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To Fariah Marie

Keep dreaming and exploring! Your creativity and imagination will take you far!






TUESDAY, JULY 1

I’m going to have the MOST. EXCITING. SUMMER. EVER!! SQUEEEEEEE [image: Image]!!!

I was in my school’s talent show last fall, and the judge was Trevor Chase, a music producer who works with all the biggest POP STARS! He’s a graduate of my school, Westchester Country Day. And get this! He actually selected ME and my GROUP to be the opening act for the BAD BOYZ, a world-famous boy band!

We’ll be joining them on their national tour for one month. It’s a DREAM come true! Any minute now Trevor Chase will be calling ME to confirm our spot on the tour! SQUEEEEE [image: Image]!!

So I have my cell phone right here next to me while I’m writing in my— Hey! What the…?!!

OMG! WHERE IS MY CELL PHONE?! IT DISAPPEARED [image: Image]!! THIS IS WHAT HAPPENED NEXT!!…
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Okay, this is REALLY bad!

I can’t believe I actually missed Trevor’s call. By the time I got the phone back from Brianna, he had hung up!

Trevor wants to set up a meeting with the members of my band and our parents to review the tour schedule and sign contracts! ASAP!

But thanks to my BRATTY sister, Brianna, he’ll NEVER call back, because he probably thinks he has the WRONG NUMBER!

OMG! I just had the most HORRIBLE thought!…

WHAT IF TREVOR REPLACES US WITH ANOTHER BAND AS THE OPENING ACT [image: Image]?!!

This COULD NOT be happening to me! I was hoping it was just another really bad NIGHTMARE and any minute I would wake up in my bed and it would be over!

But then I realized I was totally overreacting.

I needed to remain COOL and CALM and handle this problem like a MATURE young adult!

I hurried back to my bedroom with my phone. Only this time I LOCKED the door so Brianna wouldn’t attempt to SNEAK into my room and totally DESTROY my LIFE! AGAIN [image: Image]!

Then I made a brilliant plan to fix everything, including a backup plan B and an emergency plan C.

STEP 1: Call Trevor Chase, explain that I just missed his call, and let him know how SUPERexcited my band is about the upcoming tour.

STEP 2: Pretend I don’t know anything whatsoever about the CRAZY MANIAC who HUNG UP on him!

PROBLEM SOLVED [image: Image]!!

I took a deep breath, gripped my phone, and nervously dialed his number.…


[image: Image]


NO PROBLEM [image: Image]! Now it was time to implement my PLAN B! Just leave a detailed MESSAGE!…


[image: Image]


NO PROBLEM [image: Image]! Now it was time to implement my EMERGENCY PLAN C!…

Have a TOTAL MELTDOWN and ASK that deep philosophical QUESTION young people have struggled to answer since the beginning of time!…

[image: Image]

JUST GREAT [image: Image]!!

Who could possibly be thinking about a VACATION at a time like this?! Doesn’t this man REALIZE that he needs to take care of important business matters before it’s too late?! WHERE are his PRIORITIES?!

Unfortunately, unless I somehow get in touch with Trevor Chase really soon, it looks like my band and I WON’T be opening for the BAD BOYZ this summer!

Hey! Maybe it’s NOT too late for me to change my mind and go on that PARIS trip I turned down for this band tour. If I’m 3,599 miles away on another continent, I WON’T have to break the very BAD news to my BFFs, Chloe and Zoey, that I’ve DESTROYED their DREAM of touring with the Bad Boyz!

And if THAT wasn’t savage enough, I’ve RUINED their summer and TRAUMATIZED them for life!!

[image: Image]!




WEDNESDAY, JULY 2

I called Trevor Chase a dozen times today, but no luck. His voice mail is STILL full!

Part of me is hopeful that everything will work out, while another part of me is already assuming the worst. WHY?

Because my boring life can randomly spiral into a total CATASTROPHE in just minutes!

So I was a little anxious when my crush, Brandon, and I started hanging out more this summer.

Okay, I’ll admit it. We really like each other. A LOT [image: Image]!

But that doesn’t stop me from stressing out about one day doing something STUPID and accidentally sabotaging our friendship!

Like, what if…


[image: Image]
I GAVE MY PUPPY (AND BRANDON) A BATH [image: Image]!




[image: Image]
I TRIED TO PICK A ROMANTIC AMUSEMENT PARK RIDE THAT WASN’T [image: Image]!




[image: Image]
MY CUTE IDEA TO SHARE A HUGE ICE-CREAM SUNDAE TURNED INTO A HOT MESS [image: Image]!




[image: Image]
THE HALLOWEEN PARTY ON ELM STREET MOVIE I PICKED WASN’T A FUN COMEDY [image: Image]!




[image: Image]
ME, STARING AT BRANDON INSTEAD OF THE FIREWORKS



See what I mean?! I can take a perfectly normal situation and make it EMBARRASSINGLY AWKWARD!

Sure, I walk around with a big smile on my face like I’m in control and everything is just fine! But the world has no idea WHATSOEVER how lost, insecure, and confused I REALLY feel.

YES! I KNOW!

I need to just CHILLAX and stop WHINING about how AWFUL my life is (when in reality I’m actually very lucky)!

I wonder if there’s an app for that?!

Like, Stop-the-Whine-’n’-Chill.

I would definitely download it to my cell phone and use it every day!

[image: Image]!!






THURSDAY, JULY 3

I can totally understand why a person might have a messy bedroom. But a FULL voice mail box for days on end is just… IRRESPONSIBLE and LAZY!

Unlike the massive amount of time and energy it takes to clean a bedroom, you can sort and delete phone messages while you’re lying in bed listening to your FAVE tunes. Don’t record executives have ASSISTANTS to take care of this sort of thing?

Anyway, my birthday was last Saturday, and I had a huge pool party! And today I FINALLY got to see the special birthday present from my grandma.

She actually redecorated my bedroom! SQUEEE [image: Image]! The coolest part is a new bench and cushion for a window seat, where I can snuggle up to read a book and write in my diary! Chloe and Zoey were DYING to see my ROOM and all my birthday presents! So I had the brilliant idea to invite them to sleep over (and help me write my thank-you notes)!…





[image: Image]



“Don’t you just LOVE it, Nikki?! Now all three of us have matching Bad Boyz tees!” Chloe said, admiring my pink glittery shirt. “We can wear them on tour!”

“OMG! Have you heard their newest song?! Listen!” Zoey raved as she blasted “I Love You! (Almost as Much as My Skateboard)” on her cell phone.

Since we were on the subject of the Bad Boyz, this was the PERFECT opportunity for me to do the honest and mature thing and casually mention the slight possibility that, you know…

THE TOUR THING IS SO NOT HAPPENING [image: Image]!

But I guess I wasn’t feeling very honest or mature right then. It didn’t help that Chloe and Zoey were SUPERexcited about the tour and would not SHUT UP about it. And I swear that stupid song was giving me a major migraine.

“I STILL can’t believe WE’LL be opening for the Bad Boyz on part of their national tour!” Chloe gushed as she opened her overnight bag. “Take a look at these! I’ve been collecting dozens of magazine articles about them!”…


[image: Image]
CHLOE, SHOWING US HER STASH OF MAGAZINES ABOUT THE BAD BOYZ



“NIKKI! ZOEY! I just got a FANTASTIC idea!” Chloe suddenly squealed. “We should read ALL these magazine articles about the band. Then, when we finally meet them, we’ll already know practically everything about them!”

“Chloe, I LOVE your idea!” Zoey shrieked. “Let’s make a Bad Boyz tour SCRAPBOOK! Then we can add our OWN photos and cool stuff from the tour!”

“We’ll CHERISH it for the rest of our lives!” Chloe sniffed and blinked back tears as she clutched the magazines to her chest. “And maybe one day we’ll share it with our… future CHILDREN!”

JUST GREAT!

Now I felt even more AWFUL [image: Image]!

Because I’d missed one STUPID phone call, now we WEREN’T going to get to meet the Bad Boyz or share the experience with our future children.

Sorry! But I couldn’t bring myself to tell Chloe and Zoey the TRUTH and BREAK their hearts like that!

Instead, I did something kind. I made a yummy SNACK of hot buttered popcorn! Then we all flopped across my bed and started thumbing through the magazine articles.…



MEET THE BAD BOYZ!


[image: Image]
AIDAN CARPENTER

singer and choreographer



NICKNAME: Crash

HOMETOWN: Houston, Texas

LIKES: skateboarding, comic books, prank TV shows

DISLIKES: sitting still, being serious, salad, rules

LITTLE-KNOWN FACT: Aidan almost got kicked out of the Bad Boyz when he pulled a prank at their first rehearsal by filling the other guys’ water bottles with vinegar. YUCK! Luckily, the guys thought it was hilarious and convinced their manager to let Aidan stay. But now they know better than to leave their water bottles lying around!

FAVE LATE-NIGHT SNACK: french fries

PERSONALITY: Aidan is a total prankster and the goofball of the group. He’s most likely to be cracking jokes and distracting his bandmates when they’re supposed to be rehearsing. But that’s because he picks up choreography faster than everyone else, so he doesn’t need as much rehearsal time and gets bored. He took ballet, tap, and jazz at Miss Madeline’s School for Dance in Houston, Texas.

WHAT HIS BANDMATES SAY ABOUT HIM: “We think Aidan’s pranks come from a deep fear that the world might figure out he’s a nice guy and use it against him. Or maybe he’s just really, really immature!”

MOST BELOVED POSSESSION: skateboard signed by Tony Hawk

MOST IMPORTANT QUALITY IN A CRUSH: sense of humor!

IF HE WEREN’T A MASSIVE INTERNATIONAL POP STAR, WHAT WOULD HE BE?: “Pro skateboarder.”


[image: Image]
VICTOR CHEN

singer and rapper



NICKNAME: The Viper

HOMETOWN: Miami, Florida

LIKES: dropping sick beats, video games, the Miami Dolphins, ketchup

DISLIKES: cold weather, bananas, getting up early, spiders

LITTLE-KNOWN FACT: Vic won his middle school spelling bee with the word “jararacussu.” That’s a kind of viper! Hmm… wonder if that’s how he got his nickname?

FAVE LATE-NIGHT SNACK: nachos

PERSONALITY: Vic is the BADDEST of the Bad Boyz, a real tough guy who never shows his softer side (at least when he’s onstage). He hails from the mean streets of Miami (actually, the suburbs, but SHH!, you didn’t hear that here). He started his first dance crew when he was nine and has a slick break-dancing move named after him (the Viper).

WHAT HIS BANDMATES SAY ABOUT HIM: “Don’t let him fool you. Vic’s a teddy bear. Well… a teddy bear tough enough to withstand a couple of tornadoes… but STILL a teddy bear!”

MOST BELOVED POSSESSION: a leather jacket that belonged to Prince

MOST IMPORTANT QUALITY IN A CRUSH: confidence

IF HE WEREN’T A MASSIVE INTERNATIONAL POP STAR, WHAT WOULD HE BE?: “A race car driver. My first job was in my uncle’s auto shop, and I still drop by to mess around with the engines when I’m in Miami.”


[image: Image]
NICOLAS PEREZ

singer and songwriter



NICKNAME: Romeo

HOMETOWN: New York City

LIKES: long walks on the beach, poetry, black coffee, meditation

DISLIKES: sports, dishonesty, marshmallows, TV commercials

LITTLE-KNOWN FACT: Nick loves romantic comedies and cries during sad movies.

FAVE LATE-NIGHT SNACK: pizza

PERSONALITY: Nick is the sensitive artiste of the group, the one most likely to stay up all night discussing philosophy or writing a romantic ballad. Just because he’s a little bit emo doesn’t mean he can’t let his perfectly tousled hair down and have some fun. But his first priority is always making sure YOU’RE having fun. He respects you, girl!

WHAT HIS BANDMATES SAY ABOUT HIM: “Nick is either a hopeless romantic or a savage flirt. He’s definitely the most popular with girls. But, secretly, bro still sleeps with a teddy bear! You didn’t hear that from us!”

MOST BELOVED POSSESSION: the journal he’s currently writing poetry and song lyrics in

MOST IMPORTANT QUALITY IN A CRUSH: a beautiful soul

IF HE WEREN’T A MASSIVE INTERNATIONAL POP STAR, WHAT WOULD HE BE?: “A poet or a volunteer in the Peace Corps, to help make the world a better place. I’d probably also work in my family’s pizzeria whenever they needed me.”


[image: Image]
JOSHUA JOHNSON

lead singer and plays piano and several other instruments



NICKNAME: Teacher’s Pet

HOMETOWN: Los Angeles, California

LIKES: dogs, chocolate, scary movies, solving physics problems

DISLIKES: broccoli, crowds (unless he’s onstage), clowns

LITTLE-KNOWN FACT: Joshua graduated a year early from high school and got into Harvard right before he was offered a spot in the Bad Boyz! He deferred his acceptance and plans to attend in the future.

FAVE LATE-NIGHT SNACK: brownies and ice cream

PERSONALITY: Joshua is the brains of the group and a real mama’s boy. He’s kind of an introvert, preferring one-on-one conversations to big parties, and he can make anyone he’s talking to feel like they’re the most important person in the world. He’s a total Ravenclaw, and proud of it!

WHAT HIS BANDMATES SAY ABOUT HIM: “Yo, Josh is stupid smart. The stuff he talks about sometimes! We don’t even know, man! We wouldn’t be surprised if he discovered a cure for cancer.”

MOST BELOVED POSSESSION: a handwritten letter from Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. to his great-grandfather

MOST IMPORTANT QUALITIES IN A CRUSH: honesty and brains

IF HE WEREN’T A MASSIVE INTERNATIONAL POP STAR, WHAT WOULD HE BE?: “Maybe a physician or a university professor. Probably both.”

WOW! I’m impressed! I had no idea these guys were SO friendly, talented, and cool!

Since I’m a pretty good artist, Chloe and Zoey begged me to start work on our scrapbook. So every day I’m going to read through the magazine articles, pick the best one, and design an awesome scrapbook page.

This project is going to be REALLY FUN [image: Image]!

And possibly a TOTAL WASTE OF TIME [image: Image]!

I was about to spill my guts and tell Chloe and Zoey the TRUTH when another idea about how I could contact Trevor popped into my head.

It was SO simple, I couldn’t figure out WHY I hadn’t thought of it earlier! Because Chloe and Zoey were close by, I casually picked up my cell phone and pretended to be checking out the Bad Boyz on social media for cool ideas for our scrapbook.

However, since I couldn’t get ahold of Trevor by PHONE, I decided to…

SEND HIM AN E-MAIL [image: Image]!!

I quickly wrote an e-mail explaining how I’d missed his call and how desperately we STILL wanted to go on tour with the Bad Boyz. When I finally hit the send button, it felt like a ton of weight had been lifted off my shoulders. Trevor always answered my e-mails right away. So I was very sure I’d hear from him within twenty-four hours.

PROBLEM SOLVED [image: Image]!!

What I DIDN’T expect was to hear from him within TWENTY-FOUR SECONDS!

My heart was pounding as I NERVOUSLY opened his e-mail. When Trevor couldn’t reach ME by phone, maybe he’d anxiously waited for me to contact HIM via E-MAIL since he’d responded so quickly!!

RIGHT [image: Image]?! WRONG [image: Image]!!…

This is what I received.…


* * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

Thank you for your recent e-mail. I’m currently out of the office and will be returning later next week. I will respond to your e-mail at that time.

Best regards,

Trevor Chase

(This is an out-of-office automatic reply.)

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * *



AAAAAAAHHH [image: Image]!!

That was me SCREAMING!

But since Chloe and Zoey were in the room, I just did it inside my head so nobody heard it but me.

I CAN’T do this anymore.

I GIVE UP!

[image: Image]!!




FRIDAY, JULY 4

WARNING! This will probably be the LONGEST diary entry EVER!

Today’s the FOURTH OF JULY holiday!

And OMG! I’ve been through SO much DRAMA, it feels like my HEAD is going to EXPLODE into a glittery shower of FIREWORKS!!

A few days ago my parents decided to have a picnic on Lake Wellington on July Fourth.

The area is mostly known for its luxury vacation homes and fancy yachts. And it has a beautiful park that has been open to the public for decades.

But, strangely enough, my dad wanted to go there because of the PEDAL BOATS.

It’s this weird boat/bike combo that you sit in and pedal with your feet to make it go.

Dad was SUPERexcited because when he and his brother were kids, they loved to rent pedal boats whenever their family spent time at the park. He said he wanted to continue this wonderful tradition with HIS children.

Personally, it sounded like A LOT of unnecessary work. SORRY! But if I have to be stuck on a boat, I’d rather it be a humongous luxury CRUISE SHIP with a floating water park and zip line!…


[image: Image]
THIS IS MY KIND OF BOAT [image: Image]!



We arrived at Lake Wellington around noon and had a delicious picnic lunch. But we were a little surprised when ninety uninvited guests showed up.…


[image: Image]
NINETY UNINVITED GUESTS CRASH OUR PICNIC!



After we finished, my mom put on her noise-canceling headphones to read a book while WE ventured off to rent a pedal boat.

Brianna was fascinated with the boat as soon as she saw it. But I was NOT impressed. Mostly because it was so OLD, it looked like it was probably the SAME one my dad took out when he was a kid.

The boat rental guy started to give us instructions, but Dad interrupted him and bragged that he was a very experienced EXPERT at pedal boats. (Even though he hadn’t been in one in thirty years!)

Dad helped Brianna into the boat. But when I stepped forward, he stopped me and made me hand over my cell phone.

“Lake Wellington is a CELL-PHONE-FREE ZONE!!” Dad announced, just as the boat rental guy got a text message.

WHATEVER!

I handed my phone to Dad, and he quickly walked over to where my mom was reading and gave it to her for safekeeping. But I really didn’t mind.

I figured I was going to be too busy having fun and pedaling around the lake to text anyone. And I definitely didn’t want my phone to get wet.

Finally, Dad, Brianna, and I all got in the boat, and the rental guy shoved us out into the lake.

Brianna was all excited to pedal, so I let her sit in the front with Dad. But she could only reach the pedals if she sat all the way forward on the edge of her seat.

She quickly got distracted, pretending she was Princess Sugar Plum on an exciting ocean adventure, and started singing to the fish.

Really off-key! I bet those fish were happy they didn’t have HUGE humanlike ears.

I was kind of enjoying my seat in the back.

If I shut out the sound of my dad huffing and puffing and Brianna’s shrieking, it was actually kind of RELAXING out there on the lake.…


[image: Image]
ME, CHILLAXING IN THE PEDAL BOAT!



Well, UNTIL my dad told Brianna to switch seats with ME so I could help HIM pedal.

“This is A LOT harder than I remembered,” he wheezed as I helped Brianna climb into the back. “Thank goodness my strong, powerful daughter is here to help.”

Okay, I did feel kind of strong and powerful for about ten minutes. I was making a boat move across a lake, by the power of my legs alone!! (Well, also my dad’s legs. But he slowed down a LOT after I took over for Brianna.)

Then, all of a sudden… there was a loud THUMP, and my pedals FROZE!! I couldn’t move them at all! And when I looked over at my dad, his pedals weren’t moving either!!

But that was because he was ASLEEP!!

“DAD?!” I yelled.

I don’t know HOW he fell asleep, because Brianna was still shrieking songs at the top of her lungs right behind us.

I tapped Dad on the shoulder, and he sat upright.

“WOW! Did I just doze off?!” he sputtered. “I guess being out here on this lake is even more RELAXING than I thought it would be.”

YEAH, RIGHT! This lake wasn’t relaxing. It was EXHAUSTING!

Dad squinted at the shore, which now seemed miles away. “I can’t believe we pedaled out this far.”

“WE?!” I snorted. But he was right—we were pretty far from shore.

And now the pedals weren’t working.

“Dad, I think something is wrong with this boat! For some reason, I can’t get the pedals to move!” I complained as I stomped on them.

He frowned and tried his own pedals, but they wouldn’t move either.

“Something must have gotten stuck in the propeller thing,” he explained.

If the propeller was stuck, that meant… WE WERE STUCK [image: Image]!

Brianna suddenly stopped singing. “Daddy, we aren’t moving anymore. Is something wrong?! Is our boat… BROKEN?!” she asked, her lip trembling.

“NO!” I said, at the exact same time that my dad said, “YES!”

Brianna was about to go into a full-blown meltdown. And NOT the mild temper tantrum one. But the kind with shrieking, hiccuping, snot, and enough tears to raise the level of the lake.

“But it’s just a GAME!” I said in a rush. “We’re not REALLY stuck out here. We just have to figure out how we’re going to get back to the shore, okay?”

Brianna nodded and seemed convinced. First we tried shouting for help! But, unfortunately, we were so far out on the lake that no one could hear us.…


[image: Image]
WE TRY SHOUTING FOR HELP!



Suddenly Brianna smiled. “I know how we can get back to the shore! Maybe a family of dolphins will come and rescue us, like in that last Princess Sugar Plum movie!” she exclaimed.

I was VERY sure there wasn’t a dolphin in Lake Wellington, let alone a family of them.

“That’s right, Brianna! This means you need to be nice and quiet so you don’t scare the DOLPHINS when they come to RESCUE us!” I lied.

“REALLY?! There are actually DOLPHINS in Lake Wellington?!” my dad exclaimed, wide-eyed. “I never saw any when I was a kid! This is going to be even more of an adventure than I thought. HEY! I think I see one! Over there! LOOK!”

Dad pointed toward the front of the boat, and he and Brianna excitedly stared at the water.

“DADDY, I SEE IT TOO! WOW! A DOLPHIN!” Brianna squealed.

I couldn’t help rolling my eyes.

All I saw was a four-foot-long partially submerged log floating by.

Sorry, but it looked NOTHING like a ten-foot-long, thousand-pound dolphin.…


[image: Image]
DAD AND BRIANNA SPOT A DOLPHIN?!



“Listen, Dad! We STILL need to figure out how we’re going to get back to shore!” I reminded him.

“Well, we could PADDLE! With our… ARMS!” my dad suggested.

He knelt down on the seat and leaned way out over the edge of the boat, paddling at the water with his hands.

“I think it’s working!” he called over his shoulder. “Nikki, you paddle on the other side!”

This was RIDICULOUS!

There was NO WAY it was working.

But Brianna looked so hopeful. And I was starting to get hot from the sun blazing overhead. So I got down and paddled on the other side.

The edge of the boat was digging into my chest, and I was barely splashing at the water.

Brianna giggled and screeched, “LOOK! THE DOLPHIN IS PUSHING OUR BOAT BACK TO THE SHORE! THANK YOU, MR. DOLPHIN!”

Then she started singing off-key all over again.

But we weren’t moving! AT ALL!

“DARN IT! If only I hadn’t confiscated your cell phone, Nikki!” Dad said, slapping his forehead.

“So we could dial 911 and request an emergency water rescue?!” I asked glumly.

“NO! I could have taken a VIDEO of this DOLPHIN! No one is going to BELIEVE there’s a dolphin in Lake Wellington!” Dad chuckled.
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