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SAMANTHA – JUNE 21, 1966 – TUESDAY

Today is a mixed-up kind of day. It's good and bad. It's good because I finished 2nd grade today. I like school but I like summer vacation better. My mom gave me a journal book today. It's bad because my mom said I have to write in it EVERY DAY. Sounds like homework. Ugh.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 22, 1966 – WEDNESDAY

Every day?? Yes, and I don't even know what to write. Mom will watch me to make sure I’m writing but she said what I write will be private. Big deal. I don't have anything to write anyway. What do I care if somebody reads it?

SAMANTHA – JUNE 23, 1966 – THURSDAY

I'm writing very slow because I have nothing to say. Mom is looking at her watch. Whew. My time is almost up so goodbye ...

SAMANTHA – JUNE 24, 1966 – FRIDAY

I can't believe Mom is still making me write in this journal. I thought she would forget about it after a day or two. But I think she likes this idea. She read it in a magazine. I love to read but sometimes it can be bad for you.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 30, 1966 – THURSDAY

Okay. I'll stop complaining. It hasn't helped anyway. Mom told me to write about myself. I'll try:

My name is Samantha Carolyn Carter. I was born at 3:09 PM on September 17, 1958.

The time is important because my best friend Ellen was born on the same day but at 8:21 AM so she's older than me! We were born in the same hospital. That's how our moms met and Ellen and I have been best friends forever. Okay. Not forever. Just for 7 ½ years. But that's our whole lives!

SAMANTHA – JULY 18, 1966 – MONDAY

We went to visit Grandma for the weekend. I like sleeping on that cot she sets up in her bedroom for me. Now we're back home and I’m in my own room again. But now Ellen is gone to the shore for two whole weeks. Her family goes every year. I feel like I'll die without her. What is there to do in Rye, New York when your best friend is in New Jersey? I guess I’ll go read a book. I'm in the middle of a Nancy Drew mystery (#3: The Bungalow Mystery). I love these books!

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 7, 1966 – WEDNESDAY

The summer is over. It went fast. Now 3rd grade! The best part is that Ellen and I are in the same class together. We were in kindergarten and now 3rd grade together. It's going to be great. She's my best friend and she always will be. Forever. Forever and ever.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 17, 1966 – SATURDAY

Happy Birthday to me and Ellen today! It’s now 7:00 PM that I’m writing this, so we are both officially 8 years old! 

SAMANTHA – OCTOBER 14, 1966 – FRIDAY

Okay, I admit it. Everybody makes mistakes and I made a whopper of one today. I honestly thought it was going to be a good thing but it turned out to be a bad thing. Ellen and I were playing hairdresser in the afternoon, and she was kidding me about how thin and straight my hair was and how different it was from her thick curly hair.

Then when Ellen went home, I got to thinking that maybe bangs would help my hair be more beautiful like Ellen’s, so I got the scissors from mom’s sewing basket. Couldn’t seem to cut straight, so I just kept taking off a little here and there until Mom finally knocked on the bathroom door. She screamed when she saw me. Yeah, it turned out to be a bad thing.

SAMANTHA – OCTOBER 15, 1966 – SATURDAY

Mom took me to the place where she gets her hair cut and asked the lady to help me look normal again. They were both laughing a lot while that lady cut more and more of my hair off. There was so much blond hair on the floor. I can’t believe it all came from me. Ugh. Picture day is on Monday. Maybe I could wear a hat?

ELLEN – DECEMBER 25, 1966 – SUNDAY

My mom gave me this jernul for Christmas. I did not ask for it. Mom likes it.

My best friend Samantha's mom gave her one last summer. Samantha likes hers a lot.

I got a dress that is the same as Samantha’s. I wanted it so that we could dress the same, but I don’t really like it because it is kind of plain. I like red or lots of different colors, but it will be fun to dress the same.

ELLEN – DECEMBER 26, 1966 – MONDAY

We’re at my grandparents in South Carolina. We’re going home in a couple of days.

I miss Samantha. She is my best friend.

ELLEN – DECEMBER 28, 1966 – WEDNESDAY

We are on the airplane going home. I am really sad to leve my Nana and Pop. But I am really happy to go home and see my best friend.

SAMANTHA – DECEMBER 29, 1966 – THURSDAY

Ellen's back home. Hooray! Her mom heard about my journal (my mom told her) and Ellen got a journal for Christmas!

ELLEN – DECEMBER 29, 1966 – THURSDAY

I saw Samantha today. I told her I got a jernul. I asked her if she wanted to see it. She said no. Samantha said that a jernul is privet. I wood like to see hers.

SAMANTHA – DECEMBER 30, 1966 – FRIDAY

I played with Ellen today. I told her journals are cool. She said maybe.

ELLEN – JANUARY 1, 1967 – SUNDAY

Tomorrow I go back to scool. I am happy. I like to be with Samantha at scool. She is in my class.

ELLEN – JANUARY 16, 1967 – MONDAY

Me and Samantha played today. We had fun. I asked Samantha what she does at home when she's alone. She said she reads. I like to draw pictures.

ELLEN – FEBRUARY 20, 1967 – MONDAY

Me and Samantha played in the snow. We had fun. I wonder if Samantha rote that in her jernul.

SAMANTHA – APRIL 15, 1967 – SATURDAY

My mom and dad have been married for 14 years now. Happy Anniversary to them! I gave them some flowers from the garden and a card that Ellen helped me make. She is great at drawing! My mom cried and said, "Oh Samantha, you are my best present" . . . whatever that means!

ELLEN – JUNE 20, 1967 – TUESDAY

Today was the last day of scool. My teacher in the forth grad is new 

so I do not no her. The pool is done now. Me and Samantha can go swimming in my own backyard tomorrow. We are happy.

ELLEN – JUNE 21, 1967 – WEDNESDAY

We went swimming in the pool, the water is very cold but we didn’t care.

I put all my hair in a bathing cap and it gave me a head ache. I hate that Dad is making me wear it. He said cut your hair short or ware the cap. I will ware the cap. I love my hair long.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 21, 1967 – WEDNESDAY

Summer is here again. I think I'll read a book everyday this summer. Mom bought Dad a hammock but he has to go to work and I don't. Mom said, "You should have a goal this summer, Samantha.” Well, my goal is to lay in the hammock and read a book every single day.

We got to swim in Ellen’s new pool today. Wow. It was fun! Ellen has a green bathing suit with flowers all over it. Mine is dark blue.

ELLEN – JULY 4, 1967 – TUESDAY

Mom and Dad had a party today. They had a lot of friends. I had one. Samantha. We had fun.  I wore my new bathing suit, it’s red with white polka dots.

Samantha asked me if I rite in my jernel a lot. I told her no. Samantha says she rites in her jernel a lot. I am going to rite every day.

ELLEN – JULY 5, 1967 – WEDNESDAY

Me and Samantha went swimming. We had fun.

ELLEN – JULY 6, 1967 – THURSDAY

Me and Samantha went swimming. We had fun.

ELLEN – JULY 7, 1967 – FRIDAY

Me and Samantha went swimming. We had fun.

ELLEN – JULY 8, 1967 – SATURDAY

It rained today. No swimming.

ELLEN – JULY 9, 1967 – SUNDAY

It stopped raining. We went swimming after lunch. We had fun.

ELLEN – JULY 10, 1967 – MONDAY

I wrote in my jernel for seven days in a row. Now I can say I write a lot.

ELLEN – JULY 11, 1967 – TUESDAY

Me and Samantha went swimming today. We had fun. (Eight days!)

ELLEN – AUGUST 1, 1967 – TUESDAY

Me and Mom and Dad went to see Aunt Shirley and Uncle Joe. I love to visit them. I played with my cousins. They are my only ones. We had fun.

ELLEN – AUGUST 10, 1967 – THURSDAY

Saturday we go to the Jersey Shore. Samantha is coming with us. We are real excited.

SAMANTHA – AUGUST 12, 1967 – SATURDAY

I can't believe Mom and Dad said I could come to the shore with Ellen and her parents. This is great. Ellen and I will be together all day. Ellen told me that her father will go back and forth to his job every day and that her mother will probably spend the day talking on the phone.

The house we are staying at is right on the beach so Mrs. Jones is going to let us play in the sand while she sits on the deck sunning herself.

My mom is making me wear a goofy hat because she told me I have to keep the sun off my face or else I will get lots of freckles. When I asked why Ellen doesn’t wear one, my mom said that’s because she is lucky to have olive skin. What? Skin like those little green balls with the red things inside? Ellen doesn’t have green or red skin, so I don’t know what my mom is talking about.

SAMANTHA – AUGUST 13, 1967 – SUNDAY

Mrs. Jones had to go to her office today. On a Sunday? Weird. Anyway, Mr. Jones took us out fishing and said he would try to take us again tomorrow after he got home from his office. Mrs. Jones came back home late tonight and said she had lots of phone calls to make tomorrow. I'm sure glad my mom doesn't work.

ELLEN – AUGUST 14, 1967 – MONDAY

Me and Samantha are having a lot of fun. We love to go to the beach, and my dad took us fishing. I really like to fish.

ELLEN – AUGUST 15, 1967 – TUESDAY

Samantha writes in her jernel a lot. I asked if I could read it. She said NO!

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 1, 1967 – FRIDAY

I’m glad it rained today. Ellen came over and helped me figure out what I could wear on the first day of school. We finally picked my old green dress. Ellen told me I would look beautiful but I know that’s not true.

After Ellen went home, I told my mom about the dress I picked. She didn’t say anything but just told me it was time for dinner.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 2, 1967 – SATURDAY

Mom totally surprised me! She said that my dad got an unexpected bonus from work and so we could go shopping. I got two new dresses! Which one to pick for the first day of school? I’m gonna have Ellen help me decide. Don’t know what a bonus is, but sure am glad my dad got it! Hope that Ellen and I get a bonus or two of our own now that we are going into the 4th grade!
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ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 5, 1967 – TUESDAY

Today was the first day of scool. The teacher wants us to start a journal. I am glad. She said that we will talk more about it tomorrow. I hope she tells us what to write in it. I run out of ideas. When the teacher wrote the word journal on the board, I saw that I had been spelling it wrong this whole time, now I can spell it right.

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 6, 1967 – WEDNESDAY

Our teacher said we can write our feelings in our journal. What happens to us. Things we think about. She said we can share them at the end of the year if we want to. I wonder if Samantha will share hers.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 6, 1967 – WEDNESDAY

Now I have two journals: Mrs. Bergendorf handed out journals in class today. She said we have to write every morning when we first come to class. Some kids complained and tried to get out of doing it but Ellen and I just looked at each other and smiled and opened the books and started writing. I'm glad it can be private. I don't think I will ever share my journals with anyone.

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 17, 1967 – SUNDAY

Happy Birthday to me and Samantha. I had my party today. We had fun. 

I am older then Samantha because I was born at 8:21 in the  morning and she was born in the afternoon. Samantha is having her party next Saturday. We will never have our parties on the same day because we would not be able to go to each others party. Maybe one day we will have a party together.

SAMANTHA – OCTOBER 31, 1967 – TUESDAY

Halloween is on a Tuesday this year. I hate it when it happens on a school night. They should make November 1st a national holiday so I could stay up real late on Halloween and eat all the candy I want and then sleep late the next day. Ellen and I are going out together later when it gets dark. Both our moms said we were old enough to go out without them. I am excited but also a little nervous about going out without my mom or dad but I think it will be okay because Ellen and I will be together.

ELLEN – OCTOBER 31, 1967 – TUESDAY

Today was Halloween. I love to get dressed up. My costume was a Gypsy. My mom did my hair and put lots of makeup on me. I wore lots of beads and braclets. And I wore a scarf and a long puffy skirt. I think I looked just like a gypsy.

SAMANTHA – NOVEMBER 1, 1967 – WEDNESDAY

It was really fun going out without Mom or Dad. Ellen and I liked being alone together. We got a whole pillowcase of candy each! I’m going to go eat some now.

ELLEN – NOVEMBER 23, 1967 – THURSDAY

Thanksgiving! Nana and Pop are here. They are staying for a week. Aunt Shirley and Uncle Joe came with the girls. We had a good day. Samantha came over and had desert with us.

ELLEN – DECEMBER 25, 1967 – MONDAY

Christmas! I have been writing in this journal for one year. I told my teacher that. I think she was surprised. We are visiting Nana and Pop. Nana saw I was writing in my journal. She was glad I was still doing it.

ELLEN – JANUARY 14, 1968 – SUNDAY

I wish it was summer.

ELLEN – APRIL 5, 1968 – FRIDAY

Today we had a class trip. We went to the planeterium. I felt like I was really in space. I wonder what the astronuts do in space. Maybe I will be an astronut.

SAMANTHA – APRIL 5, 1968 – FRIDAY

Ellen and I got to be partners on the field trip today. I liked the show in the planetarium a lot.

Ellen and I played astronauts when we got home from school today. First, we flew to the moon and back and then we went all the way to Pluto but couldn't get back because my mom called to say it was time for dinner and I had to go home. Ha Ha

We played at Ellen’s house because I have a small bedroom with only one closet where I keep my real clothes but she has a really big bedroom with three closets! One of them is filled with jewelry, scarves, shoes, coats, dresses, and old hats that her mom and dad give her when they don’t want those things anymore. We use all that stuff when we play dress-up.

And just about every morning when we walk to the bus stop Ellen makes me laugh out loud because she is usually wearing something from that costume closet with her regular school clothes! And yes of course she looks beautiful! I couldn’t ever dress like her but I love her look!

ELLEN – MAY 8, 1968 – WEDNESDAY

My mom wants me to go to sleep away camp. I don't want to go. I would miss Samantha.

ELLEN – JUNE 9, 1968 – SUNDAY

Mom keeps asking me if I want to go to sleep away camp. I told her 

NO. I hope she won't make me go.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 12, 1968 – WEDNESDAY

Mrs. Bergendorf asked us if we wanted to share our school journals today. Ellen and I looked at each other and silently whispered, "No way." I love my journals and I never want to share any of them as long as I live. I’m putting my school journal in my precious box to keep forever and ever. I'm going to keep all of my journals forever. I'm halfway finished with this one. It took me a long time to write this much. But now I write more each day than I did when I started. I guess that's because I'm older and maybe I have more to say now, too.

ELLEN – JUNE 12, 1968 – WEDNESDAY

The teacher asked if anyone wanted to share their journal. I did not show her mine. It really is private.

ELLEN – JUNE 20, 1968 – THURSDAY

I am not going to sleep away camp. I am going to summer scool. I can't go to the fifth grade unless I can spell better. I'm really glad I can't spell.

ELLEN – JULY 26, 1968 – WEDNESDAY

Today was the last day of summer school. I passed and am going to the fifth grade. I learned to spell a little better but I still have to try hard.

ELLEN – AUGUST 3, 1968 – SATURDAY

We are going to the shore tomorrow. Samantha is coming with her parents after her dad finishes work next week. Then they will all stay with us. We are very excited.

ELLEN – AUGUST 5, 1968 – MONDAY

Today me and Dad went fishing. I caught a big fish. I had fun.

SAMANTHA – AUGUST 10, 1968 – SATURDAY

This is the greatest thing I did all summer! I am at the shore with Ellen's family. They invited us to come down for the week. We are all staying in the house they rented.

This year the house is one block from the ocean and so someone has to come with us. But there are four adults so Ellen and I can probably go to the beach whenever we want.

SAMANTHA – AUGUST 13, 1968 – TUESDAY

We went miniature golfing this afternoon. Ellen is really good at it. I'm not. Ellen is so pretty and so funny and so good at all sports and she is excellent at drawing. I wish I was like Ellen!

ELLEN – AUGUST 17, 1968 – SATURDAY

We are going home today. We had a great vacation. Samantha and I were together every day and every night. We had a lot of fun.

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 4, 1968 – WEDNESDAY

Today was the first day of fifth grade. I don't like my teacher. Samantha is not in my class. I don't like anyone in my class.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 17, 1968 – TUESDAY

I'm ten years old. So is Ellen. We celebrated our birthdays together this year. My parents took us out to dinner and then to see Mary Poppins and we thought it was great! Mom said it was an old movie, but Ellen and I had never seen it before and we both loved it. Ellen and I shared popcorn. Mom and Dad surprised us when we got back in the car and we heard Mary Poppins singing on the 8-track! We joined right along and sang the songs from the movie on the ride home. Dad even took the long way so we could finish singing “Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious” one more time before he dropped Ellen off at her house. Great birthday outing! Oh, I gave Ellen a set of colored pencils and she gave me a book, The Secret Garden. I'm going to go read now.

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 17, 1968 – TUESDAY

Today we turned 10. I am really glad Samantha and I are best friends. I wouldn't want to share my birthday with anybody else. We went out to dinner and to the movies with Samantha's parents. We went to that theater in town that plays old re-run movies. We had a great time.

On Saturday my mom is taking us to the Rye Arts Center for our birthdays. I’m really excited. I really like to draw so it will be really cool to see different art.

ELLEN – OCTOBER 31, 1968 – THURSDAY

My costume this year was Mortisha Adams. I really like the way she looks. My mom bought me a long black dress like hers. It was a fun day.

ELLEN – DECEMBER 25, 1968 – WEDNESDAY

Happy Birthday to my journal. Merry Christmas.

SAMANTHA – DECEMBER 25, 1968 – WEDNESDAY

This was my best Christmas ever. Aunt Barbara wasn't able to come because she has the flu. I like her but she bugs me sometimes. Aunt Fran and Uncle Stu came in the afternoon and stayed for dinner. Mom sure does get excited when they come and always ends up calling Uncle Stu her "baby brother" like she's real proud of that. I think the whole thing is silly. What's so great about having a brother? I don't have a brother or a sister and I get along just fine. And I think that Uncle Stu should tell my mom that he isn't a baby anymore.

Grandma got here three days ago and will stay here for a while longer. I like her being here but Mom says I can't go over to Ellen's too often while Grandma is here because she is my only grandparent left and I need to spend time her. I try, but really, she talks a lot with Mom and sometimes Dad and mostly kinda ignores me. Grownups. Go figure. Anyway, she gave me $20 as my Christmas present so it isn't all bad!!!

My best present (other than the money, which I really, really love!) was a new board game: Scrabble. I'm going to ask Ellen over tomorrow so we can play.

SAMANTHA – DECEMBER 26, 1968 – THURSDAY

The Scrabble game is wonderful! Mom let me go over to Ellen's for the afternoon because Grandma wanted to rest and my mom wanted the house quiet. I brought my Scrabble game over and Ellen and I played two games. We both did good. I won both games.

Ellen didn't want to play because she can't spell very good but we decided we could use the dictionary to look up words before we put them down. I told Ellen I'd help her with her spelling. Sometimes she would ask me the word when she wasn't sure how to spell it. At least I'm good at one thing that Ellen isn't good at. She's good at almost everything. I wonder what it's like to be beautiful and funny and talented. Ellen really is special. I hope she knows it.

Anyway, we both ended up liking the Scrabble game. We're going to play again tomorrow if Mom lets me because Grandma is still here. She is leaving in two days but we get a whole week off from school so I should have lots of time to play with Ellen after that.

ELLEN – JANUARY 31, 1969 – FRIDAY

Since it’s so cold we can't play outside, me and Samantha play Scrabble. It's a spelling game. Samantha won today. I really like playing. Maybe it will help my spelling.

SAMANTHA – JANUARY 31, 1969 – FRIDAY

Ellen and I play all kinds of different games almost every day after school. Her spelling is getting better but now I’m thinking maybe we should stop because if her spelling gets better then she won’t have to stay here in the summer for extra lessons and she will be able to go to that stupid camp her mother's always talking about. I don't want her to go away for the summer! I would go with her but my parents can't afford it. I wish my mom worked like Ellen's.

ELLEN – FEBRUARY 26, 1969 – WEDNESDAY

Mom told me that I am going to sleep away camp this summer. I asked her why I didn’t get to choose. She said because she knows I would never choose to go and that they know what is best for me. But do they really? I'm sure I'm not going to like it. I'm already worried.

SAMANTHA – MARCH 3, 1969 – MONDAY

Ellen will be going to camp this year. I was mad at first but now I'm glad for her. They do a lot of art projects at Camp Mountaintop. I saw the brochure. She will have fun. I will stay home and read. That's okay, too. Every time I mention that I’m going to miss Ellen this summer, Mom says, "You'll survive" ... We'll see.

ELLEN – MAY 12, 1969 – MONDAY

We went to the Museum of Natural History on a class trip. Samantha's class went too. We could not be together. I was with Pam. She is not as much fun as Samantha. I am glad Samantha's my best friend.

SAMANTHA – MAY 12, 1969 – MONDAY

The class trip today was okay but Pam picked Ellen for a partner. I didn't know who to pick so I got stuck with Gail. I hate her. I cried. The teacher took me out in the hall and said I should have decided quicker and maybe next time I won't make a big deal out of not being with Ellen. Yeah, right. Anyway, I wouldn't hold hands with Gail. I held the bottom of her shirt sleeve. I didn’t want to touch her. I think she has cooties.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 12, 1969 – THURSDAY

Ellen leaves in two weeks for that camp. Her mom signed her up and so she’s going. I'll never be able to make it through all of July 

without her.

ELLEN – JUNE 27, 1969 – FRIDAY

Tomorrow I go to camp. I am really nervous. I wish Samantha was coming. I will be at camp a whole month. I can't wait to come home.
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SAMANTHA – JUNE 27, 1969 – FRIDAY

Ellen goes to camp tomorrow. She leaves at 7:00 AM so I won't even get to go over to her house to say goodbye. Mom says, "Seven in the morning is too early for me to drive you over just to see Ellen. Say goodbye to her today. You'll survive." I told her that I would set my alarm and ride my bike over by myself but she didn't buy the plan. She said it was too early in the morning for me to be out riding

I'm going to call Ellen one more time. We just got off the phone but I forgot to ask her what she's wearing tomorrow.

Ugh - one month without Ellen. It will feel so empty here without her.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 28, 1969 – SATURDAY

I miss Ellen so much!

ELLEN – JULY 4, 1969 – FRIDAY

I have been at camp for one week. It's not so bad. There are lots of things to do here. I like art best. I wrote to Samantha. I hope she writes back soon.

SAMANTHA – JULY 7, 1969 – MONDAY

Mom yelled at me this morning. She told me, “I am sick and tired of hearing you complain about Ellen not being here. You'd better find something to do or else I will find something for you and I promise you won't like it.”

I just walked away and came into my room. She doesn't understand at all.

Well, maybe I can't say it out loud any more but I can write it:

I miss Ellen. I miss Ellen! I MISS ELLEN!!!

ELLEN – JULY 11, 1969 – FRIDAY

I have been at camp for two weeks. There are a lot of nice girls here. I am having fun.

I got a letter from Samantha today. She said she misses me. I miss her too but I am having fun. I hope she is having some fun too.

SAMANTHA – JULY 15, 1969 – TUESDAY

I sent Ellen three letters. I hope she gets them before camp is over. Only one more week to go and Ellen will be back.

I haven't had very much fun since she's been gone. I played with Carol two different days but she doesn't like any of the games I like and wants to play with dolls all the time and I don't like it. Her games bore me but she loves them.

The best part of being lonely is that I've had lots of time to read. I'm reading three different things right now, Tom Sawyer, Nancy Drew #10 – The Password to Larkspur Lane and Reader’s Digest (May issue).

ELLEN – JULY 21, 1969 – MONDAY

Two very important things happened yesterday. Neil Armstrong landed on the moon and I won first prize for a picture I drew of the lake at Camp Mountaintop. I am really excited. Oh, and one more thing. I got two more letters from Samantha.

SAMANTHA – JULY 21, 1969 – MONDAY

Mom let me stay up late to watch the men land on the moon. "That's one small step for man, one giant leap for mankind." Cool words. I wonder what I would have said if it was me?

SAMANTHA – JULY 21, 1969 – MONDAY

I started a new book called To Kill a Mockingbird. It's great but I don't understand it all. I don't care. I just like reading it.

ELLEN – JULY 24, 1969 – THURSDAY

I am going home tomorrow. Mom and Dad are coming to pick me up. Samantha is coming too. I can't wait for her to see the camp. Maybe next year she will come with me. I had a good time here. Maybe I will come back next year even if Samantha can't come.

SAMANTHA – JULY 25, 1969 – FRIDAY

I went with Mr. and Mrs. Jones to get Ellen at camp. I am so glad she’s back home!

ELLEN – AUGUST 1, 1969 – FRIDAY

We go to the shore tomorrow. We are renting a different house this year, it is right on the beach. Samantha is coming with us. We will be away for two weeks. We are going to have lots of fun.

SAMANTHA – AUGUST 2, 1969 – SATURDAY

Here we are at the shore again. The house is on the beach this time. Ellen's mother said she couldn't be far away from the beach because she needed to use the phone a lot and then who would take us to the beach? That's fine with me because Ellen and I can go out and play all we want. Her mom just comes out on the deck once in a while to wave to us. Ellen's dad is busy at work and won't come until next week.

SAMANTHA – AUGUST 5, 1969 – TUESDAY

We went to an amusement park today. Ellen's mom came with us but she wouldn't go on any of the rides. I heard her on the phone yesterday saying, "Ellen always brings her little girlfriend to play with on these vacations." Wow. That seemed mean. I'm not little. But I won't say anything to her mom about it because then maybe she would say I can't come any more. I didn't tell Ellen, either. 

SAMANTHA – AUGUST 10, 1969 – SUNDAY

Ellen's dad is here now. We went to play miniature golf. I'm not very good but I sure do love it.

ELLEN – AUGUST 19, 1969 – TUESDAY

We had fun at the shore. We went fishing and to the amusement park. We are finally tall enouf to ride the big scary rides, so now there are a lot more rides we can go on. I'm really glad that Mom and Dad let me and Samantha walk on the beach alone. We walked far every day. We played a lot of different games back at the house and my favorites were the word games.

We left on Saturday and we listened to the Mets game on the radio the whole way home. My dad is really excited about how well they are playing. I feel like everybody you talk to brings up the Mets.

ELLEN – AUGUST 30, 1969 – SATURDAY

Now I'm getting ready to go back to school. I'll be in the sixth grade. This is our last year in grammar school. I am very nervous because my friend Clair had Mrs. Friedman last year and she said she worked really hard. Lots of homework and projects to do. It always takes me a long time to do my homework so that means no time for me to draw after school.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 1, 1969 – MONDAY

Summer is almost over. School will start soon. I love summer vacations and I love school, too. My worst part of the summer was Ellen being away at Camp Mountaintop. My favorite part of the summer was being at the shore with Ellen. Her mom and dad decided that we were old enough to walk by ourselves on the beach.

Ellen and I will be in different classes this year. Kathy Kelly is in my class and I like her so that will be good. And Gail got put in Mrs. Cranford's class (all the loser kids go there) so that is GREAT. Mrs. Cranford's class even has lunch and recess at a different time so I probably won't see Gail much at all. It should be a good year!

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 17, 1969 – WEDNESDAY

My mom and dad gave me three tickets to see Hello Dolly on Broadway for my birthday. I was happy to get the tickets, but I wish Samantha was included. I was a little surprised that my dad wants to go but I guess it is a family outing.

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 18, 1969 – THURSDAY

I think my parents could tell I was a little disappointed that Samantha wasn’t going to come to the show with us because this morning Mom told me that my dad didn't really want to see the show and she thought maybe I'd like to bring Samantha instead. I told Samantha at school today. She's really excited.

When I got home from school Dad was sitting at the table with an envelope and said that this was a special gift. I opened it and there were 3 tickets to the Mets game for Sunday. The first thing he said was Mom doesn’t want to go so you can bring Samantha.

ELLEN – OCTOBER 16, 1969 – THURSDAY

Samantha got off the bus at my house and we ran right into the den. My dad was already in there with the TV on and popcorn made. We watched the Mets beat the Chicago Cubs in the World Series. We had such a good time rooting for the Mets! After the game, Samantha and I helped Dad make hotdogs and we ate out back and talked all about the Miracle Mets. It was fun being with Dad and seeing him so happy.

SAMANTHA – DECEMBER 25, 1969 – THURSDAY

Grandma came with Uncle Stu and Aunt Fran for lunch and stayed for dinner. Then Aunt Barbara came for dessert. I watched television most of the afternoon. I love the old Christmas movies and my mom never minds if I watch them. Especially when all the relatives are over together.

ELLEN – JANUARY 11, 1970 – MONDAY

Mom and Dad asked me if I am interested in going to camp this summer. I told them I didn’t know. They told me that because I was twelve, they trusted me enough to stay home alone and not have a babysitter. Well, that is a good thing because I am not a baby, but I really don’t think I want to spend the summer alone. I really like camp. The only thing about camp I don’t like is that Samantha isn’t with me. I made a lot of friends last year, so I won’t be lonely. I told them that I would have to think about it and let them know. I am a little confused and don't like how I am feeling. I’m glad they are letting me make the decision because they think I am old enough, I am not sure I like having to do it.

ELLEN – JANUARY 16, 1970 – FRIDAY

Clair was right. Mrs. Friedman is a hard teacher. I have too much homework as it is and then she gave us an assignment to write three letters. I used my journal for some ideas and then I noticed I haven't written in it in a long time, I really miss it. I didn't think about it before but I really like having a journal.

ELLEN – MARCH 3, 1970 – TUESDAY

The letter from camp came today and I was really excited. I do want to go again, but Samantha doesn't want to go. I asked her why and she said she just doesn't want to go. I don't understand. Last summer when she came to pick me up, she thought it was really nice, now she won't come. I don't know what to do, Mom said I can decide. If I go, I leave Samantha, if I stay there is no camp and no art classes.

SAMANTHA – MARCH 5, 1970 – THURSDAY

I went over to Ellen's house today. She showed me the camp brochure again and begged me to come with her. It looks so cool and has so many different activities. I don't have to do art good to go. I love the idea of being with Ellen at a sleepaway camp.

When I told Ellen I didn't want to go, I kinda lied. I really would love it but my mom says we can't afford it. Mom told me not to tell Ellen that. I think Ellen thinks we're rich like her.

SAMANTHA – APRIL 12, 1970 – SUNDAY

I really wish I could go to camp with Ellen.

I asked Mom again. She said, "Stop being such a baby about it. I told you no and I don't want to talk about it anymore."

Later she came and kissed me and told me, "I'm sorry. I was wrong to yell at you. I was sad because we don’t have much money and I took it out on you." I said it was okay but she didn't say I could go to camp so it really isn't okay, but I'm not telling her that.

SAMANTHA – MAY 8, 1970 – FRIDAY

I told Dad about Ellen's camp. He said it sounded great.

SAMANTHA – MAY 9, 1970 – SATURDAY

Mom yelled at me today. Dad told her I should go to camp. Mom said neither of us understood and that we have no money for frivolous things. Whatever that means. I guess it means camp.

ELLEN – JUNE 26, 1970 – FRIDAY

Today was the last day of school. I will miss that school. Next year I go to Junior High School.

I will be going to camp next week. Samantha said she isn't mad at me for going. She says it's important that I practice my drawing, she thinks I'm really good. I still wish she was coming.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 30, 1970 – TUESDAY

Ellen left yesterday for camp. I cried in my room all afternoon. 

Mom tried to hug me but I was mean to her. I don't believe we have no money for me to go to camp. This stinks.

ELLEN – JULY 21, 1970 – TUESDAY

Camp went great. I won 1st prize again, this time for a drawing of Samantha. I really miss her a lot. I'm glad I'm going home tomorrow. I'm going to give the picture to Samantha but I'm keeping the ribbon.

SAMANTHA – JULY 22, 1970 – WEDNESDAY

Ellen came home today. I missed her so much. I'm glad she's home again. And the best news is that she won 1st prize again for the picture she drew at camp. Even better is that the picture was of ME! Ellen gave me the painting but I don't think it looks anything like me. This picture is beautiful and I'm not. The girl in that picture has lovely blond hair that shines and her eyes are a deep and interesting blue. The colors are right but Ellen sure did make it more beautiful than I am. Wish I did look like that girl in the picture. Funny how Ellen draws everything else so perfectly and with me she made so many mistakes. I didn’t want to tell her because I didn’t want to hurt her feelings. But she knew something was wrong and so I finally said that she made a mistake because the girl in the picture was too beautiful. Ellen said that the painting looks just like me and that I am beautiful. I sure don’t see what she is seeing, but glad she thinks I’m beautiful!

ELLEN – JULY 23, 1970 – THURSDAY

When Samantha and I were hanging out, she told me that although she thinks I am a good artist she doesn’t think the picture looks much like her. I told her that the picture looks exactly like her. I told her she doesn’t know how pretty she is because as my mom says, “people who are beautiful on both the inside and outside only see the beauty in others, not themselves.” I think that is true about her, but Samantha says I am crazy.

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 9, 1970 – WEDNESDAY

The first day of school was great. Samantha and I have 3 classes together. It took us a long time to find our science class and we were late, but on the first day it’s ok to be late. I really like changing classes.

There is a boy in my homeroom who is really cute but I don’t know his name yet.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 16, 1970 – WEDNESDAY

Tomorrow we turn 12 years old. Ellen and I are having parties on Saturday. Hers is in the morning and I'm having one in the afternoon.

We have different friends mostly because we are in lots of different classes in Junior High School. But we are still best friends and will be at each other's parties. She's having a big party with lots of people and I'm having Ellen and two other friends.

My parents can't really afford a big party and I don't really care about how many people come anyway. Even though I'm an only child my parents don't have much money. Guess that's because my mom stays home. Ellen's family has more money because her mom and dad both work but I like my mom being home better.

ELLEN – OCTOBER 21, 1970 – WEDNESDAY

Mark sat next to me in assembly today. He's sooooo cute. Mark's twin sister Mary is in Samantha's math class, I want Samantha to ask Mary if Mark likes me. Samantha said she will ask tomorrow.

ELLEN – OCTOBER 23, 1970 – FRIDAY

Samantha said Mary said that Mark said I'm pretty. I'm really HAPPY.

SAMANTHA – OCTOBER 31, 1970 – SATURDAY

Mom said this is my last year going Trick or Treating. She said 12 

years old means growing up. I hate it. Maybe she'll change her mind by next Halloween. I'll see what Ellen's mom says. If Ellen can, I can. I hope.

SAMANTHA – NOVEMBER 21, 1970 – SATURDAY

Ellen is sleeping over tonight. Before we sat down to write in our journals, we played that most amazing song from the Partridge Family “I Think I Love You” over and over on my record player for about an hour! We are both so excited that it is now officially the #1 record in America! Totally deserved! And ... I think I love YOU David Cassidy!

ELLEN – DECEMBER 31, 1970 – THURSDAY

Samantha is coming over, we are having dinner, and she is sleeping over. My parents are having a few friends over. Samantha’s parents are coming, too. We are not going to eat with the adults, Mom said we could take our TV dinners downstairs and eat on tray tables. We are planning to play some games and stay up to celebrate the new year. I hope we can stay awake.

SAMANTHA – FEBRUARY 5, 1971 – FRIDAY

Apollo 14 landed on the moon today at 4:18 this morning. I really wanted to see it because it was being shown in color this time, but Mom wouldn’t let me because she said it was way too early on a school day. I told her I could set my alarm but she said no. We talked about it in Science class and it turns out none of us kids were allowed to watch it. The teacher said she saw it and thought it was really cool. Yeah. Thanks.

ELLEN – MARCH 5, 1971 – FRIDAY

The camp letter came today. I have decided to go. Samantha still won't come. I told her I have to go so I can win 1st prize again. She loves that I won last year with her picture, but I think she’s disappointed I chose to go to camp again. I still wish she would come with me.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 18, 1971 – FRIDAY

I was shocked today at the Awards Assembly when they called my name to come and get a certificate. I got it for reading the most books of any kid in the entire school. Mrs. Jecker, the librarian, gave it to me and whispered, "I'm so proud of you Samantha, your reading will take you places one day." I don't know what that means but I love my award. I’m hanging it on the wall in my bedroom.

ELLEN – JULY 21, 1971 – WEDNESDAY

Three years in a row! A Camp Mountaintop record! This year I painted a picture of the mountains around the camp. Mom, Dad and Samantha will be so proud and happy.

This year I'm bringing my paints with me to the shore. Maybe I can try a beach scene.

ELLEN – SEPTEMBER 17, 1971 – FRIDAY

Today we are teenagers. I don't feel any different. I wonder if Samantha feels any different. I'm having a sleep-over tonight. Samantha, Mary and Theresa will be here. I know we are going to have fun. I wonder if we will be able to stay up all night now that we are teenagers. Samantha and I didn’t make it on New Year’s Eve, but maybe we will now.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 17, 1971 – FRIDAY

My birthday today. I'm thirteen years old. Mom and Dad said it was an important year for me and so we are having a big party tomorrow. I was excited until I heard "a big party" to them means all my RELATIVES coming. Ugh. But they were so happy about the idea that I can’t hurt their feelings so I'll grin and bear it.

Aunt Barbara better not try to kiss me on the lips, though. I don't care if she is Dad's favorite sister. She has wet lips and she smacks them right on mine. If she does it, I just may throw up, I swear.

At least Ellen and her parents will be there. Thank goodness! What would I ever do without Ellen?

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 19, 1971 – SUNDAY

Yes, I survived the party. Ellen told me a trick to use with Aunt Barbara. Just as she came at me with those big wet lips, I turned my head at the last second and she landed on my cheek. Yes! Good plan! I totally need Ellen in my life for all the big and little stuff. I'm sure lucky!

ELLEN – NOVEMBER 20, 1971 – SATURDAY

Tonight was the Thanksgiving dance. I had a really good time. I danced with four boys. I only liked one. His name is Todd.

SAMANTHA – NOVEMBER 22, 1971 – MONDAY

I don’t really like hockey but I like my dad and it’s fun to watch the games with him. He always wears his raggedy number 7 New York Rangers jersey that he got back when Rod Gilbert first joined the team. That shirt is almost as old as I am, but I sure look better than it does! Ha Ha

Anyway, even though I had school today, Dad let me stay up late last night to watch the game with him. Boy! Am I ever glad! We both stayed glued to the TV until it was over. The Rangers beat the Flames 12-1! We screamed and cheered each time the Rangers got a goal and by the end of the game my throat really hurt. But it was so fun! I was tired in school today and I think I even fell asleep for a few minutes during Social Studies class, but I didn’t tell my parents at dinner when they asked how my day was.

SAMANTHA – FEBRUARY 10, 1972 – THURSDAY

I'm going to the Valentine's dance! Bobby Jenkinson asked me last Monday and I said yes. Ellen and I were standing by our lockers in the B wing and Bobby came down the hall. Ellen said, "He likes you. He's going to ask you to the dance. Betcha." And she was right. So now I owe her an ice cream soda. (That's what we always bet.)

I got a red dress with white trim and I feel like a princess. I've tried it on three times already, once with Mom to check it out and two more times when she wasn't around. I'd sleep in it if I could, it's so pretty!

ELLEN – FEBRUARY 12, 1972 – SATURDAY

I had a great time with Todd at the dance. The last song was "Stairway to Heaven.” Our first slow dance. I stepped on his feet but he didn't seem to notice. I hope he asks me to the spring dance.

SAMANTHA – FEBRUARY 13, 1972 – SUNDAY

The dance was great. I went with Bobby and Ellen went with a boy I didn't know (they're in Math class together) and my dad drove us all.

Bobby isn't a great dancer and his palms were sweaty but he has beautiful green eyes and likes to read, too! We mostly talked about the books we read. His favorite is Treasure Island. I like To Kill a Mockingbird best. I've read it three times but I still don't understand everything in it.

SAMANTHA – FEBRUARY 18, 1972 – FRIDAY

Kinda for Valentine’s Day, Mom and Dad took me out to dinner tonight and I wore my red dress again. We had candles on the table and Mom and Dad held hands most of the night. I wonder if Dad has sweaty palms like Bobby? If he did, Mom didn't seem to mind. Maybe she thinks Dad's eyes are beautiful, too. I wonder what it's like to be married.

ELLEN – MARCH 5, 1972 – FRIDAY

It snowed yesterday and they closed schools today. The roads were icy so Samantha and I couldn’t be together. The wind was so bad it took the phone lines down. It was a terrible day. I had nothing to do and couldn’t even talk to Samantha. Dad said things will be better tomorrow so I hope we can hang out.

SAMANTHA – MAY 19, 1972 – FRIDAY

The dance was tonight but I didn’t go. I have a stupid cold and Mom said my fever was 102 degrees. Big deal I could have gone anyway. I'm going to call Ellen first thing in the morning to hear all about it. But for now, I'm going to sleep. Maybe my mom was right after all.

ELLEN – MAY 19, 1972 – FRIDAY

Todd kissed me goodnight. My first kiss. It felt weird. I can't wait to tell Samantha.

ELLEN – JUNE 27, 1972 – TUESDAY

Today was the last day of school and I am really glad that it is over. Samantha and I are planning to spend the whole summer together. I am really disappointed that we are not going to the shore this year but my parents can't get the time off. If it wasn't for Samantha I would be very, very lonely instead of just lonely.

Mom's new job will take her away a lot and Dad's promotion will mean even longer hours for him. Since they have big things going on, I feel like I need something big, too.

I could cut my hair but that would only hurt me. I love my hair. I could move out but they would probably just think I changed my mind and went to camp. Oh, I don't know. What could I do?

ELLEN – JUNE 28, 1972 – WEDNESDAY – 1:30 AM

I just thought of the perfect thing to change. My name. I never really liked Ellen Leigh Jones, anyway so I think I will change it to Amber Star Jones. I love it and maybe when I’m a famous artist I would be able to sign my name with an A that looks like a star and everyone will know who I am.

SAMANTHA – JUNE 29, 1972 – THURSDAY

Well, today was my last day in Junior High School.

My plan was to celebrate by piling up a bunch of books and then pick one at a time so I could go out to the hammock and read every day, just like I’ve been doing since I was a kid. But not this year. Too much on my mind to enjoy reading. Wow. Never thought I would say that! What's happening, you ask? Okay, here goes:

(1) Next year: High School. Already I'm nervous and it's two months away. That’s a long time to be nervous, but I can’t help it.

(2) People are already starting to ask me what I'm going to do when I graduate. I don't know! Do I have to decide right now?!?

(3) Mom's been sick lately and has gotten kind of fat. I was worried about her and finally asked if she was okay. I thought she would cry and tell me she was dying or something. But no. Instead, she laughed and told me she's pregnant! She's going to have a baby in early November!

When she was telling me, she actually blushed and mumbled something about that wonderful Valentine's dinner at the restaurant but that was four months ago so I don't know what she's talking about and I don't want to know so I didn't ask.

Anyway, the last thing she said really hurt my feelings. She said, "This baby is a miracle and is the best gift we’ve ever gotten."

What am I? Chopped liver?

(4) My best friend of 13 ½ years has gone CRAZY! Ellen told me today that high school is a time for starting new and making changes so from now on I can't call her Ellen anymore. She is changing her name to "Amber Star" but that I can call her Amber for short. What is this all about? Amber Star? Amber? Why does she want to change her name from Ellen? She's my best friend, but this is too much.

It’s going to be a long, hot summer! I just wanted to relax and read. No such luck.
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SAMANTHA – AUGUST 29, 1972 – TUESDAY

School starts next week but Mom says she is too tired and that the weather is way too hot for her to go out clothes shopping with me, so Dad volunteered to take me tomorrow when he gets home from work. I don’t need much because most of my clothes from last year still fit, but I hope I can get at least a few new outfits.

SAMANTHA – SEPTEMBER 6, 1972 – WEDNESDAY

First day of high school!

Ellen Amber (still getting used to it, but I sure am trying) and I had a sleepover at her house on Saturday and the two of us stayed up almost all night trying on different clothes. We were hoping to find the perfect outfits for today, this most important day of days!

When we met at the bus stop this morning, I was wearing my new navy-blue dress (Amber says it makes my blue eyes look very dramatic, which I’m pretty sure is a good thing) but I was totally shocked that she was wearing a green and purple flowered skirt with an orange striped shirt and a yellow sweater. If I saw that outfit on a store model, I would have laughed but on Amber Star it all looked fabulous. Of course!

SAMANTHA – – SEPTEMBER 7, 1972 – THURSDAY

9th grade! We are officially in the freshman class of high school. This place is huge and with all the students coming from the other schools in our town to this one building, it turns out that I only know a few of the people in each of my classes. Amber and I lucked out and at least we get to eat lunch together. Whew.

AMBER – SEPTEMBER 9, 1972 – SATURDAY

I had my birthday party this afternoon. I really wanted to have a pool party and my parents finally agreed to it. We had to have the party early because my dad was afraid it would get too cold. The weather was perfect and everyone had a good time. I invited 6 girls and 7 boys from middle school, it’s a good thing too because I hardly know anyone in my classes now. Samantha and I have lunch together and other than riding the bus we hardly see each other.

AMBER – OCTOBER 31, 1972 – TUESDAY

Today was Halloween. Samantha and I didn’t get dressed up in costumes but we did give out candy at her house and we had a good time. Next year I’m going to have a party.

SAMANTHA – NOVEMBER 3, 1972 – FRIDAY

It’s late at night and I am so tired. I never did make it to school today.

My mom went into labor at 3:00 AM. My dad and I went to the hospital with her. I think that labor must really hurt because she was complaining a lot on the drive!

I sat in the waiting room by myself. My dad went into the delivery room with my mom. I stayed awake for a long time and read every magazine they had on display. Even so, time passed by slowly and it stayed dark outside for a long time. I must have dropped off to sleep for a while because when my dad came out at 9:30 to tell me I had a sister, I was surprised that the sun was shining through the window.

They are naming her Katherine Ann.

We went in to visit with my mom and she was holding the new baby, who was wrapped up tightly in a white blanket. All I could see was her head. Yes, she was kinda cute but I got worried because her face was really red. My mom told me that it was okay and soon the red would disappear. My parents looked so happy. I wished I was happy, too, but all I could think of was why they did this to me. I always thought the three of us made a great family. At least it did for 14 years. But now there are four of us and there will be four of us forever.

After a while, my parents finally stopped staring at the baby and looked up at me, I tried to make my best smile so they would keep loving me as much as ever and hoped that maybe they might love me even a little bit more than Katherine.

AMBER – NOVEMBER 3, 1972 – FRIDAY

I am so EXCITED!!! Samantha has a baby sister. She was born this morning and I can’t wait to meet her. Samantha seems a little weird, I know she is happy about the baby (who wouldn’t be?) maybe she is just tired. We aren’t going to go to the hospital to visit. Mom says Samantha’s mom needs time to rest and bond with the baby. SO....... I have to wait until they get home to see Katherine and I am praying that I get to hold her.

SAMANTHA – NOVEMBER 7, 1972 – TUESDAY

I didn’t have to miss any more school because of the new baby, but I couldn’t stay for the pep rally yesterday because Dad picked me up as soon as my last class ended. We have been going to visit Mom and the new baby at the hospital every day.

Well, at least they both finally came home today. Thankfully, Katherine isn’t red anymore and okay, I gotta admit that she is kinda cute. Mom let me hold her for a while and when I sang to her she even smiled! Dad laughed and said it was probably gas but Mom told me to ignore him and said that it meant Katherine loved me. But a few minutes later, Mom took her back because she started crying. I thought I did something wrong but Mom said she was just hungry. Mom seems to really understand a lot about babies. Good thing, because I sure don’t!

Katherine will be staying in my parent’s bedroom for now but it won’t be long before she will be moving into my room. Mom says probably by Christmas. Ugh. What a “present” – it’s like getting coal in your stocking! I’ve had this room to myself for my whole life. I think it’s gonna be hard to have her move in and stay here fulltime forever.

AMBER – NOVEMBER 11, 1972 – SATURDAY

I finally got to visit and hold Katherine. She is the cutest baby I have ever seen. I haven’t really seen many babies but I know for sure she is the cutest one ever! We took a bunch of photos. I am going to take the best one and make a painting to give to Samantha.

Samantha still seems a bit weird, just not herself. Maybe she is trying to figure out how to be a big sister? I don’t know what I can tell her since I am not a big sister but I can surely give her some ideas. Maybe when Katherine is bigger, we can take her for a walk in the carriage. It will be great fun to have her around.

SAMANTHA – NOVEMBER 11, 1972 – SATURDAY

Amber and her mother came over to meet Katherine today. Amber wanted to hold the new baby right away and said over and over again how beautiful she was. Mrs. Jones used her fancy camera to take lots of pictures. Everybody is so happy about this baby. I kept trying to make my best smile the whole time.

AMBER – NOVEMBER 15, 1972 – WEDNESDAY

So school is getting real. I feel like the teachers took it easy on us at the beginning of the year but have turned up the heat. There’s a lot more work than there was before and so there is very little time during the week for Samantha and I to do anything after school. I asked her to come over and do homework together but now she tells me that she has to stay at home so that her mom can rest. I guess having a baby is more work than I thought. 

I am looking forward to a few extra days off next week for Thanksgiving. Samantha’s grandma is coming and I am hoping she can help with the baby so Samantha and I can do something fun together.
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