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TUESDAY, APRIL |
I'M LATE! I'M LATE!=7:22 a.m.

AAAAAAAAAARRR ®IL

(That was me streaming in ‘crus{zva{'.ion.’)

cant believ overs | | Now |'m probab

oina to v sthool/ 2ll Beeause m
¥ [ sistey, Dvi s s
m m [ s inQ m m ’

She’s been using it to gei: up extva garly to make

nu w v, n 14 sandwith to
o stho v X (IS s
PICKLES!
on ow whilh is movr S vi

or her disqusting sandwich/

nyway, now | have less than three minutes to shower

shampPo brus ress [ 0SS, an |

This is how my ver Uu beaan. . . .
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” ress rs in_TwWo mij s

and nineteen sgéonds’ Whieh is grobauy a NEW

late—for—sthool wovld vecord!!

Ci o wear mY brand—new sw v Wi
fe) i on it. 00K m whole mo s to
save wp to buy it from SWEET Ib ren n

stovre in mall.

mYy movni v 3

600D NEWS and BAD NEWS.

The 00D NEWS . . . 2

h otten o o suth LE star

was absolu U re was W. inas

tould get any WORSE ©!

The BAD NEWS . . . 2

was TOTALLY W bout th wsl!

el
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| | was so rian ¥ SwiPin

m\Fa|arm tlock that smoke was ?raL{iLaU_\/_spemF
out of my EARS! . . .

Y
R
—N

N / P&Q%

| wanted to S£u££ her in a big box and Shi\l? hev

o o Printess S v m [slan o
ooper—stooper tov hose eute li bab

unitovrns she loves so muth.

“Brian | i ou take my ¢loek 'm?’"

. )
“I I’ v stho s Uu ult!’

Il



« . ) v ) .SS . I S

hinks you n Uu SL ou £an
| Have you lo i mivror 2” Bvian

said, si:icl(ing hev tongug out at me.
“Miss o < sleep?! Sovy

vianna, but Miss Penelo 'T think. She doesn
have a BKAIN’ She’s 3 hand pugfge:{;’" | shot baek.
“S s v vain!” Byi s . “S
says s tan 9o to stho o smavrteyr

bu U n 0 00 on that TV show U I

[ntervention!”

was lik h 0. Sh . )T ] tou
NOT believe Miss Penelope was talking TRASH
about me like that. SHE was 90ing to need an
Mﬁﬂeﬁm&ﬂﬂgr_umw_and drew hevr

)
mustalhe. w S whos was

most messed up, MINE ov HERS!

w i was [ slo
o hev nut bu LasR n itkles £o mak

her very disqusting sandwich. . . .
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5 e@'é‘v 5
W)
N 5
A

BRIANNA, BUSY MAKING
A DISQUSTING PBJ & P SANDwICH!
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“Would You like me to make one for You, Nikki2 |+’s
yummy! SEE?” Brianna said, shoving hev sandwich
vight in my face.

[ evinged at the slimy, dvippy mess. . . .
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1t g ven wovs nit

fe) . Kind ot i nut bu v, o\ n

wm . . . vantid pickle juice @

“Um . . . no thanks!” | mutteved, i:oi:a“y

grossed out.

« . ”n . .
ome on. us on rian S

. . N
wav v my nose. “You'll L I

%MALAM“\/. ['m not hung\r\/
an\,lmore’ | took one look at Your sandwith and
L LY lost m Ppe'ti{:e,’,’"

“Ave you SUREZ? |t's awesomel\/ delicious!”

She giggled.

| ')usi: volled my eyes at that 3i\r|-

What part of the word “NO” did she NOT
undevstand?/

| wanted to seream, Sorry, Brianna, but . . .
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[ will not eat it with a DOG!
[ will not eat it with a FROG,,/

[ will not eat it with a CAT!
[ will not eat it with a RAT./

[ will not eat it in my ROOM.
On the BUS. Or on the MOON/

[t made me throw up in my MOMTH’/

Call me PICKY! Call me FICKLE!
| DON'T like PBJ and PICKLES @/

nyw rian wen fe) vi o
ox% v my s was abo

oh out the doov, when suddenly she tam

charging at me like an angry baby rhinotevos in
Mﬂils.

That's when we started ye”ing at eath other. . . .
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| DIDN'T

STEAL YOUR
NASTY

SANDwWICHII

GIMME
BACK MY
SANDWICH,

BRIANNA, ACCUSING ME OF SWIPING HER
YUCK-A-LICIOUS SANDWICH!!

I7



s wi IS misSi . !n

« . ’ ) .
r wo S S w

my WORST ENEMY!”

wovrs m m o
You know . . .
°) ow in out | Yo
wouL hat sandwith to my wovrst enemy.
"d L o just shove it vi ow v throat!

Just kidding @!

NOT &I

Actually, | rga“}/ am kidding @’

Yy to i ona wi

ﬁwﬁwsom MaeKenzie

HATES MY QuUTS!!
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w im [ rs

Brianna was busy making another sandwith.

s like, the older sh s, the mov TT

she bet,omes.

hink it’s tim v me to have a very sevious

talk with mYy mom and dad about their gargnfmg
skills.

. :[:aking my s:[:u££ without pgrmission (like my

cloekD).

. S indg my & one to rintess Suaar

Plum 9ames and Vunninf\, down my ba‘(:ter\’l.

3. waking m [ mi l°) [ o

her to the bathroom, by jumping u nddownonm\’l
bed (while |'m still in it ®IN. . . .
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| OTTA 40 PEE!!

[ WAKE UP, NIKKI!
N
7

w

BOUNCE!
BOUNCE!

BOUNCE!
BOUNCE!

BRIANNA, WAKING ME UP
IN A VERY RUDE MANNER!!
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&wﬁmmm%mﬁ
helg £QY‘ B\rianna bg£g\rg iit's too late.

Th hev way with T | Bu
o1 ? . « ,"
when sk to do stu 1T s always i
was ookin rwavr o Volunteevrin h
uz.z riends Anim stu ntev r stho
o Wi my Erus vandon.

Bgﬁ my mom said | Couldh,'[:,l
W ?” taus ve to s I

TYPICAL &l
was ki i s is w v
been my fivst tim naing out with Brandon
since . . . well, You know!!
very fivst K|SSII SQU el

| | was SO shoe when it h ned! | thouah
]_was go'mg to DIEI

2l



[t was SO vomantie!

Vv o m S were o ire time an

graci:ically bulging out o£ my head.
And aﬂ:g\r it was over, [ hyggvveni:ila{:ed_’

Almost.

v m Wi 1SS 1S
thavi vent to vaise mon v kids. So

don't know i(: Brandon did it because he ad:ually

iKes m v betaus was \us rVin o sav

n ildren o wovld.

nyw nKs to m - - sistev

m rvous wvy o stress o

)
nad mYy stho sn ven stavr /

NOTE TO SELF: Get a NEW sistev!!
Al
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was reliev m

+o sthool on time.

sPi ot mYy vevry Lv movni m m
mind th was aoing to have a v o

was surpris m W Sw v a0t SO m
attention.

was walkina down the h raiclly

sto nd staved. Even uys!

n his” w o h (Cu 00

opular) airls actu sSmi oin n

whispered to eath other.

was quite obvious were L mYy new

swea‘[:ev’

st i shion mo walKin runw

or something. . . .
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EVERYONE STARING AND POINTING AS
| STRUTTED DOWN THE HALL
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« )

was i movrni ’ s

HATE on my FABULOUS sweater!!” But | ')usi: said

insi m SO no o vd | me.
When o o mY lolKevr ut mY STu w n
was abo o WV v m ¥
was in LL out mv lite vi
then ®!
wasn ven m vi move.
she’s ONL i kid! When | was her was

WAY more annoying.
I J

Suddghly | noticed MaeKenzie si:aring at me like
| was @ . . . two—headed, um . . . SQUIRREL

ovr somei:h'mg. Bg:{: | ‘)us:l: igngred hev like l always do.

. « ’
ns shyr

YOU GET THAT SWEATER2!!”

Which was the STUP|DEST question EV ER/
Th ivl has th ot a wad of thewed bubb

qum! . . .
J v
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MACKENZIE WAD OF quUMm

'\')us{: glaved at her and calmly answered, “| aot my
sweater from a STORE. You know, where YOU buy
stuff, like Your HAIR and Your TAN”

MaeKenzie was obviousl\/ ,NSANELY \)ealous o-(:

m\/ -(:abulous new swea‘(:er.

And she Jusf touldn't deal with the Fac{: that MY
outfit was way CUTER than HER outfit.

Then she pointed at me and snickered. . . .
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“UM . . . NIKKI, ARE YOU TRYING TO MAKE
A FASHION STATEMENT? OR HAVE YOU JUST
BEEN EATING OUT OF THE GARBAQE AQAIN?”

2]



That's when | \cinall\/ looked down at my sweater.
Plastered atross the (:\ron{: o-c it was . . .

Brianna’s misSing sandwich !/
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o Wo v (2] SO mdny STAres trom o r

students in the hall. But, untortun hey hadn’

bgcn ADM'BINQ m}/ new Swea‘{'.er.
That's when | noticed that MaeKenzie and

valtil in wevre pointin

and laughing at me.

Like | was some kind o‘(: “e
FREAK!

Then MatKenzie gla\rgd at me and sna\rlgd, “Hgy,
Nikki, would You like some FLIES with that

sandwich?! s, | mean FRIES!”

And everyone laughed even havrdev/

tou iev 1S Was attu nin
to me.
\ust sto re wi mY mou naling wi oben.
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was i was waiti ral ver

tomebact o erawl up m ro nd \umpP i
. )
o 2i1es te.
) . . .
u touldn inK o Sin n oS
to her.

So | ')usi: mumbled, “Whatever.”
OM4G! | felt SO humiliated!

And embarvassed.

. .

And . . . STUPID!

S m mYy o Y aoovr s (o] o

\running down the hall.

ol
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Rachel Renée Ru s

w r imes bes ing au r o olKbuster
ook sevies ¥ iavies %Lt w_sevies
isadv res memH\/.
re are movr rty—+ive million Lobies o

her books in print worldwide, and ﬂrg}/ have been

She enioys wovkina wi v dauahter Nikki who helps

illustrate hevr books.

) . « . .
Rachgl (3 mgssage 1S Always lgi: yow innevr dgvk sbme

-Hnrough! ”
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\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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