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Mom, it’s cereal. I don’t think it can get cold. I log out of my 
account and crawl out of bed, getting tangled in the blankets in the 
process. Wait. I’m an eager person. I switch to skipping down the hall, 
down the stairs, and almost skip right into the wall. It would be safer 
to wait until after I’m off the stairs to start skipping. Man, my cereal 
is going to be so soggy. 

Jimmy greets me at the bottom of the steps, but I ignore him. I 
like Siberian huskies, not a fat Maltese. I skip into the kitchen and sit 
down. I eat my cereal fast because it’s Cheerios when I wanted Cap-
tain Crunch, but my red soul says I’m going to grin and bear it. Mom 
is staring at me.

“You seem different today.”
“Thanks? I gotta get ready. Love you, Mom. Bye.” I hop out of 

my chair and skip back up to my room.
*

6:50 a.m.
Where would you most likely go on a vacation? Home. Which 

sentence fits you best? Live, Laugh, Love. What’s a perfect first date? 
Random and fun. Carrie Underwood’s “All American Girl” is the 
country song that fits me best. I need to buy that on my iTunes. I hope 
I have enough money on my account for that. I’ll listen to it while I 
get ready. Now, what does this website say about poofing my hair like 
Snooki?

*
7:45 a.m. 

 My hair has poof and I’m looking good. I’m pumped and 
ready to start the day. Humming the lyrics to “All American Girl,” I 
look forward to school as I grab my backpack. Today is going to be 
different. I’m going to be different. But when I open the front door, 
all I see is rain pouring down. I run to my car and frantically try to 
get in before the rain ruins the poof. The door won’t open! Shit! For 
some reason, I feel like punching my car will make the door unlock. 
I punch it. Nothing happens. I spot my keys in the passenger seat on 
top of some magazines. Seventeen, CosmoGirl, and Teen Vogue lay 
there, mockingly, adorned with beautiful models and their airbrushed 
perfectness. I punch the car. Again. Again, but the door doesn’t un-
lock, the magazines are still there, and my hand hurts now. 

*
7:55 a.m.

 I thank God for the rain to cover up the tears. Maybe Daddy 
can give me a ride to school. Nope, he already left for work. Mom, too. 
I see a reflection in the window. It’s all blurry from the rain, but I’m 
pretty sure that I wouldn’t want to look at it anyways. I drag myself 
back into the house, strip off my wet clothes, and crawl back under 
my covers. Jimmy jumps up and slobbers my face. I let him.
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6:15 a.m.

Ew! Jimmy slobbering on my face is not an appropriate wake 
up call. I roll onto my side, which allows Jimmy freedom to pull my 
ponytail.

“Jimmy, go get Daddy.” His feathery tail winds up and it looks 
like he is going to take flight. “Daddy has bacon.” At the mention of 
bacon, Jimmy is gone. Silly pup. I reach over and turn on my laptop. 
While it’s loading, I wrap my blankets around me better. Now, it’s 
Facebook time.

What superpower do you wish for?  Don’t need one. Do you like 
being inside or outside? OUT! The devil offers you immortality for 
your soul. You say: I don’t have a soul to trade. My soul color is red 
because I’m an eager person and excited to do things.

Do you like sledding? Awesome. Do you like running? Yes. Do 
you like swimming? Yes. A Siberian husky is the dog I like.

What’s your favorite color? Green. What’s your favorite music? 
Rock. A hot dude/chick comes up to you in the hallway. What do 
you do? Blush, turn, and walk into something. I’m a loner: not smart 
enough to fit in with the nerds and I avoid the preps. Well, that’s ac-
curate enough. I do avoid the jock hall and the nerds look at me funny 
when I ask to explain the joke about algorithms and matrices.

I consider myself: fun sized. What are your hobbies? Tanning. 
What’s your main drama consist of? Grenades. How’s your hair? Poof! 
I’m Snooki. Who’s that? I open up a new tab and begin a search to 
learn more about the Jersey Shore. That’s so not like me. Maybe I’d be 
cooler if I looked more like her. 

*
6:40 a.m.

“Honey! Your breakfast is getting cold.” 


