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For baby Jake.

Welcome to my funny family.
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Dontie, V, Stanika, Jellico, Mum, Dad and I are going on a summer holiday. We’re going to Cornwall on the train.

It’ll take us nearly a whole day to get there and when we do, we’re going to stay for a whole fortnight.

We’re going to sleep in a tent in a farmer’s field. Dontie found the campsite on the internet.

The place where we’re staying is called Sunset Farm. It’s on the edge of a cliff overlooking the Atlantic Ocean. At the bottom of the cliff is a wide sandy beach and there’s a track down to it from the farm.

I’m so excited, I can’t wait.

My best friend Lucinda is going to the Continent with her mum and dad.

At school we look up the Continent in the big atlas in the library but we can’t find it anywhere.

‘That’s because it’s abroad,’ says Lucinda.

‘I thought atlases showed everywhere in the world,’ I say, puzzled.

‘Not the Continent,’ explains Lucinda. ‘It’s special. Dad says it’s going to cost the earth.’

Lucinda’s dad knows how much things cost because he’s an accountant.

My dad’s an artist.

We look up Cornwall instead and find out that it’s at the very end of England, as far as you can go.

‘We’re going here,’ I say and point to the bit at the bottom. ‘The big toe.’

‘The bunion,’ says Lucinda and we both giggle. Lucinda’s gran has got a bunion on her big toe.

‘Mind you don’t fall off the edge,’ Lucinda adds and I giggle again to show that I can see the joke.

But then, of course, it starts me off.

Worrying.
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These are some of the names my brother Dontie calls me.

Dontie is 11 and I am 9.

I don’t think the last four are fair because it makes me sound like I make a fuss out loud.

I don’t. I worry silently.

My sister V, who is 7, makes a fuss out loud about lots of things. Especially school.

I’ve got a little brother Stan who is 4 and a little sister Anika who is 2, as well. They’re always together so we call them both by the same name, Stanika. It’s easier.

My mum is called Mona and she’s having another baby. At Christmas.

From a distance she looks like a teenager with her high ponytail. Close-up she looks a bit tired. Her tummy’s starting to get fat because the baby’s growing inside it but she can still get into her jeans. Just.

My dad is called Tim. He’s tall and thin with a soft tickly beard that goes right round his chin from ear to ear.

Mum and Dad are quite young, not like Lucinda’s parents.

Grandma says, ‘They’re far too laid-back, those two.’

Grandma is Dad’s mum.

Granddad is Dad’s dad.

Uncle Vesuvius is Mum’s foster-dad. He’s very old.

Jellico is our dog.

Now you know my whole family.

Grandma also says, ‘Mattie’s got an old head on young shoulders,’ which is funny if you think about it.

But she doesn’t mean I’ve got a head like hers with permed, grey hair and a face sprinkled with wrinkles, on a nine-year-old body.

She means I do all the worrying for the whole family.

Which is definitely true.

Someone’s got to.

I add my new worry to Today’s Worry List.
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I'm Mattie Mind-a-Lot.
Wendy Worry-worm,
Franny Fret-a-while.
Brenda Brood-a-bit.

Aggie Agonizer.
Florrie Fluster,
Tessie All-of-a-Tizz.
Penelope Panic-pants.
Stella Stressling.
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