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To Ca’marii Latrice,


Samantha Yessenia,


and


Sydney Renise


You are my favorite SUPERFANS.


Stay nice, smart, and DORKY!










FRIDAY, AUGUST 1


Well, it looks like my FIFTEEN MINUTES OF FAME are finally over [image: ]!


YES! It was a MIND-BLOWING experience to be the opening act for the BAD BOYZ, a world-famous BOY BAND! I was heartbroken (along with millions of their fans) when they ended their tour early to take a break.


Now I’m STUCK at home for the rest of the summer, and my life is pretty much back to normal. “Normal” meaning EXCRUCIATINGLY BORING! So, for a little excitement, my bandmates and I agreed to do a FREE concert tonight for our local Summer Fun Fest. Hey, the $100 gift cards they offered us from the CupCakery made it impossible to refuse [image: ]!


We were performing after Pickles the Juggling Clown and before my neighbor Mrs. Wallabanger and her FIERCE squad of elderly belly dancers. We’re pros! Like, how hard could this GIG be?!…
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OMG!


I COULD NOT BELIEVE THIS WAS HAPPENING TO ME [image: Image]!!


Unfortunately, my FRENEMY, MacKenzie Hollister, has a really bad habit of popping up at the WORST POSSIBLE TIME! Like a huge, pus-filled ZIT that magically appears on the end of your NOSE.


On your way to SCHOOL!


On PICTURE DAY!!


I quickly pulled the curtain back over my head.


All I wanted to do right then was dig a really deep hole, crawl into it, and…


DIE!!


I HAD A COMPLETE MELTDOWN!


My WORST NIGHTMARE had come true!


Or… HAD IT?!!


Whenever I get SUPERstressed out about something, I ALWAYS have a bad dream about it.


Like the time I had a HORRIBLE nightmare about my BIRTHDAY PARTY!…




[image: Image]

I DREAMED THAT MACKENZIE “ACCIDENTALLY” PUSHED ME HEADFIRST INTO MY BIRTHDAY CAKE!!





So it was VERY possible that my CHAOTIC CONCERT CATASTROPHE was ONLY a NIGHTMARE!


And any second now I was going to WAKE UP in my bedroom, drenched in a cold sweat, totally RELIEVED that it was ALL just a figment of my imagination.


PLEASE! PLEEASE!!


PLEEEEASE!!!


LET ALL OF THIS BE A REALLY. BAD. DREAM!!


[image: Image]!










SATURDAY, AUGUST 2


When I woke up this morning, I slowly opened my eyes.


The sun was shining, and the birds were chirping. OMG! I felt SO relieved [image: ]!


For TWO SECONDS.


Then the HORRIFIC memories of that concert came WHOOSHING back in a huge tidal wave, like someone had, um… FLUSHED a TOILET… inside my, um… BRAIN [image: ]!


Unfortunately, it WASN’T all just a bad dream.


I remember every single detail like it was yesterday.


WAIT! That WAS yesterday! Our concert was SURREAL.


I could NOT believe the stage curtain actually fell on us.


It was like we were suddenly covered by a humongous, freakishly dark CLOUD of, um…


[image: Image]


I remember thinking the only GOOD thing about this very BAD situation was that it could NOT possibly get any WORSE!


But I was WRONG!! Things got A LOT worse.


Someone made a public announcement that our performance was “a TOTAL DISASTER”!


And then she actually wondered aloud if we’d “STILL get those cupcakes” as promised. Talk about


TOTAL HUMILIATION!


Like, WHO would even say such CRUEL and HEARTLESS things like that about CHILDREN?!


Well, okay. We’re actually TEENS!! But STILL…!!


And when I cautiously peeked out from under the curtain, I totally FREAKED OUT!


MacKenzie Hollister was in the front row RECORDING the entire thing with her cell phone [image: ]!


And get this!!


She had the nerve to walk right up to me and shove her cell phone in my face (without my permission) like we were BFFs about to take a SELFIE or something!


Calling MacKenzie a MEAN GIRL is an understatement.


She’s a SCORPION with blond hair extensions, designer shoes, and pink glittery eye shadow!…
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MACKENZIE IS SUPERCUTE, GLAM, AND DEADLY!!





I have no idea why that girl HATES my GUTS!!


Anyway, now MacKenzie has a PERMANENT record of the most HUMILIATING thing that has EVER happened to me!!


I’m SUCH a KLUTZ!


I totally deserve to be kicked out of the band for RUINING our show.


But my bandmates just said “Accidents happen” and “It wasn’t a big deal.”


I think they felt sorry for me and were just trying to make me feel better.


Hopefully, we’ll STILL get those gift cards for cupcakes. My friends DEFINITELY earned them.


My BFFs, Chloe and Zoey, are supposed to meet me at the CupCakery tomorrow at 4:00 p.m. to pick them up.


But I’m SO embarrassed about what happened, I’m SERIOUSLY thinking about just HIDING OUT for the rest of the summer.


In my BEDROOM CLOSET!…
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NOTE TO SELF: Remember to stock up on batteries for my flashlight [image: ]!










SUNDAY, AUGUST 3


It has been two days since I publicly humiliated myself, and I’m STILL feeling down in the dumps.…


[image: Image]


The LAST thing I wanted to do was hang out with Chloe and Zoey at the CupCakery.


So I texted my BFFs and gave them the lame excuse that I couldn’t go because I was busy cleaning my room.


I was surprised when they actually volunteered to come over and help me. This made no sense WHATSOEVER because Chloe and Zoey were ALWAYS complaining about how much they HATED cleaning their OWN rooms!


WHY were they suddenly so ANXIOUS to help ME clean MINE?!!


Finally I gave in and agreed to meet them at the CupCakery. But then they insisted on picking me up.


And during the car ride over, I noticed they were acting very suspicious and texting each other even though they were both sitting in the back seat.


When I got to the CupCakery, I discovered why.…
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ALL MY BANDMATES HAD COME TO CHEER ME UP [image: ]!





OMG!


I suddenly felt SO overwhelmed with emotion, I thought I was going to break down and UGLY CRY right there in front of everyone!


Chloe, Zoey, Violet, Brandon, Theo, and Marc are the BEST. FRIENDS. EVER! We actually laughed about my accident.


Although none of us could figure out how that open bottle of water just mysteriously appeared on the stage.


We also talked about how in just FOUR WEEKS we were heading back to school again.


Our summer had been totally ruined by the Bad Boyz tour ending abruptly. But I felt we could STILL spend the next few weeks doing the FUN things we had sacrificed by going on tour.


That’s when I came up with a BRILLIANT idea called the SAVAGE SUMMER CHALLENGE!


Each of us had to agree to try an exciting and challenging activity that we’ve always wanted to do but were too scared to actually try.


Everyone LOVED my idea! So we all decided to just GO FOR IT!!


Personally, I’ve always wanted to learn fashion illustration because I love that chic, gorgeous style of art. But I thought it would be way too difficult for me.


My friends felt exactly the same way about their goals.


Since we were discussing our challenges, I decided to share a personal struggle that I’d been having since our last concert. I explained how just the thought of performing onstage again was enough to give me a MASSIVE PANIC ATTACK!


I revealed that I was probably suffering from a very rare and debilitating PHOBIA called…


FOFOASAKDAC!


    It’s the medical abbreviation for the extreme Fear Of Falling Off A Stage And Knocking Down A Curtain.


Everyone was very SHOCKED to hear that news! I explained that the WORST thing about it was that I felt like the ENTIRE WORLD was LAUGHING at ME!


But my friends ASSURED me that absolutely NO ONE was laughing at me.


Except maybe MacKenzie.


But she DIDN’T really count because she LAUGHS at EVERYBODY!


They told me not to worry and that I was probably still stressed out and a little traumatized by everything that had happened to me.


I had to admit, they were probably right.


Like, what sane and rational person would even care about what happened at some RANDOM, small-town Summer Fun Fest concert?!


OMG! Hanging out with my SUPERsupportive friends made me feel SO much better!


I’m really LUCKY to have them in my life!


By the time we left, I’d totally forgotten how AWFUL I’d been feeling for the past couple of days.


I was finally back to my normal,


HAPPY, ENERGETIC, and CONFIDENT self!


But then I realized I had left my gift card on the table and went back into the CupCakery to get it!…
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I ACCIDENTALLY OVERHEAR KIDS FROM MY SCHOOL TALKING TRASH ABOUT ME!





Some guy was pointing at MY FACE on HIS cell phone while he and his friends had uncontrollable fits of HYSTERICAL laughter.


CLOWN ACT?! SERIOUSLY, DUDE?!!


I just stood there, STARING at them in SHOCK.


What little dignity and self-respect I had left just SHRIVELED UP, CRAWLED AWAY, and DIED!!


OMG! I was RIGHT all along!


THE ENTIRE WORLD REALLY IS LAUGHING AT…


ME!!


[image: Image]!










MONDAY, AUGUST 4


The stuff I overheard those kids say about me was stuck in my head and playing on repeat.


It got so bad, I was seriously thinking about QUITTING my band. But after getting a good night’s rest, I’m starting to have second thoughts.


I think Chloe and Zoey are probably right. I’m TOTALLY overreacting.


Accidents happen. It’s NOT the end of the world.


I really LOVE performing with my band. Even if it means sharing the stage with Pickles the Clown and being paid with CUPCAKES.


Also, school starts in a few weeks, and by that time, kids won’t remember any of this or even care.


I need to stop stressing out over every little thing and just CHILLAX!


My thoughts were interrupted when I heard Brianna outside in the hall blasting my song “DORKS RULE!”


She was singing so horribly off-key, I thought my ears were going to bleed!


But it made me smile! Hey, even my kid sister was a HUGE fan! I suddenly felt all warm and fuzzy!


I opened my bedroom door and peeked outside. I was NOT expecting to see Brianna and her wacky hand puppet, Miss Penelope, wearing MY expensive stage costume made by the famous fashion designer Blaine Blackwell!


“BRIANNA! PLEASE TAKE THAT OFF RIGHT NOW! IT’S NOT A TOY, AND YOU’RE GOING TO RUIN IT! YOU DID NOT ASK PERMISSION TO WEAR IT!”


Sometimes when I open my mouth, my mother comes out! It’s actually kind of scary [image: ]!


Brianna’s response made me feel like I had just been PUNCHED in the GUT.…




[image: Image]

BRIANNA, IMPERSONATING ME [image: ]!





She had attended the concert with my parents. But I had no idea my OWN little sister thought I was a TOTAL JOKE too!


I stared in disbelief as Brianna suddenly fell over and rolled down the hall with her arms flailing.


She ended her song sprawled out on the floor with a curtain blanket over her head.


I hate to admit it, but her impression of me was spot-on and HILARIOUS [image: ]!


But STILL… [image: ]!!


“Nikki, you were FUNNIER than Pickles the Clown!” Brianna giggled. “Miss Penelope thinks so too!”


Looking back, I was probably a little harsh.


I made Brianna take off my costume. Then I gave her a stern lecture about respecting the property of others that ended with a not-so-subtle threat.…




[image: Image]

ME, CANCELING BRIANNA’S LITTLE CONCERT!





Next I gathered up all my stuff and put it exactly where it quite obviously belonged.…
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… IN THE GARBAGE BIN!





I guess MacKenzie was RIGHT!


My music career is SO over!!


[image: Image]!!










TUESDAY, AUGUST 5


Today I stayed in bed for hours just STARING at the wall and SULKING [image: ]! For some reason it always makes me feel better [image: ]!


My mom came into my room around noon to make sure I was still alive. She even checked my forehead to see if I had a fever.


I pretended to be asleep so she’d go away. The last thing I needed was my mom CRASHING my PERSONAL PITY PARTY!


I was STILL upset about that conversation I overheard at the CupCakery.


If those kids saw the HUMILIATING video of me on SOCIAL MEDIA, that meant the entire WORLD had probably seen it!


And, unfortunately, the entire WORLD includes…


ALL THE STUDENTS AT MY SCHOOL!!




[image: Image]

ME, TOTALLY FREAKING OUT THAT I’M ALREADY A HUMONGOUS JOKE ON SOCIAL MEDIA EVEN BEFORE THE SCHOOL YEAR HAS STARTED!!





How PATHETIC is that?!


It’s one thing for ME to ruin MY life!


But NO WAY am I going to RUIN the lives of my FRIENDS.


The first thing I need to do is QUIT my BAND!


As much as I hate to do this, I don’t have a choice.


I’m SUCH an


EMBARRASSMENT!!


I’ll just send everyone an honest, heartfelt letter explaining my decision and hope they’ll understand.


However, instead of writing SIX letters, I decided to create a form letter that I could easily personalize for each of my bandmates:




MY BAND RESIGNATION FORM LETTER


Dear [image: Image]




	A. Chloe


	B. Zoey


	C. Brandon


	D. Violet


	E. Marcus


	F. Theodore





I realize you are probably very:




	A. thrilled


	B. ticked


	C. mystified


	D. shook





to be receiving this unexpected letter.


But after a lot of:




	A. soul-searching


	B. cheese fries


	C. bad hair days


	D. toenail fungus





I have made the very difficult decision that it would be best for me to leave our band.


I will NEVER, EVER forget all the wonderful times we shared together:




	A. sweating like pigs under hot stage lights


	B. feeling so nervous we thought we were going to throw up our lunches


	C. forgetting the lyrics to our songs


	D. practically FALLING OFF the stage





in front of THOUSANDS of adoring fans clutching homemade signs and screaming our names.


Since you will be needing a new lead singer, I think you should definitely NOT consider:




	A. Brianna, THE delusional expert to the stars.


	B. Mrs. Wallabanger and her squad of elderly belly dancers.


	C. Pickles the Juggling Clown.


	D. MacKenzie, the glamorous SCORPION in lip gloss.





I cannot begin to express how much I have cherished our totally AWESOME friendship. You will FOREVER be in my heart, and I’m REALLY going to miss you. Best of luck in the future!


Your friend,


Nikki Maxwell
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