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To Daniel Lazar

Thank you for being my literary agent, advisor, and friend




    [image: Nikki holding a fan of colorful pencils, wearing a outfit with heart-shaped earrings.]
MY FULL-COLOR DIARY

WARNING: THIS DIARY CONTAINS DRAWINGS, DOODLES, AND DRAMA THAT MAY CAUSE UNCONTROLLABLE GASPS AND GIGGLES [image: Emoji: Smiling face with smiling eyes.]!






SATURDAY, AUGUST 31

Sometimes I wonder if my mom is BRAIN DEAD. Then there are days when I KNOW she is.

Like today!

The drama started this morning when I casually asked my mom if she would buy me one of those cool new cell phones that do almost everything. I considered it a necessity of life, second only to maybe oxygen.

What better way to land a spot in the CCP (Cute, Cool & Popular) group at my new private school, Westchester Country Day, than by dazzling them with a wicked new cell phone.

It seemed like I was the ONLY student in my ENTIRE middle school who didn’t have one. So I bought an older, used phone SUPER CHEAP online.

It was A LOT bigger than what I wanted, but I figured I couldn’t go wrong for the clearance price of only $12.99.

I put it inside my locker and spread the

    [image: The words "Hot Gossip" written in pink lip gloss with a flame graphic beside it.]
that I FINALLY had a PHONE and that EVERYONE could now CALL ME!

Then I counted down the minutes, hoping my social life would finally heat up [image: Emoji: Smiling face with smiling eyes.].

I got really NERVOUS when two of the CCP girls came walking down the hall in my direction, chatting on their cell phones.…



    [image: Two girls are talking by a set of lockers and looking at Nikki. One says "Hey, isn’t she the new girl?" Nikki appears nervous and is thinking, "OMG, they’re looking at me!"]


They came right over and started acting SUPER FRIENDLY.

Then they invited ME to sit with them at lunch. I was very chill and like, “Um… okay.”

But deep down inside I was jumping up and down and doing my

“SNOOPY HAPPY DANCE”!

    [image: A cartoon-style illustration of Nikki with pigtails jumping joyfully in three sequential poses, kicking her feet and swinging her arms.]
“I’M SO HAPPY [image: Emoji: Smiling face with smiling eyes.]!”

Then things got really…

STRANGE!

The girls said they had heard the HOT GOSSIP about my brand-new cell phone and that everyone (meaning the rest of the CCP crew) was DYING to see it.

I was about to explain that I’d ACTUALLY said “I FINALLY had a phone” NOT “I FINALLY had a brand-new cell phone.”

But I never got a chance because, unfortunately, my phone started ringing…

VERY LOUDLY!

I was trying my best to ignore it, but both of the CCP girls were STARING at me…

SUPER ANNOYED [image: Emoji: Frowning face.]!


    [image: Three girls, including Nikki, stand in front of a ringing locker. One girl says, "Hey, girlfriend, aren't you going to answer your phone?!" and Nikki replies, "Um, how do we know it's my phone?"]


Obviously, I didn’t want to answer it because I had a really BAD feeling they were going to be a little

DISAPPOINTED

when they actually SAW my phone.

So I just stood there, PRAYING that it would stop

    [image: A colorful illustration of the word RINGING in bold pink letters with a yellow background.]
But it DIDN’T. And pretty soon, EVERYONE in the hallway was STARING at me too!

Finally, I gave in, SNATCHED open my locker, and ANSWERED the phone. Mainly to stop that AWFUL RINGING!…


    [image: Nikki opens her locker to reveal a payphone and answers the phone to say, "Hello?! Sorry! Wrong number!" while two girls nearby whisper, "OMG!" and "EWW!"]


I didn’t think things could get any WORSE, but they did.

When I turned around, both of the CCP girls were RUNNING down the hall, SCREAMING…

“Make it go away [image: Emoji: Frowning face.]! Make it go away [image: Emoji: Frowning face.]!”

I guessed it probably meant they DIDN’T want me to sit with them at lunch anymore, which was really HUMILIATING!

The most important lesson I learned was that having a CRUDDY phone—or NONE at all—can totally RUIN your social life.

While MILLIONS of kids regularly FORGET their HOMEWORK, not a single one would be caught DEAD without their PHONE!

Which was why I was NAGGING my mom about getting me one.

I’ve tried saving up my own money to buy it, but that was impossible to do. Mainly because I’m an artist and TOTALLY ADDICTED to drawing!

Like, if I don’t do it every day, I’ll go NUTZ! I spend all of my cash on sketchbooks, pens, colored pencils, paint, and music, which I listen to while I’m drawing.

Hey, I’m so BROKE, I can’t afford to buy a small BUBBLE TEA [image: Emoji: Frowning face.]!

Anyway, when Mom came home from the mall with a special back-to-school present for me, I was pretty sure I knew exactly what it was [image: Emoji: Smiling face with smiling eyes.]!

She rambled on and on about how my attending a new private school was going to be a “stressful time of tremendous personal growth” and how my best “coping mechanism” would be to “communicate” my “thoughts and feelings.”

That’s when I started

TOTALLY FREAKING OUT

because I can communicate my thoughts and feelings with a

NEW CELL PHONE!

RIGHT [image: Emoji: Smiling face with smiling eyes.]?!

I kind of zoned out on most of what my mom was saying because I was DAYDREAMING about social media and all of the supercool apps, games, and music I was going to download.

It was going to be

LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT!…

    [image: A cartoon-style illustration of Nikki kissing her smartphone with lots of apps on the home screen, surrounded by hearts.]
ME AND MY NEW PHONE!!

But after my mom FINALLY finished her little speech, she smiled really big, hugged me, and handed me [image: Emoji: Smiling face with smiling eyes.]!…

    [image: A diary book with a design resembling denim fabric, featuring a pocket and stitching details on the cover.]
A BOOK [image: Emoji: Frowning face.]?!

I opened it and FRANTICALLY flipped through the pages, figuring that maybe she had HIDDEN my new PHONE inside!

It made perfect sense at the time because all the advertisements said it was THE thinnest model on the market.

But slowly it dawned on me that my mom had NOT gotten me a cell phone, and my so-called present was just a STUPID little book [image: Emoji: Frowning face.]!

Talk about major HEARTBREAK!

Suddenly I noticed that ALL of the PAGES of the book were BLANK.

I was like,

OH. NO. SHE. DIDN’T!

My mom had given me two things: a DIARY and irrefutable evidence she IS, in fact…

CLINICALLY BRAIN DEAD!!

Absolutely no one writes their most intimate feelings and deep, dark secrets in a DIARY anymore!

WHY?!

Because just one or two people knowing all of your

PERSONAL BIZ

could completely RUIN your reputation.

You’re supposed to post this kind of juicy stuff on

SOCIAL MEDIA

so MILLIONS can read it!!…

    [image: A laptop screen shows a bright background with the text Welcome to My Life! along with phrases like True Confessions, Juicy Gossip, and Dark Secrets next to a drawing of Nikki.]
MY SOCIAL MEDIA [image: Emoji: Smiling face with smiling eyes.]!

Only a TOTAL DORK would be












    [image: Nikki's diary crossed out with a big red circle with a line through it.]
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IMAGE DESCRIPTIONS

    Description 1: A smiling girl lying on her stomach writing in a diary on a bedspread decorated with heart patterns. The illustration points out her pedicure, manicure, designer clothing, beauty shiny hair, her cute, flirty habit of twirling hair that drives the guys wild, her perfect skin, chocolates (from adoring boyfriend), her exciting diary, and a princess tiara. BACK.

    Description 2: Nikki is standing behind a large metal trash can. She is holding a lit match in one hand and a gasoline can in the other. The trash can is overflowing with various items including worn-out sneakers, a sweatshirt, a not-from-the-mall linty hoodie, a scarf knitted by an aunt, low-rise jeans with saggy butt, a belt, a baggy tank top, a shirt that's a birthday present from Grandma, a dirty gym sock, and out-of-style shoes. Beneath it all is the rest of her embarrassing wardrobe. BACK.

    Description 3: Nikki sits at her desk, clasping her hands in a prayer-like gesture, appearing stressed. A geometry test paper, a pen, and an eraser are on her desk. The speech bubble above her reads, Please, please, please help me pass this test! I’m really sorry about not doing my chores and teasing my little sister, and I’ll try to do better. Also, can you tell me if the formula for the volume of a cylinder is πr²h or πhr²? And when you calculate a sphere, do you multiply or…? To her left, a girl looks annoyed, with a speech bubble that says, Excuse me! Some of us are trying to take a test! On the right, a boy looks irritated, with a speech bubble that reads, Hey, Einstein! Study much?! BACK.

    Description 4: A playful wedding scene shows Nikki marrying Brandon, with Chloe and Zoey as bridesmaids dressed in raggedy clothes next to two nicely-dressed bridesmaids, all holding bouquets. Brianna is the flower girl, and a young boy is the ring bearer. Everyone smiles joyfully while several mice scurry around their feet on the grass. Text above reads OUR WEDDING! BACK.

    Description 5: The illustration is a two-panel cartoon with Nikki and Brandon. In the first panel, Brandon kneels on one knee, holding Nikki's hand. Brandon says, "I couldn’t help but notice you across the room and be hopelessly drawn to your brains and beauty! It almost seems that we’ve met before. Perhaps in another place… another time… another life…!" In the second panel, Brandon sneezes dramatically, his face scrunched up, while Nikki, still smiling, offers him a napkin. She says, Alas! Allergy season is upon us. Please! Take this most cherished napkin from my very heart-wrenching and mysterious past. And do with it… what you must! Brandon says AHH-AHH!... BACK.

    Description 6: The illustration is a two-panel cartoon with Nikki and Brandon. Brandon sneezes forcefully into a napkin and finishes sneezing, ...CHOO! Nikki clasps her hands together and says, What an intense sneeze you have! It is aptly captured in this cherished napkin of forgotten LOVE...now merely a disposable tissue drenched in lost and shattered DREAMS! In the second panel, Brandon, now holding the napkin, looks at it with wide-eyed excitement and a big smile. He says, "Hold up! This napkin has got me all up in my FEELINGS. I'd recognize it in even the darkest of murky depths! Hope and joy overwhelm me! BACK.

    Description 7: Brandon and Nikki clutch the damp napkin between them, locking eyes. Brandon says, "Is it really you? My beloved Nikki! I've found my TRUE LOVE!" and Nikki replies, "Brandon, I've waited for this moment forever! At least since middle school, anyway." Brandon says, "Will you MARRY ME?!" and Nikki says "Yes! I will MARRY you!" She is wearing a pink cardigan and has pink flower earrings and pink flowers in her hair. Hearts float between them. BACK.

    Description 8: Nikki discards the napkin into a trash can with a smile while Brandon, still holding her hand, frowns. She says, "Actually, Brandon, let's take things a bit slower. First, let's get rid of the snotty napkin. Eww! Second, how about pizza and a movie?!" She is wearing a pink cardigan over a pink-and-yellow ruffled dress and has pink flower earrings and pink flowers in her hair. BACK.

    Description 9: Nikki and Brianna wear chef hats and stand at a kitchen counter. Nikki reaches for a leaping frog, with a text label reading "ME, PLAYING WITH MY FOOD". Brianna is holding and kissing another frog, with a heart drawn above her head and the text label reading "LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT". On the counter, there's a runaway snail, a bottle of chocolate syrup, a stick of butter, a bowl of fresh parsley with a frog sitting next to it, a fork and knife, a tipped-over salt shaker, a bowl labeled FRESH FROG LEGS containing two frogs peeking out, a plate of fresh snails, a spatula, a wooden spoon, and a few more snails crawling around. BACK.




This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real places are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and events are products of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or places or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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