
Dear diary, 

Today was not the day I expected it to be. Unfortunately, September has arrived and that means 

only one thing: the return of school. Not only was it my first day back but it was Auggie’s first ever 

day at school. The true impact of this didn’t dawn on me until dinner this evening. The mood was 

tense, barely anyone spoke. Dad, being dad tried in every which way possible to lighten the mood 

but it was to no avail. Auggie remained his stubborn self, refusing to take off his treasured space 

helmet. Mum and dad pampered to his every wish and desire, just like they’ve done for the previous 

10 years. And there was plain old, invisible Via. Quiet, unassuming and getting on with her life 

without anyone wanting to enquire. This is how it’s been since Auggie was born. Don’t get me wrong 

I love my brother dearly but he is at the centre of their universe and I am on the periphery. to sum 

this point up I had a shocker of a day. I arrived at school excited to see Miranda but Jesus did I 

make a prat of myself. I giddily skipped over to her, just before the first bell of the day rang, but as I 

got closer Miranda looked distinctively different with her new trendy leather jacket and wild, vibrant 

pink streaks through her hair. At first I was taken aback but all became clear. As a good friend 

would, I inquisitively enquired how her summer was and whether she had a ball at camp. Her reply 

was short and made me feel as if our friendship had collided into a huge bump in the road. What 

killed me the most was when I asked her when she returned. Her reply “Two weeks ago.” Hearing 

this smashed my heart in a thousand tiny pieces. Just to embarrass myself further I said “Oh I sent 

you thousands of texts”, her response said it all and that truly hurt. My best friend for as long as I 

can remember can tif be bothered with me. This continued upon returning home where Auggie gets 

every ounce of mum and dads attention.  

As Miranda once said, your house is like the universe, you are Pluto orbiting on their own, while 

Auggie is the ‘Son’ with mum and dad orbiting right around him.  


