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1

Cool Beans



“Anyone else?” Mr. P—short for Mr. Papademetriou—looked at the seventh graders in his instrumental music class. He held a black dry-erase marker, ready to write on the whiteboard at the front of the classroom. The students sat silent. “Come on. We’re brainstorming names for our band. There’s no such thing as a bad idea.”

Landon Beck flicked his head to move the sun-bleached bangs that hung slightly over his eyes. “How about Seven Up?” he suggested. “You know, ’cause there are seven members of the group.”

That’s an amazing idea! Mackenzie Blue Carmichael thought. Of course, Landon was so cute, everything he said sounded great.


“Good one!” Kathi Barney cheered from the seat in front of Zee. Kathi’s positive reaction didn’t surprise Zee. She and Landon used to be a couple in sixth grade. Most of the time, Kathi acted like they still were.

“Seventh-Grade Singers?” Jen Calverez, Kathi’s best friend, chimed in.

“The Brookdale Best!” Marcus Montgomery said.

Mr. P wrote quickly, putting each suggestion on his list under the ones that were already there—the Firecrackers, Cinnamon Toast, and Time Zone.

Zee adjusted the headband that she’d put into her red bob that morning. She had decorated it with tiny pink-and-purple plastic rhinestones from the craft shop. “How about the Zippers?” Zee suggested.

Kathi groaned as Mr. P wrote Zee’s band name suggestion on the board. “Why? So it can be like Zee and the Zippers?” she asked. “No way!”

Zee shrugged. “I just think it sounds cool.”

“It’s brilliant!” Jasper Chapman defended Zee. Jasper had moved to Brookdale from London over the summer, and he was one of Zee’s best friends.

“Thanks,” Zee mouthed, giving Jasper a thumbs-up. He smiled.

“Keep ’em coming. There are some really cool ideas here, guys,” Mr. P said.
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“Total Eclipse!” Zee’s other best friend, Chloe Lawrence-Johnson, another Brookdale newbie, called out in her southern accent.

Slumping forward a little, Kathi let out a bored sigh. Chloe turned to her and stared with expectant eyes. “Everything all right, Kathi?”

Kathi just brushed her shiny, long brown hair off her shoulder. “Of course,” she said, without turning around.

“Zodiac!” Landon added.

Yay! Zee silently cheered.

But there was another groan, and this time it came from the seat beside Zee. Jasper? Zee wondered. What’s up with that? Jasper turned and gave her another smile.

“How about the Beans?” Kathi suggested.


“That’s awesome!” Jen said. Usually, she said everything Kathi did was awesome—just to make her happy. But this time Zee agreed. The whole class started buzzing.

“Should we vote?” Mr. P broke in. “Who likes the Beans?”

Everyone’s hand went up.

“It’s unanimous!” Mr. P said as he erased the list on the board. “You are officially the Beans.” The class cheered. “Nice work, Kathi,” their teacher continued. “There are people who have been in the music business for decades who couldn’t have come up with such a good name.”

Kathi looked down as if she was embarrassed by all of the attention and doodled in the spiral notebook propped on the desk in front of her.

Chloe nudged Zee with her elbow, then pointed to Kathi. Zee stretched to look over Kathi’s shoulder to read what she’d written—Kathi Barney and the Beans. Zee rolled her eyes at Chloe, and Chloe held back a giggle.
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“So how are we going to introduce the band?” Mr. P continued.

Marcus’s eyes lit up behind his black plastic glasses. “Hi, we’re the Beans?” he joked.

Mr. P smiled. “That’s a good start. Then what? We’re going to be more than just another school band, right? We rock!”

“We could do a concert,” Jen said. “Kathi could be the lead singer.”

“That’s an idea,” Mr. P said. “But don’t you want to do something bigger?”

“How ’bout if we plan a dance for the whole school?” Chloe suggested.

Kathi pivoted in her seat to face Chloe. “You mean like a hoedown?” she asked.

“Uh, no. I’ve never been to a hoedown,” Chloe said coolly. “But if you want to plan one, that’s fine with me.”

Mr. P nodded. “A dance is a fantastic idea, but I’m not sure it would show off all of your talents.”

“We could do a musical,” Kathi said.

Wow! Has Kathi actually come up with two great ideas? Zee thought. “Yeah—a rock-and-roll musical,” she blurted out.

“Awesome!” Kathi said. Zee and Kathi looked at each other and froze. They couldn’t believe that they liked each other’s ideas.

“Freaky,” Chloe whispered.


“Brilliant!” Jasper added.

“We could write it ourselves,” Marcus said.

“That’s what I’m talking about!” Mr. P agreed. “Everyone in favor of the Beans putting on a rock-and-roll musical, raise your hand.”

Once again, all hands went up.

“Ooooh, I can’t wait!” Kathi said, clapping her hands together. “It will be so much fun to be the star!”

 

When Zee got home from school that afternoon, she immediately changed out of her uniform and into her new favorite T-shirt and her perfect-shade-of-pink ruffle skirt. Then, sitting among the piles of clothes she didn’t put on, she began to write in her diary.
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Hi, Diary,

I don’t know how I survived without you today. So many totally exciting things happened with the band—the Beans. I left you at home because I was scared about losing you—or having someone (Kathi!) take you again and blab all my secret thoughts to the world. Like she did the first day of school. But if there was one thing that whole horrible event taught me, it’s that I cannot live without you. SO I’ve decided to lock you up, take you to school with me from now on, and never, ever, EVER let you out of my sight. That way when I need to write down my thoughts, I can. Like NOW!

 

Words That Describe My Life

 

1. Fabulous!

2. Fantastic!

3. Awesome!





Zee stopped writing and tickled her cheek with the white feather she’d glued to the top of her pen. Hmmm, she thought, rereading her words. Nope. None of them described how great she felt. That word had not been invented yet.

4. Fantabsome!

“Fantabsome,” Zee said out loud. “It shouldn’t take long before everyone’s saying it!” Satisfied, she closed her diary and locked it. Then she slipped the braided red cord that held the key around her neck. “If I ever lose my diary again—which I won’t,” Zee told herself, “it’s going to be impossible for anyone to read it.” She dropped the small book into the black schoolbag that she’d decorated with pink and yellow felt flower cutouts.

Next stop? The computer. Zee owed her BFF, Ally Stern, an IM.




E-ZEE: Brookdale to Paris.




 

Actually, that was one thing that was not fantabsome about Zee’s life. Zee and Ally had been BFFs since preschool. Then, over the summer, Ally announced that her parents, who were journalists, were moving their family to Paris, France. Zee missed her, but she liked hearing about Ally’s new life—amazing French fashion, French food, and best of all, French boys—by IMing and emailing as much as possible.





SPARKLEGRRL: LOL! Not in Paris. In London 4 the weekend. I get 2 speak English!








E-ZEE: R ur parents working?








SPARKLEGRRL: Yes.








E-ZEE: Lucky!








SPARKLEGRRL: The food is BLECH!








E-ZEE: LOL! U r getting spoiled.








SPARKLEGRRL: Is that so bad?








E-ZEE: No. I am 2. This year is going 2 b fantabsome!









SPARKLEGRRL: FANTABSOME???








E-ZEE: I made it up. Like it?








SPARKLEGRRL: What’s it mean?








E-ZEE: It means I’m going 2 b in a REAL band, and I have THE BEST music teacher on the planet.








SPARKLEGRRL: LOL! U r so psyched.








E-ZEE: Totally! Mr. P is a real rock star.








SPARKLEGRRL: Have u 4gotten about all the horrible stuff that happened w K?








E-ZEE: I have 2 4get—or at least 4give. If I don’t, the band won’t work.








SPARKLEGRRL: Good point!









E-ZEE: It’s already going gr8. K and I r actually getting along.








SPARKLEGRRL: Watch out! It could b a trick.








E-ZEE: Mayb but it doesn’t seem like 1.








SPARKLEGRRL: Just b careful w K.








E-ZEE: I will.





 

After the friends logged off, Zee unlocked her diary.

 

Ten Ways to Get Along with Kathi

 

Zee stared at the page, then struck through the first word.

 

Five Ways to Get Along with Kathi


 

She tried again.

 

One Itty-Bitty, Teeny-Weeny

Way to Get Along with Kathi

 

Zee looked at the empty space on the page and sighed. This is going to be harder than I thought!








2

Green with Envy



“Show your school spirit! Wear green on Friends’ Day!” Two girls in cheerleading jerseys ran around the seventh-grade table, shaking their pom-poms.

“Hey! How come they don’t have to wear uniforms?” Chloe asked. Zee’s tweed Converse high-tops in blue plaid were the only difference between her outfit and Chloe’s—a school-issued blue cotton vest and skirt and a white blouse.

“Official cheerleading business. They don’t have to wear the school uniform on those days,” Zee explained.

“Lucky them,” Chloe said.

Jasper smoothed the front of his perfectly pressed navy-blue blazer. “Maybe you should become a cheerleader,” he suggested.


“Naaaaah—I’d rather play soccer than cheer for it,” Chloe told him.

Kathi’s sister, Susan, was one of the cheerleaders. She was a taller, bouncier version of Kathi. Susan and the other cheerleader, Britney Zimmer, passed out fliers that read, Think Green. Be a Friend of the Earth across the top.

“What’s Friends’ Day?” Chloe asked the older girls.

“It’s the first school spirit day of the year,” Britney explained. “You don’t have to wear your school uniform—as long as you wear something green—”

“Yuck!” Kathi interrupted. “I look horrible in green.”

“It’s just one day,” Susan said cheerfully, “and it’s a great way for all of Brookdale Academy to support the environment.”

“You can be a friend to your friends, too,” Britney said.

“How?” Marcus asked.

“You can make a card for a friend,” Britney explained.

“Or a crush,” Susan cut in.

“On recycled paper, of course,” Britney added.

Jasper looked up from the cheese sandwich he was eating. “A crush?” he asked.

Susan leaned toward the group. “It’s your chance to let someone know you’re thinking about him—or her.” She gave Jasper a nudge. He blushed and looked back down at his lunch. “Then come to the football game against Sprigg School,” Susan continued, “and cheer the Brookdale Bears on to victory! Woo-hoo!” She and Britney bounced off to another table.

“I’m in!” Chloe shouted. “I’d wear a gorilla costume to get out of this thing,” she added, tugging at her school-issued vest.

“I find the uniforms quite comfortable,” Jasper said as he buttoned his blazer. His striped tie hung perfectly straight.

Chloe shook her head. “Maybe we’ll cast you as a businessman for the musical.”

Jasper and Zee both laughed. But when Landon joined in, Jasper mumbled, “I guess some people prefer the baggy look.”
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Zee looked over at Chloe, who raised her eyebrow.

Landon picked up his fork and poked at the free-range chicken blob on his plate. “That was a really good idea to make it a rock-and-roll musical,” he said to Zee.

Landon liked her idea! “Thanks,” she said. Good. Stop right there, Zee told herself. Be cool. Don’t say any more. “I just thought it would be cool beans if it were more than just a regular musical. I mean, we’re a rock band, and Mr. P is in a rock band, so it makes sense. It’s really obvious—if you think about it. Which I guess everyone did since they agreed to make it a rock musical.” Please. Stop. Now. “Instead of a regular one.”

Arrrrrgh! Zee screamed in her head. Why did she talk so much? She leaned toward Chloe and whispered, “Would you please take off one of your socks and shove it in my mouth?”

“I’m not wearing socks today,” Chloe told her.

“Ohmylanta!”

“I like any kind of musical,” Marcus said. “Phantom of the Opera. The Lion King. Hairspray.”

Landon’s eyes grew wide. “Are you messing with me?”

“What? There’s nothing like a showstopping song,” Marcus said.

Landon shook his head slowly. “I had no idea,” he said.


As Zee laughed at Marcus and Landon, she peeled a long strip off her mozzarella string cheese and dropped it into her mouth.

Chloe squinted her green eyes and stared at Zee’s face. “There’s something on your chin,” she said.

“What?” Zee asked, wiping her face. “Did I get it?”

“Nope,” Chloe said.

Jasper looked up. “It’s right—” he said, pointing to a spot on his own face, “there.”

Zee furiously rubbed her chin.

“Hey! Where’d it go?” Marcus asked. “I was going to eat it.”

“Ewwww!” Chloe said, but she was giggling.

Jasper laughed, too. “That’s revolting,” he said.

Phew! Zee let out a long breath, relieved that Marcus had taken the attention away from her.

“Ugh!” Kathi sighed dramatically. “You must be totally humiliated, Zee.” Kathi sounded sympathetic, but Zee knew it was an act.

“Not really,” Zee lied.

“I would be,” Kathi said. “Luckily, nothing like that has ever happened to me.” Kathi was too perfect to stumble, sputter, or—worst of all—leave food on her face.

“Would you like a crisp?” Jasper said, holding his bag of potato chips up to Zee.

“Thanks,” Zee said, smiling at him. Her mother never packed potato chips in her lunch, so she took a few. As she bit into one, she instantly felt better. He’d found the perfect way to change the subject.

Landon drummed out a beat on the tabletop with his metal fork and spoon. “I hope we do something cool for the musical.”

“Like what?” Zee asked.

“Maybe a musical about a bunch of students putting on a musical,” Chloe suggested.
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“Yawn,” Jen said, closing her eyes and pretending to sleep.

“Jen’s right,” Kathi said. “Everyone does that.”

“We could play ourselves,” Marcus said.

Kathi rested her eyes on Jasper, who had started reading a book. “No offense, but some people might not be very interesting.”

If Jasper got the insult, he didn’t let on. “What about Romeo and Juliet set to music?” he suggested, raising his head. “We could update the story and make the characters our age.”

“Romeo and Juliet?” Kathi asked. “I like it!”


“Really?” Zee said. It was impossible to guess when Kathi would be nice or nasty.

“Yeah,” Kathi said, as if she were behaving normally.

“Me too,” Jen agreed.

Chloe gave Jasper a firm pat on the back, and Marcus held up his hand high for Jasper to slap.

“I can definitely see myself playing Juliet,” Kathi said.

Ohmylanta! Zee groaned to herself.

 

As much fun as the band was going to be, there was one important person missing—Ally. When Zee got home, she turned on her computer.





E-ZEE: J came up w an idea 4 the musical. Every1 likes it.








SPARKLEGRRL: Even K?







E-ZEE: ESPECIALLY K. She plans 2 b the lead.








SPARKLEGRRL: LOL! w L as the male lead?









E-ZEE: Probably!! LOL. Of course, I am planning 2 b the lead 2.








SPARKLEGRRL: w L as the male lead?








E-ZEE: LOL! Of course.








SPARKLEGRRL: U r lucky. U have a big group 2 hang out w. I wish I did 2.








E-ZEE: I thought u said u were making friends.








SPARKLEGRRL: Yes—& no.








E-ZEE: ???








SPARKLEGRRL: People r nice 2 me, & we hang out. It’s not like in CA, though. I had things in common w people there—even K. I don’t know how 2 fit in here. There is 1 guy I like. We had pizza 2gether.









E-ZEE: Oh, yeah! What’s his name?








SPARKLEGRRL: Jacques. I think he likes me!! [image: image]








E-ZEE: Cool! Go 4 it!








SPARKLEGRRL: I plan 2—LOL! GTG. LYLAS.








E-ZEE: TTFN.





 

Saturday morning Zee was helping Chloe and Jasper with their garden project. She stuck a shovel deep into a pile























OEBPS/Images/smile1.jpg





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/Images/6_7.jpg





OEBPS/Images/12.jpg





OEBPS/Images/11.jpg





OEBPS/Images/23.jpg





OEBPS/Images/14.jpg





OEBPS/Images/26.jpg





OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/Images/logo.jpg
& HarperCollins e-books





