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Monday, 8/30 

My teacher, Ms. Reed wants us to write down our feelings over the semester in this diary to “test our writing skills”. So this is me 

writing my feelings. She says this is a major part of our grade this semester, so, you are stuck with me until December, I guess. 

Boy this is weird! Why would you give students that are supposed to be “advanced” such a stupid assignment? Ugh, whatever. 

That’s it. 

Tuesday, 8/31 

So yea. Today I went to school nothing really happened, just a normal day. That’s it.  

Thursday, 9/2 

I’m going out of town this weekend to visit my grandparents. I have to turn this thing in tomorrow. That’s it. 

 

Melissa,  

The “Through My Eyes” assignment is designed to do more than just “test your writing skills”. If 

you remember, the reason we’re doing the Journal assignment is to help prepare you for your 

upcoming writing standardized tests. The best way to prepare for that is to practice, practice, practice. 

Only by writing on a regular basis will you be able to polish your writing in the essays for the tests 

and your final exam. However, you can’t do that if your own thoughts are no more than one sentence 

entries. I’m not asking that you write five paragraphs per day, but you will have to write start writing 

entries that show your writing skill and reflect your life if you want a better grade in December. (A 

paragraph or so would be fine) 

 

 

                                        D        See Me after Class  

-Ms. Reed 



 
 

Tuesday 9/7 

So…yeah. I guess I have to start writing in this thing more often unless I want to fail 8th Grade English. Well, today was a pretty 

cool day. We got back our journals this morning and Ms. Reed had a lot to tell us about them. I talked to Kelly and she said that 

she told her a lot of what she told me. She’s really nervous about passing now, which makes sense, if this was my second time 

taking Ms. Reed I’d take her seriously too. What if I failed? That would be tragic… 

Wednesday 9/8 

My little brother works my nerves. He’s always in my stuff! Just yesterday I caught him looking through my phone, and now 

today he’s walking around the house asking me “Are you talking to Josh yet?” Ugh! Little brothers are the devil. Why couldn’t 

Mom have just stopped when she had me? Nooo, she had just had to give Dad that little boy so he could teach him sports and 

take him hunting and all that. Like that really means “Have another child!” “Bring pure evil into the world!” I mean, what’s 

wrong with just having a girl? Would it really be that bad if Dad didn’t have the monster child hoping that one day he might 

grow up to be a famous football player or something? What if Aaron doesn’t even like sports? That would be funny if they had 

him and NONE of that stuff comes true? 

Thursday 9/9 

Kelly came over today and we talked about some stuff. She was telling me about how her new boyfriend Harry wanted to take 

her out on her first date that weekend. She was so excited! I’m not gonna lie, I was a little jealous (ok, I was a lot jealous…). But I 

mean, Kelly is the same age as me and she’s been dating Harry for almost a month now. Mom and Dad barely even got me a cell 

phone! Harry comes over her house all the time, eating dinner with them and everything, and I have to hide messages from my 

boo Josh or they’ll take my phone. This is so unfair! 

Friday 9/10 

So my birthday is in a couple weeks (September 26!) and Mom asked me today what I wanted to do. And don’t you know the 

little demon spawn told her “Josh”?! OMG! How do you even know to say that at 8?! Now Mom wants to know who Josh is, I had 

to tell her he was one of Kelly’s friends, so of course that brought Dad in with the whole speech about how I’m too young for 

boys, I should be focused on school, and all that. Ugh! I hate that little stain! Now I’m gonna have to be extra careful with 

locking and keeping my phone with me. I can only imagine if they knew I want to date Josh…they’d flip! 



 
 

Monday, 9/13 

So good news! (For me at least). Ms. Reed realized how vague this assignment was, so she took today to explain what she really 

wanted. Here’s the basics: we don’t have to write everyday (which is great, cuz I didn’t write a thing this weekend), and we are 

supposed to be able to compile this stuff into an essay exam at the end of class. I think she said the topic was “What has Writing 

this Journal taught you about your Life?” or something like that. Once she said that, it kinda made this sound a little more fun, 

I’m not gonna lie. I wonder what I will learn from my journal? Probably just that my life is boring. That reminds me, I asked 

Kelly about her date today. She said we’ll have to talk about it tomorrow. She seemed really down about it. I wonder what could 

have happened?  

Tuesday, 9/14 

Kelly is one crazy girl. You know why she was so down yesterday? She was disappointed, no, not because the date was horrible, 

she said it was great. She was down because she didn’t get to have sex! She said that her parents came home right when they 

were gonna go up to her bedroom. Don’t parents just mess up everything? She did say she got to feel it though, she said---- 

Wait….I just remembered….Ms. Reed is going to read this! Never mind!  

Thursday, 9/16 

OMGosh, OMGosh, OMGOSH!!!! Ok, ok, so today I was sitting in the cafeteria with Kelly, like normal. She was talking about 

Harry again, when all of a sudden Josh came over and asked to sit with us! I was so thrown off that Kelly had to say yes for him 

to sit down. So we just all started talking about random stuff, and Kelly kind of excused herself (I love that girl) and left me and 

Josh at the table together. That’s when he told me that he really liked me and wanted to be my boyfriend! I was so excited, I 

mean, we have been talking for the past two weeks a lot, but it’s really just as friends. I didn’t think a guy like Josh would like 

me, so for him to say that he thinks that I should be his girlfriend, I was just so happy!!! I wonder how long I can keep it a secret 

from Mom and Dad? 

Sunday, 9/19 

I went to church with Grandma Jean today. I really enjoyed it, it’s the first time I’ve been in a couple Sundays. She was glad that I 

came with her too. I almost thought I wasn’t gonna make it, since my stomach was hurting again this morning. Ugh, I swear, if 



 
 

my period is on around my birthday I’m gonna be SO pissed. There was this kinda cute guy a couple rows ahead of me too. I 

wouldn’t mind inviting him if Mom goes ahead with this party she wants to throw me. I wonder would Josh get mad? Lol!! 

Monday, 9/20 

Ok, forget the guy from yesterday at church, cuz Josh is SOOOOO sweet!  Today I didn’t have the cash to pay for my lunch (I 

had to buy some pain killers yesterday for my stomach) so not only did he buy my lunch for today, but he bought it for the rest 

of the week, he said it was one of my birthday gifts! I really think I like him a lot…I’m gonna have to do something real nice for 

him on his birthday. Its December 8, don’t let me forget! 

Tuesday, 9/21 

I’m having a birthday party on Saturday!! Mom told me to start inviting friends for it today. I’m so excited! My 15th Birthday 

Bash!!! I told her I want it to be like one of those Sweet 16 parties you see on TV, with a real big time DJ, lots of food and 

everybody having so much fun. She said she was gonna try her best, but I hope that doesn’t mean she plans on skimping out on 

the details! Aaron was pretty upset when he found out about my party. He said “Why can’t I have a party?” and Mom told him 

he can have one when he’s older. Boy, he hated that. He threw a big tantrum and Dad fixed him up real good. Good for the little 

booger! 

Friday, 9/24 

Tomorrow is the party! A lot of people are really excited about it, so I think it’s gonna be great! Dad is supposed to barbecue for 

it and the DJ is this college kid named D-Cash. He’s not a big time DJ but I’ve heard he’s really good anyway, I hope he plays 

some stuff that gets everybody dancing. Aaron is gonna be with Grandma Jean so he can’t wreck anything, and best of all, Josh 

is coming! He’s even more excited than I am, I think. He was just going on about how excited he was to see my house and to 

finally get to spend some time with me outside of school. I can’t wait either, tomorrow is gonna be perfect!  

Saturday, 9/25 

TODAY. WAS. AWESOME!!!!! 

Ok! So the party started about 2:00 after the DJ got here and started setting up. He played a couple cool little songs as Dad 

finished up grilling so that by the time a lot of people made it around 3 everybody was just eating and dancing and having a 



 
 

good time. Even nerdy Sally Mae from my science class was cutting a rug, it was awesome! Josh came up to me about an hour 

and a half into the party and asked me could he see my house. So of course I gave him a tour, taking him right to my room! I 

gotta admit, I was pretty nervous but Josh just kept saying it would be ok, and it was! We got to my room and he closed the door 

and just started kissing me. 

IT FELT SOOOOO GOOD!!!! 

His lips were really soft and I could tell he was used to using them. He tried to use his tongue a little too, but I don’t think I was 

ready for all that…we had to hurry back outside when I heard Mom downstairs calling for me. He told me to go first and he 

would follow, and I just smiled. I hope we get to do it again sometime!! 

 

     JF  

     & 

  MB 

Sunday, 9/26 

Happy Birthday to me, Happy Birthday to me! I woke up to the sweetest birthday text from Josh talking about how he can’t wait 

to feel my lips again, and a nice one from Kelly asking me if I had fun with Josh yesterday (I swear she knows everything!). Mom 

and Dad and even the little demon child all sang me happy birthday over my favorite breakfast foods: bacon, waffles, 

scrambled eggs and orange juice. Of course Aaron couldn’t let the morning be completely nice, so he told me that since I was 15 

I was an old lady now. But I got him back though, I told him that old ladies get to have parties, and little boys have to stay with 

Grandma. He got real mad and left the table in a fit then. Dad was kinda mad, but hey, it’s my birthday, I shouldn’t have to 

deal with the little booger anyway.  

Thursday, 9/30 

Sorry I haven’t been writing recently. My teachers have been giving me a ton of work. I’ve been busy trying to come up with a 

science fair project idea mostly. I talked it over with Kelly, and since she’s doing something with makeup lasting the longest I 



 
 

think I’m gonna do one about hairsprays staying up. Maybe we can find somebody to do something about fashion and give out 

makeovers!  

Then again, maybe I should do one about fast foods being cooked right. I ate some last night and my stomach STILL hurts. They 

should shut down places that can’t cook! Ugh, I’m going to bed! 

Monday, 10/4 

So I looked in the mirror today and my stomach I’m getting fat again! My favorite shirt fit so tight! This is the worst, I’m gonna 

have to go on ANOTHER diet! These things aren’t helping me, it’s like every so often I just shoot up in weight, and it all goes to 

my belly.  

At least Josh was nice about it. He told me that he doesn’t even notice the extra. Ha! Yea right. I’m as big as a house.  

 

 

  



 
 

Sunday, 10/10 

THE COCKROACH MUST DIE!!!! Don’t you know he stole my journal last week! And wrote in it with a marker so I can’t even 

get it out! Here I am, searching high and low for the thing and he’s writing his stupid messages in it! Finally, I asked my 

parents if they’ve seen it (since, you know, this IS a major part of my grade and all), and being the detective my Mom is she 

found it in the little devil’s room.  

BUT SHE READ IT!!! O_O 

Talk about and invasion of privacy! Now Mom and Dad are all on my case, mad at me because I kissed Josh! (I knew I shouldn’t 

have written that down!) They took my phone and Dad gave me this whole speech about how boys are no good and only want 

one thing and how me not seeing them right now is for the best. Best of what? Best of ruining my life? I swear I’m gonna kill 

that little monster, all this is his fault! Now what am I gonna tell Josh when I can’t text him late at night? 

Monday, 10/11 

So of course the first thing I hear when I get to school is Josh asking me why we didn’t have our usual conversation last night. I 

told him what happened and he said he understood, but I think he was still kinda mad. He should take it out on Aaron, I 

wouldn’t have any problems with that! I think he was most mad that so much stuff was messing with us already and we’ve only 

been talking for about two weeks. Kelly said that this is not my fault and that guys just don’t know how to express themselves 

right. I wish he could tell me what he wants though…I don’t want to lose him… 

Wednesday, 10/13 

Dad made me go to Grandma Jean’s house after school today, part of my punishment I guess. What he didn’t know was that 

Grandma Jean is the coolest grandma ever, and she didn’t even care that I had gotten caught with Josh. She said that from all 

the girls she caught HIM with (including Mom!) he should be glad that all we were doing was kissing.  

Gross.  

I appreciated her though. I helped her clean up a bit and she let me go out to eat with Kelly afterwards, so long as I was back 

before my parents came to pick me up around 9. And guess what? When Harry came and picked me up Josh was in the 



 
 

backseat waiting on me! How romantic right! So the whole way there we were kissing and he was touching me and making me 

feel real good…Oh, look at the time, that’s enough for today!!  

Thursday, 10/14 

Ms. Reed is taking up our journals again tomorrow to check our progress. Please don’t judge me Ms. Reed! And PLEASE don’t 

tell my parents!!! 

 

Melissa,  

I’m glad that you are taking this assignment more seriously now. It works so much better when you 

put in your personal experiences. I believe that reading “perks of Being a Wallflower” has shown you 

how to incorporate your thoughts and emotions into this journal, hopefully as we continue you will 

keep opening up.  

I do think that you should focus more on your own feelings in this assignment. Don’t just tell me 

what happens: tell me how you feel about what happens. How did your parents catching you make you 

feel? Use descriptors as well; I wanted to be able to paint a vivid picture of your birthday party but I 

could not because you didn’t describe it in enough detail. These are skills that will be vital when you 

take the standardized test in the spring semester. Don’t be afraid to say exactly how you feel about 

situations, even if they include me. Don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone what you write here nor will I hold 

it against you.  

With that said, however, I do think that you need to take a step back from all your social aspects. 

They have begun to affect you in a negative way. You’ve been falling asleep in my class (and some 

others as well, from what I hear) and excusing yourself from classes for no real reason. I want what’s 

best for you, Melissa. Please keep your studies on your mind.  

C+ 

-Ms. Reed 

 



 
 

Wednesday, 10/20 

My feelings? Ok here’s my feelings! 

I AM still focused on my studies! I care a lot about my schoolwork, that’s the only reason I’m even still doing this stupid journal! 

(Even though Josh quit a while ago…I’m trying to get him to start up again so he won’t fail). Just because I’m a little tired from 

everybody’s boring lessons and I happen to fall asleep doesn’t mean I don’t care! It just means I’m tired! Is it a crime to be tired? 

And I’m not leaving classes for no reason, I’m leaving them because my stupid fat stomach keeps hurting! It’s bad enough I 

have to sit in the classes and be bored, but you want me to be bored and in pain? No way. Something has to give.  

Ugh! Teachers! 

Sunday, 10/24 

My stomach hasn’t stopped hurting since Friday. Yesterday Mom took me to the pharmacy to get some medicine, but it’s not 

really helping. I think Dad felt bad for all the pain I was in and gave me back my phone to get my mind off it. I guess that’s the 

one good thing out of all this; maybe I can talk to Josh and make myself feel better. He did want to see me tonight… 

Monday, 10/25 

Doctors are so creepy!!! All these shiny metal tools and the cold beds and the quiet rooms…just creepy! Mom brought me to one 

after I woke up this morning and I was STILL in pain. She really wanted to figure out what was going on. I want to, too. I mean 

I’ve gotten kinda used to the pain now, but I don’t think that’s a good thing. They couldn’t find anything so they gave me some 

stronger medicine and sent me home. But don’t you know they thought I was pregnant and that’s what was making my 

stomach hurt! Can you believe that? I told them I was a virgin (Thank God they didn’t check) and them and Mom seemed 

convinced. I don’t think that can be it anyway, Josh and I have only had sex like three times, and I always made him use a 

condom. Besides, they would have seen if there was a baby in there during all their tests, right?  

Thursday, 10/28                                                                                                                                                                                                

So I’m in trouble, AGAIN. Apparently my Math teacher doesn’t like me using his class as nap time, so he called a conference 

with my parents. Of course, Dad is linking it back to Josh, and I now have a new bedtime of 9:30. I’M GOING TO BED AT THE 

SAME TIME AS AARON! THAT’S INSANE!! Of course he loves it. Stupid little roach. At least I still have my phone though.  

 



 
 

 

Friday, 10/29 

I think Josh is mad at me. After I didn’t meet up with him Wednesday he’s been avoiding me at school. I tried to tell him that I 

was just too tired, but he didn’t really listen. I tried to talk to Kelly about it, but she just said that I had to “put it down” right. Is 

that this girl’s answer to everything? I don’t know what to do. I want to be with Josh, I really do, but it’s just hard for me to find 

the energy nowadays. I don’t know what’s going on with me… 

Monday, 11/1 

Stomach pain is back with a vengeance. It’s keeping me up. I cried when I told Mom. She’s taking me to the big city doctor 

tomorrow.  

Tuesday, 11/2 

I…I don’t know what to say. I can’t really believe it myself… 

Mom and Dad took me to the doctor in the capital city this morning and they ran all sorts of long and complicated tests. They 

did X-Rays and CAT scans and MRIs and a whole bunch of other stuff. They left us in a hospital room for HOURS while they 

looked at the results of the tests, so long that Dad had to leave to go pick up Aaron from school and take him to one of his 

friends’ houses. When he got back they…said they found out what was wrong.  

They found cancer.  

Neuroblastoma, they called it. Stomach Cancer.  

I don’t think Mom stopped crying until she fell asleep. I saw Dad cry a little too, even though I don’t think he wanted me too. I’m 

just scared…I didn’t even cry, I was too scared. My Grandma Peggy and my Grandma Jean’s husband, Grandpa Gerald both 

died from cancer. My cousin Laci up north had lung cancer and it really messed her up. Even the big doctors up there couldn’t 

fix it all; she can’t breathe on her own now and she has to be home schooled because her body can’t take it all. What…what if I 

end up like that? Walking around with a breathing bag…never able to really have fun or enjoy anything. Or what if…no, I can’t 

think about that. It’s too depressing. I can’t let Mom and Dad see me cry, somebody has to be strong. But it’s so scary…this 

thing...I just can’t help it.  



 
 

Dad’s been waking up every thirty minutes or so to check on me, even though I told him I’m ok. Besides, we’re in a hospital. If 

anything was to go wrong I could just press the call button.  

I think I hear him getting up again. I think I want to talk to him this time.  

Wednesday, 11/3 

The doctors let us out today. They had a long talk with Mom and Dad about what they could do next. Turns out not even they 

are advanced enough to deal with this thing, so they recommended me to go the specialists’ hospital in the next state over. I 

don’t know if they’re going to do that or not. I hope something gets done though.  

I’m really glad to be out of that hospital though. It was way too depressing. I want to go back to school, but Mom says I need to 

stay out at least the rest of the week while they figure something out. I tried to tell her that I want to be back around my friends 

to get my mind off this…thing. She started crying again and I felt really bad.  

I hope they let me go back at least for Friday. I really need Josh to hold me at least once this week.... 

Friday, 11/5 

Mom didn’t let me go back to school today. She said it was just too dangerous. I can understand that but I’m just so sick of 

being here. Everybody’s looking at me funny. A lot of my family members have been coming by the past couple days crying over 

me and stuff. Even the little twerp is being nicer. I don’t think he really knows what’s going on, but he’s feeding off what 

everybody else is doing. It’s really creepy actually. I just wish they would treat me like normal again.  

Sunday, 11/7 

I GET TO GO BACK TO SCHOOL TOMORROW!  

I had to beg and plead Mom and Dad, but they’re finally letting me go back. I can tell they’re really scared, but I told them that I 

needed this break bad. (I can’t believe I’m calling school a break!) I know I’ve missed like so much schoolwork and it’s gonna be 

crazy trying to catch up, but at least I can have that to focus on for a little while. I told Mom that I would have to borrow one of 

her shirts, since this thing has my belly looking like I’m pregnant. She was on the verge of tears again, but she gave me one. I 

wish she’d stop crying…Anyway. School tomorrow! 

 



 
 

Monday, 11/8 

It felt so good to be back at school today. Kelly was so glad to see me, turns out her mom had called my Mom and now she 

knows everything. She didn’t really treat me any differently though, she even helped me catch up on everything that I’ve missed. 

Her and Harry are on the rocks again, but it’s probably nothing major. They’ll be back together by Thanksgiving.  

Josh came and sat with us at lunch again today. He was glad to see me too, so glad he pulled me behind a classroom building 

and gave me a kiss. But then he felt my stomach…I think he got worried. I told him that I wasn’t pregnant or anything (besides, 

if I was it would be his and it was too soon for me to be showing) but he still just walked off. I may have to just tell him tonight 

when I call him…he’s such a sweetheart though, I hope he doesn’t start babying me like the others! 

Tuesday, 11/9 

Josh was really kinda freaked out by the whole thing. I mean, I guess I can understand why but if I’m dealing with it why can’t 

he? I mean I am the one who this is happening to! He didn’t come sit with us at lunch today and he didn’t even really talk to me 

in any of my classes. I’m gonna call him tonight and give him a piece of my mind. This is not how this is supposed to go! 

I think Mom is taking me to the specialists’ hospital next week to discuss treatment. I hope that whatever they do doesn’t take a 

lot out of me. I’m still playing catch up and it’s almost finals time. I can’t fail! 

Thursday , 11/11 

So I realize I must be writing so much more than all the other people in the class, because I’m getting real close to the end of the 

tablet that Ms. Reed gave us. I looked at Kelly’s journal and she has so fewer entries than I do, and she was the one super 

worried about passing! I think I’m gonna take a break for a little while. Hopefully when I come back after Thanksgiving break 

I’ll be well again! Till then! 

PS: Josh retuned my phone call tonight! I sent him a little..What’s the word? Incentive to get his attention! Lol 

Wednesday, 11/17 

Ok, I know I said I was gonna wait until after Thanksgiving but I just HAD to talk about this specialists’ hospital. IT’S HUGE! It 

must be like nine floors and really fancy. The doctors here are all really nice and not creepy like the other ones. You can tell that 

they know what they’re talking about and really want what’s best for you. My personal doctor is named. Dr. Sandy and he’s a 



 
 

guy. Yes it’s a guy named Sandy. What was his mom thinking? Anyway, I’m supposed to start treatment after they run all their 

tests to see what’s going on with me. Hopefully it won’t be long now! 

Friday, 11/26 

I’m not well yet.  

The doctors asked me a bunch of questions about how long this stuff has been going on and stuff, and from that they guessed 

that I’ve been living with this for about two years without even knowing. Now I know where these random stomach pains and 

the weight gain have been coming from, this thing! They said that its getting more aggressive now, so they had to start giving 

me what they call chemotherapy (I think that’s how you spell it?) to try and shrink it down some. I asked them to give me a 

major dose so it can shrink quickly, but I don’t know if they listened. They might have though; they took Mom and Dad into a 

separate room a couple days after it started and I heard them talking about surgery. I hope that means they can take this thing 

out soon! 

They let me go home for Thanksgiving. Everyone was so happy, especially me! The whole family came down. I had to wear a 

mask when I was out, something about my immune system, but it was good to see everybody, and of course to eat all the food! I 

had a lot of fun with my cousins, too, even if some of the little ones kept asking me why I was moving so slow. 

Uncle Trent (who is a pastor) said grace over Thanksgiving dinner. He said a MAJOR prayer too, it seemed like it lasted for 

hours. After dinner he called me, Mom and Dad into another room and said another long prayer over me. Mom was crying 

again, and Dad just kinda looked around. It was really uncomfortable, and I’m not used to that around my family.  

I’m back in the hospital now. My treatment starts back tomorrow. I hope its quicker this time, school starts back Monday! 

Sunday, 11/28 

I asked Mom if I could borrow another one of her shirts again for tomorrow, but it was Dad this time who said I can’t go back to 

school. All the doctors say I’m too weak, and I have to wait until I’m completely well again. At the rate they’re moving, I don’t 

know when that will be. I…really don’t wanna talk about anything else right now… 

Monday, 11/29 

OMG MY HAIR!!! MY HAIR IS FALLING OUT!!! WHY DIDN’T ANYONE TELL ME THIS WOULD HAPPEN?! 



 
 

I woke up this morning, still mad that I couldn’t go to school, when I ran my fingers through my hair and a bunch of it fell out! 

Blonde hair just everywhere! Mom tried to tell me AFTER I started freaking out that that was a side effect of the chemo. Yeah, 

tell me that after I’m bald! I don’t even think I WANT to go back to school now! Who wants to be known as the bald headed 

girl? This thing has got to leave me quickly! 

Wednesday, 12/1 

Dr. Sandy came back to my room again today. He was cheery as ever when he first got in and asked to speak with Mom and 

Dad outside. They kinda looked at each other and said that it was time I knew. Dr. Sandy’s smile faded and he told me the bad 

news. My cancer is advancing faster than they thought, and at this point they really need to do some type of operation before it 

spreads any further. The procedure is dangerous, but they think it will work. I’m scared…what happens if it doesn’t? 

Friday, 12/3 

Dr. Sandy’s back again. He’s discussing the surgery with Mom and Dad now. He came by yesterday to talk to me privately 

about it. I told him I wanted to do it. I mean, I’ve got to get rid of the stuff some kind of way, right? He seemed really impressed 

to hear me say that. He said that my spirit was really strong. I mean, I’m just telling the truth. I have a life to live and cancer is 

not a part of it. He told me again that it was pretty risky, but I told him so was living with this thing. I think he gets the point 

now. He promised that he would do everything he could to make me well again, and I just thanked him. This stuff has had me 

in and out of hospitals, got my hair falling out and my stomach swollen out of control, it’s gotta go! 

Saturday, 12/4 

Guess what? Josh came to see me at the hospital today! Mom told me like an hour before he got here, so I had to rush and find 

the cute scarf Aunt Rachel got me and the nicest clothes I could still fit for when he came. His mom brought him in and they 

both looked pretty nervous. I tried to joke with him to make him more comfortable, but he just looked around at all the 

machines like he was so scared. Our moms left eventually to go grab something to eat, and they left us in the room to talk. The 

second they left I told him to get over to my bed, but he didn’t budge. I told him if he didn’t come to me I was coming to him, so 

I got out of the bed and started walking towards him. That sure got him up! He came and grabbed me, and tried to put me 

back in the bed, but not before I stole a kiss from him. It wasn’t one of our best, but I chalk that up to this stupid thing making 

me feel numb. I told him that I was gonna have to give him a present after my surgery on Wednesday (see! I remembered his 



 
 

Birthday!!) but he said don’t worry about it. He told me that Mom called his mom and told her to bring him by so I could see 

him. Strange huh? but hey, maybe my parents are finally accepting that he’s gonna be their son in law!  

 

Sunday, 12/5 

Grandma Jean came by with Aaron today. He hasn’t really been allowed in the hospital much, so I haven’t been seeing him that 

often. Of course, the first thing he asked me when he did see me was where my hair was. Typical demon child….Dad fussed at 

him a little bit but I told him it was ok. At least he’s still being himself. Me and the little monster actually sat in my bed and 

played cards for a little while. It was kinda sweet, it’s just a shame it took this for us to have a sibling moment.  

Grandma Jean didn’t say much while she was here. I tried to talk to her, but every time she opened her mouth she sounded like 

she was on the verge of tears, I tried to tell her I would be ok, and that my surgery was gonna be this week, but all she said was 

“Ok baby.” That didn’t really help me feel any better either. I think she noticed that and she did like she used to do whenever I 

was little and feeling down. She sad on the corner of my bed and rubbed my shoulder and hum my favorite gospel song. It used 

to always make me feel better. Glad to know it still works.  

Monday, 12/6 

Kelly called me earlier today. We talked about how she and Harry were back together (didn’t I tell you?), all the fights that have 

been happening and how everybody missed me. It felt good to know that I was missed. She said everybody was getting ready for 

finals, including Ms. Reed. That reminded me that I still needed to turn in my journal. I asked her if she would come pick mine 

up and turn it in with hers, but she just went on about how nobody was expecting any work from me. I had to tell her that I was 

not doing all this writing to not get a grade! I mean, yeah, I have enjoyed writing in here, but at the end of the day this is a 

grade, I gotta turn it in! I told her that after my surgery on Wednesday makes me well again I’m gonna have to have really good 

grades to have a chance of passing, so this will really help. I CANNOT fail the 8th grad e and let her and Josh leave me in middle 

school! 

I think I made her feel bad then, since she got real quiet. I told her just like I told Dr. Sandy though, I have a life to live and 

cancer won’t stop it. So it’s been fun journal, but you’re going back to Ms. Reed in the morning! Bring me back an A! 



 
 

Melissa,  

I am so proud of you. Your dedication to not only your education, but to continuing your life and not 

letting your cancer defeat you is amazing. Your story is the epitome of what I wanted this 

assignment to be: an exploration of your life and giving a recount of what happens in it. You have 

truly captured the assignment and touched my heart. I pray every day for your recovery and await 

the day I see you back in my class. I hope you can return to school next semester; I really think you 

will enjoy it when we read “The Diary of a Young Girl” (which you probably have heard of as “The 

Diary of Anne Frank”). She, like you, did not let the odds against her hold her down, and continued 

to live as best she could despite her circumstances. Stay strong, Melissa. You are an inspiration to us 

all.  

 

                                                      A+        (Your journal brought you the “A” you asked for)  

  

-Ms. Reed 

  

Mr. & Mrs. Baker,  

I’m sorry if this seems callous of me to give this back to you, but I really feel like you should read 

what your daughter has to say (and not just for what she kept from you). What she wrote her is 

her soul, her feelings, her life. I believe that these are things that should be heard by others, so I 

humbly ask your permission to utilize her words. I have a close friend who can transcribe this into 

an inspirational story that will motivate not only cancer patients, but children Melissa’s age in 

general. Please let me know what you think of this idea. Would you be interested in turning your 

daughter’s journal into a positive novel for young children?  

 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ms. Reed,  

 

Yes.  

 

 

Mr. & Mrs. Baker 

 

 

 

 


