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August 10, 2011  

 Hi. My name’s Taylor Ridley. I’m a soon-to-be freshman at Meridian 

High School in my own boring hometown, Meridian, Idaho. You’re 

probably thinking, “Where?” Exactly. We’re not even on our county map - 

that is how small of an area we are. I’m not even entirely sure some people 

that live in our town know exactly where they are. Heck, it’s not even a 

town; it’s a village. Well, now that I stop to think about it, it might not even 

be big enough to be a village. But, that being said, living somewhere that is 

as miniscule as Meridian has its perks, too. Everyone knows everyone, and 

when something big happens, every single person knows. And I mean 

everyone. One time, I won an award at a cheerleading camp for best form, 

and my parents threw a huge party. I don’t think my Mom has stopped 

talking about that award. I was 7 when I won. I’m now 14. As you can see, 

not much happens around here. But, I like it here.  

 

 Okay, now onto the reason I even started this journal. Dad is making 

me do it, he said that it would “improve my writing skills” and that “I might 

want it someday”, but whatever.  So anyway, my very first day of high 

school is tomorrow! How exciting is that? What’s even better, I have my 

cheerleading tryout tomorrow! I’m really excited, but I’m also really 

nervous. Mom was a cheerleader when she was at Meridian High, and she 

was kind of a legend. She says that if you can get in with the cheerleaders 

and jocks, your high school career is set. I can’t begin to describe how 

amazing it would feel to walk down that main hall at school. Mom would be 

so proud, too. Oh, no! It’s already 9:15! I completely lost track of time! I 

need to get to bed! Good night!  

 

August 11, 2011  

 “Taylor Ridley.” 

 “Uh, hi, my name’s Taylor Ridley, I’m a freshman, and I probably 

look familiar because my mom was Julie Anderson, captain of the National 

Championship Winning ’86 team.”  

 The head cheerleader was astounded.  

 “The Julie Anderson? You’re her daughter?” 

 “Uh, yeah, that’s what I just told you, like, 5 seconds ago.”   

 “Wow. Umm, please, show us what you’ve got.” 

 “Alright.” 

 Then, I absolutely killed that tryout. Well, at least I thought I did. I 

guess I won’t know for sure until tomorrow at 3:15, which is when they post 

the results. You know, Journal, Dad was right; keeping a daily journal was a 



good idea. Aghhhhh! How did this happen again? It’s 9:30!! I’m going to be 

exhausted! I have to get to bed!!! Good night!  

 

August 12, 2011 

 I’m so nervous!!!!!!!! It’s 3:14! One more minute until I find out if 

I’m a cheerleader! Here they come! Fingers crossed I’m on that list! Please 

be me…please be me!! I GOT IT! I GOT THE ONLY OPEN SPOT! I’M A 

CHEERLEADER!!! Oh my gosh!! I can’t wait to tell Mom! She’ll be so 

proud of me! This has been by far the best day of my life! Wow!! 

*** 

 Guess what? Mom and Dad were so proud of me that they took me 

out to PizzaMax! And it gets better; Dad even let me get my favorite 

toppings: black olive and mushrooms! Dad almost never gets veggies on his 

pizza! In other news- WHY DOES THIS KEEP HAPPENING??!! It’s 9:30! 

Well, good night.    

 

 


