
Jane and I made up our own slang.

that is so duck.

I know. it’s 
totally sheep.

we figured it was just as 
random as real slang like 

“tubular” and “bodacious.”

girls, what is your 
first task after you 

receive the ball?

you look around!

I spy with my 
little eye...
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...and then she just started clipping 
her nails on my bedroom floor, like 
without a garbage can or anything. 

Ew.

My cousin is grody.

Jane, you look 
so pretty.

No way, I’m hideous. yes way! You’re 
beautiful.

hi Shannon!

Hi.

you’ll never be as 
pretty as Jane
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Where is Andrei?

now, Shannon...

...what is the 
first step 

when looking 
for a friend?

I spy with my little eye...

what are you guys doing?
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Have you seen kristee today? Yeah, she’s in our 
gym class— 

WHAT DOES SHE LOOK LiKE TODAY 
iS SHE STiLL MiND-BOGGLiNG 

GORGEOUS TELL ME EVERYTHiNG! 

Dude! take a 
chill pill!

He has no chill pill. 

it’s true, I have 
no chill pill. 

Kristee! Beautiful kristee!

Ohmigosh, he’s 
such a nerd. 

Sit down! 

Where are you?
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Do you think she’ll love me one day? Of course she will. 

just not today, probably.

So what are you wearing 
for picture day? Wearing? 

Picture day is still a 
month away! is everybody 
already planning for it? 

I’ve got the cutest denim 
jacket I’m embroidering... 

School pictures are so permanent. 

if I want to be beautiful, 
I’d better get on it!
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in all the stories, the 
guy falls for the girl 

at first sight. 

And then he’ll do 
anything for her. 

Shannon! 

Coming! 

She matters because 
she’s beautiful. 

Ever since I lost my glasses in sixth grade, 
I had to squint to see things far away. 

I tried not to complain so my mom wouldn’t make 
me get new ones. in movies, girls weren’t 

beautiful till they took their glasses off. 

But my mom decided I 
was finally old enough 

to get contacts. 
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Let’s practice putting 
in the contacts. 

But first you should 
clip those long nails. 

Um, I need a garbage 
can. isn’t cutting 

them over the floor 
super gross? 

I heard how snarky my 
voice sounded, and I saw 
the doctors lips tighten. 

I wasn’t trying to be rude. I just remembered what 
Jane said about her cousin, and I was trying to 

sound mature, to pretend that I’d known all along.

But I felt too 
embarrassed to explain.

Or apologize. 
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it was hard to keep my lids open while 
poking my eyeball with a foreign object.

Finally I got them in.

How does it feel?

Ow.

She’ll get used to it.

I’ll get used to wearing 
dinner plates on my eyeballs?

I did get used to them, though. and now, I could see!
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Notice anything 
different about me?

Um...
You...trimmed your bangs?

Even though I could see, that didn’t change how people saw me.
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