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~ SATURDAY, AUQUST 3

Sometimes | wonder i‘(: my mom is BRAIN DEAD.
MQM\/S when [ know she is.

Like £oday.

The drama started this morhing when | casuall\/
asked i-(: she would bu\,l me one o(: those tool new cell

ones o almost everythina. | Lonsidevr

a hec‘.cssi{:\'l o(" M:e, seéond onl\'l {:o ma\/be ox\llgeh.

What better way to tlinth a sgoi: in the CCP (Cute,

Cool & Popular) group at my new private sthool,

Westehester County han b z.z.l'mg them
with a witked new ¢ell.

Las v, it seemed like | was th LY studen
in my ENTIRE middle sthool who didn't have one &.
So | bough‘(: an oldev, used phone SMPERCHeM&&‘#

H', was bigge\r ‘U\an wha‘[: ' wan{:ed, bu‘(: ' Figwed '

o Cor the ¢l e of o]
$12.99.




[ put my telephone in my lotker and spread the word
that | had HOT gossip about my NEW phone and
that everyone could now call me.

Then | tounted down the minutes beﬁore my sotial
life started heating up.

[ 30{: really nevvous when two o‘c the CCP 3i\r|s tame
wa”(in3 down the hall in my di\reC{',ion, cha{:’cing on
their cell ?hones. “ .

TITTTI T

They came vight over to my locker and started
acting SMPER«criendly.



| was like, “Umm . . . okay.” Bu own insi
| was Jum?ing up and down and doin5 my Snoo?\/

“happy dance.” . . .
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Vrf ” 7 )
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Then things got \reall\/ strange.

They sai hey had hear he hot aossip about m
brand—new iPhone and that everyone (meaning the

S ) S S

| was about to explain that |'d said “| had HOT
gossip about my NEW ?hone" NOT “the HOT aossip

. . »
S m v

because, un‘(:or‘[‘,una‘{:el\/, my {:elcﬂ\one started \rihging-

Very louc



[ was trying my best to ignore it, but both of the
CCP givls weve staring at me like, “Well, aren't you
3o'm3 +o0 answer i‘lz?!" C.

ll,ﬂl,il]llllllllll
RING! .
riNG!! ¢
B

ANE
JUYY

Obviously, [ didn"(: want to answer it because | had
a veally bad Fecling they were going to be a little
disappointed when they actually saw my phone.

So | \)us{: stood there yra\/ing that it would s{:oP
ringing, but it didn't.

And P\re{:‘t\/ soon, everyone in the hallway was
staring at me too.



Fina”\/, | 9ave in, snatehed open my locker, and
answeved the phone. Mainly to s{:o‘? that AWFUL

\ringing- “ .

| was Iike, “Umm . . . sorvy. Wrong number.”

And when | turned a\round, both o‘F the CCP g'nrls
were vunning down the hall sereaming, “Make it a0
away,’ Make it 90 awa\/_’" [ guessed it \?\robabl\/ meant
they DIDN'T want me to sit with them at lunch
anymove, whith was \rea”\/ RUMILIATING!

The most important lesson | learned last year was
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o ouvr soli ite. ile_ millions
of kids vegularly FORQET their homework, not a
sin one wou tau withou 1
ith was w was ind mYy mom

about ge'{:ting ME one.

I'vg tvied saving up mYy own money to lm\'l it, but

was imPosSi o do. in cause |'m an

Lisd | TOTALLY ADDICTED 4o drawi I
Like, i ont do it ever Il a0 NUT Z!
s LL ot m sh on s ooks ils

pens, art camp, and other stuff.

Hgy, I'm so BKQKE, | have a milk shake on
layaway at MeDonald’s/

nyw when Mom tame home ("v-om the mall with

speéi tKk—to—stho resen r m was Pvr
sure | knew what it was.

new ?riva£e sthool was going to be a “si:rgss£u| time




of tremendous personal growth” and how my best
“COPihg mechanism’ would be to “Commuhica";e” my
“‘(:hough{:s and feel'mgs."

| was absquJcel

CSTATIC

because \/ou tan COmmumca‘{:e w:‘u\ a

NEW CELL
PHONE!

Right?! ®

| kind of zoned out on most of what mYy mom was
saying betause | was DA‘/DREAM'N& about all
of the tool apps, games, and musi¢ | was going to

download-

[t was going to be LOVE AT FIRST SléHT_’ ..
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ME AND MY NEW CELL PHONE!

But after my mom FINALLY finished hev little
speeth, she smiled veally big, hugged me, and handed
me a BOOK. . . .



| opened it and FRANTICALLY flipped through
the pages, figuring that maybe she had hidden my

new cell Phone inside.

[£ made perfect sense at the time because all the
advertisements said it was THE thinnest model on
the mavket.

But slowly it dawned on me that mYy mom had NOT
gotten me a tell phone, and my so—called present was
just a stupid little book! ®

1



M@%&M
Then | noticed that ALL the pages of the book

were BLANK.

was i . S . ,T,

mom h iven me two thinas: n

ircefutable evidente she [S, in fact,

- BRAIN DEAD!I'

bsolu no one writes their most intim
S s S | i I
whye!
tause \ust one or two Peo nowin our

online on Your BLOG so MILLIONS ean vead it!ll . . .
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0h|\/ a TOTAL DORK would be caught WRITING in
a DIARY!! This is THE worst present | have ever
veteived in my entive lifel

' wanted to \/e” at the ‘Eo? o£ my lum s
“Mom, | don't need a STMPID book

with 3326 BLANK Fages”

Il



What | NEED is to be able to “communicate” my
“thoughts and feelings” to my friends using my very

own Ce” ?hone-

Wait!/ Silly me. | keep forgetting. | don't have any
friends. ‘/ET But that eould change ove\rnigh{:, and
| need to be prepaved. With a shiny new cell/

[n the meantime, | will NOT write in this diary again.

NEVER! EVER!I

12



MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 2

Okay. | know [ said |'d never write in this diar\/
again. | meant it at the time.

™ de‘cini‘[:el\/ not the kind of 3ir| who turls up with

a diar\/ and a box of 6odiva thotolates to write a
bunch of veally sappy stuff about

MY DREAMY BOYFRIEND,
MY FIRST KISS,

or my overwhelming ANGST about the HORRIFIC
discovery that ['m a

PRINCESS

of a small F\renck-—s?eaking Princiyali{:\/ and now
worth

BILLIONS!I



THIS IS SO NOT ME!

Cute, flivty habit of
Pedicure twirling hair that drives

the guys wild/
N
\ Beauty Manieure \\Q/ ~———
, Y
{ Shiny ’l.‘ ..!.
Q Des'gne . h /\

Aner Hair sv"*(’
i \ b
S : , \ ' i

Chotolates Prineess
(f;ov}a'doring Exciting Tiava
oykriend) Di
Pevfect Skin 'avy
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MY LIFE TOTALLY SUCKS! All day | wandered
avound my new sthool like a ZOMB’E in |i? 5|oss.
Not a s’mgle person bothered to say hi.

THIS [S ME!

MOST OF THE TIME
| FEEL INVISIBLE!
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stthester Countr 2l This s

Starbutks in the cafetevial

| wish my dad had NEVER been awarded a bug
extermination contract from this sehool.

They ¢an take their li ity scholavship and
e i 0 someone who wants and n S taus
| sure DON'T!
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~ TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER3

H’.’S_VIG\FV;GS‘E midnigh{:, and |'m about to freak out

because | still don't have my homewovk done.

| was veally surprised to hear a knotk on my bedroom

door this late at night, and | assumed it was my

six—\/ear—old sistev, Brianna.

o w 0o, S oST o [o] ¥ Tro
and buried it in the backyard to see if it would

arow.
J

She is FOREVER doing erazy-weird stuff like that.

M\/ mom says it’s because she’s still a little kid. But

.1
| ?ersm)ally j[:hlnk |£S begause She haS jhhe “Q Q£ a

box o-(: C\ra\,lons.

As a little ')ol(g, [ told Brianna the tooth -(:ai\r)l
collected teeth from children all over the world and
then superalued them together to make dentures

for old people.

17



[ explained that sl in Bl TROUBLE with 4
MMMMMLM&
her tooth somewhere out in the backy&d

ies vt was i LL

believed wme.

She actually dug up half of Mom's flower ga\rden
trying to find her tooth.

Sinte then Brianna has been paranoid th h
o Iry is gqoing to sn into her room in
mi o i o LL her

to make dentures.

But my grank kind o£ bACk£irgd, betause now she
absolutely REFUSES to use the bathroom at night

sS irs Insi om sur o

ivy is not hidina behin he shower turtain or

under the bath towels.

Ahd i£ l'm not quick ghough, B\riahna will have a
I.[ll « ::.I (l' .]l l I [
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FAIRY
IS HIDING
IN THERE?!
00PS ... Il
\_

S

MY LITTLE SISTER, BRIANNA

Unfortunately, | had to learn the hard way that
(tontrary to the TV tommevtial) Carpet Fresh
DOES NOT vemove all odovs.



But it wasn't Brianna at my door—it was my

parents. . . .

MOM |
S

N9

Before [ ¢tould say “Come in," ‘Hwe\/ ‘)us{: kind o("
bavaed in like they always do, whith veally irvitated
me betause this is SUPPOSED to be MY voom!/

And | have a tonstitutional rigH: to PR,VACY,
which they keep invading.

20



The next time my ?a\ren‘(:s and B\rianna tome \ro”in’

up in he\rc, ,'m gonnd stream . . .

A | PRIVATE

NO
= |LTRESPASSING

“HEY! wHY DON'T YOU PEOPLE
JUST MOVE |IN2I”

Anyway, my parents said they were surprised to
see that [ was still up doing homewovk, and ‘H\e\/

21



wanted to know how 'H\'mgs weve 3o'm3 at sthool.

[t was veally strange, because just as [ was about to
answev, | had a total meltdown \rigH: on the spot
and burst into tears. . . .

My parents weve shocked and staved at me and
then at eath other.

Fina“‘/, Mom hugged me and said, “M\/ poor little
Boo—Boo!” which onl\/ made me feel WORSE.
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| had to su‘cfg\r the additional humiliation o(: being

the only fow{:ecn-—\/eav—old STILL being called

“liﬂ:lg Boo—-Boonl Suddgnly my dad's face lit up-

“He\/. ['ve 30‘[’. a 3rea{: idea’ We know \’/ou've been

under a lot o‘c stress |a’cely with our move and

your new sthool. | bet if we posted some positive

é‘(:-(:irma{:ions all avound the house, it would hel\g You

gldé!&'(:-_lM)ﬂ{ do You think2”

| was like, “Ok%Dad. THIS is what [ think: [t’s a
STUPID ideal Like s‘(:ick\,/ notes with eorny sayings
on them will solve my problem of being a TOTAL
LOSER at sthool. You wanna know what else |
think? The article | vead about bug extermination

. . )
themicals killing off brain cells is probably true!”

But "')us{: said it inside my head, so no one else
heard it but me.

arents kept staving at me, and it was startin

'l'.o C\ree? me ou'(:.

23



Eoally. abber what scemed like £

smi said, “Ho just vemember, we love you!
nd if you need us, we've viaht down the hall.”
w v room v sevev
minutes, | tould hear their mu££|gd voites. | gugsscd
wevre Pro 1stussing w ¥ Or no
should be tommi 0 d men hospi vight then

or first thing in the movning.

Sinte it was so late, | detided to finish my homewovrk
dwing si:udy hall.

wonder it vou still have to hand in homewovrk when

you’re locked wp in d PSYCHO WARD?
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_ WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 4

My new issue of That’s So Hot!/ magazine says the

Sjt_rei:_'l:ﬂa??iness is the ‘(:ow Fs:

Friends,, Fun,, Fashion & Fli\r‘[:ing

But, unfor‘l:una{:el\/, the ¢losest |'ve ever gotten to
“(:\riends. -Fum, (:ashion. and ‘ﬂir'[:ing" is havmg a lotker

right next to MacKenzie Hollister-

She’s THE most ?o?ula\r givl in the gighﬂ\ gvadg-
Lu(.l(\,l me! 6)

| had \')us{: (—'inished ‘(:igH:ihg my way ‘U\\rough the

trowded hallways to aet to my locker and had
almosi bg;n bramglgd alive.

Then, suddgnh{, as if b\’/ magie, the huge mob of
cbudents varted viaht d H ter, tust il
the Red Sea. That’s when | first saw MacKenzie
cbrutting d the hallway like it was £}

of a Pavis fashion show or some'[:hing.
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S S S o sho r

tover o(: Teen l/ogue-

veyr (ex me) immed; v

owevrfu notit s nd to ost their minds.

“Whai's up, lkla&Kenzie’ g

“You look fabulous, MaeKenzie!”

« . .
la ou Lomin o m r S W n

MaceKenzie?”

. . |»
“!ow shoes ave j(:o d;e £QV‘, ZklacKenz.ne!

« . . ?))

“ ou’ uess who has a evush on \'Iou,
M&CKehz.ie,’"

“Is th T sianer purs tKenzie?"

“Love Your hair i:oday, MaeKenziel”

26



“I’l Pluck out my eye with a pencil and eat it with a
S?am and mustard sandwich |F ONLY \/ou’” sit with
me at lunth {:oda\/, MaeKenzie!”

Which also proves my theory that there’s ALWAYS
at least ONE seviously mentally ill WEIRDO in
EVERY wmiddle sthool atross Amevica!

[t was “MacKenziel MaeKenziel MaeKenziel” When
she walked up to the lotker right next to mine,

| knew then and there | was going to have a VERY
bad school year.

2]
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Being so tlose o the radiante of her awesome

yet sickening perfection just made me feel like a
humongous LOSER. And it didn't help that she was
HO&G'N& most o‘(: my Personal space @”




. ) . . .
WMM%M&&M

| mean, how i:o:(:a”\,/ ")uvenile would THAT be?’

Between classes, MacKenzie and her friends ave
FOREVER standing right in front of MY lockev,
“6,6_6,—-'"\3." That means:

g[gguug, 40SSIPING, AND
LOSSING!

[{
w ver vve to s ‘Extus

me, but | \reall\/ need to get into my loeker,” she

‘}us‘l: ignoves me ovr volls hev eyes and says s{:u-(:nc
like “Anno\,ling much?" ovr “Wha{:'s HER ?roblem?"

And ['m like, “Hgy, gi\rll(:\rignd’ | don't have no
STINKIN’ problem!”

w iust say it inside my head, so no one really

heavs it except me.

)
A\ m Sham

that a {:’m\/ part of me—a very dark and primitive

side—wggld i:g:l:a”y LQ\ZE ;{:9 be besf_ ;cnends mj(:h

M@CKenz.ie’ S
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MACKENZIE AND ME AS BFFS!

And | find that part of myself SO DISGUSTING . ..
[ eould . .. VOMIT!

Bu‘[: on a muth haﬂ?ie\r no{:e, l'm \rea”\/ into liy gloss
too. My favorite one right now is Krazy Kissalicious
Strawberry Crush §littervati. [t's yummy and tastes
Jjust like strawberry cheesecake.
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Mn£or£una£e|¥, no su?er[,u:{;e hunk (like Brandon

Roberts, the quy who sits in front of me in my

biology ¢lass) has developed a huge evush on me
and fallen in love with my fabulous glossy |i?s, like
in all of those KRAZY KISSALICIOUS television

tommevetials.

Bw(: he\/’ [+ eould ha\??ehl

mos roo | IS _suppos o PitK m
up after sehool today to take me to my dentist
a?poin‘l:men{‘,-

PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE don't let him pick me
up in his work van with the five—foot—long plastic

voath on '{:o\g.

| would absolud:gly DIE if anyone saw his van and
found out | onl\/ attend this sthool due to his bug

extermination COn‘[:racU

7N

T
~)i
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Rachel Renée Ru s

w r imes bes n w r o olKbuster
o sevies v ries % w_sevies
sadv res % C\rumH\/.
re are mov rty—+ive millio ies
her books in print wovldwi nd they have been

She enioys wovking wi v dauahter Nikki who helps

illustrate hevr books.

) . « . .
Rachgl 3 mgssage 1S Always lgit you\r inhev dgrk sbme

Hnrough! ”
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\Nikki Maxwell’s diaries?

~ C_ MOST IMPORTANT TIP EVER
o FROM Nikkl MAXWELL:
e X
Alwaﬂs let your inner

DORK shine through!

-
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