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To my remarkable readers:  
I’m always grateful
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Prologue: 
Ruby

I’m not what you would call a people person.

It’s not that I don’t try. I do. But most of the time, making 
friends in middle school is a huge chore. I don’t have the greatest 
social skills.
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I also don’t have a lot in common with the kids around here. 
Most of them are into things I’m not, like dances, social media, 
and sports. 

Me?
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Back in grade school, it was another story. There were a cou-
ple kids I was close to. And yep, they were also a little different, 
which helped.

But one moved away in fifth grade. And since I didn’t get a 
phone until this year, we didn’t really stay in touch.

And the other . . . well, we had a falling-out. 
I’ll get to that later. In the meantime, it’s just:
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I’m mostly okay with it. People don’t pick on me or anything. 
They leave me alone. 

Besides, my mom says that the most important thing is to be “a 
strong, independent person.” So that’s what I’m attempting to do. 
And I think I’m succeeding.
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I’m mostly okay with it. People don’t pick on me or anything. 
They leave me alone. 

Besides, my mom says that the most important thing is to be “a 
strong, independent person.” So that’s what I’m attempting to do. 
And I think I’m succeeding.

On the outside, anyway. 
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Ruby

It all began in fourth grade. That’s when I shot up.
And by “shot up,” I mean “grew to the size of our money tree.”

I love that tree. It’s supposed to bring good fortune. (I’m still 
waiting on that.) My mom keeps it in the corner of the living 
room* near a window. So that it “thrives.”
*If your house is older, you probably have a formal living room–
which, in our house, never gets used except at midnight, when our cat 
gets the “zoomies.”
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We have a ton of plants in that living room. Our cat, Buford, 
likes to hide behind them. He probably imagines he’s a jungle tiger, 
ready to pounce.

I’m in charge of watering the plants. That’s my main chore and 
I’m good at it.

ready to pounce.

I’m good at it.
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I find it kinda funny that when a plant gets nice and big, it’s 
“robust” and “thriving.” But when I did . . .

It makes my “aloneness” more noticeable.

Speaking of alone . . . right now, I’m in the restroom at school 
by myself. It’s early, right before homeroom. My stomach is kind 
of bugging me. That happens sometimes. I’ve been to the doctor. 
She calls it a “nervous stomach,” which is a nice way of saying 
what I really have:
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I’ve heard some kids call me “Baked Bean Girl,” which is 
another way of putting it. It’s ’cause I once had to rush to the 
restroom after a lunch of . . . Well, you get the idea. I told my 
mom, who thought it was funny and wanted to make me a T-shirt:

I didn’t think it was that funny.
Anyway, I deal with it. I’ve stopped announcing my latest 

meals, anyway. And stopped eating stuff on the doctor’s “do not 
ingest” list, like:
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I leave the stall and try to find an open sink. It’s not easy. This 
is the busiest restroom time, other than after lunch.  It really bugs 
me that girls come in and hog the sinks to put on makeup and 
brush their hair and stuff, when there are people who actually 
need to wash up. It’s not like they can’t get ready at their 
lockers.
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I leave the stall and try to find an open sink. It’s not easy. This 
is the busiest restroom time, other than after lunch.  It really bugs 
me that girls come in and hog the sinks to put on makeup and 
brush their hair and stuff, when there are people who actually 
need to wash up. It’s not like they can’t get ready at their 
lockers.
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I don’t know what to say to that. Sarah Reyes is really nice–
one of the nicer kids in my grade–but it’s not like I know anything 
about making clothes. 

I finally think of something to say.

RemarkablyRuby_txt_des7_cc21.indd   12RemarkablyRuby_txt_des7_cc21.indd   12 2/11/22   9:50 AM2/11/22   9:50 AM



13

She looks confused, smiles awkwardly, and leaves.
I meant to say, “Hearts are totally cool.” Ughh!
I finally find a sink. A girl makes room, looking a little scared 

of me.

Being bigger than most kids sometimes has that effect on peo-
ple, mainly sixth graders who don’t know me. Doesn’t help that 
I’ve accidentally knocked a few of them down.
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I leave the restroom and head to homeroom. Mrs. Winn, my 
favorite teacher (English), is walking in my direction.
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That’s the school’s art and literary magazine. Mrs. Winn always 
asks me and a bunch of other kids to submit.

A few months ago, Mrs. Winn encouraged me to enter my 
poem (an English assignment) in the Student Showcase. That’s a 
big event around here. Kids show off their history and science 
projects, stories, and artwork. There’s a contest for each category.

An’ guess what?

Yep! I won the poetry contest. I was totally shocked. I didn’t 
even want to enter in the first place.
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The thing is, I don’t like attention. It just makes . . . well, me . . . 
that much more obvious to everyone.

But now I’m glad she entered it. ’Cause it made me want to 
write even more. 

I write all the time now. I mean, I always wrote in my journal 
and stuff, but then I started turning some of those journal 
entries into actual things.

Usually they’re about feelings, but sometimes they’re also about 
little things I notice. Things a lot of people don’t pay attention to. 
(When you’re alone a lot, that’s what happens.)

Like shoelaces. 
You can tell a lot about a person by how they tie their shoes.
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The thing is, I don’t like attention. It just makes . . . well, me . . . 
that much more obvious to everyone.

But now I’m glad she entered it. ’Cause it made me want to 
write even more. 

I write all the time now. I mean, I always wrote in my journal 
and stuff, but then I started turning some of those journal 
entries into actual things.

Usually they’re about feelings, but sometimes they’re also about 
little things I notice. Things a lot of people don’t pay attention to. 
(When you’re alone a lot, that’s what happens.)

Like shoelaces. 
You can tell a lot about a person by how they tie their shoes.

I once wrote an entire poem comparing people to shoelaces 
using what Mrs. Winn calls:

As for the Showcase poem–I wrote that about making pat-
terns with my fingers on my fogged-up kitchen window in the 
morning. I really do that. It kind of calms me.
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And as my nervous stomach knows, I could use some 
calming.

She leaves and I head for homeroom.
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And as my nervous stomach knows, I could use some 
calming.

She leaves and I head for homeroom.
I feel my stomach act up again, but I ignore it. 
I walk into homeroom and sit at my usual desk in the second-

to-last row. Lindsay Donsky and Kyle Duncan sit in front of me 
and secretly text each other (as usual). Quiet Girl (Emmie Doug-
lass) sketches away in her notebook. She quickly holds it up to 
show her best friend, Brianna, who sits across the room. I can’t 
see the drawing, but Brianna giggles and gives her a thumbs-up.
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Sometimes I pretend I’m like them.

But this time I don’t. Instead, I take out my social studies note-
book so I can finish an assignment, and I tell myself the same 
thing that I do every morning at this time:
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