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SUNE 6
Woke up foday with the sound of nature afl avound. ['m

excited? | haven't been excited in so (or\c). But [ am excited.
One week unfif Camp starts! | didn'f think ['d {ike being a

counsefor, but so far, getting fo know the other first-fime

counseflovs has been one of the most vewardi ng expevienc-

es ['ve ever had. The ofher givls are so kind, and everyone

seems fike they are equa((y homesick. Am‘ua({y, [ think

there ave a coup(e of qir(s who seem fike H\ey have it even
worse than [ dol Oh no, | don't {ike the way that {ooks

wriffen down. | don't want fo be ha{:py at anyone efse's

distress. I'm not excited about them being more homesick
than | am. But | am excited that | can P\e{F them! We can
hefp each other! Anyway, | should am‘ua((y get up and start

the day instead of writing about how much ['m {ooki ng for-

wavd to if. There's food fo eat, canoes fo qef out of sfor-

age, and a fist of things a mife fong fo do before we open

one week from foda)/! Haﬂ;i est Monday!




June 7
[ think [ spoke foo soon yesterday. Not alf of the other

counselovs ave kind. Two of them seem dowmriqkf mean.

T he others are nice enough, though! ['m not sure wheve |

fit in, but [ hope ['m one of the nice ones. Fhoebe is prob-

ab()/ the best of us, but | think she's afso the saddest. |

want fo hefp her so much, buf [ feef fike the best [ can do

is sit next fo her whife we both feel homesick. | think the

worst part of it is that neithey of us has anyone fo wrife

fo anymove. [t's hard fo be away from home when there's

ho one wah‘ir\q for yOu.

Okay, enough of that! Today was a positive day! We

started clearing the bunk houses of {ast year's mess, ds

well as feaves that blew in fast aufumn. We afso did a {if-

le repaiv wovk on the Shir\q(es! [ got on the voof. | didn't

do any hammering myseff, but [ hefped Phoebe, and that

was almost as good as doing it myse(ﬁ She's so smart!

She knew exacﬂy what fo do and how fo put the shi ngfes

in the vight place so water won't get through.




Tomorvow, we hike out fo the archery fiefd fo clean and

set up. ['m (ookin@ forward fo getting a few bows out of

the shed and frying out my marksmar\skip. ['ve nevey fried

a bow befove!

June 8

Phoebe is a frue friend! Today, she hefped me out of a

fou@k spot when two of the other c)ir(s (I a(ways get them

confused!) started being mean fo me. [ was in the archery

SMPF{)/ hut aff by myse({", imagining what it would be fike

fo be Diana, or this fady | yemember who rode on horse-

back and shot arvows at a targetf. We have hovses here, so

[ thought that [ could fearn how to do that, and it was just

such a (ove()/ daydveam. But then the two givfs came in,

and H\ey starfed fo tease me about being a centaur. [t was

scary because it was {ike fhey coud fefll what was going

on in my head. | didn't {ike that at afl | wantfed fo know

how ﬂ\ey knew what | was thinking about, but [ coufdn't




ask them because H\ey kept Fuskir\q me and poking me

and caffling me centaur girf.

Buf then Fhoebe came in and fold them to stop. [ don't

think H\ey ave afvaid of FPhoebe exam‘(y, buf fhey don't fry

fo bu((y her the way fkey do ... other FQOF(Q? [ was going

fo say "everyone efse’ but ric)kf how fhere's or\()/ the five

of us. That's strange, isn't it? Where are the adufts? Why

isnt there someone here fo supervise us?

June 9

[t was vaining when we woke up. Buf it was so (ith

and Peace{"u(, [ don't think any of us minded wafking fo

the mess hafl through it. Even the twins (my Specia(

name for the mean girfs) seemed to enjoy it. They were

pretty calm most of the movning, and Phoebe and | were

abfe fo talk without bei ng infervupted. The other qir( in

our group, Ckarh‘)/, spoke fo me for the fivst time foday.

Her voice was so famifiar, but | don't think ['ve heard her




speak a word since we've gotten here. She's very quief,

but [ fearned that she fikes music and dancing, though she's

nevey been fo a dance.

['ve never been fo a dance either. | think we shou{d have

one. Of course, there ave or\(y five of us, but maybe w hen

the campers get here, we can have a big dance with music

on the vecord player, and maybe we can fune in fo a vadio

station. Hm. [ don't think ['ve seen a vadio avound, which is

odd, because theve is a broadcast cabin. [ wondey if we've

going fo go in there sometime this week.

What efse happened foday? Boy, this is strange. | ‘M frying
fo vemember, but [ can't. We had breakfast. We walked

out info the drizzle, and | think=——no, | don't remembey. ['d

ask one of the ofher girfs, but everyone efse is asfeep. /o,

that's not frue. One of the twins is up, and she’s staring at

me. Maybe ['m disturbing her. I'm going fo furn My light

off and go fo S(eep.




June [0

[ don't vemember being scaved of boats, but [ afso don't

ever Yemember being as Friqkfened of ar\y’rkinq as | was

foday. (Did that sentence make sense?) Today we got ca-

hoes from the boathouse and fook them out on the water.

Phoebe hefped Charity, and the twins went fogether, so |

was {eft afone, which was fine af fivst! There ave smalfer

one-person canoes, and it was easy fo paddfe on My OWn.

And, | don't want fo make it seem fike Phoebe didn't hefp

me at affl She hefped me carry the canoe down fo the wa-

fer, and she puffed me back up when [ feff in.
Which [ did.

Not vight away, since it was a beautifuf day and the wa-

fer was cafm and sfow. We started up near the {ittle

bridge by the chapef and got the boats in the water just

after breakfast. | didn't want fo admit it fo anyone else,

but | was scared as soon as [ saf in my canoe. [ think

Phoebe saw the {ook on my face, because she gave me the




most comforting smife. But then she was gone and P\e(Fir\q

Charity info their canoe. And then we were off, paddfing

down the river.

Everyfhi ng was fine unfi { we came to the big northeast-

ern bend. Phoebe and Charify were chatting by me, though

we aff kept our voices fow. [ could see that something was

bothering Charity, and even Phoebe seemed a fittle fess

.. [ don't know. | was going fo write ‘chipper, but she's

hot ckiFFer. I’haybe ‘confident’ is the betfer wovrd. Even

the twins were subdued, though fkey did mock me sevevaf

fimes in hushed fones.
When we got fo the bend, that's when things got bad.

T here was a vock in the viver none of us had ever seen. [t

was sfrar\c)e and white, {ike chalk or bone, and it stabbed

up through the water's surface in a way that feft wrong.

Unnatural. Phoebe pointed and whispered something that |
coufd barely heav, but | got her message. 'STAY AWAY!
So [ fried. But [ faifed. T he current, which had been weak




unfi{ then, puffed me forward and foward that strange fit-
tle white sfone. | paddfed as havd as | could, but | coufdn’t
furn my boat. Then [ hit if, and there was this ferri-

ble hoffow sound, fike there was nothing inside the rock.
When [ hit if, my canoe fisted fo the right so far that |
grabbed the gunwale with one hand and tried fo hold onto
my oar with the other. Then, [ fisted fo the other side, and
| afmost tipped ontfo the vock! That's when [ fost my oar
and had fo hold on with both hands.

Back and forth, back and forth! Like someone was grab-
bing the keef and shaking it back and forth! [ started—
nol Waitl | hadn't thought about this before, but | must

have gotten stuck on somefhi ng on the side of the vock.

l’haybe that's what was happening, because [ veafized |

should have been floating past the rock by this poi nt! But

[ wasn't. | yemember bashir\g My shou{der against it a few

times (it stifl hurts). When | got close, something, may-

be underwater weeds got wyapped up around the canoe?




Does that make sense? Vo.

Buft neither does what | saw.

The vocking was foo hard, and finafly, affer what feft fike

houvs, [ fefl in.

['ve never been so scaved. Every’rkir\q went black! |

thought that that was going fo be it, that [ was just go-

ing fo die vight then and thevel [ heard this awful moaning

sound, fike fwo giant pieces of mefal scvaping against each

other, or {ike a wounded anima{ carooing for P\e(p. [ didn't

open my eyes, and | don't think [ even splashed around fo

fry fo swim. [ just floated down. [ yemember something

bumping info my hip, and then my knee. [t was soft and

heavy, fike—I[ don't know what it was fike. It was just

awful.

['m pretfy sure | panicked, because in my mind, | could see

this huge black swirfing, fike a big eddy in the watey, or

{ike a wkir(Foo(. And it was pu((ir\q me down foward ifs

cenfer, which was even davker than black. | know that part




doesnt make sense. [t was puffing me down, and [ got the

fee(ir\c) that it would F“(( the whofe camp down info i,

and not just the camp, but the whofe world.

I'm not sure it would have gotten the whofe world, but

['m preffy sure if would have gotten me if Phoebe hadn't

grabbed me and puffed me back up. When [ got My head

above water, [ saw Charity bashing at the ock with

her oar, and even the fwins were standing in theiv canoe

screaming at the white stone. T his scared me afmost as

much as being under the water. Tkey {ooked so monstrous!

But—I don't know. [t made me feef something. | don't

know how fo say it, buf ... ﬂ\e)/ were monstrous for me.

Tkey were sfanding in their boat, poi nfing and screaming

at the bone-sfone thi ng because of me.

Of course, they mocked me once | was safefy back in

My canoe. When we got a good hundred yards from the

rock, Phoebe fished my oar out of the water and gave

it fo Charity, who had given me hers. When we reached




the fanding, | was stiff shaking. Phoebe hugged me, and

Ckam‘y held My hand. T he twins puffed my canoe onfo dry

ground and then walked away.
[ guess that was nice of them. Affer that, we didn't do

much foday except eat, and vead, and {ie about.

[t's fime fo put my (amP out. [ can see them staring at me

again. Please, God, don't give me nightmares fonight.

June ||
A dry day! Vo vain, no river, just dust! So much dust! To-

day we furned down Josie's Bunk and, boy, did it need if!

I+ was {ike no one had been in theve in a hundred years! l

was excited fo get in theve and clean it Up S0 our campers

cou{d have a cozy hew home for the next fwo months, but

wow, | didn't know how much work there would be! Afso, |

didn't know that we were or\{y cleaning it for one camper!

T hat makes me so sad! From what Fhoebe said, the other

bunks wilf be fuff, buf Josie’s bunk is only going fo have




one givl in itl That's terrible! Who came up with that

have-brained scheme? [ just don't see why one of the givfs

from the other bunks couldn't be puf in with her. Or fwo!

A bunk of three givfs would be abso(m‘e()/ fine!l But or\{y

one? [t doesn't make any sensel

[ fold Phoebe what | thought about if, and she said we aff

had fo do if. 'm not sure what she meant by tha, buf |
think she means we aff had a vough go of it the first fime

we came fo camp. Buf ['m not sure | ever went fo camp. |

don't think [ did. Or maybe [ did. | can't remembery.

Either way, [ think it stinks. So, [ got her a brand new

rucksack and put it on her bed affer we made it up

with the blankefs and sheefs quarfer-bounce ﬁc)kﬂ And

when she gets here, I'm going fo be extra-special nice fo

her. And if | have fo sfeep in one of the empty bunks in

Dosie’s to keep her company, then that's what ['m going

fo do. | wish there were someone to talk fo about this!

V\/ky are we alone? s someone in confact with whoever is




in ckarqe? ['{{ have fo ask FPhoebe again fomorvow.

June |2
Camp is oﬁ"icia{{y open! Sort of. We got our one ear(y

camper foday, and, of course, it's the gir{ in Sosie’s Bunk!
Why? Why does the gir{ who has fo spend the next fwo

months afone in her bunk have fo be the one who shows up

when the camp is fofa{{)/ empty? Well Phoebe and Chari-

fy and [ were aff tafking about what fo do, and we decided

that we're going fo fry fo make her feel as welcome and

at home as we can.

Of course, that's been a {ittfe fough, since theve's a sform

roaring oufside. T he twins were saying that the river

might flood, but [ don't think so. Phoebe was saying that

some of the voads info camp got washed out or blocked off

by faffing trees, buf the river doesnt fook any bigger than

it did this morning, and Ckarh‘y Say's we're on high ground,

so it wiff be fine.




Stiff, | don't {ike the idea of Ash being heve afone for more
than a day. So | asked Phoebe if there's ar\)n‘hi ng we can

do, and she said that Tuesday is the new moon, so we can

have hey P\e(p us make the candfes and bui{d the bonfive.

[ think that wilf be nice. ['{{ show hey how o carve her

candfe so that it's unique fo her. | used fo fove carving the

hew moon candfe in school. Ckam‘y showed me how fo—-—

Vo, that doesn't make any sense, does i? Charity and |

didn't go to schoof foget her.

dune [3
Okay, foday was supposed fo be the officiaf fivst day of

camp, but the whofe world has gone daffy! We have one

campey, Ash, who is a sweet girl, and Frobab{y ofdey than

hey )/ears! The storms were bad fast night, but mosf(y we

just have some branches scattered around, and one window

got broken in the printing cabin. T he fwins got rith fo
fixing if, though it fook them hours.




Ash came fo me and asked me what we were going fo do,

so | told her that fomorvow is Candfe Day and foday we

qm‘ker our wax! We wiff sing the song of bees and make

them feave the apiary unfi { we aff have enough for our

candfes (and get aff the honey we can eatl)
She said the strangest thing fo me then. “What is Candfe
Day?" [ thought she was making fun of me af fivst, and

then [ vealized she was sevious. Where does she come from
that ﬂ\ey don't cefebvate Candle Day evey month? | don't
get it at afl. [ asked Phoebe and she fooked as confused as

[ was. The same thing with Charif)/.
It bothered me so much that [ fold Ash fo go fo the apiary
and wait for us. | went fo the prinfing cabin fo ask the

fwins, because as much as fhey can be cruef, ﬂ\ey know

things. They hurfed insuffs at me when | watked up, buf

I'm used fo that now. | waifed unfif ﬁ\e)/ wevre done. They

fook a whife, blabbering and gibbering. They are both
quite mad. | feft fike Alice af the fea party. Tkey made




Jokes af my expense, at each other’s, and even said non-

sense things. But when they quiefed down, they finafly
asked me what | had come for. And [ fold them about Ash,
and that she didn't know what Candle Day was.

They {ooked at each other qm\/e(y. [ have never seen them

so serious. T hen, the ofder one, | think she's ofder anyway,

walked foward me and poinfed her finger at me. Other

than faffing in the viver, nothing has scared me as much as

when she wafked foward me, staring af me.

‘She is new,” she said, Fina{{y. “That is wh)/ we are here.

She is new. T hat is wky we are here.’

[ stared af her, and | could see My eyes veflected in hers.

T hat was so strange and scary! And it made me think
about Ash's eyes. [ was so afvaid, | didn't want to tafk, but

the question just bubbled ouf of me.

“ls that why her eyes are brown?" | asked.
She nodded.
“If she stays fonger, wifl that change?”




She nodded again.

“Wheve does she come from wheve H\ey don't know about

Candle Day and H\ey have brown eyes?" [ asked.

“The same place we all come from,” she said. “But now

that she's heve, she'{{ become fike us.”

Then she did something [ wouldn't have guessed in a mif-

{ion vears. She feaned in and kissed me on the cheek.

“She's our sister now,” she said.

And [ said, “T hank you, T hevesa.”

And she nodded af me, and | went away, not afraid any-

move.

What a strange day!







