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TO DORIAN



OCTOBRER
We&hes&a7

M?' parents are n|wn75 snyihs +he world doesn '+

revolve around me, but sometimes T wonder if i+

qc-l‘unlly DOES.

When T was a little ki&, T saw this movie about

a man whose whole life is secre+'i7f be.’hg filmed
for a TV show. This 9vy is famous all over the
world, and he doesn+ KNOW i+.

Well, ever since I saw that moVie, 'f\.re kind of
figured +he same thing is Prabably happening +§IE.

HOPE YOU CREEPS
ARE ENJOYING
YOURSELVES!

e




At first T was nhhoyu! my life was beih3
broadcast without my permission. But then T
realized that if millions of ?eo?h are tuning in

ever cln)f to see what L'm up o, +hat's ndunll)l
kihj

of COOL.

Sometimes T worry +hat my life is 00 BORING
to be its own +television shnw, so L +r‘1y to do
same-fhih_g e:h-fe:r-i'nihihs every now nh& -ﬂ‘\eh ‘o Sive

+he PeaPle wu-bd-\Ehs at home a Saod chuckle.




'T‘ne a-ﬂxer “H\ihﬂ I do is send m7 audience little
sighals to let +hem know T'm in on the secret.

WHO ATE THE T
@s‘r CUPCAKE? WIRSIN'T

ME
\ f

I-F m?' life’s a TV s}mw, +!nth H\er:'s sn-an be
commercial breaks. T {isure ﬂmr must run the ads

when IT'm in the bathroom, so T d'Wd?!S make a
bia entrance after T finish vp in there.

(™ Mcccnm@




But sometimes T wonder how much of my life is
REAL and how much of i+ is RIGGED. Because
half +he -I'Hhss +hat BnPPeh to me are so

ridiculous, T wonder if someone EL SE is Pu]“hs

+he stri ngs.

T i+'s all fake, the LEAST +he people in

c}mr‘ge can do is Sive me Some Juicier s+or7r lines
to work with.

HOW ABOUT “GREG GETS A GIRLFRIEND? OR
“GREG GETS A MOTORCYCLE"? OR “GREG
GETS A GIRLFRIEND AND A MOTORCYCLE"?
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Every once in a while T wonder if the Pm?le n
my ife are who -H\e?' SEEM +o be, or if -H'\e?r're

ren“y Jus-i' ACTORS.

Tf H\tflre actors, 1 \'\aPe the kid who's Flnyihs
my friend Rowle)( gets an award, because he's

Jaiha a sreﬁ \job Pr‘e-h:hdihs to be a doofus.

And if my brother Rodrick is actually just some
gvy getting PAID 1o act like a jerk, then that

makes me see him in a whole new lislnﬂ'.

Who knows? Md?/bﬂ he's a nice 9vy in real life, and
ohe day we |l be Soa& friends.




But if y PARENTS are actors, then that's

\jusi‘ wrong.

T've made a lot of Mother’s and Father's Dny
cards over the years. Tf +his is all a sham, +hen
T deserve 4o 3»:']' Pdi& for m?f +ime and effort.




Ah& S?cnkihs of 3e++ih3 ?ni&, Illl bet m?f REAL

Par‘ehﬂ are set for life, thanks to me.

But T'm &oihs e\rery‘rhihﬁ 1 can to make sure
T can cash in later. On most TV shaws, +he
main character has a r.:n+ci\P)nr”45c that -er’y Sn?l
at least once per epis-::de. So T've come up with
a ::n-fch?hrnse of rw?( OWN, ahd 'I: dra? T into

cohversation e\ftry once in a while.

WELL, BITE
MY BISCUITS!
? ? ?
1 } ffn\'t\

ff}r-._- l - ’T/’E

?
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Ln’rtf on 'I:Jrn schhn slnP my cn*h:‘\?}\rnse on ever?'
Piece of merchandise T can think of and wait for

+he mahe)( ‘o star+t rallihs n.

T guarantee THIS, ﬂwuah. T'm not gohha end

up as one of H\ase wnshe&-u? celebrities w}\o sells

pictures at nu+aar’nP)h conventions just to make a

cheap buck.

- Bcus OUY




The one +Hh3 T 've learned about television is +hat
sooner or later, ever?z show gets canceled. But in
+he last season ﬂ‘\e?' usm”)( introduce a new Pt-l' or
a cute kid to bump up +he ratings.

So when my little bra+)ner, Muhh)l, was born, g
f iaurec{ -H\e?r were +r‘rih3 to rePcha me as the star
of +he show with a fresh new face.

I KNOwW EXACTLY

e

WHAT THIS IS!
| "
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The +¥\ih3 T couldn’+ Fisure out was how a
newborn bdbr could be an ACTOR. T +}\au3¥\+

mn?fbc Mnhhr was d ?uP?eJr beiha controlled b?f an

=

adult who was hidden {rom view.



I never found nh;( evidence +\m+ 'I‘Hs was true,
but that didn+ S'I‘aP me from c}\eckihg ever){ once

n a w}\ilt Jus-l' o mnkc sure.

As Md.hh?/ got older, it was ?reH')/ clear he was
SE'Hihs urauhcl onh Hs owh. So 'fheh 'I. woh&tred
if he was nchnlly a ster-HS)n-'th wih&uP -1'0)/ or

even some kind of ROBOT.

Then T +haush+ r-mybe EVERYBODY around
me was a robot and 1 was +}\e nh|7 actual human
beina in the family. Robots need electricity for

g the funy Yy
power, so +hat would ExPlaih w}\y we have two or
three outlets in every room of +he l\ause.



T+ would ALSO exPlni’n some of the -H\ihss my
parents say when -H\e)/ think T'm not Iis+ehih3.

MAYBE WE SHOULD GO AWAY
FOR THE WEEKEND AND
RECHARGE OUR BATTERIES.

th

I.-F robots use bn'i"h:.ries, a1 exFlaEhs w}\?f we }uwe

o r-mhr of them in the Plus’ric bin in the |auh&r7
room. L m hot emc‘r|7 sure where the batteries

GO, but T do have a few guesses.
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I '{isur‘e& the ah!y wn?r to find out if m?/ -anily'
members were robots was 1o see if L could 3e+
one of ﬂw.rr- to shar-t‘-circui-l'. But ei-l'\'\e.r Dad's a

1..~‘nclt++r:r?r'.::Ju:H-r model or he's Jus+ 4 reauhr human with

ho Ssense G‘lf }\UMOI’.

THAT ihcicieh-’r 3{:"( me 3r'auh&ed fnt“ a week. 'ﬂ'\e
PeaPle wd+chih3 m7 show Prababiy had a snod

Inuﬁh, but T'm sure +he rn-i'ihss were in the toilet
for a while after that.




T guess there’s a chance that T'm just an
ordihar?' kid Iivihe. a hormal Ihfe, and lﬂm NOT
the star of some TV show. But there could sHill
be SOMEONE out there wahhina.

With all the planets in the universe, there's
GOTTA be intelligent life out there. Some people
say +hat if aliens were real, UFOs would be
zipping around our skies all the +ime. But T (isure
aliens are SMART, and +}\e)(*re Just keePEhS a low
profile until the time is right +o invade.

'ﬂ\efre Frobnbly S?yihg oh us at ﬂ\is ‘hftr‘?!
Secahc}, Sn"r"\erihs nf ormation about "r)nt wn?/ we

live our lives.
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M?' bet is that houseflies are nchur.alI?r li+tle drones
+that the aliens use o beam images back 1o their
s\\ips. Because if Pfaulve ever Seen a ?ici'ure. of a
'ﬂy up close, it's PreHP( obvious their "t?ftsn are
nc+un||7 \'\53\\—1'&}\ cameras.

The ahiy thing T dont understand is that aliens
seem to be renlly fascinated with 403 poop. Bt T
guess +)ne7"sfe so'f their reasons for that.




Tve +ried 4o en?iaih my +heories to my parents
and other grown-ups, but it's pretty clear nobady
wants 1o hear what some kid has +o sny. So t\ftr)l
c){\ﬂhtt I st-l', I makKe sure 'l‘)ne aliens know Ijm
on their side.

TAKE ME
WITH YOU!

I hc}?t I sa'l' it ris}ﬁ about 'H'\e f lies, +\"uauah.
Because if +he drones are ac*fuallVMOSGUITOES,

we can ?robnbly ExPEC'l“ an alien invasion dh)(

second now.




The -Hwiha is, T've ALWAYS fel+ like someone’s
out there ke.e;Pihs +abs on my life.

After m)( Srahdma*l'}mr Pusscd away, Mom +old
me 1 d be safe because Nana was wnﬂhiha ovVer me
from heaven. T +hink that's great and all, but
Thve got a lot of issues with the way + works.

15

T'm fine with Nana wrl-chihg over me when L'm
r‘iclih& d Skn'h:bunr& or claihs SGrnt'!’l‘\ihS w"\tr‘e I
could use a little extra protection. But +here are
other times when ?rau Just heed some ?rivncy.



'g%w iy
He
(11
=1

Wha+ worries me is +that, when Nana was alive,
sometimes 1 could be Pre'H7 obnoxious. So if T

was her, T wouldnt ren")r CARE if Someﬁ'lniha
}anPer\ed ‘o me.




I-F Nana looks H‘\E cﬁher wny w)neh .fm crossihs
the street or something like that, T can't say 1

blame her.

7 ¥ dﬂuully feel kind of BAD if Nana has 4o

kee? an E?/E on me ’rwch‘iy--paur "\aurs d dn?f. She
worked hard all her life as a waitress, so she

earned -ﬂ‘\e: r|'3)|\+ +o RELAX.




. i }m?e she's sitting in a bubble bath up +here
in heaven reading her romance novels, and not
wn'l'chihs some uhsrd'l‘e-Fd middle school kid cloihs
HS KNomework wer}r hisht

bﬁr ro, nr@
n

AV R Y M
: |
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Y YY Y

T 4ell you TUIS 1£ T get into heaven, T'm

gonhha sPchd all m?( +ime Swimmih3 N a sinh"r ?mﬂ

filled with \jtll)f beans or &a{hs Iaa?-‘fhe-lan?s

urou'n& ‘ﬂ‘\e c|ou&s.




There's no chance T'm gohna get stuck wn+c_}nih3
over Some Srea+ srahdkicl i Jnar&I?f even knew.

\

The only thing that will make it fun is if T have
+he power to ?uhis}\ rn)/ descendants wh\th:\mr ‘H‘\e?(
do Samﬂ}\iha nhho)fihs.




thchﬂy , Mom +old me it's not Juﬁ NANA who's
wa-fchihs over me, its ALL my relatives who Ve
PﬂSSEd ﬂ'h"ﬂy.

I kind of wis\\ s}\e hndh‘-f told me -H\:rh because
now when T copy of £ of Alex Aruda’s paper
durihﬁ 4 s?t“ihs test, 1 feel a lot more 3ui|+7
about it.

I want to know how muh)/ sehtrdﬁahs +his
thing goes BACK. T'm fine with a few hundred
yenrs or so, but if its m?f whole anily tree

all the way +o +he beaihhihﬁ, +hat's a +a+¢|l7
dif ferent s+ar7.



I mean, f I’Ve 3o+ relatives from caveman +times
wn+c}\ih3 over me, those 3u75 are Wnbably gonhna be
?re.-H'yr confused b?' w}m-i' ‘.[ Ju oh an average dny.

To be honest, T'm not comfortable with all +hese
PcoPlt laakiha over my shoulder. Tf my relatives
are reall)( wnhhihs me every time T 5+e? out of
+he shower or taste my earwax, it's gonna be
?re-H-y awkward when we reunite later on.




ﬂwrs&a?f
We have the book fair at school this week, and
+his morning Mom gave me +we.h17 dollars +o s?chcl.

T THOUGHT T was allowed +o Picl: whatever T
wanted, but it turns out Mom expected me to spend
+he money on BOOKS.

When you get +he chance 4o own a giant Pehci]
with Saosbl eyes, ‘l‘\‘\aush, it's kind of hard +o

?GSS UP.

Besi&es -H\e. Pehcﬂ, 'I 3o+ d Pnﬁer wi-fln a cat
5"‘)".“3 Sarﬂt‘i"‘\iha sarcastic, an eraser s%q?ed ke a
Pnh&n, a calculator that slaws in the dark, a pen
+hat writes underwater, and another giant ?ehr..'l
with 3”"3'?’ eyes, Just in case +he first one gets
lost or stolen.



T ﬂmu&"ﬁ there was a chance Mom mis}ﬁ not
be h“??f with the wqf 1T SPEH‘}‘ her mohE}( 50
I made sure to also {)uy Pfo 70 with a saad

message oh e

But Mom wash + im?ressed. She says T have to
90 back tomorrow and trade in all the stuff ‘L
baus}ﬁ for books.

Mom says +he brain is like a muscle, and if 7au
don + exercise it b)’ rtn&{hs and doiha creative

stuff, il get wedk and mus}\?r.

She sa)rs video games and TV are mnkihs r-'uy brain
f lubbr and if sameﬂmha doesn + r.lm’nge Th

bns:cnlly gohna be o mindless zombie for the rest

of my ife.



Mom said if I turned of f ’r}\t television and Pu-’r
down r"l?f game controller, 1 miah‘f discover a
talent T never knew T had.

That's a nice idea and all, but T feel like every
+ime Mom s tried +o st‘f me to sﬂ? out of rvr)f
comfort zone, L've fallen flat on my face.

Ih 'H‘\e +}\ird Srnc}e we l‘\ad a Pne-l'r'?r vnit in Sc!waah
and w\weh T_ slnawe:& her whn-t I was warkihs on,
Mom was ?rﬁz im?resse&. She sent one of my
poems of ¥ +o +the National Poe'i*r}f Council 1o see if
THEY ﬂ\au‘gh'l' T was d'hf 300&.

Two weeks later, we got a letter back in the mail.

NATIONAL POETRY COUNCIL

Dear Gregory Heffley,

Congratulations! Your poem, “My Silly Summer,”
has been chosen to appear in the prestigious Poetry
Anthology, an annual collection of the nation’s best
work by the most promising poets.




Mom was REALLY excited about the news, and
1 admit T was, too. T kind of got into the
idea of b:ihs a PGE.‘I', and even started to dress
di{cftrerﬁ'l?( at school.

But i+ turns out the whole "Pae:'i'r)( Ah‘i‘hoh&f
+’n£h3 was d {753 JOKE. First of all, the book
was about a thousand pages |oh3, and all +he
poems were in reall); +ih7 print. T+ ook me a half
haur‘ to ih& m7 poem in ‘H\ere, nhcl ﬂ\e’y s?elle&

l""iy Name Wrﬂha, nhywn?r.




T. read a few of +¥\e a+‘ner poems, and +3ne)r were
AWFUL. Most of them seemed like ‘H\E7 were
written JD?' -Fi'fe-year-al&s.

My Turtle Fred
by Maya Peebles

My turtle Fred
He is not dead
He sleeps in his shell
And when he does die
| guess he will smell

T+ was ?rc‘l"l')/ obvious that ANYONE could have
their poem included in this book, and the whole
“nation’s best work” thing was just a bunch of
bnlahe)(. T guess +he way +he Na+tional Po»:*l'r?f

Council makes mohey S b?/ SE"ihs the book +o all
'l'}\e. SUCker‘s wha 3a+ PUBLISHED n 1t

W}\d‘i I know for sure IS, +}\e Pae-l'r')( Council made
a LOT of money of f of us. Mom baug}rf ten copies
‘o }mhd out to relatives, and 'I'he books were

eia\'ﬁ’?/ bucks a pop-



Plus, she baush-'r a few extra copies fofE, in case
T wanted to Sive them to my kids one day.

The National Pat'fr?r Council kr:?'f $Ehdih3 us
let+ters and cnlliha, uskihs us to bu?r more books,
and T +hink after a while Mom Fihall)/ realized i+

was all Jus+ a ginh'F scam.

My r.a?ies of +l‘\= "Paﬁry Ah-ﬂ'mlasy" are in +lne
|duhc}r)/ room, but at least ﬂxey're beiha PU"’ ‘o
300& vse.

Once Mom got it in her head that T was
SPECIAL, she wouldnt let+ it go. She even +ried
to get me into the Talented and Gifted program
at school.



In my eiemeh-hry school, all the renlly smart kids
were in the Talented and Gifted program.

But T guess the teachers didn+ want us regular
kids +o feel bad about ourselves, so when ‘H‘\e’y
called the Talented and Gif ted group out of class
for their meetings, +}xe)/ used a code name.

WOULD MR. HALPER'S

HELPERS PLEASE REPORT
- TO THE CAFETERIA?

Mr. Hal?er was our JahH’ar’, and for a iohs +ime
X +hou3}\+ the kids in Mr. HnIPerls HelPers were
Just volunteers who wanted +o give him a hand

emptying the trash and stuff like that.



Then T Fimlly realized that Mr. Hnl?er's Helpers
were all the brainiest kids in our grade.

W 12:30 Lunch
1:00 Social Studies
21:00 Rﬂ‘ﬂdl-hj

£254

Mom H‘mush‘f T belohsed in Talented and Gif+ted,
so she tried o convince the school 1o let me in.

But T had 1o take a TEST 4o prove T was

Smar+t Ehnugh.

T don'+t remember everﬁhihs on the test, but T

do remember one of +)ne. quesﬁahs.

Fill in the blank:

Johnny i1s the best at math.
Johnny 1s the best at swimming.
Johnny is the best at reading.
Johnny is




Loukihs bdtk, I guess I was SU?POS&& ‘o write
down Scrrne-i‘hihs else Jo’nhh?' was the best at.
But T ren“y didn+ like +his Johhhf character, so
I wrote samr_i’hihs dif ferent.

Johnny i1s o s‘now-cxﬂ(’

Even 'H‘mus}x i +a+nl|7 flunked +he test, Mom

was mad at the school because she ﬂ'\oush‘}‘ T was
smart enough to be in Talented and Gif ted. But
believe me, +hose kids are on a whole dif ferent level.

Tm md‘un“y kind of srn'l'efu[ T didn+ make
+he cut, because in middle school , kids like Alex
Arudu have +o 5+“)" inside durihs recess o do +he

teachers’ tax returns.




1 guess Mom felt ?re+-l7r bad T didn't get into
Talented and Gif+ed, but a few weeks later she
told me some 300:! news. She said T 30'1' Pickt& b){
the school o be in a sPtr_inl club called +he "Chnm?sﬂ
+hat had secret l""IE:E'HhSS twice d week.

Well, T was renll); excited about this Q\amPs 'H'\ihs
and was nervous when T went 4o ”7 first secret
met‘i‘ihﬂ. But it turns out the C}\dmps were Jus*l’
kids like me who had trouble pronouncing +heir “R’,
and we had 4o work with Mrs. Presse;)( on Tuesén?fs
and ﬂwrsdays in the |ibrnr7r to 4ry fo improve.

R-R-RRR...

T don+ know who came up with the C}mm?s
name, but let me tell you, we +hau3\\+ it was
AWESOME.



Durihs recess, i H\E Onnrﬂ?s were :omihs
ﬂ\r'ouah, all the other kids got out of the way.

The ohl}( kids who didn+ like us were the L““S““SE
Lizards, which was +he group that met on Mah&ays
and We&hesdnys +o work on their “S” sounds. But
T +hink the thsuns& Lizards were Just Jealous of
us because '1’)['1&7 had such a laus)f name.

ey
13"” '

_J.
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Me and the other Chnmvs were +i3h+, and T
reully looked forward +o those Tuesdnf and
'ﬂxurs&ar meﬁihss because -I'}\ey d.lwn)(s ended up

+urhih3 into a free-for-all.

But Mom got frustrated that T wasnt mkihs

nhy progress with m?' Rs, so she hired a Privn-ha
tutor ‘o war‘k wi"rh me after sd\anl. Ahd after a
few mah‘l’hs, T could say rn?f Rs with no Problern.

RAT
ROCK
RESTROOM
RAINBOW

G—5




Unf orfunately, that meant T didn't need +o be in
the Champs anymore. For a few weeks T ac+ually
FAKED like T couldnt say my Rs Just so T could
shy in the club. But one clny T let my Sunr&
down and sli??e& up-

HAND ME THAT '
RED RULED

From "r}'m-’r cln?! on I was ah outcast. EVEH +¥~.e
thsunae Lizards didn+ want dh7‘|'}\ih3 to do
with me.

| | | - | 1




T guess EVERY parent thinks +heir kid is
special, even when +hey’re not. But T think it’s
s-l'nrﬁhs ‘o 32;'1‘ a little out of control.

Mnhh;/ Plnyad soccer this spring, and his team
STUNK. 'ﬂwe)( hever got a 5|h3|e 30n| and the
other teams scored a+t least ten +imes a game. T+
didn+ hefP +hat their 3anl.'e, Tucker Rem?t, s?ewt
the whole time stuffing grass in his belly button.

Y i 1

A+ the end of the season, 'H‘\e?r had a +roP}\7
cer:rnahy. T ﬂmug}ﬁ ahlf the kids on +he
WINNING 4eam would get +roP\'\Jes, which is how

i+ worked back when T ?I“)’Ed soccer. But T guess

some ?nrehﬁ were worried +he kids on the |osih3
teams nﬁshi‘ feel bad about themselves, so this
yenr’ EVERYONE sn"r a '1'1"&?}1?'.



ﬂxey were GOOD Jrra?hies, +oo. They were
gigantic and made of metal, not chen? Plns-ﬁc
ike +he ones handed out when T was little. And

no kid was more Prau& to se.+ his +rup}\7 +han
Tuc’:er REM}(.

T wonder if +hese kids will be messed vp later on in
li-Fe, +¥mu33n. Because I K now +lnasg soccer +raP}\ic$
are having an effect onME. E.ver?f so often Ll
think about entering a contest at school, but when
T see the size of the +roP}\ies, T lose interest.

(5= GEOGRAPHY RFF]



Fr'i&nf

Ta&n?r T returned most of the stuff T baush-f
from the book fair, but when Mom saw what T
got o r:Pince it, she wasnt all that +hrilled.

T +4raded for a bunch of +hose SPEheﬁcklerS book s

ever?lahe at school is so crnz?r about.

Spineticklers

—

Mom said she wanted me 4o 3e+ books that were
more "c}mller\\gihs,“ but T didnt realI?r have much
of a choice. Since +he book fair is a few weeks

before Halloween, +his is the kind of stuff
-ﬂxe)«’re sellihﬂ.



FRIGHTENINGLY G@@D ReADS ]@

l—‘Ié

14 Sny about 90% of the books at the fair were
from ﬁme SPiheﬁcklers series. 'ﬂ\ere were a buhch
of SPiheﬁcklers ri?—nfwfs, too. T dont know if
it's legal 1o do that kind of thing, but something
about it doesn+ seem n'a}'ri'.

\
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T+ feels like +hese seary bookss Just came out
of NOWHERE. The last series +hat was reql|7

PaPular at m{ sc\‘\ml was -l'}'\e UhderPnh-l's Bandits

bookss 7 but +hose are ?rcshr&n}(‘s news now.

Tn fact, T saw a kid wnlkihs down the hall with
an Uh&erPah-rs Bandits book earlier this week,
and an :iah-fh‘arnéer gave him an atomic wedsie.

Ilm hot USUd")f a bis fan of Sc.dry stories, because

w}mh I reucl -H'mm 'I. th& up lnuviha hisln-l'marts.

But Rowley's even more of a chicken than T am,
because all the books HE Pickec{ out were from the
Spineticklers JUNIOR series, which are supposed

to be for kindergartners.



A+t least T'm brave ehaugh for theREAL s+uff.

One of 'ﬂ'\e books T. baua\’vl‘ is about 'I“\is su?/ w}m

3e+s frozen and +lner~. wakes up in -H‘\e future.
e

dpineticklérs

WAKE ME UP IN
THE YEAR 3000

E@

—
By IM. SPooky ||
1 +)nnu3}\+ it was Jus+ a bunch of science fiction,

but Alber-r thdr said he \wenrd about this rich
suy who's daihs + for REAL.




Albert said he saw this news re?nr"r about an
old billionaire who's r'enll?z sick, and he ?ni& a ton
o{f mohe.?/ ‘o 'Freezt }\imsdf. 'ﬂ\en, N a }\uh&red
)ﬂ:nrs, Ke's gohha 3e+ UN{frozen. Ht’s be++ih3
+ha+t by +hen H‘\ey'll know how o cure every

&isense and he canh go oh Iivihs f orever.

This £ reezing +¥1ih3 sounds like a great plan +o

ME. And if T strike i+ rich one duy, Tm gonhha
do the EXACT same +lnih3,

But T'm not gonha wait ill T'm old like that
billionaire.



The way T see it, if you freeze 7GUFSE|'F when ?rau’re
to00 old, then when ‘H\e?f unfreeze you in the future,
)mulre gohha be +oo Srum?y to }\n\.*e d;h)f -Fuh.

111111
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So if T win the la++er7 or something in the next
few years, T'm gonhha use +he mohey to b”}' m)rsel'l-r
a one-way ticket to the future.

OK, LETS DO
THIS THING!
-

0%

o J 1o s
/ S, =
/ -
/) - . 4
o}
B L
/ L A
’ 5 ,
W =
W r
e, \
. )




T'm not +e|lih3 nhyo'ne about my ?|nh, +}\ous}n.
There’s this jerk at our school named Phillip

Crivello, and his parents are rich.

So if he gets +he same idea as me, T could still be
dedﬁhs with him a hundred yenrs from now.

But ‘fm not sure if a huhdred ?ﬂmrs is far ehoug}\
to 9o-

By then T'm sure Tl have a bunch of great
hieces and hephews who need bnbysiﬁiha, and T 'm
hot s?ehcliha all +ha+t mohey Just so T can c}mh\ge
a {Juhc"\ of clir-ly Jin?trs n -H‘\e future.



Ty
Tm ?luhhihs on sh?fihg frozen a lot lahse;r, ke a

THOUSAND yenrs, because b)r +hen +h.'h35 will be
REALLY interesting.

Ilrn hot willih3 ‘o g0 uhy further than -H\n-l-,
+hau3}'\, because who KNOWS how much human

beihgs will have evolved b)( +hen.




T£ TDON'T win the lotery in the next few
){enrs, X guess T'm gonha have to find a chen?er
option. Alber+ Sa.hclf said +that ?eoP!e who cant

afford +o get their whole body frozen can Just
freeze +heir BRAINS.

T'm kind of nervous hnh&ihg my brain of f to some
Pm?le T don't even khaw, +hau3¥x. Tm 3uess;h3
'H\t)r’re not Pnyihs H\eir emPlafees a lot of mahe)f

to bnsicnily wait around and do haﬂ\iha, so L'm
kind of concerned about the quali‘l‘r of %tl? H\E?f

have workihﬁ at these reez.ihg Plnce.s.




After your brain gets unfrozen, T quess +he?f'll
P;'f it in a r'ab:‘l' bncb/, which Prabnbly takes a lot
o seHiha vseq to.

But if T can scrape +03e+1ner Ehougl’\ mohe?r,
Tm gohna freeze my WHOLE bo&f and do

i+ RIGHT. Because whenever 7'au 90 with the
c}\EnPer afrh'ah, ?rau e‘n& vp resreﬂihs iT.

OH, cor-9
ON!




5n+ur&n}f
There are Oh17 a few weeks to 90 until Halloween,

and rr-.)/ fnmﬂy s?th'i' the morhihs Fuﬁihs up our

decorations in front of the house.

We used o keep it reull?r basic and lnuhs Some
cobwebs, a few \jack-a'-lah-i-erhs, and a Plusﬁc
sP.’Jar or two. But then our he;ghbnrs started
3::ih3 all out on quloweeh, and Sud&erﬂy our

decorations looked Pr:‘Hr skim??t.
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So last ?/enr Mom )nnhded Rodrick For‘i’f bucks and
'i‘-::r|c1 }'n'm to 90 out dh(! ?ick up Some more S'i‘Lr'F'F
for the front porch,



But Rac}rick blew i+ all on *ﬂ'\is r'tn“?' awtul electronic
plastic witch.

ﬂ\e way + works 1S, I-F )'ou claP or mnke: a Iou&
noise, the witch lets out +his blaodcurdlihs cackle

+hat goes oh FOREVER. T“\Eh i+ shakes and its
eyes Slow red.




But w!naever cr’e-r’rtcl 'H‘m’r 'ﬂ\ihs set +\’\e volume
too high, and there’s no way to turn it down. You
%nve to wait for 'ﬂ‘\e wih'}\ ‘o 9o -H‘mrous}\ its

whole routine, which is like two minutes long.

We huhS it out over the front ?arch las+ Yeur,
but little kids were too scared of the +hih3,
and the ah|)f trick-or-treaters we had were the
+echn5ers who came IJ?' after 10 p-m-

The &ny after Halloween, Dad put +he witch on
a shelf in +he furnace room in +he bnsuneh-f, and
that's where i+'s been ever since. But that doesn't
meah it's stopped causing PROBLEMS.



The witch is SUPER sensitive to sound, and
sometimes the slightest noise will set it of {, even

f 'I'}\t hoise 1S oh d cli-Hererﬁ' floor.

To make matters WORSE, +he witch seems +o
have a mind of its own, and sometimes it 90

of f t’dh&ﬂmly even if no one makes a PEEP. T've
had at least two slee?awrs end e-ar|y because of
that 'H\ihs.




I‘Ve been +r7ih3 all year to convince Mom and
Dad 1o throw the witch away, but Dad says it's
Jus+ d Plns-l'ic. +07 ah& I he:& to s-i'o? l)eihs sm.h

a Sca redy-cni'.

But T 9uess Mom got sick of +he witch rnhdomly
saihg of £ all -H-\e time, and a few weeks ago she
told Dad o g0 downstairs and take the batteries
out, wi'\ic}\ }\e did.

And what hnp?ehed NEXT is +he reason T

hnvah"f been in the furnace room ever since.

What stinks is that all my old Halloween costumes
are down in the furnace room. So unless Mom's
willing to spring for somethingNEW, T guess
T'm not going trick-or-treating this year.



Suhdnz
Well, all +he hard work we put into &eaam’rﬁhﬁ for
Halloween yes-l'er&n)f got wi?e& out.

B bunch of geese 30# at the \jnck-aj—lahﬂ;rhs n
the middle of +he hish+ and made a HUGE. mess.
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E,ve:ry fall, geese f l)’ihﬂ south for the winter
make a PH’ 5-1'9? in our town and stick around for
a few weeks before }\endiha back out. Usmll)/ +’ne?r
poop all over +he soccer field at the town Pnrk,
but other than that +l\e)f're ?re-H')/ harmless.

For some reason . +}'\au3¥\, this yenr -’r}\e;,"rt
SUPER aggressive toward people.



For Jr}\t Pnﬁ few we:eks, me and Rawle?r )nn\.*e been
3e++ih3 ambushed Ju5+ about ever;z &a7 on our walk

home from school.

And the geese aren + Just going after KIDS,
ei'f)ner. ‘vﬂner\ever Dad goes out to 3&'1' the mail,
he's gotta arm himself for battle.

Dad wants 1o call Ahimnl Control to clear 1‘}\&
geese off our street, but Mom won + let him.



She says geese have been f lackihs +o these parts
for thousands of years, and if ahf+hih3,WE'RE
the ones intruding on THEIR lives.

T'm Persq::hnll?( fine with animals, as lohg as ‘I'He.y
keep their distance. But T think if we don't draw

a line somewhere, we re Just headed for trouble.

M}r science teacher said that 40,000 )'enr's ago,
doss used to be wild animals, JuS‘f ke wolves. But
then T guess +¥\e7 Saw our warm fires and cozy
caves and wanted to get ih on the action. So the
wnase:d +heir tails and did a few +ricks and +hats
all i+ took.
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Nowadays, &oss have i+ MADE. Peo?le SPEh& all

kinds ag

rna'ne>' buyihg +hem Baurme’r food and

cushioh)/ beds.

T’'m sure the reason wolves seem so ticked of f all
the +ime is because ﬂ\ey’re Juﬁ Jenlous THEY
didnt think of k.‘ss.’hs up to PeoPle first.

o
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CATS arent 5+uP.'d either. Last summer Mrs.
‘Fr:&ericks up -H'\e street 'F:& a s+ru>' cat +}m+
was hahgihs out in her )mrd, and each high*l*
after that MORE cats came. Now the cats have
comPleJreI?r taken over her Bause_, and she receh-’rly
had to sell her car so she could afford +o kceF
{EE&EHS +hem.



PIG. Pers::hnll)f, I ‘flnihk it S}WUH live outside in
a pen or a shed or $ame+hih3, but instead it lives
inside the house with US. And not only does i+
use the same bathtub as me ; but I'm 9% sure
it's been usihs, my TOOTHBRUSH, too.

And that thing is SMART, which makes me kind

o'lf nervous.



Th fact, T +hink it's been trying to learn how o
COMMUNICATE with us. Manny has +this toy

called a “See-and-Talk,” where ?mu Pul| a string

nhcl it Snys a war&.

Somelnaw, +he Pis -Fiaurec} out how to USE +he
See-and-Talk, and every so often it manages to
Pu+ +03e+\'1er a full sentence.




La-h:ly T've been +Hhkih3 there’s soﬁn be a w-:n?v
the two of us can team up- T've heard a ?-‘3*5
sense of smell is 2,000 +imes better than a human
btihsls. That talent could re.nll?( come in }mhdy.

Mom nlwn)as I;uys the Halloween cnhc{y for +rick-
or-treaters a few weeks enrly, and she hides it
somewhere so the rest of us don'+ get at it. Tve
turned +}1e house uPsi&e down lmkih3 for i o but

so far no luck. And if +he P9 knows what 1T'm
loakihs for, it's not beihs 'fer)r heleul.

$~

This time of year is TORTURE for a kid. There

are all +these cqhd7 commercials on TV, and ever‘y
time you walk into +he grocery store +'s like +he)/'re

TRYING o mess with yau.



But Mom says T cant have an cnh&y unil
Halloween hish*h which T 'H\ihz

”

is +o+n|l7 croel.

T think Tve f isure& out a wn?z To get m?' hands
on Some cuhdy BEFORE Halloween, ’rhous}\. M)/
school is hnviha a contest called the “Palloon
Brisnde}" which it does wery October.

Each student 3e+s a helium bnllooh, and everyahe
releases theirs at+ the same +time. ﬂ\ey give ?'au
these little cards 4o write f“”r hame and address
onh, and when ?eth find the balloons +}\e?l*re
SUPPosed to send them back.



FROM THE
4

GREETINGS W

PLEASE SENU THIS BALLOON
BACK TO THE ADDRESS
WRITTEN ON THE REVERSE SIDE
OF THIS CARD AND LET US
KNOW HOW FAR IT TRAVELED!

3& l-sc\\aol has a b'S map oh a bulle+in board near
- e ];brary, d;i when a kid turns in a balloon
ice rihci?nl uses a +humb J
A y tack to mark how

SRIGADE

A+ the end of the week he measures +he distance
enc}\ balloon traveled to 'Fihcl out w}huSe went 'I'"\e
Fnr-ﬁxes-h and 'l')hn"r kid se-l's a REWARD



Last year, Andrea Gennarro's balloon +raveled
{ar-r)/‘-t]nree miles, and she won a +h£r+>/-&allar
3."{'1' cer‘i‘ificn-l'e -Far -H'\e; book fair.

But THIS ):e-:ar +he 3rnhd Pr:’ze S a giant Jnr of
candy corn, which is sitting in Vice Principal Roy’s
of fice ri5¥\+ Now.

The school puts a li+tle code on each balloon so
haba&;{ cheats and turns in a s+are-bau3h+ balloon.

T've never had one of My balloons sent back o
me, +¥\ou3¥\. T need to make SURE +hat whoever
f -"nds mine doesn + Jus+ iahore me, So ‘l: wrote

a +}1ree-Pa3e letter that T'm ho?ih‘g will get a
response.



Because when i+ comes 1o free cnhd){, T'm not
messihs around.

1—|

To whoever finds this balloon:

I am a lonely child without any
friends. I released this balloon
hoping it would find its way to a
kind person who might write me
back and bring some joy to my life.

Monday
After lunch +o&a7 +he teachers led us all out to
the basketball court for +he bis Balloon Brisnde
lavnch. T sHill get kind of nervous stepping foot
on the black’rnP, because that's where the Cheese
sat for a year and a half. There's even a stain

where i+ used to be.
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T+'s been a long time since the Cheese terrorized
our school, but T guess some PeaF|e dc‘}'l..rﬂ“)(
LIKED )nnvihs Some-i'hins to be scnred o-F. A

few dif ferent times kids have tried to start +he
C\'\eese Tauch back vp, but +he teachers are on
+he lookout because H\e?( dont want to have +o g0

+hrau3}\ all +hat nonsense again.

"

One kid m:+udll),' muhnaed to sneak a piece of lunch
mea+ onto -H'\e cour+t durihﬁ recess, but +\'\e Roas+
Beef Tour.h didn t have +}\e same r:'hs to 11,

YOU'VE GOT THE
TROAST BEEF ?

—
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Still, someone's ALWAYS +r>;ih3 to start some
new +hih3. This year i+'s all about the chairs in
'ﬂ‘\e avditorium.

'ﬂne c}mirs are red axcc?+ ONE, wlnir.}\ 1S ?fe.llaw
nhd l‘ms d buﬁ'ed les. A??areh‘fl?ﬁ some kud Peed
on it Jurihs A renlly |oh3 nsse:nbl)f last month.

And if youre not Pd)(ihs attention and sit in the
{nir, 7nu're pretty much finished for the
rest of the school year.

yellaw c

Tf yov ask me, ?ea‘)h should Just be MPPY
the Cheese Touch is behind us and s‘mP 'l‘t'?':'hs
‘o re?luce i+ with someﬂ\iha else. Because the
las+ +hih5 you need in middle school is ahyﬂ'\ihg
EXTRA +o wurr)z about.



Tﬂdn?f, Vice Prihcipd.l Ray did a countdown on \'\is
bullhorn and everyone released their balloons, T
have o admit, it was kind of exci-i'ihs to see all of
them 9o up in the air at +he same time.
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But the excitement didn+ last LONG.

Almost all of +he balloons went s+ra53}x+ into the

hew cell Phahe tower 'H'\e?' built on +he hill next o
the foothall field, and didn+ 90 dh7 farther.



Luckﬂ)f, my balloon was weiahecl down b?f +he
letter T wrote, so it went UNDER +he tower,
and then it cleared +he trees on the other side.

T dont think my balloon is gohha make it as far
as Andrea Gennarro's did, but T don+ NEED i+
+o. As |ah3 as someone finds the balloon and sends

i+ back, that Jar of cnhd?' corn s MINE.

T just hope +lwe7 write instead of call. T put
Mom s cell Phohe number on my letter, but
dPquh-Hf +'s gonhna be a few dnys before -H\ey fix

+’ne tower and PeaPle in fownh can 3e+ service ﬂgﬂ-ih-



Wedhes&n;,r
T+'s been two clnys, and still no word on my

balloon. I,rn s+nr+ih3 to se;-l' a little wnrrie&,
because the contest ends Mohdny, and if haba&?f
gets +heir balloon back, T'm sure Vice Pn‘hci?ul

Rur?t S gohha kee? the cdh&y for HIMSELF.

Ln+elK T've been having trouble staying focused
at school, but |ucki|?! m?/ }\amework %nSh’+ been
+hat hard. Our rm&iha assighment was to write
a ’oiasrnP}\?f on a famous nuﬂ‘mr, so T chose the

SPihe-Ht:klers vy

But it turns out there's barelyANY inf ormation on
him. In fact, the only thing T could find was the
li+te blurb in the back of his books.

Who is I.M.
SPOOKY?

Almost nothing is known
about the mysterious .M.
Spooky. All we can say for
sure is that he’s cooking up
a terrifying new entry in the
Spineticklers series!




The Saod hews is that since T wasn+ renlly able
to find any-rhihs on I.M. S?noky, T was finished
with my entire author's bio in about two minutes.

AUTHOR BIOGRAPHY

AUTHOR NAME: _LM. S?ook;;
BIRTHDATE: ___ 777

PLACE OF BIRTH: ({4
HOBBIES: 777
EDUCATION: 77

INTERESTING FACTS ABOUT
THE AUTHOR:

77

With a name like I.M. Spaaky, 1 guess you Kave
no CHOICE but 4o write Scnr)/ books for a lEVihg.

T kind of wish T had never started reading
+hose S?ihﬁir_klers books, -H'mugk. Because once
yau start ren&ihg 'H'\Em, t's hnrd to STOP. Ahcl
-Hwe?f’r‘e starting to affect my every&a){ life.



Going to the dentist was never that much fun o
besih with, but after T read Spihe-Hcklers number
67, i+ got even WORSE.

T 've checked out every S?iheﬁcklers book from the
1ibrnr>z, and T even borrowed a few SPi‘neﬁcklers

Junior books from Rawle.?f so I could ke.e? going.

Ah& J'us-l' like I Predic-he&, +)ne books are s+nr+ih3
to give me h;3h+mares. 5?ihe+£cklers humber 71 is
about this kid who grows a lizard +ail and tries +o
hide i+ from his 'Ifnmib( and teachers.



That one reully stressed me out, and the 'nis}\‘f T
read it, I had a dream that I was the one with
the +ail.

Ac-rumlly, my dream started of f r‘enII?fGOOD,
because +\'~.ere are a l‘ruhf.“\ of fun +Hh35 f':’” cah &o

with a tail that you wouldnt even think of.




Tn rﬁ?f dream T wasn+ ashamed of my tail, 1
was PROUD of it+. And T used it 1o its full

ad\mhﬁse. (|

'n\e ahl)! H‘\iha I didn+ like about it was H\dﬁ when
T 30+ excited about Sorﬁ-‘:'f}nihs, everyohe could +ell.

~- /DO YOU THINK
N O THAT GIRL IS
A A CUTE?

\




Then all of a sudden my +ail became a PROBLEM.
Pm?h got Jeniaus, and +the next 'l‘hihg T knew, T
wds beihs hunted like T was some kind of monster.

T ran for my LIFE and esm?e& ﬂ‘\raual'\ a
wihdow, and the +owhsPea?|e chased me down +he

street and 'H'\raualn a s}\aPPihs mall. T almost got
nwnyJ but then m?r tail 30‘!’ stuck in the escalator.



I Swear T. caul& nc*funll;/ FEEL + }\nP?eh, nhci it

‘w’akt me LIP.

E
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Thn fact, the dream was so realistic that T +urned
on the lis\'\‘i' to see if T dc-l'unll?rDID have a +ail.
Ah& I )hn'u'e ‘o 54?1, I was a li+tle &is:u??am’recl
when T realized +that haﬂxiha was there.

-
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'ﬂm-l'ls not the ONLY bad dream ]:Jve had
because of those {‘Janks, "r}\ouah.




The other his}vl‘ T had a dream where T was
cnP‘i’ur'ed b){ zombie pirates and made to walk
the Plnhk. For some reason, L ktP-I' repeating
+his $+u?ir:! r‘hrme.

‘ STEP, STEP, STE
NO, NO, NO! 'F’Lli'.if-‘r
PLOP, PLOP, IN I GO! dj
b“. #

Unfortunately, 1T was saying it forREAL, so
now Radrick (

STEP, STEP, STEP, i
NO, NO. NO! PLOB, |
PLOR, PLOP, IN I GO!L =2

as a Video of me +u|kih3 n my sleeP.
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Sometimes my dreams are so ridiculous T actuall
KNOW T'm Mvihs a hiﬂh-fmnre. And when -'r{n-t
chf iT.

.Fr'

}\n?Pehs, I +r>¢ ‘o Shap out

Wake oS \

e T~TT

w,

A C = g W
O'Hner +imes I THINK Ijm }\n'fihs a his}\'i‘mnre
but T'm aﬁually NOT. Then when T +r>r to wake

m)(se;l]f up, T realize T'm not asleep.




Mom has +his book that Ex?lai'ﬁs how to make
sense of dreams, and it's actually pretty
interesting. anicn“?( t‘ftr}!‘"}\fh‘g +ha+ }mP?ehs n
7aur dreams has some kind of clce?tr ntnhihs.

Falling A dream about falling means you
have a fear of losing control of your
life. It could also mean you’re afraid
you don’t have enough time to get
everything done.

APPnreh+|7f +he one about the +ail means T'm
ashamed of SOrne'!"nihS n My Pas-i‘. And +he dream
about the Pirq-l'cs means 1 m stressed out about
hot bciha a Saad ennus}\ friend.

The other hish-f T had a dream that all my teeth

were loose, and n?Panhﬂ +hat one's about a fear

of 3e++ih3 aH:r, whi:}\ kind of makes sense.




But it's gonha take me FOREVER +o decode the

dream T had LAST hia}vh because that one was
Just tom?le-l'ely bonkers.

Thursda

T+ 4urns out picking the Spineticklers avthor
for my rendihs assighment was a bad call. Almost
ALL +he kids in my class did their avthor
bioaru\:lﬁies on L.M. Spoak?', and NOBODY
could find any information on the guy- T +hink
our +ent\'\er; Mrs. Mott, +)nau3)n+ we were +r‘7ih3
to be f unhy, so she said we all had +o stay in for
recess every &n7 until we redid our assignment.



T +hink part of why Mrs. Mot got so mad is
that she's 3e++ih3 sick of everyohe &nihs +heir

book reports oh +he S?ine-r;cklers series.

Last week at least five kids ?icke& +he exact
same book for +heir cassishme:h'h and it JUS'I‘ about
Pus}‘\ed Mrs. Mo+t over +)ne edst.

S?ipe‘l'ick‘é%gﬁ

MY TEACHERIS A

CANNIBAL




But the last straw was when Amanda Pickler did

a Book Talk on “The Brain with a Mind of T+s
Own. Amnhcln braus}\'l' N a -Fnke brain mnde out
of Jell-O, but she lost her grip and dral‘)?tcl i+ on
the floor, which made +wo kids pass out.

A buhc}\ of Pnt’th"rs aren + )h“??)’ about 'ﬂ\e
S?Eheﬁcklers baaks, either. T heard that Dahhy
McGlurk's dad went to last week's PTA meeting
and said he wanted the books banned because +}\e7
promote WITCHCRAFT.




Ap?nrehﬂf, Mr. McGlurk musylﬁ Dnhh?( r}abbhhs
in the “"dark arts” in his garage, and Mr.
McGClurk blamed it all on the SPihE'I‘icklers books.

But the way T heard i+, Ddthh?f was just
practicing magic tricks for the fall +alent show.

ARt
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) serEouslpr ‘WPE +he SPiht-ﬁckiers books don+ get

bnhhecl, because +\wefre +he ahly +}\Eh3 kEE?ihs r-?(
ren&iha Srnde up-

We're requirecl to read fif+een books br the end of
+he year, and ALL of mine are from that series.
ﬂ\e wu.f 70” PraVe )’GU fihishe& rcn&ihﬁ a baak IS
b?r +akih3 a r-:ulﬁPle-c\\m'ce test on the cum?wh:r.



Tve gotten a 100% on every single test Tve
taken so far, which T guess proves T'm reqlly
?nriha attention wl‘\eh I re:ncl -I'hr. books

QUESTION 12:
Who did the Chattering Chompers eat?

O Mother QO Baby Ellis
O Father @ All of the above

When T got home, T +old Mom how Mrs. Mot+
was mnkihs us redo our author biosrnPHes, and T

didn+ know what 4o do.

But Mom told me the reason T couldnt find any
information on L.M. SPooky is because he's hot an

actual PERSON.

T +old Mom that was ridiculous because this 9vy
has written almost 200 books. But Mom said
sometimes Publishers create a fictional author and
then hire a bunch of Pea?le +o write books under
+that name.



y gotta sn)', f +hat's trve T feel kind of
cheated. But T feel worse forROWLEY, because

he wasted his time writing .M. S?aoky a letter.

Il Dear Mr. Spooky,
First of all let me say
T am a Iwu\ge fan. But
+he reason 1 am wr?+in9
is to comylain that +he
book “Scaredy Cat and
+he Hounted House was

WAY +oo scary.

Mom was +r’>;ih3 o !\elP me find a dif ferent
nu-ﬂmr w‘m’s anh actual }wrﬁﬂ‘n beihs wlm:h 'H\cre was
a knock at our door. T answered i+, and there

was a Ia&y and some kid T'd never seen before.
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T was ?re++)r s?ankcd when she asked if rv?r

hame was Grea Hefﬂey. That's when T saw the
deflated balloon in +he kid's hand, and T put two
and two 'l'as:.ﬂ'\cr.

At first T was kind of excited, because if someone
found my BALLOON, +hat meant T was gonna
get +hat gant Jnr of cnhd)( corn. But then T
remembered what T wrote in rﬂ?{ letter and wished
T could take some of it back.

And finally, if you find this balloon
and return it to me without delay, I
can promise you a large cash reward.
I have a rich uncle and I'm sure he’d
be happy to hook you up.

Sincerely, ,Zj/“ﬁ’ ‘N%

T didn't want these ?aa?le ‘I'Hhkiha T was some
weird kid who makes friends b)/ serndihs out letters
attached +o helium balloons. But T guess it didn +
renlly matter. T figured T could just take my
balloon back and send +them on +heir way.




Before T. knew o +hou3}\, Mom was a+ H‘\e front
door, and she invited them INSIDE. ﬂ\ir-ry
seconds later we had these 4wo +otal strangers
sitting at our kitchen table.

The Iu&y introduced herself as Mrs. Selsam and
said her son's name was Maddox. ﬂ\t?r live in the
next town over. AP?nreh-H +his kid Maddox was
Prnﬁir_ihs +he violin in his g&dt’aom and saw the
balloon dahslihs from a tree branch outside.




Mrs. Selsam said their house is way out in +he
sticks, and -Hw:y don’t really have any neighbors.
Plus, because she works full-time and goes to
school at hish'l', sht r:lDI:Sh"i' 5&1‘ hdh;{ d\nhccs ‘o
set up "P|d)(&d+t5“ for Maddox.

She said that when she read the letter she knew
i+ was meant to be," and ﬂne)f 3a+ in the car and
drove rig‘w‘f over,

T was s+nr+ih3 to 3e+ REALLY uncomfortable.
All T was +ryih3 to do was win some cnn&y corn,
and now -ﬂxihss were seHihS +a+nlly out of control.

But before T could explain this was all a big
misuhcler‘sﬁh&ihs, Mom ‘h:H me I sl\nuu take
Maddox vpstairs and get +o know him while she
chatted with Mrs. Selsam in the kitchen.



So now this kid was in my ROOM. And i+ seemed
ke it was Ju5+ as awkward for HIM as it was

for ME.
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T +ried mdkéha cohversation, but T couldn'+ SE:'l'
a WORD out of him. EVeh‘l'unliy i ¥ gave up and
J'us+ Pre-i'ehde& he wasn + +here.

When T 4urned on my computer o ?l“)’ a
video game, +hou3}\, Maddox turned into a
TOTALLY dif ferent person. He got all worked

up and started mnkihg S'l'rnhse noises.




I c}i&hl‘f khnw WHAT was saihs oh, but fim:
seconds later Mrs. Selsam came running into m
room and turned of f I""'i?f monitor. She said she
doesn t allow Maddox to Pld?/ video games, and the

reason \1: wdS So 'rnhimnﬂé' was because lne.l& hever

nc*runlly SEEN one before.

PANT
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T wish she hadn+ said her kid doesn'+ Pln)( video
games, becauvse T didnt need Mom se’r‘!'ihs clh)/

cruz;,' i&ens.

Maddox was }\d"fihﬁ trouble cd|mih3 &a'rurh, so

Mrs. Selsam said ﬂ\e?f should ?robubl)( be hendiha
home. And that was Just fine by ME. But T
wish T hadn+ been so eager to get +hem out +the
daar, becavse after 'H'\e.y drove awn?f l’ realized I
never did get rn}f balloon back.



Saturday

Yes‘rer&iy T +old Vice Prihci?ql Roy that someone
found my balloon, but he wouldhl-l'{

cnndr corn unless T braus}ﬂ' +he balloon in 4o

and over the

prove it.

So today when Mom said she wanted +o +ake me
+o Maddox s house for a se'i'-'i'aat'l'}\tr, T was all
forit. T 'fr'surcc! T'd make a little r.}\i'h}m'h srnb
+he balloon, and be on my way.

But Mom had OTHER plans. When we got to +he
Selsams house, which renll?r WAS in the middle of
haw}\er: , Mom sdid S}w: was gohhd go into town
and have cof fee with Mrs. Selsam while T huhg
back with Maddox.

Believe me . f I would ve known THAT was gonha
be the deal, T never wouldve gotten in +he car.



\*ﬂ\th Mom &rawed me o'”, I -Fiaured T- mia’h*f
as well +r'y to make the most of i+. Maddox was
nc-i'unl]y TALKING 4his time, so that was a
decent start at least.

T asked Maddox if he had .:my Juhk food, but he
said his mom doesnt let him have any of +hat kind
of stuff. T asked him if he wnh-tec{ +o watch some
TV, but he told me +’ne?' didn+ HAVE a +elevision.

Ai‘ first T +|'\ou3}\'l' he was Jakihs, but sure enau&’n,
in the -anily room there was a BOOKSHELF

where -H'm TV was SUPPGSEJ to go-

Th fact, there were booksEVERYWHERE in
+his house.



T asked Maddox what he does for fun, and he said
he either practices his violin or plays with his Legos.
T was Pre:H')/ relieved 4o hear that he af:'l'unlly had
some 10YS > because I was $+ﬂ.r+£h3 to wonder
about this kid.

But when he showed me whn-f he hnd n Hs ’oe&room,
T was +a+ail?r blown nwny.

He had a whole Leﬂa CITY in +here. Maddox said
he wants o be an ehsu‘heer w}\eh }w: grows up,
and whenever he asks for a Le.ao set, his mom
bu;rs i+ for him. All T can say is, she must have
spent a FORTUNE.



T wanted +o Plu?' with some of +the bis sets
Maddox had, but he wouldn+t let+ me 90 ah)/w)nere

NEAR +hem.

L

He told me if I wanted o P]d7 wiﬂ\ }'\is Legas, I
could use 'ﬂ-\: ?ieces from }\is “leftovers bin. 'ﬂ-m't
was a pre IJ{S letdown, because the leftovers
bin was filled with a bunch of random pieces.

So while Maddox was putting +03&+¥1er a SOO-PEH.E
Lega sPncesHP, T did the best with what T had.



HORSE

oy

After about an hour and a half, Mom and Mrs.
Selsam fihnll?r came back. Luckil)/, m?' balloon was

sitting on +he little 4able next to the front
&am‘, so T. 3rabbed it on the wny out,.

But JUS‘I‘ w’nen T was about to 3&'!' in the car,
Mrs. Selsam came runhing out with Maddox right
behind her. Maddox said T “stole” from him. T
tried to ExPlnih +hat the balloon was nd‘uully
MINE, and T was Jus+ +nkih3 i+ BACK.




But Maddox wasnt talking about the BALLOON.
He said T stole one of his LEGOS. A?parerﬁly

one of the pieces was missing from his leftovers

bin. Ah& don+ even ask me lm:»w )ht knew THAT.

I swore up and down I didn+ take nh)/ of his
Leaas > and T even turned Hf Pockei's inside out
to prove it. But he STILL wasn+ satisfied.

So T nduuH)f le+ Maddox and Mrs. Selsam pat me
down, which was +o+nl|?f humilirl’ihs. But T gotta
admit it was Prt‘|'|7 satisf 7;’\'13 when -H\e?/ couldn+
find ah)(ﬂ'\ihs on me.

After that T *H'\oush‘l' T was in the clear, and
T 4urned +o 3e+ in the car.



ﬂ\n't’}s when Maddox s?oﬂer} a Leso +hat was
stuck o my elbow.
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Wha+ renlly stinks is that it was one of +hose

'h'hy Square Piccas, and I’m sure Maddox l‘md A
BILLION of +hose in his leftovers bin.

Ah)/wn?'_, -Hm-f’s }mw our "Pln?!c{u-fe" ehde&.

On a Pasi'ﬁve hote, I 3a+ w}m'l‘ I came for. But
on the way home, Mom seemed Pre-H}' upset. T
+¥mu3]n+ s{e was mad about the Lﬂaa Piece . but

she wasn .



She said she was disn??nihﬂ& T didnt hit i+ of f
with Md&&nx, because she ﬂ\oush'l* he was a Sao&

“role model” for me.

But if Mom wants to connect me with someone T
dC"'Ud"){ look UP 4o, she’s gohha have o "rr‘)! a
li++le harder.

Mahdnx

For ‘H\t Pn$+ few da S, Mom s been Jaihs an
experiment on me and Rodrick. She wanted to see
how long we d 90 before one of us would +ake out
+he +rash without beihs told. But T guess we
failed the test, because last hi3h+ she gave up.




A+t dinner, Mom said she didn+ go to ca||ese Juﬁ
so she could SPEHJ her +ime cleaning up af ter
thryoht and scrnPihs gum of £ our shoes. She said
she needed to be in a "5+imu|n+ih3 environment

and was going back o school full-time to finish her

master s c’.'esree.

She said that for this to work, everfnhe's gohha
have +o ?Hck in extra around the house. So o
make chores “fun,” she created a “Grab Bcas,“
which is a pillowcase filled with lit+tle sliPs of paper
that have random Jabs written down on them.

T'm ?re-H7 sure she 3a-’r the idea from "Fumily

Frolic” ma g0 zine.

Me uh& Ra&rick are SUP?ase& +to r‘enﬂ\ nto -H'\e
Grab Bag every &a).' after school and do a chore.



Mom +old us 'H\drl‘ F we da our d‘mt’es, s\\c’ll let+ us
JEP into the Halloween cah&y a little earl?f.

Well, that's proof it's SOMEWHERE in the
house. But that's Just gonha be BONUS cnh&y‘
for me, because +adn>/ at school T 4raded in rn)'
balloon for that bis Jar of cahdy corn in Vice
Prihci?d.l RYJS of fice. And as soon as T got

home, T hi

it in 'H\e bottom drawer of rﬁy
dresser so L didn+ have +o share i+ with anyone.

Aﬁ‘er ﬂ-m'i' was taken care nf, I renc}wccl into

+he Grab an and ?ulleJ out a sliP of paper and
3a+ "Pn“sl\ 'H'\e Silverware ,“ which }xns to be 'H\e
worst chore in there,

Rodrick must have added his OWN items +o the
Grab Bas, because I found %im nsleeP hext +o a
slip of paper with his handwriting on it.



T decided to help rﬂ)(SEl'F +o some cuhd)r corn as a
reward for { ihfsl‘\ihs my chore, but when T walked

into my room, m bottom drawer was open and the
4 ) P

Jnr‘ was EMPTY.
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I+ didn+ take me ‘oha to find ‘H\e cul?ri'h I
found the P;S S‘furnblihs around the kitchen like i+
was drunk or Samﬁhiha.

At first T was mad, because not ":'h[)' did the Pi9
eat all m?f mhd)r corn, but i+ somehow f iaurt& out

how 1o unscrew the Jnr to do it.



Then T started getting kind of WORRIED,
because the P9 renll).' didnt look so soocl.
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T fiaur'ed Grqh&Pn miah-f know what +o cln, but
he was out on a date with Mrs. Fredericks. T
woke Rodrick up and asked HIM what 1o do, and
he said T should call Dad. So T did, but Dad was

n a mat‘l'iha.

T didnt want 4o bother Mom, because T knew she
was a+ her college sighing vp for classes. But +the
Pis was +urhih3 green, so I called her nhywn)f. I.
told her that the P9 seemed Pra-Hy sick, and

she asked me if i+ had eaten nh7+hih3 strange.




X really didnt wanna tell her it had gotten into
my mhd?( corn, so L told her T wasn+ sure. She
said we d better take the ?'3 +o the vet Jus-l'

in case, and that she was lenvihs school and would

meet+ us there.

Rodrick wasn+ hd??}’ I was wakiha }\im up for
the second time in five minutes, but one look at
+)ne: ?is convinced him we needed +o 35:-1' movihg.

o

On the ride over, T held the pig in my arms n
the back of Rodrick's van. But }\nl‘rway +o the vet
+he ?ES started mnkiha weird sounds.




T +old Rodrick o ?u” over, but b?f +he time he
did it was nlr‘ea&y too late.

Now there was a giant, gooey., ornhse—nh&—yellow
Pud&le on the floor of Rodrick’s van. And T'm
Prt-H')/ sure L1l never be able to look at thd?'

corn H\e Same wa)z naaih.

Rodrick said i+ was m?! fault for makihs the Pia
sick, so it was MY Job to clean i+ up. ‘ﬂ\th he
handed me a roll of paper towels and told me to

3&'1” to wor‘k.



E‘f&h ﬂmu&h H\E ?uc}t“e was cnhriy corn, 1t didn+
SMELL like it. T 4ried mopping it up while

Ealclihs my breath, but i+ was hoPe[ess.

Fihnlly T couldnt take i+ nh?rmore and realized T
was gohha get sick MYSELF. Foﬁuhﬁely, T was
able +o get out of the van in time.

UNFORTUNATELY, +the lndy whose ?mrd we

were Pdrked n front of was ou+side; rnkiha leaves
and saw the whole ‘H‘\iha.




I guess she ﬂ\ous\'ﬁ' we were d cauPle of bad kids
and this was some kind of Jwenile Pra’nk, because

she said she was callihs +he COPS.

Soe T got back in the van and we Pee|e& out of
there as fast as we could and turned on to the
hiS}nwn?f. But we didn+ 3e+ far.
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Luck-’lyJ T was able 4o Ex?ldih ever?(-fhihs to the
Poiice of ficer, but he didnt seem 4o want to hear
all +he details.




Just after +he cop drove nwny, Mom S?aﬁec}
Rodrick’s van on the Hshwqy and pulled in behind us.
Ah& i guess +he ?'5 hadn + +o+n||>( trn?-i'ied out >’E+,
because i+ coua}\e& up one last Pu&&le of cnh&}( corn.

Tu:sr}ny

Last hislni‘ when we 3o+ hame, Mom Snicl she
wash + mad at me, she was DISAPPOINTED.
And when i+ comes +o Mom, +hat's even WORSE.,

She said she's disturbed b}( My "PnH’erh of
&:ce?'ﬁah ,“ and that between the incident a+t
Maddox's house and wha+t BnPPehe& with the

Pis, she didn+ feel like T could be +rusted. T
ExPlnihed for the millionth +ime that +he Leso
+1mh3 was Jus+ a mi5uhders+nhdih3, but s}xe'&
ab‘iinusv nlrendf made up her mind about +hat one.



The last +ime we had a conversation like this was
when L was in the fourth sra&e, and Ll admit
I +o-1'n1|7 &eser‘md a Puhisi'\rnthi' -I'}\drl' +ime nrauh&.

T+ nc‘l’ually started with sameﬂ'\iha kind of small.
Mom used to ?nck rny lunch e‘ver?/ marhiha,, and

T4 nlwnys eat rn?f sandwich and snack but toss
w)nn-’rcver fruit s)nf:‘& Pu*f in ‘ﬂ\ere.

Mom fisur‘ed out T wasn+ Ed‘riha m?( -Frui‘h So ohe
d“}’ s%e P”+ an nP?le in m( Iuh:}\ and mnde me
Prarnise to br.'hs +he core home o prove I’d eaten

it. She said if T DIDN'T, she wouldn't pack a

Shclf.k ‘FOT' me dh?frﬁﬂl"l:-

At lunch T § orgot all about my promise, and T
threw my frot away ke usual.



Ah& w’neh I 30+ }mme, Mom asked me where m?f

uPPIe core was.

T Probnbl?! should ve Jus+ come clean, but for some
reason 1 made up 4 lie. T 4old her +hat on +he
way +o school +hat morhing, a bu||?' srnbbed me
and stole my apple.

I-’r was d Pre-Hf &esPerﬁe moVe oh m)( Pnr+, but
I wds warried Mom wasnlﬁ' Sohha. 3&& me d srmck

+he next &d}/ ¥ T 4old her +he +ruth.



T +\'\au3’n+ my 5"rat'>1 was so lame +that Mom would
see right through it. But she wanted to know
more about this bu[ly, so L real]y le+ + rip.

T +old her +he kid's name was Curtis Litz and
that he was a foot taller than me, with a
uhibra'w, and a mole on his chin. T fiaure& f

Mom was Inokihs for DETAILS, T wasn+ gohha
diSnP?athr her.

Mom snid sha :auld S'ht? n, but 'I‘}\ES wds d 5004
c?PoHuhH’)f for me 4o learn how 4o settle a

conflict on rv?f OWN.

So that hiﬁ}rl' she brnus}rl' me a pen and paper
and had me write Curtis a letter, which T did.



Dear Curtis,

‘\“)\ease clon'+ +c1|<e
mY GFP!e again. My
mom Says T need i+
Q{'}T‘ m){ nutri+ion.

Sincere ’y,
Gre\s Hef? ,87/

T ?rabdbiy should ve Just ended i+ riah‘f +hen.
But T wrote a fake letter 4o myself from Curtis
instead. And to make sure Mom could see how
BAD +his kid was, I added a rude drnwihﬁ at
the end.

DEAR GREGORY,

“YOUR APPLE WAS
DELICIOUS. TELL
vOUR MOMMY TO
SEND ME ANOTHER
oONE TOMORROW.

FROM CURTIS (bl

A BUTT




Well, T guess T took it oo far, because the
hext Ja?r Mom came to school with that letter,
&emnhdiha ‘o s?enk +o Curtis Litz.
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The secrehrf told Mom there was no student
named Curtis Litz at the school, and when Mom
uske& me about \'\im I snid \’\e must be hnmes&\mled.

A{ Ter ﬂ'm-f I Sa-f kihd of nervous, nh& for *H-\e
next two weeks 1T had Rawley eat my n?Pfe at
||.;r'r'n::¥1I dhd Si\m me +}\e. core.




Mom seemed to forget all about it until we sat a

row behind the Bartlemans at church one weekend.
Their fimf-ﬂ'\-srnde son, Tevin, looked Jusﬁ' ke rn)(
&escriP-Hoh of Curtis Litz, and he cnuS)rd Mom's eye.

Mom 4old Tevin's parents ﬂ\er’re raising a rotten
kid and that 'H-\ey owed her some nP?Ies. T felt
Prﬁ bucl, because Tevih Bartleman is a nice

kid and his 'Fdr"li')f Volunteers at the soup kitchen

downtown every Sn+urdq?r morning.

Later on in +he year Mom Jaihed +he Fuhdruisiha
Committee, which was headed up b?' Mrs.
Bartleman. T+ didn't take long for Mom +o figure
'I‘ths out from there, and T lost TV ?rr'vﬂeges

for a w}\ole r‘nah'f}‘\ as Puhis}‘\mer\t



But T nc’ruqlly ended up getting a DOUBLE
Puhishmerﬁ, because for the rest of that yeqr,
e\rer?f time Tevin saw me in the l‘mllway, he ren”)(
le+ me have it.

Las+ his\‘ﬁ Mom decided that h}( Puhisl'\rneh'i' for
lyihg was for me to take THREE chores out of
the Grab B“S e?ery clny this week.

Uhfor-fuhn-tal)!, she nlrend;r cleared out all of
Rodrick’s sliPs of paper, which means there’s no
chance Tl get an ens?f one.

[
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\!‘n\l‘.‘h we wrnP?ed up our conversation last hish-’r,
Mom said T'm a smart kid with a 300& imasihaﬁnh,
but T Jusi' need to DO sameﬂ\ihs with it.

Listen, T'm not ?rau& of m)(self for l}’;hﬂ* but
trust me, T'm not the ONLY one in this £ umily
who bends the +ruth.

I'\re heard srawths lie ten times a week, bot if
?fau ask me Tl bet i+'s even MORE +han +hat.

The first time T remember Mom +e|l.'h3 me a lie
was when I was about three Yenrs old and S}'\e
had me +r7 broceoli.

And Mom doesn+ seem to have any Pr‘obiem l)’;hﬂ
+o MANNY, either.



Last December, when Mom put +he sihserbrend
house out on the kitchen +able, she +old Mahh?;
hot to touch it until Christmas or i+ would turn
nto a million q::ick-rs.lF which is kind of a craz

thing to tell a little kid. But it backfired when
Mahhy f urnisﬁed the sihserbrend house with a can
O‘F bua 5?!’:’.7-
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Dncys a Pre++7 }\nhes-f 31.7 in 3eher'n|, but even
HE fibs when it's convenient for him.

Dad used to HATE i+ when the ice cream +ruck
came +hr‘ou3h our heisl\bar‘\aoc{, because me nhd
Rodrick would nlwuys start bessiha him for mohey

aS Soon 4S we }\enr& -H\e MUSIC.

So Dad told us the ice cream +ruck ahly Ptu?rs
music when -H-\efr‘e QUT of ice cream.



i nr.-l'uall)' think |?ri'n3 rﬁa"ﬁ be inherited, because
GRANDPA does 1, too. But he should've saﬂeh
his stories straight with Dad, because Grandpa used
to say +he ice cream truck driver was a clown who

sPnhke:& chr'l&r‘th he cnua\'rf r‘onmihs nr’ouh& auﬂide.

)

I‘m kind of embarrassed +o SnP/ that when Grnhcan
first told me ﬂ\drl‘, 2 ac+un||7BELIEVED him.



So T felt like i+ was my resPahsibilHV to get the
word ouvt o OTHER kids in the heishbor)hoad.

T've learned not to trust the grown-ups in our
anily, but hobo&y’s done more to mess with my

head +than RODRICK.

The first lie T can remember him +e||ih3 me was
that if your belly button got untied, your BUTT
would fall of f.

T made sure my Presc}‘md classmates knew about
that, which caused a bis stir at school.



Right around this same time Rodrick told me that
+1ne: outer rihs of ﬂ'\e. +toilet seat was ohl‘y used b)(

3irls, and that 31.-75 are SUPPosed +o lif+ +he seat
no matter WHAT.

T believed him, and if T hadn+ nccidth'fn”)( lef+ the
door unlocked one hiﬁ}ﬂ', B rrds}ﬁ’ve gone on usihg

the toilet the wronhg wn?f for the rest of m?( ife.

| A




Some-times Rodrick told me things that got me in
BIG trouble. When T was in second grade he said
that if a person wears cnmau“nse, -I‘)ne?/lrt nt-l'unﬂy

INVISIBLE 4o everyone else.

ﬂ\m‘ one 301‘ me banned from the town Pool for
the rest of the summer.

A lot of Rodrick’s lies ended up costing me
MONEY, too. One year Rodrick told me that if

T &ug a hole and put all my bir’+)hd47 mohey n i1,

a tree would grow and I could 3e+ cash from it
whenever T WANTED.

That seemed like a Pre’r-r)/ sweet deal +o ME.



So T did what he said, and 1 even watered it
twice a dn)(. But when T +old Mom r-?/ Mohey Tre.e

wash + srowiha, she 30+ a shovel and &"’3 vp +he
hole, which was EMPTY.

T'm Sln& Mom s-’re?Ped in when she did, because
in another da?f or two all of r-'n)( birﬂx&n?r mah&f
would ve been spent on bubble gum and comic books.




Sometimes Rodrick Just +ook my mohey au-h"ish-’r.

Once, when T lost one of m)( 'bnby teeth, T
put it under my Fi“aw for the tooth 'Fniry. But
when T went to see if she lef+ me 'Fhf‘l'y cents,
T found a note that T'm ?reﬁ)( sure Rodrick
wrote himself.

SORRY I'M LIGHT ON
CASH TONIGHT. T
wiLL HOOK You UP

NEXT TIME.
-T.F.

Rodrick told me the tooth fniry was ahl7 ONE
of +he fairies that comes in +the middle of +he
his‘\'f‘ and si‘ves mahey. He said there was an

arm 'Fn[r?' and a |¢3 fnir?/ and a bunch of other

ohes, too.

Rodrick said +hat when ){ou 3e+ older )faur child
arms and |ess fall of f, and when -H'\ey do, you put
them under your ?illow and get mohey.



He said after THAT, your adult limbs start
)
3rowih3 in, but sometimes a kid's arms or 1235 3&"r

loose and +the adult ones come in e.drl)(.
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T was TERRIFIED +hat was gonha \\n??en to
ME, so T checked ever)f hi5)n+ +o make sure my
arms and legs were on tight.

Rodrick was nlwn?fs comih3 up wi+}n wnys +o scare
me. Dack w}\eh our basement wasn + {ihis}\ed, H‘\ere

were uPeh 3“?5 uh&er -H\e Staur -h"ea&s.



Radﬁ'ck Smicl -'-F I went up "rhe stairs ‘oo slow, a
mohster would 3mb my ankle. From then on, T
started taking the stairs two at a time.

After T got good at THAT, T tried taking the
stairs THREE at a time. But T guess that was a
li+tle too ambitious.




EVethualI)r we finished the basement and the
gaps were covered up with wood. But GRAMMAS

basement is still unfinished, and before T 90 down
there T usmll)( make sure e\fery-ﬂ\ihs's all clear first.

Another "H’\ihs Rodrick said to scare me was
that if 1 burPed ihdoor's, +he 3"\051’ of Gtorge
Was}\ihﬂ"rah would haunt me. T have no idea how
he came up with THAT one, but it still makes me
+think twice before opening a can of soda.




Sometimes Rodrick would +ell me Samt'."t)nihs +ha+
uc+ua||?r COULD be trve, and that's when +h|'h35

30‘!‘ cah-lcusihs.

He +old me once +that if a person 5|e.e?$ with their
mouth open +’ney"i| eat an average of five s?iders
a night, which is kind of believable if you think
about it.
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Another time Rodrick told me that it's dangerous
+o wake someone up when ﬂ\er're slee?wulkihg. T
+hau3h+ there could be a chance he was ur.+un||y
+eilih3 +he +ruth, becavse T'm Pre-H'?r sure 1

%ear& 'ﬂm-f one Sc:mew}\ere else.



But then a few hisl‘r’rs later T cnus}r’r Rodrick
eating an ice cream sandwich that was SU??osed to
be MINE and T realized it was JuS'i' another one
of his dir+7r tricks.

_ CHEW
CHE

T've been lied +o so much over ‘H\e ?remrs, i+ could
take me the rest of my life o f igure out what's
+rve and whats not.

Thn +he meantime, T'm not +qkih3 dh?f chances.
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ﬂwrsdn;;
Mom's ohl)r been going to school for a few &a?/s

now, but s}\ejs nc-l‘iha like a COMPLETELY
dif ferent person. When she se'fs Nome at his}\'l',

s)ne's dlwnys in a 300& mood. S\\e doesv\'*l* even 3e+

mad it T havent finished rny chores.

- —
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Mom say’s she's thW because she's beihs chullen\ge&
at school, and +he rest of us should +r'7 Iearhihs
new +’nih3$, too.

But T have a theory when it comes to this sort
of ﬂ\iha. T 'Fisure ;{aur‘ brain o'n|>( has so much
space n i, nhcl b?r -H\e +ime ynu’re ei3¥1+ or nine
years old, its all filled up-



So if you want to learn Same-‘r)nihs new after
THAT, 7ou have to make room JD){ SE'Hiha rid of
Same;'i'}\ihs OLD.

i f isure that's w}\y school 3e+5 Karder ‘H’\e f ur‘i‘}\er
?mu 90. Eﬂtry +ime new information comes in . yuur
brain aU‘l'oma'Hmllf clears out Same*l'}\ihﬁELSE to

Mkt SPntt.

To prove my point, ever since T learned about
Pho'l'ns){h'fhesis n Science, I hnvth"f been able +o

remember haw to do lah3 division.

Question 1: What 1s 367 divided by 12?
Remember to show your work!

NO
CLUE,



T Just wish you could CHOOSE what your brain
gets rid of. T've comple‘rely forgotten the cheat
codes for Twisted Wizard, but T still have a renl[?'
clear rnemar?' of the time I scared Dad when he

came out of ﬂ\e shower.

And believe me, T4 ?n?f saad mohey to wi?e;
THAT irﬁdst from my mEmar'y bank.

Mom sn?/s me and Rodrick need +o star+ +’nihkih3

about what we want to do when we grow up and

start planning for the future NOW. She say’s

when oure a kid you shoul& da as man ‘H'\ihss as
) Y 4

?lau can to find out w}\n-’r )(au like so that later

?'ou‘” know w}\n"r to focus on.



T already KNOW what T want 4o do for rv?f
%‘m Plahhihs on beinS a Video game

tester when L grow up. The wny T see i+, Thve

been +rnihih3 for -H'm-l‘ Jab ever Since I was old

career,

ehoug\'\ ‘o \‘ml& a controller in m?t }\nhds.

But whenever T +ell Mom my plan, she doesn+

seem s:xr.i-h:d about it.

Mom says T should set m sish*fs HIGHER and
become an enﬂiheer or a j;c'for or Sarneﬂ\ihs like
+hat. She snzs T Just ?[ﬂ)f video games all day
and dont ta

up beiha 3 3nr|>a3e collector.

e school seriousb( , T'm gonnha end



First of all, the ohiy doctor T know is our
Pe&iﬁriciah, Dr. Higsihs, and T cant see mfself
sPth&iha the rest of my ife suctioning mucus out
of little kids’ noses.

And second, beiha a sarbnse collector seems like
a Pre++7f sweet deal 4o ME. The vy who collect
our 4rash get o be outside everf &ay and crank
their music vp rea“y loud. So if the video game
tester H‘\ihs &aesr\*‘f work out for me, Snrbnse
collector seems like a 3:::--::& fallback plan.

SRR RUNCH

When T was little, Mom nlwn?'s told me T could be
nh?"f}\ihs T wanted when T grew up.



T didn't find out until later on that she was
just talking about JOBS. T thought T could
|i+ern||7 be ANYTHING.

[/

Mom s nlwn)/s Sn)fihs we have a lot of brains in
our anfl;{, and ‘H\d'l‘ one of rny 3!"&:1‘]‘—31"&&‘]'—
Sreﬁ aunts }-\el?ed invent a cure far a d.‘sense

'w"d.f bﬂ(k 'w'l’\th.




But trust me, weve got a lot of real DUMMIES
in our 'anily, too0. Just last week my uhcle Gar?(
cut down a {>|'3 branch +hat was a\rer)nnhsihs his
Jri\fewqy, and he ended vp brenk:'ha }\r's collarbone.

With PeaPle like Uncle Gnry n my gene Pool, t's

a miracle I can even te r-'n?f own s%nes. But Mom's
nlwnys Sn?'ihs I can du Srea'i' ﬂwihss i'F I PU'I‘
my mind to it.



Alber+ S“hd?’ says human beihas nh|7 use 80% of
our brnihs, and if we can -h:xP nto the OTHER

20%, we can do amazing -I'}nihss.

T£ T'm +he one who {iaures out how o ’r-:t\? into
that extra 20%, H’mush, T'm keePihg that
khowleége. to myself . Pecause if you have all +hese
Peo‘}!e Soiha around usihs ‘l'\'\e:ir brains at+ full
cnPnc- _, s gohha be ‘fa‘fn"?‘ bananas.
Z ] am
E}




Wedhesdn}r
Mom’s been trying to get Rodrick excited about
collegc, and said i+s time for him +o get serious

about |aakih3 into Sc"\anls.

But Rodrick’s still convinced his band is gonna
make i+ bi3 and that callese s just a waste of
time for a guy like him. T think Mom's starting
+to 3e+ a little worried s because now she's rﬁdkihs
Rodrick research colleges for a half hour a clu)z
instead of daiha chores.

Rodrick wrote 1o a handful of schools 4o ask for
their brochures, and Mom got all excited when
-l‘)ne)( came in the mail. But most of +he colleges
were for DOGS, which either Rodrick didn+
hotice or he thinks +hose miﬂ\ﬁ' be +he ahly
schools he has a chance of getting into.



Since Mom can+ 3e+ Rodrick interested in calles,e,
she's turned her attention 0 ME. On Moh&a)/,
Mom +ook me 4o her school so T could see what
the CampuS was like, and T have to admit it was
uc*fun”y kind of cool.




Mom said +that in co||ese ycu cah S*h.r&?' nhy*’r\'\iha
you WANT, and all you need to succeed is a

“curious mind. She told me +}m+, while she went
to her class, T should e:nPlort +he campus So T
could get a sense of what it’s like for students.

T walked around for a while, but T felt like T
didn'+ belang there.

E.veh-fmlly T went 1o the |E|Jrcur>( and Jusrf waited
for Mom 4o be finished with her class.

I started daihs M)f }\omewnrk, but I could +ell
+hat all +he co!lese kids were wahderiha what some
middle schoaler was &aih& n 'H‘\el'r‘ |ibrar}/.



That's when T remembered }\enrihs about a 3ir’|
my age who's so smart, she's nlr‘en&y in medical
sr.)nac| S'l‘ud)(ihs to be a dac-t'ar'. I -Fisurecl ot 1.:

made n?(self look rtnlly smart, L d look like T
BELONGED +here.

So T smbbed a stack of thick books about
?sychalasy of f +he nearest shelf and ?re-hah&e& ; B

wa s rca"y nto ‘I"\Em.

A few minutes later, a Sirl Pulled up A chair and
started talking to me.




—ﬂ'\e sirl said I looked smart and she wanted
to know if T'd be wi”Ena to tutor her for her
Psyc%alosf test she had later in the week.

Naw, T dont know the first +hih3 about
Ps)rcholasy, but T realized an aPPoﬁuni*ly like
THIS ohly comes up onhce in a ifetime. T 4old her
T was kind of bus?f at the moment, dbut T4 be
williha +o tutor her +the NEXT dny.

When Mom came back from class, T used her
|ibrnry card to check out e\fery book on ?sychahs){
T could find. And that hisl’\‘l’ T studied like T've

never studied before.

When the next &“7 rolled around, T was READY.
I nske& Mom if Shejé 'hnl:e me bnck ‘o her ca”ese;
and she seemed thrilled.



X s?erﬁ two hours )ne|?ih3 +hat 3ir| prepare for
her test, and by the time we were &ohe, T knew
she d get a sood srnc]t. But then +his Jois 9vy
came b)f who was n?Pareh-H?' her BOYFRIEND.
And believe me, if T'd known there was a
ba)(friehd involved T wouldn+ have killed mysehf

learning a bunch of useless inf ormation.

qu +his is the kind of "H\ihs I can e:r.?ec-f n
coliese, Tm gonhna have to PASS. And br +he

wa.?!, T was ri3h+ about what haPPer\s when 70:.:
learn new stuff. T had a test on world cnPi+d|$
-hc:&a)/, and T couldnt remember a sihalf. ohe.
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Mahdqx
AII ahyohe at su:hool can talk about +hese &a)fs IS
Mariana Mendoza s Halloween Pnr-f);, which is this

coming Frr'dny. But it's a little nhho?!ihs for me,
becavse T won+ be Seﬁiha an nvitation.

Mariana s parties are kind of Iegehdnr}f because her

parents don+ care WHAT goes oh, as long as it

.

stays in the basement.




Last )ﬁ:nr’s Pnr”l')/ got TOTALLY out of control.
T+ started OFF in the basement, but so many
?eoPle showed up that it s?illed out into the
yaré, and the cops came to shut it down. Ahc{
that's a ?re*H?f bis deal for a middle school Pnr+>/.

This year, Mariana’s parents said she has to keep
+ SMALL, so she's only inviting people who are
in the school band with her. That's bad news for
kids like me who were \'\aPiha to get nvited this

+ime arauh&.

Raw]e?'js gonha Se-f .'hvi‘h:cl, +hou3h, because he}s
in the band. But believe me, i he goes to a Parv
like THAT, he’s gonna be in over his head.



I was "’r}\ihkihs about +¥\is at school "ro&n?f when
T had a genius idea. Tf T join the BAND, T
can get nvited to Mariana s ?nr’r)/.

Tohish*l', when LT told Mom and Dad T wanted
to join the band, Mom was all for it. She was
rea||7 excited T wanted to challe;hge rn)(se;lmr and

+r7 sgme-rh.'hs hew. But Dad wasnt crazy about
the idea.

Dad said instruments are EXPENSIVE, and he
doesnt think Tl stick with i+. But Mom said
Rodrick stuck with +the DRUMS 1 which T don+

+hink rmlly lm'*:|?f::& r-?l case.

That's when Dad br‘au\g\'\"r up +he PIANO.



Two years ago, Mom saw me faaiihs around with
one of those little electronic keybanr&s at the
mall +the week before Christmas. T liked i+ because
i+ had all these buttons that made dif ferent
sound ef fects.

T +hink Mom got a lit+tle over!?z excited that T was
Shawihg interest in a musical instrument, because

on Christmas Eve a 4ruck rolled vp to deliver a
full-size piano.




Judaiha b)f Dn&ls reaction, I c}ahbr H‘\Ehk Mom
checked with him before buyihe, it.

At first T was excited about the Piqha, but when
T realized i+ didn'+ make laser sounds and stuff
ike that, T lost interest real quick.

But Mom wasn + gohha le+ me 35‘#& vp so {ast. She
hired a Iad?r named Mrs. French 1o come to the

house. nhd 3."*.*& me ?riva-i'e lessons +wice a wezk.




Mrs. F-rehcln khew 1ner stuf f wheh it came Yo 'H\t:
piano, but T was a TERRIBLE student.

The first Probltm was Mrs. French's hnch;ha s+7!e.
She'd sit r‘isln‘l’ behind me on the bench and ?ui'
her -Fihsers oh top of MY {ihsers. That nP?roar.ln
might work for SOME of Mrs. French's students,
but it defihi-rel?z didnt work for™ME.

Then there was the music itself. Tf T was gohha
Plﬂf +he piano, T wanted +o learn cool songs ke
the ones you hear on the radio. But Mrs. French

said L had o start with the BASICS, and she

gave me a "Besihherls Sohabuok“ that looked like

i+ was older than Mrs. French.



All +he songs in +hat +3nih3 were really corny, and
it was hard for me to get into them.

C-D-E with Bee @ﬁ
% :

o © )
C D E! Sing with me!

)
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Sing with bee! | Sing with glee!
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T felt Pre-Hy bad, because Mrs. French gave me

Nomework every +ime she visited, but T NEVER
)

Prncﬁcecl in between lessons. So e;\.fe;rf time 5}'\&

came we d }-\u\'e to start over wiﬂ\ -H'\t C=D-E"

song, which mustve driven her nuts.

Evehi'unll?( Mrs. French gave up +r7fih3 to teach
me nh?('l'“\ihs, and she'd just read gossip magazines
while T did my own 'i‘hihs.



T+ went on like that for a month or two, but
E‘H‘t‘:h‘}‘un“?' Mom discovered what was ha?PEhihg and
that was the end of my private lessons.

BLEEP .
BLORP
BEEP *-
L,

*
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Now +he piaho is just a giant piece of furniture
+n|:ih3 vp Space n -H\t |i\fih3 room. I. +hink Mom
nh& Pn& are still ?n?fihs "r)nnﬂ' ﬂ\ihs n'“:, Y] I
can kind of understand why Dad’s not eager for
me Yo +r?l a NEW instrument.

Luckily, Mom had my back. She said md?fl)e the
piano wasnt the right FIT for me, and that
sometimes the instrument needs to find the
PERSON. She Fihnll?r convinced him when she said
that kids who play musical instruments do better
at math and 9o on to 3E+ better Jabs.



A Ralf hour later we were at the music store
downtown ?ickihs out an instrument.

e
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My humber one requirement for an instrument

is that it makes me look COOL. T saw a 9vy

at Mom's college strumming a guitar outside +he
|ibra.r>(, and he DEFINITELY had +he righ“f idea.




Uhfar*}umht)/, -H\e sui-hr isn+ one of +\\e.
instruments in our middle school band. So T had
o Pick Sc:mt-ﬂ'\iha else.

T had My eye on the snmp\‘\ahe at first, because

with that one it's hard NOT +o look cool. I
learned THAT from Declan Vnus%h,. who ?rucﬁces

}n's Jurihs recess.

7

But there are WAY +oo rndhy buttons on that
H\ihg, nhcl I. knew I*J hever 5t+ +)ne }\nhs of it

Mom SUSSES'I‘E& T 4ake a look at +he French l‘mr‘h,
which SHE used 4o ?ln)( as a kid. The French horn
looked cool ehous}u and ah|7 had three buttons, so

g, {iaured T could ?rnbnbl?; handle i+.



The shaPkee?er ?ulle& the French horn down of f the
hook and handed it to me. But when Dad saw the
?rice 'I'ns, he ?u-I' '1'}\: brakes on -H'\e w%ah 'H'\ihs.

Dad said we should RENT instead of buy, because
that would be a whole lot c\'\enPer. But all the
rental instruments were USED.

The kid who ?la?red the French horn in the school

band last ).renr was Joshua Ballard, and there was
a chance +he rental belohat& t+o HIM.




Mom and Dad got into an argument in front

of everyone, and it was kind of embarrassing.
Dad said we were sPehclihs +oo much rna'ne7' on
SDMEH\Ehs Il& qui‘l‘ n two WEEkSJ and Mom said l‘\e
needed to show more FAITH in me.

F§

Eveh‘l‘unll)(, Dad caved in. But before he swi?eé
Hs credit cnrd, l-\e made me ?rornise I'cl Prnc'i-ice

ever?; hial-\-l-.

This +Hh3 better be as eqsy as it looks. Because
i+ feels like a lot of trouble +o 90 +|'1rou3¥'\ Just to
get invited to a Halloween ?nr-l-y.

Tuesdaz
When T was Pickihs an instrument, 1 should've

put more -i‘haugyﬁ into it. T was mostl
thinking about IMAGE, but there are OTHER

considerations , too.



T+ was a pain in the neck bringing my French
horn to school +n&a?r, becavse the CASE weighs
almost as much as the instrument. But when T
saw what Grnydr.h Bu’ndy had +o deal with, T
fel+ OK about my choice.

Eutryba&)/ 5-:75 Annabelle Grier is one of the
smartest girls in our grade, and it's easy o see
w%y She ?la?zs the ?iccolo, so she's not wasting
nh)( Ehtt‘a;' |u33ih3 a "\mv?f instrument around.




But Gearae Pwene)l mis)n-t be even smarter than
HER. He Plnys the kettledrums, and those are
too bis to take home ever)z hialn-l', So -I'}\e?/ s-h:?/ N
the band room full-time.

Some*l'}\ihs T nhever renll?( noticed before is that
most of +the kids in the band nc‘l'ually kind of
LOOK like +heir instruments. T don+ know

if ?EOPIE do that on purpose or i it's Jus-l' a

coihc_idencL
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ﬂ\e 3ren+ -H\ihs about -H'\e buh& 1S +¥m+ -H\ere are
ho tryouts or ah(rhins. Basicnlly, if you bu;/ an

instrument and show up, )mu re in.

But T wasn+ +h§hl:ih3 i+ all +he wn?f 'f"\rous}\
when T picked my instrument. The French horn
is in the brass section, and almost everyone in the
brass section is a GUY.

ﬂ-\e woodwind section is ‘I')DE cam?le*l'e oP?asiJre.
T+ all GIRLS except for a handful of 9uys,
ihv.:lu&iha Rawley. T renlly wish he'd given me

a }\enc}s—uP about T, because that information

would ve been nice to know.

Maybe Rowley didn't fell me on PURPOSE so T
wouldn't give him any competition.



T noticed he sits ri3h+ hext to Mariana Mendoza,
and believe me, that's no accident.

When class started, Mrs. Graziano told us to
Star+t wnrmihs up- T’n:ﬁ’s w}\eh I remembered
+hat my least favorite sound in the world is kids
Prndicing their instruments.

But Mrs. Grnzidha di&hj'i‘ seem to mih&. S!"-E.S
retiring this year, so T +hink she’s dlrencly

thttk&& out.




T sat next 1o the ahl}y other kid who Pln);s +he
French horn, Evan Pittman, who looked like

he knew what he was &aihs. With the wn)( he
moved his -Fihsers around, it seemed a lot more
cam?licnﬂd than T was expecting. But T fisured
T might as well give it a shot.

T filled my cheeks with air just like Evan did, and
I blew into the mnu-ﬂ'\?iece as hard as ‘I: could.
But the air didnt come out where T ex?ec-l'ed.

As soon as T }mPPehe&, eVer?mhe N ‘ﬂ\e band
\jus+ FROZE. Jake McGau&h started +r'7fih3 to
sniff out who did i+, because he's got a weird
talent for that sort of thing.



But if there's one H\ihﬁ you should know about
me, its that T have NEVER +aken dlame for a
fart. T'd even throw r"'?f own mother under the
bus, nh& trust me, I hu\re.

i WHO CUT THE
CHEESE IN HERE?

. &

@

The kids in the band were starting o look my
wa?!. ‘I was renllf sweﬁiha oL because if I was
gonna get invited +o Mariana Mendoza's Halloween
Pnr'i')/, my r‘e?u-l'd'ﬁoh couldnt take a hit like +his.



Jake McGnuS)n was getting closer and closer,
and T knew T was nh|y seconds away from
getting identified.

So T did what T HAD 4o do, and ?ihhe.& it on
Grurden Buhd?'.

I Ai&h,‘i‘ -F':FJ TOO bﬁ&, becnuse Gr’ny&eh }nns a
reputation for |e++ih3 it rip in class. So the wa?f

I see 1, -H-\is was Puhishmeth for all -H\e +imes he
3o+ nwny with one.




T\\Ursdn?’
T wish T could go back in time and pick a new

instrument, because this French horn is no Jake.

'ﬂ\e 3u7 at the music store never mentioned +hat it's
a LEFT-handed instrument, and T'm a RIGHTY.

i +hau3%+ + would be easy with the whole +hree-
button 'fhihs . but m)' lef+ l‘mh& ish + S+r'uh3 ehaus}\
+o work it. Plus, the rnau+h?iece is TINY, and

T cant get any air +}\rau31\ i+. So far T havent
been able 4o squeeze out ANYTHING +hat sounds

like a musical note.

o
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Unfortunately, that doesn + %el? me with DAD.
HE wants ‘o {:

ear me ?rncﬁciha Enc}\ hiﬂh'f, |ike I
Pr‘nmisecl Hm.



Luckily, T found some video cli?s of a }\ish school
3irl Prnr:ﬁciha HER French horn. So those videos
are &oihs the trick, at least for now.
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T}\is whole musical instrument +}r\ih3 rnis“l‘l' be a bis
waste of time, ahywn?’. Mariana didn+ invite the

enthre Jonhc} ‘o )r\er ?nri‘)r ‘tomorrow hi‘c_:,}\"r, Jus+ +lne
WOODWIND section.

That means if you Pld?( a brass instrument like me,
?mu’r: out of luck. But then I realized I’\re 3.::+
an IN. Rowley's part of the woodwind section,
and if HE'S going, then T can Just tag nlaha.

I cnhli"_jus"r show up with }'\im, 'ﬂ'\ough, or j:
could se'f turned nwu7 at the door.



So 1- -Fisureci out a wn?l to make sure 'H\:ﬁ doesn+
huﬂpeh. T realized that if T make myself Pnr+ of
Rawhrls COSTUME, +}\e'.h wherﬂer \‘vz goes, I

90, too. Thats how I came up with the idea of us
305h3 as a two-headed monster.

On the walk home from school, T +old Rowle?r all
about m?r P!nh.

1T
But Rawle?l said he wanted to 90 to +}\e Pur+7 as

a ' nice wi*l*c\’\,“ and his mom was nlrend?l war’kiha

on Hs coStume.

See, this is EXACTLY “')“)' P\nwle?' needs me +o
g0 with him.



T +old Rawle7 if he went to a party like +his
dressed up as a witch, he'd never live it down at
school. T +hink that made him kind of nervous, so
he said he d’mhaecl his mind and wanted to do the
+wo-headed-monster ﬂ\ihs T had come up with.

So 'I‘ohiah‘l' we got o work m-nkihs the costume out
of some sheets T found in the linen close+. When
Mom 3::‘1‘ \home 'Fr‘arﬁ Sc}'\anl, I r¢n|iz.e& I s}\nuld*ve
asked Perméssioh before cutting +hem up- But she
was renlly th?y me and Rawk?f were MAKING
Sameﬂ-\ihs instead of ?[“7'.“3 video games like we
uSunll?' do.

-
71V, |

I +told l'\er we were mnk&hs a ma—%ended—mahsﬂr
cosStume, nhd s}\e +hm..-3}\+ -ﬂwd' was a GREAT
dea for trick-or-treating.



T +4old Mom the costume was nc"runlt)( for Mariana
Mendoza’s Halloween party, and as soon as L said
it, I wished I could take i+ back. Like :[ said

before, last ?(eqr"s party was a total blowout, and

EVERYONE in our town heard about i+.

But Mom was ac"l'ua.lly saad with the idea. She said
a ?ar-iy wds d chahce for us to "brnhch out ah&
grow our “Lriend circle.” She said sl\e’d even be

hd??y o si'\*e vs a RIDE.

T'm Just relieved she didnt suggest adding

another head to the costume, because believe me,
that's EXACTLY +he kind of ﬂ\iha she would
think of.




Halloween
I+ took a loh5 +ime to 3&‘1’ +o Mariana s )nr:-use
+0hi3“1+ because the street was full of little kids

+rick-ar-+req+ih3.

T was kind of GLAD we were a little late, because
£ we showed up r.'a’n*l' on time, we d look like we
were too eager. When we ‘Fihd“?f got to Mariana s,
I +old Mom thanks for the ride and not to come
back for us until the ?ur-i)/ ended at+ 11:00.

But Mom turned of f +]'\e iﬂhi-’hoh, 3o+ out of 'H‘\E:
minivan, and Pu“ed Some bnas 'Fr'um ﬂ\t back.



When T asked her what she was doing, she said

she was coming ih to introduce herself 4o Mr. and
Mrs. Mendoza.

T BEGGED Mom not to, but when she decides +o
do s::-rneJr’nihs, there's renll)f ho stopping her.

She rang the doorbell, but habo&)/ answered. We
could hear loud music coming from the basement, so

Mom o?ene& the door and we all s+e??e& inside.

Mr. and Mrs. Mendoza were on -H\e coud\ wnﬁlwihs
d har’rar‘ moVie and ‘H‘\E)’ didn+t seem too interested

n sa'H‘iha vp and Chd'f'i‘ihﬂ with Mom.



Mom askec} £ SI"-E'. cauld g0 dawhshirs and c}\eck out
the ?arv, and H\&f seemed +a+nll>.' fine with it.

Now T was REALLY nervous. Mom a?ehed +he
door to the basement and headed on &owh, and
all me and Rawle?f could renliy do was follow. There
were a lot of kids +here nlreu&}/, and ‘H‘\E){ looked
like 'H\E?’ were !’\nvihs a blast.

AN




But when E\fer)faht saw Mom, ’rlney sh??e& what
Hwe)r were doing,

Mom Pu“td a bunch of homemade Halloween games
out of her bna, and T 301’ a sick feelihe, n H?f
stomach. 1 should ve knownh what Mom was vp to
when T saw her I'“Er.idfha the October edition of
"‘anily Frolic” magazine las+ 'nia’n-’r.
%ﬂ
Family Frolic

When Mom Pulle& out her P“H}’ Snm—es, i figure&
etrer?fohe would \jus-l' ighore Ker and 90 back +o
)hnvihg fun. But then Same"rl‘\ihsCRAZY hnFPEhE&.



A bunch of the sirls started HELPING Mom
set vp her stuff.

|I."r Iy [
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From that Paih‘f on Mom was ruhhih3 the show.
She invited everyone at the Pur+?( to Pld‘f +hese
carhy Hn”awee.-h games. I +}nau3)n+ '_\: NESH-
actually die of embarrassment, but ever?'bod)’ got
into it and seemed to be }\ﬂiha a 3ren+ time.




T think the person who was having the MOST
fun was Rowle);. His favorite game was the one
where 7ou eat a &ausl'mu-i' on a s-l'rihs, and he set
the record with five in +3n;r17 seconds.

Once 1 realized everyone was hnv{hs a Soo& time,
T relaxed a little. lje;ve;h ?la)fe& a few games
MYSELF. Me and Rnwley took first prize in
Pin 4he Boo on the Ghash and T 3o++a admit

we mn&e a ?rrH'y aaad ‘team.




Thn fact, we won a LOT of Moms games. The ohly
one we stunk at was the Mini Pumpkin Toss, but T
guess )(au can+t be saod at EVERYTHING.

Af+er the games were over, somebo&y turned the
MUSIC |oucle;r, and +the Pnr+7 cranked up 4 notch.
T+ was a little hard +o Pull out my bes+ moves
whifc I was n"r*tncl\ecl ‘o Rnwley, but I sill }md
some Pre-H')t soo& stuff.




T gotta sn7u it was AWESOME. The ah|7 kids
who WEREN'T having fun were the handful of

3”}’5 who were there. But T wasn+ gohha let a
few sour grapes SPoiI my saa& +ime.

AN
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Ra'ah-\‘ when the ?ar+7 was about 1o hit the

nex+ level, Rawle)z told me he needed to use the
bathroom. But when we made the costume we didn+
PLAN for +hat sort of ‘ﬂ\ih&.

There wasnt a zi??er or dh?!'i‘}nihs ke that, so
+he ohly way to get out of the costume was to

cut it of f. Neither one of us was wenriha ?nrﬁs
onderneath, so THAT wasn+ hn?Pehiha.



I was ?re-H nhha?’f'.'d, because earlier in the
evehing T had TOLD Rowley to slow down on the
frut ?uhc}\, and of course l\e hndh"i' listened.

T decided he was Jus+ gohha have 4o wait until
we got home to deal with it. So T tried to go
back o }\nvihs 'fuh, but Rowley made it kind of
.‘mpass.‘ble for me 4o eth}( r'ﬂ?'SE'I‘F :

T +hink Mom 'Fisurr.d out what was going oh from
+he look on Rawle?r’s face, and she said i+ was +ime
for us to "wrnP *l‘l’\ihas ""?“ and head home.

Now T was REALLY mad. The P“H?’ was in full

swing and we had to leave because Rawley needed a

Po-Hr?/ break.



But Mom said it's better o leave a ?nr"f)( when it's
going strong than when it's 'Fiz.zlihs out. She said
i+ makes you look COOL, because eVerybocl)z will
think you have better things to do.

T dont know what's better than hanging out
with Mariana Mendoza, but Mom was Pmﬁicallf
Pushihs me up +he stairs.

Whe'n we dra'ue nwn)z, I was PreH}/ miserable. But

Mom was as }\u???' as T 've ever seen her.




NOVEMBER
:erng?f
All +his week, Mariana and her friends have
been snyihs how srcn+ +}\e ?d'l""f)( was and }naw

much fun my mom was. L don+ know how to feel
about +hat, emcﬂy, bt T guess Tl 4ake it as

a carn?lirnen'h

T've kind of lost interest in being in the band,

'l'haug}\ , and its not JUST because the ‘Pdr‘l’)/}S n
*H\e rearview mirror. Once we 3o+ back +o school on
Mohday, +he 3:{5 in the woodwind section started

Sivihs me a }w.r +ime.

Ahd +'s hot Jus+ the BIG 3:..-75, either. Even
Jake McGauahls Sa'i"i'eh in on the act.



When T told Mom and Dad T was thinking

of qu{++ih3 +he buh&, Dad said that wasn + an
op'i'ioh* He said rn?/ nstrument cost a lot of mahey,
and that T had o honor rr?f “commitment.

He said T cant just quit something because it's
HARD, and if +here's nhyﬂ\iha he's gonhha teach
me, it's PERSEVERANCE.

T could tell Dad wasn+ gohha le+ i+ 9o, So T
Frnm;se& him I'& keeP +r7ih3. He seemd Pr‘e’r-l'?l
}‘“??7 with -H‘mh and T ﬂ‘mus\‘rl' T was of f
ﬂ\e “\Dak.



Then he told me he's gonha come to the Fall
Concert to cheer me on. T told Dad the concert
is clurins the school &d?f, so he won+ be ABLE +o
come. But Dad said it's im'?or'hm'f Yo }n’m, so he's
gonhha take of f work.

Now the Pressure’s REALLY on. T've been trying
1o learn 4o Pl"‘}’ +his -H\.‘hs ever since, but trust
me, its not easy.

T asked Rowler +o come over and \‘\el? me
+ohi33n+, becavse T Fisured he's been in the band
for a while and knows a 'I'th or two about
instruments. But c\.rer)« +ime the two of us are in a
room together, we end up getting distracted.

7]
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Dad was ?re-Hy mad, because he said all me and
Rawley do when we're +o3e+¥\er s screw around.
So he sent Rowley home and told me +o get back
+o work. Put even ﬂ\n*l' 5irl in 'H-\e videos gave up
‘h'f;hﬂ to learn the French horn, so ;1 guess T'm
REALLY on l"'l?( owh.

poex’t .
s SHIY k\
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We&hesdny
Tada?( was the du7 of the 553 Fall Concert. T never
'i'tchhicn"y learned how o ?ln)/ m); nstrument,

but T did Fisure out how o 3e+ BY.

T sit rislﬁ next to Evan Pittman in band
Prucﬁce, and he can ?ln?r his French horn Jus+
fine. T realized if T Just Piaa)rbucke& on him
nh& PRETENDED I was Plu?/ihs, “\E caul& da
the work for BOTH of us.



Se H‘m"r's w}m+ I}\'e been &oihs for *ﬂ\e Pds"r ‘wo
weeks. And if Mrs. Graziano didn+ notice from
ten feet away, T knew DAD wouldnt notice from

across the room.

But ten minutes before s}\ow-ﬁme, Evan was
nowhere to be found. T asked his best friend,
Marcus Perez, where Evan was, and Marcus said
Evan was getting his braces of f +odn7 and was
going to miss +he concert.

._1: r_nuHh"I‘ BELIEVE E.imh w.aul& ]n-:lha me out
to dr?' like that. T H‘\oua)rﬁ the brass section is
SUP?nsed to have each other's BACKS.

thh i+ came time for -H\e: band to do warm-vps,
T started +o SWEAT.



T was ?rn?fihﬁ Dad farsn*f about the Fall Concert,
but then there he was at the stage door.

After the audience took their seats, i+ was +ime
to go on stage. Mrs. Graziano led us out in sihale
file, with the brass section going next o las+.

But the woodwinds were right behind us, and that
idiot Jake MEGGUS}\ 5+e??&d on the back of my

shoe and gave me a flat +tire.




T had +o Pu-f my horn down o fix rn)f shoe, and
when 1 did, the last kid in the woodwind section
went +hrou3}\ +he 5+n3e door and let i+ shut
behind him.

N
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T 4ried to open the door, but it was LOCKED,
SO I Pﬂuhdﬂd oh 'H\E Wi-h&ahl". BU'+ E.’u't.t'?fohe wds
tuning +heir instruments and couldnt hear me.




The concert was about to start, and all T could
think about was Dad |ankih3 at rv?f EMPW chair.
So T knocked HARDER.

Luckily, Rawle?a saw me at the window, got vp
from his chair, and opened the door. But then
he s+e??ed INSIDE +he room and let the door

shut BEHIND him.

(g ~
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Now we were BOTH s+uck. ]: knocked on -ﬂne
window nsnih, but ris}ﬁr at +l‘\n+ moment Mrs.

“Jll

Graziano struck vp the band and everyone started
P|d75h3. Now i+ was HOPELESS, because +there
was no wnr nhyahe was gohha hear me with
Gearﬂe Devemy ?auhdihe, away oh his kettledrums.



When the clarinet section Piped n, Rnwley went
into a PANIC. He started playing along with the

rest of 'l'}\e bahd, wh[ah was DEFINITELY not
helPihs matters.
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T+ was ?rﬂ-l-)f clear i+ was gohnha be up to me
to get us out of there. T 4ried +o ?r)r +he door
opeh by ?uﬂ'iha my foot on the wall and Pu”iha
on the handle with all m;{ 5+reh3+¥\. But T guess
my pants couldnt +ake +he stress.

Hlk




T looked in the mirror on the back wall 4o check
the &nmaae, and there was a five-inch tear down
the middle of rn)/ pants. That was ren]]y bad news,

because you could see my underwear.

%
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T realized that even if we rnnhnseé to get +he
door back open, 'I. couldn + 90 out there with +his
gant HOLE in m?' Pnh'{'s. So T looked around
the room to see if there was c\h)H’)hihs T could
use to cover up. T found a black binder on Mrs.
Graziano s desk, and T sliP?e& i+ down the back
of rv.?! Pnh-fs.




The binder covered up +he hole ?re-H')/ well, and
from a distance no one would be able 1o notice. But
i+ was so STIFF, T couldn+ at.i‘un[ly sit DOWN.

So T had to take it out and come up with a
dif ferent idea.

Then T +}\au33n+ of a solution. T Srabbed a black
marker of £ Mrs. Graziano's desk and +old Rowley
to color in the Pnr‘-f of my underwear that was
s}\awiha. 'ﬂ\cn‘ wuy, no one would even know my

pa nts riP Pt&.

Unf ar‘l'uhn'}tl)r : +hat's risjn'l' whenDAD came
+¥\rau3¥\ the door. T don+ know what i+ looked like
to HIM, but T have a feeliha it didn*t lookGOQOD.




'ﬂwrsdn?
No matter how mahy times T Ex?|dihEd to Dad

what had }mﬂ)ehcd at the Fall Concert, he didnt

want to hear it. He said me and Ruwlty were

goofing of { when we should've been performing
with the band, and that's all he needed o know.

My punishment is two weeks with no television or
video games, and T'm not allowed to have friends
over after school. The oht)( 'H'\i'na T rcally CAN
do is practice my French horn, which T guess is
+he Poih+.

But practicing that thing stresses me out, and
stress makes me HUNGRY. T usmll)( have a
whole ?illawcnse full of cuhd?' at this time of
){Eﬂl", but since T skiﬂ:ed +rick—ar—+req+ih3 +o
go +o ‘H’\:ﬁ' Pdr’ry, I missed out on ‘H‘\e bes+
part of Halloween.



I Knew H\ere }md 1o be leftover cnh&?r Samewhere
in the l\ause, because on Halloween high-t, Dad
told Mom the geese chased all the trick-or-

treaters awa 7

So af+er school 'h::dn?' T looked in all the Pluces
T thought Mom might've stashed the candy, but
T came up empty. Now T was REALLY craving
something sweet, but the only thing in the
Pnh-h*?r wdsS d bng of chocolate chEPs Mom +old us
were of f-limits.




T. think she'’s ?|ﬂhhih3 onh mnkihs c\'\acalu"re-clni?
cookies for the church Bake Fair. But T ff&ur‘ed
she'd never notice if Jus+ ONE thi? went missihg.

So T got some sassors and cut a 'h‘h?( chocolate-
c\‘\ip-size hole in the bottom of the bus. Well, one
chocolate c"\EP turned into two, and two turned
nto FOUR. Then T kind of Just lost my mind.

When T was done, T mustve eaten at least a
qunrw‘:r of the {’“3' i ﬂxous)n'f there was still a
chance Mom wouldn + hotice, but +he }\o|e in 'l"\t
bna had gotten a lot BIGGER, and T needed 4o
do something about that.

So I went H‘\r‘au‘gh +’M Juhk &rnwer 1o look for
a s-’raPler.



But before 1 cauld USE o ﬂ'\t bottom of +)ne
bns +a+=1|17 gave out,

T s+-:aP|ecl +he buﬁ shut and recovered as mnh?!
chiPs as T could of f the floor. But T kind of
couldn + lme'.l? rn)/self, and a lot of them never made
i+ back into the bug.

Now there was no WAY Mom wasn+ gohnha notice.
T was nlrend)( n ehaugh +rou|:1|e, and T rmlly
didnt need +o add +o my Prabhms. So T called
Rawle?' -Far‘ "\el?.



1’ +o|d !\im m?! situation, dhd )naw I heeded }\im ‘o
bring me as many chocolate chips as he could.

Rawley showed vp at my front door five minutes
later, and he was all out of breath. He said he
would ve gotten to my house SOONER, but the
geese were out on our street and he had 4o cut

'ﬂ'\rnus}\ r-*?( hElS"\bOrS bnckrnr& to0 steer EIE‘.-‘M'
of +them.

d
T asked Rawle‘y for the chocolate ch'Ps, and he

a?&ht& ‘ms hnhds But +)ne were useless because

ﬂ\e}/ were comPle+e|>f P’IELTED

s g




I +old Rawley l’:e was gohha ha\re ‘o ge back and
get MORE, but he said that was all ‘H\E?f had.
He said mnybe he could call up Sr_o'H7 puualns
down the street to see if HE had any chocolate
c}\iPs, and that sounded like a Pre;H’)/ 300& P|uh

o me.

But when Rowle?f Picke& up +he P"m’ne, T noticed he
was leaving c\-\oco1u+7f fingerprints£ VERYWHERE.

T knew if Dad found ONE of Rowleyls
fihaer?rihﬂ n the kitchen, T was dead. So we

3a+ some paper towels and started wiPihS down
+he whole kitchen.




\fvﬂ\th we ran out of paper towels, T. went into
the |auhc|rf room o 3&']‘ some more. Put when T

&ic}, I mn&e a HUGE &Esco\fer)z.

T found Mom's entire stash of leftover Halloween
cnndy tucked behind +he rolls of paper towels.

There were five uhaPEhed bags n +3nere, and i+
was ALL stoff T like.

GUMMY
__WORMS
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T fiaure& T4 give Rawler a few Pntkc"rs of
gummy worms for helpihs me out with the clmhu?.
But T couldn’t resist taking the opportunity to
?In?r a little Prnhk on him first.

HEY, 1S n@i m

o ghl 1 “I

I "rl‘mus\'r’r Rawh:y would luua}\, but }\e was
TERRIFIED. Even AFTER T showed him the

worm was just a piece of cnh&y, he still couldn+

3e+ over it.
R
(;_.}\.-URR Pﬁp SHUDDER




That's when a Ils}ﬁbulb went on over m?f head.
PeoPIe LOVE 4o be scared, and if 7au re 300&

at i1, )(au can make a FORTUNE. T+ cant be
+hat hard, either. I.M. Spauk?( (S ﬂ*l*}‘\)/ rich, and
+hat 3“}’ doesn+ even EXIST.

T heard about these college kids who made a horror
moVie, and H\ey ah|>( spent a couPle hundred bucks
fil mlha +. Then H‘ﬂ:}f sold +he movie 4o a bls
S‘fu&na, dhd now +I’mSE Su?rs areMILLIONAIRES

TF +hose 3'-’75 could do i+, so could T. And T
didnt heecl }'\uhdrecls of do"qrs, ei-ﬂ'\er. A[l I
he;ecltd was a cau?h D'lf bdas G'F 3umm?f worms dhd’
Mom nhd DG&JS n|& cnmcnr&er.



I could nlr’cn&y see ﬂ'\e moVie Poﬁer in m?' mind.

.'N;%‘“' of +he
NIGHT /-
L
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And when m7 moVie wins Dest Picture, T'll be
sure to thank all +he li++le ?mPle who }\el?ed me
nloh3 +he way.




The person wholl deserve the BIGGEST +hanks
is MOM. She’s the one who's nlwa?/s safihg, T
should use rn?' imagination and do Sc:mtﬂ‘\ihs
creative, so when L'm a famous director LIl bet

shell be Praucl.

Before all THAT could hn?Pen, ﬂ\aush, we needed
to get started mnkih3 +his movie. 1T +old Rowley
r-'?r idea to make a film where mnh'en'ﬁhg worms
terrorize a townh, but that seemed +o make him
nervous. He said mnybe we could switch out the

worms {or same-\“}xins less SCARY, like butterflies.

But T told him habady was gohna Pd‘f sancl mnhe?f
+o see a movie like THAT. T said we could have
some 'Fuhh)l parts so it wasnt JUST scary, and
he seemed to warm vp o +he idea.



Rowley wanted +o get started 1ci|mih3 rislﬁ then
and +(ere, but T 4old him we weren+ &m’hs
nhyﬂnihs wiﬂ\oui' a SCRIPT. So we went uPsi'nirs,
turned on r-.?( con?uﬁ:r, and 30'1' to work.

NIGHT OF THE
NIGHT CRAWLERS

Written by
Greqg Heffley

Based on a concept by

Greg Heffley

Rowle?r said HE wanted to write, too, but T

renlly didn't want to share credit on this thing
since it was MY idea. So T +old him he could do
+he s-l'arybanrds , which are lit+tle &rawihas +ha+
show how each camera shot is SUPPaSeJ +o look.

T fisured a 300& way to start +he movie would be
+to s\‘mw a married cau?h hnv[hs an ardimry &ay
BEFORE +he worms started nﬁdckihs.



EVENING. A man comes home from work
ln a good mood, whistling a cheery
tune. He opens the side door and

steps 1nside the kitchen.

2.

But T ran into a PraHEm r'isH' nwuy. T was
Plnhhihg on c}irec-l‘iha, and Row|e7 was our ahly
actor. That meant we couldn+ renll)( show two
characters on the screen at the same time.

The other problem was that T didnt want it to
P
be 400 obvious +that Rowley was playina all the
K phlying
Pnr’i's, or ?Eoph mis}\“l' think our film was low-

budget. So T had to get a little creative.



HUSBAND
Hi, dear. I am

from work.

WIFE

home

Hello, honey. I hope you don’t

mind 1f I don’t turn around but

I am really concentrating on

doing these di

shes.

6.

HUSBAND

That’s OK. I am gonna

go upstairs and take

a shower.

WIFE

Good, I can smell

you from here!

(laughs)




T felt like there was nlrencly a little too much
talking, so it was time to get to the action.

UPSTAIRS BATHROOM. The man steps
inside the shower and turns the
water on.
HUSBAND
Oh, man! This shower
is gonna feel GREAT! And
my wife is right about

me stinking.

But then WORMS shoot out of the

showerhead!




HUSBAND
What the heck? This isn’t

water! It’s WORMS!

But these are no ordinary worms.
They are man-eating NIGHT CRAWLERS!

HUSBAND
Oh, great! These things

are actually EATING me!

Worms come out of the man’s eyes and

nose.

2]
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When P\awie?' finished that last drawing, he was
white as a Shast But T reminded him +he worms
were Jus-l' l.'.d.hcbf, and 'H‘\d'f calmed him down.

<TREMBLE
AN
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BACK TO THE KITCHEN. The man runs

into the room with a towel around
his waist.
HUSBAND
Honey! Don’'t use the

water! It’s --

But it’'s TOO LATE. The woman 1s a

skeleton.

13.




Now T REALLY started +o lose Rowiey. T had
to remind him this was all make-believe, and we
had a Pias-l‘it skeleton that we were gohha use for
this scene. Put he was Prd.d'itall)z }\}r?erven'!'iln-l'ihs.

T realized mnybe +his was a 300& ?lace to add
some carned?r, so L put in a line of d.’nlaaue, and
+hat brnuSH' Rowley rish-'r back.

HUSBAND
Well, I guess this

means I’'m single! (winks)

Q)




A-F“h:r‘ +)nn+ was taken care o-F, i+ was back to the
action. And +the next scene was a BIG one.

The man looks outside. The house 1s

totally surrounded by night crawlers.

HUSBAND

Oh no! I'm surrounded!

I'd better call the COPS!

he man puts the phone to his ear

and dials 911.

N



HUSBAND
Hello, 1s this the police?
I am calling to report...

Wait, WHAT THE -- ?

A worm crawls from the phone into

the man’'s ear and out the other one.

HUSBAND
AITEEEEEEE! (dies)

19.

After T finished writing that scene, T realized
+his was ﬁkihs too much time. Plus, there were
some scenes 1 hadnt f isureci out how to shoot
)/eh like the battle between the ma)mr and the
500-foot Kihs Nis“rf Crawler at the end of

+he moVie.



Since we weren + gonha get this whole -’rhihs
done in one da?r, T decided we mish-t as well 3e+

started and shoot the scenes we Jus-i' wrote.

T found rn?f ?nreh‘l'sl camcorder in Mom's closet,
and luckil?r there was a film cnrJrri&se in the
camera bna* We also borrowed some clothes from
Dad’s closet for Rowley's first costume, and even
‘l’}\nus}\ the pants were a li+tle |ah3, ﬂ'\t;{ more or
less fit.

We shot 'H'\e. aPEhihS scene, whéch took about
three times Iohger +han i+ should ve because Rowlcy
had trouble rcmenberihs his lines.

HI, DEAR. T AM HOME FOR
BREAKFAST. I MEAN TO
TAKE A SHOWER. HAVE
YOU SEE ANY WORMS?

After that, i+ was time to film P\owle)f as the
3!.7:5 wi'FE.



Rawle?' wash + cormf or+able wearihs one mf Mom s
dresses, so we settled on some 7::3:1 Pnh-rs. We
didhji' hnvc d wis, S0 Rowley wore a }mo&ie +to

cover )n[s }\tnd.

T+ wasn't exactly like T had imagined it, but
sometimes you have +o Just kee? ﬂ'\ihss moVing.

A-F ter we wrn?Pt& 'H\fhﬁs vp in 'H'\t kH't}ne,h ’
we went uPs‘mirS to film the bathroom scenes.
Rawley didn+ want 4o get his hair wet, so he
wore a Shower cap we found underneath Mom's
sink. T found Dad’s bathing suit in one of his
dresser drawers, and Rawle)f put +hat on and
got in +he shower.
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T+ turns out +he shower scene was A LOT
harder 4o film +than T e:cPer.-fe&. T had 4o shoot
Rawle?' from +he waist up so you couldn+ see that
he was weur.’hﬁ d bﬂhiha suit. Plus, T hadn't
ren”y 'H‘\aush‘f' 'I'lnrausl\ how +o make i+ look like

worms were camiha out of the shower }\en&, and

hoﬂ\fhg T did looked rial\'l'.

E_*Jen'h.mll)( T settled on Jus+ +hrawih3 worms a+
Rowle?f's face. Hn?ef ully 1l look realistic when its
all edited "roseﬂ\er.
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I couldn+ find w)here Mom keP"r }\er food mL*::ut’ilﬁ.gJr
so we had 1o settle for some keﬁhu? for +he
blood. T+ was a litte +oo thick, but it wasn+ the
wors+t ﬂ\ihs in the world, either.
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After we wrnﬂ)t& 'I']nihss up in the bathroom, i+
was time to g0 back down 1o the kitchen. We shot
the skeleton scene PrrH-)f quicklyl and the hoodie
added something extra to it.




At this point it was getting a little late, and T
was worried we weren + gonhha £inish s}xao-ﬁhg our
scenes before my parents got Kome. So we hurried

outside and so'l' to work $Preaclih3 the Sumrn;(

worms around the ?'nrd.

But T wasn+t satisfied with how this scene was
comihs out. ﬂ-\tre. Jus+ weren + ehaugh worms ‘o

make it look smry.




T decided we were gonha have o &-P into the
other baa of gummy worms to make the scene
work. But when T o?ened the door to the
|nuhc:lr'?f room, 1 got a hns-}y surprise.
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T was +r‘7ih3 o Fiaure out what to do with
‘H’\e Piﬂ wl\eh I ’nmrd Rowh)f Sr.re:amihs in 'f}\e;
kitchen. So T ran out 1o see what was wrong.




A bunch of geese were 30ih3 to TOWN on our
Summy worms, So L aPEHed the door +o '}"I"?! ‘o
scare them of f. But -H\e;( wouldn+ {)udse.

Once +}1e. geese -Fihisked of f 'H'\e sumrr?r worms,
+1ne7 wanted MORE. T closed the door, and me
and Rowle’y hid under +he kitchen +able +o +r‘7 to

fi\cjure out our next move.




T +old Rawle?' the ahly -’rhihﬁ geese are scared
of are other ANIMALS. But before T could Sd.?/
nha-i'\'\e;r word, Rawh?f was at -1'}\4: wihdow w[-ﬂ'\

Mqhhyls See-and-Talk.
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Now +he geese were Feckihs at the windows, and
T was scared that if we didn't do something,
-H'\e?' migh-f nﬁually break IN. That's when T
remembered +hat +he last +ime Rodrick went 4rick-
or-treating, he wore +his awful wolf mask, which

was still down in +he basement.




T¢f isured + ANYTHING was gonhha scare +hese
geese off, it was THAT.

Me and Rowley ran down to the furnace room o
find the mask. The old Halloween costumes were

in a box on +the fourth Shtl-ﬂ so 1t was a two-man
Jab to get it down.

i i got vp on Rawley’s shoulders and reached for

the box, but when T DID T knocked a snow
Slabe of f +the shelf. And when THAT \'\a?\)ehe&;
+he WITCH went off.




I srnbbeé on to ﬂ\e s}mel-{, nhc} ﬂ\e whole s+nra.3e

vhut came crds}\iha down.

When +he dust settled, we were both |uck7 to
be ALIVE. Once Rawle?/ got free, he shot out
of the basement so fast, T think he mightve

uc+ually taken the stairs FOUR at a time.

And once he so’r out of the }\ouse_. Rowley didnt
STOP. He: t|imbecl }'\alfwa}( up H’\e bi\c_:] tree on +\'n:
side of ﬂ\e \'\ouse, and that's where I found }\ir-.,

bnbblihs nhohsense.

T tried to talk him into coming down, but he
wouldn+ bu&ae. So T got a tennis racke+ and
some balls and +ried to KNOCK him ciuwn, but
that nh|7' made him climb HIGHER.



Uh'l:arJruhn*tel?f for me,, ﬂmfs ﬂ\e moment Dnd

came harﬂe.

Wedhesdn;;

T+'s been a Preﬂy crnz.y c-::-u?le of weeks since me

and Rowle’y made our movie. I’ve been too busy to
keep up w.'+1-\ myf Joumnl, becauvse Dad \-ms hnd me
workih3 in the furnace room every hiS"\'f sorting

+¥xrou31'\ all the stuff that fell of £ the shelves.



T +tried ExPlnihihs to Dad that we were Jus-f
making a movie and things got out of hand, but it
was like 'h:]kihs to a wall. T 'fhoush'l' Mom would
be a little more uhdtrshhdihs, but i+ turns out
+he +n?e in the camcorder was of Mdhh?/ *h:akihg
his first steps, and we recorded right over it.
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So T'm stuck tltnhihs up this mess in the furnace
room, and meanwhile, Rawley s &rihkihg n

}\is newfound fame. A news crew came out and
recorded the moment when the fire de?nr-hneh-l’
3a+ him down out of the tree, and the Faahse of

the “dramatic rescue s?ren& like crazy.

Rawley }\nShJ'i‘ even been bnck ‘o Sclnaah becnuse
ever7 morhing +alk show wants a Piece of him.
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Wha+'s renll;r dhhn;{ihs is that in all +hese
interviews, Ruwle;{ hasn+ mentioned rﬂ;{ name
ONCE, even ‘H‘mush I,m ‘H’\E one w}\a MADE }\im
famous. But these dnys he Preﬂ*f much acts like

+he world revolves arovnd him.

1 guess that's what fame does to a person. All
T can say is, you'c{ never see ME making a fool
out of m?/self Jus-t' ‘o 3&*1' a r}\ea\: Inugk from the
P:oPie wd-fclniha at home.
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The pressure’s really piling up
on Greg Heffley. His mom thinks
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video games are turning his
brain to mush, so she wants her
son to put down the controller
and explore his “creative side.”
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As if that's not scary enough,
Halloween is just around the
corner and the frights are coming
at Greg from every angle.

When he discovers a bag of gummy worms, it sparks an idea.
Can Greg get his mom off his back by making a movie . . . and will
he become rich and famous in the process? Or will doubling down
on this plan just double Greg’s troubles?

EVERYBODY LOVES THE DIARY OF A WIMPY KID SERIES!

“In the publishing world,
Kinney is a rock star.”

~NPR

 Six-time Nickelodeon
-time CBC _ ; :
c.:-:;:reﬂ'i Choice Kids' Choice Award

Vear ' winner for
Author of the LA F Favorite Book

“One of the most successful
children’s series ever published.”

—Washington Post

www.wimpykid.com
awimpykid

Amulet Books
An Imprint of ABRAMS

www amiuletbooks com

wabramukids




