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JANUARY
New Years Day
You know how ?(au'r: SuP?as:J to come up w}'ﬂx a
list of “reselutions” at +the besihhfhs of the year

to 'h’y +o make yoursdf a better ?:rmh?

Well, the ?rohlm is, its not easy for me to think
of ways Fo improve mysa’:{:, because T'm dlﬂ‘-n&?’
Pre‘Hy much one of the best PeoPlc T know.

So this year ey resolution is o 'l'r.y and }\El?
OTHER people improve. But the thing Tm
-ﬁh&fhs out is that some Peoyle don't r:n.'llly
appreciate it when you're +r7:'h5 to be hd?-ﬁ;l.

I THINK YOU SHOULD

WORK ON CHEWING

YOUR POTATO CHIPS
MORE QUIETLY.




One ‘|+\ih3 T noticed ri3h+ off the bat is that
+he Fao?ﬁe in my family are doihe_ a lous?r Jab
S‘h'r.':ihs 4o THEIR New Year's resolutions.

Mom said she was gonha start goihg o +he
3}"« +o&a?!, but she sPeh‘l' the w}\ok afternoon
wd.'l‘c.}\ihs T

Ah& pad said he was gohhd go oh a strict die-l',
but after dinmer T cnusi'\‘f him out in the
garage, m#ans his face with brownies.

LORK
%\_ORK

£ ven my li+tle brother, Mnhh?(_, couldnt stick
with his resolution.



This morning he +old everyone that hes a "{:4'3 bo)f"
and he’s siviha up his Pnt'.u'-F[er for soo&. ﬂ‘.eh l\:
1+.rew Hs favorite binkie in +5ne. -I'rd.s}\.

Well, THAT New Years resolution didn+ even
last a full MINUTE.

The ahl;{ person in my -Fdrﬂ‘y who didnt come vp
with a resolution is my older brother, Rodrick,
and that's a ?H')e becavse his list should be about
a mile nh& a ]:.nl-F lons.



So T decided +o come vp with a program o helP
Rodrick be a better person. T called my Flah
“Three Strikes and Youre Out.” The basic idea
was +5nn+ e\ter)f +ime I Saw Ro:.l;ru;k ness:hs up,
I& mark a little "X" on h-s d‘\nr‘f

Well, Rodrick got all +hree strikes before T even
had a chance to decide what “Youre Qut" meant.

PUNCYy

T starting to wonder if T should Just
bds Mz/ resolution, too. T+5s a lot of hror‘}: and
so far T havent ren"y made any progress.

Besides, after T reminded Mom for like the billionth
+ime to .rrl'o? chewihs Rer Po'!'n’ra r.hivf:s 50 |ou& she
made a real?l Soad point. She said, E_ve.r}fo\-.e
cant be as perfect as YOU, Greg gory- " And
from what TVve seen so far, T think she’s r 3“-‘['.



]:_’Iis_éivins this diet thing another +ry, and
ﬂ\a-’r‘s bad news for me. He’s gohe about Jr}\ree

do.?fs without eating d.h?f chocolate, and he’s been
SUPER trnhl:y.

The other Ja.y , after Dad woke me up and told
me to get read}e for school, T ucci&eh-’mlly fell
back asleeP. Believe me, thats the last time T'Il
make THAT mistake.

Part of the ?r‘oblem is that Dad a.iwmy's wakes me
up before Moms out of the shower, so T know
+hat T still have like ten more minutes before T
need to get out of bed for real.



Yes-l'er&ny I came up with a Pre-H'y sood wn.?f o
get some extra slecP +ime without mkihg, Dad
mad. After he woke me ups T 4ook all of m?‘

blankets down the hall with me and waited outside
-H-\a bﬁhroam for my turn in +5ne sharwer.

Then T ld?! dowh risq'\-i‘ o 'I‘D? of the heater vent.

And when the furnace was {:-Iowihs, the experience
was even BETTER than being in bed.

FWOOSH
The ?robim was, the heat ohiy s+a-yec] on for
about five minutes at a time. So w}'\e.h 'I']he furnace
wash + ruhhing, T was Just l}rihs there on this

cold piece of metal.

CHATTER
= /=

== Ay CHATTER
d;ﬁcuﬂmsn
=




This morning, while T was waiting for Mom o be
done wi-ﬂx her shower, T remembered someone gave
her a bathrobe for Christmas. So T went into her
closet and got it.

Let me Just say +hat was one of the smartest
moves 1 ve ever made. Wearih3 that ‘l'!.'\ihs was like
beihs wrm".'?e& iha bis, ﬂuﬂ.}( +owel that Just came
ovt of the dryer.

Thn fact, T lked i+ so much, T even wore it
AFTER my shower. T think Dad m'51h+*\fe been
Jenlous HE didn+ come up with the robe idea first,
because wheh I came to 'H\E kH‘cheh -habie, he
se.me.& ¢x+ru-3rum\)?(.




T +tell you, women have the ri3h+ idea with this
bd'ﬂ\t’obt ﬂ'\.‘hs. Now I’m wohderihs wha+
ELSE Tm missing out on.

o J”5+ wish T had asked for m?‘ own bathrobe
for Christmas, because T'm sure Mom is gonha
make me Si\te hers back.

T struck out on 52&5 ﬂsdih +his ?feu.r. T knew I
was in for a roush day when T came downstairs
on Christmas morning and the onl?' presents. in
my‘ s+ockih3 were a stick of deodorant and a
“travel d-‘c-l'iomr?!. “

1 guess once ?ma..-)re in middle school, grown-ups
decide ?rou'r'e +oo old for +n)(s or a.h:,"fhihs +hat's
a.-:+uq|1-y fon.



But then 'H-n-.y sill exPec‘l* you +o be all excited
when you open +he lame 3:'1c+s +5he?( get you-

IS
w B IT'LL HELP YOU
RA D GET A JUMP-START

Most of 3.'-F+s +his yt.ar were books or clothes.
‘ﬁ\e closest 'ﬂ\ihs ']: 301' to a ‘I‘o>( wds a ?reseh'f
from Uncle Charlie.

When T uhwra??f.d Uncle Charlie’s si{‘l', T didnt

even know what it was SuP?aSﬂ& to be. T+ was
+his bis ?ia.sﬁc ring with a net attached 4o it.




Uncle Charlie Ex?laihe& that it was a "Lauhdrf
Hoo?“ for m)( bedroom. He said T was SUP?:}St&
+to }'\ﬂh& +he Lnuh&rf Hao? on the back of my
door and it would make putting away my d;r-l-y
clothes "“fun."

At first T -I'hausjni' it was a Joke, but then T
realized Uncle Charlie was serious. So T had +o
cx?!d[h to him that T dont a.c+un||?' DO y

owh |nuhdr)r.



T 4old him T Just +throw my d.‘r-!-?' clothes on
the floor, and Mom Picks +hem up and takes
them downstairs to the lnuhdry roorm.

==
s 2.,

Then a few Jafs later, e\rerfﬂ\ihs comes back

+o me in nice, folded ?iles.

T +old Uncle Charlie he should Just return +he
Lauh&l‘}( Hoo? dhd sive me cash 5o I caulcl {)u?'
somc‘l‘hihs T4 o.c+uo.ll?z USE.

That's when Mom S?ckc up- She +old Uncle
Charlie she +hou3}x+ the Lauhc{ry HOO? was a
GREAT idea.



'ﬂ'\e.h 5.'\: sa.fd 'I+.u.‘|' from now on I'J be &oih& m?(
OWN 1auh&ry. Se I)as.'culi?z , it ends up +hat
Uncle Charlie got me a chore for Christmas.

T+ rf_:a";! stinks that T got such crummy gifts
+his yent’ T put ina lot of effort butteri ing
?eoFla up for the past few months, and T
+hou3h+ it would pay off on Christmas.

Now that Tm resFonsJHe for Py owh |muh&r}', i
guess Tm kind of GLAD T got a bunch of clothes.
T rv\iah-l' a-:.-l-uqll.y make it %r‘oush the whole school
year before T run out of clean stuff +o wear.



Monda
When me and Rowle?! got to our bus stop '1'0&&}{,
we found a ms-l')t surPrEse. 'ﬂ\er‘e was d Pn’ece

of paper +¢Pec| Yo our street sign, and it said
that, effective +oday, our bus route was “rezoned.”
And what that means is now we have to WALK
+o school.

Vell, T'd like 4o +alk 4o +he genivs who came up
with THAT idea, because our street is almost a
c{mri-er' of a mile from the school.

Me and Rowlc?( had o run to make it +o school
onh time +o&q>(. And what REALLY stunk was
when our resulnr bus ?asse& us by and it was full
of kids from Nhidey Street, the hefg’ni:orhoo&
right next fo ours.



The Nh.‘rief Sireet kids made mohke?r hoises wheh

they passed us, which was really annoying because
y 7 y anvojing

+i‘\d‘f‘5 exacﬂy what WE used 4o clo w};eh we

Passed THEM.

T'll 4ell you one reason its a bad idea to make
kids walk to school. These :.J.a?rs, teachers give you
so much homework that, with all the books and
papers you have o -:d.rri home, your bnckPack
ends up w:-‘a’nihs like & hundred ?ouhds.

And if you want to see what kind of an effect
+hat has on kids over time, all you have 4o do is
look at Rodrick and some of his friends.



SFenkihs of ﬂehdgers, Dad scored a Pre-{"’r;y
I:u'sI \n‘c-h:ur?« +c&a;g. The baddest teenager in our
h:ishborhoo& is this kid named Lenwood Heath,
and he's kind of like Dad’s qr‘chehem?f. Dad has
Prol)al:;ly called +he cops oh Lenwood Heath about
-Fi-F‘I’)’ times.

T guess Lenwood's parents got sick of his act,
because H'\ey sent him off +o rvﬂH'd.r?‘ a.cacler-?(.



Youd think that wouldve made Dad pre

hdpw, but T dont think he'll be satisfied until
every feenager on +he Pl.d.he*l' gets sent off o
Ju\re.h.iie hall or Alcatraz or somﬂ\ihs. And that
Ihclu:];es Ra&rir_k.

Yﬂhrduf Mom and Dad gave Rodrick some mone
+o bu;( books so he could S‘I'u&?l for the SATs, but
Rodrick spent the money on a +attoo instead.

T

Tve still got a little +ime before T +urn into a
+eem5er. But the mnute T do, T suarﬁh‘i‘et you
Dad will be |aokih3 for the first chance 4o SH?

me out.

Mohda
For the past week or so, Ma.'nhy has been getting
out of bed e‘wer;,' N&H’ and s:onihs downs+tairs.



Thstead of putting Kim n'sh-l‘ back 4o bed, Mom
lets Mdhh}( sit with us and watch TV.

T+ really not fair, because when Muhh}; is with

us, L'm not allowed +o watch dh}v‘ of the shows
T like.

Al T can say is, when T was a kid there wasn't
any of 4his “getting ovt of bed” stuff. T did it
once or twice, but Dad ?U“l‘ a $+°P +o it real quick.

There was +his book Dad used o read +o me every
his}ﬁ called “The Givihs, Tree.” T+ was a renll);
3oad book, but the back of i+ had a ?Ic*l”ure of
the avthor, this vy named Shel Silverstein.



But Shel Silverstein looks more like a burslo.r or a

Fira‘l‘t +han a 3""}” who should be wr'.'-t'fhs books
for kids.

|

AL OWLAD IR

L~

Dad must have known that ?Ic‘l‘ur': kind of freaked

re out, because one h.sh‘l' after T got out of bed,
Dad said —

IF YOU GET OUT OF
BED AGAIN TONIGHT,
YOU'LL PROBABLY
RUN INTO SHEL
SILVERSTEIN IN THE

. HALLWAY.




That r‘ealk?( did the trick. Ever since then, T
STILL dont get out of bed at hish-h even if T
reallf need to use the bathroom.

T dont think Mom and Dad read Mdh‘l’\)f nhy
Shel Silverstein books, which Probnbl?( explains w}-.?(
i-\e kee?s SeHihs vp after +‘he?( ?u‘l‘ him +o bed.

TVe heard some of the stories Mom and Dad read
to Ma.hny, and let me Just Sa)i that +he ?eo?le
who write these books rmll.y have a racket going.

First of all, there are }mrdlf any words in them,
so Tm sure it ohl?' takes about five seconds 4o
wirte ohe.

SILLY BEAR YAWNING,
SILLY BEAR SAD.

SILLY BEAR SLEEPING,
SILLY BEAR GLAD!

THE END.

44




T +old Mom what T +|'\ou3h+ of Hahh?'*s books,
and she said that if Jf!‘\tr Were so ensy +o write,
then T should ‘h’}( writing ohe m?rsel-F.

Se thats exnc-H?' what T did. Trust me, it wasnt
hard, either. All you have to do is make up 4
churnc-l*e.r \-.riﬂm a sm??’y hdame, uhd -I‘lneh mke
sure 'ﬂ'ﬂ: charn-:'ter learns a lesson at 'ﬂ'\e end of

the book.

Now all T need +o do is mail +his H‘\ih& off +o
a ?ublisl\er and wait for the mohey to start
rollEnS Ha

Wise Up,
Mr. Shro Sharp.'

e@s

by Greg Heffley




Once upon a
time there was
this man named
Mr. Shropsharp
who thought all
these crazy
thoughts,

I DON'T KNOW
MUCH, BUT I DO
KNOW ONE THING:
POLAR BEARS ARE
SOME USELESS

One day Mr.
Shropsharp took
a ride in his car.

But then...




And MR. SHROPSHARP, YOU WOULD
then HAVE DROWNED, BUT LUCKILY
TOBUK HERE WAS SITTING ON
AN ICEBERG, AND HE SAVED
= 7 _

And BEFORE, I SAID THAT POLAR
80... BEARS ARE SOME USELESS

ANIMALS, BUT NOW I CAN SEE

THAT NOT EVERY POLAR BEAR

IS SO USELESS AFTER ALL.

THE END

See what T mean? The ohly '!'hihs, T hoticed
after I finished Jr!ne book was +hat I -Forso-l‘ +o
make i+ r‘hyme But the ?uﬁlis*\er IS gohha have
+o pay me extra if 'H‘\ey want THAT.




Saturda

Well, after spending the last wo weeks walking
1o school, T was reallf Iookih‘g forward to kickihg
back and &oihg, ho'l"'h.'hs for two &afs.

—ﬂm ?r‘oblem w:"l'!:\ wn+r,!h|'h3 TV on a Sd-l'ur&n?! iS5
that +the ohl?( +Hh3 that's on is l)owliha or soH?.
Plus, the sun comes through our sliding glass window,
and fou cah bareif see ‘H‘\f_ TV screen d.h;nm?‘.

THAT'S A
SPARE,
DAVE!

To&q-y T wanted +o :hnhs: the channel, but
the remote was on top of the coffee table. T
was all comfortable, with my bowl of cereal in my

la.P, so. T renll?r didnt want +o get vp.



T +ried using the Force 4o make the remote
levitate to me, even though Tve tried it a milion
times before and its never worked once. Tﬂlﬂf T
tried for about fifteen minutes and concentrated
REALLY hard, but no luck. T just wish Td
known that Dad was s+dhdih3 rfe,ln‘f behind me
+he whole +ime.

:'{
Dad told me T was gohna have +o 90 outside
and SE‘I' some exercise. 1. told Dad T exercise
all the TIME and Just this morning T used

‘H‘\e behc}\ press }\e aa-l' me.

But I. sl'\auhi hn\re come up wi‘l'h som‘l'hihg more
believable, because i+ was prety obvious +that

wasnt true.



See, 'H-\e reason Pa& 15 oh "‘f case about exercise
and all +hat is becauvse he's got +his boss named
Mr. Warren, and Mr. Warren has three boys
who are these crazy sports fanatics. Dad sees
the Warren kids outside in their front lawn e\rery
d“)’ on his way home from work when his carPaoi

goes b?( H‘\eir }\cuse.




So T think Dad is ?re-l-l'y disapvnihﬂd e\re.r)e +irme
he gets home and sees what HIS sons are vp o.

Ah?rwn?l, like T said, Dad kicked me out of the
house +oda.?f. T couldn+ r‘cn"’)( think of nh}"i‘hihs
T wanted +o c!a, but then T had a 300:1 idea.

Yesh:r&ay at lunch, Albert th&?r was telling
everyone about +his guy in China or Thailand or
someplace who could Jump six feet shais}ﬂ' up in
the air, no Jakc. The m}! the 5-.7 did i+ was fa)(
Jissihs a hole that was three inches :iee? and then
Jum?a'ns in and out of i+ a hundred times. The next
&d.?!, the 9vy doubled the size of +he hole, and he
JJ..-NPE& in and out of THAT. B}( +he fifth dd}v‘,
he was Fra.c-ﬁcail?( like a ka.hsnroo.



Some of the 9vys at my 4able told Albert he was
£l of ba.lrme?r, but what he was saying made a lot
of sense to ME. Plus, T figured if T did what
Albert said and +then ADDED a few &dys to the
program, all m}! ?roﬂems with bullies could be over.

T . LOOKING

OR_SOMEONE,
FELLOWS?




. got a shovel out of the garage and found a
place in the front Yard that looked like a 300&
spot to '&'.3‘ But before T could even get started,
Mom came outside and asked me what T was up to.

T +old Mom T was Just dissihs a hole, but of
course she didgnt like THAT idea. So she came up
with about ‘I'w:h‘l}( reascns wh?! T wasn* allowed
to do it.

Mom told me it was "Ja.hseraus“ to Jis in the
ynrd because of uhdcrsroth electrical lines and
Ssewdge ?;st ahcl s*i‘u# Theh she mcle me Promise
up and down that T wouldnt JES any holes in
our yd.r&. So T ?ram’sed.



Mom went inside, but then she L’.e?+ wa"rchiha me
out the window. T knew T was gonnd have +o
take m;/ shovel and 90 &iﬁ a hole somewhere else,
so T headed vp to RoMefs house.

T haven't been going up +o Row!e)z’s much Iah:k?e,
nos*l'ly becavse of Fr'e‘slef. Fresle?l has been
Syth&ins a lot of 4ime in his front ynrd, and
sure ehou‘ﬁ:h, ﬂwrl"s w’nere. "\e was ‘l'oda?l.

DOES THIS SCAB
SMELL FUNNY
TO YOU?

N}( hew s+rn+337 with Fresley is to_just avoid eye
contact and ket? wn|kih3, and it seemed to do
the +rick +o&a?(.



\When T got to Rowlcr's, T +old him hf idea,
and how the two of us would ?rdc-l'icd";; be ninjas
if we stuck with +his hole-jumping program T
Pia.'nhed out.

“FEIVN
L .

)

But Rowley didn+ seem so hot on the idea. He said
his ?arehﬂ r--g}ﬁ 3&‘? mad if we éws a ten-foot

hole in his front ynrd without asking them, so he
was gonna have to get +heir permission first.

Now, if there’s one -H‘\ihs T know about Rowle)z's
parents, its that ﬂ'\c?f NEVER like my ideas. T
told Rawk.;y we could Just cover the hole up
with a tarp or a blanket or santﬂ\ihs and put
some leaves on top of i+, and his folks would
never even find out. That seemed 4o convince him.



OK, 50 I adrﬁ‘l‘ 'I'}m'l' Rowle.?"s Pu.reh‘l's hish‘l’
EVENTUALLY find out. But that wouldnt be
for at least three or four months.

Me and Rawler found a Saoc{ si.:c-l' in the front
)mrd to start dissihsJ but we ran into a Erolﬂem
ris}ﬁ awa?r.



The Srnuhri was ?re-H?t much frozen SOLID,

and we could hnrdl?( even make a dent.

1.

I sPeh-!- a few minutes 'h’7ih5 before I hahde&
the shovel over +o Rowley. He couldn+ rca.ii);
make nh?f progress, eH’ner, but I gave him an
ex'i'r‘d.-loha turn so he could feel like he was
coh'fr'ibuﬁha +to 'ﬂ'\e ?roJcc+.

P\owle?( got a litHe bit further than T did, but
'nrl'\eh it started 4o 511' &url: out, "1: gave up.



T guess we |l have to take another crack at this

'l’hihs tomarrow.

Suhda?(

Well, T +hau35n+ about it a lot ouerhis,}ﬁ, and
'I realized that at the rate me and Rowley are
going, were gonha o be in college before this
hole is 4en \fe.e'\' dee.P.

So T came vp with a -fa‘l'aﬂy DIFFERENT idea
for what we could do. I remembered +his 'ﬂ\ihs T
saw on TV whe.re scientists made a time m?suk“
and filled i+ with a bunch of stuff like newspapers
and DVDs and things like that. Then the scientists
buried their +ime m?&ule in the 31’:::.-!\&. The idea was
that in a few hundred vears someone will come along
nhd d.s it P, ah& -!he?( can learn "ww Pao?ke from

our time used o live.

TIME
CAPSULE
: ® .
DO NOT OPEN
UNTIL 2300 AD.




T +old Rowley about my idea, and he seemed

7 4
?r‘e’rl?( enthusiastic about it. Mos-!-ly, T think he
was Jus-i' Slnd we weren+ gonha s?ehd +he next

few )(e:ars Aissihs a hole.

T asked Rowief to donate some items to put in
the +ime CnFSUIE, and thats when he got cold feet.

T 4old Rowley that if he put some of his Christmas
?rcseh‘l's in +{m. +ime mPsuic, ?eo?lz in the future
would get some r‘eo.!l},' cool stuff when ﬂ-.e.}e oPe.heJ
+he box. Rowley told me i+ wasnt fair, because T
wasn+ Pu-t-hhg “hf of MY C}-\ris-l‘ms Pre.seh-fs n
the +ime ca?sule. So T had 4o :x?lai'n +o him
+hat the ?ea")!e in the future would think we
were r'enH?( lame if 'H\:}r a?eheJ the box and i+

was filled with clothes and books.

FIN

o'
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=




Then T +old Rowle;; T4 +hrow in three dollars of
my OWN mhe?' ‘o prove I was mkiha Sncn'{-'.'r.es,
+oo. That seemed 4o be chaua,ln 4o convince him
to fork over one of his new video games and a

cnu?!a of o‘ﬂ\cr +]'sjh3$.

I actuall hm:l a secret ?hh ﬂ\n‘f I: wash+
I:‘r-!-ihs Iq:f inon. 1 krew that ?u-Hins +he
cnsh in the time m?sula was a smdrt move, because
+hat money is gohna be worth a LOT more than
$3.00 in the future.

Se hoPe{uH?' whoever finds the time cm?s-..ie will

travel back in time and reward me for mkihs

‘H’-.em rid\.
FOR YOU,
KIND SIR!




T wrote a little note and put it in the box Just
to make sure the person who finds it knows
exnc‘l’ly who to thank.

To whom it May concern:

The cash is from
Greﬂ HEF\C ie;f

12 Surrey Street

Me and Rowl:?’ found a shoe box and put all of
our stuff in it. Then we sealed i+ vp with some
mskihs +aF:.

T wrote a little note on the outside of the box
to make sure it didh"f 5e+ o?ehe.& +oo soon.

| 15
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After that, we put it in +he hole we dug fes-l-erdaf
and buried 4 as best we could.

T kind of wish Rawley had put some more effort
into &isshs 'H'.B “.ole.; because our time mPSule wdsh'-!'
renll?' buried all +he way. Ho?e{uﬁy 'noba:l?ﬂ will_mess
with it, because it needs +o s-t'q}( there for at
least a few hundred years.

Monda

Well, my week got off to a roush start. When
E got out of bed, Moms bathrobe wasnt where
it usua.llf s, hah&ihs on my doorknob.

T asked Mom if she took the robe back, but she
said she didn+. So T have a 'Feclihs Dad had
something to do with it.



A muPle of dd.ys ago, 1 -ﬁﬂured out a way to
combine the bathrobe therEchcc and the ]‘\en‘rihﬂ
vent experience, and T dont think Dad rm!lyr
approved of my idea.

5 ﬁgur& he either hid +he robe or got rid of it.
Now that T think of it, Dad made a run o the
Goodwill bin last rﬁsh’r after dinner, so thats
?rof:-n{:-ly not a Sood sigh-

Ah}fwn}!; if Dad DID get rid of the robe, it
wouldnt be the first time he's thrown out someone's
?ersoml ?ro?er‘f}(. You know how Md.hhf has been
+r);ih3 +to iui—l' usihs 'his ?uciﬁer?



Yesh.r&d.;y morning Dad got rid of E‘.Ver?’ single
ohe of Mnhhy's binkies.

Well, Mdhh}( +°+""f freaked out. The ohl)f way
Mom could get him to_calm down was 4o :lis out
his old blanket, this thing he calls "Fhsy‘

ﬁhsy started off as a blue blanket that Mom
knitted for Munhy's first bir-}hqlnf, and it was
love at first sight.

Mahh}( carried that -I'hihs around with him
everywhere he went. He wouldnt even let Mom

take i+ awdy from him so she could WASH +.

T+ started -Fallihs apart, and ﬁ)/ +he time Mdth(
was two, his blanket was ba.sk.nil}! a cauPI: of pieces

of yarn held +o&e+her L?; raisins and JDOOS?.I"S.



T think that's when Manny started calling his
blanket "Tihsy."

TR

For the past cou?le of Jn)rSJ Mnhh};‘s been
erﬂsihs 'ﬁhs;/ around the house Just like he
did when he was a Imby, and T've been trying
+o 5-{-4): out of his way as much as Possible.

‘@nfecjhesdu?e

T getting ren!l?; tired of walking o school every
:la)r, so this morning T asked Mom if she would
drive me and Rowiey. The reason T didnt ask her
sooner is because Moms car is covered in all these
m{mrrussihg bum?:r stickers, and kids at r-7 school
are brutal when it comes to that sort of thing.



Tve 4ried scra.?ihs +he bum?er" stickers off, but
whatever kind of 51:..:9. 'l'}\el}( Pu+ on those 'H\Fhﬂs is
meant 4o last until +the end of +ime.

Q Y o Mychildisa
(&) (® graduate of

A ~ TenderCuddles
A A Preschool

Ta&ny me and Row|e7 got a ride from Mom, but
T 4old her 4o let us out BEHIND +he school.

TO DROP YOU OF‘F? THANKS FOR

ARE YOU SURE THIS IS
WHERE I'M SUPPOSED YEP
TUHE RIDE'




Well, T made the dumb mistake of len\tihﬂ m?'
ba:kn?ack in the car, so Mom brau&h-l' it to me in
fourth Pen’ad. And of course she Ficked TODAY

to ﬂhdn;{ start going o the gy

YOU FORGOT
THIS, SWEETIE!

T+ was Just m luck, too. Fourth Period is the
ohl}! time T have a class with Holl}/ Hills, and
Tve been +r‘yih3 to make a saocl impression oh
her +his ?(cnr‘. T \Cisure this incident ?roba.bl;/ set
me back about three weeks.

T'm not the only one who's +ry.’h5 to impress
Hall?x Hills, either. T +hink Just about every lloy

in my class has a crush on her.



Holly is +he four-ﬂ'\-?reﬂies‘r Sirl in the class, but
the top three all have bo;;?ﬁthds. So a lot of
guys like me are Jaiha e've.r}ﬁhihs -H\ey can to get
in 350::{ with her.

Tve been -I-rf.'ns to come up with an o.hsle: +o
separate m self from the rest of the Saobers
who like Holl);. And T +hink T «F-'hqih?d figured it
out: humor.

See, the kids in my class are like Neanderthals

when i+ comes to Jokcs. To 3:"#: ?(au ah idea of
what Tim +a|k.‘h3 about, here's the kind of +Hh3
+hat passes for comed?( at rv-y school —

HAR HAR

A.hy‘fime Hoﬂ?('s in the area, T make sure T use
my best material.



Tve been using Rawla}( as my :oméy partner,
and The a.r.'l‘ud."?' trained him on a couple of ?re—H)(
decent Jokes

(WHATCHYA DOIN'?)

( EATIN' CHOCOLATE. )
( WHERED YA GET IT?)

} (A DOGGIE DROPPED ITY)

The th;{ Probﬁm is, Rowle,yjs, starting to get a litle
3r‘c¢cl?i about who se-l's to sa)r whwf, so T dont
know if this partnership is gonna work out long—term.

UM...I
DON'T
THINK 50.




Friday

Well, T learned my lesson about getting a ride
from Mom, so 'I-’m {mck ‘o wnlkihs ‘o Sc}\aol, But
when T was hea&iha home with Rnwle? +his
afternoon, T Ser‘iausly didnt think T had +he
energy +o make i+ vp the hill 4o my house. So T
asked Rowle;; if he'd give me a ?iag,y{:-nck ride.

Rawley didnt exd.c-H?' Jump at the idea, so T had
to remind him that were best friends and this is
+he kind of +Hh3 best friends do for enr.h oﬂ\er‘.
He 'F"'M"f caved when T offered +o carry his
bnck?nck for him.




T have a 'Fee.lihg +his was a one-time +h.'h3,
+1'~.ou3"-, because Rowity was com?lcﬂ:ly w;?ed out

‘r\'\e time he draPFed me off at m?! housa. You
kmw, if +he school is going to +ake awa?' our bus
ride home, the least ’r}\e}; can do is install a ski
lif+ on our hill,

Tve e-mailed the Frihci?ql about five times with m
s:.-&gmiah, but I have‘nhr heard nh;r-ﬂ'\[hs back ye-l'.

When I so'!‘ +to rn?( hause, I: was ?reﬂ}/ +ired,
+oo. My new 'Hﬁihs is that T 4ake a hap every
&ay after school.



In fact, T LIVE for y naps. Sle.eF.'hS after
school is +he chl?( way T can rtnll).' rer}mrae my
batteries : nhd oh most du}ys -H-m secohd '_l: Se-r

home, T'm in bed.
AAAAAAAHH
&%ﬁ%
—_— =]
G
[ — g

T a-d'unll?! kind of {::mmihs an expert at

=
l

/

slee?ihs- Once T'm out, T can slee? 4:]'\raush
Jus+ about qh}d‘hihs.

'ﬂ\c ohiy person T krow w}mls better at s1ee?;h3
+han me is RODRICK,, and here's the reason T
say that. A cau?le of weeks age, Mom had o
order Rodrick a new bed because he'd worn his out.
So the furmiture 9uys came 4o take his old mattress
and box sPn'ns dwn};.



\When '!'}‘.e.r came, Rodrick was in the middle of
his after-school nap. So they ook his bed
away, and he JUS{' 5leF+ oh +Ke. floor, riﬂh-f in
the middle of his empty bed frame.

a;a

'ﬂ‘.c +h'h3 Ilm worried about is that Dad is soins,
4o ban our after-school naps. T starting fo get
+he &:lihs hes sick of wakihs the two of us vp
for dinner every night.

Toesday
Well, T hate 4o admit this, but T think y naps
are starting 1o have an effect on m}( Srd&es.



See, I used to Jo m }\omework w}'\ah I so'l'
home from school, and then T watched TV at
N&h‘l’. La.'t”e'l?! I:\.’e been ‘I'r?'iha to dn l’:{ "\omworl:
WHILE T watch TV, and sometimes that doesn+t
work out too Sood-

TO MAKE SURE CARISSA
STICKS AROUND FOR ANOTHER
WEEK, DIAL "492" OR TEXT
THE WORD "CARISSA" NOW!

T had +his -Fcur—?use E&olosy paper due +addz, but
last Ws}d' T kind of got cnugh+ vp in +his show T
was waﬂhih&. So T had +o ﬁy to write the whole
‘f}\ihs in the computer lab ﬁurihs recess +oda)t.

T didnt have a lot of time 1o do any research,
so. T ?ln}zed with the margins and the font size
to stretch what T had o four pages. But T'm
Prz+17 sure Ms. Nolan is gonna call me on it.



CHIMPS

A four-page paper by

GREG
HEFFLEY

Thisis a
chimpanzee, or
*“chimp™ for short.

ek
(s
Chimps are the
subject of the paper
you’re holding in your
hand right now.




Chimps are supposed
to be smart, but I'm
not so sure that’s true.

( GET OUT OF )
MY WAY, CHIMP!

DON'T CALL
ME "CHIMP"!

BUT YOU
ARE OMNE.

OH, YEAH.

Sk

Well, it looks like I'm
out of paper, so [
guess this is

THE
END.




YES‘I'erdn?‘ T ac‘l’un"?t sc'i' a zero oh 4 quir. in
Geoam\a\-\y. But in my defense, it was r‘ea”‘y hard
+o s-!'ud?f for the quiz and watch football at +he

same time.

To be honest with ?eou, T dont think teachers
should be mkihs us memorize all this stuff +o
besih wf'H'\, because in the future e:\reryoht is
going o have a \Fersaml robot that tells you

whatever ?fcu need to khow.
ROBOT! WHAT'S THE
LARGEST ESTUARY

IN THE WORLD?
THE DE RIVER,
IN RUSSIA.

THANK YOU
VERY MUCH!



SPmkiha of teachers, +o&n?l Mrs. Cra.r'_g, was in a
renlly bad mood. That's because +he bis dir.‘ﬁohnr)'
that usmll)r sits on her desk was missing.

T'm sure someone Ju5+ borrowed it and Forso‘f +o
put it back, but the word Mrs. Crnis ke?‘f using

was stole.”

Mrs. Crn.‘s said that if the Jic*riohury wash +
returned to her desk before the end of the Peria&;

she was kee?ins everyone inside for recess.

Then she told us she was going to leave the room,
and that if the "wlPr.'-r“ returned the cii-:-rbhnr);
1o her desk, there wouldnt be nh?( consequences,
and there would be no questions asked.



Mrs. Cr‘ui& made Pu'H')l Farrell class monitor ah&
lef+ the room. Patty +akes her Jol:- a5 class monitor
reqll?( szriausby, and when she’s in c.]ho.rae, hofm&y

dares to step out of line.

I was Jus-f }\oPins -H-.e. person w}-\o +ook -H-\e
&i:-ﬁahar}; would hurr;,' up and come clean,
becavse T had two cartons of chocolate milk
-For luhch.

MAY I PLEASE
USE THE
LAVATORY?




But hobaci?' did come forward. And sure enoualn,
Mres. Cr‘ais stuck 4o her promise and i:e?-r us inside
for recess, ‘ﬂ\eh she said she was gohha kez? us
inside every Ju?‘ until the Jicﬁohnry was returned.

Friey
Mrs. Cr‘uis has ke?-{' us inside for the past three
Au;(s, and s+l no &Ic'l'iohar?'- T‘Jdﬂf Pn-H?' Farrell
was sick, so Mrs. Cl"dis put Alex Aruda in

t.’ndrae of the room while she was gone.

Alex is a 300& student, but ?eoPLe aren+ afraid
of Alex the waly -H-\ey are of Pu-H')f Farrell. As
soon as Mrs. Craiﬁ lef+ +he room, i+ was cam?le‘fe

pa m:iemohium.




A r.ou?le of 3-.75 who were sick of getting stuck
inside for recess EVer;/ dny decided o +ry and
ﬁisure out w’no took Mrs. Crm'SJS &icﬁohm}(.

"ﬂwe first person +Jne>.' Eh'ferro&ﬁtd was this kid
named Core?' Lamb. T think COFE{ was humber

one on the list of sus?ec-ts because he's smart and
he's dﬁwu)rs using bis words.

£

Core)r fessed up 4o +he crime in ho time flat.
But it turns out he ohl}( said he did it because

the pressure made him crack.

SHAKE
SHAKE




The next kid on the list was Peter L}(hh , and
before y‘ou knew i+ Peter was l:ah-Fessihs, +too.

'_]: -ﬁgufe& it was Jus-r a matter of time before
-ﬂ*.osn: su;(s cor‘here& ME. So 'I ;:hr.w 'I. }m& +ao
+Hhk up SOHE'H\MS fast.

Tve read ehnush Sherlock Snmny books +o krow
that sometimes it takes a nerd o 39.-} ?ﬂau out of
a pinch. And T figured if anyone could crack
this case, i+ was Alex Aruda.

So me and a tou?Le of other auys who were worried
about geting hassled went over to Alex +o see if
ke could hel'{: us out.



We 4old Alex we needed him 4o solve the myster
of who took Mrs. Craig’s dic-fiomr)v, but he didn*
even know what we were TALKING about. T
guess Alex had been so wraP?e& up in his book
+Jnu.+ ha }\udh*-l' even ho-h'ced whn-r }md been 3oih3
on around him for the past l:ouPll: of dn.ys.

Plus, Alex a.iways s-l'a{s inside to read &L.-r‘ihs recess,

so Mrs. Cm‘s*s punishment hadnt had a b;s effect

on his life.

Uhfaﬁumﬁl?(, Alex has read his share of Sherlock
Sd.rnmy books, too, so he said he would }-\elfa us if
we Po.i& him five bucks. Well, that was +o+a||?f
unfair, because Sherlock Snmmy ohl)( chnrﬂes 4
nickel. But me and the other 3u?¢s nsrecd it was
worth it, and we ?aale& our money, then forked
over the five dollars.



We laid out all the facts of the case to Alex, but
we didnt know a whole lot. Then we asked Alex if
he could sﬁ us ?oih-l*ed in the r@'\‘r direction.

il Ex?e.':‘fe.cl Alex to start ﬁk.‘ha hotes and
spout some scientific mumbo Jumbo , but all he did
was close the book he was randihs and show the
cover to us. And yauare not gonha BELIEVE
this, but i+ was Mrs. Cru.fe_*s &Irh‘ohar?r.

Alex said hed been S‘i'udyiha +he &ic-ﬁomr?( to get
reacl); for the state spelling bee next month. Well,
THAT wouldve been nice +o know BEFORE we gave
him our five bucks. A‘n a?r, -I'here was ho time to
waste com?lniwhs, because Mrs. Cruis was gohna be

back in +}~.e room at a.h?f second.



Cor'e?' Lamb srnbbeé 'i".ht book from Akx ahd Fu’i‘
it on Mrs, Cruisis desk. But she walked in the
room ri&’n‘r at that moment.

(AHA!)

Mrs. Cr‘m‘s ended up going back on her whaole
“ho mhsequehces" promise, so Cot"ﬁ?‘ Lamb is
gohha be sPehJIhS the next three weeks inside
dur.'h& recess. Lookihs on the bria“-.‘l' SF&:,
+}10u3}\, at least he'll have Alex Aruda o J:ee?

him company.
st




FEBRUARY
Tuesday
Yesterday in the m-{e-ltrin, when T mf:*h'e& out my
lunch bag, T got TWO FRUITS—and no snacks.

This was a ?reHy IJFS ?r‘obler-. Mom nlwnys chks
cookies or sugar wafers or snme+-'nih3 in my lunch
bda, and its usuu";{ ‘H‘\e ah!}’ 'I"nihs I eat, So I
had no \‘.hefsf for the rest of ‘ﬂ\e Jn}r.




When T got home, T asked Mom what the deal
was with the two-fruits +hi‘r-.3. She said she
a.1wn?(s bu;ys ehoush treats to last us the whole
week, so one of us ﬁo?'s mustve taken the snacks
out of the bin in the lnuh&ry room.

T'm sure Mom thinks T'm +he one sﬂalihs +he
snacks, but believe me, T a1ren&}f learned my
lesson about doih& THAT.

Last year T Hook 4reats out of the bin, but T
+a-h1|l)( Pm’& H-\a ?rice for it wl-\en i aPeha&
m)(‘ iuhc}\ {:--15 at sc’naal dh\‘.Jl P""”E"J' out Mom's
substitute snack.

WOULD ONE OF YOU
GENTLEMEN CARE TO
TRADE SOMETHING
FOR A PACK OF
CROUTONS?




Today at lunch it was the same exact +Hhs: +wo
fruits and no snacks.

Like T said, T rea.”}e Ja?ehd on the boost T
get from that sugar. T almost fell ns]ee? in
Mr. Watson's class in sixth period, but luckily T
s‘r-.u??e.d awake w!;\e.h r-.?t l\eac{ ‘\H‘ +1he. bacl: mf

m;y chair.

\An'.eh I 3°+ ]\ame_, I +o|cl Mom it wasnt fair
someone else was ed‘l'fhg the 4reats and T was
hnvihs to suffer. But she said she wasnt going
1o go smcer’y 5}"}??"“5 ontil the end of +he
week, and 'ﬂ\d.-i' I’J Jus+ }-.a\fe. to "make do
until +hen.



Dad wash + nh?' ]\Q]P, r.:'ﬂ'\e.r '\rlhch 1_: com?laihed
4o him, he Just made up a ?EhdH?f {or anyone
muﬂ"ﬁ' 5+cahh5 smrJ:s, wh.ch was 'no drums and
no \nciea games for a week." So nbhous';,’ 5{\:
‘ﬂ'\ihks it's EH"\!‘.I’ me or Ro.:lrick.

Like 1: snid, its not ME, but I {isured Dad
r-ish-r be riahi- about Rodrick. When Rodrick
went up to +he bathroom after dinner, T
walked down to his room 1o see if T could find

ah}( wrnPFers or crun{:s.

But while. T was ?al':fh& around in Rodrick’s room,
I heard Hh tanih& :{\awhﬁ'a.irs. I hd.c{ +a !;uc{c
quick, because for some reason Rodrick gets r'enll;z
bert out of s}m\n when he catches me in his room,
like he did yr.sﬂrda?'.




Ru'sh'l' before Rodrick got to the bottom of the
stairs, I- dove into his desk cabinet and s!w‘i' +he
door. Rodrick walked in +he room, then -Flo??e&
on his bed and called his friend Ward.

Rodrick and Ward +alked FOREVER, and T
was s+a.r‘+|'h3 1o think T rw'gh'i' have 4o sPchd
the night in that desk.

Rodrick and Ward 30+ into a ?ra'H';/ heated
debate about whether or not a person could
+hrow up while s+amiih3 on their head, and T
started to feel like T was gonna throw up m?(sd{.
Lu:kﬂy : n‘sh-r around then, the P"hche.*.s |>n-H‘er?(
died. When Rodrick went vpstairs to get the
Spare P!\ona_. I mde a run {or it



This snack +h;h3 wouldnt even be an issve if T
had mn:'y- TFT did, T could Just bu}r Somr,‘i".'\Ehs
from 'l'}\: vchdihs m-:Hh?_ a+ school e.\rery' du?(.

At the moment, 'f’hous’h, T'm kind of broke.

That's because T wasted all r-:?l mhe?! oh Some

Liuhk T cant even USE.

Ai:ou+ a mhﬂ'\ ago, I saw these ads in the

IJQ\".L’. D‘F one D‘F

comic backs, and I sent dwar

for a cou?ie of +Hh55 that were SUPFQSE& to
TOTALLY c}mhse my life.

X-RAY
GOGGLES

Personal

HOVERCRAFT

with the

Gash <~
Machine

Z00OM ARDUND
S cug%%%r: ﬁu:u
See thru: va P RBOVE THE |
WALLS » METAL » CLOTHES GROUND!
PRINT YOUR THROW
i YOUR
MONEY VOICE

Insert a blank
plece of paper and
roll out a §5 bill!

£ Ra

VENTRILOGUISM KIT




I started r‘e.cefvh'\a m}r stuff in 'ﬂ'\e mail about +wo
weeks ago.

The Cash Machine turned out to be some stupid
msic -h’:'ck w}\er‘e }{ou \-,ave +o insert your OWMN
mohey in this secret slot for it +o work. And
that wasnt sood , because T was really counting
on that thing to get me out of having to find
a Jo{:- when T grow up.

Jﬁw X-Ra.?’ Go&gles JuS'\‘ made ?(ou see JDiurr); and
cross—t;rtd, so that was a bust, +oo.




ﬂ*.e ﬂ\row Your Voice 'ﬂ\ihﬂ didnt work at
ALL, even ‘I‘haush I {o"owed ‘I'he. nstruections
in the book.

£ *I'’™M AN IDIOT X
\ “TM AN IDIOT" /

*: -

-
L
u

But -H-xe item ']: !-m& -H-m Hshts‘r ‘-\nPes for was
the Personal Hovercraft. T ﬂgured getting home
after school would be a breeze once Py hovercraft
'ﬁ'mll.y showed up in the mail.




Well, T got the ?ackdst today, but there wasnt
a hovercraft inside. There was Just a Hu:Prin‘f for
how to BUILD a hovercraft, and T got stuck on
S+~:-.P One.

Step One:

Acguire an industrial
twin-turbine engine.

T Just cant believe the PeaFIe who write those
ads can get away with |?(Ih5 4o kids like that. T
+hnusl-\+ about Hn‘ns a lawy‘er to sue those 3“75 3
but 1nw7’r.r's cost mhe}!, and like T said before,
—H\e Cnsh Mac'hihe was d Piece a-F 35.:’5:!.3&.

'ﬂwr'Scla?j

Toda)f, when T got home from school, Mom was
waiting for me, and she didn* look +oo hay?y.
T4 4urns out the school sent home r-u'&-qua.r-tar
report cards, and she got the mail before T
could intercept it.



Mom showed me the report card, and it wasnt
?re-Hy. ﬂ\eh s’ne said we were 5ahha. wait for
DAD 4o 3&‘1’ home +o see what HE +hou3h+.

£

Man, waiting for Dad +o get home when )mu'r: in
+rouble is -ﬂ\e WORST. I used +o Ju5+ HJE in
+he closet, but rccch'Hy i 5 ﬂ'surc& out a better
way to handle i+. Now, whenever T get in trouble,
1'. ask Gramma to come over for dinher, because
Dad’s not gonha act mad at me if Grammas around.

At dinner, T made sure T sat in the seat risln-t
next 4o Gramma.



Luckil)r , Mom cliclh"?‘ mention m},‘ I’ePot"l‘ mr& clurihs
dinner. And when Gramma said she needed +o leave

to go o Bihao s i +=.33ed ri3!.'\+ qloha with her.

Escu?iha Dad wasn+ the ONLY reason T went
+o Bihso wH"h Gramma. T also went because T

heeJed a surefire wa}( +o make some mmy.



I -Fisured s?ehdihs a few haurs wi-Hn Gramma
and her Eihso friends was a ?rgﬁy fair price to
pay for a week's worth of shacks from the

Veh&ihg machine in the school cafeteria.

Gramma and her friends are EXPERTS at E-haa 2
and theyre real serious about i+, too. They have
all sorts of gear like lucky blotters and "Bingo
Trolls” and stuff like that to *‘.eh.) +hem win.

One of Grammas friends is so socqlr that she
memorizes all her cards, and she doesnt even
NEED +o use a blotter +o mark them off.

weren+ winhing like ‘I’-'he?' usuo."Y do. But then on
+he "Cover All" game, 118 got every square. 1
Y:llc& ot "BINGO" real loud, and the clerk came

aver to check my card.



T4 4urns ovt T messed up and covered a couple
of squares that T shouldn* have. The clerk
announced that m?( win was ho sood, ahd everyohe.
else in the room was Pre-H'?t hd???a that 'Hw.?f
couu l:e:? ?hy‘ihs.

Gramma told me not o call so much attention o
mysd{ i T called out ”Bihso" again, because +he

re.gdar‘s dont like i+ when a newcomer wins.

T +}~.ou3}\+ Gramma was ?uilihs my les, but sure
ehoush, +he resulnrs sent one of their ladies
over to Ih‘l‘frﬂf&ni‘c me. Ahd I laa\.-'e +to a&mH,
she did her Jo{:- reully well.

Friday

Well, +a&d:y wasn+ emc—Hy my best Jo.?f ever. For
starters, T flunked my Science test. So i+ ?robnbly
wouldve been a socd idea to have studied last h.i&l'\‘l'
instead of SPthdihs four hours at Bihgo,



T £l u.sleq: in sicth ?er’iccl +odd.;(, and +his time T
was out COLD—Mr. Watson had to shake me to
39-"' me to wake up. As a ?uhishmr_h‘h T had 4o
sit in the front of the room.

ﬂwd+ was Jus% fine wH‘h me, because at least up
+here T could sle.e.f» in peace.

MORg
]

J

]: Juﬁ w}sh someche woke me up wheh six"t'h Peﬁod
Eh&ed, because 'I didh"t w::ke u? unil 'ﬂ'\a NEXT
?erior_l s-tdr'hed.

owORK ’
4 -

)k



The class T woke up in was +uu5\'\+ bf Mrs. Lowry.
Mrs. Lcwry gave me detention, and on Mohdar
T gonna have +o 5'|'a?e after school to serve it.

Towah*l' T was +o+all?( Jrl"‘rer}' from my Sugar
wi-l-h&r'awdi, but T didnt have dh?’ mhaf to g0
l)u?( a soda or mhc{f from the convenience store.

So T did Some‘ﬂ'*n'hs T'm not real ?roud of.

T went 4o Rowtef's and &us vp the +ime cnPsuh we
buried in his front ?un!. Bt T ohl?ﬂ did i+ because
T was &:sPcrn"rc.

T +ook +he +ime mPsuk back +o my house, oPeth
it ups and so+ out "7 -i:hree bucks. 'ﬂ\eh I: went

down to the convenience store and {:ovg}ﬁ m)(sal-lr a4
bis so&n, d ?ack a-F 5””’"}" f:ea.rs, an& da cnh&y bar.



i E guess T feel a little bad +hat the +ime ca?mle
me and Rowlef ?u'!' +c-3:.+§1er didnt s‘rny buried
for o few huh&red yenrs. On 'H'\: other }\nh&, its
kind of neat that one of US got 4o open it,

becavse we had a.chmll;r put some rea.H?; 500&
stuff in there.

T didnt t'e.a"?( know what +o expect from detention,
but when T walked into the room, the first
H‘\ous’h'l‘ T had was, “T dont {:e!ohg in here with

these future crimnals.”

I took +he ahi;,' en?"f}( seat, w"\iﬂh was ris}\‘r n
front of this kid named Leon Ricket.

{ s




Leon is not the I:'rESl-ﬁes-f kid in our school. He
was in detention because of what he did when a
wasp landed on the window in homeroom.

T found out that all you do in detention is sit there
and wait for i+ ta be over. Youre not allowed +o
read or do your homework or ANYTHING, which
5.4 FreH?f dumb rule, cohsEJeths +hat most of the
kids in there could renll}( use the exira S‘I'u&y time.

Mr. Ray was the moderator, and he more or less
l:efﬂ' an eye oh us. But every +ime Mr. Rm}e looked
away, Leon would flick my ear or gve me a \We+t

Willie or samﬂ\ihs like that. Eventually Leon got
careless, and Mr. Rd); muahi' Leon with his -ﬁhscr‘

n m)' gar.



Mr. Ra?f said if he mua}\-l' Leon +outh'h3 me again,
he was gonna be in BIG +rouble.

T knew Leon was Just gonha go back +o b“ﬂ-ﬁ;hﬂ
me, 5o I decided +o Pu‘l‘ a s+°? to it. A_s s00hn
as Mr. Ray’s back was turmed, T sla-‘:»?gc{ my
hands +osz+}\er +o make i+ seem like Leon hit me.




Mr. P\n}f turned around and told Leon he was
gonha have +o S‘\‘d}‘ another half hour, and that
hﬂ "\ﬂnjr detention usd.'h TOMORROW.

On 'ﬂ'\t wn?' hom, -,t was wohderihg if T. mnde
the smartest move back there at the school. T'm
not exactly the fastest runner, and a half hour
isnt -I'}nﬂ' bis of a 'hend start.
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Toesday

Tohis}rf T realized ALL of ry current ?roblems
can be traced back 4o when someone in py famil
started s+ed.|u'h3 the lunch shacks. So T decided
+o catch the thief once and for all.



T knew Mom had gone Srnter?( shDPFEhS over +he
weekend, so there was a fresh su??L?e of snacks in
+he lnum}r}( room. That meant the shack +hief
was ?“HV nuc}\ Suur‘nh-h'.e.& +o strike.

After dinner T went in the lo.uhdr?l room and
turned off the 1535.'11'. Then T climbed in an ern?-l?f
basket and waited.

About a half hour later, someone came in the
room and turned on the !is}\'f, so T hid under a
towel. But it turns out it was just Mom.

T s-h:.yed Ferfec-’rl?' s+ill while she got clothes out
of the dryer. Mom didn't notice me in there, and
she ﬁum?e_& the clothes from the &rytr r}e}ﬁ into
the bin where T was ]\.‘&.‘hs.



Then she walked out of +he room, and T waited

Some more. 1. was Scr‘iousl?' renc‘?( +o wait there all
'nis'h"l' if that's what it took.

But the clothes from the drfer were ranllf warm,
and T started feeling a little drows?'. And before
T knew i+, T was nsiﬂ:F,
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T dont know how mahy hours T 513P+, but what
T DO krow is that T woke vp to the sound of

cr’ihkiihs ceHa?ha.m.



When T heard +he sound of c\'\cwih‘g, T turned
on my ”dSHfSh'I‘ and cdu3h+ the thief red-handed.

T+ was Dad! Man, T should have known it was
him from the start. When i+ comes +o Juhk food,
he's a total ADDICT.

T started +o Sive Dad a ?iece of m}( mind, but
he cut me off. He wasn* interested in -i‘alkiha
about why he was stealing our lunch snacks. What
he WAS interested in talking about was what
the heck T was :iciha buried in a pile of Moms
underwear in the middle of the hish'l'.

Ris}\'i‘ at H’\rﬂ‘ moment, we :hEdr‘& Mom camihs
down the stairs.



I ‘H'uhk e ahd Da.& realized "\w bad ‘I’}'\e srtuation
looked for both of us, so we each J'us-r smbl}ed as
mr*.y patmeal creams as we could mn}e and made a
run for it.

Wednesday

T was still really steamed at Dad for stealing our
lunch treats, and I. was ?lnm\'\s on ::ahft’ah'ﬁhs
him +on;5h+. But Dad was in bed |:-7' 6:00, so T
didnt get m;f chance.

Dad went to bed so mrl?' because he was
dc?r‘essu} about somﬁ-‘hs +hat hawehe& when
he 3°+ home from work. \When Dad was SEHMS
+he mail, our heiﬁhbars from up the street, the
Snellas, walked down +he hill with their new *mb?'.




The ba.ﬁfs name is Seth, and T think he's about
+wo months old.

E-'ury time the Snellas have a bqb)(, six months
later -Hnr,?' throw a 6‘3 "ha!f-biﬁhdnf" Par{-}; and
invite all the hs-'s}\bors.

The highlight of each Snella }\nlf—biﬁh&ny

?o.r‘f?( is when the adults line up and *1':7 to
make the bab?r Inush. 'ﬂﬁe grown-ups do all
+hese wack;' ﬂ-.Fhss and make COMPLETE

fools of +themselves.

Tve been 4o eve single Snella ho.i-r-birﬂ'\dn?!
?a.r-l')f so far, dn‘z no bnby has |au5hed once.



Everyohe knows the REAL reason the Snellas
have these half-birthday parties is because their
‘bis dream is to win the $10,000 Grand Prize on
"America’s Funniest Families.” That's +his TV show
where ‘ﬂ\e}r Plny home movies of \PeaPle getting hit
in the groin with 301( balls and stuff like that.

“ﬂ*.: Snellas are Jus-l' lﬁo?ins m-rl.-\.'ns rmﬂy ‘{"’hh}'

will hd.??e.h at one of +heir parties so -ﬂ\e?' cdin
catch i+ on V:'dea‘mfat. 'ﬂ\e?ri\.f: ac‘l’uull;v gotten some
?re-H'P( 500& stuff over the ?'ears. Dur‘h-\g Sam
Snella’s half-birthday party, Mr. Bittner split
his pants Jcihs Jumping Jdt_ks. And Jurihs Scott
Shella’s ?nﬂy , Mr. Odom was wa1kih8 backward,
and he fell in the {mb}( pool.




The Smellas turned in those videos, but +Be?'
didnt win nhﬁ]\.ihs. Se T guess ‘i‘he?!'re Jus+
gonha keeP %nvihs babies until 1'}1&}( do.

Dad HATES ?e.rform'hs in front of ?eoPis, S0
he'll do eve ing he can 4o avoid havihs +o act
like a fool in front of the whole heighbarhao&.
And so far, Dad has weaseled his way out of
every single Snella hai{-b:ﬁhdny party.

At dinner, Mom told Dad he HAS +o go to
Seth Shella’s hnif—bir-fh&ny Fd.r-l)r in June. And
Tm ?""HV sure Dad knows that this time, his

humber is .'me up-

Thorsday
E.v:rybo:l}e at school has been -’rulk.'ha about the {:Iﬁ
Valentine's Dance thats coming up hext week.



This is the first year at my school that ‘r}-\e?f've
actually had a dance, so e\rer}!ohe's all excited.
Some of the auys in my class were even nskihs

3ir|s if -Fhe)r would be -ﬂ-\eir dd'h-.s to the dance.

Me and Rowle?! are both bachelors at+ +he
moment, but that's not gonna S‘l'o? us from
arriving in s‘ryie.

T 1“‘-'501"&4 if me and Rowle}f scra?cd +033+5ncr
some money in the next few days, we could rent
a limo for +he hi3h+. But when T called +he limo
mmfﬁdh?(, +the avy who answered +he ?hohe called
me "Maam." So +that PrcH?( much blew o.h?/
chance he had of getting MY business.



Since the dance is next week, T realized T was
gonna need s-::-ne‘l'hinﬂ to wear.

I‘m kihd of in a ?ind\ because '_E'\re n|re.n&?f worn
most of the clothes T got for Christmas, and
T'm almost out of clean stuff o wear. T went
'H-\roush my J.‘rﬁ-y clothes to see if +here was
d.hfﬂ\ihs T could wear a SECOND +ime.

1 sePdrn-teJ y Iauhdrf into two ?iles-' ohe
that T could wear again, and one that would
get me sent down to Nurse Powell’s office for a
lecture on ‘n‘ygf-cne.




T found a shirt in ?ile rwrber one that wasnt
so bad, except it had a Jell stain on the left-
hand side. So at the dance, Tl Just need to

remember +o l:eeF Ho")f Hills o the ria]\-l' of me

at all tmes.

Valentine's Da

T was vp late last hislﬁ mkihs Valentine’s cards
for e?er?(ahe in my class, Tm ?rc'i-l}e sure my
middle school is +he only one in the state that
still makes all the kids agive cards to one another.

Las+ }(enr‘ 'I was actuall 1001::‘03 forward +o +’ne
card swap. The his’n-!- before Valentine's Pa}y, T

s?eh-r a lot of Hime mkihs an awesome card for

this girl named Natasha who T kind of liked.
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j: sl:\owed Mom h?' card to Lheck for sPe.Hihs
errors, but she said what T wrote wasnt “age
n?PraPriu-l'e." She 4old me maybe T should Just
get Natasha a little box of cdh&)’ or somt‘l'i'\ihs,
but I washt+ about to take romantic advice from
m?; mo'ﬂ\.et’.

A+ school :\rer?loht went around the room and pvt
their Valentine's cards in one another’s boxes, but
T delivered y card to Natasha ?:rs.omll?l.

T let her read it, and then T waited +o see
what she made for ME.

Natasha dus, around in her box and ?uile& out
+his C'.hean s+ore—bou3h+ card that was suPPoseci +o
be for her friend Chantelle, who was out sick
+hat day.



Then Natasha scribbled out her friend’s name
and put MY name on it instead.

Ahyway, you can ?robnbly see why T wasn+ too
enthusiastic about the card Exchnhae THIS year.

Las+ hia}\‘r T came up with a great idea. T
knew 1 had +o make a card for e\reryohe n +}ne
class, but instead of beihs all mush?/ and sa.?eihg
+\\Ih35 T didn't re_ally mean, 1 told e\reryohe
EXACTLY what T H‘\ous,rd' of them.



ﬂ\e trick was, T didn+ a.c-h_au.”.y SIGN a.h;{ of
my cards.

] fa 4]

A few of the kids complained about the cards 4o
our teacher, Mrs. Riser, and then she went around
the room +r ing o ﬂsur’: out who sent them. T
knew Mrs. %ﬂ'ser would think +hat whoever
DIDN'T get a card was the culFrH', but T was

?re?dre& for that, becavse T made a card for
MYSELF, +oo.




After +he card Exchﬁr\se came the Valentine's
Dance. The dance was orisimtl)f su??osed +o be
at NIGHT, bt T guess ‘ﬂwey couldn+ get
ahoug,h parents to volunteer to be chuPerohes. So
‘H\Ey‘ put the dance smack in the middle of the
school dny instead.

The +eachers started t’ouhdihs :\rer}(oh: up and
se.h&ihs ‘i‘}\&m down 4o +1he auditorium at around
1:00. Ahyuhe who didn* want +o coush up +he
+wo bucks for admission had +o g0 down to Mr.
Rny's room for s-h.;cl}( hall.

But it was Prz‘H?/ obvious to most of us that
"S‘|'Ud7 hall” was basically the same +|'\a'h3 as

detention.




The rest of us filed into the gym and sat in the
bleachers. T don+ know wh};, but all +he i‘:o?ts sat
on one side of the gym and all the sirls sat on

+’ne o-rher. Once e\rer}'ahe was Fhsf&e H-\e 3}("‘ ¥
'H\e teachers started +he music. But W.‘\OEVEI’
Ficked out the sohgs is SERIOUSLY out of
touch with what kids are iis-l'thihs 1o these dnys.
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For the first fifteen minutes or so, no one moved
a muscle. Then Mr. ﬂ-\illiPs, the suiddh-:e. counselor,
and Nurse Powell walked +o the middle of +he 9ym
and started dancing.




5 1 guess Mr. PHH.‘PS and Nurse Powell ‘l'houg}ﬂ' if
THEY started dahcihs, all the kids would come
down onto the floor and Join +hem. All 'ﬂ\zf

REALLY did was GUARANTEE +hat e\r:ryohe
s-hxfecl in ‘H\efr seat.

Fiho.u?(, Mrs. Hahcy, the Pn'hciFaL srnbbed a

micrcr?hahe and made an announcement. She said
+hat everyone in the bleachers was REQUIRED
to come down onto the floor and dance, and it

would count for 20% of our P’n?fs Ed grades.

At that Poih+ me and a r.ouli'ﬂe of other bo)(s
tried +o sneak out to g0 down to Mr. Rd.st
room, but we 301’ caush'l' 137‘ some teachers who
were blo:kiha +he exits.



Mrs. Nd.'m.y wash + l:i&&ihs about the gy srdc.iee
'ﬂ'\ihs, ei'ﬂ'\er. She was wa.u-'.ihﬁ around wi‘l'}x Mr.
Underwood, the P}\ys Ed teacher, and he was

cnrryihs his 3rddebook wiﬂw him.

T a'lreqd;/ close o ﬂuhkihs ?}\ys Ed, so T
knew it was time +o get serious. But T didn*
want to look like a fool in front of the kids in
my class, either. Se T Just came vp with the
s;mPle.ﬁ move T could do that would +=c}\hica|l)f
:iud!h()l as "1111I'~.C|'r'.s..h

® @
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Uhfor'tum-fel.r , a bunch of guys who were worried
about THEIR P"\ys Ed grades saw what T was
r:loih&, and 'H‘\Ef came over to where T was. And
the next thing T knew, T was surrounded i:‘y a
bunch of bozos who were stealing my moves.

T wanted +o 3e+ as far o.wn?z from those 5!})/5
as T could, so T looked around +he srr-. for a

'Fldt‘,e where T could g0 and dance in peace.

That's when T s?o-f-l‘cd Hall)r Hills across +he
room, and L remembered why T even bothered
coming o the dance in the first PLGCE.

Holl?! WaS 4ahcih3 with her friends in the middle
of the 3}’”* and T started rjoina my S‘l'ep-c.imnn:e
ﬂ\ihs, moVing slowl}; toward them.



All +he girls were lumPed +ase+’ner in one b-’s
Pn:l:, nhd- 'I'{'\e?‘ were Jnhtihs |ike Pro{zssiohds,
?ro{mbly because ﬂxe'y s?eh& all their free time
wuﬂ}xih‘g MTV.

Aigigpnifygpiiia

Holl;; was risH' in the middle of the group. T kind
of danced around the cutside of +he circle for a
while, fr)n’hs to find an opening, but T couldn’t.

F-'mlly, Holl}r stopped dancing and went to get a
drihk, uh& I khe.w it was n}f {u’s chuhce.




But JuS‘l’ w"\eh I was about o go up +to Ha"
and sa?( Soht‘l‘!‘*.u'hs \-.-.'-H'?' / ‘Frealey came ﬂyiha in
out of NOWHERE.

BOOGIE BOOGIE

Frcsie?r had pink frosting covering his face, so
he was Pr‘o{:qbly all }xr::-??e&ru? on sugar from +he
r.u?cakes +hey were serving at +he refreshments
table. All T know for sure is that he TOTALLY
ruined what should have been a great moment
between me and Holi?z.

A few mirwtes later, the dance was over, and T
missed ty chance to make a sao& impressioh on
her. T walked home alone after school, becauvse T
Just needed a little +ime by m}aself.



After dinner Mom told me there was a Valentine's
card out in the mailbox with my name on i+, When
T asked her who it was from, she JHS‘|' said,
“someone sPchal." T ran out to the mailbox and
55& +he card, and T have 4o admit T was P
excited. T was ]'\a?ihg i+ was from Ho"f , but +here
are at least four or five other eirls at n?l school
who T wouldnt mind getting a card from, either.

The card was in a b-’s Pihl: chvdon with rﬂ?(
hame written in cursive. L ri??eJ it open, and
here's what T found: a sheet of construction

paper with a ?iece of mhc.jr?( -hu".te& +o it, and it
was 1Er'or-1- ROWLEY

&

L

Sometimes T Just dont know about that boy



MARCH
Saturday
The other ciuy Dad found Mnhh.yis blarket, ‘ﬁha?r,
on the couch. T dont think Dad knew what it

was, So }\c +l-1r'e:w it awa.)(.

Mg

Ever since then Manny’s been turning the house
u?side down lool:fhs for his blanket, and afihqll)i
Dad had 4o tell him that he ncci&ehi‘a!l?t threw
it out. \ell, Mnhhy got his revenge yes*herdn}r

b;f using Dad’s Civil War battlefield as a playset.

Wi




Manny's been +nk.'h3 his anger out on everyohe
else, +oo. Tany T was sitting oh +he couch Just
minding my own business, and Mdhh?( walked up to
me and said —

T didnt know if -.le'?y" was some kind of little-
kid bad word or what, but T didnt like +he
sound of it. So T went 1o find Mom and ask
her if SHE knew what i+ meant.

Unfortunatel , Mom was on the ?}\uhe, and
when she’s snbbfh& with one of her ;riehd-SJ t
+akes forever to 5:'1‘ her attention.

BLAH BLAH
BLAH BLAH




T -Fiha”}r Scﬁ' Mom +o S'i'o? 'hllkihs for a second "
but she was mad that T ih+err*u?+eé her. T +old
her T"'ia.hr?' called me "Pioop?(," and she said —

(WHAT 15 A PLOOPY?)

\
( =)
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Jn\d'f kind of '|+\I"Ew me for a saco‘n&, because its
‘H'\r. exact queS'I'iah "_I: was ‘rr}h'hs 4o ask HER. I

didnt have an answer, so Mom JUS"’ went back +o

her conversation.

After that, Manh?f knew he had a green light o
call me ﬂmw whenever he wanted, and that's what
he'’s been &oiha all Jd.?'.




4 guess T shoudve known that telling on Mahh)f
wash + gonha get me an where. When me and
Rodrick were li++e, we vsed o el on mc}\ o‘l'}-\cr'
so much 'H'm'i‘ i+ made Mom crd.z.y‘. So she I)r'cush'f
out this 'H*.ihs called the Tattle Turtle +o solve
the pr oblem.

Mom came up with the Tattle Turtle idea when
she +au3["+ Fr‘esc’naol. The idea behind the Tattle
Turtle was that if me and Rodrick had a ?rab!:m
wH'h chn o‘l'l;\e_r ; we ha& +o ell ‘ﬂ'\a Ta‘l“!’h
Tul'ﬂe instead of Mom. ‘m!e", +the Td'H‘le Tu:"ﬂc
worked ouvt GREAT for Ra&rick, but not so

muc}\ -For‘ me.

TATTLE TURTLE,
RODRICK STOLE ALL
THE MONEY FROM
MY PIGGY BANK!




E.d.s+er

On +he car ride 4o church ‘l'o&a?h T felt ke T
was si't“lihﬁ oh some.i’}\iha sticky. And when T got
out and turned around to look at the back of m
pants, there was chocolate ALL OVER +hem.

Mahh}( had brcus}ﬂ' his Easter i:unh?' with him
in the car, and T mustve been sitting on an ear
or somr:l'hihs.

Mom was +r)zih3 to get the -deil-y inside so we
could get soc-& seats, but T +old her there was
no WAY T was going in there laakihs like +hat.

T krew Holl?r Hills and her -Fa.r-iiy were Proba.bl}/
already there, and T rcd.ll?r didnt need her
wahderins i T4 ?m?ed in m?t Pa.wi-s.



Mom said skI?Piha church on Easter wasnt an
optioh, and we urauer} back and forth. Then
Rodrick chimed in with HIS solution.

HE CAN WEAR
MY PANTS!

Rodr’[cl: khows +1'1a.+ chur‘t}\ oh E.nS‘I'cr is aﬁwuys
at least two hours Lohs, so he was Jusﬁ‘ laakihs
for an excuse to 3e+ out of it. But r[sh-{' at
that moment, Dad’s boss and his {amil}« Fulled up
nlthSr'Ja us in the Fnrkr'hs lot.

HAPPY EASTER,
HEFFLEYS!

WONK



Mom made Rodrick put his pants back on, and then
she gave me ’ner sweater to tie around rvwf waist.

I dont know w}m}\ wds worse: wearihs dress ?uh+s
with chocolate all over them or wearing Moms Pjhk
Easter sweater like a kil+.

B\ §

Church was Fmﬁf full. The ohl‘y seats that were
empty were ris"r!' vp front where Uncle Joe and
his a.mil.?; were sitting, so we sat next to them.

T looked around, and T SPoHed Hoﬁ?( Hills and
her an‘l;y three rows back. T was ‘F!'E‘H’y sure
she couldn®t see what T was wearing from +he
waist down, so that was a relief.



As soon as the music started up, Uncle Joe
reached out +o hold hands with me and his wife,
and he started singing.

T +ried to break free a tauPie of times, but
Uncle Joe had an iron grip The song was onl
like a minute h‘:»lﬂ-:.:aJ,r but +o me it felt like half

an !*.our.

After the sohg was over, T 4uned 4o the ?eo?le
behind us, Pof'hﬁre& at Uncle Joe, and made the

"cuckoa“ sish so every'che lihew ]: wushJ-I' on boar&

with +his ho'ld-‘hs—}nahds ‘l'hina.
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Snmew}\cre in ﬂ'\a middle of c}wrc%\ é 'ﬂ'\e?( ?assed
a basket around so ?eaPie could give mohey to

}\el\b +he ntetly‘-

T didn't have any money of my owh, so i 7
w’n?s?ere& 4o Mom to see if She would Si\'e me da
dollar. Then, when the basket came to me, T
made a bis deal of putting the dollar in +the
basket 40 make sure Hﬂ”}* could see how generous

T was.

But wheh I ?uﬁ' the mah:‘y in H-\t bnskrh 'I.
realized Mom had given me a TWENTY, not a
singlle. T 4ried 4o 3”5 the basket to make
chahse, but it was +oo late.

All T can say is, T better aet some points in
y 3 P
Heaven for THAT donation.



'J'.'\re heard -ﬁm-\‘ w!-\e.h yau &o Soad &eeds 3 ?(ou*re
su"‘)?osui to be all ?I’-'Va‘l't about it, but that
doesnt reu."f make a whole lot of sense +o ME.

Tf T start hidihﬂ my smc{ deeds, T'm sure T'll

Just regret it later on.

BUT WHAT ABOUT SORRY...1

THAT SQUIRREL 1 MUST'VE

HELPED WITH THE MISSED THAT.
BROKEN LEG?

Like T said before, the Easter service is SUPER
long. Ore of the sohgs was going oh for about
five minutes, and T started ioakihs for wn}(s +o
entertain m)fself.



The way that Rodrick keePs Nimself {:ms?’ when
he's bored is br ?ickiha at 'H\Es scab on -H'\e. back
of his hand that he never lets heal, but T'm not
reuiiy interested in going that route.

Mahh?l has it MADE in church. Mom and Dad let
Nim {:rfhs all sorts of stuff with us +o kceF Kim
entertained. Delieve me, Mom and Dad never let
me IJl’ihs nhy-l'};ihs +to church wheh ]: was }nis age.

Mom and Dad ALWAYS bdb){ Mdhh};‘ 3 H\ouslh .
and T'll give ?rcu an emm?le of what T'm +a|kih3
about. Last week Mu.h'n?' was at Prasc’naoi, and
whcn he o?:md up Hs |un-:.H>ox h‘s snh&wi-:.h was
et in HALF, not in QUARTERS, +he way he
likes it.



Mnhh)f +threw a 5.-11;3: 'hamPe.r tantrum, and the
-h:achers %d& 4o call Mom. So S"'n?, lef+ work uh&
drove all the way down to thh?e's school o
make the extra slice.

THERE YOU
GO, SWEETIE!

SNIFF
‘ .

o .

Ah?fway, T was %irxkihs about +his at church, and
all of a sudden T got an idea in oy head. T

leaned over +o Mdhh?/ and w}\is\?ered —

Well, Mdhh?( comFiefl‘el?r LOST .



He started BAWLING, and e\reryohr. in the church
turned their heads our way. Even the mnister
s‘mPPeJ 'h:.ﬁkih& +o see what was going on.

Mom couldn’t calm Manny down, so we had to
leave. Tnstead of walking out the side door,
+hou&}\, we walked rish-? down the center aisle.

T tried 4o look as cool as ?oss.‘bl: when we
walked past the Hills an'ly, but it was Prc‘H?‘

-i'aush, cohsiderihs the circumstances.

The ohly person more embarrassed than me was
Dad. Dad +ried +o cover }1:’5 face wi-ﬂ\ the cshurc}\
bulletin, but his boss spotted him and gave Dad
the “+humbs uP" on the wa.y out.



Wednesday

"ih‘hss have kind of been tense around the house
since the mess +he other c!n?l. First of all, Mom was
really mad at me for cnllihs Manh "Pioo??," so L
hu& +o remind her +hn+ she di:}hﬁr ’nn\'e. nh_y ?roblen
w}\eh MANNY Sm'd it. So Mom bnhm& ‘H\E 'No'rcl'
for e‘feryam ; and she said +|'\n+ if a.h?'ohe was
cwghf Snyiha i 8 +Jn: d be arom*ucled for a week.
But of course it didnt take long for Rodrick +o
find a lm?holc.

MONDAY TUESDAY

TODAY




This isnt the FIRST +ime Mom has banned us
from quihs certain words in the house. A while
back, Mom made a “no swearihs" rule, because

Mqhh}g was Pickihs up hew words left and r‘ish-h

E\'e time someone said a bad war& in front of
M.d.hhy : -l+.a?e had o put a dollar in his “Swear Jar."
So Hahh); was. getting rich off of me and Rodrick.

il

J ——
And then Mom upfm& the ante 5nhhih5 words
ke HS'l'u?E&“ and "‘jerfr:" and stuff like that.




Tc- kec{: from Soiha anhkru?-i-, me ah& Ra&r[ck
came up with a I)uhci'\ of code words that meant
the same +hih5 as the banned words, and wee
been using them ever since.

SPOOKY \1,
STORK! :

Every once in a while, T forse-f +o switch back
wht'n I 3¢+ to Sthooh and I end vp |ookih5
dumb. Just today, David Nester spit out a piece
of aqum and it landed in hair. T really let loose
with everything T had, but T don't think T upset
David +oo much. ?




‘ﬂ‘\t other +Hhs +hat's c}mhsec{ since Easter is
+ha+ Dad has been on me and Rodrick’s case. -j:
guess he's tired of us looking bad in front of his
boss, Mr. Warren.

Dad made Rodrick enroll in an SAT class, and
hﬂ MJC ME SISh U? “':ﬁr REC Lﬂﬂsuﬂ SoCCer.

Soccer tryouts were tonight. The coaches lined
vp all the kids for a “skills +est,” where you had
+o dribble the ball between some cones and stuff
like that.

T 4ried my best, bt T got ranked "Prz-;ﬁd?hn
Mirws,” which T'm sure is Juﬂ adult code words
for “You Stink."

T SAID GO
AROUND
THE CONES!




After the skills test, they put us on different
teams. | was ha?ihs T4 39.-{' one of those fun
coaches who doesnt take sports too Seriouslf; like
Mr. Proctor or Mr. Gibb, but T got the wors+
one out of the whole bunch, Mr. Litch.

Mr. Litch is one of these drill sergeant 17?9.5
who likes 4o yell a lot. Mr. Litch used +o be
Rodr‘ick‘s cmc}\ 5 and }\c's Pre-H'?' muc}\ +:he reason
Rodrick doesnt do sports any more.

YOU NEED A
HAIRCUT!

Anyway, our first real practice is tomorrow.
HOFC{UH.?‘, T Just get cut so T an get back +o
?Ia?lihs video games. Twisted Wizard 2 is SUP?asaJ +o
come out soon, and T heard its AWESOME.



Thorsday

T 501‘ Ftd' on a team with a bunch of kids T
didnt really krow. The first +‘r~..'h3 Mr. Litch did
was }\uh& out uhi-ror‘ms i dhd ‘H\th he. 'I'oH us to

come up wi'ﬂ'\ d team hame.

T 5u35=s+e& +hat we call our team the “Twisted
Wizards," and get the Game Hut +o sponsor us.

Nobod‘y liked my idea, ‘l'hous}\. One kid said we
should call the 4eam the "Red Sox,” which T
ﬂ\ouﬂ}ﬂ' was a terrible idea. Number one, the Red
Sox are a BASEBALL team, and number two, our
soccer uniforms are BLUE.

But of course everyohe else LOVED +the idea, and
that's the name that won out. Then the assistant
coach, Mr. Boone, said he was worried that if we
called our 4eam the Red Sox, we r'iah‘i' get sued.



I'M pre*H}l sure -ﬂmse 3u>es }\eﬂre better '!‘Hhss to
do than to g0 around suing middle school soccer
teams, but ke T said before, mba&y wanted +o
listen 4o MY opinions.

Se 'H\e +eam voted 4o c"\nhﬂe 'I'!;\e hame to "Ra&
SOCKS ,“ and that was final.

A_F‘hr 'H'\n'l' we S'harh'.& Prac'l'éce.. Mr. L."I't’n ah&
Mr. Boone made us run laPs and do 1:3-”1‘5 and a
buhr.!'\ of other stuff that had hoﬂ'xihs to do wH}\
soccer. In between wind SPn‘h'l's, T l'\uns out b?l
the water cooler with the other 4wo Pre-Al?hd.
Minus guys. A_hd every time we were slow ScHIhS
back 4o the field, Mr. Litch would ydl -

GET YOUR
BUTTS OVER



Me and the other avys +hou5h+ it would be ?re-H}(
+’unny if the next +ime Mr. Litch said +that, we all
ran at him with our butts s*l'ickihs out.

So ‘I+.e_ next +ime Mr. LH’E}\ ?(?_"ed for us 4o 33+
our butts over ﬂ\ere, 'I ran wiﬂ‘w my rear end

?cih-i'ecl at him. But the other auys TOTALLY
‘whs me out to &l’y

Mr. Liteh did not appreciate my sense of humor,
and he made me run three extra Lu.?s.

\rﬂﬁe‘h Dad ?icked me up at the end of Pr‘d.c-’ri-:e,
T +old him that maybe this soccer -}‘Hhs wash+
Sw:}\ a ood i(leu., uhd ‘l’}'\u‘l’ }\e s}\ouid robabl

9 probably
Just let me quit.



That made Dad ?re.-H'y mad, so he said —
NO SON OF

Which isnt r'ea“}( 4roe at all. Tm a HUGE quitter,
and so is Rodrick. And T +hink Mdhh?! is on his
third or fourth ?rcsd".ooi b}r how.

Ah?!wn}f, T 9ot the &elihs +hat if T gonna
Se-f out of Soccer, T gohha have to think of

another ahslc.

Frida

Ej}isihce T started Pln)dhs soccer, 1 ve been
going ﬂrw&h my clothes twice as quick as T did
before. Tve been totally out of clean stuff +o
wear for a while now, so Tve been Puﬂins all of
my clothes out of my dirty laundry piles. But T
-fz‘uhci out 1‘0&:17‘ +¥.Z+ r:;hhs dzq'\fs from +he
Jir“ry lnuh&fy ple can be n‘sk)(.



I was wa”:ihs 4)? Sorme si'r"s in ‘ﬂm ‘hnﬂwn’y
'I‘oclny, nh& a ?air o-lf &r'r uh&emenr fell out o'{
ohe of my pant legs. T Just ke?ﬁ- wa.lkinﬁ and
hoped that the girls might think the underwear

wasn+ actual l?J mine.

Bt T ?n.id +he price for THAT decision later on
n ‘ﬂ‘\a r.Jga.?'.

A PAIR OF BOYS' UNDERPANTS
WITH THE NAME "GREG H.
WRITTEN ON THE WAISTBAND WAS
FOUND IN THE HALLWAY. WOULD
THE OWNER PLEASE COME TO THE
FRONT OFFICE TO RETRIEVE HIS

ARTICLE OF CLOTHING?
HAR HAR
HAR!




T +hink T4 better !nurr?' up and learn how o
do r"f lnuhdr‘?!, because Tm r‘en"?l ruhning out of
oP-hohs Tomr‘row Im gonna }\ave to wear a

Teshirt T got from my Unde Garys first wedding,
and Tm rmll)( not looking foer-fo i+

6ary and Lindg

Everlasting Love

T was kind of down in the du:n?s on the walk home
from school +or.ld.};, but +then sorv:e+Hh3 }\d?Pehe& to
{:"‘.dhae +that. Rowley told me one of his friends
from knrd‘\‘t wds %\d#:h& a sle.ePa\.rer +his weekch&l
and he asked me if T wanted o come nioha



T was about 4o say “ho way,” but then Rowlt?'
said Some'i'hihs -ﬂ\d.-l' 30-1' ’“_Y attention. ﬂ\e kid
who's hw;hs +he "‘mr'i}l lives on Pleasant Street,
which is in the same heis}\bcrhoaci +hat Ha“}a‘ Hills

lives in.

At lunch +oda)f T overheard a wu?le of sir‘ls sn):iha
that HOLLY is Bavihs a slee?ow.r Sq-tvrda_}' hu's}\-h
so this could r‘eo.ll?( be +he o?Par-I'uhi-l}( of a
LIFETIME for me.




Tonight at soccer practice, Mr. Litch +old
e\rer’yohe -H\e ?asH'}oh 'ﬂ\ey'& be P|n)/[h3 n -I+\e
first game oh SUhJa‘y-

Mr. Litch told me T4 be the “Shag,” and that
sounded pre cool to me. So wheh 'I: 3o+ hamz,
1 braaga& 1o Rodrick about i+.

1 +]~.ou3|'\+ Rodrick would be .'m?ressed, but he Juﬁ
|a.ushecl. He 4old me +hat Sha.s wash + ac+ua||y a
real position on the field—its Just a kid who chases
+he ball when i+ goes out of bounds. 'ﬂweh he
showed me a rulebook with all the soccer positions,
and sure ehoush, Shds wash+ in it.

& &



Rodrick is ulwd.ys Fullihs my ies, so T guess T
Just have 4o wait until this weekend o see if he’s
telling the truth this time.

@uh&l}y
Remind me to never go to a sleeFa\rer with

Rowlcy again.

YES'l'E.I'&a?( ﬂF‘I‘ﬁl’T‘IDOh Mcm droP?ed me nh& Rawie.
off at his friend’s house. The first hint that T
was in for a |oh3 N&}'\'I‘ was w]hth we walked into
’r}\a hnuse dh:l i'here wnsnj‘!' d 1’..& ‘I'}\:r': w\}w wads
older than six.

M}: SECOND hint was +hat everynn: was wearing
'H'*.e.'r me gear.




The whole reason T even WENT +o this sleepover
was so we could all sheak out and crash Holly's
slumber ?dri“y. But Rowley's friends were more
interested in “Sesame Street’ +han 'H'me?r were
in_ girls.

All +hose 9vys wanted to do was ?'lmy a bunch of
&a?ey ?dl"’f)l games, like Blind Man’s Bluff and
that kind of ﬂ-\ihs. T couldve been Pln?(fhg 5?:'1'1
+he Botte with Ho"}z Hills, but instead T spent
my night 4rying not 4o get groped by a bunch of
first-graders.

P\awle'y's friends ?Iafe& some other games, oo, like
Freeze Tas and TwIS‘l'er.



T excused m}esahf fo go upstairs when someohe

5u53e5'h:5 we could ?|a?r' “Who Licked Me?"

T 4ried {d"fhﬂ Mom to come P-'ck me up, but she
was out with Dad. So T knew T was stuck at
+his kid's house for the nigh‘l'.

A+ about 9:30 T decided +o Just go o 51&?
ahd 3:1' ﬁ'\: hish*f over wiﬂ'\. But ‘!'}\ose 31.75
came into the bedroom and 30+ into a massive
Fiﬂnw fi&]’x‘i‘. And let me tell you, i+s not eas
Fn]!ihs nsluP when a swcnﬂy little kid falls on
yau e\'er)t five seconds.

E,vzn-fua"?' the kid's mom came upstairs and told
e\reryoha it was time to g0 +to sleeF.



Even after the lights went out, P\owle?' and his
friends S‘h?(e& vp, "mlki'ns and 3"33"“3' 'ﬂ‘m?(
must have +hau5h+ T £l dsﬁee?, because at one
?oih'l' a buhl:h of ‘r}'\en shuck up oh me to 'h")(
uh& Pu" 'H‘.r_ }'\nhd-ih-u-bowl-o{-wdrm-wn'l'er 'l"r:'ck.

Well i 'H'm‘l‘ was e.hcus}'\ for ME. I went clowhs-hirs
+o slezp in the bdscheh-h even ‘I'\'mug}\ it was
?ihh"‘binck down there and T couldn®t find the
lislhfi'. T4 left my sleeping B:as upstairs, and
that was a mistake, becavse it was FREEZING
in H’u: basement.

T did NOT want +o g0 back uPs*h:Ir's and 3e+
my stuff, +hcu5}~.. 1\jus+ curled up in a ball and
tried to conserve as much bod;ﬂ heat as Poss-'l:ulr_ to
make i+ 'I'!nrous"\ +o the morhing.



T +think i+ was Probnb!?' +he lonatsi- nia}ﬁ' of y |ife.

CHATTER
CHATTER

% Bm
\When the sun came up +his morning,, T found out
the reason it was so cold in the basement. T was

sﬁea?ihs rish-i' by the sli&ihs Sld.ss door, and some
fool had gone and left i+ open a\'erws]-\-h

That reo.ilf stunk, because if T knew there was a
way to escape last hu'a}\‘h T DEFINITELY
wouldve taken i+.

W]\e.h I Sa-l' }\ome. -r!.-\is mnihs, 'I: went back +o
bed until Dad woke me up and told me it was time
+o 90 +to 'ﬂ\z soccer game.



T+ turns out Rodrick was I'-QH about the 5“\43
+Hh3. 1 S?en‘f +he whole game ?ullins balls out
of the brambles, and let me tell you, it wasnt a
w!'\oie lot of 'Fuh.

u1
rany AEMEEREEELL
= = TEEEEEEEEL

QOur team won "ﬂ-\e game, a.hd d-lf-i'er'wnr‘d we were
su?'?csa& ‘o 90 out to r:e.it‘.l)rn'i'e. pnd coulcih"l‘
stick around, so he asked Mr. Litch if he would
drive me home afterward.

Well, T reall?' wish Dad had asked ME what T
‘|+\ou5}\‘|’ about that idea first, because T wouldve
jn.-S'!' gone home with him.



T was starving from all that &iﬂﬂ;hﬂ around in
the bushes, ‘r’nous}x, so T -ﬁsured T4 Jusi’ 90
with the team.

We went to a fnsi'--l"ood PlnceJ dhd '1: orq.jtertd
+wt'h‘l’>’ chicken nuggets. T went 4o use the
bathroom, and when T came back +o the +able,
all my food was gohe. But then Erick Bickford

dumPed n7' h”ﬂ&e+s out of his |>i3 swea.‘l?' hands.

14 you ever wanted to know why T dont like
team sports, there it is in a nutshell.

After lunch was over, me, Kenny Keith, and
E'_rid: Sc-l' into Mr. Li'l'ch's car. Lehh sat in
'I'ht back wi'f}\ E.rick, ahd j: sat up front in

+he passenger seat.



We had to wait a |on3 time becauvse Mr. Litch
was sitting on the hood of his car, §1nbbih3
away with Mr. Boone. After we'd been sitting
there for a while, Kenny leaned forward from
the back seat and laid on the horn for about
-I'}\ree seconds.

Then Kehh?i jumped back in his seat so when
Mr. Litch turned around, it looked like I was
+he one who honked the horn.

Mr. Litch gave me a dirﬁ-f look, and +then turned
back around and talked o his assistant for
another half hour.



On the way home, Mr. Litch s-l'o?PeJ to do about
five errands. He wasnt in any ’nurry to get them

done, either.

And get this: Kehhy‘ and Erick were mad at ME
for mkihs ﬂ\em 35'? home so late. So +that s|'\au|<:|
give you a 'Fe.elins for the 47*?: of .'h‘h:il.'se.hcc T
dealing with here.

Mr. Litch drm??e& me off last. On the way up the
hill, T saw the Snellas out in their front rard o
and it looked like ﬂ'\e?t WETE {'ry.‘ng to get some

chPs 1o send in to “"America’s Funniest Families.”

T quess *Fhe;)' dont feel like waiting around a few
months until Seth's !.-mlf-bfr'&hdd); ?a.r-ly.

I WASN'T
TAPING YET!




APRIL
‘_ﬂ\ursdq._;y
Toda.y was A?rﬂ Lst, and here's how my &ny
started —

APRIL
FOOL'S!

E.v:ry other day of the year, you couldn+
DRAG Rodrick out of bed before 8:00 A.M. But
oh A?rél 1st, Rodrick dlwa?rs wakes up edrl}z so
he can get his licks in.

Someone s:r.'ousl?' needs +o ex?lm‘h +he concept of a
?ro.-:'!'icnl Joke to Rodrick, because all his "Jalzes"
involve me getting ihjure&.

Last+ year Rodrick bet me {:-F‘r?! cents T couldnt
tie my shoes while T was standing vp, and T
TOTALLY fell for i+.



YOURE ABOUT
TO Owe ME
FIFTY

CENTS!

T went inside and told Dad +hat Rodrick shot
me ih -H-\c but++ wH"\ d ?dih‘l‘bn" guh. pd& didhtf
feel like getting in +he middle of a -ﬁa’n’r, so he
Just told Rodrick +o pay me my ffﬂy cents for
winning the bet.

Rodrick took +wo c[uar-ters out of his Packﬁ
th -I'Jhrew 'H\Em oh '1"‘\& sr‘ouhd. But o{:ﬂiicusl}r 'I:
didnt learn my lesson, becavse T bent over 4o

?fck them up.

SSPLAT

ZING




At least T put some thinking into MY practical

Jakes. Last year T Fu"ed a Pre-H')' Saod trick on
Rowle?f. We were in the bathroom at a movie theater,
and T convinced him that some random Su?z

standing at the urinal was a professional athlete.

Se Rowle.}; asked the vy for his uu"}osm?h-

4

/- -| E
%E
o

And +oda7r me and a cou?le of other guys Pu"ed
d sood ohe oh C\-\iras Gu?-h.

We decided it would be Pr‘a-’r‘ry -Fuhh?‘ if we made
him think he was |osih3 his hea.rfhs, so we all
made sure we talked real quiet every +ime he
Came a.rouhd.



CHMS -ﬁaured out what was Soihs on ?r‘eH?r

quick, and he went s+rui3h+ 1o the teacher +o
shut i+ down before the Joke could get out of
hand. T guess he didnt want a r‘e?ed-l‘ of the
Trvisible Chirag joke from last year.

Friday

We ’nu& our secoh& soccer game +ohi3!'\+. Some
adult volunteered +o 51.'\45 the balls, so T got to
sit on the bench for the whole game.

T+ was REALLY cold out, and T asked Dad if
T could g0 get my coat out of the car, but he
said no.



Dad said T needed +o be PreFared in case the
coach decided +o E:u’r me in the game, So T had
+o Jus'l' +0u3}-. t out.

T wanted 4o tell Dad that the ohl?« +ime T4
be stepping foot on the field would be when Mr.
Litch made me ?Ick vp all +he other kids' orange
Peels at halftime. But T Just ke?-i' quiet and
concentrated oh not letting my shin guards
freeze 4o oy 1:35.

E.\.rer}e time Mr. Litch called a huddle, Dad made
me get off +he bench and g0 join +he rest of the
+eam. Have yov seen a game oh TV and wondered
w}m-l' -H-aa {‘:ahchwarme.rs were ﬂ-ﬁhkihs w1h.eh -ﬂne.
stand in the huddle while the coach goes over &e
sur-.e Pldh?



Well, now T can +ell you firsthand.

Once the sun went down, it got REALLY
cold. Tn fact, i+ got so cold Mnckl:y Creave
and Manvel Gonzales went and got SLEEPING
BAGS out of the Crmv:’ys' car.

A,h& Pad STILL wouldn+t even let me g0 3e+
M}J coat.




During a timeout, we all Joihe& +he huddle. And
whzh ‘ﬂ'\a {oa.-:}\ 30'1' an a?(e.ful o{ Mnckc:( nhd
Marnwvel, .'\e +old +hem 'H'me’}' WEre excuse

to the Cruvefs' car for the rest of the game.

and o ae

Se Mncke}r and Manvel got 1o sit in a heated
SUV, \-A‘u’ie I 1‘\1& 1o 5t oh a coH me-tal ber\c}\ n
r-u;,v shor+s. And I know for a FACT +hat the
Crmva?'s have a TV in their car, so T sure
‘l'l‘mse 30?(5 were +o+=a|.1?' |E\rih3 it up n -H‘w,re.




Mahr.l;a

T have DEFINITELY got to start keeping on
top of r-:?f laundry. Tve been out of clean underwear
for about three &n?fs, so Tve been wearing my
l)a‘f}\ihﬂ suit as a substitute.

Todaf we ’nad H‘\fs E-d, dhd whc'n. we chuhaed inte
our 3)"" r.lo‘l"nts, 1 +o+a|l?r Farso+ T was wmrihs

my SFee:!cn vhderneath.

T+ could have been a lot WORSE, -l'-'hous}x. T
have a pair of Wonder Woman Underoos +hat
ir\re never taken out of -ﬂ'-.eir wrapper, and +his
rvaw:r‘r'u'!";:g1 I was ?re-l-’rf +ern?+ed to wear -H\em
Just because +}\e?r were clean.



Believe me, T didnt ASK {for the Wonder \Woman
Underoos, either. This past summer a few of my
relatives asked Mom what T wanted for m
bFrﬁmJay, and she told them T was t’ga")f into

comics and super heroes.

So the Underoos were a 3.‘& from Uncle Charlie.

We had another soccer game after school, but it's
been getting a lot warmer la‘rd?i, and T wasn+
worried about the cold.

At school, me, Mackey, and Manel nsrea& wed all
brina Some Video games +ah53h+, and for the first
+ime we nr:i'uall?( ENJOYED ourselves at soccer.



T+ didn% last long, +hau3{-\. Twch-ly minutes into
the gare, Mr. Litch called all three of us off the
bench and told uvs +o get on the field.

CREAVEY!
HEFFLEY!
GONZALES!

A??nrehi'l}r, some parent comFia.’m& +hat their
kid wasnt 3E+'Hh3 d.h};‘ ?1-1?'4'1'\5 +ime, so 'H'\e Rec
League made a rule that now EVERY kid has +o
3&1‘ hat ﬂ-.e game.



Well, none of us had been de‘i'hs any attention
to the game, so when we got on the field, we
didnt know what to do or where to stand.

A couple of kids on our team +old us the other
team had a “free kick,” and that we were supPosa&
1o stand shoulder to shoulder to make a shield +o
block i+.

i ‘I'}xous}\‘r +he 5"75 oh rn?' team were ‘jak.‘hs 5 but
it turns out they werent. Me, Manvel, and Macke
had o line up in front of our goal. Then the referee
blew the whistle, and a kid from the other +eam ran
at the ball and kicked i+ ris’rﬂ' at us.

fé&l




Well, we didnt do a r:a.ll?( Sood Joﬁ of profecting
+he SML and the other team scored.

Mr. Litch ?ulle& the three of us out of the game
+he second he got the chance, and he velled at+
us for not s+ahdih3 still and bla:kihs e ball.

But Tl +ell you what: Tf T have +o choose
between getting ye“ec{ at or getting hit in the
face with a soccer ball, i+'s no contest.



'ﬂ‘\ur‘sdu

After ie gdme last week, T asked Mr. Litch if
I could be 'l‘}qe bdcku? soa.lfe. for 'ﬂ\e team, a.h&
he said T could.

'Ii' was a sahius moVe oh Pdl"‘h for a cou?it
of reasons. First of all, goalies dont have o
runh lnPs and all that stuff :!urih& ?rnr.'l'fce..
‘ﬂ\&)f Just do individual Soulie drills with the

assistant coach.

Second, sodlics wear different uniforms than
the rest of the team, and that means Mr.
Litch cant put me in the game when it's time 4o
block free kicks.

CREAVEY!




Our resular soalie, Tucker Fox, is the star of
the team, so T knew there was no way T was
gonha see ah?f ?la?xiha time, ah?'wmy. These last
few games have ac*hmliy been kind of FUN. But
+-::-h.'31h-|', sum-l*hiha bad hn??em&. Tucker hurt
his hand di\rihs after a ball, and he had +o come
out. So that meant the coach had +o put ME in.

Well, Dad was REALLY excited T was fimll?r
getting some real ?ln?dhs time, and he came down
to my end of the field to cmch me from 'H'\e
sideline. T+s not like T really needed it, though.
Our team keP+ the ball on the other side of the
field for the whole rest of the game, and T didnt
even touch i+ ONCE.

MAKE SURE YOU




j: ‘H\Fhk T know w“m‘f Dad was up to, ‘l’hausjn.

\hﬂ'\eh j; used ‘o Pia}( tee-ball " I hﬂ.J a re.u“}( ,nn.r&
time concentrating on the game. Tohis!'rl‘ Dad Just
wanted to make sure I &.’&hj-f 3&.-} distracted ‘!+ue.
way T used to get when T ?1:1)(&& right field.

QUIT PLAYING
@ IN THE TULIPS!

T have to admit, i+ was Frobnbiy a saod +3I'aih5
that Dad s-l'a?re& on my case +c'nis}1+.

There were about a MILLION dandelions down at
my end of the field, and in the second half T was
starting o get a little +wi+ch7.



Monda

Well, ?(es‘rerdn?! we had another soccer game,
and 101:1’.”7 Dad wasnt there to see it+. We lost
our first gdme of the season, 1-0. Somehow the
o‘}‘}mr +eam so‘l' ‘H‘.{. I)dn Fd5+ me in the last few
seco'mls, and ﬂ‘\c?' won the game. So that ruined
our Per‘feﬁ' record.

After +he game, e.‘.reryohe on rn?( +eam was in 4
sour mood, so T 4ried 4o cheer them vp-

WELL, IT'S JUST
A STUPID GAME,
RIGHT, FELLAS?

M?' teammates thanked me for befhs positive b?!
FeHihs me with orahge ?eels.

Back at home, T was nervous to tell Dad about
+he game.



I guess he seemed a litte Jisa??o}hhd-, but ,na
5o+ over it Pre-H?( qufci:.

But +ohi3|'\+, when Dad got home from dinner,
he looked r‘eall.? mad. He ?'Io??e& +he hewspaper
down in front of me on 'ﬂ'qz kitchen 'h:lble, and
here was the picture on +he Sports page —

A “Blown”
Opportunity

Red Socks goalie
Gregory Heffley
takes a break from
the action as a fifty-
yard kick by Demon
Dawgs midfielder
James Byron rolls in.
The score ended the
Socks’ bid for an
undefeated season.




AFPurah-H}(, Dad found out about the paper from

}'\Is boss at wor]:.

GREAT SON
YOU GOT
THERE, FRANK!

OK, so mny!:-e T didn% 4ell Dad ALL +he
details of the game.

Tn m?( defense, +}\cu3h, T didnt red.lly krow
wha+ ]\a??chc& vntil T read about i+ in the
paper m?'sel-F.

Dad didnt say a word to me for the rest of
the hish-f. TF he's still mad at me, T Just ha?e
he 3&*1'5 over i+ P”’-'H'y quick. Twisted Wizard 2
finall}r came out -h:a&a;»‘, and T'm kind of counting
on Dad to float me some mohe?! so T can se-f it.



Ffid'd?'_
Tohiajn‘i' after &ihhl:r, Dad +ook me and Rodrick
out to a movie. Ifs not because }w. was +r?'ih5 to

be hice, 'I"nauaq'\. He Jus+ haaded +to se'f out of
+he house.

Remember how T +old you +hat Mom got on an
exercise kick a few months asa? Well, she quit
after her first class. Dad took a picture of Mom
decked out in all her exercise gear the first da
she went to H’\e 3}"”' and -l'ahish-i' +}\e Pic’rur’eS

came in the mail.

.
J:

The ?ho-l'o place gives you ciu?licd-l‘e prints, so as
d Jake_ Dad wrote labels on the +wo Pic‘h.:res of
Mom and put them vp on the refr.‘ﬂeru‘mr.



BEFORE AFTER

T Thend™

]
j_

Well, Dad was PreH?' Praud of himself for coming
vp with that one, but Mom wasnt so amused.

Ee

Ah}(wa = guess Dad felt+ like mybc i+ was a
sood iItd +o ?u‘l' a lit+tle space between Hm ah&
Mom +ohi3"1+.




We went to the new movie theater that Just
oPemJ at the mall. After we baush‘l' our “ickets,
we went inside and gave them +o the usher, who
was d ﬂemser‘ wi-ﬂ-\ a crew cut. I Jidh'-t r‘ecoshize

him at first, but nFPureh-lfly Dad did.

T read the 'I'eehnﬂer‘s hame tag, and T couldnt
believe my eyes. T+ was LENWOOD HEATH,
+he bad teenager who used o live on our street.
The last T saw him, he had io'na hair and he
was l.’sh-h'hs someone's trash on fire. But now
here he was, Iaokihe_ like he JL-S'!' Smduahd from
+he Air Force or 5::-r-.e+5.'ﬁh3.



Dad seemed REALLY .'mPressed with Lenwood's
new look, and the 4wo of +hem struck up a

conversation.

Lenweood said he‘s been so[hs +o SPds Union
I""Li|i+dr}( Acm&emy , and he’s Just workihs at the
movie theater for S?rihs Break. Then Lenwood
said he's 'h'?'r'hg to get 300& Sro.des at SPuS
Union so he can get into West Point.

And all of a sudden Dad was treating Lenwood
like his new best friend. Which was renﬂf crazy,
es?er.inlly cahsicler‘ihs the 5nis+or>' between the
+two of 'ﬂ\em.

AFTER



Ahywq‘y, Dad kEF“f chdﬁms away with Lenwood,
so me and Rodrick ‘ju5+ 30+ our popcorn and
went in the theater. And it wasnt until %alewa.;,'
+1-\rau3h +the movie that T realized what was
REALLY hn??en.‘hs.

T Dad saw how rm'li‘l'a.r}( school could make a man
out of a\juvelm'le &elihqueh%‘ like Lenwood Heath,
'|'l'\ch i+ washt a s"n'e:\‘d'\ to 'H'\ihk i+ could make a
man out of a wimp like ME.

Th Just ?ra?rihs_ Dad isnt }mVFh‘g. those +]wou3}\+5.
'Riskl' now ']:Jm ?re-!‘-t?( Cohcerhed, because after
+he movie -l'ohish-h Dad was in the best mood
Thve seen him in for a LONG Hime.




Monda

Well, it's Just like T feared. Dad spent +he
whole weekend rencli'r-.s up oh 5?"'3 Union, and
'h:-hig}ﬁ he told me he's genna sish me up.

Heres +the wors+t ?nr‘l'I “New recruits” have to
re?or‘-i' on June 1th, when T'm suF?nseJ to be
on summer VACATION.

Dad tried to convince me that +his would be a
great ‘l’l’\ihﬂ for me, and how 5\):\5 Unioh would
rea.H}( w\-\iF me into shnFe. But going off +o boot
camp was NOT +he way T was Flnhhihs an
s?ahdihs my school break.

T 4old Dad T wont last a DAY at S?na Union.
First of all, 1"1:)( mix kids my age in with
teenagers, and that cant be a Sood -thihs.



T'm sure the older kids would sihsle. me out oh
the firs+ da?z.

But what Tim actually a lot more concerned with is
+he bathroom situation. Tl bet S?ns Union is one
of these ?lnr.es that has open showers with ho

stall doors, and +hat kind of setup is not for me.

P ] I P e
When i+ comes to the bathroom, T nee rn7’ ?ri\racy.
T don+ even use the bathroom at school unless i+s
an absolute emergency.



A few classrooms in our Sc}\mi !‘m\re baﬂ'\rcoms ﬁ'&}r!'
in them, but T can+t even use +hose, because every
li+He sound 'yau make is broadcast to the whole room.

(H_EE HEE HEE WEE!)
{ (

—ﬂwe chl}( other o?‘l‘n'oh is to use the cafeteria
bathroom, and +that place is a complete madhouse.
Scmebod:( got the idea a few weeks ago to start
ﬂ'\rowihs wet toilet paper around , 50 hnow +hat

?h.ce. is like a war zone.




T cant corcentrate in that kind of an environment,
so T hds[td”}( have 4o hold i+ until T Se-l- home

from school.

A couPle of Jo.?'s ago, snme-f’m'he }-.u.??e.hecl that
c}\dhstd the situation. The thi'for' put some new
ar Frr_shahr_rs in -ﬂme ba%hroom.

T started a rumor that the air fresheners were
qc-l'uqllf s:c.uri'l-?' cameras to catch whoever was

ﬂ‘\row}hs the wet +oilet paper.

3 guess T mustve told +he rishi' ?r.o?le, because
from that Foihi‘ on the cafeteria bathroom has
been quieter than the kibra.ry.



®
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T nﬁs’[ﬁ"ﬂ solved the bathroom ?rc-bler—n at

School, but T dont think T'm gonha be able +o
?u“ off the same kind of 4rick at 5?“3 Union.
Ahé T SERIOUSLY doubt T can hold it for

the whole summer.

9
2

i krew T wasnt gonhha convince Dad 4o c}-.a.‘n&e
his mind, so T went to Mom. T told her T didnt
wanht o go to a ?lace where *I"n:y make you shave
your head and do Fus\-\-u?s each ddr at 5:00
e'urer?r morihg. e -Ifiﬁure& shed agree with me and
+alk some sense into Dad.



But i+ looks like Mom isn+ gohha be any }\dp +o
me after all,

I THINK YOU'D LOOK
s0 HANDSOME
IN A UNIFORM!

NEJHES& a

I krew I needed to do somﬂuhs quick to
convince Pa& -ﬂm-t' 'I: was -i'oush dh& cii&h'-l'
NEED 4o go to rwh-h:.r}e umdcm?e So T +old
him T wanted o Join +he Bo?l Scouts.

Dad seemed really enthusiastic about the idea, so
that was a reliez

Besides +r>(fh3 Yo find a wa.?r to sc‘i' Dad off m;-/
back, T have a -:.au?le of other reasons for wanting
to join +he Ba?f Scouts. Number one, Bo?' Scout
meetings are on Suhdo.?(s, so that means T can

quH' soccer.



And rumber two, it's about time T start getting
Some respect from the other kids a+ school.

AS YOU WERE,
GENTLEMEN!

There are dc-i'uo.ll)r TWO Boy‘ Scout troops in my
town: Troop 21, which is right in our neighborhood,
and TrooF 133, which is about five mles down the
road. TI"DOF 133 s q|wu.;;(s Jhnvihs hot &as roasts
and Pac—l parties and stuff lke +hat, but TrooP 24
is constantly out Jaihs commuhﬂ')' service projects
oh +the weekends. So Tm dcﬁﬁﬂlf more of a
Troop 133 kind of avy-

Now the trick is to make sure Dad doesnt find

out about Troop 24, becauvse he'll make me sigh
up wi‘l‘]‘\ 'ﬂ'-,tr"l \rol' SURE.



Th fact, +ch.i3h+ we were drMhs to the mall,
and we P«:sszd Troc-P 24 cleaning up the ?nr’k.
Lucl’.ily, T distracted Dad at the last second.

Suht‘.lu

T:::Ta;fwus my first Bo?l Scout mc'ﬁ\'\s, ahc{ lucl’:ily
it was with Trno? 133. 1 got Rowle?' to sigh up
with me, too. When we sa-i' +o the lone, we met
Mr. Barrett, the Scoutmaster. He asked me and
Rowie‘y +o say +he Pie&g& of Allesiahce and do a
bunch of other stuff, and we were in. Mr. Barrett

even gave us our uhifarrns.

Rowie}z was Bn?l?y JDe-.m.us& ]-;e -I‘housh-r -ﬂ\e uhiform
was cool, but T was JuS‘I' }‘“P?}( to have a clean
shirt for a chnhse.



A
Y,

After we Pu-l' our uniforms on , we Joihe& the rest
of +he 11‘00? and started woriiihs on merit bn&ses.
Merit ba&ses are these little ?a'i"c}\es you get for
lennﬂh\g how 1o do all sorts of mhl}( stuff.

Me and Rowlay started ﬂi?PFhs 'l'hfoush +he
merit 4:-0.439. book +o see what we should work on.

Rowle?f wanted to do sohﬁ!nih‘cj hard like
Wilderness Survival or Personal Fitness, but T
talked him out of i+. T said we should Just
start off with something nice and easy, so we
settled on Whiﬂlihs.

But whf-t-l'liha was a lot harder than T +housh+
it would be. T+ took FOREVER 4o -I'r‘y o carve
a block of wood into nh?«‘ﬂ\ihs, and Rowiey 9ot a
splinter within five minutes.



So we went to Mr. Barrett and asked him if there
was son-re.'ﬂ'\ihﬂ less DANGEROUS we could do.

Mr. Barrett said that if we were "\n\'r"ns trouble
wH‘h +he. wood , mad be we COUH use soap instead.
And that's when T knew T made the r.‘sh‘l' call
when T s.'ehed vp with Trao? 133,

Me and Rawlc?e started carving the soap, but
then T found out sameﬂ‘\ihs reaﬁy great. £
7cu Sﬁ 'H'\e. soap wet ehous"\, you cahn Jus‘} MH
it into nh}( sl'\mlpe )(au want with yaur hands. So we
?U‘f nwa?! our w{'\i‘l"Hihs knives and SQUEEZED
our sodp into a sha.?e instead.

TFIN
"
SaMISH
125%) "




My first creation was a sheeP. T +urned it in to
Mr. Barrett, and he checked one carving off my list.

T didn# renlly krow what to do for my hext
carving, so L Just +urned my s’nee? u?si:!e down
and handed i+ back in as the Titanic.

And believe it or not, Mr. Barrett m:ceFJred THAT

one, “oo.

A TERRIBLE
TRAGEDY,
THAT WAS!

Eer iy
.




So me and 'Rowle.?( both aot our thHlihs merit
badgts and ?ihhed them 4o our uniforms. When T
came home, Dad was really in?ressed. T
wouldve known that +his was all i+ 4ook +o make
Kim \\n???ﬂ , T would have sie,he& vp for Ba?(
Scouts about six months ago.

= .

MAY

Sunda

mer Ja?z Mr. Barrett announced that our
Ba?' Scout troop was ]\avihs a father-son campout
+his weekehd, so I asked Dad if }m‘d 90 th me.
T was prety surprised with how easy it was to
impress Dad with that one litte merit h&s&, 0T
-ﬁsured a whole WEEKEND of him seeing me do
macho stuff would -l'or’rail)r blow him away.



But vesterda momihg I wake up as sir.k a5 a
Jos. T couldn+ a0, but Dad HAD 4o, because he
sismd up to be a driver.

T sty:J in bed ?I":'H‘)l much the whole &d.?r. T
Just wish T4 gotten sick on o WEEKDAY
instead of a weekend. Last year T didnt miss
any days of school, and T Pramised r--ysel-lrr 5
wouldnt le+ THAT ]'\a??zh usa.fh.

CONGRATULATIONS TO GREG
HEFFLEY FOR WINNING THE
PERFECT ATTENDANCE AWARD.




ﬂ'\e {n'ﬂ\er -50h l:drnP:hS 'h'iP +urned out 1o be a
DISASTER. The ?}whe rang at 10:00 last NSH,
ahd it was D‘nd co.”FhS from ‘I*an mrgehcf room.

Dad got put in a fent with the Nood!e?( brothers,
Darren and Marcus, becavse their dad couldnt
come. Darren a.hd Marcus were horsih& nl'ouhci N
the fent, even though Dad kept telling them o
g0 o slee?. At one point Darren threw a football
at Marcus, nhd I g H‘l’ Hrr. in 'H-.e S'I'amch.




Marcus wet his pants, and T guess Darren 'kugi'\‘f
that was Pr’e-Hy -Fuhh}e.

Well, Marcus went 'hrl'u”f BERSERK. He bit
Darren, and he wouldnt let 90, either.

T+ 4ook Dad a |oh3 time to pry +he two of them
nFnr‘-!', and he had to take Darren to the emeraehc?!
room after that.



Dad came home this morning, and he was not

real ha.ﬂ:?! with ME for getting him stuck in

+that situation. Same{'hiha tells me that after

this weekend, he's not a real 553 fan of Troof-'
133, either.

Suh&q,?{
Todny was Mother’s Pny ; and T didnt have
ah‘y%ihg to give to Mom.

T was 3"""‘3 to ask Dad to take me to the
store so L could at least get Mom a card or
sqrnt.-ﬂqms, but Dad was sill recovering from +he

Fa'ﬂ'\er—soh cnh?olrl'. Ah:l I :lon,‘l' 'ﬂwi‘nk ]\e was
iockihs 1o do me dh}{ favors, ah)mny.

/

#1]
So I had 4o come up with a homemade sH:"r.



Last year T made Mom a "Chore Cau?oh" book
for Mothers Pa}r- Each coupon had something
like "One free lawn mwihs“ or "One free window

was}-ufhsn oh it.

3 give Dad a Chore Cr::u?oh book \jus’r about ever)v
Father's Pd.?r, and i+ nlw:s?(s warks out great. T+s
a way for me to take care of m}a‘ 3:"“ cblisuﬁoh
wF+=°\ou+ ’nnvihs +o s?ehr} ahy mohe?l, n.‘nd Pa&
never ac+ua1|)( USES u.h?! of his coupons in the book.




Mom cashed in eve single ONE of HER coupons
las+ ?'ga.r, Sa I. di nt waht ‘o ml:c ‘H‘ﬁ: same
mistake +his }(enr’.

I'M GOING UP
TO ROWLEY'S
TO PLAY VIDEO
GAMES!

RIGHT AFTER
YOU POLISH ALL
1\ THE SILVERWARE!

T 4ried 4o think of som‘khiha or'iS."ml to make
for Mom hﬁnyJ byt I ran ovt of time. So I
ended up Jus‘r Pi&g}!bﬁckihﬂ oh Mnhhy's si:ct




Monda

51 ﬂ&ut‘e +he best way to 3!:1' Dad 4o {orse-i' +hat
father-son -:am?ihs mess is to }\uve a do-over. So
+ahi3,‘-\+ at dinner, T asked Dad if he wanted +o
go on a cdm?ﬁh& +1’1'F, Jus-f me and him.

Tve been S'h.i&?ﬂhs up on my BO)( Scouts marwal, and
T Pre-H)r eager o show off what Tve learned.

Well, Dad didn4 emc‘l'l?f Jump at my offer, but
Mom +hau31\+ it was a GREAT idea. She said we
should g0 this weekend and that Rodrick could
go, *oo. She said it would be a great "IJohdihﬂ"
cxPeriehce for the three of us.



'I washt too enthusiastic about *ﬂw.-l' idea, and
hai+her was Ra&r.‘ci:.

=3l
In fact, one of the reasons T wanted to se-l' out

of +he hause +}\Js weekend is because me and

Ro:{ri:l: are in a ﬂg}ﬁ.

Last his}‘-‘l’ Mom was Si\'ihs Rodrick a haircut in
the kitchen. Uswa“y when Mom gives us boys a
haircut, she puts a towel around our necks so
the hair doesnt get all over our clothes. But
fﬂﬁerdur Mom used one of her old mﬁerrﬁy
dresses instead of a towel. So when T saw

Rodrick like that, T knew T had o +ake

n&\rah'fuse of 'H'\['. situation.




T ran upstairs and locked myself in the bathroom
before Rodrick had a chance 4o catch me and
+ake 'H'\e Camerd. Ahr.l. I didh"f come back out
until T was sure he was gone.

Rodrick 301' me back i nnywaf. Last hish'l' T had
a N35n+mre that T was sie.eFiha oh a hest of
red ants, and that was thanks 4o him.

The way T see i+, now were even. But if +here’s
one thing Tie learned about Rodrick, it's that
he's still not gonna let it go. So thats wh?’ T
not that eager o hole up ih a tent with him for
the weekend.

Taday me, Da&, nh& Radn’ck hedded mCF on our
camping trip. T ?icked 4 Piur.e that had a lot of
md.hl}z activities that you could do.



On the way 1o the camF—arounJ, +he sl:?‘ got
dark, and then i+ started 4o rain.

I wash+ all 'H'm‘r cohcerhed, because our tent is
wu-’mr-eroo{'-' , and Mom Fﬁc}iacl ?omhos for e'vel’?’bo&}(-
But IJ?f the time we 301' to our r.nnPsH'e, it was six
inches underwater.

£ E e
LAl e - F . '3

We were Pr‘eHj; far -Ft:arn ho.:ne, so Dad deciia&
we shouu JUS"‘ find a ?lnce +o 5+a7 for ‘H'ae hfs}\‘!’.

T was r'ea.H;( bummed, because the whole point of
+he +ri1|7 was for me to JmPress Dad with my
cd.m?ihs skills, and now we were Jus+ gonna 5'!'47

in Some s-h..»?.'tl hotel room.



Dad found a Fiar.e and 30"' a room with +wo beds
and a Pu"ou‘l‘ couch., We watched TV for a while
and 'H\eh started seﬁha rendy for bed.

First, Dad went downstairs +o the front desk
to com?hih that the heater was +oo loud, so T
was alone in the room with Rodrick.

I weht ihto ‘I’]‘\E bn‘l‘!nraam ‘o {:-'r‘us*\ m 'h&&'ﬂ\.
and when T came out, Rodrick was |oakihs out
+he Pee?hole. Then he said sume-ﬂ-\ihs +hat made

me freeze in my tracks.

He said that HD“}’ Hills and her -Family were out

in the hallway, and +1he?e were s+o.?u'h3 in the
room r is!'\'!' ACROSS from us.




T had to see +his for rﬁyse!-r. So T moved him
out of the way and looked out the ?a\t?}wle.

The }mlkwqy was tomplﬁ'dy emP-l}t. And before T
realized # was a 4rick, Rodrick gave me a {:is
Si’\o\fe, and T fell out the door.

Then i+ sa'!' WORSE. Rodrick locked +he door
behind me, and I was stuck in the }\nﬂway wmrih&

ha+Hh3 but rnf +i3}\+?' whities.




I Fauhde& ohn 'H'\e :.Jlaar, but Ro&rick woui&h"f let

me back in ‘H‘\e room.

I was mkihs d J.':.s ra:kc']', uhd T. rtnli?.e&
Peo?le in the henrb?f rooms were gonhha start
opening their doors +o find out what was going
on. So T ran around the corner 4o save m?lSEl'F
the embarrassment of a'nyohe seeing me. T
spent about fifteen minutes sheaking through
+he lna"wa.ys : hr'&fhs e\rerf time T heard voices.

N

T was gonna go back to our room and beg Rodrick
1o let me in, but then T realized T didn+t even

krow our ROOM number. And all +he doors
looked emc‘H?( the same to me.



T couldnt exactl g0 down to the front desk,
either. The ohi;}t option T realky had was +o -h')r
and find Dad.

Then T remembered: Dad is a Juhlbfon& addict.
T knew hed eveh‘fua"?v turn vp at +he \-‘eh&ihg
mc}\ihes, so that's where T mmFe& out.

T we.dg,ed m'ysd-f in between the soda machine and
+he candy machine and waited. T had +o wait a
r‘mll?z |oh5 time, but Dad 'ﬁmlly did show up-

You krow w}\d'i‘, +}\ou3¥\? A-F-t‘er Seeihs 'H'IE‘- h)ak on
Duc{ls 'Fd.tl‘., I I:Ihd of wished IH Juﬁ Sucked it
up and gohe 1o the front d&SL' instead.



Suh&o.?l

Well, after our camping rip, Tm prefty sure
there’s no chance T can convince Dad 4o chahse
his mind about 51:&3 Union. So at this Fo[h‘h
T'm not even gonhna bother +ryin5.

T, rea!ize.& +}\ere dre ahlf about +1-\re.e. more we.eks
before I: Sa't s!'n' ?cd out, so I ﬂgurr_ -Hm's is

last+ chance o make a Pi"f for Holl)r Hills. T
{ 1uck?z m e T can take some aood mEmories
with me +o m.lrhxry an'.a&cm)f and my Summer
won+t be so bad.

WHAT ARE YOU
SMILING ABOUT,
PRIVATE?




The been worl:ihs up +he nerve to talk o Holi?( for
a long time, and T decided it was now or never.

\nfjneh we went to church +o&a ) I +n’ad +o make
sure we sat r.'3!~.+ near the Hills <Fumi1?‘. But we
ended up two rows in front of them, which T
guess was close ehuus’n. And dur’ihs +he part
where eve.r?ﬂﬁml?! shakes hands with one another,
I mda m}! moVe.

PEACE BE WITH
YOU, HOLLY
ELTZABETH HILLS.

The hand—shakina +hih3 was ac+ua.lly Just step
ohe i a -hun-?nr*i' ?lnh, and the second Pdr‘-f
would come +ohi3h+. My hext step was o call
Holl?r oh the P’nohr_ and use the }\ahd-shakfha
'|+’"h3 to get the conversation started.



I, HOLLY, THIS IS GREG
HEFFLEY. YOU MIGHT
REMEMBER ME FROM A VERY
SPECIAL "PEACE BE WITH YOU.,

/ (BLUSH)

At dinner -I-onigh-l-, T +old everyone that T
needed +o make a \.‘er}z important call, so everyone
should stay off the P\Hone. But T guess Rodrick
mustve -ﬁgufed out T was gonha call a Sirl "

because he took all the handsets and hid them.

That meant the onl?! way to make a call was +o
use the s?euker?hohe in the kitchen, but +here
was no chance of THAT happening.




T +old Mom that Rodrick took all the ?}\ohes, and
she made him return them 4o where -rJne;{ belm&ed.

E-uhhuli.y, Rodrick went down 4o the basement.
Later on T snuck into Mom and Dad’s room +o
make rn?( call. T 4urned off +he 1i5h+s sa Radrick
wculcl.hl'l' know -L was in +}\|:re; and 1 }u& under
a blanked. 'ﬂ'\ch I waited for about twen
minutes to make sure he hadnt followed me.

Before I }\u& a chance o dial Ha“?',s huml:-er,
someone walked in ‘H‘\E room and turned on -ﬂxe

li&’ht L 'i‘haus}'\'f for SURE # was Rodrick.

But it wasnt. T+ was DAD.

T
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T decided +o s-rny Per&c’rly stll and let Dad
get whatever he needed and leave.

But Dad didn* leave. He got into bed and started
remiihs a BOOK.

T should have Jus+ uncovered m:?(sehf 'I'he second
Dad walked in the room, because mow T couldn#
Just get up and walk ovt or T4 give him a heart
attack. So T decided +o just sneak out of the

room real slow.

I moved about an inch a second. I 'ﬁsured it
would take me about a half hour to make i+ all
+he way out of the room, but there would s+ill be
ehnus]'\ time to call HOH?‘ after that.




I was ahl?( about five feet from 'H'\e bedroom
door when the phone in my hand rang and
Smred 'H‘!e livihg da?(ifg}\'l's out of me.

T +hink Dad r'mlly DID almost have a heart
attack. And once he recovered, he didn+t look
ha.H:?‘ to see me.

Dad made me 3:1' out of his room, and +hen he
5|drn.me& ‘H\e c!cor‘.

T'm sure this ePJso&e didn+ hel? my s+ahdih3 with
Dad, but T guess at +his point s ?r"b“blf too
late, anyway.



Tuesday

Two da.}(s have n|reqdy Fnsszd since T shook
hands with Hc"?r, and T didnt want any more
time to 90 b}; before ]: sPoke wE-H-\ hr.r asaEh.

Luckil)r, Dad and Rodrick werent home tonight,
so T knew T could make a P’nohz call without
ba‘hs bothered. I ?ro.-:-l‘ice& w}m*l‘ ']: was 3""'“3 +to
say about a million times, and then T 'ﬂ"hd"y
worked up +he nerve +o make the call.

T dialed Holir’s number, and the ?hahe started
rihsihﬂ. But nsl'\'i' H‘\eh Mom ?Icl‘:e& vp 'I'}u:

Phom downstairs.

Mom has this REALLY bad habit of Just diaiihs
without c}\eckiha to see if nh)fohe else is using

+he Phohe, and that's what she did +oh-'35rs+.



I tried to s-l'o? l;\er, but it was no use.

BEEP BOOP

—  BeEP |
BOOP BEEP

The ?hom keP‘l' ringing a+t +he Hills's house, and
then someone ?icked up- T+ was Hally's mother.

Mom was reall}; confused, since she didnt dial
+he Hills’s number in +he first Pla.ce. T Just
Keld my breath and waited for i+ all o be over.

HELLO? HELLO?
WHO'S THIS?




T+ took Mom and Mrs. Hills a minvte to ﬂsure
out who was on the other end of ‘H\e line. But
once H\e?r &icl, 'I'}mey Jus+ started C}\d‘l"ﬁh& like
hoﬂ'\ihg strange had }\ﬂ.??ehed at all.

'ﬂ\e 301' into this 1oh3 conversation about the
PTA and '1'}1& -Fuh&t‘nisihs committee and stuff
like that. T couldn+ re.u.H)J hd.‘ns up, because
+then Mom would hear the click and know someone
was on +he other end.

Eventually, the conversation between Mom and
Mrs. Hills 4urned 4o me.

...CALLED
HIS BROTHER
A “PLOOPY."

MM HMM. .. A

At that Paih‘f 4 Jus‘r ?u-{‘ the ?hom down and
went to bed. T ﬂaure. that a P'.lwhe‘ call between
me and Ho!!y isnt meant to be, so T'm o«!m'du"?ﬂ

35?.‘!\3 up.



Frida

‘E; at school T overheard Holly +ell a mu?lz
of }-.er friends 'fhd.'l' s}xe was gohha meet +}~mm at
the rollerskating rink tonight, and a lightbulb
went oh over my htﬂ&;

After school T asked Mom if she'd take me +o

+the Roll-a-Round +ohi5'n+ , and she said yes but
T4 have o get a ride home from someone else’s
parents. So T invited Rowhf along.

As soon as Row|e?" showed up at my front door,
1:. k‘naw I mude a m's-hal:e. Ih\ri‘rihs l\in.

e —

Wiiee
P

Rowle;( had his hair all teased up, and he was
dressed just like his favorite singer, Joshie.



And T think Rawley r-is}'\‘l' have even been wearing
s?arki?r h'P 31055, bt T cant say for sure. T
couldn’t stop to worry about the way Rowley
looked, -l'}\aush , becavse T had my OwN ?ralz-lems.
Earlier on T had lost one of my contact lenses, so
+that meant T had 4o wear my Ea.cl:u-F Slasses. The
lenses on those things are about three inches thick,
and Jr}\e)/ lock RIDICULOUS.

Tf T not wearing my contact lenses or

glasses, Tm as blind as a bat. T guess T should
Jus+ feel luck '|+m+ -J: wasn+ alive Jurih& caveman
+imes, because T wouldnt have been able 4o hunt or
do ah)r'ﬂ-\iha useful. T'm sure y tribe-mates wouldve
cii-h:hecl me -H-\e first chnhne -ﬂ\e}( So-h

1S THIS WHERE
YOU GUYS SAwW
THAT ALBINO

WOOLLY MAMMOTH?




-_]: Frabn“;,i woul:“re ]'md +o become a wise man or
Sam”l‘l’“-iha \jus-i' to make everyuhe ﬂyihk I was
wor+h kte?ihs around.

On +the ride +o the rollerskating rink +oh|'3}~.+,
T gave Rowle?‘ some instructions on how to
behave if T got into a conversation with Hoily
Hills—-LhawihS him, he could seriousl?( hurt n}(
chances with her.

LT
.

o
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T wish T had waited until we were out of the

car, because Mom overheard our conversation.

HOLLY HILLS? HOLLY
HILLS WAS THE ONLY
FOUR-YEAR-OLD AT
PRESCHOOL WHO WASN'T
POTTY TRAINED.

LA LA LA...




When we Fu"e& vp at the Roll-a-Rouvnd, T got
out of the car before Mom could say o.hyf’nihs
ELSE T didnt want o hear.

Me and Rawle}; Pni& our admission and -H\e.h went
inside. \We rented our skates and brous\'x’r +hem
over to ﬂ\e arcade ared, w}-sere 'I s-:o?e.d out -ﬂ-\e

whole scene.

T s?oHed Hoii?( over by the snack bar. She was
wi-ﬂ-\ a buhch of !ner 'Frie.h&S, S0 I wasn + rcnd?r
to go and talk 1o her just yet.

At 9:00 the DJ announced "Cau?lcs Skate.” A
lot of ?l:o?l: were ?uiriha vp, and Ho“y was sitting
at a table, all alone. T knew +this was +he chance
I wds wn{‘m'\s for.




T started mkihs m}( wn}e over to her, but
3e+-1-.'h3 arouhd oh skates was a LOT hnrder
than T 'l*housh‘!' i+ would be. T had 1o hus the

wall just 4o stay on my feet.

. P
o
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T4 was +o.1:ih5 FOREVER, and T realized +the
sohg was gohna be over b?‘ the 4ime T got to
Holly. Se T got down on my butt and scooted
over to her 4o S'Pee(l +Hh35 vp-

TS
=

T almost got run over a -:.au?ie of +imes, but T
-Fihall}r made it o the snack bar.




Hc—lly was still there, sitting by herself. Time
was ruhhihs out, so I 1\&& +o take a shortcut
+hrau3h a Pudcﬂe of soda +o get o her.

On My way across the snack bar, T 4ried 4o
work out what T was going to sn?r +o HoHr. i
realized T wasn+ 1oakih5 my coolest at that
moment, so ']: khew I wds gonha ha\re to sa
something prety smooth to make up for it. But
before T even had a chance 4o open rn}( mouth 5
Hoﬂy said four words that c}mh&ed ever‘y‘!"h;rus —

T started to tell her T was Gres He-l-r-ﬂey, the
avy from the "Doggie Drmi;'?e& T+ \jal:eJ but
ri&l'\‘!' then CouPles Skate ended, and Ho"fs friends
swooPEJ in and ?u"e& her out onto the rink.



j: m&e hf ““f back +o ﬂ-\e. urm&e 4 ahd -H-.a-l-‘s
where T s-l-a}xed for the rest of the night.
Because believe me, T was NOT in +he mood

for sku-h'ng.
CAN I GO
GET A SODA? ) J3 4 99

You know, T ?rababl?z should ve realized a |ah5
time ago +hat Hoﬂ.y wasnt worth my ime.
Somﬁcdy who would mistake ME for FREGLEY

d:-l:ihi'i'cl)f has samri':hins wrohg with them.

T'm o{-ﬁdn"}( DONE. with Siris. T should Jus’r
ask Dad 4o see if 5?“3 Union has ea.rl}; admission,
because there’s rea."}( no point in me sﬁckihs

a.rau'n:] hera dh})rﬂﬂl"&.



JUNE
'Fri&ax
Toda.y was the last dn}« of school, and e\rer?'{:od}e
was in a good mood but me. E.veryohe ELSE is
lool:.-hs forward +o }\a\nha fun this summer, but
all The got to look forward +o is sit-ups and
mrchihs &rf"s.

At lunch, everyone handed +heir ?aenrboaks
around for PcaPEc to sign, and when T got mine
back, here’s what was on the last page —

o@@ni,ﬁea@m@

%

At first T couldnt \qsure out who “Slick” was,
but then T realized i+ was Just Rowley. A mu?le
of days ago, Rawiey was standing near an older

kid's locker, and +he 9vy wanted Rnw!e?( +o move.




So heres what the vy said —

STEP AWAY
FROM MY
LOCKER,
SLICK.

So T guess now Rowley‘ +hinks “Slick” is his
?ermheh+ hickname or somri'hihs. L Juﬁ' }10?&
he &oesh'-l' e.xPec-l' ME +o snf t.

T {Iiwed ‘I'\\roush the pages o see who else
sishecl m)( ?(cnrbook; and there was one that made
me stop in my tracks. T4 was from HOH?' Hills.

First of all, she wrote y actval hame, so that
means she -I':isured out who T was since 'Fr.‘rhy
hisln-h And second, she wrote “K.LT." at the
end, which everyone knows means “Keep in
Tauc"\.“ YOUJ& 5E'H'er BELIEVE I'm 3uh'm. 'hake
}'\EI' up on l'\er o{f{er.



o domt /La.o.ﬂ@d,-ﬂxmw alll that
wredl, Mwmﬁ.,uﬂ Guasa.

K.IT.

Hody-

T handed my ;{enr{:vook +o Rowief to show him
what H"”}’ wrote. But then he showed me what
she wrote in HIS Pﬂr:cl.r'|:n:m|1:J and it kind of made

‘\er note to me look lame.

Lear Row-eo.ﬁ,

You ane s adonable ¢ fummy!
&Wwﬁmﬁtﬂa darme
Mmmtgmn&a#m’

Love, Hobly

SN
P}
Ll o




A mu?le of minutes later, Holly's };e.url:laok came
around, and T had a chance 4o sisn it. Se
here’s what T put —

Pear Hoﬂ?'-

You are a hice person and all, bt T

ahiy +hink of you as a friend.
From, .

&

The way T see i+, T just did Rowley a HUGE
) s J 7

favor. T dont want to see him 3:‘!' his heart

s+om?=-:i on b?r Holl'y Hills, because the +ruth is,

Sids can be a li+tle cruel sometimes.

Sn‘furcid;

Tocld.}r was my onl Jn}z of summer vacation, and T
had +o s?end it at Seth Snella’s Jndl-!r-bir“l'h&nf
?nrfy. T asked Mom +o let me s'i'n;y home so T
could chJa)r m}!sd\c; but she said we were going o

+he v".-a.riy 45 a -rfdm'iy.



Dad didh}‘r even bother 'Fi‘g}\‘l'ihs i, becauvse }\e
knew HE wasnt se-H‘ihg out of it, either.

So at 1:00 we walked across the street +o the

Shellas’ house.

The Snellas r‘enﬂ}( did i+ vp this year. ‘ﬂm)f had
a clown mukihs balloon animals, and a moon bounce

for the kids.

ﬂ‘v'!?’ even had live music. Rodrick was pre
sore over that because his band, Lsded P-’Per,
tried out for the Jc-b, but +the Snellas +urned
'H‘\e.m chh.

Everyohe ate lunch, and then at 3:30 +he main
event s+ar+e:l.



Mr. and Mrs. Snella had all the adults line up in
front of Seth, and -H-.ey all +ook turns +r?4ih3
1o make him smile. Mr. Henrich went first.

SQUAWK!
SQUAWK!

T noticed Dad |ua|:ih5 r‘cﬁ“?l nervous at the back
of the line. A‘f ohe Fm'h'f i walked &7 Dad +o se'l'
rn?'sr:l; some cqul:es, and he S'I*QPPEJ me. He told
me if T could get him out of this situation, hed
owe me BIG-time.

[T




T 'H'wusln-l' it was Pre+-\7 ironic that Dad would
be a.skihs ME for a favor, es?e-:.iall?! since he's
the one who's shIP?ihS me off o milH‘a.r?( school
+omorrow. So 1 was -{ihe wi'ﬂ'. Le'HFhs Hm sciuir‘n.

But that doesnt mean T wanted 4o see m

Dad acting like a baboon in front of +he whole
heis!\bol’}\ood, ei+l\er. I 'T}\ous:h'f al}au'!‘ shedkihs
home +o spare myse.hf the shame.

That's when T saw ﬁnhh?! on the other side of
the deck, Fokihs around Seth’s presents.

Mnhhy found the present that was from OUR
Fapﬁly, ah& he. riﬂ':ed it oPeh. As sooh as 'I: Saw
what it was 2 I knew 'H‘\Ihs,s were about to 3|:+
real :omPL'cn'l'ed.



T+ was a blue knit blanket, just like the one
MANNY used +o have as a bnby. And you could
+ell Mdhh}; +}wu3h+ he had found himself a

brand-new Tihg},(. 4
e

T went over 4o Mnhh}e and told him he was gonna
have 4o hand over the blanket becavse i+ was for
the ba.b;(, not him. But Mdhh}; wouldn+ -:.ous’n it vp.

When Manny realized T was gohina take away the
blanket, he Jus+ turned around and chucked i+ over
‘l'!;\e mﬂiha-



The blanket landed in the branch of a 4ree. T
krew T had 4o get it back before Mom found

out, so ¥ 501‘ down off the deck and started
cl;mi'&fha up the 4ree.

'R.Js}ﬂ' when T was about +o Smb the blanket, my
foot sii??eé, and T was lef+ hnhsihs there. T
tried o pul mysel-F back vp, but T didn'* have
the 5+reh3+h.

T ?robnbl?! wouldve been able 4o do i+, but the
a‘nly ﬂ*.ins T had 4o eat -I'o&d}; was a grape soda
and the {rosﬁhs off of a piece of cake, so T had

ho eheray.



T ?reﬂed for hal\a; bt T reaH?f wish T didn't
call attention o mfszl-lf. Because ris]'\’r wheh
evr.ryohe came over to see w}\ﬂ' was Sm'hs oh, m}f

pants came loose and fell down around my ankles.

T+ wouldnt have }‘\a'r'v?ehed f T was wearing oy
OWN pants. But T never washed my dress
pants after 1‘}\&}; got that chocolate all over
them, so T was borrowihg a pair of RODRICK s

pants, which were about 4wo sizes oo big on me.

The sitvation was }\uwﬁin-ﬁhs emUsh, but then T
realized some.-ﬂ\ihs even WORSE. T was wearing

my \Wonder \Woman Underoos.




Eventually, Dad ran over and halPeJ get me
down, but not before Mr. Snella got the whole
+h.'h3 on tape. And som-rh;ns tells me that this
time around, he has a good shot at the “America’s
Funniest Famlies” Grand Prize.

After that, Dad hustled me home, and T ‘|’!‘\ou5\‘\+
he was genha be really mad at me. But i+ turns out
+hat y accident hd??ehecl rfel'\‘l' when Dad was
next up to go in front of Seth Snella, so T saved
him from l-.nvihs to take his turn.

And get this: Dad thinks T FAKED +he whole
thing o bail him out.

THAT'S MY

T wasnt about to correct him, either. T made

self a bis bowl of ice cream, sat down in front
of ﬂ'\e TV, and tried o eh\joy‘ 'ﬂ\e rest of r-.?(
one &n)x of freedom as best T could.




Suhddy

When T woke up +his mrhfhs, iT wds a qunrtcr
past 11:00. T couldnt ﬂsure out why T was
still in bed, because Dad was supposea to drive
me o 5?113 Union at 8:00.

So T went downstairs. Dad was siHihS at the
L’.Hc\-\eh table rea&ihs -H-\e paper, ahd }xe wash +
even dressed yet:

e —




When T walked into the kitchen, Dad told me
we could “rethink” this military academy thing. He
said mu.yl:te T could Jus+ do some ?ush-qu and
sf‘f-u?s e.\-‘ery ohce in a w!nile, and that would be
Jus*} as 3ooJ as the summer can&'r‘l’iorﬁhs program

at S’Pﬁs Union.

T couldnt believe my ears. T quess Dad fel+ like
he owed me for saving him Vasﬁrda?r, and this
was his wa.?r af ?d}!ihs me back.

T walked out of +he house and went up o
Powle.?"s before Dad could chnhse his mind. And
on my way up the hill, T realized that T was on

summer Vacation.

L) ¢
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TWEET




T knocked on Rowle;,r's door, and when he
answered ) T +old him T didnt have 4o 90 to
SFas Union AFTER all.

—

NN
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?\owlef didn't even know what T was 'I'd.LkihS
about, so that Just shows you Now clueless he can
be some+times.

We ?Ia?:e.cl Rowiay’s Twisted Wizard 2 for a while,
and then his ?nr’eh‘i's kicked us out of +he house.
So we srabbe& some ?o-Fsicles and went and sat
on his front curb.

You'll never BELIEVE what haﬂaehtd next. A
r‘e.all;r cute sid T had rever seen before walked vp to
us and introduced herself.



She said her name was Trista and that she Just
moved in down 'H'm street.

T looked at Rawie?w, and it was ?r‘e-Hy obvious he

was %ihkihs what T was ‘rh'thha. So it ook me
about two seconds to come up wiﬂ\ a Pldh.

But then T had o BETTER idea.



Rowk)f‘s \camﬂ?ﬂ belon&s +0 a wuh‘l'ry club, and he's
allowed +o {:riha two guests to his Pool every &n’y.

So that could o.-:-hmHy work out real nice.

/{n [t

T+ looks like -i"'hihss are fihduy going my way,
and ?!ou khow, i+'s about time. I dont khow
anyone who deserves to catch a break more
+han me, becauvse like T said before, T'm PrrH?!
much ohe of the best people T know.



And T know its really corny to finish with a
h“??}f Eh&ﬂhs; but it looks like T'm out of paper
anyway, o T guess this is

THE
END.
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“Let’s face it: Greg Heffley w||| never change his wimpy ways
‘Somebody just needs to explain that to Greg’s father. :

You see, Frank Heffley :
actually thinks he can get
his son to toughen up, and

AAAHHHHHHH? he enlists Greg in organized
sports and other “manly”
: endeavors.

Of course, Greg is easily
able to sidestep his father’s
efforts to change him. But
when Greg's dad threatens
to send him to military
academy, Greg realizes he
has to shape up ... or get
shipped out.

f'_,‘__l Praise for the Diary of a Wimpy Kid series—the USA Today,
"~ Publishers Weekly, and #1 New York Times bestsellers:

“Move over, Harry Potter . ..
There's a new set of titles dominating the
bestseller list for kids' chapter books,
and there's nothing ‘fantasy’ about these.”

—Andrea Yeats on NPR's All Things Considered

¢ with reluctant

One . "
readers and any - believably self-centered hero ...

“A big hi “Perfectly pitched wit and

looking for 2 funny book.
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