with Nikki Russell and Evin Russell

Aladdin

New York London Toronto Sydney New Delhi




/
a THIS DIARY BELONGS TO: j

7( ’m
6 PRIVATE & CONFIDENTIAL W<l
N\

I£ found, please veturn to ME for REWARD!

. NN

( I

V) .
ackeL

is Taking over :




WEDNESDAY, APRIL 2

The past twenty—four hours ot my life have been so

isaustin us 'm actu startin

s vuined mYy brand—new sw v wi n

pickle sandwich (a long story).

Then | oot hit in £he £ace by 2 dodachall durina avm

in tront ot th TIRE ¢lass and en wp tv

in 3 wat v (an even lonaer stovy)).

tan han he v HUMILIAT o
walkina around stho L US to [
S W is stuek to my abdomen like due

tan even han mild fonlusSion. tToweveyr

what | (:AN,T handle is the £aci that “someone”
ﬁaﬁgd_an AWFML rumov abou‘[: me,’

overheard two (Cu o opular) aivls

0sSiPin out It in throom.




v v st w ) o mev o
sn 'a 12 rom (Yueas hees |
3 w vd it!
onlV is ve i ru nd insensitive, bu

N R . .
d:s a vgry Cmd )oke io glay on d person |||<e . .

well . . . ME!

s i S i ’
Sgwy’ But everyone knows Queasy Cheesy pizzas ave
jus STY! i n r v 3 Yummy Craz

vaev, |’ LL ieve it/

Hcy, |’|| be the £ivs£ to adm'd:, that vumor tould

have been A LOT wovse. But STILL . . . [l l\}us{:

wish “someone” would stay out of my personal business.

And by “someone,” | mean my mortal enemy . . .
MACKENZIE HOLLISTER &l

on ow W i S gl
) . . .
wasn rinéi Winston aave her
. . )
ntion v “unsportsmanli vior’

£or slammmq me in the face with that do daeball.
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'm v LU 'm not in ¥ now’

r raoing live—thv ing suraevy . . .

SHE’S 40IN§ TO DIE UNLESS WE DO
AN EMERGENCY REVERSE-DODGEBALL
FACIAL-SLAM-ECTOMY . . . Il

|
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ANY )
//r‘?ﬂ\ ’.7.3) dBJW /
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nyw S Punishmen rw tKenzi \ fe)
me, s s to -1 S showers |

the 5irls’ locker voom.

MnEQYj{;Mnaf;ﬂly, I |earned ilgday i;ha:‘\; iuje bug
g\rngm in theve is KEALL! bad”

| was siﬂ:ing behind A/ladkenzie in Freneh ¢lass

inishind up my homewovrk when | notié re was

sgmei:h'mg stutk in her hair.

s ou It was one o os nt
signev bavyr s she |loves to wear. w
o tloser lo vealized it was attu
gigantic dead STINK BUg!l Eww @!!

That's when | i:agpgd her on the shoulder. “Um,
Z\{Iacggnzie’ Este me, bg:[: | ')gs:[: wan:[:gd :[:o |e1[:

m know ‘H\a‘[:—"

“N; re You ev ' o me?l Jus
mind Your OWN buSiness!" she s&id,%]ﬂﬁng at me
[ was som in ¥ sPoi Le) 111

left in the grass in her backyard.
4—-
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MACKENZIE, QLARING AT ME
IN A VERY RUDE MANNER!
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“Qka¥’ l hﬁ I won h tg” ¥ hhg c, -] h ge dead
| INK BUG in Your v hairl” | said ve y talm ly ‘Besides,

ooks |i nu bV‘V‘ ’hl

COmylean{:s \'low eye colov,’

“WHAT?!” MaceKenzie gasped, and her eyes got as
big as saulevs.

Sie_whpp_emwr_makeu? mirrov.
“ I | Theve’s a big black . . . INSECT

wi rit S tan in my aolden tresses!/

EEEEEEEEEEEK!H" she shrieked. Then she stavted

jumpPing around hystevie nd shaking her hair to
out. S tom ™ own’

“You're making it worse. Now it’s even movre
i:angled in there. Just sit down and chillax’" I said
as | g\rabbgd a tissue and veached for her hair.

“GET AWAY FROM ME!I” she screamed. | don't
want TW isaustin TURES in my beautitu
hair!”




“Stop attina li spPoi 1” | sho ek.

' ')Msi: removing the b!é% £Qv you! Sec?.’"




“That is DISQUST INQI Get it away Lrom mel!”
“You've weleome!” | said, glaring at hev.

« , ) I )

mPh! ® - rom me! s

Uu u bua was in my h ir’ 's probab

rom os sty showers 'm in v o n."
Suddenly s o v arms and navrvowed her
eyes at me.
“O¢ m U put it in m iv To tvr fe)
ruin my v [ ’ w ver

to think my house is overrun with disqusting

M;Lﬂgain."

«

tKenzi inK Youvr |i 0SS mus in

into Your brain. That'’s vidiculous!”

“How could You gud: that nasf,}/ Bl/(é in my hair?,

n she Ctover v _mou nd mum som inQ.

Bﬁ;l@ditm&ﬂnd a word. . . .
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we weve in v SS, |

sound like she was speaking Freneh!




im LL igured out w she was

saying, it was TOO late.

spev s o fe) runhin owayr
was S ¥ | s m.
) .
MMEOL{M%_S‘)LD[DM__Make it
tou iev tKenzi ollistevr

Che was v v ’
want to see her tovered in puke from h o
o | w couldn stavring @’

ve never seen her SO embavrrassed. SO humili

SO vulnerable. SO um . . . MESSY!

was both shoé nad SurpPvris when | was su n
vertome wi verwhelmi m
move S v m

be'mg in my ENTIRE |i‘("el “ ..
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HE HAS A REALLY DIRTY JOB!
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seem iKe sul rave injustié

o i mess y X
Md m&de-
Sometimes lite is S “
M@M@Mq_seﬁ%lng@use he
ttu ut on one o hos v mask ‘H\ihgies

that doctors wear during surgery.

'm quessing it was probably because of the ver

noxious and extessive . . . STINKAGE!

nyw our Frenth ther immedi sen

tKenz own to ottite to & v _parents

i:o go homg £or ﬂ\g rgsi; o‘(: ﬂ\g da\/

nd ins o ving £1ass in our sm tontamin

room, our ther took us down to the library to

wi stuady ouvr Frenth votabu ry wovds.
Whieh was T for me betause | was able to
work on my spetial projet v ional Librar

later this month.
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s o n o n o viv

v our stho in S mbev it was

HUGE suectess.

) . .
< w wevr v v v

National Lib\ra\ry Week!/

We'll also be traveling to or a book Yestiv
. « »
n Wi o] —n—QVr someé o ouvr
vovi s. I
nyw tan iev eKenzi UALL

thinks | put that stink bug in her hair/l

Untortun v _hev, it looks | ids in ouvr
tlass ave alv NS bout what h n
ne aiv v e one out. She showed i o

w n hen they star snitkeving like evazy.

sS she was Pro %xTi

ENTIRE school!

But this whole :H\'mg is all MaeKenzie's fault!!
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She totally OVERREACTED and FREAKED OUT
even after | offeved to help her.

MaeKenzie is such a VOMIT QUEEN!

QQ@Ll_meQw{: - ..

Y |
DRAMA QUEEN!
SQLL\Fabmd:ihai,_MacKenz.ieH

&Yl
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THURSDAY, APRIL 3

I'm SO upset vight now | can barely write @l

| was at my locker, minding my _own business, when
y X m my s v sneeyr

“Why are !QM a|wa¥s hanging around he\rc?_’,’

PLEASE! Just 90 away!”

“Sovrvy, bu na _avoun v tause, untortun
. . » . .
s s ™
eyes at her.
“l still Laﬁi believe You ?gd; that bug in my hair!
. . »
’ (3 o You In as long as [ llve,’,’

“Whatever, MaeKenzie!” | mutteved as | counted

own in m v her to start blabbin m
again. Five . . . four . . . three . . . two . . .
« ) .

ouvr m taus sPi ns

MM&JMDAK%@MM

a on KisS ou o \usS
izza! And now evervone is aossiping about it. So

l',O ggl; evén, ¥O|A l REI ENDED l;o bﬁ !Y\’UV‘Qd n gym

¢lass \')us{: to ge'[: ME in trouble! . . ”

15



1A —R=
B/ NE
“ - /1 A f, =
;:v //(()) »\l NN ’53/0\ —_—f,
(N ===
LB ol Il L=M DN [
] i e /
) a -
o Y %
I',\
N “u ]
. <4 X |-
U,\ E.5% o] \|is
A ol €
I /I . ! “3 4@
| Il g S
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Sg\r\ry, but | eould only take so mueh of Miss Th%

in SH vi

o m

all wp in HER face and said . . .

i !So o




Kea”)/, Ma Kenz.lg?,’ ! ih k 'M £akmq?”
Does this BRUISE look FAKE to you?’ | don't
think so/ The ONLY fake thinas avound heve,

ivltvien v Uu iv_extensions an

tﬂ_d(_y_sﬂa_y;QdﬂhH”

~ 0 9
/:\ 2 )
x
@i i
i :
/-
[l | . "
11
SHow U|s



) .
“Poor | So, |'m suppos o u when

. » .
o (4 zie snav
« . . .
Th tu | bwns ve You draws ntion
. |”
3wa¥ £vom yow h;deous £at.e,
« .
Um ckenzu v ou |o Uu [
(4 vand ot m id You us is

morning? Pain‘[:—b\’l-—humber?’"

« ) .
S

ipstick eos han your entire ualy outtit.

So don't HATE me because ['m BEAUTIFUL!”

“W ou n o EAT some ot Your designer
iPstitk. n ou U UL on
the INSIDE!” | shot back.

Suddenly MatKenzie aot SUPERserious and staved
at my forehead.

[{ . . ) . .
‘Nikki, ['m \really wovvied about that bruise. |t looks

ik navene might be s ing in. | n o run down

) .
o nurses ottil n som n 3 v _You.

Wait \righi: heve, ol(a\,l. hon?”
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w ¥ new w was 6oind on in

\ 7,

BANDAGQE ON mY BRUISE!
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ns o one wi m was aoing to lo

o mess . . . mi stho

. MUMMY/!

And | was NOT abgg:{: to |ei: MaeKenzie ggblidy
HUMILIATE mg’ Aga‘m!

was bad enouah that she was spreading a nas
rumor adbout me. Put now | was worvried she was
90ing to vuin my friendship with Brandon.
nyw was in0 mY booKs out or mYy lotker
sti o verything she’ o o
when T P on my shouldev/

JUST GREAT @Il The last thing | wanted to deal
wi i n was seéond \round o‘(: havass"\gni

rom tKenzie. | was so in ¥

bandages on my bruise!

's w o ost i | w o shov
her ban s vight down her throat. But sine
) . . . . .
on ve n Violent (A 0 \us r

off in a very RU friendly way. . . .
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I'M REALLY SICK AND TIRED OF YOU GOING OUT

OF YOUR WAY TO MAKE MY LIFE MISERABLE!

o1 ~ 0 D-AAL

SO PLEASE JUST 40 SLITHER BACK UNDER
A ROCK AND LEAVE ME ALONE, OKAY?!

\
‘ ]
Z7M) &
) TAP!
—_— TAP! ) J
1>

\ BRANDON

p B*
Qo

yA



Il n urn round and saw it was

[ +otally FREAKED OUT!

iS_mou ro oben an o uv n
sed. sS | was in s r som [ s
when [ tried to explain why I'd said those things
n oloaiz tame out was . . .

A M\HH...?’

— ot
——————

22



\ust sto re. Very awkwardly. Stavin

o r rw seém I
« ) »
S W ou r wan
. . «
S . SS | was
ST wW n Wh n - .« . Yyou Know. finyw oW

) »
you an apoloay. ['m very sovry.

“‘w 2l randon ont wan rn ouvr
"m [ S is m

. . »

bu mis l( . Attu ow U an olo—

“Mistake?! Rga”y?_’ [s that all it was to \,Iou?"

“ tours was 'd never do an in
like th at i:o You on gwgosg H: was a bne‘c moment
u nd ['m sorv uwt i

wi n in romise.

deserve that.”

was almost |i idn T undevrstan wov

| was sayina.
1 J
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¥ ano r lona silent o s

sad s v o W W
»
to say. . . .
[
« )
'8 v s
was v nary. An s &razy as it sounds
»
fe) ou weve someon se.

now ou v n move honest wi ou. Pu
“I k | eould h i
I didn’j{: mean :{‘_Q mis'ead ygu. Qus;{: dgn’j{: be mad a:{:

me, Oka\/? »

naevrstand, Nikki, and | want You to

haggy. So |'ll ’)us:(: back off, if that’s what You
rga”y want.”

nevvously brushed his sh banas out of his eyes

and gla»t,cd at his wateh.

“Anyw hink w TH b v o tlass.

» . . .
Later. n he shov s hands in his potkets an

uickly walk way. . . .
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MUST. NOT. PANIC!II

d | v jus TALL randon
was sié n i\ fe) im maKing mYy |i misev

and to o slither under a voek?!/
Yep! | think [ actually DID!!
Okay, time to PANICIII . . .

AAAAAAAAAAAAR

l hai: was me stveammq’)

Bl

.
A\

QMQ’ Like, WHO does that to theiv CRUSH?/!

sigh tollaps inst my lotker, and blinked baek
tears o‘c -(:V'ustra{:ion.

A massive wave of insedwi{:\/ hung over me like 3 davk

storm Clou s | Laretully tontem mY next move:
« )

l. Just “Sh n o m ometyy elass

siné 1z starting in less n two minutes

(and | still needed to study) 6]
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« »
. Follow Drandon droun stho S r—s

oloaize Protus il he 4i s

vees that we've best buds gain.

. )
3. Rus vls vroom mys
3 n v m ownh unti oe an o

tome and veseue me (AGAIND.

imb _into mY lotkev, slam oor shu n
(3 [ [ (3 (3

or until | DIE of hunger, whichever otturs Liest!

. sT! Il EVER!

nd now S ]
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Rachel Renée Russell s the #1
New York Times bestse“mq author of the blotkbuster

book sevies Dovk Dnahes *&1T) sevies

The Misadventures of Max C\rumbl\/.

™ ~Live milli ™

her books in print worldwide, and they have been
l’,!ADSIa l;ﬁd inf;g l',hi! l;*—s‘lﬁ |3n3uages.

She enjoys working with her daughter Nikki who helps
illustrate her books.

Rachel’s message is “A|wa\/s let your inner dovk shine

i})m%h!"
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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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