
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: ]

(NO SNOOPING ALLOWED!!![image: ])
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To all of my Dork Diaries fans

who have a BRATTY little sister or

who ARE a BRATTY little sister!


MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 1—10:00 A.M.

Lately, my little sister, Brianna, has been a

TOTAL BRAT [image: ]!

Yes, she’s adorably CUTE in ponytails, ruffles, and pink Barbie sneakers. But personally, I’d rather have a BABY RATTLESNAKE as a sister.

WHY? Because Brianna and her EVIL imaginary friend, Miss Penelope, have been SNEAKING into my room and STEALING my stuff! And when I complain to my parents, they make excuses for her and lecture me about how she loves and adores me because I’m her big sister.

It’s a known scientific fact that there are over 7 TRILLION NERVES in the human body. But even MORE mind-boggling is that Brianna has managed to get on EVERY SINGLE ONE of MINE [image: ]!

THIS is what I’ve been dealing with!…

[image: ]
BRIANNA HAD A COMPLETE MELTDOWN AND THREW A TANTRUM WHEN I DIDN’T LET HER DRAW ON MY BEDROOM WALLS.…


SHE TOOK MY CELL PHONE!…
[image: ]


AND WHEN I ASKED HER TO GIVE IT BACK, SHE REFUSED!…
[image: ]


SHE RAIDED MY CLOSET AND PLAYED DRESS-UP IN MY FAVE OUTFIT.…
[image: ]


AND SHE ALMOST RUINED MY TRIP TO PARIS WHEN SHE STOLE MY CLOTHES!…
[image: ]


BUT TODAY SHE DID THE WORST THING EVER! SHE TAPED A REALLY UGLY DRAWING OF ME ON MY BEDROOM DOOR!…
[image: ]


Like… WHO DOES THAT?!

OMG! Brianna’s CREEPY drawing is going to give me NIGHTMARES!

Okay, I’ll admit my head is slightly lopsided.

And one of my eyes is a tiny bit larger.

BUT HER HIDEOUS DRAWING IS A COMPLETE EXAGGERATION AND SO UNFAIR!

Yes, I’m a little GRUMPY sometimes.

But does THAT make me a MONSTER?!

I DON’T think so!

[image: ]!


MONDAY—1:00 P.M.

I CAN’T believe my first day of school is Thursday! The summer went by so fast.

This year I’ll be in a new building along with students from three other schools. I’m kind of FREAKING OUT just thinking about it!

WHY? Because I BARELY survived all of the middle school DRAMA! And this place is even bigger, with more students.

Back in the summer I had HOPES and DREAMS of an exciting school year [image: ]! But today all I have is ACNE and really LOW SELF-ESTEEM [image: ]!

OMG! What if I DON’T fit in at my new school? I feel TRAUMATIZED just thinking about it.

But after pouring my heart out in my diary, I FINALLY figured it out. All I really need are THREE important things!…

[image: ]
ME, LISTING THE THREE THINGS I NEED TO SURVIVE.…


[image: ]
MY WACKY BFFS, CHLOE AND ZOEY, AND MY CRUSH, BRANDON [image: ]!


I want to be the BEST FRIEND EVER to them as well. Someone they can totally trust and rely on.

This means my DORKY days are OVER! I ONLY have a few days to completely REINVENT myself into someone my BFFs will be proud of.

I want to be the…

FRIENDLIEST, COOLEST, SMARTEST, CHILLEST, CUTEST, MOST INTRIGUING PERSON AT MY NEW SCHOOL.

Basically the… PERFECT ME!

Yes! I’ll admit it. I TOTALLY want to be

“THAT GIRL”!

The very FIRST step?

A COMPLETE MAKEOVER!

So I called my two fave LIFE EXPERTS for advice, Chloe and Zoey!

Since it was kind of an EMERGENCY, they rushed right over.

First they gathered all of the

FANTASTIQUE

clothing I’d purchased on my trip to Paris! I just got home forty-eight hours ago, and I STILL have jet lag!

(Did you notice I used a fancy French word for “FANTASTIC”?!)

Next they scrounged through all of my old clothing from last year, gathered all of the CUTEST stuff, and tossed it into a basket.

Then Chloe flipped through a half dozen fashion mags she’d brought from home while Zoey scrolled through the most popular fashion influencers on social media to get the trendiest ideas for my new makeover.…

[image: ]
MY BFFs AND I PLAN MY MAKEOVER!


The FINAL step was to make sure my new look was PERFECT! So they insisted that I do an intense TRY-ON-A-THON!…

[image: ]

By the time we were done, Chloe and Zoey had helped me figure out my entire wardrobe for the first MONTH of school!

Hey, I was already LOVING the new ME [image: ]!…

[image: ]

To show my appreciation, I insisted on treating my BFFs to their fave cupcakes at the CupCakery.

But Zoey said she was interviewing a local girl band for our new school’s YouTube channel, and Chloe said she was baking cupcakes with other students to raise money for our area Girl Scout troop.

What had started as “Savage Summer Challenges” were NOW their newfound passions!

I had to admit I was very impressed—and a little jelly—that they were already involved in extracurricular activities and making new friends.

And SCHOOL hasn’t even STARTED yet!

All while I was having a total meltdown over which socks to wear on the first day of school and whether they’d CLASH with my LIP GLOSS!

By comparison, my BFFs seemed so… MATURE.

“OMG! I’m lucky to have you both in my life!” I gushed. “I really appreciate your help with my wardrobe. If either of you need ANYTHING at all, just let me know. I’ve got your back. Seriously!”

We did a quick group hug, and my BFFs rushed out the door.

Back in my room, I stared at my reflection in the mirror. Then I took a deep breath, smiled, and tried to think positive thoughts.…

I, Nikki J. Maxwell, am going to have the

BEST.

SCHOOL.

YEAR.

EVER!!

SQUEEEEE [image: ]!

Even if it KILLS me [image: ]!


MONDAY—3:30 P.M.

I’m SO excited right now, I can BARELY write this.

Brandon just stopped by to drop off more photos from our recent trip to Paris! And he took the time to place them in a really nice photo album with his FAVE photo of ME on the cover. SQUEEE [image: ]!…

[image: ]

It even had a colorful assortment of Paris-themed stickers. He said his grandma is really into scrapbooking and helped him make it for me.

OMG, the photos are AWESOME! Brandon is such a talented photographer.

As we talked, Brandon knelt down and tickled Daisy behind her ears as she chewed a mouthful of his hair.

FUN FACT: Dog spit has MORE holding power than HAIR GEL.

Brandon looked like he’d stuck his finger in an electrical socket.

“Daisy’s a blast and such a smart little pup!” He smiled. “I really want a selfie of us. THAT would be AWESOME!”

“A selfie of you two would be so CUTE!” I agreed. I scooped up Daisy and handed her to Brandon while he tried to fix his hair.

Daisy wagged her tail, barked, and gave him a wet, slurpy KISS!

“She’s so wiggly! It might be easier if I just took a photo of you both with MY phone!” I suggested.

“Actually, I think you misunderstood me.” Brandon grinned sheepishly. “When I said I wanted a selfie of us, I didn’t mean DAISY and ME. I meant the other… US. YOU and ME!”

Then he kind of blushed and brushed his shaggy bangs out of his eyes.

OMG! Suddenly it felt like I had 159 butterflies fluttering around in my stomach. I thought I was going to throw up the soup and sandwich I had for lunch all over his sneakers.

This was the SECOND or THIRD selfie we’d taken together in the past week. I couldn’t help but wonder why Brandon wanted them and if it meant anything special.

Brandon used his camera timer to take this.…

[image: ]

OMG! Our photo is ADORBS [image: ]!!

Personally, I think we make a SUPERcute couple.

Last year we spent a lot of time hanging out as good friends. But maybe this year things could get a bit more, you know… SERIOUS.

I suddenly got the craziest idea! We could meet up at our FAVE place, and I’d FINALLY tell him how I really feel about him. SQUEEEEEE [image: ]! My heart was pounding as I took a deep breath.…

“So, Brandon, would you like to hang out at the CupCakery later today?”

“Actually, Nikki, that sounds great!” Brandon smiled as he… stared… deep into my, um… SOUL.

OMG! I couldn’t BELIEVE he actually said YES [image: ]!

But then changed his mind and said NO [image: ]!

“Unfortunately, the manager of Fuzzy Friends Animal Rescue Center is on vacation, and the assistant manager came down with the flu this morning,” Brandon explained. “So I’m scheduled to do all of the feedings, exercise, and potty breaks for the next twenty-four hours. Maybe we can hang out next weekend. I’ll let you know for sure once I know my schedule.”

I admit, I was a little really disappointed. We’re definitely STUCK in the “friend zone.”

But I STILL admire Brandon for being such a mature and responsible young adult.

“Thanks again for the photo album,” I said. “And if there’s anything I can do to help out at Fuzzy Friends, just let me know. I got your back!”

“Okay, I’ll text you later!” he said as he glanced at his watch and hurried out the door.

Hey, I can BARELY take care of Daisy, let alone a DOZEN dogs at an animal center. My crush is too busy SAVING the WORLD to hang out and eat cupcakes.

And THAT is the COOLEST thing about him [image: ]!


MONDAY—6:30 P.M.

I was reading my student handbook and filling out paperwork for school when I got an alert from my cell phone.…

[image: ]
ME, JUST CHILLAXING IN MY ROOM


It was a FRANTIC text from Chloe.…

[image: ]

I read Chloe’s email that arrived a few minutes later. Apparently, her grandma is having a big birthday party tomorrow evening at our local senior community center with her closest seventy-five friends and family members.

WOW!!

All I have to do is order the cake from the CupCakery, go there tomorrow to make sure it looks okay, and arrange for it to be delivered to the community center by 6:00 p.m. tomorrow.

Like, how hard can it be?! Within minutes, I texted Chloe back.…

[image: ]

Problem solved [image: ]!

Then things got even weirder. About thirty minutes later I got a text from Zoey. She needed my help too!…

[image: ]

OMG! There’s a SIX-MONTH waiting list for EAR JAMZ headphones!

But my BFF Zoey is actually getting one?! Like, TOMORROW?!

She obviously has friends in high places, probably because of her music vlog.

I quickly texted her back.…

[image: ]

I have to admit, it actually feels good to be HELPING my friends for once. They’re always SUPERsupportive even though MY life is pretty much a never-ending DRAMAFEST!

But now that Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon are involved in other things and making new friends, I’m feeling a little insecure. And I don’t know WHY.

Maybe because it was so hard for me to fit in at Westchester Country Day and make friends.

Moving here last fall was the most difficult time of my life! I cried almost every day. But writing in my diary helped me get through it all.

Although I’m STILL a little TRAUMATIZED thanks to MacKenzie Hollister. For some reason, that girl HATES MY GUTS!

If I can prove to Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon that I’m an IRREPLACEABLE friend, they’ll realize how much they need ME in THEIR lives.

Because I really, really need THEM in MINE!

I don’t know what I’d do without them [image: ]!


MONDAY—11:57 P.M.

OMG! I just woke up in a cold sweat!

I have the WORST stabbing pain in the lower right side of my stomach.

And it’s…

EXCRUCIATING [image: ]!!

The LAST thing I want to do is tell my parents.

My mom took a few vacation days from work to “spend quality time” with Brianna and me before we go back to school. So she’s home all week. If she finds out I’m sick, I’ll be trapped in bed all day with a THERMOMETER stuck in my mouth while I secretly flush bowls of her NASTY chunky chicken soup down the toilet.

Right now I’m feeling…

HORRIBLE!!

Maybe it was that Queasy Cheesy pizza I had for dinner.

It’s also possible I’m just STRESSED OUT and having a MASSIVE PANIC ATTACK!

And all my ANGST is manifesting itself as an unbearable PAIN in my, um… SPLEEN.

(Speaking of an UNBEARABLE PAIN, Brianna stole my cell phone and I found her hiding inside her closet playing the Princess Sugar Plum game. AGAIN [image: ]!)

Since the pain in my stomach was getting worse, I dragged myself out of bed and drank a glass of warm milk.

The good news is that the pain seems to be less intense now.

Assuming I survive the night, hopefully I’ll feel a lot better in the morning.

FINGERS CROSSED [image: ]!


TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 2—10:00 A.M.

Great news! I woke up this morning and I’m still ALIVE! WOO-HOO [image: ]!

The pain is almost GONE, and I feel so much better! So it must have been that Queasy Cheesy pizza.

NOTE TO SELF: Never, ever eat there again!

My indigestion was SO BAD, it felt like the anchovies I had on my pizza were swimming around, trying to CHEW their way out of my stomach!

I needed to run that errand for Zoey, and my mom was driving my little sister to a dance class. So she agreed to drop me off at the store and pick me up after the class was over.

I arrived at the Tech-2-Go Super Store early, but the parking lot was already starting to fill up. Mom pulled up to the front door, gave me a quick reminder about “stranger danger” (at least she didn’t make me sing the little song with her like she does Brianna!), and I climbed out of the car.

But apparently NOT fast enough. A middle-aged mom with hot pink rollers in her hair and a spray tan laid on her horn and screamed, “MOVE IT, MORONS!”

Inside the store, I spotted a small mob of giddy teenage girls already waiting in line. I was pretty sure they were there to snag a pair of EAR JAMZ headphones, just like me. Or maybe their FAVE female POP STAR had JUST released another SURPRISE album!

Lucky for me, I was near the front of the line. Because within twenty minutes, it had gotten SO incredibly long that it snaked through the mobile phone, desktop, laptop, gaming, camera, and music departments, and right out the front door.

My heart started to race, and I broke out in a cold sweat. AGAIN! I was so NOT looking forward to a possible DEATH MATCH against a peer over Ear Jamz headphones.…


[image: ]


When a geeky salesclerk in thick glasses entered the room, it got so quiet you could hear a pin drop.

“Hello, I’m Michael, the assistant manager of electronics. I’m sure you’re all here for the new, limited-edition Ear Jamz headphones…!”

The crowd cheered enthusiastically. Michael wiped his sweaty brow, smiled nervously, and continued. “I know you’re excited, but please quiet down. Thank you! Unfortunately, I have a bit of bad news. Only fifty headphones were delivered this morning. And we have eighty-seven prepaid orders and over one hundred of you waiting in line to purchase. So we don’t have enough for everyone at this time. We expect more inventory in about five days to, um… five weeks. So I need the first fifty people with prepaid receipts to line up in an orderly fashion right here in front of me. Can you do that so we can get started?”

“YES!” the crowd of girls answered calmly.

“Perfect!” Michael removed the rope and officially opened the display of Ear Jamz headphones.…


[image: ]


That’s when the crowd shrieked hysterically and stampeded toward him!

Everyone had a compelling reason why they were entitled to get one of the fifty coveted headphones:

“I deserve one! Today is my BIRTHDAY!”

“I drove here, and my TRIP was three hours!”

“I flew here, and my FLIGHT was three hours!”

“I flipped burgers to earn the money for this!”

“I scrubbed toilets to earn the money for this!”

Caught off guard, the poor manager was knocked to the floor and almost trampled.

“Ladies, PLEASE!” he pleaded. “They’re just OVERPRICED plastic headphones!”

I was stuck in a moral quandary.

I could push, shove, and claw my way to the headphones like everyone else. Or I could help the manager before he was seriously injured.…

[image: ]
MY MORAL QUANDARY!


I ran to the manager, grabbed his arm, and placed it around my neck. Then I helped him stand up while the crowd squeezed past us.

Lastly, I picked up his glasses and placed them back on his face. Disoriented, he blinked a few times and just stared at the commotion, speechless.

I escorted the manager to safety in the gaming department and raced back to the headphones.

I dodged and weaved through the crowd like a pro football player. My dad would’ve been proud!

My heart sank when I saw a store employee post a Sold Out sign as disappointed girls started to leave the line. I stood on my tippy-toes to get a better view of the display.

A blond girl wearing dark, oversize designer sunglasses (who looked suspiciously like MacKenzie Hollister!) shoved several girls out of her way. Then she grabbed the last two boxes and stuffed them into her large Coach handbag.

“Not today, HON!” another girl snarled as she snatched the bag, spilling the boxes onto the floor.

I couldn’t believe my eyes when one slid right past me and stopped abruptly, partially hidden under the cell phone display.…

[image: ]
A PAIR OF HEADPHONES IS UNDER THE CELL PHONE DISPLAY!


Apparently, no one else had seen it.

YET!

I slowly crept toward the headphones, trying to remain inconspicuous.

The sparkly pink box seemed to GLOW, luring me closer and closer!

Soon it was just inches from my fingertips. Then…

I GRABBED THE BOX!

OMG! I could hardly believe it!

An elusive pair of Ear Jamz headphones was mine! ALL MINE [image: ]!

Er… I mean, ZOEY’S! (Sorry!)

But when I tried to pick it up, a large foot in orange rubber clogs and tube socks (a major fashion DON’T!) STOPPED ME!…

[image: ]

I immediately recognized the mom with the spray tan and hair rollers who had called me a MORON!

I pulled the box out from under her foot and clutched it to my heart!

“Sorry, but THIS one is for MY daughter!” she sneered as she SNATCHED it out of my hands.…

[image: ]
REVENGE OF THE PINK-HAIR-ROLLERS MOM!


“Here, honey, CATCH!” she said, tossing the box to her daughter.

A teen girl, dressed as tackily as her mom, caught the box in midair and took off running toward the front of the store.

JUST GREAT!

Her mom was bad enough.

But NOW I had to deal with fashion violator #2, her daughter!

I scrambled to my feet and went after the girl to get Zoey’s headphones back. I chased her through mobile phone, desktop, laptop, gaming, camera, and music.

But, unfortunately, I lost sight of her when she disappeared into the unruly crowd.

I could NOT believe MY headphones were GONE!

LOST FOREVER [image: ]!

OOPS! I meant to say, ZOEY’S headphones were GONE!

LOST FOREVER [image: ]!

That’s when I finally decided I’d had enough!

Empty-handed and a little sore from my extreme shopping adventure, I slowly limped to the exit to wait for my mom to pick me up.

I felt disappointed, angry, and totally exhausted all at the same time. And my stomach was hurting again.

I leaned against the brick building and closed my eyes as people rushed past me.

Some girls giggled excitedly while others were in tears.

But inside my head, I was SCREAMING in frustration.…

[image: ]
ME, HAVING A MINI MELTDOWN


WHAT was I going to tell Zoey? She was going to be SO disappointed! After everything she’d done for me the past year, I’d TOTALLY let her down!

I was about to UGLY CRY when I heard a familiar voice.

“Hey! You’re STILL here?!” It was the geeky assistant store manager. “I just wanted to tell you I really appreciated what you did back there. Thanks!”

He was sweaty and disheveled, and his glasses were smudged. But he wasn’t disoriented or in shock anymore.

He continued. “So… we have ONE last pair of headphones locked in the display case in the front window. If my manager allows me to place it back in stock, it’s YOURS! But I can’t make you any promises.”

“That’s really nice of you.” I smiled weakly. “Thank you! But I actually came to pick up a pair of headphones for my friend since she couldn’t be here. I’m sure she’d appreciate it.”

“Well, it’s the least I can do,” he explained. “If it weren’t for you, I’d probably be in an ambulance on my way to the hospital right now. Do you have her receipt?”

I handed him Zoey’s receipt and he scanned her code with the store’s device.

“You’re all set. Your friend just might be getting an Ear Jamz delivery in the next twenty-four hours if my plan works! If my manager turns me down, it might be FIVE weeks from now. Regardless, she’s REALLY lucky to have a friend like you!”

I just smiled and shrugged. I was happy he was okay. But I wasn’t.

I was going home with no Ear Jamz headphones. Which meant I had to break some really bad news to Zoey.

I HAD failed!

[image: ]!


TUESDAY—12:30 P.M.

I was still waiting for Mom to pick me up when I got an unexpected text from Brandon.…

[image: ]

OMG! I am SO proud of him! In one day he has placed THREE dogs. I’ve never taken care of the dogs at Fuzzy Friends by myself, but I’ve helped Brandon plenty of times.…

[image: ]
ME, HELPING BRANDON CARE FOR THE DOGS AT FUZZY FRIENDS!


If three dogs have been placed, that means I’ll probably be caring for eight of them for two hours. Like, how HARD can that be?!…

[image: ]

I asked Mom to drop me off at the CupCakery since I have to complete an errand for Chloe.

The good news is that Fuzzy Friends is right across the street.

So as soon as I finish up at the CupCakery, I’ll grab a bite to eat and then head right over to Fuzzy Friends.

I just hope my projects for Chloe and Brandon go A LOT better than things did for Zoey.

I really need to text her an update. But under the circumstances, a call would be better.

So I’ll definitely call Zoey.

AFTER I’ve finished Chloe’s project!

And AFTER I’ve finished Brandon’s project!

[image: ]!


TUESDAY—1:00 P.M.

Since Zoey’s errand had turned into a major DISASTER, I arrived at the CupCakery totally focused.

This time around, I was prepared to deal with ANY unexpected complications. You know, things like a flood, tornado, earthquake, wildfire, snowstorm, landslide, hurricane, and, last but not least, zombie apocalypse.

Hey, I was EXPECTING the UNEXPECTED!

The bakery assistant brought out Chloe’s order.

The beautiful cake was covered in an assortment of delicate, pastel-colored frosted flowers. Chole’s grandmother was going to LOVE it [image: ]!

My final task was to confirm the delivery to the senior community center.

Everything was going exactly as planned!…

[image: ]
ME, ADMIRING THE BIRTHDAY CAKE!


Then suddenly…

EVERYTHING WENT DARK [image: ]!
[image: ]



TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 2—4:00 P.M.

Hello, people! My name is Brianna Maxwell, and I am six years old.

I have a sister named Nikki Maxwell. She’s nice and has a lot of cool stuff in her room.

Here is a picture I drew of her.…


[image: ]


As you can see, I’m a really good artist. Right?!

Nikki LOVES drawing and writing in her diary. And sometimes she actually writes SECRETS in there. I LOVE secrets! Do YOU?

Hey! Do you want ME to tell you ALL of Nikki’s BIGGEST secrets [image: ]? YES?!

SORRY, people! I CAN’T [image: ]! Nikki says secrets are a very pribat private matter, and everyone (this means YOU!) should keep their NOSES out of HER bizniz business!

But I’ll tell you MY big secret IF you’re a NICE person. All of my secrets belong to ME, so I’m the BOSS of them! You have to promise NOT to tell anyone, ezspeshelly especially Nikki.

Pick a box:

[image: ] I am a NICE person and I promise NOT to tell your SECRET to anyone in the whole world [image: ]!

[image: ] I have a really BIG MOUTH and I will BLAB your SECRET to EVERYONE! I also STINK [image: ]! (HEY YOU! CLOSE THIS DIARY NOW!)

Okay, here is my big SECRET!…


[image: ]


I have Nikki’s PURSE, PHONE, and DIARY! LUCKY ME [image: ]!

I LOVE playing with her stuff.

And since she’s not home, it’s all MINE! Nikki was supposed to call Mom to pick her up. But she can’t call Mom because I have her phone.

That silly girl is going to be in really BIG TROUBLE [image: ]!

But it’s not MY problem [image: ]!

Dad says Nikki will show up soon and NOT to PANIC! YET!

I plan to keep Nikki’s things until she comes home and YELLS at me to NEVER, EVER touch her stuff again.

I think Nikki will probably be coming home very soon [image: ]!

Unless she is DEAD [image: ]!

Anyway, since Nikki gives each of HER diaries a name, I’m calling MY diary…

“Tales from a Not-So-Bratty Little Sister! (Brianna’s Version).”

Here is a drawing of me with my diary.…


[image: ]


I picked this title mainly because I am NOT a BRATTY little sister.

And these days EVERY smart and powerful girl has her own VERSION of things! So WHY not ME [image: ]!

I’m making a NEW cover for MY diary. WHY? I do NOT want to go to jail for THEFT!…


[image: ]


After my painting dried, I taped it over Nikki’s cover.

Now I have the most beautiful diary in the entire world! Lucky ME!

UH-OH [image: ]! My mom (who is a very nice, smart, and pretty lady) is calling me for dinner.

I need to HIDE Nikki’s things in my room because nobody knows I have them!

This is so FUN!

I can’t wait to write some MORE joocee JUICY stuff in MY very own diary!

Love,

ME (Brianna)


TUESDAY—5:00 P.M.

I’m BACK [image: ]! I had to eat dinner and use the bathroom!

So now I’m going to tell you all about ME!

I LOVE, LOVE, LOVE Princess Sugar Plum! I want to be like her when I grow up and live on Baby Unicorn Island!…


[image: ]


I am trying to write in this diary, but Nikki’s stupid cell phone keeps ringing and ringing and ringing [image: ]!

So I checked her phone.

OMG! Nikki has A LOT of calls! She is a very popular girl.

But NOT as popular as Princess Sugar Plum. SORRY!

Nikki has calls from Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon.

Then Chloe again, Zoey again, and Brandon again.

Then Chloe, Zoey, Chloe, Brandon, and Chloe.

They’re sending texts, too. The phone is going DING! DING! DING! DING! DING! DING!

Chloe and Zoey are Nikki’s best friends. She met them at school. They’re probably as wacky as Nikki is. NOPE! They’re WACKIER!

Zoey is smart and helps me with my homework. Chloe is funny and makes me laugh.

They tell me I am as CUTE as a baby bunny. I AGREE [image: ]!…


[image: ]


I call them ChloZee because they are ALWAYS together!

Kind of like a nice and pretty two-headed monster that talks and giggles. A LOT!

Nikki also has a CRUSH GUY! His name is Brandon.

She acts super nice and smiley when he’s around.…


[image: ]


I have a special best friend too. Her name is Miss Penelope.

She is a girl that I drew on my hand with an ink pen.

We get along great! She is always very friendly and does WHATEVER I want.

Mostly because she’s my OWN hand [image: ]!…


[image: ]


Miss Penelope and I like cheesy fries with extra bacon bits. YUM! And popcorn, too.

We also LOVE ice cream!

My fave flavor is chocolate, and Miss Penelope’s is orange sherbet.

We like to share an ice cream cone together.…


[image: ]


Miss Penelope and I LOVE to eat cookies, too!

But sometimes my mom says, “Brianna, it is time for dinner soon! No cookies!”

But Miss Penelope wants me to eat the cookies NOW!

So she takes the cookies and stuffs them inside my mouth.…


[image: ]


I think Miss Penelope is the BEST friend in the whole wide world!

After my sister, Nikki, of course!

(Sorry, Miss Penelope.)

Love,

ME (Brianna)


TUESDAY—5:30 P.M.

Oh no! I just got more bad news [image: ]!

I am very sick and tired of bad news.

My mom and dad said they need to leave right now to take care of an important emerjansee emergency!

But they told me not to worry because they’ll explain everything to me later when they get home.

Sorry, but I think finding Nikki is way more important than some STUPID emergency [image: ]!

I really miss Nikki and want her to come home NOW! I will also be very nice to her.

The good news is our very nice nayber neighbor lady, Mrs. Wallabanger, is babysitting me.

YAY [image: ]!

This means I can stay up as LATE as I want. I can also write in MY diary, put on more pretty lip gloss, and have lots of FUN!

Why?

Because Mrs. Wallabanger always falls asleep when she babysits me.

And she is really, really, really OLD!

I always give her a blanket so she’s warm and comfy.

Then I get us both a yummy snack of pizza and punch.…


[image: ]


After that, it is naptime for Mrs. Wallabanger [image: ]!

And because she’s really, really, really OLD, I check on her every HOUR to make sure she didn’t DIE in her SLEEP!

Be right back! [image: ]


TUESDAY—5:45 P.M.

I checked Nikki’s cell phone. ChloZee and Crush Guy are STILL calling and texting!

What is WRONG with these PEOPLE [image: ]?!

They need to get a life.

That’s when I came up with a very genius idea.…


[image: ]


Just call me “Super-Secret Text Message Girl” [image: ]!

I’m going to pretend to be Nikki and answer the text messages from her friends.

I’ll be very kind and friendly and NOT tell them to STOP blowing up the phone because it’s getting on my last NERVE.…

[image: ]

OMG! Zoey jammed a NUT into her ear?! No wonder she was blowing up Nikki’s phone!

She is way too old to still be sticking stuff in her ears.

Like, who does that?!…

[image: ]

I think I gave Zoey very good advice. This text messaging stuff is EASY and FUN!…

[image: ]

Zoey was loving my text messages so much that she wanted to keep talking to me.…

[image: ]

I was getting a little hungry and wanted a snack. So I told Zoey I had to go.

Nikki will be really happy that I helped her friend.

But I think she needs to have a serious talk with Zoey about jamming stuff in her ears, like nuts, raisins, beans, M&M’s, or chicken nuggets.

Because putting random stuff into your ears can be VERY dangerous.

I think I am a very talented text message writer [image: ]!

Love,

ME (Brianna)


TUESDAY—6:00 P.M.

I LOVE, LOVE, LOVE the drawings in Nikki’s diary.

I want to put some in MY diary too!

So I went to Dad’s home office and used his copy machine to copy my favorite pages.…


[image: ]


Then I used a glue stick to paste the pages into my diary.

TA-DA!

Now I have Nikki’s drawings inside MY diary [image: ]!

5 REASONS WHY I LOVE NIKKI!

#1 Nikki is very BRAVE and SAVED MY LIFE!


[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]


#2 Nikki is so NICE, she shared her bowl of cereal with Miss Penelope!

[image: ]


[image: ]


#3 Nikki plays Hair Salon Lady with ME…

[image: ]

… and she lets ME cut style her hair!

[image: ]

#4 Nikki says I’m an AWESOME artist [image: ]!

[image: ]

#5 During the holidays Nikki EATS with ME at the KIDDIE TABLE [image: ]!

[image: ]

As soon as Nikki gets home, I’m going to give her a BIG HUG and tell her she is the BEST SISTER EVER [image: ]!

Love,

ME (Brianna)


TUESDAY—6:15 P.M.

OMG! I’m missing Nikki so much [image: ]!

By the way, OMG! means OH MY GOSH! It’s Nikki’s favorite word!

You can say it when you’re freeking FREAKING out or really SAD about something.

You can also say it when you’re HAPPY or when you’ve made a big MISTAKE!

My biggest OMG! mistake was when I dropped Nikki’s cell phone in the toilet.

I was trying to make a video of the swirly-swishy water going down into that hole when—OOPS [image: ]!…


[image: ]


I was VERY upset! WHY?

Because I DIDN’T get a video of the swirly-swishy water going down the hole, I didn’t have ANYTHING for show & tell at school [image: ]!

I wrapped up Nikki’s wet phone for thirty minutes with a bath towel and two FRESH SPRING dryer sheets.

All the water dried up and the phone smelled like spring flowers, NOT toilet water [image: ]!

Of course, Nikki’s phone doesn’t work that well anymore, but it’s NOT my problem!

My mom says when Nikki gets a NEW cell phone, I will get her OLD one. I was NOT very happy to hear that NEWS!

SORRY, but the LAST thing I want is a NASTY, BUSTED, USED cell phone that somebody DROPPED in a TOILET [image: ]!

Love,

ME (Brianna)


TUESDAY—6:30 P.M.

I just got another text from Chloe, and she seems upset about something!

Since she might be having a really BAD day, I’ll send her a nice, friendly text.

Hopefully, it will make her feel better!


[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]


WOW! I think my texts with Chloe went as well as they did with Zoey!

I even wished Chloe’s grandma a happy birthday!

I think Nikki would be so PROUD of me!

Love,

ME (Brianna)


TUESDAY—6:45 P.M.

Do you LOVE to cook [image: ]?!

Here are a few of Nikki’s and my FAVORITE silly recipes! I hope you have fun COOKING WITH BRIANNA!

Bon appetite! This is a fancy French word for “LET’S PIG OUT”! But I could be very WRONG about that!


[image: ]


HUMAN POPCORN BALLS

[image: ]

Gather all of your ingredients.

[image: ]

Accidentally SPILL a bowl of room-temperature caramel. OOPSIE [image: ]!

[image: ]

Pop A LOT of popcorn until it spills out of the microwave onto the floor!

[image: ]

Roll around in the popcorn until it sticks to your body along with a dozen random kitchen utensils.

[image: ]

EAT, ENJOY, and SHARE your DELISH human-sized POPCORN BALL! YUM!

STICKY SANDWICH TO GO

[image: ]

Prepare the ingredients for your FAVE messy and sticky sandwich.

[image: ]

Make sure your sandwich is EXTRA sticky, EXTRA messy, and EXTRA large!

[image: ]

Now plaster your sandwich on the front of your fave clothing item to enjoy a quick and tasty on-the-go snack!

[image: ]

WARNING! If your sandwich becomes permanently stuck, it might need to be surgically removed.

HUMAN DOGGIE SNACKS

[image: ]

Select a cooking area with an oven.

[image: ]

Using my special recipe, bake a dozen bone-shaped doggie snack cookies.

[image: ]

Share yummy doggie snacks with pets, family, and friends. Use as a reward for training your parents.

BURNT-N-SMOKED FROSTED COOKIES

[image: ]

Place your fave cookie recipe in the oven and cook until accidentally burnt.

[image: ]

[image: ]

Next, smoke the burnt cookies to achieve a rich flavor.

[image: ]

[image: ]

Frost generously to conceal the NASTY burnt and smoky taste!

MY FAVE THINGS TOSS-IT-IN DUMP CAKE

[image: ]

This quick and easy recipe is super popular.

Simply make a list of your twelve favorite foods. It can be meat, veggies, casseroles, desserts, candy, or cookies, as well as breakfast, lunch, dinner, or snacks.

Just DUMP your FAVE foods on top of a yellow cake! Then FROST and EAT! ENJOY [image: ]!!


TUESDAY—8:30 P.M.

Since my text messages with Chloe and Zoey went so well, I decided to text Crush Guy (also known as Brandon).

He hadn’t sent as many texts as Nikki’s BFFs, which was a good thing.

So I was sure this was going to be really easy.


[image: ]
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[image: ]

[image: ]


Earlier today, Brandon came to my house and gave me Nikki’s purse. Inside it was her phone and diary. Brandon said he found it outside at the CupCakery.

We have Nikki’s purse, but no Nikki [image: ]! All of this is so confusing.

I just want her to come home! I missed my sister so much, I started crying!…

[image: ]

I was surprised when my dad walked in and gave me a big hug.

He was SMILING because he had really good news.

WE FINALLY FOUND NIKKI [image: ]!

Now I can give Nikki all of her stuff back.

I had a lot of fun with her cell phone, but after a while I got a little tired of it.

It was always RINGING with calls and DINGING with text messages!

Being friends with Brandon, Chloe, and Zoey was a lot of DRAMA and gave me a big HEADACHE!

My friends are way more fun! We play Princess Sugar Plum, ride unicorns, and hang out with my BFF, Miss Penelope.

Nikki’s friends made her work, work, work!

And that is NOT fun [image: ].

She had to help with a birthday party, take care of eight dogs, and stop a friend from jamming stuff into her ears (which at her age is a little weird, if you ask me).

Nikki’s friends are nice, but they got on my last nerve.

Hey, people!

Just CHILLAX!

It was cool having my big sister’s life for a few hours, but MY life is way more FUN.

Sorry, Nikki! [image: ]!

Miss Penelope and I decided to bake a yummy “Welcome Home!” cake just for Nikki.…


[image: ]


Dear Nikki,

Here is your diary. Sorry, but I accidentally wrote some stuff on the pages. It was really fun [image: ]!

Love,

ME (Brianna)

P.S. I wish I had my own diary.


TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 2—1:00 P.M., CONTINUED

OMG! It’s GREAT to have my diary back again [image: ]! I’ve really missed writing in it. But it looks like my BRATTY sister, Brianna, has been writing in it too [image: ]! More on that later.

Anyway, it’s barely been one day since my last diary entry, but it feels like a week. Everything has been a blur.

A LOT has happened to me in the past twenty-four hours!

My last diary entry was Tuesday, September 2, at 1:00 p.m., so I’m going to resume writing right where I left off.

I had stopped by the CupCakery, just as I’d promised Chloe. I wanted to see the cake we’d ordered for her grandmother and confirm delivery to her birthday party at the senior community center by 6:00 p.m.

[image: ]
“WOW! THE CAKE IS SO PRETTY! YOU DID A WONDERFUL JOB ON IT!”


[image: ]

I was STILL admiring the cake while the bakery assistant grabbed a box for it and the delivery info from the shelf behind her.

[image: ]
SUDDENLY, I FELT A SHARP, STABBING PAIN IN MY RIGHT SIDE. IT WAS EVEN WORSE THAN LAST TIME. I COULD BARELY BREATHE!


[image: ]
OMG! I COULDN’T BELIEVE I’D DROPPED THE CAKE! I FELT HORRIBLE! THE PAIN WAS GETTING WORSE, AND EVERYTHING STARTED TO GET FUZZY. I FELT SO… DIZZY!


[image: ]
I COLLAPSED ON THE FLOOR AND CURLED INTO A BALL! THE PAIN WAS AWFUL!


[image: ]
I WAS SO SCARED AND IN SO MUCH PAIN, I STARTED TO CRY! THEN…


EVERYTHING WENT DARK!…
[image: ]
AND WHEN I FINALLY CAME TO…


[image: ]

I was on a stretcher being placed in an ambulance. I was rushed to the Westchester Hospital Emergency Medical Care Center!

I think I was in shock, because I was totally out of it and in so much pain I could barely speak.

I was exhausted, and the hospital room was freezing.

A medical team was running tests, trying to figure out what was wrong with me.

I kept closing my eyes, wishing the pain would go away, even while the hospital staff was asking me questions.

“Can you hear me, dear? Can you tell me your name, parents’ names, address, or phone number?” a young lady with a clipboard kept asking me.

But the pain was so unbearable and disorienting, I couldn’t speak, let alone answer her questions.

I overheard a doctor say I needed emergency surgery as soon as possible. But she wanted to try to contact my parents before proceeding.

I opened my eyes and tried to talk, but all that came out were moans and groans.…

EMERGENCY SURGERY?!

AS SOON AS POSSIBLE?!

JUST GREAT!

It was a DISASTROUS start to my new school year [image: ]!

I found out later that my mom came to pick me up from Fuzzy Friends as planned. And when she didn’t find me, she tried calling me several times, but I didn’t answer. My purse had gotten lost earlier in all the commotion at the CupCakery, and my phone was inside it.

Assuming that I had gotten a ride home with a friend, Mom rushed back home, hoping I was there. Now worried, my parents drove around looking for me. By that time, both the CupCakery and Fuzzy Friends had closed for the evening.

Okay, THIS is where things got really KA-RAY-ZEE! The hospital checked my pockets for clues about my identity and found two pieces of paper.

The first one was a store receipt for Ear Jamz. The hospital actually thought I was ZOEY FRANKLIN! Until Zoey answered her phone.…

[image: ]

Zoey’s parents assured the hospital that she was at home, safe and sound!

The second paper was a note about the cake delivery. Then the hospital thought I was CHLOE GARCIA! Until Chloe answered her phone.…

[image: ]

Chloe’s parents assured the hospital that she was at home, safe and sound!

Chloe and Zoey panicked and started worrying about ME! So they both called Brandon.…

[image: ]

It was Brandon’s brilliant idea to contact ME to make sure I was okay!

So the three of them sent ME a text:

[image: ]

[image: ]

Brianna told my friends I was at home watching a Princess Sugar Plum movie. When, in fact, I was at the hospital in the emergency room.

Never trust a bratty little sister with your phone!

Thank goodness Chloe’s and Zoey’s parents called MY parents to make sure that I was okay.

They explained to my parents that Westchester Hospital had called them to get information about a teenage patient who was in the emergency room.

My parents immediately called the hospital and spoke with the admissions director.

Then they rushed to the hospital to verify that it was ME, their daughter, Nikki Maxwell! And that’s how they FINALLY tracked ME down at Westchester Hospital!

OMG! They were so happy and relieved to see me.

But I was even HAPPIER to see THEM!

After a quick visit with me, my parents met with my surgeon, Dr. Taylor. She explained that I had acute appendicitis.

Because it was a potentially life-threatening medical issue, I needed immediate emergency surgery.…

[image: ]
MOM AND DAD MEET WITH DR. TAYLOR


My parents authorized emergency surgery for a laparoscopic appendectomy at 8:00 p.m.

The surgery lasted one hour, and I was back in my hospital room recovering by 9:30 p.m.

I am still sore from the surgery and a little woozy from the meds, but overall, doing well.

And that horrific pain is gone!

FOREVER!

If everything goes as planned, I’ll be discharged from the hospital on Thursday.

SQUEEEEEE [image: ]!

All of this writing has made me exhausted.

Now I just need to get some rest.

[image: ]!!


WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 3—10:00 A.M.

I was asleep when I got an unexpected visitor!…

[image: ]


[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]


OMG! Brianna woke me up with that weird EYE POKE thing she does!

I HATE IT [image: ]!

Thank goodness I was already at the hospital, so the doctors could surgically repair my eye if Brianna accidentally POPPED it out of its SOCKET!

It could have FALLEN off my bed, BOUNCED on the floor, and ROLLED right under the chair! Then I’d have to rinse the lint and dust off my eyeball and place it in a cup of water until my surgery was scheduled.

JUST GREAT [image: ]!

After I FINALLY stopped hyperventilating, I was actually HAPPY to see Brianna!

She was happy to see me too and told me how much she missed me! I have to admit, it was a little surprising since I’d only been gone about twenty-four hours.

Brianna gave me a big hug and a kiss on my cheek that reminded me a lot of my puppy, Daisy. I always wash my face after getting kisses from both of them, although ONE has poor hygiene and is A LOT germier.

OMG! I’ve actually seen Brianna at the pond kissing slimy frogs, trying to turn one into a prince.…

[image: ]

I have NO idea where that girl’s LIPS have been!

I could hardly believe it when Brianna got a little emotional and told me what a great sister I was and that she loved me!

And get this! She actually APOLOGIZED for all of her BRATTY behavior!

Which included a lot of things I didn’t know about, like using my new lip gloss kit to color in her coloring book so the “pictures looked and smelled pretty.”

But that WASN’T her only confession.

She also told me she was sorry she had taken MY diary, written HER name in it, and written a lot of “secret stuff” that I might not like that much.

Okay, THAT part kind of bothered me! But I could always buy a NEW diary.

Then she said she was really sorry she had used my cell phone. A LOT!

And I was like, what do you mean you used my cell phone A LOT?

I assumed she had used it to “talk” to Princess Sugar Plum, Miss Penelope, and a few of her other imaginary friends. But Brianna explained that she had texted Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon. All while pretending to be ME.

“Brianna, you did WHAT?!” I gasped, trying not to lose it. “WHY were you texting MY friends?!”

She explained that they kept calling and texting and it was “getting on her nerves” because she was trying to write in “her diary.”

And when she texted them back, she found out they were all a little mad. That’s when I asked her WHY they were mad at her.

“Nikki, they weren’t mad at ME, they were mad at YOU! Sorry, but the most important rule of FRIENDSHIP is being FRIENDLY to FRIENDS!”

Then my little sister took a swig of my bottled water, picked up the TV remote, and started flipping through channels looking for Princess Sugar Plum movie reruns.

At first I was a little confused about why my friends were upset, until I remembered that yesterday had been a COMPLETE DISASTER!

I felt just AWFUL that I’d let them down! I was totally obsessed with being the perfect friend, but I’d failed miserably.

I was ANGRY at Brianna for pretending to be me, ANGRY at my friends for not being more understanding, and ANGRY at myself for screwing things up.

My BBFs mean EVERYTHING to me, and I didn’t want to lose them! And it didn’t help that I’d just had a major illness and emergency surgery!

So basically…

I WAS A HOT MESS [image: ]!

I suddenly felt hopeless and overwhelmed! My ENTIRE life was a total DISASTER!

I got a HUGE lump in my throat and blinked back my tears.

That’s when Mom stuck her head in my room and said cheerfully, “Brianna, dear, it’s time to go! I’m sure you enjoyed your visit, but your sister needs to get some rest!”

Brianna gave me a hug, waved good-bye, and skipped toward the door.

Suddenly she stopped, turned around, and ran back to the foot of my bed to grab her Princess Sugar Plum backpack.

I sniffed and wiped away a tear as Brianna stared at me with curious concern. Finally, she opened her backpack. “Nikki, I think you probably need this thing more than I do!”

Then she handed me my DIARY!…

[image: ]

OMG! I was SO happy to see it!

I was anxious to pick up right where I’d left off a day earlier. The CupCakery!

Brianna gave me an evil grin, slowly picked up her backpack, and then scurried toward the door like a little RAT!

“BRIANNA! Don’t you have some other things of MINE you need to RETURN?” I asked, eyeballing her suspiciously.

She turned around, came back to my bed, and handed over my CELL PHONE and PURSE!

I was a little shocked that Brianna was trying to leave with my personal stuff like that.

It was really SNEAKY and SELFISH!

Like, WHO did she think she was?!

MACKENZIE HOLLISTER?!

I was thrilled and relieved to FINALLY have all of my personal items back again!

THANKS to my bratty little sister, Brianna!

And this time around, she didn’t TAKE any of my most CHERISHED items.

She BROUGHT them BACK TO ME!

Along with HAPPINESS and HOPE!

[image: ]!


WEDNESDAY—12:00 P.M.

I’ve been reading through Brianna’s diary for the past hour and OMG! I’m a little shocked and surprised by everything that happened.

I offered to help my friends with some important tasks, but I ruined everything. What COULD go wrong DID go wrong!

I totally understand why Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon were really upset when I didn’t follow through.

But Brianna’s messages to my friends bordered on CRUEL! As I read them, I literally CRINGED!

The ONLY reason Brianna’s behavior is excusable is because she is ONLY six years old. But my friends didn’t KNOW they were texting a six-year-old. They thought they were texting ME!

I needed to personally apologize to each of them and explain everything. They totally deserved that and more.

FIRST I CALLED ZOEY!…

[image: ]

Before I could apologize, Zoey said her headphones had arrived along with a refund check “due to our poor customer service.” She was SUPERexcited and thanked me for the FREE headphones. When I told her that BRIANNA was texting them, not ME, she laughed and said they’d finally figured that out AFTER the wacky Princess Sugar Plum text!

NEXT I CALLED CHLOE!…

[image: ]

I was about to apologize when Chloe started raving about her grandma’s beautiful and delish birthday cake! She said the CupCakery apologized for the thirty-minute late delivery. Due to a little mishap, they’d had to bake a NEW one. So the cake was provided at no charge to her family!

LASTLY, I CALLED BRANDON!…

[image: ]

I didn’t get a chance to apologize to him, either! He said a rescue group had volunteered for the same time slot he’d given me and agreed to foster five dogs! So everything turned out great. He also said he’d checked his schedule and is available to get cupcakes with me on Saturday!

And get this!

He actually wants a “cupcake selfie” with me!

SQUEE

[image: ]!

All three of my friends were really worried about me and hoped I was okay.

I was surprised that they actually wanted to VISIT me!

I told them it wasn’t necessary and that I might be going home tomorrow.

But they insisted!

So my BFFs are planning to stop by today around 4:00 p.m.

I have to admit, I’m REALLY looking forward to seeing them!

SQUEEEEE!

[image: ]!


WEDNESDAY—3:30 P.M.

Dr. Taylor, my surgeon, came by my room to give my parents and me an update.

She said my surgery site looked great and I was recovering really well.

She stated further that if my bloodwork and medical tests show that I’m stable, I’ll be able to go home TOMORROW!

This was the best news EVER!

However, while Dr. Taylor is comfortable with me recovering at home for the next few days, she DOES NOT think it’s a good idea for me to start school this week!

AAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH[image: ]!

That was me screaming!!

I was really looking forward to the first day of school.

However, if everything goes well and I continue to progress, I’ll be able to start on Monday or Tuesday of next week.

After our meeting was over, my mom let me know that Chloe, Zoey, Brandon, and MacKenzie had arrived and were in the waiting room.

And Brianna was keeping them company.

I was like…

MACKENZIE [image: ]?!

OMG! WHO INVITED HER?!!

I’d tiptoed down the hall and peeked into the waiting room, and sure enough, THERE she was!…

[image: ]

For some reason, all my friends looked SUPERserious. But I think that was because they were worried about me.

I hurried back to my room and brushed my hair. I grabbed my Ready-to-Rock Red lip gloss and applied a layer or two even though Brianna had used most of it in her coloring book.

Then I hopped back into my bed just as my mom brought everyone into my room.

OMG! All my friends came in with get-well cards, flowers, chocolate candy, stuffed animals, and even balloons!

Brianna had the cutest teddy bear for me.

Everyone gave me a hug and told me I looked really good for having major surgery twenty-four hours ago.

I told them I felt great and was happy they had stopped by to visit.…

[image: ]
MY FRIENDS VISIT ME AT THE HOSPITAL


“I had my TONSILS out when I was ten years old, and OMG, that surgery was BRUTAL!” MacKenzie said dramatically. “I lost, like, two pints of blood! Actually, it was more like two GALLONS!”

Everyone did a group eye roll.

I plastered a smile on my face. “So, MacKenzie, what brings YOU here today?”

“Definitely Brandon! He’s been a wreck ever since he found out you were in the hospital. I’ve been his emotional support!” she said, staring at him with sad puppy dog eyes. “And I’m here to see YOU, too, since YOU’RE apparently the SICK person,” she sneered as she took out her lip gloss and applied five layers.

I stared at MacKenzie, a bit confused.

Was she REALLY this vain and clueless or just FAKING it?

Then I shared the not-so-good news that I wouldn’t be starting school with them tomorrow because my doctor was suggesting next week.

Although Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon were a little disappointed, they thought it was a good idea for me to take my recovery slowly.

“OMG! You’re NOT going to school until NEXT week?!” MacKenzie blurted. “If you miss the first few days of school, you’ll NEVER catch up! You’ll be the NEW kid all over again. You might as well just start in November as a TRANSFER student!”

“Don’t worry, Nikki, you’ll be fine!” Chloe reassured me.

“Yeah, we got your back!” Zoey said supportively.

“I’d be happy to escort you to all of your classes!” Brandon blushed.

“Well, I think visiting time is over,” MacKenzie muttered, looking at her watch. “When I had my tonsils out, I had a line of visitors down the hallway! And they brought me dozens of gifts!”

I glared at MacKenzie. “Girlfriend, you’re RICH! Please go BUY a BETTER personality!”

But I just said that in my head, so nobody heard it but me.

I wanted Chloe, Zoey, and Brandon to get moving because tomorrow was their first day of school and they needed to be prepared.

But I wanted MacKenzie to leave because she was extremely obnoxious.

My BFFs hugged me again and told me to get well soon! They said they’d check in with me again tomorrow after school.

I really appreciated the fact that they took the time to visit me to make sure I was okay.

I have the BEST FRIENDS ever [image: ]!


THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 4—11:00 A.M.

Dr. Taylor dropped by this morning with some really good news. All my tests looked good, and she was releasing me to go home!

OMG! I was SO happy to hear THAT news!

Mom helped me get dressed, while Brianna placed all of my get-well gifts into a large canvas bag that Mom had brought from home.

A nurse placed me in a wheelchair and wheeled me down to the main door, where Dad was parked.

I still could not believe I’d had major surgery and a hospital stay.

It felt great to be at home again with my family. I went up to my bedroom and was surprised to see that Brianna had taped yet ANOTHER of her drawings on my bedroom door.

I was almost afraid to look, but I did.…

[image: ]
BRIANNA HAD MADE A SPECIAL CARD JUST FOR ME AND TAPED IT TO MY BEDROOM DOOR!


It was absolutely ADORABLE! I thanked Brianna and gave her a big hug!

I had a very special gift for my little sister as well. One that I knew she was going to…

[image: ]

I’ve written in my diary almost daily for the past year, so I consider myself an expert.

I was really impressed with Brianna’s cute and creative diary entries. They were hilarious!

Not only does she have a passion for writing, but she’s a really good artist for her age.

So when I saw the PERFECT gift for Brianna in the hospital gift shop, I just HAD to get it for her.

Now she has her very OWN personal diary!…

[image: ]
A PRINCESS SUGAR PLUM DIARY!


And everyone knows Brianna LOVES Princess Sugar Plum [image: ]!

This also means my little sister will NEVER, EVER need to borrow MY diary again! THANK GOODNESS!

I was in my room chillaxing when Brianna knocked on my door and poked her head in.

“Nikki, thanks again for my new diary. I LOVE it! I just want to apologize for writing in your diary. I’m REALLY sorry! In my defense, I’m just a little kid, and I was left unsupervised.”

I could NOT believe Brianna actually said that.

“I warned Miss Penelope that it wasn’t nice to write in other people’s diaries, but she did it anyway!” Brianna continued. “She’s sorry too!”

Of course I did what any older sister would do under the circumstances. I invited them BOTH to hang out in my room.

[image: ]
BRIANNA, MISS PENELOPE, AND ME HANGING OUT TOGETHER, WRITING IN OUR DIARIES!


My BRATTY little sister and I actually have A LOT more in common than I realized.

We BOTH actually ADORE each other! We BOTH have a WACKY sense of humor! We’re BOTH really good ARTISTS! We’re BOTH obsessed with writing in our DIARIES! And most importantly…

We’re BOTH total DORKS!

SQUEEEE [image: ]!!

P.S. Miss Penelope is a DORK too. (But I could be wrong about that!)

Love,

ME (Brianna) [image: ]
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Keep reading for a preview of

The Misadventures of Max Crumbly 1
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by

Rachel Renée Russell


1. MY SECRET LIFE AS A SUPERHERO ZERO

If I had SUPERPOWERS, life in middle school wouldn’t be quite so CRUDDY.

Hey, I’d NEVER miss the stupid bus again, because I’d just FLY to school!…

[image: ]

AWESOME, right? That would pretty much make ME the COOLEST kid at my school!

But I’ll let you in on a secret. Getting bombed by an angry bird is NOT cool. It’s just… NASTY!!

[image: ]

TV, comic books, and movies make all this superhero stuff look SO easy. But it ISN’T! So don’t believe the HYPE.

You CAN’T get superpowers by hanging out in a laboratory, mixing up colorful, glowing liquids that you simply DRINK.…

[image: ]
ME, MIXING UP A YUMMY SUPERPOWER SMOOTHIE


HOW do I Know it doesn’t work?…

[image: ]

Let me put it this way…

[image: ]

Even if I DID have superpowers, the very first person I’d need to rescue is…

MYSELF!

WHY?

Because a guy at school pulled a lousy PRANK on me.

And, unfortunately, I might be DEAD by the time you read this!

Yes, I said “DEAD.”

Okay, I’ll admit that he didn’t MEAN to kill me.

But still…!!

So if you’re the type who gets FREAKED OUT over this kind of stuff (or comic book cliffhangers), you probably shouldn’t read my journal.…

[image: ]

Um… excuse me, but are you STILL reading?!

Okay, fine! Go right ahead.

Just don’t say I didn’t warn you!


Continue Reading…
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