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“Falsehood is so easy, truth so difficult.”

~ George Elliot, Middlemarch







“There is only one thing in the world worse than being talked about, and that is not being talked about.”

~ Oscar Wilde, The Picture of Dorian Gray





Mega Gossip Usernames




 

Maya: mcreativeforce

Maya: creativePHcomet

Lily: sweetflowerpower

Uncle Puddin’ Head: trueredPH985

Boofie Barker: boofzombies4ever

Doofie Barker: doofiebarker

Toofie Barker: nopuddinpythons!

Chip Jones: bestPHever

Mr. Jones: greatesttrueredPH

Freddie Mawker: iwantmyownpuppy

Grandma Mawker: sweetiesmasher

Grandpa Mawker: sweetiesquasher

Ms. Sage: sageartfarm

Anonymous: scaryseamonster




Gossip Warning







Psst. I heard a rumor that this story contains manic monkeys, blue-eyed sea monsters, puddin’ pythons, and a thief as tall as a tree but quiet as a snake. One of these terrible creatures only eats the pets of children who gossip. Even worse, one of these monsters munches children who turn into social media zombies instead of playing and reading books. But I also heard some of this isn’t exactly true. And yet again, maybe all this gossip is true, after all.




So, if you, your friends, or pets don’t want to be eaten by scary creatures, read this adventure faster than the speed of gossip, and learn from Maya’s not-so-little mistakes.
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One

Mega Influencer
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“How can I become famous?” I yawned and stretched out in a mega-sized bed in Uncle Kal’s mega guest room. The room felt bigger than my whole house, with fancy rugs, fancy furniture, and a huge painting of him standing with a bunch of serious-looking people, all dressed in red. “I’m super creative. Fame is just a matter of time,” I sighed to Lily, my best friend from Sweetie Island. I petted Waggers, who was snoring beside me, looking adorable. I had the best puppy on Puddin’ Head Island, even if my uncle and his wacky neighbors didn’t agree.

I suppose the neighbors were still upset with me, Lily, and Waggers. Uncle Kal had warned us that if Waggers left even a single spot of poop in his perfect lawn, she would “go away.” I thought of a creative fix, but as it turns out, people in this neighborhood don’t appreciate it when you leave your dog’s poop in their yards! We got chased by Ms. Sage’s farm animals, had run-ins with the Mawkers’ dogs trained to attack anything blue (including my rainbow shirt and Waggers’ one blue eye), and dodged the Barkers—full grown adults wearing spoon helmets and jumping off their roof! And don’t even get me started on Chip Jones and his annoying puddin’ poodle doodles. But I learned my lesson and how to scoop Waggers’ poop the right way. Now, I couldn’t wait to show the neighbors—and hopefully become famous in the process!

Lily rolled her eyes and bounced on the other mega-sized bed. Lily adored Waggers so much that she bravely stayed with us, even though Uncle Kal, a true red Puddin’ Head, didn’t like Sweeties. The Puddin’ Heads and Sweeties have been silly enemies for a long time. Luckily, my uncle didn’t know that Lily was a Sweetie, yet. Maybe that’s because Lily avoided wearing the color blue when she visited me on Puddin’ Head Island.

“Is this about you trying to be better than Blaze?” Lily asked me. In case you don’t know, Blaze is my older teenage sister, who is a rock star on tour with Mom. That’s why we’re staying with Uncle Kal.

“I just want to be famous, too. Maybe then my mom would notice me,” I sighed. “Hello, remember me, your youngest daughter?” I waved at empty air, imagining Mom finally turning to see me.

“Stop exaggerating.”

“Mom hardly knows that I exist,” I huffed. “And it’s way worse now that Blaze is famous! How did Blaze get a million spoons up on Mega Gossip for a stupid clip of her singing last night?!” Mega Gossip is our social media platform. Puddin’ Heads show that we like a Mega Gossip post by giving it a spoons up.

“I’d like to see Blaze sing at a sold-out concert,” Lily said dreamily.

“Ugh!”

“You should be proud of your sister!”

I made a barfing gesture.

“So what if she’s super talented and famous? Your mom still loves you! And we wouldn’t be together with Waggers if your mom wasn’t touring with Blaze.”

“Enough Blaze talk.”

“Well, it’s fun being together here with Waggers, even if your uncle’s neighbors are nuts.”

I started bouncing on my bed. “Not all of them. But now that Waggers won’t leave poop in their yards anymore, because I can scoop poop, the neighbors will be totally fine!” I launched into the air. “And just wait till they hear I scooped a world-record pile!”

“One. That was impressive. Two. Yes, Ms. Sage is nice, but the rest of the true red Puddin’ Head neighbors won’t ever like us. You can’t fix crazy! Three. But there’s always hope for their dogs!”

 “Yet somehow everyone loves my sister,” I groused. “Wait a minute! That gives me a very creative idea. What if we had a pooper scooper parade?! Everyone loves a parade! It would be legendary! Waggers and I could be the stars. Not only would the neighbors love us, I could gain hundreds of Mega Gossip followers! You could join us, too, if you want.”

Lily raised her eyebrows like I was being ridiculous. “No. That is the complete opposite of what we should do in this crazy Puddin’ Head neighborhood!” The more we talked about having a parade, the more upset she became, and the higher she jumped. “It’s the opposite attention I need to convince my parents that I should get a puppy. They don’t need to know that dogs poop. Just like they don’t need to know that Waggers whacked puddin’ all over your uncle’s couch.”

“Yeah, he didn’t like that. But it was my fault—I left the puddin’ on the coffee table! Waggers was just wagging her tail!”

“Your uncle said he would cut her tail off!”

Suddenly, my uncle yelled, “Are you jumping on the beds? Go to sleep!”

We giggled and dove under the sheets like we were hiding from a monster.

“He was kidding!” I whispered. “He loves Waggers, too, even if he won’t admit it. And he’s not going to tell your parents.”

“I’m not so sure.” Lily thought for a moment. “Step one: train Waggers to control her tail. Step two: train Waggers to become a super puppy. Step three: my parents will get me a puppy,” she said hopefully. “Oh! Maya, that’s a much better way for you to become famous—by having a super puppy!” Lily said way too loud.

“Are you still talking?!” my uncle yelled.

“Super puppy training will take too long,” I whispered. “We can have a parade tomorrow.”

“Waggers is a fast learner. But I need to train Waggers in secret, away from all these Puddin’ Heads,” Lily grumbled. “There’s plenty of room to train Waggers in your uncle’s yard until your mom picks us up.”

“You don’t want to leave this house for days?! Boring. We need adventure!”

“Why does it sound like you’re still talking?!” my uncle shouted.

“We’ll whisper Uncle Kal!” I shouted.

“It’s Uncle Puddin’ Head!” my uncle yelled.

“How could you forget?” Lily laughed.

“Okay, Uncle Puddin’ Head!” I hollered.

“Go to bed!”

“We are in bed,” I whispered to Lily. “Anyway, the neighbors should know I can scoop poop now. I’ll be famous for my great achievement!”

“Did you forget about being chased by mean dogs and crazy neighbors?” Lily sighed, letting out a long breath. “How can they not like Waggers? And why are all the dogs here mean, or acting bad? It’s not their fault,” Lily sniffed. “They aren’t treated well, and no one bothered to train them. Puddin’ Heads have no clue how to take care of dogs! Who’s going to help these poor pups? Maybe I should train them.”

“Really?” I said, lifting an eyebrow.

“Ah, you’re right. I have the wrong order! First, I’ll train Waggers to become a super puppy. Then, my parents will see that dogs aren’t just for Puddin’ Heads, they’re for Sweeties, too. After I get my own puppy, I’ll train your Puddin’ Head neighbors’ dogs, too.”

“As long as they don’t know that you’re a Sweetie!” I laughed. Lily wasn’t going for the parade yet, so I tried a different approach. “Why don’t we do both? You said Waggers is a fast learner—imagine showing off Waggers’ super talents in a parade. Not only will the neighbors finally like Waggers, they’ll want you to train their dogs!”

“The neighbors and their dogs will attack us before they cheer for us.”

“Oh, come on. Who doesn’t love a parade?” I posted my idea to Mega Gossip.

“Did you just post something?” Lily asked.

“You’ll see,” I said, grinning.

“Maya!” Lily scrambled to view my Mega Gossip feed on her MegaCorp Frames, or MC Frames for short. Now in the second version, the MC Frames 2.0 are basically fancy, smart goggles that have tons of fun apps, can call people, record videos, and even make AI fake ones! Oh, and the Frame’s colorful lenses make your eyes look way bigger. In this case, Lily’s eyes narrowed angrily maybe because she doesn’t like surprises, distractions, Puddin’ Head drama, or anything that might make Waggers look bad. My post managed to hit all four categories.

Lily said, “You posted that we’re going to have a pooper scooper parade?! In this neighborhood!”

“I know. Imagine waving to the enormous crowd from Uncle Puddin’ Head’s monster truck. Imagine Mom and Blaze cheering for me.”

“You’re being ridiculous!” Lily said. “Who has a pooper scooper parade?! Well, your post won’t matter. You only have eight Mega Gossip followers.”

“Wrong. I’m using Mega Gossip’s new geofencing feature—everyone in this area will see the post, too.”

Lily slapped her head. “You are nuts!”

“We can’t have a parade without a crowd!”

Ten minutes later, the neighbors started replying to my post. Little did I know, my parade post would create a whirlwind of community craziness.
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As the comments on my post grew, so did my anxiety. Was I ready for all this attention and fame? Suddenly, we heard megaphones blaring at the Barker’s house. We opened a window and heard Boofie yell, “Ahhhhh… Boof!” There was crashing, yelling, and swearing. My uncle marched outside and shouted at the Barkers with his megaphone. “Shut up! I’m trying to sleep!”

“Delete your post!” Lily cried. “Look what your Puddin’ Heads are saying about Waggers! If my parents see these posts, I’ll never get a puppy!”

“Your parents don’t follow me.”

“They follow me!”

“I didn’t tag you.”

“Take down the post!”

“Okay!” Using two focused blinks, I clicked open the post on the inside of my MC Frames and said, “Mega Gossip, delete this post.”

In a robot voice, it said, “Are you sure? Your post has rapidly increasing comments and followers.”

“What?!” I said.

Ten people had commented on my post. Then twenty, then forty. Some wanted a pooper scooper. Others liked the idea of a parade. Others hated it. But guess what? mcreativeforce (that’s my username) gained more followers.

“Whoa Lily! I have 28 followers now!”

“Who cares? Take it down!”

“Lily, you don’t understand—”

“You upset the neighbors. Now they really want Waggers to go away!”

I started to panic. “I’ll call Mom. She’ll know what to do.”

Mom answered immediately. “Maya?”

“Uhh. What’s going on?” I could hear a big commotion in the background.

Mom shouted into her Frames. “Blaze is about to go on stage with the band. What a crowd! Why are you calling so late? Is everything okay?” Mom sounded worried but distracted.

“Well, sort of,” I hush whispered. “I posted this great idea to Mega Gossip, but Uncle Puddin’ Head has some crazy neighbors.”

I could hear fans screaming in the background. “Yes, Blaze has a crazy number of Mega Gossip followers! And a lot of them are here!”

“No, I said I posted to Mega Gossip—”

“Sorry, can’t hear you!”

I clenched my fists and shouted, “I said I posted to Mega Gossip!”

Suddenly, the crowd roared. “That’s my daughter!” Mom yelled, hooting and hollering. I could hear fans saying, Awesome! Cool! and You must be so proud!

“Mom, are you listening to me?!” I screamed. Lily looked at me, wide-eyed. My uncle yelled at me to shut up.

“Sorry, Maya, I can’t hear you. I wish you were here to see your sister shine. Your father would be so proud of her. Get some sleep. Let’s talk tomorrow. Love you.”

I hung up, shaking my head, biting my lip, and trying really hard not to cry at mom’s words that hurt my heart. My dad died in a puddin’ factory accident several years ago, when I was really young. He hardly had any time to know me, either.

“Well?” Lily asked.

“Bad idea!” I bawled, wiping tears running down my cheek.

“Oh, Maya. It’s going to be okay,” Lily said, squeezing me with a hug. “I’m glad you came to your senses. Just rip off the band-aid and take down the post.”

“Take down the post?” I said angrily. “Do you see how many new followers I have? Soon, I will become a Mega Influencer. Then Mom will see.”

“You just said it was a bad idea!”

“No, calling my mom was a bad idea. She’s too busy listening to Blaze the rock star to hear my teeny problems. Everyone in my family ignores me or tells me to shut up!” I was so mad, I even unclasped the red heart locket that Dad gave me, threw it into a dresser drawer, and slammed it shut. “Unless I’m famous, apparently. We’re going to have that pooper scooper parade.”


Two

Special Delivery
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My goal was no longer just to be famous in this neighborhood; I wanted to be super famous across all of Puddin’ Head Island! And the best part? I’d surprise Mom and Blaze. They’d ignore me as usual, then wham! I’d be so famous their mouths would hang open for a week. So, I created a new Mega Gossip username, creativePHcomet. I felt like a superhero with a secret identity. In my mind, my creativity would burn so brightly that Puddin’ Heads would shield their eyes, crying, “Who is that creative force?!” The darkest tint of MC Frames would be of no use. Blaze would shut her eyes, fall to the ground, begging me, “Maya please, give me just a tiny fraction of your creativity. Please!” And even better, Mom would cry, “My new, most famous daughter!”

With my old account—the one that Mom and Blaze follow—I deleted my post about the pooper scooper parade. Then, I posted a picture of puddin’ in a bowl and wrote, “Yummy!” No one commented, and I lost 20 followers. My plan was working! Mom and Blaze had no clue what happened next.

Late that night, I used my new Mega Gossip account. With the AI Gossip app, I created new avatars of me, Lily, and Waggers. Here was my post to the surrounding neighborhood: 
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I kept checking my post to see if anyone responded. No one did. I felt a mix of excitement and worry as
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