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Introduction

 

A girls writing club wrote this book. In the summer of 1999, they came twice a week to author Kathleen Paul's living room. Three of these girls were in the first writing club. This year they knew more about the process of writing a novel. They had more ideas about the problems Karen and Melanie would have to face and how to solve them. Mrs. Paul took their scenes, descriptions, dialogue, ideas, and added to them, and shaped them, and sometimes "wrangled" them together. 

This novel about three girls was written especially for girls to read. Six girls and Kathleen Paul wrote this novel. Here's a little bit about them: 

 

Celeste Stoddard,14. Celeste will be in ninth grade and this is the third year she will be home-schooled. She wants to be a teacher and an author when she grows up. 

These are some of her favorite things: 
food - big, juicy strawberries 
color - forest green 
sport - soccer 
book - Jewels for a Crown 
movie - The Music Man 
hobby - I love singing, playing piano and violin, sewing, and of course, writing. 
subject in school - literature 
favorite part of writing club - I like seeing other people's perspective and comparing them to mine. 

 

Rebecca Nelson,14. Rebecca will be in ninth grade. She has always been home-schooled. She wants to be a writer when she grows up. 
These are some of her favorite things: 
food - chocolate 
color - yellow 
sport - baseball 
book - Anne of Green Gables 
movie - It's a Wonderful Live 
hobby - reading. 
subject in school - literature 
favorite part of writing club - listening to other people's ideas 

 

Amy Stoddard,12. Amy will be in seventh grade and this is the third year she will be home-schooled. She wants to be a nurse and a missionary when she grows up. 

These are some of her favorite things: 
food - my dad's pizza 
color - blue 
sport - volleyball 
book - Cherry Ames, Flight Nurse 
movie - The Music Man 
hobby - biking, ballet, and cooking 
subject in school - history 
favorite part of writing club - knowing what I write will be put in (the chapters) and actually finishing the book 

 

Sarah Lewis,12. Sarah is from Australia and after this year, she will return home. She wants to be a vet or a park ranger when she grows up. 

These are some of her favorite things: 
food - Cadbury chocolate 
color - purple 
sport - volleyball 
book - Redwall 
movie - Star Wars 
hobby - collecting Redwall books and Beanie Babies 
subject in school - drama 
favorite part of writing club - choosing the title for the book 

 

Amelia Glasier,12. Amelia wants to be an elementary school teacher when she grows up. 

These are some of her favorite things: 
food - orange sherbet, ice cream 
color - purple 
sport - baseball 
book - Who Can I Trust 
movie - The Santa Clause 
hobby - ice skating 
subject in school - reading 
favorite part of writing club - reading the chapters 

 

Maria Wortley,12. Maria wants to be an author when she grows up. 

These are some of her favorite things: 
food - pudding 
color - dark blue 
sport - baseball 
book - horse books 
movie - Beauty and the Beast 
hobby - writing stories 
subject in school - literature 
favorite part of writing club - that I can write 

 

Mrs. Paul retired from teaching this year and is spending more time writing. She has a married daughter and a son. Both are in college. She has two dogs, Gus and Gertie. Both love company, especially the writing club girls. She also has an 84-year-old mother living with them. With the girls dropping by for club, it is an exciting household. 

 

 


 

 

 

Chapter 1

 

Melanie Honeywell sprawled on her back in the grass behind her best friend's house. Crossing her arms behind her neck like a cushion, she watched the one cloud that sailed across the blue summer sky. It shifted from a hedgehog to an alligator. 

"Changes," she muttered. "Mom says I have to adapt to changes." 

Karen sat cross-legged near her. "That sounds like fun." She twisted her face into a comical mask, but her best friend stared at the cloud. "Was she talking about the new school or your adopted cousin?" 

"Both, and I'm to have a mature Christian attitude." 

"More fun," said Karen and flopped down on the grass to stretch out on her stomach. Rufus, her black lab, bounded up and dropped a slobbery ball beside her. She picked it up with two fingers and pitched it across the narrow lawn. 

"With most of the organizational meetings taking place in our living room," sighed Melanie, "I've heard more than enough about Oak Valley Christian School." 

Karen laughed. "Couldn't you have bribed them with chocolate chip cookies or something? You could have offered them extra punch if they voted for any name other than Oak Valley Christian School." 

Melanie laughed too, and in a deep grown-up voice, she recited. "Oak Valley Christian School, meeting at Oak Valley Christian Fellowship, in beautiful downtown Oak Valley at the corner of Main Street, and," she paused for dramatic effect, "you guessed it, Oak Valley Drive!" 

Both girls giggled. 

"So very original," commented Karen, as she carefully picked up Rufus' wet ball to throw again. 

"I was enthusiastic about a new school in our own church, but I've been listening to problems every Tuesday night all summer. Did you know we won't even have desks when we start next week?" 

"Come on, Mel. You don't even like to sit at a desk. Maybe we'll have cushions on the floor or something." 

"You're right," Melanie admitted. "I've been doing a lot of complaining lately. Let's talk about something besides the school." 

"So, how's your new cousin?" asked Karen. 

Melanie groaned and put her hands over her face. 

"Don't remind me about Samantha. She's going to go to the school, too" 

"We aren't going to talk about our school, remember?" 

"I'm not. I'm talking about being stuck with my stuck-up cousin for nearly eight hours a day, five days a week, nine months of the year." 

"Maybe she won't be in our classes." 

"She's in seventh grade. The school's so small there's only one seventh grade." Melanie rolled over on her stomach and beat the grass with her fist. 

When her mock tantrum finished, she propped herself up on her elbows, putting her chin in her fists, and frowned. "When Aunt Maggie and Uncle Mike talked about adopting, I thought they meant a cute little kid like my little sister Crystal. Instead, we get an already grown-up, nasty teenager." 

"Well, the adoption isn't final for a while. Maybe they'll get sick of her and give her back." 

"No chance. She's as sweet as honey when the adults are around." Melanie sat up abruptly and swung her legs around to sit cross-legged. "Every day she's at our house going through my stuff and saying things like the flowers on my wallpaper and bedspread are out-of-date. Where does she get off talking like that? You'd think she worked for fashion magazines. " She threw herself back on the grass. "She's lived in foster homes all her life. She doesn't know that I know, though. My mom says I have to be nice to her, but Mom doesn't know what it's like. Samantha's come over every day for two weeks, and I have no privacy anymore." 

"Calm down, Mel," said Karen. 

Melanie sat up again, hitched her shoulders, and let out an explosive sigh when they dropped. 

"Did you know I'm hiding over here?" she asked. 

Karen giggled. 

"It's not funny!" declared Melanie. "I had to sneak out to come over here before Samantha showed up today, or I would have been stuck listening to her tell me all about every wonderful place she's lived. According to my cousin, all of them are better than Oak Valley." 

"You need to make yourself think about something nice," advised Karen. "Now, don't think about our school, and don't think about Cousin Samantha. Let's talk about Miss Kate. She's nice and she's going to be our English teacher." 

"Yes! That's something nice. Miss Kate is wonderful. She's so sweet and pretty and patient. I'm so glad she decided to teach." 

"Did you know her first name is Bernadette?" 

"It isn't Kate?" 

"No, Kate's really her last name!" 

"I thought that's just what the little kids called her in Sunday school." 

"Nope." Karen threw the ball for Rufus again. Her friend hadn't thought a gloomy thought for a couple of minutes, and Karen couldn't resist the urge to tease her. 

"Of course," she said innocently, "Miss Kate thinks Samantha is sweet." 

"Karen!" Melanie snatched Rufus' ball and threw it with force. "I came here to get away from that snob. I don't want to hear her name. I don't want to think about her. Pretty soon I'll be in the same classroom with her, stuck for hours every day with Miss Priss." 

"Oh, you poor, poor thing! I just pity you! Stuck alone without anyone else!" 

"You wish," Melanie retorted. "You're going to be stuck with her, too." 

"Melanie, it's not going to be that bad." 

"You've only spent a little time with her. Believe me, Samantha gets worse the more you're around her." 

"Well," said Karen, "if she gets too bad, we'll put spiders in that long cobwebby blonde hair. We'll put Mexican hot chili sauce in her soft drink. We'll put itching powder in her tennis shoes. We'll..." 

"We won't do anything, Karen," said Melanie. "Remember, we're the Christians." 

"It's a beautiful day, isn't it?" said Karen to the two stony-faced girls on her doorstep. 

"Sure it is," said Melanie without
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