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To my remdrkable redders:

I'm dlwdys grateful







PROLOGLE
RUBY

I'm not what you would cdll 4 people person.

I_C"\rcle the thing that doesn'+ b€|0nﬂ

1t's not that T don't try. T do. But most of the time, making
frienc‘s in middle school is d kuge chore. I don’t have the greatest

socidl skills.



1 like how your sweater
matches that zit:

I dlso don't have d lot in common with the kids around here.
Most of them are into things T'm not; like dances, socidl media,
and sports.

Me? XoonS
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Back in srdcle school, it was another story. There were a cou-
ple kids T was close fo. And yep, they were dlso a little different,
which helped.

But one moved awdy in fifth 3rdc|e. And since T didn't det d
phone until this year, we didn’t really stay in touch.

our pen Pal agreement
was one-sided

And the other . . . well, we had falling-out.
T'll get o that \ater. In the meantime, it’s just:

Me, myself, and T




T'm mostly okdy with it. People don't pick on me or anything.

They leave me dlone.

I—'m +he same
height aS

Besides, my mom sdys that the most imporfant thing is to be “a
strong, indepenc‘en’( person.” So that’s what T'm attempting fo do.
And 1 think T'm succeeding.
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On the outside, anyway.



RUB

1t dll began in fourth grade. That’s when T shot up.
And by “shot up,” T mean “grew to the size of our money tree”

both have braids
and Fall frunks
N

1 love that tree. 1t's supposed to bring dood fortune. (T'm still
waifing on that) My mom keeps it in the corner of the living
room" nedr d window. So that it “thrives.”

*1f your house is older, you probably have a formal living room-

which, in our house, never dets used except at midnight, when our cat
gefs the “zoomies.”



o ’\'raV‘\.S\afion:

We have d fon of \o\dnfs in that \Mnﬂ room. Our cdt, BUlforC‘,
likes to hide behind them. e probably imagines he’s d jundle tiger,

redcly fo pounce.

T'm in charde of watering the plants. That's my main chore and
I'm 3004 at if.




1 find it kinda funny that when a plant gefs nice and big, it's
“robust” and "fkriving.” But when 1 did .. .

1t makes my “adloneness’ more noticeable.

d not 1o notice
::\;ee among shrubs

Spedking of dlone . . . right now, I'm in the restroom dt school
by myself. It's early, right before homeroom. My stomach is kind
of bugging me. That happens somefimes. T've been to the doctor.
She clls it a “nervous stomdch,” which is a nice way of sdying

what T really have:



m— T
TBS:
\rr'rfablle ’(
we
5&‘?"”6 )
K NS T

or as 1 call i, “Irritatin
Rathroom Struggles”

T've heard some kids call me “Baked Bean Girl," which is
ancther wdy of putting it. 1t's ‘cause T once had fo rush to the
restroom affer a lunch of . . . Well, you gef the ided. T told my
mom, who thought it was funny and wanted to make me a T-shirt:

1 didn't think it was that funny.

Anywdy, T dedl with it. T've stopped announcing my \atest
medls, anywdy. And sfopped edting stuff on the doctor’s “do not
ingest” ist, like:



1 leave the stall and try to find an open sink. It's not easy. This
is the busiest restroom time; other than after lunch. 1f really bugs
me that girls come in and hog the sinks fo put on makeup and
brush their hair and stuff, when there dare people who actudlly
need to wash up. It's not like they can't sef ready at their

lockers.
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T'm into hearts, too,
1 once knitted a sweater
with & tiny heart pattern,

1 don't know what fo say fo that. Sardh Reyes is really nice—
one of the nicer Kids in my grade—but it’s not like T know dny’(king
about making clothes.

L finally think of someﬂ\ing to say.
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( Hear's are tool. )
? ~

She looks confused, smiles awkwardly, and \eaves.

L meant to sdy, “tearts are fofally cool.” Ughh!/

1 finally find a sink. & girl makes room, looking d 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 dcciclenfd\\y knocked d few of them down.
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1 leave the restroom and head fo homeroom. Mrs. Winn, my
favorife teacher (English), is walking in my direction.

- wondering if
N\ she's waving
4o someone
behind me.

T've been meaning to ask:
would it be okay to publish

our student showcase poem
in the Lakefront Opus?
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That’s the school’s drt and literdry mdgazine. Mrs. Winn dlways

asks me and a bunch of other kids to submit.

other kids

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

An’ duess what?
Poetry

Showcase

Yep! T won the poetry contest. T was totally shocked. T didn't

even want to enter in the first place.




The ﬂ\ins is, I don't like attention. 1f just makes ... well, me . ..
that much more obvious to everyone.
But now I'm s\dcl she entered it. 'Cause it made me want to

write even more.

I write dll the time now. I mean, I alwdys wrote in my journdl
and stuff, but then T sfarted turning some of those journdl

entries info dctudl ﬂxinﬁs.

dly illustrated
= oD < o >/Poei’ry

Usudlly they're about feelings, but sometimes they're dlso about
little things T notice. Things d lof of people don't pay attention to.
(When you're dlone a lof, that’s what happens.)

Like shoelaces.

You can fell a lot dbout a person by how they tie their shoes.
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I once wrofe an entire poem comparing people to shoelaces
using what Mrs. Winn calls:

s for the Showcase poem—T wrote that dbout making pat-
terns with my finders on my fogged—uy kitchen window in the
morning. T really do that. 1t kind of cdlms me.




And as my nervous stomach knows, I could use some
cdlming.

Great, Ruby/
That poem will be
perfect for the

ma3a2.me

she leaves and T hedd for homeroom.

Il
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1 feel my stomach dct up dqdin, but T ignore if.

1 walk into homeroom and sit at my usudl desk in the second-
to-last row. Linclsay Donsky and Kyle Duncan sit in front of me
and secretly fext each other (as usudl). Quiet Girl (Emmie Doug-
\ass) skefches awdy in her notebook. She guickly holds it up fo
show her best friend, Brianna, who sits dcross the room. T can't

see the drawing, but Briannd diqgles and gives her a thumbs-up.




Somefimes T \ore’rencl T'm like them.

But this time I don't. Instead, I take out my social studies note-
book so 1 can finish an assignment, and T tell myself the same

thing that T do every morning af this fime:

o Let's ge+ this
_ day over with.
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So wi” OF
You guys '
(ol o course! P h
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i} brouglrﬂ”

some maSkin9
tape and a

It's all-purpose.
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MY NAME’'S MIA. THESE
ARE MY BEST FRIENDS.

Me: running
for class prez
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(WE JUST GOT THE GO-AHEAD
10 PuT UP POSTERS AFTER
SCHOOL FOR THE ELECTION,

WHICH IS IN (gulp) A MONTH.

[ WE'RE NOT ALLOWED TO GIVE
AWAY REAL CANDY, SO WE
DREW THEM INSTEAD.

~~ 205" Should've Paid
an art student
3@ in Candy.
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Are these pics | My brother Dey,
going on the |can probably do i,
school SnapGab He's so Jreclr\y.
page ¢

He can animate?

well, no, but he
can Probably
learn in, like,
five minutes,

Yeal'\. I wish 7S
T knew how 1o
animate ‘em. .
WE WALK INTO THE SCHOOL
OFFICE. THE SECRETARY,
MRS. MAYER, SMILES.

You can put the
election posters
over there.
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That's i< Four?

Are those

Josh's?
’ﬂ'\ey're not
even that
< &
. ([
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LIKE ME, JOSH BENTZ IS
RUNNING FOR NEXT YEAR'S
CLASS PRESIDENT. UNLIKE ME:

He doesn't '*/"‘\" Which
seem to be Y moakes me
taking it both \naPPy

‘I',OO and furious.
seriously.
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SURE, HE'S NICE AND
LAID-BACK. BUT THAT'S
THE OPPOSITE OF GETTING
THINGS DONE.

\0& deTai/_
\ orije
(R nted




We have_ sSwim
Prac ice.

@OFFOU\)?

Let’s make
more T onghﬂ

And then swim
again +he next
day. And then
band —




| TS REEN HAPPENING MORE
AND MORE ., THE THING 1
ALWAYS THINK ABOUT BUT

NEVER TALK ABOUT:

WE HEAD IN OPPOSITE
DIRECTIONS.,
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THAT WARMS ME. MAYRE
\T's STUPID THAT I'vE BEEN
FEELING LEFT ouT.

My mom'Ss takin
us 1o get fitted
for new band
uniforms.

And +hen to

\ce cream
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MY HEART SINKS.
BUT I SmILE.

Nah. Tve gotta
do more stuff
for the election.

TTyL!

I WALK AWAY BEFORE
THE TEARS START,

This is Stupid. %’J’W\e_”uﬂ'do

OF course the same
'H'\e 're still activities
my besT 2 fogether:
Jfr\ends ){ ?‘ﬂnaJrs all.j

1 SHAKE
OFF THE drop/e?“ |
TEARS.
1 HATE

CRYING.




LUCKILY, I'M INSTANTLY
CHEERED.

4
it L call
you that,

too ¢
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