
Sincerely, Maisy 

by Bonnie Law and Mallory Creveling 

 

 

March 16, 2044 
Dear Diary,  
                                        

My name is Maisy Akiza. Mom has been sick for a while now. She gave me this diary and told me, “Maisy. Here’s a diary. 
Use it to write your problems away.” Yesterday we all dressed in black and went to her funeral. Everyone was crying. Dad told  me 
she died because the air is bad and her immune system was already very weak. But the air is bad. Sometimes we can’t play 
outside. We have to wear masks because it’s hard to breathe without them. I have lots of understanding friends, though. I’m not as 
rich as them, but they don’t care. I hope our friendship doesn’t fall apart, like some friend groups at school. But my friends don’t 
seem to care. Sometimes they fight. Sometimes they argue - except for Lena and Julia. I remember when my friends would come 
over and we would eat my mom’s cookies. I would do anything for life to be like that again. I wouldn’t even care if they were a bit 
burnt.  

Sincerely, 
Maisy  

 
 

July 14, 2148  
Dear Diary,  

 
I found this diary while I was packing up the things in my closet. We’re going to be moving from Iowa to Minnesota 

because Dad lost his job. Since we don't have the money to buy a house, we’re going to live in Aunt Claudia’s house. Dad used to 
work at a fossil fuel producing company, but the Legislature released a new law regarding solar energy that shut down all fossil fuel 
companies. The government wants the United States to go almost completely solar-powered because there is a lot of pollution. The 
air is hard to breathe, the sun hasn’t been seen in years, and sea levels are rising rapidly. Fossil fuels power will continue to go on 
for one more week. After that, most of our power is said to be shut down so they can set up more solar panels, windmills, and 
hydraulic dams. When I told my friends that I was going to move towards the end of the year, Lena, Julia, and the others made a 
poster filled with pictures of the good times we had. I hope I can visit them in the winter.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 
 

 
July 21, 2148  

Dear Diary,  



 
We’ve finally got to our aunt’s house. We arrived this morning, so there are boxes everywhere. The apartment is really 

small: about 1⁄3 the size of our old house. Aunt Claudia let us sleep in her guest bedroom. Dad is trying to get hired as a solar 
panel cleaner. He was a good employee when he worked for the fossil fuels company, so I think he’ll get the job. There’s also no 
light or gas, so it’s very hard to move around at night without bumping into the wall. On the lucky days, we’ll get a few hou rs of 
electricity, so we use candles and emergency flashlights to get around. Dad talked to Aunt Claudia, and they agreed to get an 
electric stove installed so we can cook our meals again. She had a gas one when we moved in, but it’s technically illegal and  costs 
an arm and a leg if we wanted to use it. Overall, the apartment is really nice. It’s small, but it’s not as bad as I thought.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

 

 

August 6, 2148  

Dear Diary,  
 

Dad got the job! He works 6 days a week, Monday to Saturday. We got light yesterday: 5 entire hours! I hope Dad’s job 
will also increase the amount of electricity we get. His job also allows him to be able to install rooftop solar panels for a cheaper 
price, so Dad and aunt Claudia plan on installing those sometime soon. Dad got me enrolled at my new school, Apple Valley High 
School. The first day is August 28th. Luckily, I saved all of my school supplies from last year, so I won’t have to buy many things. 
I’m also going on a school tour on Sunday. I wonder how that will turn out.  

Sincerely, 
Maisy  

 
 

August 13, 2148  
Dear Diary,  
 

I just got back from the school tour. When we first entered the building, the principal, Mr. Dolry, welcomed me, then told 
the three students behind him to show me around. There was a girl with dark chocolate skin and frizzy hair named Piper, a boy  with 
dirty blonde hair named Mark, and another boy with black hair and dark skin named Chris. Mark was the guy who really did all the 
work. He showed me all the classrooms, from the cafeteria to the Spanish room, and all of the core classrooms. 9th on the lef t, 10th 
on the right, 11th in the middle, and 12th in the back. During the tour, Chris shared odd memories of each place: the bird’s nest in 
the art room, the barf spot in the band room, the food war in the cafeteria, etc. Piper kept mostly to herself. I think I saw  a Bluetooth 
earbud when her hair bobbed away from  

her ear, but she kept it hidden when we weren’t walking. When we got back to the office, Mr. Dolry told me they’re going to slowly 
rebuild the school because all public schools, by law, have to be rebuilt into eco-friendly ones. He gave me a list of school supplies 
and my list of classes, then Dad and I came home. When school starts, I get to pick my electives. I hope I’ll pick some of the 
classes Piper is in. She seemed nice.  



Sincerely,  
Maisy 

 
  

 
August 29, 2148  

Dear Diary,  

Yesterday was the first day of school. When I walked into homeroom, Mrs. Williams put me at a table with Piper, 
Mackenzie, and Jorge. Jorge was staring off into the distance, and Piper and Mackenzie were happily talking away. I didn’t want to 
bother them, so I just started reading a book. Mrs. Williams explained that in October, the entire 9th-grade hallway is going to be 
rebuilt, so we’ll have classes in the cafeteria and gym until December. She said we’ll be helping her pack up the stuff in he r 
classroom during homeroom for September. After homeroom was my first class: English. Mrs. Williams seated everyone away from 
their friends, so I got to meet John, Pete, and Annie, who were really nice. Then was History, Mathematics, and Science. Mr. 
Torrez, Mrs. Reyes, and Ms. Morgan seated people next to their friends, so I just continued to doodle. Then it was lunch: I sat 
alone. I chose an art elective and a graphic arts and design elective. Yesterday was my art class. Everyone was really nice. Piper 
and Mackenzie were also in that class. Today was graphic art and design. I got seated with Chris and three of his other friends. 
Chris’s three friends are those types of people who joke around a lot yet still do really well in academics. I also have to have gym 
class, which was ok. I wasn’t the worst, but I wasn’t the best, either. Finally, I had AP Biology. Ms. Morgan sat me in the same sea t. 
In three days, it’ll be the weekend, when the guy will install the electric stove and the solar panels.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 
 

August 31, 2148  

Dear Diary,  

A guy is at our house right now, installing our electric stove. It’s going to take 4-5 hours, so I’m just waiting in my room 
while Dad and Aunt Claudia are out buying groceries. We also got a letter two days ago from the people who own the 
neighborhood. They said we would get guaranteed electricity from 5-7 pm every day. We also got a phone call from Dad’s company 
that we were also going to get energy from 8-10 pm every other day.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 
 

September 12, 2148  

Dear Diary,  



I think I might be able to make a few friends here. Piper and Mackenzie are really into my drawings and suggested I sell 
them for money. John, Pete, Annie, and I joke around a lot to the point where Mrs. Williams threatened to separate us, but we got a 
good laugh. In the art class, the teacher uses my drawings to show the class different techniques, and Chris and his three friends 
are pretty nice once you get to know them. I thought I'd really miss Lena, Julia, and all my other friends once I moved, but I don’t 
miss them as much as I did before school.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

 
 

 

September 18, 2148   

Dear Diary,  

Dad picked me up in Aunt Claudia’s electric car after school two days ago because he was already on his way back from 
work early. Yesterday, Mackenzie asked me if it was my dad’s car, and I said yes. I know I shouldn’t have lied, but I don’t t rust her 
with the truth yet. Mackenzie then proceeded to tell everyone that my dad is super-rich and owns an electric car. I feel a little 
betrayed. I know I never really told her to keep it a secret, but it’s just weird, knowing she just told absolutely everyone without my 
consent. But, I’m sure it’ll be fine. What’s the worst that could happen.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 
 
 

September 26, 2148  
Dear Diary,  

 
I think everything’s ok. I thought everyone would make a big deal out of my dad’s fake status. The surprise has died down 

quite a bit, so I think I’m in the clear. John, Annie, and Pete invited me to their lunch table yesterday. I’ve only been eat ing by 
myself since I don’t have that many friends yet. Lena, Julia, and I found a time when we all have electricity, so we have a sweet 
spot from 5:30-6:00 pm where we all have electricity. My other friends haven’t replied to my text messages yet.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 

October 3, 2148 



Dear Diary,  
 

I talked to Lena and Julia yesterday. According to them, Joey (an old friend) climbed the top of one of the cafeteria tables 
and got down before any teacher caught him. Now, everyone’s trying to do it, but most of them failed. Lena and Julia want to do it 
once the craze dies down so it’d be easier. It’s a huge risk, though, because those who were caught got detention, or got 
suspended if something really bad happened. Ah, Joey. You can always trust him to do something absolutely nuts. I told them about 
my new school Apple Valley High. I told them about my new friends John, Pete, and Annie, about Piper and Mackenzie, and about 
my electives. Apparently, they both chose art and band as their electives. But, before we could talk for any longer, one of their 
internets shut off, so we couldn’t talk anymore.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 
 
 

October 17, 2148  
Dear Diary,  
 

Piper invited me to go to Piper’s Halloween party. I said I needed to ask my dad if I was allowed to. I went home, got the 
ok from dad, then got an immediate no from aunt Claudia. Aunt Claudia didn’t want me to go because the night of the party was  on 
a Tuesday night, which meant I would have school the next day. Dad and aunt Claudia argued over the subject during dinner while I 
was just awkwardly sitting there, eating dinner. Dad finally won the fight, and he told me I was allowed to go, only under the 
circumstance that he came along. I asked Piper if it was ok if my dad went, and they were cool because other parents would 
probably also be there.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

October 27, 2148 
Dear Diary,  
 

Today was the first day of classes in the gym and cafeteria. Yesterday, we had to move all our things from our lockers to 
the locker rooms in the gym. Half of the lockers were cleared out for the 9th graders to use. From now on, we’ll meet in the gym in 
the morning, grouped by homeroom. The first half of all core classes would be in the gym. After lunch, the second half of my core 
classes would be in the cafeteria. This will probably be my weirdest school year ever.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 

 
October 30, 2148  

Dear Diary,  
 

Tomorrow’s the night of the party. Aunt Claudia won’t talk to me because she’s disappointed, but she’ll come around. 
She’s that type of person. The party goes from 5:30-11:30 pm, so I might not be able to get home until 12:00 midnight. I’ll have to 
finish my homework before the party starts. Aunt Claudia is thinking about getting a dog, too. But her car will need to charge for a 



long time because the animal shelter is two and a half hours away. She has been looking at a few Pomeranians and she saw some 
that dad and I liked. I should start getting my homework done so I won’t burnout.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 
 
 

November 1, 2148  
Dear Diary, 
 

Yesterday was really fun. Turns out, a whole bunch of other parents was also there, so they hung around in the kitchen 
while we kids stayed in the basement, coming up only to grab more community snacks. Piper also invited Mackenzie (obviously), 
Mark, John, Annie, Pete, Chris, his three other friends, and a few of the kids from my art class. Only Andrew, one of Chris’s  friends, 
wore a costume: he wore a shirt that said, “This is my costume. Deal with it.” We just sat around,  talking about school. Every year, 
there is a fundraising competition between every grade, and the winner gets a pizza party. This year the money is going to make 
the town greener. The seniors this year, according to the others, won’t be as dedicated to fundraising and celebrations. Last year, 
they raised the least amount of money and were $100 away from third place, sophomores. The seniors only care about their grades 
and nothing else. But, the juniors this year are more laid back, which isn’t necessarily good. The sophomores are just weird. A 
group of friends became enemies because one of them brought a tomato into school. No one knows what made them so mad about 
the tomato. A couple of hours after the party started, the power went out, so we just started telling ghost stories with flashlights until 
the power came back. After the party, I got Annie’s phone number and I went home. Today, Mackenzie was acting a little weird,  but 
she might’ve been just loopy from the lack of sleep the night before.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

  
 
 

November 3, 2148  
Dear Diary, 
  

I wish I never went to the party. 

According to Mackenzie, that night she went home and asked her mom what my dad’s job was. Her mom told her my dad 
worked as a commercial solar panel cleaner. Then she asked how on earth he could’ve afforded the electric car. Her mom then 
proceeded to tell her the car was indeed Aunt Claudia’s. Mackenzie asked me during lunch about the truth. She came over to my 
lunch table and asked me if I could go with her. Then we went to the bathroom and she asked me about all of this. I told her she 
was right and I asked her if she couldn’t mention it to anyone else. She then told every single person in the homeroom that I lied 
and that my dad was so poor, I technically didn’t have a house. I wish I never. Went. To. The. Party.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

  
 
 



November 12, 2148  
Dear Diary,  
 

How on earth did this happen? I was doing what any normal kid was doing! I was making new friends and getting good 
grades. All of a sudden, I became “the poor kid who has no friends”. Joey, Piper, and Mackenzie pretend I’m invisible in home room, 
and John, Pete, and Annie had asked the day before if they could move to a different seat away from me because I was a 
“distraction”. In all my core classes, I had no one to talk to, so I just kept doodling, but this time, no one congratulated me. In my art 
class, the art teacher stopped calling on me, which I assume was because I couldn’t find the inspiration to draw anything. Mark and 
his three friends snickered among themselves. By the time AP Biology rolled around, I was too tired to do anything, so I just  gave 
up trying in that class. Also, if you’re wondering, Annie blocked my phone number. My dad noticed I was down, so I overheard h im 
saying to Aunt Claudia, “Let’s leave her alone. I don’t think she’s doing well in her new school”. Sometimes, I’m glad my dad can 
see right through me.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

  
 
 
 
 

 
November 17, 2148  

Dear Diary,  
 

Today, during homeroom, we all went down to the gym to listen to a guest speaker talk about the homeless and the 
hungry. She told us the definition of homeless people: a homeless person is not only someone who is on the streets but is also 
someone who lives with another person. She also told us to always help the homeless and hungry, since they probably don’t 
deserve what they’re going through right now. But did anyone listen to that second part? Nope. All they heard was “Oh wow! 
Maisy’s also homeless! Haha!” I became “the poor kid who has no friends” to “the poor kid who has no friends and was homeless”. I 
really wish we never moved.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

  

 
November 20, 2148  

Dear Diary,  
 

My dad finally asked me if I was ok. I tried to tell him everything was absolutely fine, but as I mentioned before, my dad 
can see right through me. I decided I had to tell him what happened. I told him how it all started: when he picked me up with Aunt 
Claudia’s car, how I lied and said he owned the car and he was so rich, he could afford the car easily. Then, I told him how one of 
my classmates found out the truth after the Halloween party, and then she continued to tell everyone the truth, making me the 
laughing stock. Then, I couldn’t handle it anymore. Tears streamed down my face. I thought my dad would be extremely 
disappointed, but he stayed really calm. He told me he was sorry and he would still love me no matter what. You know, the normal 



parent talk. But, I still wonder why he didn’t try to use my mistake as a teaching moment, as he usually does. But, I’m not too 
concerned: I still have school to worry about.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

November 21, 2148  
Dear Diary,  
 

My dad asked me if I needed any help with homework today. I asked him why he offered to help me, and he just 
shrugged and said, “You’re not doing so well, so I thought I could help”. On one hand, that’s very generous of him, helping me, 
‘cause he never does that. But, on the other hand, he doesn’t do that because he doesn’t usually care about my grades. But, my 
grades are usually fine, so he wants to help me so I can organize myself. I’m so confused. But at least Lena and Julia finally found 
a time to talk again. We’re gonna talk tomorrow from 5:30-6:00 pm again. Should I tell them what’s going on?  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 

 
November 29, 2148  

Dear Diary,  
 

Lena and Julia tried to climb the tables. After lunch was cleaned up, it was time for all the kids to walk back to the 
classrooms in unorganized groups. While the kids walk out of the cafeteria, the janitors would fold up the tables and lean them 
against the back wall where no one goes. That’s when Lena and Julia planned to climb the tables. There’s a sweet spot of time 
when there are already a few tables folded up and people are crowding around that area to leave. Julia and Lena leaped onto t he 
tables while the teacher’s back was turned. They jumped up, waved their hands, and jumped back down, and none of the teachers 
saw them! Students were talking about them for the rest of the day like gods because they never got caught. I then told them about 
my school situation. I told them how I lied and said my dad was rich even though he wasn’t, and how they figured it out and now I’m 
known as “the poor kid who has no friends and who was homeless”. Lena and Julia were really understanding. They agreed with 
me when I said “Most people would probably do the same thing that I did.” Then my dad asked me if I finished my homework yet, 
and I answered no, so my dad told me to get off the chat and get started on my homework.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy 

  
 

 
December 3, 2148  

Dear Diary,  
 

My dad has really been acting odd. He is always asking me if I needed any help, and he’s always out of the house. He 
does work from Monday to Saturday, but he leaves the house on Sundays to quote and quote “buy groceries”. But, one time, I 
checked the fridge to find it stocked full of food. Another time, he said he needs to work extra shifts. It’s fine, though. I’ve been 
doing pretty well in school. Since people have been ignoring me, it lets me focus on my schoolwork.  

Sincerely,  



Maisy  

 
 
 

December 5, 2148  
Dear Diary,  
 

They finally finished rebuilding the 9th-grade hallway, so we all moved back into the classrooms. The rebuilt classroom 
ceilings are made of glass and the windows are absolutely huge. The classrooms also have LED lights instead of normal light bulbs. 
The 10th-grade hallways are going to be rebuilt next, so we had to move everything from the locker rooms back into the new 
lockers because they’re going to use them. It’s really nice being the first people to use the lockers. There was leftover gum , brown 
stains, lollipop sticks, and crumpled paper in the old lockers. Just thinking about it makes me want to throw up. Everything is so nice 
and cool now. For the first time, I feel like I’m in the future.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 

 
December 29, 2148  

Dear Diary, 
 

I WENT TO IOWA!!!  

The night dad told me the good news, I couldn’t sleep. Aunt Claudia, dad, and I left on the morning of December 24th in 
Aunt Claudia’s electric car. We drove almost all day and arrived at a hotel at night. The next day, it was Christmas. We met up with 
Lena and Julia, and together, we went to my old church to celebrate Christmas together. Apparently, Dad already planned for us t o 
go to church a really long time ago, so the church threw me a surprise welcoming party after mass. We had lunch, talked, then 
Lena and Julia gave me a Christmas present: A solar-powered phone case. It charges your phone as long as it has access to 
sunlight. I was so sorry that I didn’t have any presents for them, but they didn’t mind. They know the financial crisis my family is in 
right now. On the 26th, we came back to Minnesota. I wish we could have stayed longer.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 

 
January 13, 2148 

Dear Diary,  
 

I don’t have much time right now, but I still think I should write this down. My dad died today.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 



June 2, 2165  
Dear Diary,  

 
Wow, I ended this on a really morbid note. I should do some explaining. Reading through my old entries, I realized I didn’t 

know why my dad died all of a sudden. He died because he had heart disease. I assume he wanted to tell me, but seeing how 
upset I was, I suppose he just kept it to himself. You know all the days he was out of the house for weird reasons? It was because 
he was going to the hospital to make sure he was fine. But, nothing is one hundred percent accurate, so on January 13, he die d 
from a sudden heart attack. After he died, my Aunt Claudia took care of me and still visits me to this day. During the rest of 9th 
grade, I still didn’t have any friends since I was still known as the “poor kid who has no friends and was homeless” (I didn’ t tell them 
about my dad’s death). But, at the beginning of 10th grade, a pair of twins named Maya and Amara moved in. Amara started 
hanging out with other people, but Maya became my best friend. Amara was also a good friend, too. When I was a senior at Appl e 
Valley High School, the school started adding vertical gardens to the buildings to conserve space. When I graduated, they 
announced that they were going to start to let students take care of the garden from time to time, which is neat.  

I got a degree in epidemiology, the study of the spread of diseases, specifically heart disease. I met Joel at a neighboring 
university, where he got a degree in engineering. We married a year after college after we’d been dating for three years. We have a 
son named Lucas, named after my father, and a daughter named Tanya, named after one of Joel’s good friends. Our son is 
currently seven years old and Tanya is 5. Now, my husband works on ways to improve solar panels even more, and I research 
heart disease and how it can be prevented.  

The whole world is now 99% ecofriendly. We pay for solar energy instead of gas and buildings are mostly made of glass 
and other eco-friendly materials instead of wood. Solar energy is really efficient, too. Sure, it’s not lightning fast like electricity back 
in 2145, but at least we don’t have to wear face masks out in public because the air is almost unbreathable. Almost every house in 
the neighborhood has solar panels installed on its roof. It’s really cheap to buy solar panels thanks to Joel’s work. He and his team 
invented a cheaper, more efficient material to use to make solar panels. Lena and Julia ended up together and adopted a child 
named Alice. She’s 8 and gets along really well with my kids. I hope my children don’t have to experience the pain I’ve faced . I 
hope they’ll learn their life lessons in a less horrific way.  

Sincerely,  
Maisy  

 
 
P.S. Do you still remember when I said Aunt Claudia wanted to get a dog? Well, she got one after I graduated high school. His  
name is Brutus and he’s a German shepherd-Pomeranian mix. Yay dogs.  
 


