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          Cassie Binegar (whose name rhymes with vinegar) sat on a sand dune by 

the sea, being angry. I AM ANGRY, she wrote in big letters in the sand. "What's 

written becomes truth," her fourth-grade teacher had once said, and Cassie 

believed him. She carried a lined-white list of complaints and angers, now 

numbering twenty-two and ranging from too many relatives to dry skin to this 

lonely place where she now lived. Cassie sighed and smoothed over the letters 

with a sweep of her hand and wrote I AM INFINITELY ANGRY. Cassie liked the 

word infinity. It was a big word with a big meaning. It was an i-n-f-i-n-i-t-e word.

          A sea wind came up, and a tiny land crab walked sideways through the 

tail of the Y in INFINITELY. Cassie frowned and watched the sea. The sand and 

water stretched out as far as she could see. The spring sky, the color blue of her 

mother's garden irises, was huge and cloudless. There were no neat fenced-in 

yards or sidewalks or boundaries in this new place. After one sand dune, there 

was another. After one wave, another came behind. Even the birds moved 

endlessly, the gulls wheeling above, the sanderlings darting before the waves 

below, always running just out of the way of the white curls of water.
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