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~ SATURDAY, FEBRUARY I

OMEG! I'm suffering from the wovst case of
CRUSH-ITIS evevr!

This morning | had these (:lu{:tery butterflies in my
stomath that were making me feel SUPERnauseous &!
But in a veally 400D way ©!

SO ins ould just . ..
sunshine, rainbows, don(:e‘[:ti, 3|i{:teh and . . . um . ..
hose yummy little Skittles ¢ nd\’l ‘U\ingies’

| S‘(',i" can"(', believe m\,l C\rush. Brandon, acfually

texted me last night after | left his birthday

party.

n ou’| uess wh h ?pencd??”

HE ASKED ME OUT TO CRAZY
BURGER!! SRUEEE O/

R .
And yes, I kngﬂ d:s NQ' ||ke a rea| da:{:e oyr

an\ll{:hing. But STILL!




| was SO elated, | blasted my FAVE musi¢ and
danted avound my bedroom like a MANIAC. . . .
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Hey! | was beyond FIERCE! | was an aic—guitar—
P|a\/'m3, dancing machine,’
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A-(:{:e\r dAncing in my room -(:O\r an

entive houv, | was so tived | ¢ould
barely breathe.

That'’s when | ¢ollapsed into a
wheCz'mg, sweat—soaked mass 0‘(:
body odor and sheer exhaustion.

GASP//
CouUGH!
HACK!!



A very HAPPY wheezing, sweat—soaked mass of body

odov and sheev exhaustion.

©
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ME, WITH A Bl§ FAT DORKY
SMILE PLASTERED ACROSS MY FACE!l

WHY? Betause any minute now, Brandon was going to
tontact me so we tould make ?lans to hang out at
Crazy Buraer.

SQRUEEEEEE G

So [ snuagled into a comf\/ thaiv, staved at my cell
Phone, and waited F&‘Eien‘H\/ 1cor his eall.
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| WAITED . ..

And WAITED . ..
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(2 hours later)
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And WAITED!!

And WAITED . .
(b hours later)

(4 hours later)

)




waiting FOREVER .. . Il

L NS SUL

But no calll No e-mail Not even a text messagel |
even thecked my cell phone to make sure the battery
i:hi%yﬁdn"c vun down or some'[:hing-

@



S S

hloe and Zoey. They had ¢ealled me |
with some REALL‘/ ‘}uic\'l 90sSip.

S

last nigh

Apparently, someone had showed up at Brandon’s
party unexpectedly to drop off a present for him

shortly after | had left.

You'll NEVER guess who it was!

NACKENZIE &'

Oka\/, I'll admit it was reall\/ nice and sweet o(—‘ hev

f,o do ﬂ\aﬁ. Buﬁ 3hg had ﬁoi:a“\/ ove\rlooked one ver\/

important little detail. . . .

SHE WASN'’

NV

TED!

Brandon's pardyl Like, WHO does that?!

M\/ BFFs told me that MacKenzie was ‘(:w'nrl'mg hev
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bair. aiaaline. and Llirtina sith Brandon I |

s ol subPevrsevrious S fe) o him

TELY about something v impPov n’

What i ¢Kenzie told him som w‘Cul lies about

) .
me so he wouldn't want to viends anymove?!/

She was always i:alking about me behind my back
and say'mg sz(;u££ |ike, “Nikki's 3 hogglgssly inseéure,

. . »
shion— rYy—obsess '

. Ok

[e) Y c ..M its [
ru | Aetual LOT teue But STILLIN

°) is have to st w
Brandon and | were about to have our very Fiest
date—that—veally—isn't-a—date &2/

LEASE, PLEASE, PLEAS
PLEASE, PLEASE let Brandon call me

'EOMOV‘Y‘OW”
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~ SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 2

I've been awake now for

7 hours, Il minutes, and 3‘) setonds

and Brandon STILL hasn't called &l

'm starting to worry that somethina veal

haypencd to him.

[ think he sinéeve|\’l WANTED +o call me.

And he sincerely TRIED to eall me.

But he "}us{: COULDN'T!

Betause ma\/be ... he aot, um . . . abducted . .. b\/ .

ALIENS®I

HQ(MJ&%B”

[+ eould have ac{:uall\/ ha\gpened o

Il
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“| CAN'T BELIEVE THIS IS HAPPENING! | DROPPED
MY PHONE AND NOW | CAN'T CALL NIKK|!"
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spi s still s
a seveve tase of evush—itis AND having a veally BAD
day, my pavents MADE me babysit my little sister,
Brianna-

Just so ‘U\e\’l tould 90 to a movie '[:oge'(:her’ Like,
how INSENSITIVE is that?! Sometimes | think
Mom and Dad need to take a parenting tlass or

SOW\e‘H\ing.

The last time | tried to talk to Brandon on the
phone with Brianna around, it was a total disaster.
She actually told him about my hairy leas and evusty
eye boogers. [t was SO humilia{:ingl

Lately, Brianna has been totally obsessed with

se div ir_ s s s . 's!
She actually ealls hevself Miss Bri-Bvi, Fashionista
Hairstylist to the Stavs!/

. . )
SSs S S m S

bathroom and stealing shampoo and perfume and
3 A s i 3 1tnes

MIRACLE!
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B FINALLY. bevina Lo ]

NASTY hygiene )

wWoo-100!

MJM_W&V\_LMMMBL!&MA'S voom, |
distovered she was MISSING!

nd in hevr te was this stran i woman.

She was wearing fake diamond ca;[:——gyc glassgs, a

ong séavr our—sizes—too—biq satin sl ¥s, an

. . ) .
r w mS S rm

collection.

| didn't know WHO the hetk she was.

[{
w o stream, ‘Who ar Uz w v

you done with MY little sistev?!”

But my gut told me to vun away FAST and call the
POLICE!

Then she smiled at me veally big and said . . .
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WELCOME TO SALON BRIANNA!I”
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Wi me. S (8 my arm v ™

back toward her voom.

« _I I v v . ?! ) skur !;)
riannd said in an awtu venth attent th
sounded move i six—=Yyear—old Arnold Sthwarzeneager.
“You'r g wi om's new makeup an vfume?!
ize she's qoi s

gets home! Righ’c?,’" | seolded her-

. _linal Vo . . .
next aggoin:{:mgnt’ ng/ Weg/(:omg’ (:mmg’" she said.
ushing me into hevr salo .

) . .
S raw mos ous rs ostTers

}HAV\ hMOth'W 0"\ S hmo o

i;rendy, ugscale salon.
Those posters should’ve been a WARNING to me

) . . )

-

vesist toming up with catehy names for each one. . . .
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|,

& The UGLY

«

ont worr h-—l'mg," Miss Bri—Bri said. “|'m
m -—

90ing to make you BOOTY-FUL! For your little
fviend Brandon. \_/es?’"

For BRANDON?!!! | blushed profusely.
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«

was luek his would k

om an o [ ome.

S S

down the house. AGAIN!

riannad oléubied unti

nd it was way LESS

som

vred. ve | stavr —lina, wou ou |i

o dvink? Jui

Chotolate milk?”

2

waiian Punth?

«
o milk wo nsweved.
“ ns’ o our Lustomey, isS [NiKKi sS
| |»
ooKin h bear in the ¢hair next to mine.
The bear . . . | mean . . . Hans . . . didn't move an inth.
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,» . « ) st si ,

60 qe{: zee mn”( ‘(:O\r hev-. Now’ PLEASE“"

Then she {:wned '[:o me and |au5hed unéom-cor‘[:abl\/.
“Please extuse my assistant. Hans is new heve. He

speaks la French, but very little English.”

| looked at the teddy beav, looked batk at her, and
vaised an eyebrow. “Um . . . okay?” [ veplied.

‘| know just what to do with your hair, dah-—hng’"
Brianna said as she draped a bath—towel smock

avound my shoulders. “Now, "}us{: velax and let

Miss Bri—Bri work her magic’ Yés? Hans, would You

lease arab that maaazine and aive it to— Oh, never

mihd’ I'll do it m\’/sel‘("’"

Briahna handgd me a fxgndy igcn ‘(:ashion magaz.ing

to vead, ‘}us{: like in a veal salon. | was impressed.
Until | vealized she had swiped MY new Teen Thing

™ m m m. [ ”

i i< s . shionis

Hairstylist to the Stars, seemed to know her stuff. . ..

1



ME, READING WHILE MISS BRI-BRI DOES MY HAIR

That’s when | tame atross this very intriguing
artitle abou{;—\/ou 3uessed if—él/(‘/g,’_’
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HOW TO KNOW IF
A GUY IS JUST
NOT INTO YOU!

1. He agrees to a date and then rudely
cancels at the very last minute.

2. He simply texts you an apology
instead of telling you in person.

3. Suddenly he’s always too busy to
spend any time with you.

4. When you try to talk about your
relationship, he just walks away.

5. He’s spending way too much time
with another girl.




That . Liel sk L SIIQCIilMﬁ!

n w who was otal LOSER wou o thos
'H\ings.
v ut idn’ ve to with “ ”
(Dyszéiiond Dude Dvama) in my OWN |i£e.
ri ouw m Zin fe) | nd stul
H;jn4nqLg9Lkgi;){bu4kn9Mb4£Qrgfniuregre§crcnie;444,
Just in tase.

&uideﬂ*l_{eﬂ.j_{yg_om)d\aih
Then a huae yanl(,’

W ,» i « . . ?IH

“Making you booty—fu h— 'ml v 2 no problem

’ ’ ) ,n
0, no on T worvr Se!

ln_spitgj_her_man_ce;,_l_semﬂ little
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Next | :ceH; another sligh:l: jt]g% and then . . . SME!

A cho??ed—o‘” braid landed in my la?’

| aasped!

Then, with a trembling han icked up the brai
PRAYED that it belonged +o someone else.

Like m s 2 v —s

bear assistant!/

“What is THIS2I” | yelled at Brianna as | staved at

it in hovrvor.

ut—ting at all. [ throw awa\/’ Yes?” She
mm S it _over hevr

shouldev- “There’ A“ gone,"

Bnanna’ 6|ve me ‘H\a‘l', m\rror’ Now’ Ov ‘U\ls qame 1
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~rerol

poOTY-FUL! SEE?!

D AAT. I
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I AMMAVE \/OIID LLAID v/D\/
I MALKE YOUR tiAIK VERY




Well, | took one look in that mirror and . . .
om4 &l

[ don't have the words to deseribe how BAD my haiv
looked.

Ma\/be, um . . .

HIDEOUS-A-LIClouS!

Whieh is, lil(e, ten times worse than Jus{: ?lain ol’
kIDEOUS!

| ouldn't believe the HOT MESS | saw in that

mirrov.

[ thought my eyes were going to vupture and bleed
from being exposed to suth awesomely wretthed . . .

UGQLINESS!!
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AAAAAAR!

;7';,

Y, 7 .

12,
—

(THAT
W,
AS ME SCREAMINGD
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Rachel Renée Russell i the #1

imes bestselli 3

book series Dovk Diaries and the extiting new series
The Misadventures of Max Cmmbly.

There ave move than forty—five million copies of

her books in ?\r'm": wor|d‘ﬂid£4_and_‘thgy_haie_heﬂ;
translated into thirty—six languages.

illustrate hevr books.

g l I)sms .S“el i SI l . I I s].
through!”
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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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This book is a work of fiction. Any vefeventes to histovical events, veal people, or veal
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