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 “Dear Diary,” I wrote as I flopped onto my bed.   

“I know I haven’t written in a while, but I’ve been ridiculously busy. Something happened today 

that threw me a little off. I’m still not really sure what to think of the whole thing. I went to the 



would be named Noah, but just recently a few more big things have happened. One of 

these 





“I’m counseling the boy’s group with Pastor Dave.” He said grinning.   

We talked throughout supper and I couldn’t help but notice how good he was with the kids. They 

all loved him and flocked to him for his attention. Something was different about him tonight 

too. Just the way he was laughing and talking with me. I was normally so comfortable with him 

but tonight his laugh was putting butterflies in my stomach. I didn’t want the night to end so 

quickly, but after the speaker talked and left it was time to take the girls back to the cabin for 

bed.   

The next morning, we all ate breakfast together and then went out to the lake to go ice 

skating. Sitting on a bench, I smiled as I watched two of the littlest girls from my cabin 

struggling to help each other slide around on the ice in their boots.   

“Aren’t you coming?”   

I started at Noah’s voice behind me and turned to answer.    

“That’s probably   

 

 

bed.

 

 



I looked at him stunned for a second. not sure I could trust what I was hearing.   

“Are you asking me out on a date?” I asked.   

A blush started to creep its way up his neck, and it was all the answer I needed.   

“I would like that.” I said smiling.   

Then I quickly added, “I’ll race you to the dining hall. Last one there’s a chameleon!”    

“A what?” He asked, but I just looked at him and laughed and with that I took off running.  


