☹ I can’t remember the dates of boring 

old wars (why do we need to know that kind of stuff anyway?), 

and I can barely remember to study for those crazy algebra 

quizzes. (Who on earth needs to know the value of X+Y?!) 
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But Sophie never forgets a single thing. She even messages 

me at home to remind me of our homework assignments. 

THANK YOU, SOPHIE! 

But after Coach Calloway made us sprint up and down the 

gym today (I almost passed out twice ☹), Sophie decided to get 

out her study questions and prepare for the next academic match. 
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Naturally, since I’m her BFF, I offered to quiz her until the 

bell rang. Sophie recited names of classical music composers 

one minute, and then she rattled off science definitions word 

for word! I don’t know how that girl does it. 

And for some reason that makes NO SENSE to me, 

Miranda decided to be her typical bully self. “Why are you 

wasting your time on that stupid academic team, Sophie?” she 

asked. “Talk about BOR-ING! Why don’t you forget about 

that junk and try out for the volleyball team instead? We 

actually WIN games!” 

Yeah, she actually said that. Of course I shouldn’t be sur-

prised. She’s Miranda Maroni: the RUDEST girl in class. ☹
You could have heard a pin drop in the gym after Miranda 

blurted out her two cents. I was almost sure that my mouth 

dropped open. Everyone in class waited to see what Sophie 

would say back to her. 

“Whatever, Miranda,” Sophie said.“Thanks, but I’ll stick 

with the academic team. Good luck on your volleyball match 

against the lions, though.”
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HUH?? I couldn’t believe it. Sophie was actually NICE to her.
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I don’t know if I could have acted 

like Sophie. I’d want to say, “Thanks 

but NO THAN KS, Miranda! Why 

would I want to be on a volleyball 

team with YOU? I’m WAY smarter 

than you’ll ever be!” 

But I’d only say that in my head. 

Even though I sometimes totally stink 

at it, I try to remind myself of 

Psalm 34:13 (NIV): “ Keep your 

tongue from evil and your lips from 

telling lies.”  

So yeah, I try to keep my mouth 

shut. But it’s SO HARD with M.M.!!!
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I practically pray for her every week since she drives me 

bonkers on a daily basis. Of course, I pray for myself, too, 

since I need a double dose of patience with her.  Scratch 

that—TRIPLE DOSE!

Sophie and I were never so glad to leave P.E. class today. 

Once again, Miranda and Coach Calloway had ruined a 

perfectly good morning. . . .
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I could hardly wait to get home and vent about it in my 

diary. At least I can write down my feelings and talk to 

God about it. Of course, I can also get my mind off things 

by drawing in my sketchbook. ☺
After all, the world’s next 

FASHION DESIGNER TO THE 

has to practice, practice, practice! 

GTG!

There are some 

GORGEOUS dress 

designs in my 

future!!!!
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Sunday, January 19

UGH. ☹ 

So much for sleeping late this morning. 

The Germ and his RIDICULOUS pet skunk, Rosey, are driving 

me crazy!

As long as my little brother walks around carrying that 

furry little freak in his arms, he’ll be “the Germ” and NOT 

Jeremy Conrad to me. “Jeremy” is way too normal a name 

for him.

What kind of kid hangs out with a skunk anyway? I’ll tell 

you what kind-the same kind of kid who’s convinced he’ll 

have his own TV 

show on Animal 

Planet. Like I said: 

RIDICULOUS!

And this morning, 

the Germ REALLY 

pushed it. 
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I was sound asleep in my bed and having the most amazing 

dream ever: I was in Paris modeling the latest Catie Conrad 

Original-a floor-length blue gown with rhinestones and 

lace down the sleeves. IT WAS GORGEOUS, even if it was 

just a dream. To give it that extra touch of ooh la la, the 

dress had fur trim along the 

neckline. I posed for the 

cameras and signed auto-

graphs for all the fans. 

It seemed JUST LI KE 

it was really happening!
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That is, until I realized that it was NOT the fur on the 

dress that felt so soft. It was Rosey, or should I say, 

Rosey’s TAIL . . . for REAL! 

TALK ABOUT A NIGHTMARE!!! 

That goofy skunk had been asleep in my bed and had her 

tail right ACROSS MY FACE! I’ll probably need counseling 

until I’m fifty just to get over it. 

“That does it, Germ!” I couldn’t help it-I yelled. “Can’t 

you keep that thing on a leash? It better stay out of my 

room OR ELSE!” 

“Or else WHAT?” he smarted back, sticking out his tongue 

like a brat. 
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“Or else I’m gonna-” But then Mom interrupted me. 

“Or else you BOTH are going to get grounded with no TV 

for a week. Or Jeremy, maybe you’d like to clean your sis-

ter’s room, and Catie, you can clean Jeremy’s?” 

Yikes. 

I know when to be quiet. There was NO WAY I was going 

to risk getting grounded by Mom. The thought of cleaning 

the Germ’s room (including Rosey’s Place, as my brother 

likes to call her skunk house) makes my skin crawl. And 

there’s no way I’d let him get NEAR my sewing machine! He’d 

tear it up in two seconds, not to mention trample all over 

my fashion sketches with his big feet.
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Of course, the Germ is always trying to make excuses for 

Rosey being a TOTAL PEST.

Who knows how long that creature had been lying in my 

bed with its tail across my face! I immediately ran to the 

bathroom and scrubbed my face a zillion times. I used soap, 

shampoo, bath gel, and zit cream-all at the same time-just 

to make sure there was NO TRACE of that stink bomb on  

my skin. 

The last thing I want to do today is to go to church 

smelling like a skunk! 
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GROSS!! GROSS!! GROSS!!! ☹ ☹ ☹
At least I’ll have a row of seats to myself, since I’m sure 

no one will want to sit by me. ☹ 

Not even Sophie. Hopefully she’ll be at church today and 

in a better mood.

Even though she didn’t let it show, Sophie messaged me last 

night and admitted that she was hurt over what Miranda had 

said to her in P.E. 

That made two of us. 

Sophie: I still can’t believe that M.M. said that 2 me 

on Friday. ☹ 

Catie: Don’t let it get to U, Soph. She’s just jealous.

Sophie: MayB. But it was SUPER HARD to act like it 

didn’t bug me. God gave me strength. Do U think that 

being on the academic team is stupid? BE HONEST.

Catie: Who cares what ANYONE thinks! And it’s NOT 

stupid! You guys are the SMART ones! Just forget 

about her. C U at church!

GTG!!!
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Church was awesome today for SOOOOO many reasons: 

1. I didn’t smell like Rosey, and so Sophie sat with me. It 

could be because I spritzed myself from head to toe with 

Sweet Sugar body spray. (I now smelled like a birthday 

cake on steroids.)

2. Josh Henderson, aka the cutest boy in 

our class, came to church today and said 

“Hi” to me! He. Spoke. To. Me. . . . AND SMILED!
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3. Our youth pastor said it was okay, sometimes, to be frus-

trated with God when we talk to Him. He said David was 

sort of angry with God when he didn’t understand why 

things happened, but God is patient and listens. I felt A 

LOT better after hearing that. I‘d been pretty upset with 

God on Friday when Miranda was so rude to Sophie. 

But when Mom said we needed to run an errand after 

church, my whole day went from BAD to WORSE! 

Right now, I can’t even talk about it!!!! 

ADD to PRAYER LIST:

Try to remain calm 

about you-know-what 

coming up! 
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Monday, January 20

Okay, so I’ve calmed down a little. It’s taken me 24 

whole hours to talk about it, but here goes: 

After church yesterday, Mom promised the Germ that we’d 

stop at the Crafty Corner to pick out VALENTINE 

CARDS for his class. 

Yeah, it’s ALREADY that time of the year. ☹
I guess I shouldn’t have been surprised since the Crafty 

Corner puts out their Christmas decorations in July.

However, I’d rather not think about the most embarrassing 

holiday in the history of EMBARRASSING holidays!

UGH.

UGH. 

UGH.

Some of the girls in class LOVE Valentine’s Day. 

NOT ME. ☹ 

AND NOT SOPHIE. ☹
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We’re not ready to have real boyfriends yet. You know, 

not really. I mean, it’s not like I’m old enough to get mar-

ried or anything-even if it were to be to Josh Henderson, 

the cutest boy ever.

But try telling that to Miranda Maroni. She has a NEW 

crush on a NEW boy EVERY MONTH! 

Oh, and today she VOLUNTEERED to help Mrs. Gibson 

with the Valentine’s Day bulletin board. 

Of course she did. 
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But here’s the thing: Miranda NEVER volunteers for any-

thing, so I knew she was up to something. I think she did it 

to drop hints to the guys. 

As soon as she stapled the last heart to the bulletin 

board, she waltzed into class and said, “Wow! Valentine’s 

Day is just a FEW WEEKS away! I sure hope I get some 

yummy chocolates, or better yet, ROSES! Or if someone 

REALLY wants to be nice, they’ll get BOTH! That would 

be so awesome-don’t you think, Emily? Emily? Don’t you 

think so?” 

Blah . . . Blah . . . Blah . . .
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Miranda said it loud enough to wake the dead. And her 

sidekick, Emily, is always around to back up anything she 

has to say. I’m sure Miranda will force her to carry all 

the roses, cards, and chocolates she’ll get from every boy 

on the planet.  

UGH.
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But what will Sophie and I get? 

ZERO.

ZILCH.

GOOSE EGG.

IT WILL BE SOooooo EMBARRASSING! 

Of course, our homeroom 

teacher will give every kid 

a piece of candy that’s so 

hard it could BREAK A 

TOOTH. She’ll say, “All 

of you hold a special 

place in my heart,” and 

I’ll pray I don’t end up at 

the dentist office. 

Sometimes Dad sends me 

a single rose with a card 

that says, “You’ll always 

be my little sweetheart.” 
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BUT. THAT. IS. NOT. THE. SAME. My parents DO NOT 

UNDERSTAND things like this. 

When I reminded Sophie 

about Valentine’s Day this 

morning, she acted like it was 

no big deal. 

HUH?
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This was NOT the same Sophie that had been my best 

friend since second grade. She usually dreaded Valentine’s 

Day as much as I did.

She didn’t even seem upset with Miranda anymore. 

What’s GOTTEN into HER???

I, on the other hand, had a hard time forgetting what 

Miranda had said to my BFF last week. Miranda Maroni 

could be such a SNOB! 

I am so glad that this day is finally O-V-E-R!!!!

I guess it’s time to add M.M. to my Prayer List . . .  

ONE. MORE. TIME. ☹ 
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