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Braids for school, loose

for special occasions.




Personally I like blond hair the best.
Especially when it’s curly. Sort of like

mine.
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Jane, it’s shampoo time and please
make sure you brush your hair very
well first so it doesn’t come out all
tangles. You know what it felt like
last time, combing out those wet
knots.




She wished she had sea-green sea-blue eyes that
changed according to the weather or the color of her
dress.






You have nice brown eyes, like your
Daddy. What’s wrong with brown i

Wi

3

I have blue eyes. Grandma ”{I‘-:|_



Jane Lang, you have plain honest

eyes in a plain honest face and I like

the way you look. I wouldn’t have you

any different.
You're just saying that
because you re her father.
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Now listen here, Daniel, you know I
never said I liked blue best. Isazd I




She wished she had pale skin that you could almost
see through, like Melissa Grant’s down the block,
and that her cheeks would flush pink when she was
excited, the way princesses’ do, in stories.
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Why are you so red in the
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ace, Jane? Chasing Danny

cream, ha, ha, ha ha, ha.
Jane’ uszng freckle cream. '
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I remember the first time your
. grandfather saw me. He said,
- e .
N Elizabeth Jane West, you look like a

'E’[ttory ook princess, come to life.
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You don’t still read those dopey
fairy tales, do you? 3
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She wished her name was Amanda or Melissa, or at

" least Elizabeth.







I read somewhere you can change

your name when you get older. To I like Jane. What’s wrong with Jane?
anything you want. And no one can :
stop you, not even your mother and
father. I'm going to be Deirdre when

Deirdre, ugh. That’s

even wote than Meli
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Jane Sarah Lang, I'm warning you, if
you touch your little brother just one

Plain Jane. Gives me;

Plain Jane. Gives mé:
Plain Jane. Gives me—
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B OEEee— She wished she could sing with the k1 d'of voice that

makes people look at each other and sgiy, “That ch '
hasI a natural talent.” -
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She wished she had the kind of smile that made
people want to do things for her.




I want my children to stan

on their own two feet.

|2

No, why
for you?

hy is Jane walking around with

should I make your bed
d.
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Sometimes, Jane, I think| you
should have been a princess.
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Come
work

Look, Jane, everyone in this hc
has chores to do and I expect y
your share. Now, giving Sam /

on, your highness, there’s
to be done around here.

)use

ou to do
11s bath




She wished she had a silky blaEk_ kitten all her own
instead of sharing a mixed-up, every-kind-of dog
with Margaret and Daniel. '







Jane, honey, what we DON’T need here

i1s a cat. First of all, your sister’s Now look, Jane, you kno'
allergic to them. You remember how that giving Sam his bat
they make her start sneezing and i1s your job and—
wheezing and crying—
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—and right now this house is
holding just about as many people I know how you feel. I always
and animals as it can hold. wanted a kitten, too.




She wished she were an only child.
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She wished Kate Jordan would be her best friend.
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What’s so special about Kate Jordan?

| Do you mean that dark, quiet one? 4
Does she ever talk?

“Kate J_ordan, ugh. She’s even
ck-up .
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worse that that icky, stu
Melissa Grant. ;
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Jane, dear, maybe she’s shy. Why
don’t you invite her here to play one
afternoon? Now, don’t say she I still don’t see what’s so special
wouldn’t come. You never know until about Kate Jordan.

you try. Someone’s got to do the
asking first. '

_ i ordan? Jordan? 1 used to know some
%. people in that family. They think a lot ¥
of themselves. Why L. remember on?g/ e

time when T@ffz Jordanp-,—he must
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' 'She wished she had a room of her own, Withl:

Ive_ry‘l:hing beautiful in it . . .
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Jane, 4 you pzcked thésé"'t'oy,s
_ off the floor? Why can’t you keep your
+ half of the.rgg
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. .. where she could look out a big round window and

wish, secretly, on the night stars, and make all her
wishes come true.






Jane, are you still mooning at that

window? I want you to stop dreaming

and come down here and get that .F’:l::f’

homW&one. 'h_t_n._@ﬁ\.\
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I used to dream a lot when I was your
age, but you must remember, Jane,

nothing ever comes of it.




You can’t see anything out that

window but the McCloskey yard.
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I saw the first star first,
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80 it’s MY wish.
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But she didn’t.

So she decided to be happy anyway.
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