
BIG TIME: my doodled diary 
A film by Sonali Gulati 
 
 
July 8th, 1984 
Mom and I didn’t say a word to each other all the way to school. I gave her the ‘Sorry’ card as I was 
getting out of the car. Just my luck though for getting a pimple the first day of school. 
  
Tuesday July 9th, 1984 
I told Mom that it’s all the oily food that she keeps feeding me. You know what she said? She said, “Cook 
your own meals then.” Isn’t this so typical of her?  
Pencil uncle came over tonight. He’s not a real lawyer but Mom says he knows a lot. 
  
July 10th, 1984 
Pencil uncle came over again. He seems to be helping Mom quite a bit with the divorce papers. Oh! And 
how could I forget? We have a new girl in our class. Her name is Pia.  
 
July 11th, 1984 
Farha is coming over tomorrow so we can study for our Biology exam.  
Anyway, did you know that the law says that you have to give one hundred reasons to get a divorce? 
Mom says that she might have to make up one or two. When all this is done, my parents will be the 12th 
couple in India to get a divorce. Anyway, I’m still on Chapter 3 in chemistry. I can’t wait till I’m done with 
school. I’ll have no more worries then.  
 
Friday, July 12th 
I went to Pia’s house today but she wasn’t at home. She had gone for music lessons.  
You know what was really peculiar, was that her maid kept running around the house screaming “Penis 
Penis Penis”. Can you believe it? Her dog’s name is Penis.  
   
July 13th 
[(Off screen TV sound) Woman: “ Are you trying to tell me that you and Colin are homosexuals?”  
Nate: “Sure Didn’t you know?” Woman: No, I certainly did not. I thought you were friends, you know 
flatmates” 
Nate: “Yes we are”  
Woman: “Are you telling me that you and Colin are involved?”] 
We didn’t get much studying done. Mom told Pencil Uncle that I call him Pencil Uncle and they both 
found it really funny. Not sure if I got the joke. Whatever!  
  
July 14th 
Guess what? I finished all my homework.  
Pencil Uncle didn’t come today.  
Did you know: ‘Seventeen’ magazine has an article on skin care called “Do’s & Don’ts”? 
It says ‘don’t squeeze zits as they leave blemishes’. 
  
Monday, July 15th 
Pia’s dog’s name is PEANUTS! She thinks I’M sex-obsessed. 
She’s actually pretty chilled out. I don’t even mind the fact that she was cheating on the geography test.  
[offscreen sound of Teacher: “Of course it is hard but with hard work which is intelligently done, you can 
clear this exam very easily”] 
  
Wednesday, August 10th 
Guess what? Dad and I went and got a gold fish today. I can’t tell if it’s a boy fish or a girl fish so I’ve 
named it Moody. I invited Pia over but she said she can’t come. I think she’s still pissed off that I told 
everyone her dog’s name is Penis. 



 
Thursday, August 18th 
Mom told me: “Don’t put the fishbowl too close to the window because Moody might boil and die”. 
Whoever heard of water boiling sitting by the windowsill?  
  
Friday, August 19th 
I came home to find the fishbowl on my desk today. Did you know that vitamin D deficiency causes 
rickets? 
 
August 20th 
Farha told me a dirty joke today. It’s actually quite stupid but I’ll tell you anyway: 
What makes a penis so dumb? 
Because it lives with two nuts and an asshole. 
  
Pencil Uncle is an asshole and I can’t stand him. I heard him tell Mom that it’s better that I go to boarding 
school. I miss my dad.  
  
August 21st 
I got really sick today. Mom had to call Pencil Uncle and tell him not to come because she had to take 
me to the doctor. She forced me to drink a tall glass of milk. I’m feeling too weak to write, so…goodnight.  
  
August 22nd 
I didn’t go to school today but Farha called and told me what happened. Pia is having a party next week.  
And you know what? Simran told Farha that her servant told her to come lie down next to him on his bed. 
She’s too scared to tell her mom. I’d probably be scared too.  
  
Tuesday, August 23rd 
I missed school again today. I decided to rest and finish up the maths homework that was due yesterday.  
  
August 24th 
I’ve been so sick these last few days but Mom refused to write a note to excuse me from PT. She just 
doesn't care if I die of a heat stroke. By the way, Farha is totally sucking up to Pia. 
 
Thursday, August 25th 
We had a letter writing exercise in English class today. We had to write a letter to the editor of Times of 
India. I wrote about the importance of loyalty to friends.  
  
Friday, August 26th 
I went to Pia’s house for the party. In her bedroom, she had a poster of this group called “Culture Club”. 
The girl in the group calls herself ‘Boy George’  
  
September 17th 
I know it’s been a while since I last wrote. I’ve been spending a lot of time with Pia. 
Pia and I had devised a great plan to attend the 9th class dance party. I got permission from Mom to 
spend the night at Pia’s house. We snuck out and everything was fine until we got back. Right as we 
were sneaking back in, Peanuts started barking like a mad dog. Thank God we had bolted the bedroom 
door from inside. Her mom came knocking on the door to find out if everything was okay. Pia is so stupid. 
She said “Everything is okay Mom. We are sleeping”.  
I mean, how can you be sleeping and talking at the same time? At least we didn't get caught. Thank God 
 
You know, Pia is actually quite attractive. I love her hair. I wish she would just leave it open though. You 
know what I was thinking that night while I was lying next to her? That if she were a boy,  
I would have totally kissed her. 
 



October 31st 1984 
[Off screen sound of Radio news reporter: “Prime Minister Mrs. Indira Gandhi was critically injured…”] 
Prime Minister Indira Gandhi was assassinated by her Sikh bodyguards today. A lot of parents came 
early to pick up their kids. The boys in 7th grade yanked off Harpreet’s turban and were beating him up. 
When Harpreet’s mom saw this, she yelled at the teacher: “What the hell are you teaching these 
children?”  
   
November 14th 
I spent the afternoon with Pia just chilling out. We were just lying there in her balcony, sipping orange 
squash, staring up at the sky, and listening to music. 
We were together, but in our own worlds. It felt like we were in a music video. 
  
December 10th 
Sorry for not writing. I promise to write everyday from now on.  
So here’s the latest update: Mom stopped talking to Pencil Uncle coz his wife found out that he was 
having an affair with someone. But the big news is that we got caught for bunking school. We’d gone to 
see “Desperately Seeking Susan”. And now Pia’s mom has threatened to tell my mom. I don’t like Pia’s 
mom one bit. She’s evil.  
 
Sunday, March 11th 
A lot has happened since I last wrote. 
Moody died and Farha stopped talking to me because she thought I was spending too much time with 
Pia. I also learned how to make a menthol cigarette. Did you know that menthol cigarettes 
are not harmful like regular cigarettes? They actually cool the throat and they’re very soothing. 
 
Monday March 12th 
Guess What?: Pia kissed Rahul today. Eeeeww! Rahul of all people. She thinks he’s some intellectual or 
something. I’m so disgusted. 
  
Tuesday March 13th 
[Off-screen TV: Cricket commentary sound] 
I didn’t feel too good today but I promised that I’d write—so here I am. I think I’m coming down with 
something. When I told Mom, she said, “You should drink 2 glasses of milk everyday and you’ll be fine!” 
She thinks THAT’s the solution to everything. She’s becoming grouchier day by day. I could be dying but 
no one would even care. Maybe one day, when I’m famous and they find my diary, they will understand 
what it’s like to be a lonely intellectual. Anyway, life sucks BIG TIME!! 
  
 


