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WEDNESDAY, MAY 21715 AM.
AT HOME

S&MEEEEEE ©” [ think ['m su-(:-Fe\ring

Lrom a severe case of CRUSH-|TIS!!

0M6.’ | wonder if I'm actually falling in . . .

.. . betause [ ‘:eel so INSANEL\/ ha\?f’\/, [ ¢tould
VOMI|T sunshine, vainbows, tonfetti, gli'(:te\r, and
those eute little Skittles candy thingies! My heart
is pounding, my palms ave sweaty, and the butterflies
“u'(:tering around inside my stomath ave making me
feel a little queasy.



Mn-(:or'[:una‘(',el\/, theve is no known CURE. . . .

BAD NEWS! THIS IS THE WORST CASE OF
CRUSH-ITIS | HAVE EVER SEENII

ENLARGED,

NIKK] MAXWELL LOVESICK

BUTTERFLIES
IN STOMACH

MY CRUSH-[TIS DIAGNOSIS

How | 3oJc this acute ease o(: evush—itis is kind o(: a
|ong and (‘,omvlica‘[:ed s{:or\/. | was Jusf about to eat
breakfast and head off to school. . . .
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DAISY, YOU CAN'T BE
, HUNGRY!
| JUST FED You! RY

an
<o o \ 2 ¢
2,
¥ 2 o Q &0
5 ) — AN——

( »

4

\/ / (i
?)P\V\’L\\L\ N



) 0 S0 0
0 NP ? I 0 0
* e
0 0 Qoo Tl 3o



















0..
Cg.

I

\(\\\\\ [ (i \\y

@D
3‘ OQM/\/\' oo
@ B

10




BAD Dog,
DAISY!
BAD Dog!!

ME, SCOLDING DAISY
FOR BEING A VERY BAD Dog!

| ean't believe Daisy is actually a SNEAKY SAUSAGE
SNATCHER. But he\/_’ She's MY adovable little sneaky

sausage snateher!
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tou undevrstan oW Som inG SO Sm

o om S our nom

in less than three minutes.

re iS \us majovr di v w is
nd my by i sistev, Dvrian
vianna is subpos 0 00 Po < bu
sometimes has accidents OUTS | An sy is
(3 S sometimes has

actidents INSIDE!

la stavr [ mess IS
had m when | h o vush her outsi o use th

bathroom.

zu (;ﬁ wav d, [!g adﬁd l;'wough am d ? ddle a'\d
then playfully jumped all over me.

QMQ’ H: looked like Da‘ sy an d | had been in a
mud—wrestling mateh. And [ had LOST ®!

was despev rYing to av v balk into

house when | unex?ec{:ed|\'l van into . . .
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| HeY, Nkt whaT'S 2 |

BRANDON?!

«\—_éé
B1K!

S
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OME4! | was SO embarvassed.
. .o ) .
| was completely tovered in Daisy's muddy paw prints,

rom o toe. | wan o oben our mailbox

tlimb inside it, and DIE/!

) . . . .
randons S Twin S S lowevr . wdas

uite obvious he was tryina his best not to further

HMI!HLIA] E me by Iaughing.

“Um . . . ave you okay? ” he asked.

“S v veyr [ ’s . o . is
. . . »
weve ius in i w nd ...
“Let me auess. You deti o voll around in @ mud

guddlg? » B\randon g\r'mned.
| Couldh)jt hglg ro“ing my eyes at him.

¥ on explai was v ivevri
matevial to the person designin onation websi
v Fuzz riends Anim stu ntev, whev

he volunteers.
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Daisy happily wagged her tail and staved at Brandon
like he was a human-—sized doggie snack. He scooped
her up and Iaughed- S

HELLO, DAISY! HAVE YOU BEEN
GIVING POOR NIKK| A REALLY
HARD TIME? YES?!

BRANDON, CHATTING WITH DAISY
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) . . .
o im ou miséhi

n
Daj;yjad goften into.

(§ ) .
randon, | m Lom *haus n us o
v . iIsY was
) .
sweav out her b vies and throw them

3way,’ " | grumbled.

« ) “ .
b some o né yainin

qummﬂg_&undmﬁ.d

nks tov vite. put o iente tvrainin
s S i se. vely m i ro

TEN wminutes of warm—up exevtises in PE elass,”

l mu:l:tgvgd in £rus;(:va{:ion-

“‘Actu obediente tr ining is for DAISY.
o U!” Brandon . “I'm very sur U
on out o h vb ovr dvink out o h

toilet. Right?!”

J%Q{_S‘Emd_aiBiandOh in shoek. | tould NOT

iev ’ ttu s me sul S L

q‘ues{:ion. How RMDE”
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s when | stavr o wondey i rian

0sSiPi out m o Dy °)

my back.

| would NEVER, EVER eat out of the GARBAGE!
Eww ®

Well, unless | h LLY aood reason.

Like the +ime B identally 4l L)
little white bag that contained my double—thotolate,
doublg-—fudge cugcake.

'd aetu UST purethased it from the Cu vy.

XES’ I'll admit | had to dig ﬂ\\rough the garbagg
to -(:'md it

nd there was a bia blob of i hal¥— n tish

stit nd slimy odtm stul o outsi o

bag that looked pretty nasty.

w tupl insi seem o so Ctu

ATE it. . ..
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ME, EATING OUT OF THE GARBAGE!

| would NEVER, EVER drink an\/{:hing as gross as
TOILET waterl EWW ®

Well, | wouldn't drink it on purpose, anyway.
A few weeks ago Brianna’s {',edd\/ bear, Hans,

accidentally ‘(:e” into the toilet. A ga”on o‘c toilet

water splashed all over me while | was streaming. . . .
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ME, SWALLOWING TOILET WATER!
But [ DIDN’T have my head stuck inside the toilet
bowl, QUZZLING the water like | was dying of
thirst or something,.
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]2
1an randon owu r v

oilet water betaus [ o

obediente training ALONG with Daisy ®/

SQW}/’ But I'm a VERY private person, and | don't

ike putting my business in the streets/

E‘mally he cha\ggd the Sub')ed:- Thank goodness’

We ¢an do two sessions a wgck, righi: in Your backyavd."

) .
« sounds STIC!” | extlaimed. “How abo

. . )
Wednesdays and Saturdays, stavtina this Saturday?’

“No ?roblem’ ['m rea“\/ |oo|(ih5 ‘:orward to us hangihg
out. [t’s 90ing to be -(:un!"

“Well, Daisy loves hanging out with Youl” | said.

's w randon S vi into
mwk\/ depths of my . . . inner soul. Then he smiled
ind ot shy-—li na bvrus iS S nas out o

his eyes. | thought | was going to MELT!
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“‘Actually, 'm looking forward to hanging out with
YOU. Not your DOG!” He blushed. . . .

[ REALLY LIKE You, NIk




S! Brandon attu sal ose wovds to me!

SQRUEEEEEE ®!

very mom S—-gml

Like a TON of bricks! . . .

, - o
v ), ~
o i /
—e) TON
= ASLUR OF
BRICKS

ME, BEING RIT WITH CRUSH-[TIS!
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« » .
Um, sam v randon 1 nevvously.

« ) . ’ 3 )
r o o \') S w m

YOU and | Not my DOG.”

) . .
“COOL!” Brandon said as he gave me 3 trooked smile.

“VERY COOL!” | blushed.

queasy stomath.
why?

se | was sure Drandon wo L
dog i:raining sessions and REFUSE to hang out with me
it | star U uttertlies on sidewalk/

Like, WHO does THAT?,’,’
Only a complete WEIRDO!

other for what seemed like FOREVER!!
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Sinte Brandon v o me wi is
vo r o im_ Wi 1S Fuzzy Friends

website project.

) . .
Qo rawing ¢ rtwovr v webs

which we'll be working on mos'[',l\,l at sthool.

I ﬂjmk Br;.mdgn and me s?ending move i:'lme iggei:her

is a aveat ideal

He likes me a lot and [ like him a lot, so WHAT eould
possibly g0 WRONG?/

Sowy’ But | REFUSE to let arqd:hing or anybody
RUIN our very spetial FRIENDSH|P!

nyw. v n o stop writina. Sthool starts in
ss n thivty minutes! And | STILL n o tinis
¢leaning the house and thanae ou o£ my mu ¢lothes.
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om4! I£ my MOM ¢tame home from work and saw
the HUGE MESS Daisy made, she’d have a tomplete
MELTDOWN.

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

;’/L’é. EANEAN

/

... TO BE ADOPTED BY A NEW FAMILY!!
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[ tan't wait to tell my BFFs, Chloe and Zoey, the
very exci{:ing news that Brandon and | will be hanging
out together training Daisy AND working on his
Fuz.z.\/ Friends \?ro\’)ec‘l‘.-

And sinte Chloe veads a lot 0‘(: teen romante and
Zoey is into self—help books, I'm sure they'll give me
advice on how to deal with my CRUSH-|TIS!

WOW! | just had the STRANGEST thought!
| wonder if it’s CONTA@'OMS?! .

BRANDON ROBERTS

ENLARGED,
LOVESICK
HEART

"4

BUTTERFLIES
& IN STOMACH

YOU NEVER KNow!l ®ll
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Rachel Renée Ru Lis the #1

w r imes bestselling au r o olKbustevr
00K sevies v iavies ®Liti w_sevries
isadv res xCrumbl\/.
re are mov rty—+tive million Lobies o

her books in print worldwide, and they have been
translated into thirty—six languages.

She enyjoys working with her dauahter Nikki who helps

illustrate hevr books.

) . « . .
Kachgl 3 mgssage 1S Always Ig:{: yow inhevr dgrk shmg
“ h,n
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EBOOK EDITIONS ALSO AVAILABLE




\Nikki Maxwell’s diaries?

~ C_ MOST IMPORTANT TIP EVER
o FROM Nikkl MAXWELL:
e X
Alwaﬂs let your inner

DORK shine through!

-
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