
Aladdin

New York   London   Toronto   Sydney   New Delhi

with Nikki Russell and Erin Russell



THIS DIARY BELONGS TO:

Nikki J. Maxwell
PRIVATE & CONFIDENTIAL

If found, please return to ME for REWARD!

(NO SNOOPING ALLOWED!!! )



1

WEDNESDAY, MAY 21—7:15 A.M. 
AT HOME

SQUEEEEEE §!! I think I’m suffering 
from a severe case of CRUSH-ITIS!!

OMG! I wonder if I’m actually falling in . . .

. . . because I feel so INSANELY happy, I could 
VOMIT sunshine, rainbows, confetti, glitter, and 
those cute little Skittles candy thingies! My heart 
is pounding, my palms are sweaty, and the butterflies 
fluttering around inside my stomach are making me 
feel a little queasy. 
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Unfortunately, there is no known CURE. . . . 

MY CRUSH-ITIS DIAGNOSIS

How I got this acute case of crush-itis is kind of a 
long and complicated story. I was just about to eat 
breakfast and head off to school. . . .

BAD NEWS! THIS IS THE WORST CASE OF 
CRUSH-ITIS I HAVE EVER SEEN!!

NIKKI MAXWELL ENLARGED, 
LOVESICK 

HEART

BUTTERFLIES 
IN STOMACH
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DAISY, YOU CAN'T BE HUNGRY! 
I JUST FED YOU!

BARK!
BARK!
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ME, SCOLDING DAISY 
FOR BEING A VERY BAD DOG!

I can’t believe Daisy is actually a SNEAKY SAUSAGE 
SNATCHER. But hey! She’s MY adorable little sneaky 
sausage snatcher!

BAD DOG, 
DAISY! 

BAD DOG!!
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I just could NOT understand how something so small, 
cute, and cuddly could completely TRASH our home 
in less than three minutes.

There is just ONE major difference between Daisy 
and my bratty little sister, Brianna.

Brianna is supposed to go potty INSIDE but 
sometimes has accidents OUTSIDE! And Daisy is 
supposed to go potty OUTSIDE but sometimes has 
accidents INSIDE! 

I had barely started cleaning up the huge mess Daisy 
had made when I had to rush her outside to use the 
bathroom.

Afterward, she waded through a mud puddle and 
then playfully jumped all over me. 

OMG! It looked like Daisy and I had been in a 
mud-wrestling match. And I had LOST ¶!

I was desperately trying to drag her back into the 
house when I unexpectedly ran into . . .
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BRANDON?! HEY, NIKKI! WHAT’S UP?

BARK!
BARK!
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OMG! I was SO embarrassed. 

I was completely covered in Daisy’s muddy paw prints, 
from head to toe. I wanted to open our mailbox, 
climb inside it, and DIE!!

Brandon’s eyes twinkled as he bit his lower lip. It was 
quite obvious he was trying his best not to further 
HUMILIATE me by laughing. 

“Um . . . are you okay?” he asked. 

“Sure, everything’s . . . fine, actually. Daisy and I 
were just taking a little walk, and . . .” 

“Let me guess. You decided to roll around in a mud 
puddle?” Brandon grinned. 

I couldn’t help rolling my eyes at him. 

Brandon explained that he was up early delivering 
material to the person designing a donation website 
for Fuzzy Friends Animal Rescue Center, where 
he volunteers.
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Daisy happily wagged her tail and stared at Brandon 
like he was a human-sized doggie snack. He scooped 
her up and laughed. . . . 

BRANDON, CHATTING WITH DAISY

BARK!!

HELLO, DAISY! HAVE YOU BEEN 
GIVING POOR NIKKI A REALLY 

HARD TIME? YES?!
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That’s when I told him about all the mischief that 
Daisy had gotten into.

“Brandon, I’m completely exhausted, and I just got 
out of bed an hour ago. If Daisy was a toy dog, 
I swear I’d take out her batteries and throw them 
away!” I grumbled.

“That’s too bad. Hey, maybe some obedience training 
will solve your problem!” Brandon said.

“Thanks for the advice. But obedience training 
sounds SUPERintense. I barely make it through the 
TEN minutes of warm-up exercises in PE class,” 
I muttered in frustration.

“Actually, the obedience training is for DAISY. 
Not YOU!” Brandon laughed. “I’m very sure YOU 
don’t eat out of the garbage or drink out of the 
toilet. Right?!”

I just stared at Brandon in shock. I could NOT 
believe he’d actually asked me such a PERSONAL 
question. How RUDE!!



17

That ’s when I started to wonder if Brianna 
had been gossiping about me to Brandon behind 
my back. 

I would NEVER, EVER eat out of the GARBAGE! 
EWW ¶! 

Well, unless I had a REALLY good reason.

Like the time Brianna accidentally threw away the 
little white bag that contained my double-chocolate, 
double-fudge cupcake. 

I’d actually JUST purchased it from the CupCakery. 

YES! I’ll admit I had to dig through the garbage 
to find it.

And there was a big blob of jelly, a half-eaten fish 
stick, and slimy oatmeal stuck to the outside of the 
bag that looked pretty nasty. 

But the cupcake inside seemed okay, so I actually 
ATE it. . . . 
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ME, EATING OUT OF THE GARBAGE!

I would NEVER, EVER drink anything as gross as 
TOILET water! EWW ¶! 

Well, I wouldn’t drink it on purpose, anyway. 

A few weeks ago Brianna’s teddy bear, Hans, 
accidentally fell into the toilet. A gallon of toilet 
water splashed all over me while I was screaming. . . .

YUM!
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ME, SWALLOWING TOILET WATER!

But I DIDN’T have my head stuck inside the toilet 
bowl, GUZZLING the water like I was dying of 
thirst or something. 
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I didn’t tell Brandon about the garbage or the 
toilet water because then he’d think I needed doggie 
obedience training ALONG with Daisy ¶!

Sorry! But I’m a VERY private person, and I don’t 
like putting my business in the streets!

Finally he changed the subject. Thank goodness! 

“Listen, Nikki! I have an idea. I’d be happy to train Daisy. 
We can do two sessions a week, right in your backyard.”

“That sounds FANTASTIC!” I exclaimed. “How about 
Wednesdays and Saturdays, starting this Saturday?”

“No problem! I’m really looking forward to us hanging 
out. It ’s going to be fun!”

“Well, Daisy loves hanging out with YOU!” I said.

That’s when Brandon STARED right into the . . . 
murky depths of my . . . inner soul. Then he smiled 
kind of shy-like and brushed his shaggy bangs out of 
his eyes. I thought I was going to MELT!
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“Actually, I’m looking forward to hanging out with 
YOU. Not your DOG!” He blushed. . . .

I REALLY LIKE YOU, NIKKI! 
A LOT!
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YES! Brandon actually said those words to me!

SQUEEEEEE ∞!
At that very moment, CRUSH-ITIS hit me!

Like a TON of bricks! . . .

ME, BEING HIT WITH CRUSH-ITIS!

BOINK

TON 
OF 

BRICKS
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“Um, same here, Brandon,” I giggled nervously. 
“We’re going to have a blast! And by ‘we,’ I mean 
YOU and I. Not my DOG.”

“COOL!” Brandon said as he gave me a crooked smile.

“VERY COOL!” I blushed. 

Then I took several deep breaths and tried to 
calm the butterflies fluttering in my slightly 
queasy stomach.

WHY?
Because I was VERY sure Brandon would CANCEL the 
dog training sessions and REFUSE to hang out with me 
if I started PUKING butterflies on the sidewalk! 

Like, WHO does THAT?!!

Only a complete WEIRDO!!

We both just stood there awkwardly smiling at each 
other for what seemed like FOREVER!!
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Since Brandon had agreed to help me with Daisy, 
I volunteered to help him with his Fuzzy Friends 
website project.

He was so happy, he grinned from ear to ear.

So I’ll be drawing cute artwork for the website, 
which we’ll be working on mostly at school.

I think Brandon and me spending more time together 
is a great idea!

Hopefully, we’ll become even better friends than we 
already are.

He likes me a lot and I like him a lot, so WHAT could 
possibly go WRONG?!

Sorry! But I REFUSE to let anything or anybody 
RUIN our very special FRIENDSHIP!

Anyway, I really need to stop writing. School starts in 
less than thirty minutes! And I STILL need to finish 
cleaning the house and change out of my muddy clothes.
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OMG! If my MOM came home from work and saw 
the HUGE MESS Daisy made, she’d have a complete 
MELTDOWN. 

She’d drop Daisy and me off at Fuzzy Friends . . .

. . . TO BE ADOPTED BY A NEW FAMILY!! 
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I can’t wait to tell my BFFs, Chloe and Zoey, the 
very exciting news that Brandon and I will be hanging 
out together training Daisy AND working on his 
Fuzzy Friends project.

And since Chloe reads a lot of teen romance and 
Zoey is into self-help books, I’m sure they’ll give me 
advice on how to deal with my CRUSH-ITIS!

WOW! I just had the STRANGEST thought! 
I wonder if it’s CONTAGIOUS?! . . . 

YOU NEVER KNOW!! ∞!!

BRANDON ROBERTS
ENLARGED, 
LOVESICK 

HEART

BUTTERFLIES 
IN STOMACH
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F R O M  A L A D D I N   •   S I M O N A N D S C H U S T E R . C O M / K I D S

MOST IMPORTANT TIP EVER 
FROM NIKKI MAXWELL:  

Always let your inner
DORK shine through!

Have YOU read all of    Nikki Maxwell’s diaries?
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