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To my beautiful granddaughter, Paisley Liliana

Welcome to our Dorky world!

I’m so excited to share this journey with you.




[image: Nikki Maxwell with wavy shoulder-length hair holds a fanned array of sharpened colored pencils with both hands in front of her chest.]

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.]!






FRIDAY, OCTOBER 11

I can’t believe this is happening to me! I’m in the girls’ bathroom having a complete

[image: Text reading MELTDOWN! rendered as stylized ice blocks with water splashes above and melting drips pooling below.]

There’s NO WAY I’m going to survive middle school. I’ve just made a FOOL of myself in front of my secret crush. AGAIN!

And if that wasn’t bad enough, I’m stuck with a locker right next to MacKenzie Hollister’s [image: Emoji: Slightly Frowning Face.]!

Who, BTW, is the most POPULAR girl at Westchester Country Day Middle School and a total SNOB. Calling her a “MEAN GIRL” is an understatement. She’s a KILLER SHARK in sparkly nail polish, designer jeans, and strawberry lip gloss. But for some reason, everyone ADORES her.


[image: Four boy students seated at a cafeteria table invite MacKenzie, who's walking past, to sit with them, while she declines with a dismissive wave.]
Description 1

MacKenzie and I do NOT get along. I’m guessing it’s probably because she

HATES MY GUTS [image: Emoji: Slightly Frowning Face.]!!

She is always gossiping behind my back and saying really MEAN stuff about me.

She said I have no fashion sense whatsoever.

And that our school mascot,

[image: A green cartoon lizard named LARRY waves with one front foot while wearing a neckerchief labeled W C D.]
LARRY THE LIZARD,

is CUTER and has more FRIENDS than I do.

Which is probably true. But STILL!

I do NOT appreciate that girl

BLABBING

about MY personal business. This morning she was even more

VICIOUS

than usual.


[image: A digital comic panel showing MacKenzie talking condescendingly while applying lip gloss in front of her locker to Nikki holding an open diary.]
Description 2

I could NOT believe she actually said that to me! I mean, how can a COLOR clash with a FLAVOR?! DUH!! They’re, like, two TOTALLY different, um… THINGS!

That’s when I lost it and yelled, “Sorry, MacKenzie! But I’m REALLY busy right now. Can I IGNORE you some other time?!”

But I just said it inside my head, so no one else heard it but me.

And if all of that isn’t enough TORTURE, the annual Westchester Country Day Halloween dance is in less than three weeks!

It’s the biggest event of the fall, and everyone is already gossiping about who’s going with who.

I’d just totally DIE if my secret crush,

[image: A horizontal row of 3 identical heart icons arranged evenly across the frame.] BRANDON [image: A horizontal row of 3 identical heart icons arranged evenly across the frame.]

asked me to go!

Yesterday he actually asked ME to be his lab partner for biology class! I was SO excited, I did my…

“SNOOPY HAPPY DANCE”!

[image: Cartoon showing three sequential poses of Nikki jumping and tapping her feet in midair, against a plain background.]
“I’M SO HAPPY [image: Emoji: Smiling Face with Smiling Eyes.]!”

And today I had a sneaking suspicion Brandon was going to “pop the question” about the Halloween dance.

The school day seemed to drag on FOREVER. By the time I got to biology class, I was a nervous wreck. Suddenly a very troubling question popped into my head and I started to panic: WHAT if Brandon only thought of me as a lab partner and nothing more [image: Emoji: Slightly Frowning Face.]?!

That’s when I decided to try to impress him with my charm, wit, and intelligence.

I gave him a big smile and went right to work drawing all these teeny-tiny lint-looking thingies I saw under the microscope.

[image: A hand holds a pencil, drawing irregular shapes and squiggles on lined spiral notebook paper titled Biology Lab Number 3 Oct. 11 Microscope Observations.]
Out of the corner of my eye, I could see Brandon staring at me with this urgent yet very perplexed look on his face.

It was obvious he wanted to talk to me about something SUPER SERIOUS… [image: Emoji: Smiling Face with Smiling Eyes.]!


[image: Brandon asks Nikki, who looks through a microscope, So, Nikki, can I ask you a really important question?!.]
Description 3


[image: Brandon smiles while touching his ear as concerned Nikki holds a microscope. Brandon says, We need to decide right now what we’re going to do!]
Description 4


[image: Brandon smiles at Nikki as she rests her chin on her hand beside a microscope, with three hearts above her.]
Description 5


[image: Brandon holds a two-pronged plug and points at it while Nikki rests her chin on her hand beside a microscope.]
Description 6

OMG! Those THINGIES in the microscope really WERE just LINT! I was SO EMBARRASSED!!

I knew right then and there I had pretty much blown any chance of Brandon asking me to the dance.

But the good news was, I had made a startling scientific discovery about my intelligence and even reduced it to a working formula.

[image: A striped gym sock with frayed holes lies diagonally amid vapor trails and four flies, with text reading MY IQ less than equal to DIRTY GYM SOCK.]
Then things got even WORSE.

I was in the girls’ bathroom when I overheard MacKenzie bragging to her friends that she was practically 99.9% sure she and Brandon were going to the Halloween dance together as

ROMEO AND JULIET!

I was VERY disappointed, but not the least bit surprised.

I mean, WHY would Brandon ask a total DORK like ME when he could go with a CCP (Cute, Cool & Popular) girl like MacKenzie?

And get this! As they were leaving, MacKenzie giggled and said she was buying a new lip gloss JUST for Brandon.

I knew what THAT meant!

I was SO frustrated and angry at myself.

I waited until the bathroom was empty, and then I had a really good SCREAM.

[image: Three girls in a restroom react with concern as text reading AAARGHH!!! appears beneath a closed stall door with slippered feet visible. There is the word ME with an arrow pointing to the closed stall door.]

Which, for some strange reason, always makes me feel A LOT better [image: Emoji: Smiling Face with Smiling Eyes.]!

Middle school can be very TRAUMATIZING, that’s for sure!!

But the most important thing to remember is this.…

Always remain CALM and try to handle your PERSONAL problems in a PRIVATE and MATURE manner.

[image: A shout of AAARGH!!! comes from the girls restroom doorway as students near lockers recoil, drop books, and turn.]
    STUDENTS REACT TO A PRIVATE SCREAM-FEST!

[image: A rectangular warning sign with rounded corners displays the word WARNING! in bold, uppercase, block lettering centered inside a thin border.]
IF ANYONE OVERHEARS YOUR PRIVATE SCREAM-FEST, YOUR REPUTATION WILL BE PERMANENTLY RUINED AND YOU SHOULD IMMEDIATELY TRANSFER TO A NEW SCHOOL!

[image: Emoji: Slightly Frowning Face.] !





SATURDAY, OCTOBER 12

Today has been the most exciting day EVER! I attended an art awards banquet at my school.

I still can’t believe I actually won first place and a $750 cash prize in the avant-garde art competition [image: Emoji: Smiling Face with Smiling Eyes.]!

I had originally planned to use that money to buy a cell phone.

But I decided it would be more prudent to save it for art camp next summer.

I’m investing in my DREAM of becoming a professional artist.

Then I can spend all day curled up in bed in my fave pj’s, DRAWING in my sketchbook, and actually get PAID for it.

SWEET [image: Emoji: Smiling Face with Smiling Eyes.] !


[image: A comic shows Nikki going through her daily routine entirely in bed, from breakfast to working, eating dinner, and sleeping.]
Description 7

I could also use that money to fix up my very DRAB locker. Adding a little BLING would be FUN and super COOL!…


[image: Nikki in sunglasses shows off a school locker customized with appliances to a crowd of onlookers, with text labels identifying each built-in feature.]
MACKENZIE AND A CROWD OF STUDENTS, ADMIRING MY LOCKER!

Last week Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon entered photos of the tattoo designs I had drawn for students at school into the art competition.

Without even telling me [image: Emoji: Slightly Frowning Face.]!

So I totally

[image: A three-dimensional cartoon text reading FREAKED OUT, with a wide-eyed, panicked round face character substituting for the letter O.]
when I found out I had WON!

Who would have thought I’d beat out MacKenzie’s awesome fashion illustrations?

And boy, was she UPSET!

Especially after BRAGGING to everyone that SHE was going to win.

Anyway, practically the entire school was at the avant-garde art awards banquet today.

I was very shocked when MacKenzie came over and gave me a big hug. I think she only did it to make a good impression, because what she said to me was not very nice or sportsmanlike at all.

“Nikki! Congratulations on winning first place, hon! If I had known the art show judges wanted talentless junk, I would have framed my poodle’s vomit stains and entered it as abstract art.”

OMG! I couldn’t believe she said that right to my face. She should have just scribbled

[image: A close-up of MacKenzie’s upper face with the text I’M SO JELLY! handwritten on the forehead next to an uncapped marker.]
across her forehead with a purple marker. That would have been LESS obvious!

I was like, “Thanks, MacKenzie. You’re such a big BABY! Just cry yourself a river, build a bridge, and GET OVER IT!”

But I just said it inside my head, so no one else heard it but me. Mostly because I’m a nice person.

It had absolutely NOTHING to do with me being a little SCARED of her or anything.

My BFFs, Chloe and Zoey, sat right next to me during the dinner. And as usual, we were acting really silly and having random giggle attacks.

When Brandon came over to take a picture of me for the school newspaper and yearbook, I thought I was going to DIE!

At first I was happy Chloe and Zoey were there with me, because I was SUPER nervous.

But the entire time he was snapping photos, they were standing right behind him making KISSY faces at me and acting all LOVESICK.…


[image: Brandon holds up a camera to take a photo as Nikki holds a rosette ribbon, while Chloe poses with hearts and Zoey balances on one leg with raised arms.]
BRANDON, TAKING PHOTOS OF ME WITH MY AWARD!

OMG! It was SO EMBARRASSING!! I was so angry I wanted to grab them both by their necks and squeeze until their little heads exploded.


[image: Nikki lifts Chloe and Zoey by their necks as they dangle above the tiled floor, tongues out and arms flailing amid motion lines.]
ME, REALLY IRRITATED WITH MY BFFS!

But instead, I just gritted my teeth and prayed Brandon didn’t notice them goofing around behind his back like that.

Chloe and Zoey are really nice and sweet friends, but sometimes I feel more like their babysitter than their BFF.

Lucky for me, when they heard that dessert was being served, they rushed over there to pig out some more.

Which meant Brandon and I were all alone!

Only it was kind of uncomfortable and a little embarrassing because instead of talking, we just stared at each other and then the floor and then each other and then the floor and then each other and then the floor.

And this went on for what seemed like FOREVER!!

Then FINALLY he brushed his shaggy bangs out of his eyes and smiled at me kind of shylike. “I just knew you were going to win. Congratulations!”

I gazed into his eyes, and my heart started to pound so loudly my toes were actually vibrating. Kind of like standing near a car blasting your favorite song, but with the windows rolled up. And you can’t really hear the melody part, but your innermost soul can feel the vibrations from the bass part going Thumpity-thump!! Thumpity-thump!!

And my stomach felt all fluttery, like it was being attacked by a huge swarm of very… ferocious… yet fragile… butterflies.

I immediately realized I was suffering from a relapse of RCS (Roller-Coaster Syndrome).

I clenched my teeth and mustered every ounce of strength in my entire body to keep myself from gleefully shouting,

WHEEEEEEEEEEE [image: Emoji: Smiling Face with Smiling Eyes.]!

But instead, I uttered something far worse.

“Thanks, Brandon. Um… have you tried those cute little barbecued wing-dings? They’re actually quite delicious!”


[image: Brandon with a camera around his neck smiles at Nikki in a skirt suit as they make eye contact beneath three outlined hearts.]
BRANDON AND ME, HAVING A VERY DEEP CONVO ABOUT WING-DINGS!

“Nikki, did you just say… wing-dings?!”

“Yep. They’re at the front table right near the punch. They also have honey glazed and hot ’n’ spicy. But the barbecued ones are my favorite.”

“Um… actually, no. I haven’t tried them.”

“Well, you really should.…”

“So, I… um… want to ask you something.…”

“About the wing-dings?”

Brandon’s face was intensely serious. “No. Actually, I want to know if… you…”

I was holding my breath and hanging on to his every word.

“…I mean, it would be totally cool if you would consider going to the—”

“BRANDON!! There you are!! OMG! I’ve been looking for you everywhere!”

MacKenzie barged over and lunged straight for Brandon like an NFL linebacker trying to recover a fumbled ball.

“As the official school photographer, you need to take a picture of ME posing with MY Fab-4-Ever fashion illustrations. They’re about to take down my display!”

Then she just stood there smiling at Brandon all GOOGLY-EYED, twirling her hair around her finger. Which was obviously a DESPERATE attempt to HYPNOTIZE him into doing her EVIL bidding.

“Brandon, please hurry! Before it’s too late!” she whined breathlessly while glaring at me in total disgust like I was this huge pimple that had suddenly popped out on her nose or something.

Brandon rolled his eyes, sighed, and gave me this very goofy but cute smile.

“So… we’ll talk later, Nikki. Okay?”

“Sure. And thanks for the photos!”

I felt very lightheaded and a little nauseous. But in a really GOOD way!

More than anything, I was now totally consumed with a burning curiosity.

Brandon had been about to ask me something really important when MacKenzie had rudely interrupted him. Which left me with one very obvious and compelling question:

WHY AM I SUCH AN IDIOT?!

WING-DINGS?! I could NOT believe I had rambled on and on about the variety of delicious wing-ding flavors!

No wonder he didn’t ask me to the dance.

At least my picture came out okay!


[image: Nikki smiling and holding a first place ribbon and a check for 750 dollars.]

Brandon is such an AWESOME photographer [image: Emoji: Smiling Face with Smiling Eyes.]!





SUNDAY, OCTOBER 13

I’m in the most HORRIBLE mood right now! I’m TOTALLY dreading school tomorrow.

If I hear one more girl mention that stupid dance, I’m going to SCREAM!! I keep hoping someone will ask me, but I know it’s NOT going to happen.

What I need is a MAGIC love potion or something!


[image: A round perfume bottle with a faceted spherical stopper and a heart-shaped emblem set in curved wire, pointed to by a downward ribbon arrow.]
MAXWELL’S SUPER-CRUSH SPRAY

I would definitely use it on Brandon because that’s the ONLY way he’d ever like a LOSER like me.

Then I’d share it with GIRLS all over the WORLD who are suffering from the same problem.…


[image: A desktop globe on a curved semi-meridian stand, displaying the continents of North America and South America.]

Just one spray and your crush will fall madly in love with the first person he lays eyes on!


[image: A smiling girl sprays a love potion behind a surprised boy in a cafeteria line as a worker serves food.]
Description 8

OR MAYBE… NOT [image: Emoji: Slightly Frowning Face.]!


[image: A girl holding a heart-shaped perfume bottle says OOPS! as a boy with floating hearts compliments the cafeteria worker’s hairnet and meatloaf in the cafeteria.]
Description 9

Okay, so maybe my love potion idea is really STUPID!!


[image: A round perfume bottle with a faceted stopper and heart emblem is enclosed inside a prohibition symbol with a diagonal slash.]

My life is HOPELESS!!

[image: Emoji: Slightly Frowning Face.] !

Tonight Mom and my little sister, Brianna, were putting up decorations for Halloween.

I knew what was coming next because it happens EVERY. SINGLE. YEAR!

Brianna SNEAKS up on everyone and tries to scare us with this HUGE, stupid-looking PLASTIC SPIDER!

It’s almost like a Maxwell family Halloween tradition or something. Mom and Dad always put on this big act and pretend to be SUPER SCARED just to humor her. And of course Brianna gets a really big kick out of it.

Personally, I don’t think it’s healthy to encourage her like that. What’s going to happen when she gets older and starts attending middle school?

Hey! I already KNOW what’s going to happen!









[image: Nikki studies an open book at a desk, chin resting on one hand, as a toy spider hangs near a lamp and a speech bubble reads BOO!.]


[image: Nikki studies an open book at her desk beneath a toy spider, criticizing Brianna’s fake spider prank.]
Description 10


[image: Nikki looks puzzled at her desk as the spider lands on her desk lamp. Brianna holds a fluffy toy spider on a stick and asks, So Nikki, did I scare you?!.]


[image: Nikki reacts with wide eyes and raised hands saying, AAAAA!! as a spider descends onto the lamp, while Brianna smiles and holds a toy spider on a stick.]
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