I, Emma Freke

Elizabeth Atkinson

Summary

Life wasn't always like this. In fact, when I was younger and shorter and dumber I
usually had one or two friends to play with at recess. My grades were good, but
nothing special. Then my height and brains took off one summer as if someone
watered me with too much fertilizer. Even my dull hair turned redder. To make
matters worse--to make matters impossibly worse--my name is Emma Freke. Like, if
you say it slowly, Am a Freak. (Amazon.com)



