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What Did You Do to My Hair?

Nikki and Deja are best friends. They live next door to each other. On Saturday they sit on Deja’s couch watching cartoons. Soon Nikki grows tired of The Mouse Queen and says, “Let’s walk to the store.”

“I can’t,” Deja says. “My hair’s not combed.” She plucks at Bear’s fur. Bear is her favorite stuffed animal. Deja’s hair sticks out all over, just like Bear’s fur. “And Auntie Dee can’t comb it ‘cause she’s working in the garden right now.”

Just then, the garage door to the kitchen slams and Auntie Dee passes through the room carrying a tray of seedlings to the backyard. “You’re not spending the whole morning in front of that TV,” she announces.


After she leaves, Deja says, “See? She’s too busy to comb my hair right now.”

“Let me comb it,” Nikki says.

“You don’t know how.”

“Yes, I do. I know how to comb hair now.”

Deja looks at Nikki as if she doesn’t believe her.

“I comb my little cousin’s hair all the time,” Nikki says.

Deja gets off the couch and runs to the bathroom. Soon she comes back with her comb and brush and ten ball barrettes. She sets them on the coffee table. “I want the pink ones in the front, the blue in the middle, and the purple on the bottom,” she says, scooting down onto the floor.

Nikki picks up the comb and tries to pull it through Deja’s hair.

“Ow!” Deja cries.

“I’ll use the brush first,” Nikki says quickly.

“Everybody knows you’re supposed to use the brush first, Nikki.”

Nikki looks at the barrettes and realizes she hasn’t learned how to make them work yet. She brushes until she thinks she can pull the comb through, but it gets stuck again. She gives it a tug.

“Ow!” Deja cries. “That hurts!”
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Nikki puts the comb down. She won’t comb anymore. She’ll just brush. Then she remembers that she hasn’t learned how to braid. So she decides to put bunches of hair in the barrettes. But she doesn’t really know how to do that, either.

Deja reaches up and touches her head.

“This doesn’t feel right!” She jumps up and runs to the bathroom to check it in the mirror. Then she comes running back.

“Look what you did to my hair!”

“I like it . . . ,” Nikki says weakly.

“It doesn’t look like it’s supposed to!”

“Yes, it does.”

“It doesn’t.”

Deja flops down on the couch. She slips her thumb into her mouth and turns back to The Mouse Queen, her favorite cartoon. Deja won’t let anyone except Nikki see her sucking her thumb. She knows Nikki won’t laugh. Nikki slides over next to Deja on the couch. There isn’t anything about Deja that Nikki would laugh at, and there isn’t anything about Nikki that Deja would laugh at.

After a while, Deja takes her thumb out of her mouth and says, “I’m tired of cartoons. Let’s go outside. I don’t need my hair combed for that.”
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New Neighbors

They settle on Nikki’s front porch to watch the happenings on their street. Bear sits on the steps between them. Watching their neighbors on Fulton Street is one of their favorite things to do on Saturday mornings. Mr. Robinson, next door, putters in his yard. Bobby, across the street, washes his car. Vianda, next door to Bobby, practices drill steps with her high school friends. Nikki and Deja even like to watch the mailman make his way up and down their block.

“I bet we could do that,” Deja says, pointing to Vianda. “It’s kind of like cheerleading—without the jumping up and down. It looks easy.”
 

Nikki watches for a while. It doesn’t look easy to her.

Nikki’s mother opens the screen door and sticks her head out. “Nikki, you need to come in and clean your room.”

“Can I stay out for fifteen more minutes?”

“Fifteen minutes,” she says. “No longer.”

Nikki watches Deja as she tries to imitate Vianda and her friends. She does a little shuffle and slide. Then she looks at Nikki, seemingly very proud of herself.

But Nikki isn’t paying attention anymore. A big green moving van is rumbling down Fulton Street. It pulls up to the empty house three doors down with a loud screech. Deja watches, too. “New neighbors,” they say at the same time and slap palms.

The van’s back doors swing open, a ramp clangs to the curb, and one of the moving men rolls down a big blue bureau. Nikki and Deja watch as chairs and tables and sofas and boxes and . . . a dollhouse! . . . are carried into the house.

“Kids,” they say together and slap palms again.

Nikki reaches for the special pouch she wears around her neck. She takes out the pad and pencil she keeps inside it and starts to write down what she sees.
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Deja glances over at her. Nikki likes making lists.

They watch the movers unload more boxes and a smart pink bedroom set with a canopy bed. Then the movers unload a trampoline!

Nikki and Deja stare. They look at each other, speechless. No one they know has a trampoline.

“How do you spell trampoline?” Nikki asks, tapping her notepad with her pencil.

“You’re the spelling bee champ,” Deja says.

At that point, a big black car pulls up behind the moving van. A man, a lady, and a little girl who looks the same age as Nikki and Deja climb out. Nikki and Deja stare hard at the girl, willing her to look their way. She doesn’t. She just fiddles with the tip of her very long braid and stops to peer down into one of the boxes.

“Her hair is long,” Deja says.

Nikki leans her head back to make her own two braids look longer. “Deja, whose hair is longer? Mine or hers?”


Deja doesn’t even have to look at Nikki. “Her hair is way longer.”

Just then, the new girl straightens and glances over at them. Ever so slightly, she rolls her eyes and walks into the house. The door closes behind her.

“Did you see that?” Deja says. “She rolled her eyes at us!”

“Yeah!” Nikki says. She can’t believe that new girl rolled her eyes at them.

“Who cares about her old ugly canopy bed?”

Nikki wasn’t thinking about the bed. But now that Deja brings it up, she realizes she did want to see it close up. “Yeah,” she says weakly.

“Let’s have a club and make sure that girl is not in it,” Deja says. “Let’s make her sorry she rolled her eyes at us!”
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Ms. Shelby Shops at Big Barn

Nikki’s dad pulls into a parking space in front of the supermarket. He always takes Nikki food shopping on Sunday afternoons so Nikki’s mom can have some time to herself.

Now he turns around and gives Nikki and Deja, in the back seat, one of his no-nonsense looks. “Listen, when we get into Big Barn, I don’t want to hear any begging. Are we clear on that?” They nod. But Nikki knows she can always beg for a few extra goodies.

“Stay close,” he says as they enter the store. He always says that, but Nikki also knows he’ll let her go to the magazine rack, as long as Deja’s with her. She and Deja love to look at the decorator magazines and plan their future houses. Deja is going to be a decorator when she grows up, and Nikki’s going to be a newspaper reporter.

“Can we go to the magazine rack for just a little while?”

Nikki’s dad squints, thinking. He always does that before giving permission.

“Ten minutes,” he says, then walks off frowning at the long list Nikki’s mom has given him. Nikki and Deja about-face, mouths pressed in secret smiles, and head straight for the magazines.

 

“You see, Nikki, when I grow up and have lots and lots of money, my bedroom is going to have a lavender color scheme,” Deja says. Nikki thinks about this—about Deja having lots of money.

Just then, someone at the
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