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T saw a sign for a pizza place, and T begged Mom
and Dad o let us eat there. But T guess Mom was
ing Fo save money, because she came prepared.

trying Y prep

A half hour later we pulled into a big parking lot,
and T knew exactly where we were.

We were at the Slpslde Water Park, where we
used 4o go as kids. And T mean LITTLE kids.
T really a place meant for people Mannys age.
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Mom mustie heard me and Rodrick groan in the
backseat. She said we were gonna have a great
day as a family and it would be the highlight of

our summer Vacation.

T have bad memories of the Slipslide Water
Park. One time Grandpa took me there, and he
left me in the waterslide area for practically the
whole day. He said he was gonna go read his
book and hed meet me there in three hours. But T
didn't achally go on any sides because of 4he sign
at the enrance.

UNDER 48"
MUST BE
ACCOMPANIED
BY AN ADULT

I

T thought you had 4o be forty-eight years old
o ride, but it turns out the two little lines
next_to_the number_meant “inches.”
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At about 2:00 T was getting really hungry, so
T asked if we could stop for some fast food. Dad
wouldn’t pull over, because he said the people at
fast-food restavrants are “idiots.”

Well, T know why he thinks that. Every time
Dad goes 4o the fried chicken place over near our
house, he ries to place his order +hrough +he
Hrash can.
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Mon parked the stroller near the wave pool, which
was so crowded yo could §=r=17 even see the water.
After we put on o sunscreen and foind  place

to sit, T felt a few randrops, and then T heard

Hhunder. Then an announcement came over the

oudspeaker.

E TO LIGHTNING, THE SLIPSLIDE WATER
PARK IS NOW CLOSED. THANK YOU FOR
COMING, AND HAVE A NICE DAY.

Exveryone hit the exits and got in their cars. But
with all the people Hrying 4o leave at the exact
same time, it was a total traffic jam.
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Manny tried 4o entertain everyone by telling jokes.
At first Mom and Dad were encouraging him.

But after a while, Manny’s jokes didn't even

make sense.

We were low on gas, so we had to tum off +he
air conditioner and wait for the parking lot to

dlear up.
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So T basically wasted my day wating for Grandpa
4o come back and get me, and Hhen we had o leave.

Rodrick has bad memories of the Slipslide Water
Park, Hoo. Last year his band got booked to do
a show on the rusic stage they have near the
wave pool. Rodrick’s band asked the park peaple
to set them up with a smoke machine so they could
have some specia effects for their show.

A

0 2
But somebody screwed vp, and ﬁuey set Rodrick's
band up with a BUBBLE machine instead.
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T found ovt the reason Mom ook us to the
water park +oJu7: T+ was half-price for famlies.

Unfortunately, it looked like just about every
farily in the state was there, too.

When we got through the gates, Mom rented a
streller for Manny. T convinced her 4o spend o
litHle more money and rent a dovble stroller,
Because T knew # was gonna be a long day and
T wanted 4o conserve my energy.

@l

REFF
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T think Rodrick’s fish was living off of the algae
arowing on Hhe glass.

When Mom saw Rodrick’s bowl, she thought it
was disgusting. So she ook his fish and put it in
ny bowl.

When we got home from the water park, T
went straight to the kitchen to feed my fish.
But he was gone, and it wasn't a big mystery
what happened +o him.
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Mo said she had a headache, and she went 1o
Hhe back o lie down. An hour later traffic finally
Hhinhed out, and we got anto the highway.

We stopped for gas, and about forty-five minvtes
later we were home. Dad told me o wake Mom up,
but when T looked in the back of +he station

wagon, Mom wasn’t there.

=

For a few minutes mbaéy knew where she went.
Then we realized the only place she cold be was
at the gas station. She mustve gotten out 1o use
#he bathroom when we stopped, and nobody noticed.

——!rl—lll\

Sure enough, Hhats where she was. Ve were glad
to see her, but T don't think she was oo happy
40 s0e 115,
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Mo didnt really say unyﬂwma on the ride back.
Something tells me she's had her fill of famly
+togetherness for a while, and that's good,
because T have, too.

Sundas
- really wish we didn’t go on that trip yeshrday,
because if we s+a74=A Home, ny Hish would sill be alive.

Before we left for our rip T fed my fish, and Mom
said T shodd feed Rodrick's fish, too. Rodrick's ish
was in a bowl on fop of the refrigerator, and Tm
pretty sure Rodrick hadn't fed s fish or cleaned

+he bowl once.
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Grandpa said he made up the butterfly farm story
5o he didn't have to tell Dad the 4ruth, but that
how 1},:7 could have a good laugh over it.

But Dad was MAD. He Hold us to get in the car,
and he left Grandpa with the bil for brunch. Dad
didn't say anything on the way home. He just
dropped'us off «t the house and drove away.

Dad was gone for a long time, and T was starting
o think maybe he was gorina just take the rest of
the day for himself. But he showed vp an hour
later carrying a big cardboard box.
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Dad put the box on the floor, and believe it or
not, there was a DOG in there.

Mom didn't seem too thrilled that Dad went out
and bought a dog without checking with her first.
T don't think Dad has ever even bought a pair
of pants for himself without getting Moms OK.
beforehand. But T +hink she could see that Dad
was happy, so she let him keep it.

At dinner Mo said e shauld come. up vith a name

for the dog.
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£
T didn’t even have Hime o feel sad about i,

because foday was Father’s Day and we all had 4o
get in the car and go vp Ho gm\JPa’s for brunch.

T 4ell you 4hist Tf T ever a dad, youre not
gonha see ME dressing vp in a shirt and tie and
ging o Leisure Towers on Father's Day. Trm
gonna go off by myself and have sore FUN. But
Mom said she thought i+ would be good for the
three generations of Heffley men to be together.

T gess T rustiee been picking at my food,
because Dad asked me what was wrong. T old him
T was burwed out becavse my fish died. Dad said
he didn’t really know what 4o say because hed
never had a pet die before.
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He said he used 4o have a dog named Nutty when he
was o kid, but Nutty ran away 4o o butterfly farrn.

= Ve
Tee heard Dad 4ell 4his same story abovt N
and the 6vﬁ=rﬂ7 farm a mllion times, but T didn’t
wanna be rude and cut him off.

Then Grandpa spoke up and said he had a “eonfesson”
o make. He sad that Nutty didn't actually run away
to a butterfly farm. Grandpa sad what REALLY
happened was that he accdentally ran over the dog
when he s backing N car vt of the dricevay.
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T guess thats what you get when you send the
worst speller in the family off 4o do your errands.

Wednesday
T was muy }“‘PVY when we got our dog at first,
but now T'm starting to have second thoughts.

The dog’s actually been driving re crazy. A few
Nﬁh-ts ago a commercial came on TV, and it
showed some. gophers popping in and out of their
Holes. Sweetie seemed pretty inferested in that, so
Dad said —

That got Sweetie all riled up, and he started
barking at the TV.
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Now Sweetie barks at the TV CONSTANTLY,
and the only #hing that gets him 4o stop is when
#he commercial with +he gophers comes back on.

| A g

BARK
BARR
BARK

But what really bugs me about the dog is that he
likes 4o sleep in my bed, and Tim afraid he'll bite
my hand off if T 4ry 4o rove him.

Ard he doesr't just sleep in my bed. He sleeps
right smack in the middle.
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T wanted 4o name i+ something cool like Shredder or
Ripjaw, bt Mom said my ideas were too “viclent.”

Mariys deas were o whole lot worse, though. He
wanted o name the dog an animal name lke

Elephant or Zebra.

Rodrick liked the animal hame idea, and he said we
should call the dog Tortle.

I
Mom said we should call the dog Sweetheart. T
thoughtt that was a really errible idea, because
the dog is a BOY, hot a girl.
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But before any of us cold fight it, Dad agreed
with Mo’ idea.

T +hink Dad was willing 4o go with anything Mom
came vp with if 7+ meant he didn't have +o take
the dog back. But something ells me Undle Joe
woud ot approve of our dag’s rame.

Dad +old Rodrick he should go 4o the mal 4o buy

a bowl and get +he dog’s name printed on it, and
here's what Rodrick came back with —

>
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Dad comes in my room at 7:00 every morning o
take Sweetie out. But T guess me and the dog
have somerthing in comman, because he dossn't ke
gething out of bed in +he morning, either. So Dad
turns the lights on and off Ho try to make the
dog wake up.
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Yesterday Dad couldnt get Sweetie to go outside,
50 he tried something new. He went to the front
of the house and rang the doorbell, which made
the dog shoot out of bed like a rocket.

The only problem was, he used my face as a

é DING DONG §

launching pad.

P8R BARK
BARK BARK

T rustie been raining ovtside this morning, because
when Sweetie came back in he was shivering and
soaking wet. Then he dried o get under the covers
with me to get warm. Luckily, +he muddy hand has
gven me a lot of practice with this sort of +hing,
so T was able o keep him out.
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All my other gifts were clothes and other stuff 1
didn't really need. T was still hoping T right get
Hhat recliner, but once T realized there weren't
any places Mom and Dad could be hiding a giant
leather chair, T gave vp looking.

Then Mom +old everyone it was ime o go into the
dining room 4o have some cake. Unfortunately, Unde
Joe's dog, Killer, had beaten us to it.

T was hoping Mom would go out and get me a new
cake, but she just took a knife and cut away the
parts the dog didn’t touch.
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“Then T moved on 1o the wrapped presents, but
there weren't a whole lot of those. The first
giFt, from Mom and Dad, was small and heavy,
which T +hought was a good sigh. But T was
stll pretty shocked when T opened i+.

When T looked more dlosely, T found ovt it
wasnt an ordinary cell phone. T+ was called a
“Ladybog.” The ;(m ddn't have « keypad on 7t or
anything. T+ only had 4wo bttons: one to call home
and one for energencies. So #s prety ruch usdless.
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We walked around the mall for a while and ended
up in a pet store. T was hoping we could pool our
money o Luy a dog, but Rodrick seemed o be
inerested in a different kind of pet.

Mom handed us each a five-dollar bill and +old us
we coud buy whatever we wanvted, but five bucks
doesn’t exactly get you very far in a pet store. T
finally settled on Hhis really cool angelfish that's
all different colors.
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Rowley and his dad go camping all the ime, so
T knew he had a tent. T called Rowley and +old
him about the Video game contest and how we

could win a million bucks.

But Rowley was acting nervous on the phone. T
think he was still worried that T had electrical
superpowers or something, and the only way +o
get him to calm down was 1o promise T wouldn't
use them on him.

#
Even after we were past that, Rcw\=7 didn't
seem comfortable with the campout idea. He said

his mom and dad banned him from seeing me for
the rest of the summer.

T pretty much figured that, but T had a plan
to get around it. T told Rowley that T4 +ell
my parents T was going up to his house o spend
*{c night, and he could ell his parents he was
going o Collin's.
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Mom cut me a big piece, but by that point T
wasn't really in the mood for cake. Esvecie\n)/ not
with Killer throwing up litHle b:r‘“\&ny candles
under the table.

Sunda
hagy
T guess Mom rustie fett bad about how my birthday

went down, because foday she said we could go to
Hhe mall and get a “makeup gift.”

Mom took Manny and Rodrick along for the ride,
and she said they coud each pick out something,
400, which is 1ml|7 unfair, because i+ wasn’t
THEIR birthday yesterday.
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T like o cut o Hhe chase on my birthday and
get right to the gifts, so T told everyone 4o
gather in the lving room.

T ook my ime with the cards, just ke Mom
asked. Tt was a little painful, bt T got a good
haul, so it was worth it.

A special greeting
“how do you do?”
For a special nephew
By golly, that's you!

Happy
Birthday!

Qunt Brunda

Unfortunately, as soon as T collected my
checks, Mom confiscated the maney o pay off
Mr. Jefferson.
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Saturda

Today was my bicthday, and T guess things went
more or less like T expected. The relatives started
showing up around 1:00. T asked Mom o invite as
many peaple as possble so T cald masirize my gift
pofential, and T got a pretty good tumout.






ops/images/f0094-01.jpg
T even bought a journal so T could keep track of
everything y fish does during the day. T have
o admit, though, Tm starting to have a little
trouble filing up the pages.

T asked Mom and Dad i we could buy one of
those aquariums and get a ton of fish to keep
my little guy company. But Dad said that
aquarions cost money’ and paybe T could ask or
one for Christmas.

See, Hhis is what stinks about being a kid. You
anly get 4wo shots at getting stuff you want,
and that's on Christmas and your birthday. And
then when ane of those days DOES come, your
parents mess Hhings up and buy you a Ladybug,
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Rodrick picked out a fish, too. T dont know
what kind it was, but the reason Rodrick chose
it was because the label on the tank said the fish

was “aggressie.”

Manny spent HIS five bucks on fish food. At
first T thought it was because he wanted o
feed the fish that me and Rodrick bought, but
by 4he time we got home, Manny had eaten
half the canister.

Monday

This is the first ime Tve had my very own
pet, and T'm kind of getting info it. T feed
my fish three tines o day, and T keep his bowl

rgqllr clean.
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Well, T dont know if the woman had to go to
some special naniny school or something, but that's
+he kind of job T was BORN o do.

T just need o figure ovt how o get myself in
line for that job when the nanny retires.

YOUR HOUSE IS A WRECK, YOUR KIDS
HAVE NO MANNERS, AND...HEY, MR.

JOHNSON, YOU'RE NOT GOING OUT
IN THAT SHIRT, ARE YOU?

A few years ago T started collecting my personal
mementos, like book reports and old toys and
stuff like that, because when my museum opens T
wanha make sure it's packed with interesting

Hhings fram my Ife.
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T4 T had my own money, T coud just buy
whatever T wanted and not have to embarrass
ryself every time T needed 1o rent a video game
or buy a piece of candy or something.

Anyway, Tie always known that Tl evenvtually
be rich and famous, but Tim starting o get a
litHle concerned that i hasn't happened yet. T
figured T4 at LEAST have ry own reality TV
show by now.

Last night T was watching one of +hose television
shows where & nariny lives with a farily for @
week and then ells them all the ways +he7’r=

screwing up.
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Rawl=7 STILL didnt seem sure, so T old him
T4 bring him his very own box of gummy bears if
he came along, and +hat sold him.

Saturday

Last night we met at the top of the hil at 9:00.
Rowley brovght the camping equipment and the
sleeping bag, and T brought +he flashlight and

some chocolate energy bars.

T didn't have the gummy bears right at that
moment, but T promised Rowley Td buy him some
the first chance T got.

=

i.\li

When we got to the Game Hut we were +he anly
veople there, and T couldn’t believe our luck.
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So we pitched our tent in front of the store
before anyone else could take our spot.

Then we watched the door 4o make sure no one
4ried to cwt in front of us.

| 7 | e
5 MJ 7| GAYES

T figured the best way 4o save our place in line
was o sleep in shifts. T even offered to take
the first shift and let Rouley sleep, because
that's just the kind of person T am.
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Any fool knows you have to either use fire or acid
o stop a ruddy hand. Al a mallet’s gonna do is
make it angry.

T was about 4o gve Rawh)/ a piece of y mind,
but right then the guy from the Game Hut came
and opened the front door. T +ried o ignore
the throbbing pain in my thumb and focus on the

reason we came here.

The Game Hut guy wanted +o know why we
had a tent in front of the store, so T +old
him we were there to compete in the video
game contest. But he didnt even know what
T was alking about.
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So T had o show him the poster from the window
1o get him up o speed.

S
o

The clerk said the store wasn't really set up for
a video game tournament but since +(m were
only 4wo of us, raybe we could just play each
other in the back room.

T was a little irritated at first, but +hen T realzed
all T needed o do to win this tournament was o
beat Rowley. So the clerk set us up 4o play o
death match in Twisted Wizard. T almost felt
sorvy for Rawley, becasse Trm pretty much an
expert at that game. But when we started to
play, T realized my hunb was so messed vp T

couldn’t press the buttons on the controller.





ops/images/f0207-01.jpg
After my shift was over T woke Rowley vp for
Nis turn, but he fell back asleep in about five
seconds. So T shook him awake and told him he
needed o stay alert.

Rouley didn't even bother 4rying 4o defend himsel{.

T decided # was up +o ME 4o make sure nobody
got in front of us, so T stayed vp all night. T
was starting to have trouble keeping my eyes open
around %:00 in the morning, and T ate both of
Hhe energy bars T packed 4o keep myself gong:

T got chocolate all over my hands, and that gave
e an idea. T opened the tent flap, then slipped
my hand inside and made it craul like a spider.
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T thought it would be funny to make Rowley
Hhink it was the rmuddy hand. T didnt hear any
noises coming from inside the tent, so T thought
Rowley was stl secping. Bot before T had a
chance 4o open he flap and chack, . hand ot

crushed to smithereens.

WHAM
WHAM
WHAM

WHAM

T pulled my hand ovt of the tent, and my thorb
was already mmns o tum purple.

-
T was really ticked off at Rowley. Not because
he smashed my hand with a mallet, but because
he thought f{n it could stop the muddy hand.
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Daddy, can you make my
hiccups hic-DOWN?

T showed Dad, and he .,Sma with me.

That's when T realized things are gonna be OK
between the +wo of us. Me and Dad might not
agree on mrﬁhmg, but at least we agree on
the important stuff.
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T guess some. people would say Hhat hating a comic
is a prety ﬂ-ns7 foundation for a relationship,
but the ruth is me and Dad hate LOTS of the
same Hhings.

Me and Dad might not have one of those close
father-son relationships, but that's fine with

me. Tve learned that there is such a thing as
TOO close.

T realized vacation was pretty much over when
Mo finished up with her photo album today. T.
flipped through it, and 4o be honest with you, T
don’t #hink it was  very accurate record of our
summer. But T guess the person who takes +he
pictures is the one who gets o tell the story.
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All T could do was run around in circles while

Rowley shot me over and over.
4

Rouley ended uvp beating me 15-0. The clerk
told Rowley he won the competition and had a
choice: He could either fill out the \:a‘mwark to
90 o the national fournament, or he could get a

giant box of chocolate-covered raisins.

T bet you can guess which one Rowley picked.
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Sunda:

You Enow, . shotd b Just stuck with my
original plan and stayed inside this summer,

because all my trovble started the minvte T

stepped out of the house.

T haven't seen Rowley since he stole +that video
game competition from me, and Dad hasn't spoken
1o me since T almost got him arrested.

But T +hink +hings started to tum around for
me and Dad foday. You remember that article
about how “Lil Cutie” was being passed on from
the father +o his son?

Well, the son’s first comic came out in the paper
today, and it looks like the new "Lil Cutie” is
gonha be even worse than the original.
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Mom and Dad got Rodrick a cell phone last year,
and he racked up a bill for +hree hundred dollars in
+he first month. Most of THAT was from Rodrick
calling Morn and Dad from his room in the basement
4o ask them o tum the heat up.

So the only +hing T asking for #his year is a
deluxe leather recliner. My Uncle Charlie has one,
and he practically LIVES in that 4hing.
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T figured all Dad needed was a little nudge, and
on Christras last year T saw my chance. My
Unde Joe and i’ famly stopped by our hosse,
and they brought ther dog, Kiler, with them.

T asked Undle Joe if he wouldn't mind hinting 4o
Dad that he shauld get vs a dog. But the way Unde
Joe did it probably set my dog-getting campaign back
by e years.

The other thing T have no chance of getting for
my b‘rﬂsdn/ is a cell phone, and T can thank
Rodrick for that.
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Thorsday

T asked Mom 4o +ake me back +o Bombshells
Bearty Salon again oday, even though T didn't
really need a haircut. T just felt lke catching uvp
on the town gossip.

Annette, ny hmrsxym, said she heard from a lad
who knows Mrs. Jefferson hat me and Rowley had
a falling out.
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TThe main reason T want my own recliner is because
# T had one, T wouldn't have o go up o my
room after watching TV late at night. T could
just sleep right in the chair.

Plus, these recliners have all sorts of features, lke a
neck massager and adjustable firmness and stuff lke
that. T figure T could use the “vibrate” feature o
make Dad’s lectures a lot more tolerable.

AND YOU REALLY
NEED TO STOP

LEAVING YOUR
DIRTY CLOTHES IN
THE BATHROOM!

The only reason T4 ever need 4o get up is 4o
go Fo the bathroom. But maybe T should just
wait until next year to ask for a recliner,
because T bet they'll have Hhat faken care of
in-the_hew_madel.
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The been doing a lot of thinking about what T
want for Y birthday his year. What T REALLY

want is a dog.

Thve been asking for a dog for the past three
years, but Mom says we have 4o wait untl Manny's
completely potty rained before we get one. Wiell,
with the potty Araining racket Manny's got going
on, that could take FOREVER.

The thing is, T know that Dad wants a dog,
400. He used to have one when HE was a kid.
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See, this is w}\y/ T should never +ell Mom about
my personal business. This Fregley thing was a
total disaster.

Tie heard +hat a vampire can't come inside your
house unless you invite Kim in, and T'll bet it's
#he same. kind of deal with Fregley.

So now Tie got TWO things to worry abovts
+he muddy hand and Fregley. And i T had 4o
choose the one to get me first, T4 take the
muddy hand in a heartbeat.
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But the thing is, me and Dad just arent et ovt
for that kind of father-son stuff. The last +ime
Mo 4ried o get me and Dad o do something
lke Fhat together, it ended with me having to
pull him ovt of Rappahannock Creek.

Mom won't let it go, though. She says she wants
Fo see more “affection” between Dad and us 60754
And that’s created some really awkward moments.
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Awam\ﬂy, Rcwk/s “heartbroken” because T didnt
invite him to my birthday party. Wel, if Rowle/s

upset, you wouldn’t know it from looking at him.

EV:ry ime T see Rowl:y, he’s palling around with
his dad. So the way it looks o me, he's already
got himself a new best friend.

T jost wanna say T think it stinks that Rouley
9¢ts o go o the counvtry club even though he
stil owes money on that fruit smoothie bill

Unfortunately, Rowley’s chummy relationship with
his dad is starting to affect MY Ife. Mom says
the way Rowley and his dad hang ovt together is
“neat” and that me and Dad shoud go fishing or
play catch in the front yard or something.
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T knew T had 4o take drastic measures, so T
went o the kitchen o call +he cops. But Mom
stopped me before T could finish dialing 911

Mom said SHE invited Fregley over. She said The
seered “lnely” ever since T had that fight with
Rouley, and'she thought shed set up a “playdcte”
with Fregley.

£
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Frida

ﬂ; T was watching TV, minding my awn
business, when T heard a knock at the front
door. Mom said there was a “friend” there to
see me, so T thought it must be Rowley coming
+o apologize.

But it wasn't Ro«ley. T+ was FREGLEY.

After T recovered from my initial shock, T
slammed the door shut. T started to panic because
T didn't know what Fregley was doing at my
front door. After a few minutes went by, T
looked out +he side window, and Fregley was
STILL standing there.
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ZEXPERIENC

[ENTRANCE]

But T don't keep anything like lollipop sticks

+hat have ry saliva on them because, believe me,

T do NOT need 4o be cloned.

When T'm farous, Trm gonna have to make some
life changes.
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Tl probably have to fly in private jets, becavse
# T fly on regular planes, Tl get really annoyed
when.people in Hhe back 4ry 4o naoch off my
first-class bathroom.

THE BATHROOM IN
THE BACK IS FULL,

AND LITTLE TIMMY
REALLY HAS TO—

Avother thing famous people have o deal with is

hat their younger sblings end up getting famous

Just because theyre related.
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T turned to the back page, and there was an ad
where “Li1 Cotie” usually is.

Wanna be on the
funny pages?

We're looking for a talented
" cartoonist to write and draw

ff“oo‘i a one-panel comic to replace

Q. “Li‘l Cutie.” Can you tickle

our funny bone?
s o i e it s
Man, The been waiting FOREVER for an
opportunity like this. T had a conic in my school
paper once, bt 4his i a chance 4o bt the BIG ine.

The ad said Hhey weren’t accepting any animal
comic strips, and T think T know why. There’s
this comic about a dog called “Precious Poochve,”
and s been running for about fifty years.

The guy who wrote it died a long time ago, bt
Hheyve stil recycing his old comics.
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My closest brush with fame so far was when Mom
sgned e up for « modeling job a few years ago.
T #hink her idea was o get pictures of me in
clothes catalogues or something like that.

But the only thing they used my picture for was
+his stupid medical book, and Tie been +rying +o

live i+ down ever since.

10N

P

CONSTiPy

5y Marion Locke,

Tuesday
T spent Hhe afternoon playing video games and
catching up on the Sunday comics.





ops/images/f0iii-01.jpg
D I?RY
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by Jeff Kinney






ops/images/f00ii-01.jpg
OTHER BOOKS BY JEFF KINNEY
Diary of a Wimpy Kid

Diary of a Wimpy Kid: Rodrick Rules

Diary of a Wimpy Kic: The Last Straw

Diary of a Wimpy Kid: The Ugly Truth

Diary of a Wimpy Kid Do-lt-Yourself Book
The Wimpy Kid Movie Diary

'COMING SOON
Diary of @ Wimpy Kid 6
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T roticed Mom had packed sunscreen and bathing
suits and stuff in the back of the station wagon, so
T thought we rust be headed for the beach.

But when T asked her if T was right, Mom said the
place we were gping was BETTER Hhan the beach.

Wherever we were going, it was taking a long ime
o get there. And it wasn't that fon being stuck
in the backseat with Rodrick and Manny.






ops/images/f0104-01.jpg
Manny was sitting in between me and Rodrick on
the hump. At one point Rodrick decided o ell
Manny the hump was the worst seat in the car
because it was the smallest and least comfortable.

Tt )

Well, that totally set Manny off.

Evghmn/, Mo and Dad got sick of Mnhhy‘s
crying. Mom said T had 4o 4ake a +urn on the
hump becavse T'm Hhe second youngest and it
was "onl)/ fair.” So :V:(}' time Dad ran over a

pothole, my head hit the roof of the car.
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T don’t know if theyre funny or not because, to
be honest with your most of them don't even make

sense fo.a person my age.

/-1 QRECIOUS
<\ YOOCHI:

what's oll
the fuss...

T just can't
seem...

{ phonograph
Pdevnges';

-4

Anyway, the newspaper has ried 4o get rid of
that comic a bunch of times, but whenever they
ry to cancel it all the “Precious Poochie” fans come
out of the woodwork and make a big stink. T
guess people think of this cartoon dog as their

own pet or something.
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“The last time they tried 4o cancel “Precous Poochie,”
four busloads of serior citizens from Leisure Towers

showed up at he newspaper offices downtoun and

didn't leave unil they got their way.

Saturday
Mom was acting extra-cheery his morming, and T
coud el she had something up her sleeve,

At 10:00 she said we all needed to get in the
station wagon, and when T asked her where we

were_going, she said i was o “surprice.”
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Moms not letting me do anything fun unvtl this
fruit smoothie bill is paid off, so that meant it was
up o ME o figure out how +o eamn the cash.

Tl ell you who has a lot of money, and that's
Manny. T mean, that kid is RICH. A few weeks
ago Mom and Dad +ald Manny theyd gve him a
quarter for every ime he uses the potty without
being asked. So now he carries around a gallon of
warter with him at all times.

Marny keeps all his money.in a big jar on Nis dresser.

He's gotta have at least $150 in that thing.
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YOUVE TRIED THE REST,
NOW GO WITH THE BEST!

The problem is, T need money NOW. T called up
Rowley 4o start brainstorming new ideas, but his

mom said he was at the movies with hs dad. T was
a little annoyed, because he never bothered o ask

me if he could take the day off.
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T remember in preschool, when Flnfhm was over,
Hhe teacher would tell everyone 4o put away their
foys, and we would al sng the "Clearup Song” whe
we did i+. Wel, T sang the song with everyone
else, but T didn't do any of +he actual dleaning.

So if you want 4o find Somzbo&)f o blame for
the way T am, T guess youd have fo start
with the public education system.

Sunday

Mo care. into ry.room 4his morming and woke e

op for chorch. T was glad 4o go, because T knew T

was gonna have o fumn o a higher power +o get

this fruit smoothie bil paid off. Whenever Gramma
P

Me:s anything she just prays, and she gets it

right away.
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The thought about asking Manny to lend e the
money, but T just can't bring myself 4o do that.
T pretty sure Manny charges inferest on his

loans anyway.

T'm 4rying 4o figure ovt a way to earn mone
without doing any actual work. But when T
old Mom what T was thinking, she said T'm
just "lazy."

OK, so maybe T AM lazy, but its not really my
faukt. The been lazy ever since T was  litHe kid,
and i someone had cavght it early on, maybe T
woudn't be the way T am now.
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So when it comes to your birthday, Te learned
it's best to just keep kids out of the equation.

Mom said T could have a famly party os long
as T pronised not 4o do my “usual” with the
birthday cards. That stinks, becavse T have «
GREAT system for opening cards. T put them
all in a neat pile, and then T rip each one open
and shake it 4o get he money ovt. As long as
T don't stop 1o read anything, T can get
Hhrough o pile of Hwenty cards in under a minvte.

Mo says the way T do it is “insubting” 4o the people
who got e the cards. She says 4his 4ime around T
have o read every card and acknowledge the person
who gave it to me. That'll slow me down, but T
guess it's sl worth it.
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T just glad Tm ot on the swim team this summer.
Last year T had practce on my birthday, and Mom
dropped me off at Hhe pool.
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Tadu/s sermon was called “Jesus in Disguise,” and
it was about how yoo should reat everyone you
meet with kindness because you never know which
person is really Jesus pretending to be someane else.

T guess that's supposed o make you wanna be
a better person, but all it does is make me
parancid because T know T'm gonna just end up
guessing wrong.

They passed Hhe donation basket around lke +hey
do every week, and all T could #hink was how T

needed that money a lot more than whoever it was

going to.
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T think she has a direct pipeline to God or
something.

For some reason T dont have that same kind of
pull. But hat doesn't mean T gonna quit 4rying.

DEAR LORD, PLEASE LET MR. JEI
GETNHONTNENEADSOHEFORGETS
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And every time T have a friend party, Mom invites
HER friends’ kids, so T end vp with a bunch of
people at my party T barely even know.

And Hhose kids don’t buy the gifts, heir MOMS
do. So even if you get something like a video gare,
#5 rot a video game youd actually want to play.

FROGGIE
+RUFF

olov/a8!
L
Joarm. about
SHARING
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But Mom mustve seen the look in my eye, becavse
she passed the basket o the row behind us before
T could take what T needed.

Monday

My birthday's coming up this weekend, and it
can't get here qick enaugh for re. Ths year T
gonna have a FAMILY party. T still rmlly
buned vp with Rowley for baling out on our lawn
care business, 5o T don't warst him thinking he can
come over and ext my birthday cake.

P, T lesed my lesion abost friend pactes.
When yoo have a friend party, all your guests think
they have the right 4o play with your presents.
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Believe it or not, Mrs. Canfield bought it. She
Hhanked “Gramma” for the reference and hung up.
Then she called back a few minutes later, and T
answered in my regulac voice. Mrs. Canfild.said
shed hire us and +hat we should come by her house
later today to get started.

But it kind of far from my house o Mrs.
Canfield’s, so T asked her if she could come get us.
She didnt seem real happy that we didn't have our
own ransportation, but she said shed be wiling o
pick s up if we could be ready at noon.

Mrs. Canfield came o my house at 12:00 in her
sons pickup ruck, and she asked us where our

lawn mower and.all our equipent was.
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Un(er+um+c17, when we titted the mower on its
side, all the gasoline spilled out onto the grass,
and we had 4o go back over +o Gramma's to get
a refil.

T picked up the owner's manual for the mower
while we were at it. T itried o read it, but the
instructions were written in Spanish. T got the
feeling from the bits and pieces T COULD
understand that operating a lawn mower was a
lot more dangerous than T originally hought.






ops/images/f0058-01.jpg
T said we didn actually HAVE any equiprent but
Hhat my Gramma keeps her side door unlocked and
T might be able o sneak in and borrow her mower
for a few hours. T guess Mrs. Canfield must have
been pretty desperate o get her lawn mowed,
because she went along with my plan.

MIND IF I
CHANGE THE
RADIO STATION?,

Luckily, Gramma wasn't home, so it was easy fo get
the mower out of her house. We rolled it over +o
Mrs. Canfields yn\’J, and then we were rendy to
get o work.

That's when me and Rowley realized neither one
of us had ever actually operated a lawn mower
before. So the o of us poked around for a
while and ried to figure out how fo get the
+hing started.
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Dad drove right over to Mrs. Canfield’s house,
and T went with him. T +hought he was gonna
chew her ovt for taking advantage of his son,
and T wanted o be there to see it firsthand.
But Dad just got Gramma's mower and cut the
rest of Mes. Canfields grass.

WA g R e
When he was done, he didn’t even ask her for
any. money.

The rip wasnt a TOTAL waste of tire, though.
When Dad wrapped things vp, T planted o sign
in Mrs. Canfield’s front yard.
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But Mrs. Canfield wouldnt pay. She said our
service was "lausy" and that we hardly mowed any
of her lawn.

T +told her about +he dag poop issve, but she stil
wouldn’t cough up what she owed me. And to make
matters worse, she woudn't even give me a ride
home. You know, T figured someone might ry to
stiff us Hhis summer, but T rever thought it would
be our very first customer.

T had 4o walk home, and by the time T got
to my house, T was really mad. T 4old Dad
the whole story about my lawn mowing experience
and how Mrs. Canfield wouldn't pay re.
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T figured if T wasnt gonna get paid, T might
as well get some free advertising for all my frovble.

ANOTHER GREAT
JOB BY
VIR LAWN
SERVICE

555-294|

Saturday

The V.LP. Lawn Service has not really panned
ovt the way T thought it would. T haven't
had any work since that first job, and T'm
starting to think maybe Mrs. Canfield has been
bad-mouthing me to her neighbors.

T thought about just giving up and closing our
business, but then T realized that with a few
Hweaks fo the flyer, we could start hings back
up again in the winter.
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T just wanna say for the record that if Rowley
ever needs me for a job reference in the future,
Tim gonna have to gve him a lousy review.

The 4ruth is, T don't really need Rowley anyway.
T4 this lawn service business grows the way T
think it will, T'm gonna have about a HUNDRED
Rcwkys working for me.

Th the meantime, T needed 4o get Mrs.
Canfield’s lawn mowed. T looked +hrough the
rarval for a little whie longer and then figured
out that T needed to pull on +his handle
attached to a cord, so T tried that.

The mower started up right away, and T was off
and running.
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T told Rowley he could have the first crack at
the lawn mowing and that T would go sit in +he
shade and start working on our business plan.

Rcw’zy didn't like +hat idea at all. He said +his
was a “partnership” and Hhat everything had +o
be 50-50. T was pretty surprised by +his, becavse
T the one who came up with the idea for the
lawn service in the first place, so T was more like
the owner than a partner.

T told Rawh)l we needed someone to do the grunt
work and someone o handle the money so it didn't
get all sweaty.

s,

Believe it or not, that was enough o make Row|=7
walk right off +he job.
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So {rom that point on, whenever T saw ,.\zms
that looked suspicious, T would mow a ten-foot
circle around it just to be safe.

The job actually went a lot faster after that
becavse T had a lot less lawn to cover. After T
was done, T went +o the front door 4o collect
my money. The final bill was thicty dollars, which
was fwerity dollars for the lawn plus ten bucks for
the time me and Rowley spent designing that flyer.
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Tt wasnt as bad as T thought it was gonna
be. The lawn mower was self-propelled, so all T
needed 4o do was walk behind it and steer every

once in a while.

Then T started 4o notice that there were
piles of dog poop everywhere. And steering
around them was not an easy thing o do with
o self-propelled mower.

The V.LP. Lawn Service has a very strict policy
when i comes 4o dog poop, which is that we won't
go anywhere near it.
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'“\17' called my parents, and two hours later Dad
was at the cabin to pick me up and take me home.

Monda

Dad's really mad that he had fo drive four hours
round-1rip to come get me. But Mom wasn't mad
at all. She said +he incident between me and
Rouley was just "horseplay” and she was glad

we were “pals” again.

But Dad is still mad, and its been really chilly
between us ever since we got back. Moms been
Hrying fo get the 4wo of us o do something like
9o Fo the movies together so we can “make
peace,” but T Hhink right now it's best for me
and Dad 4o just stay out of each other's way.
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Rodrick told me he thought Dad was so mad about
the Rowley thing that he was gonna get rid of me.

%S

T wasn't sure if T believed him, because Rodrick's
not always 100% reliable. But Rodrick old me if
T didn't believe him T should go check out Dad’s
day planner and see for myself. So T went into
Dad’s office and opened his calendar to Sunday,
and here’s what T found —






ops/images/f0199-01.jpg
T pretty sure Rodrick was pulling my leg,
because it looked an awful lot like his handwriting.
But Dad’s kind of an unpredictable gy so ak
guess Tl just have 4o wait untl Sunday +o know
for sure.

Sunda

The good news is Dad didn’t sell me or give me
away 4o an orphanage today. The bad news is,
after what hagpened, he probably wil.

At about 10:00 4his morming, Dad sad 4o get in
the car because he warvted 4o take e into the city.
When T asked what for, he said it was a “surprise.”

=Lswowoer

(AN

On Hhe way into the city we stopped for gas. Dad
had left a map and directions on the dashboard of
Hhe car, so now T knew where we were goigt 1200
Bayside Street.
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T think Dads bad mood is here to stay, though,
and part of it has nothing to do with me. When
T opened up today’s pager, here’s what T saw in
the Arts section —

Arts

Beloved comic to continue
L1t Cute b caredon
iy

Last night Dad came into my room and alked o
me, which was the first time we spoke o each
other in about three days. He said he wanted to
make sure T was around on Slmda)/, and T said

T would be.

Later on T heard him talking o someone on the
phone, and he seemed 4o be acting kind of secretive.
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YES...AND I'LL LEAVE HIM
NOUGH FOOD AND
WATER FOR A WEEK.

'ﬁo .

After that T asked Dad if he was taking me

nnywkere in particolar on Sunday, and that

seemed to make him really uncorfortable. He said
ro, but he wouldnt look me in the eye.

Now T knew Dad wasn't telling +he truth, so T
started 1o get kind of worried. Dad was willing to
ship me off 4o a nilitary academy before, and T
wouldn't put anything past hir.

T didn't know what to do, so T +old Rodrick
what was going on and asked him if he had any
heories about what Dad was up to. He told me
hed +hink about it, and a little while later he
came up Fo my room and shut the door.
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Toesday

T finally found ovt what hat phone call was al
about the other Jny. Dad had been on the phone
with Gramma, and ﬁ\gf were talking about Sweetie,

hot me.

Mom and Dad had decided +o give the dog o
Gramma, and Dad dropped Suestie off on
Sunday right. To be honest with you, T don't

hink uh}/om's really gonna miss him around here.

143

Me and Dad havent talked 4o each other since
+hen, and Tve been looking for excuses 4o stay
avt of the house. T found a really good one
yesterday. There was a commercial on TV for
his store called the Game Hut, which is where
T buy all my video games.
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They're having a competition where you play at
your local store, and if you win you get to
advance 4o the national playoffs. And the winner
of THAT gets a rallion bucks.

The competition at my local store is on Saturday.
Tim sure there are gonna be a fon of people at
hat thing, so Tm gonna go super early 4o make
sure T get a good place in line.

T learned that rick from Rodrick. Whenever he
wants to get tickets to a concert, he camps out
the night before. T fact, that's where he met
Nis band’s lead singer, Bill.
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Well, T was pretty desperate, so for the first
time ever T used my Ladybug.

T finished ry call right before Dad came back to
the car, and we headed into the city. T just
wish T ook a better look at that map, because
when we pulled vp to Bayside Street, T realized
it was the parking lot for the baseball stadivm.
But by then it was oo late.

T 4urns out Mom had bought us tickets 1o +he
Baseball game for some special father-son bonding
and Dad was 4rying to keep it a surprise.
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But it took Dad a long time to explain all of
Hhat 4o the cops. After he cleared things vp
with the police, Dad wasn't in the mood for a
baseball game, so he just ook me home.

T felt kind of bad because the seats Mom got us
were in the third row, and it looked to me like
they cost a fortune.
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Tuesda
Me m{ Rouley racked our brains ll day yesterday
Hrying to figure out how 4o pay off Hhat eighty-
Hhree dollars. Rowley said maybe T should just go
#o the ATM and withdraw some roney 4o pay off
his dad.

The reason Rowley sad that is becasse he thinks
T rich. A couple of years ago during the halidays,
Rovley came over and we had just run ovt of talet
paper at my house. My famly was using Hhese holiday
cock-tail napkins as a substitute untl Dad got 1o the

Rowley thought +he holiday napkins were some
kind of really fancy Hollet paper, and he asked
me if my family was rich.
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T stil didn't really understand what Mr. Jefferson
was doing at MY house. T think he’s an architect
or something, so if he needs eighty-three bucks, he
can just design an extra bulding. He talked o Mom,
+hough, and they both agreed that re and Rouley
needed o pay off he ab.

T 0ld Mom me and Rowley are just kids and i#'s
not like we have salaries or careers or whatever.
But Mom said we were just gonna have +o be
“creative.” Then she said we would have 4o suspend
the Reading Ts Fun Club’s meetings until we paid

what we owed.

To be honest with you, Tm kind of relieved.
Because at 4his point, anything that doesn't
involve reading sounds pretty good to me.
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Then me and Rouley went around from house to
house showing everyone our flyer and telling them
about the V.LP. Lawn Service.

After we hit a few houses, we realized it would be
a lot easier to just ask the next person we spoke
with to pass the Alyer along so me and Rowley
wouldn't have +o do all +hat walking.

Now the only +hing we have o do is sit back and
wait for the phone calls 4o start rolling in.

Thorsday
Me and Rowley waited around all day yesterday,
but we didn't get any calls.
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T did some math, and T figured it would cost
us at least a covple hundred bucks in color ink
cartridges and peper to make enaugh flyers for
the whole neighborhood. So we asked Rowley's
dad if hed go ovt to the store and get us all
the stuff we needed.

Mr. Jefferson didnt go for it. Tn fact, he told
us we couldn’t use his computer or print out any
more copies of our flyer.

T was a little surprised by that, becasse if Mr.
Jetferson warvted us 4o pay him back, he sure

wasn't making it easy. But all we coud really do
was fake our one flyer and get aut of i office.





ops/images/f0056-01.jpg
“Then she asked me when T was gonna come over
and fiish the job.

That was ot really +he kind of response T was
looking for. T 4old Grarma we were only +aking
paying Jobs at the moment but mybe we could
get back o her later on in the summer.

Then T called Mrs. Canfield and did my best
imitation of Gramma. T guess Tm lucky my voice
hasnit changed yet.

THE V.LP. LAWN SERVICE
DOES EXCEPTIONAL WORK
AND CATERED TO MY
EVERY LAWN NEED.

o SEE
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T was starting +o wonder if we should try 1o find
a card with more muscular guys for our next flyer.
Then, at about 11:00 +his morning, we got a call
from Mrs. Canfield, who lives on Gramma's street.
She said her lawn needed mowing but she wanted +o

check our references before she hired us.

198

T used 1o do lawn work for Gramma, so T called
her up and.asked if she coud call Mrs. Canfild
and ell her what a good worker T am.

Well, T rustie cavght Grarna on o bad day,
because she really it into me. She said T left pies
of leaves on her lawn last fall and now there were
patches of dead grass all over her yard.
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But get this: The Yellow Pages people told uvs it
was gonna cost us a few thousand bucks to put
our ad-in their book.

T +told them that didn't make a lot of sense o
e, Because how's someane. supposed o pay for an

ad if they haven't even earned any money yet?

Me and Raney reslzed we were gorva have 4o do
#his « dfferent way, and rake our OWN ads.

T figured we coud just make fiyers and put them in
every maibox in our neighborhood. All we needed was
some clip art o get us started.

So we went dowh to the comer store and bought
ane of Hhse cards women get each other on their
bicthdays.
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T wasnt gonna pass up the opportunity to

impress him.

Anyway, T NOT rich, and 4hat's the problem.
T ried 4o figure ot a way a kid my age could
get his hands on some cash, and then it hit me:

We could start a lawn care service.

T not talking about some average, run-of-the-mil
lawn care serviee, ither. Tim tlking abovt & compary
Hhat takes lawn care 4o the next level. We decided
o rare. aur compay the V.LP. Lawun Servie.

We called up #he Yellow Pages people and +old
Hhem we wanted o place an ad in their book.
And ot just one of +hose tiny litHle text ads,
bt a really big one with full color that takes vp
4wo whole pages.
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After that we got some clip art of lawn fools and
put it all dogether. Then we printed it out, and
T have 4o say, it looked great.

V.I.P

LAWN SERVICE

PAMPER YOURSELF AND
YOUR LAWN WITH OUR
AWARD-WINNING,
WORLD-CLASS SERVICE!
CALL 555-2941






ops/images/f0051-01.jpg
Hope your 7 ¢
birthday is Q

Then we scanned i+ into Rowley's computer and
pasted pictures of OUR heads anto +he bodies
from the card.
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About a half hour later there was a knock at
the fronst door, and it was Rouley. T +hought
maybe he was coming back to the Reading Ts
Fon Clob, but when T saw that his dad was with
him, T knew something was up.

o -
Mr. Jefferson had an official-looking piece of
paper with the country club logo on it. He said i+
was a bill for all the fruit smoothies me and
Rowley ordered at the clubhouse, and +he grand
total was eighty-three dollars.

Al Hhose times me and Rowley ordered drinks ot
the clubhouse, we just wrote down Mr. Jefferson’s
account number on the tab. Ncbo&y Fold s someone
actually had 4o PAY for all that.
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They have a program where if you read a “classic
in your {free time, +h¢7 reward you with a sticker
of a hamburger or something like +hat.

T don't know who they think +hey're fosing.
You can get a sheet of a hundred stickers down
at the arts-and-crafts store for fifty cents.

T'm not really sure what makes a book a “classic”
o begin with, but T think it has to be at least
fifty years old and some person or animal has o
die at the end.

Mo said if we didn't like +he books she picked
out, we could go on a field trip fo the lbrary
and find something we all agreed on. But that

wont work for me.
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After Mon caught me horsing around, she
banned me from watching TV until T read the
book. So last right T had to wait until she went
o bed before T could get my entertainment fix.

T kept 4hinking about that movie with the mddy
hand, though. T was afraid that if T was watching
TV all by myself lute at night, the muddy hand
might crawl out from under the couch and grab my
foot or something.

The way T solved +he problem was by making «
ral of dothes and other stuff all the way from my
bedroom down o the famly room.
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Just from looking at the cover, T guarantee either
the girl or the pig doesn't make it o the end of
the book.

Friday
Well, the Reading Ts Fun Club is down o one

member, and that's me.

Yesterday Roley went golfing or something with
his dad, so he kind of hung me out +o Ary. bl
didn't do my reading assignment, and T was really
counting on him to cover for me at the meeting.

T not really my fault that T couldn't finish
my reading assignment, though. Mom told me T.
had 4o read in my bedroom for Awenty minutes
yeshrda\)', but the truth is, T just have trovble
concentrating for long periods of ime.
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But that strategy has its OWN risks. Rodrick
got into my room today, and T had o spend
the morning Hrying o wash the taste of a d.r+7
sock out of my mouth.

Sunday

Today was my deadline for finishing the first
three chapters of “Charlotte’s Web." When Mom
found out T wasn't done yet, she said we were
gonna sit down at the kitchen table until T
was finished.
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That way T was able to make it downstairs
and back without ever touching the ground.

This morning Dad tripped over a dictionary T

left at the op of the stairs, so now he’s mad

at me. But T'll 4ake Dad being angry over +he
alternative any Juy of the week.

My new fear is that the hand is gonna crawl vp
on my bed and get me in my sleep. So lately The
A A A
been covering my whole body with the blanket

and leaving a hole so T can breathe.
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T fact, T get nervous if T even SEE a librarian.

T asked Mom if we could get a second chance o
pick out a book on cur own, and she said we
could. Were supposed to meet again tomorrow and
bring our new selections with us.

Ng&msday

Wel, the'membership of the Reading Ts Fon
Club ook a big hit overnight. Most of the guys
who came 7::1«347 bailed out, and now theres
only two of us.






ops/images/f0038-01.jpg
See, when T was eight years old T borrowed o
book from Hhe lbrary, and then T forgot all about
it. T found the book a few years later behind my
desk, and T figured T mustve owed about two
thousand dollars in late fees on that thing.

So T buried +he book in a box of old comics in ny
closet, and that's where it is 4o 4his day. T haven't
been back o the l.Lrury since then, but T know if
T ever DO show vp, theyll be waiting for me.

GREG HEFFLEY, YOU ARE
UNDER ARREST FOR
FAILING TO RETURN “HOW
TO MAKE SOCK PUPPETS.”
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But Mom didnt like my book. She said she didnt
approve of the illustration on the cover because
she didn't like Hhe way it portrayed women.

The read “Shadowdoom,” and from what T can
remember, there aren't even any women in the
story. Tn fact, T kind of wonder if +he person
who designed the cover even READ the book.

Anysy, Mom said that she was gonna use her
veto.power as the Reading Ts Fun Clobs founder
and choose the. book for us. So she chose this
book calld “Charlotie’s Web,” which looks like one
of those “dassics” T was talking abot before.

Charlottes
web@
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Rowley brought 4wo books along with him.

The book T picked was the ninth volume in the
“Magick and Monsters: Dark Realms” series. T
Figored Mo wauld lke it because 7 pretty long
and there aren't any pictures.






ops/images/f0036-01.jpg
Then she brought out a bunch of books that she
mustVe had since SHE was a kid.

OLD YELLER

L1

ANNE
of GREEN GABLES

Yoni)
fe

/)

These are the exact same types of books our

teachers are always pushing us

o read at school.
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Monm said the books we brought weren't “real”
literature and that we were gonna have +o
start with the “classics.”
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So }\oyc{ulv that means T have a little while

longer o live.

Toesday
Yesterday, Mom lectured me about how boys my

age watch oo many violent movies and play +oo
many video games, and that we don't know what
REAL entertainment is.

T just stayed quiet, becavse T wasn't sure
exactly where she was going with all 4his.

£
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T just wish we had managed 4o stay awake the
whole night, because when Dad found us in the
morhing, it wasnt a Pr:ﬁy scene.

Dad wanted 4o know what was going on, and
T had o fess vp. Dad Hold Mom, so now T'm
just waiting to hear how long T'm gonna be
grounded for. But 4o be honest with you, Tm
lot more worried about this muddy hand +han
any punishment Mom can dream up.

T thought about i, though, and T realized
here’s only so much ground a muddy hand can
cover in a day.
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T was just glad Mom didnt invite Fregley, this
weird kid who lives up Hhe street, because he's
been acting stranger than usual lately.

WANNA HEAR
ABOUT MY
“HYGIENE ISSUES™?,

T starting 1o think maybe Freal;/s a little
dangerous, but lckily he doesn's really leave his
fronct yard during Hhe surmer. T 4hink his parents

must have an electrical fence or something.

Anyway, Mom told everyone to bring their
favarite book 4o today’s meeting so we cauld pick
one and discuss it. All the guys laid their books
on the table, and everyone seemed pretty happy
with the selection except Mom.
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Then Mom said that she was gonna start a
“reading cb” for the boys in +he neighborhaod so
she could each us about all the great literature we

were pissing ot on.

T begged Mom o just give me a regular punishment
instead, but she wouldn’t budge.

So foday was the first meeting of the Reading
Ts Fun Clob. T felt kind of bad for all the boys
whose moms made THEM come.
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But a few seconds later he came back out with one
of Manny’s oys, a doll named Hide-and-Seek Harry.

Last night me and Rowley waited for Mom and
Dad to go to bed, and then we watched our
movie. Technically, T was +he only one who
watched it, becavse Roley had his eyes and ears

covered the whole entire ime.
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Well, my hame was still at the fop of the list, but
the person who got +the NEXT highest score
mustie been jealous they couldnt beat me.

HIGH SCORES

GREG HEFFLEY. 25320
15 AN IDI0T 25318
. JARHEAD 71 24200
RECKLESS 22100

. CRAVEM 21508
POKECHIMPBS............. 21250
. WILD DOG. 21208
2PPY. 20300
. SHARL CARL..... 20108
LEIGHANDREW 19250

T unplugged the machine 4o try and wipe ot +he
high scores, but they were bumed into the sereen
permanently.

T was gonna just spend our money on some other
game, but then T remembered a trick Rodrick
Hold me about, and T realized we could make the
dollar last a lot longer.
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We burst into Mom and Dad’s room, and T
told them our house was haunted and we had

Fo move immediately.

Dad didn't seem convinced, and he went down to
the basement and walked right into the furnace
room. Me and Rowley stayed about ten feet back.

T was pretty sure Dad wasn't going 4o get ovt
of there alve. T heard some rustling and a few
bumps, and T was ready 4o make a ron for it.
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Me and Rowley walked ovtside and went underneath
the boardwalk. Then T slipped +he dollar bil vp
between the planks of wood and waited for our
first victim.

Eventually, o feenager spotted the dollar sticking
out of the boardwalk.

When he went 1o grab it, T pulled the dollar bil
+hrough the slat at the last second.
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Well, T mustve done a pretty good job telling the
story, because Rowley got even more freaked-ovt
than T was.

T knew we couldn’t go to Mom and Dad this
time because they'd ground me if they found ot
we watched a horror movie. But we didn't feel
safe in the basement, so we spent the rest of
the night in the vpstairs bathroom with the
lights on.
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“The movie was about this ruddy hand that goes
around the counstry killing people. And +he last
person who sees the hand is always the next victim.

L
C%?\,JL

S

The specil effects were really cheesy, and T
wasn't even scared untl the very end. That's
when the 4wist came.

After the muddy hand strangled its last victin,
it came crawling straight at the screen, and
then the screen went black. At first T was a
little confused, but then T realized it meant the
next Victim was gonna be ME.

T turned the TV off, and then T described
+he whole movie +o Rowley from beginning 4o end.
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T think the arcade was 4oo loud for Mr. and Mrs.
Jetferson, so they didn't want 1o go inside. They
old us to go in 57 ourselves and meet them outside
in fen minvtes.

T went 4o the back of the arcade, where ﬁ\ey
have this game called Thunder Vott. T spent about
fifty dollars on that game last year, and T got
the high score. T wanted Rouley o see my name
at the Hop of the list, becavse T wanted o show
him what it was like +o win something without it
being handed +o your
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But one of the kids was really fast, and he
grabbed the dollar before T could pull it
down. So me and Rowley had to go up on the
boardwalk fo get it back.

This kid wasn't budging, though. T ried 4o
explain the concept of personal property fo him,
bt he STILL wauldn't give us our morey.

T was getting pretty frustrated with +his kid,
and thet’s when Rouley's parents shawed up. T
was pretty glad 4o see them because T figured i
ANYONE could talk some sense into +his kid, it
was Mr. Jefferson.
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But Mr. Jefferson was mad, and T mean
REALLY mad. He said he and Mrs. Jefferson
had been looking all over for us for the past
hour and they were ready 4o call +he police +o

report us. missing.

Then he told us we had o get in the car. But
on Hhe way fo the parking lot, we walked past
the arcade. T asked Mr. Jefferson if we could
please have another dollar since we never did get
4o spend that one he gave us.

But T guess that wasnt the right thing o
ask, because he took us back o the car without
saying a word.
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T have o hand it +o Rodrick, because +his was
actually a lot of fun.

The teenagers we pranked weren't too happy,
Hhough, and they came after us. Me and Rowley
ran as fast as we coud, and we didn’t stop untl

we were prety sure we shook those guys.

But T STILL didn't feel safe. T asked Rowley o
show me some of the moves he learned in karate so
we could handle those guys if they found us.
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But Rowley said hes a gold bekt in karate and he
wasn't going o feach his moves 4o a “no belt.”

We hid there a while more, but the teenagers
never showed up, and eventually we decded the
coast was clear. That's when we realized we were
underneath Kiddie Land, so there was a whole new
batch of victims for our dollar bil 4rick right above
our heads. And we got a MUCH better reaction
out of those kids than we did from the Feenagers.
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We dug around some more, and then we found a
Rorror movie at the bottom of Rodrick’s drawer.

T couldn’t believe our luck. Neither one of us had
actually seen o horror movie before, so this was a

really big find.

HELLO,
YOURE

T asked Mom if Ry cod spend +he right,
and she said yes. T made sure T asked Mom when
Dad was ovt of the room, because Dad doesn't
ke # when T have sleepovers on a “work right.”

Last summer Rouley spent the night at my
house, and we slept in the basement.
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T# T had 4o do it again, maybe T wouldn't have
polled back so hard.

When Rouley saw the red mark on his arm he
screamed, and T knew that was gonna attract
attention. Sure enough, his parents were up in our

room in five seconds.

T +ried 4o explain that the mark on Rowley's
arm was from a rubber band, but that didnt
seem to_matter to the Jeffersons.
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TH you look into it, you see a picture of Rodrick
with some girl.

T don't know how Rodrick got that picture,
because Tve been with him on every single farily
vacation, and if T saw him with THAT girl, T
definitely would have remembered her.

T showed the picture 4o Rowley, but T had o hold
+he keychain because he was getting all grabby.
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When we got back to the cabin, Mr. Jefferson
said me and Rowley had o go straight o our
room. That really stunk, becavse it wasn't even
8:00 and it was still light ovtside.

But Mr. Jefferson said we had o go 1o bed and
that he didnt want 1o hear a peep out of us
unstl morning. Rowley was taking it really hard.
From +he way he was acting, T don't think he's
ever been in trovble with his dad before.

T decided o lighten the mood a little bit. T
walked around on the shag carpet and then gave
Rowley a static electricity shock as a joke.
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T made sure Rouley ook the bed that was closest
4o the furmace room, because that room really
freaks e ovt. T figured if anything care ot of
there in the middle of +he night, it would grab
Rouley first and T4 have a five-second head

start to escape.

At about 1:00 in the moming, we heard something
in the furnace room that scared he liing daylights
out of us.

T sounded like a little ghost girl or something,
and it said —

Me and Rowley practically trampled each other 4o
death trying to get vp the basement stairs.
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That seemed 4o get Rowley 4o snap ovt of it.
He walked around in a circle for about five minutes
rubbing his feet on the carpet, and then got me
back while T was brushing my teeth.

T couldn’t let Rowle)l one-up me like that, so
when he got into bed T got his boppy balloon,
pulled back +the giant rubber band, and let it rip.
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T had a long wait at the beavty salon, but T
didn't really mind. T got 4o read my horoscope
and look at pictures of movie stars without their
makeup, so T was definitely entertained.

When T got my hai ct, T found out the best
Hhing abost e’ beauty sdlon, which s the GOSSIP.
The ladies who work there know the dirt on just
about everyone in town.

Unfortunately, Mom came 4o pick me vp right in
the middle o{ a story about Mr. Peppers and his
new wife, who's twenty years younger than him.
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But when Mom asked Gramma where she got her

information, Gramma said —

Gramma's dag, Henry, died recenly, and ever sirce
then Gramma has had a lot of time on her hands.
So Mo dealing with. stuff Lke #he cordless phone
Hhing a lot these days.

Whenever Mom finds any tabloids at Gramma's
house, she takes them (cm and throws them in
the garbage. Last week T fished one out of the
+rash and read it in my bedroom.

T glad T did. T found ovt that North America
will be underwater within six months, so that kind
of takes the pressure off me o do well in school.
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When Rowley got fo my house, we went straight
o Rodrick's room in the basement. Rodrick is
off playing with his band, Loded Diper, and
whenever he's away T like to go Hhrough his
stuff and see if T can find anything interesting.

The best thing T found in Rodrick's junk drawer
Hhis time around was one of those little souvenic

picture keychains you get at the beach.
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Hopefully my hair will grow out fast so T can
come back and hear the rest of the story.

Friday

T hink Mom’s starting o regret taking me to
get my hair ot the other day. The ladies at
Borbshells introduced me o soap operas, and now

T otally hooked.

Yesterday T was in the middle of my show,
and Mom told me T had to turn off the TV
and find something else o do. T could tell
there was no use arguing with her, so T called
Rouley and invited him over.
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Well, T wish T didn't see that, because it made
me re-evaluate my whole childhood.

Today Mom said T was looking “shaggy,” so she
told me she was taking me to get a haircut.
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Miracle Pill to

Make You
97% Smarter
Bgoks, Libraries 1o

Become.

Grara is always buying +abloids, even +hough
Mor doesr't approve. A few weeks ago Gramma
wasn’t answering her phone, so Mom got worried
and drove over 4o Gramma’s 4o see if she was OK.
Gramma was fine, but she wasn't picking up her
phone because of something she read.

CORDLESS TELEPHONES
ERASE THE MEMORY OF
THE ELDERL
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But T never wouldVe agreed 4o get my hair vt if
T knew that Mom was taking me to Bombshells
Bwfy Salon, which is where Mom and Gramma
get THEIR hair cut.

T have 4o say, though, the whole bemﬂy salon
experience wasn't that bad. First of all, they
have TVs all over the place, 5o you can wartch a
show while youtre waiting +o get your hair et

Second, they have lots of tabloids, those newspapers
you see in the checkout lines at grocery stores. Mom
says tablods are full of les, but T think there’s
some really importarst stuff in those Hhings.
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But if hes gonna be all grumpy about it, he
should just become a teacher or a snowplow
driver or have one of those jobs where you get
to take summers off.

Mo’ not really helping improve Dad’s mood,
either. She calls him at work about five times a
day with updates on everything that’s going on
around the house.

Toesday

Dad got Mom a new camera for Mother’s Day,
and lately she’s been taking lots of pictures. T
think its because she feels guilty about not
keeping up on the family photo albums.
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Monda:

Even though me and Dad see eye 4o eye on “Lil
Cutie,” there are still a lot of things we butt
heads over. The big issue between us right now is
ry sleep schedule. During the summer T lke 4o
stay vp all night watching TV or glaying video
games and Hhen sleep through the moming. But
Dad gets kind of crabby if Tm sl in bed when

he gets home from work.

Lately, Dad’s been calling me at noon o make sure
T rot stil aseep. So T keep a phone by my bed

and use my best wide-aake voice when he calls.

T think Dad’s jealovs because he has 4o go to
work while the rest of us get to kick back and
take it easy every dn}u
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Dhagery's [ Dragors finst.
The learned that photo albums arent an accurate
record of what happened in your life, anyway.
Last year when we were at the beach, Mom
boughtt a bunch of fancy seashells at a gift shop,
and later on T saw her bury them in the sand
for Manny 4o “discover.”
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When my older brother, Rodrick, was a ﬁab}/,
Mom was totally on 4op of Hhings.

Once. T came along T guess Mom got busy, so
from that point on there are a lot of gaps in
our official family history.
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Mom said maybe if we “save our pennies” we can go
back 4o the beach next year. Then she said wed

still do a lot of fun stuff as a (am\y and one 3«17
we'll look back on this as the “best summer ever.”

Well, now T only have 4wo things o look forward
+o this summer. One is ny b.rﬂuhy, and the
other is when the last “Li’l Cutie” comic runs in
the paper. T dont know if T ever mentioned
+his before, but “Li'l Cutie” is the worst comic
ever. To give you an idea of what T'm talking
about, here’s what ran in the paper today —

Daddy, is rain just God sweating?
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But T guess now that the real Li'l Cutie is all
grown up, his dad’s having trouble coming up with

new material.

A couple of weeks ago +he newspaper announced
that Bob Post is retiring and the final “Lil Cutie”
is gonna be printed in August. Ever since then me
and Dad have been counting down the days untl
the last comc runs.

When the last “Li’l Cutie” comes out, me and Dad
will have to throw a party, because something like
+hat deserves a serious celebration.
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But here’s the thing: Even though T hate “Lil
Cutie,” T can’t stop r-ysel{ from reading it, and
Dad can't, either. T guess we just like seeing
how bad it is.

T

i1 Cutie” has been around for at least +Nrf7
years, and it's written 67: +his vy named Bob
Post. The heard Li'l Cutie is based on Bob’s son
when he was a little kid.
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The first 4ime Rowley had a regular brownie was
at my house, and believe me, it wasn't pretty.

After dinner Mrs. Jefferson called vs all into the
Ining roam o play games. T was hoping we were
gonna_play something normal like cards, but the
Jeffersons have their own idea of fun.

The Jeffersons pleyed « gane calld "I Love Yoo
Because,” and when 4 was my urm, T passed.
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My brother Rodrick likes to tease me because he
thinks T'm afraid of the waves. But Tim telling
you that's not it at all.

R 00 = ey
Bt ;

Anyway, T was looking forward 4o going +o the
beach becasse Tim frlly ll encuh 4o go on the
Craniom Shaker, which is #his really awesome ride
that's on the boardwalk. Rodrick’s been on +he
Cranium Shaker at least a hundred imes, and he
says you can't call yourself a man unil you ride it.
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For a second there T thought the muddy hand
had (maﬂy caught up with us.

Rowley's parents came running in to see what
'S p 9

happened:

Raw|=7/ said he had a nightmare that there was a
chicken hiding underneath him.
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So Rowlz/s parents spent the next Awervty. minutes
rying o calm him down and tellng him it was just
a bad dream and there really was no chicken.

Nobody bothered o check on how T was doing
after falling off the bed onto my face.

Rowley spent the rest of the right sleeping in his
parents’ room, which was fine with me. Because
without Rowley and s chicken dreams o keep me
awake, T was able to get a good night’s sleep.

Wednesday
Tie been stuck inside 4his cabin for Hhree days
now, and Tm really starting +o lose my mnd.
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“Then we played charades, and when it was Rouley’s

4um, he was a dog.

At about 3:00 Mr. Jefferson told us it was time
for bed. That's when T found out the sleeping
sitvation at the Jeffersons’ cabin was worse than
Fhe entertainment sitvation.
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“There was only one bed, so T told Rowley we corld
rake a deal Wed Al a o, and one gy wald get
+he bed and the other would seep on the flor.

But Rouley 4ook « look at +he crusty shag carpet
and decided he didnt want 1o risk it. T decided T
wasn't wiling o sleep on the floor, either. So T
got into bed with Rowley and just stayed as far
away fcom him a5 possble.

Rowley started snoring right away, but T was
having trouble flling aslecp with Lt ny body
hanging off the bed. T was finally starting to
drift off when Rowley let out a scream lke he was
being attacked.
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T+ turns out that T sent that e-mail from Mr.
Jefferson's work account, and Mom answered back.

TO: Jefferson, Robert
SUBJECT: RE: SOS

Family vacations can be a challenge!
Is Gregory not behaving himself?

- Susan

T thought Mr. Jefferson was gonna really let me
have it, but he didnt say anything at all. Then
Mes. Jefferson said raybe ve. coud go 4o the
boardwalk later on +his afternoon and spend an
hour or 4wo there.

i
Il
Well, that's all T was ever asking for. A few
hours is all T really need.
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T4 T can just ride the Cranium Shaker once, Tl
feel like this trip wasn't a total waste of time.

Friday

T'm back home from the beach 4wo Ju}/s early, and
i you wanna know the reason why, it's kind of a
long story.

The Jeffersons +ook me and Rowley o the
boardwalk yesterday afternoon. T wanted 4o go
on #he Cranium Shaker right away, but the line
was 400 long, so we decided to get some food and
come back later.

We got some ice cream, but Mrs. Jefferson only
ordered one cone for the four of us 4o share.

|
<
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The been drying to get Mr. and Mrs. Jefferson
o take us to the boardwalk, but ﬁ\t}' say i#s oo
”m’sy" there.

The never gone this long without TV or computers
or Video games, and Tim starting to feel kind of
desperate. When Mr. Jefferson works late at night
on s laptop, T sneak downstairs and watch him
just to get a glimpse of the outside world.

The tried 4o get Mr. Jefferson to let me use
his laptop a couple of times, but he says it’s his
“work computer” and he doesn’t want me +o mess
anything up. Last night T was at my breaking
point, so T did something a little risky.
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When Mr. Jefferson got up to use the bathroom,
T jomped at my chance.

T rattled off an e-mail 4o Mom as quick as T
could, then ran uvpstairs and got into bed.

TO: Heffley, Susan
SUBJECT: SOS

HELP HELP GET ME OUT OF HERE THESE
PEOPLE ARE DRIVING ME CRAZY

When T cane downstairs for breakfast 4his roming,
Me. Jefferson didn't look oo happy to see me.
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Mom gave me thirty dollars o spend at the
beach, and T blew twenty of it on this one

carnival game.

T was Hrying 4o win a giant stuffed caterpilar,
but T think they have +hose games rigged so

you can’t succeed.

Rowley watched me blow my Awers dollars, and
then {: asked his dad +o bv7 him the EXACT
same giant caterpillar at a shop next door. And
Hhe thing that really stinks is that it only cost
him ten bucks.
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The lesson T learned is that some people wont
hink fwice about using your especially when
Hhere's a cauntry club involved.

Me and Rowley were better off without a gir
hanging araund, anyway. Wete both bachelors at
the moment, and during the summer it's better
+o be unattached.

A few days ago T noticed the quality of service
at the country dub was starting to go down a
little. Like sometimes the temperature in the
sauna was a few degrees oo hot, and one time
the poolside waiter forgot +o put one of those
little umbrellas in my fruit smoothie.
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T reported all my complaints to Rowley's dad.
But for some reason Mr. Jefferson never passed

them on o the clubhouse manager.

Which is kind of weird. T it was me who was
paying for a counry club membership, T4 want
1o make sure T was getting my money's worth.

An/wa)/, a little while later Rowve): +old me he

wasn't allowed o invite me to his pool anyrore,

which is fine with ME. T'm much happier inside

y aif-conditioned house, where T don’t have o
check my soda can for bees every time T go 4o

take a sip.
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Uhfor'hmﬂl)/, Mo’ idea of the perfect summer
vacation is different from mine.

Mom says it's not “natural” for a kid 4o sta
indoors when i¥’s sunny out. T tell her that Tm
just 4rying to protect my skin so T don't look
ol wrinkly when Tm old like her, but she doesn’t

want to hear it.

Mon keeps rying to get me to do something
outside, like go to +he pool. But T spent the
first part of the summer at my friend Rouley's
pool, and that didnt work out so good.
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Rouleys famly belongs to a country club, and
when school let out for the summer, we were

going there every single day.

Then we made +he ristake of inviting +his girl
narmed Trista who just moved into our neighborhood.
T thought it woud be really nice of us 4o share our
country club lifestyle with her. But five seconds
after we got 4o the pool, she met some lfeguard
and forgort all about the guys who invited her there.
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Sundas

Well, now T'm DEFINITELY staying indoors
for the rest of the summer. Mom had a “house
meeting” last night and said money is tight his
year and we can't afford 4o go 4o the beach,
which means no famly vacarton.

THAT really stinks. T ws actually looking
FORWARD +o going o the beach this summer.
Not because T like the ocean and +he sand and
all of that, becavse T don't. T realized a long
time ago that all the world’s fish and turtles and
whales go o the bathroom right there in the
ocean. And T seem 4o be the only person wha's
bothered by his.






ops/images/f0006-01.jpg
Saturday

Like T said, Mom keeps 4rying 4o get me o go to
Hhe.pool with her andy e brother, Marny,
but Hhe thing is, rmy famiy belongs 4o the TOWN
pool, not the country club. And ance youle tasted
Hhe counry clob life, 45 hard 4o go back o being
an ordinary Joe at the fown pool.

Besides, last year T swore +o myself that T
would never go back to that place again. At +he
town pool you have +o go through the locker
room before you can go swirming, and that means
walking +hrough +he shower area, where grown
men are soaping down right out in the open.
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The first time T walked through the men’s
locker room at the town pool was one of the

most raumatic experiences of my life.

L probably lucky T didn't go blind. Seriously,
T don't see why Mom and Dad bother 4o 4ry
and protect me from horror movies and stuff like
that if theye gonna expose me fo something
about a thousand times worse.

T really wish Mom would stop asking me 4o go 4o
the town pool, because every time she does, it
puts images in my mind that Te been trying
hard to forget.
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L

T think Mr. Jefferson is making a big mistake
with a move lke that. Now Rawlc7 feels lke a

winner even though he in't.

The had ry own experience with +hat sort of
+hing. Last year when T. was on the swin team,
hey had +his special swim meet T got invited +o

on a Sunday.
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JUNE
Friday
For me, summer vacation is basially a three-month

guit rip.

Just because the weather’s nice, everyone expects
00 Fo be outside all day “frolicking” o whatever.
And if you don't spend.every second avtdoors,
people Hhink theres something wrong with you.
But the truth is, Tve always been more of an

indoor person.

The way T like 4o spend my summer vacation is in
front of the TV, playing video games with the
curtains closed and the lights turned off.
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When T showed vp, T realized none of the
GOOD swimmers were there. T+ was anly the
kids who had never won a ribbon before.

At first Twas pretty happy, because T thought
T might actually WIN something for once.

T sl didn't do wel, though. My evervt was the
100-meter freestyle, and T got so pooped +hat
T had 4o WALK the last lap.

But +he judges didnt disquay me. And ot the
end of +he night, T got a frst-place ribbon,
which my pacents handed o me.





ops/images/f0179-01.jpg
After the caterpillar thing we just walked vp and
down the boardwalk, waiting for the line for +he
Craniom Shaker o go down. Then T saw something
that got my attenton.

Tt was that girl from Rodrick’s keychan picture.
But here's the thing' She wasn't a real person.
She was a CARDBOARD CUTOUT.

T felt like an idiot for ever thinking that she was
a real girl. Then T realized T could buy my OWN
keyehain picture and impress all +he guys at school.
T right even be able 1o make some naney by
charging them o look at it.
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T paid my five bucks and posed for my photo.
Unfortunately, the Jeffersons got into Hhe picture
WITH e, so now my souvenir keychain s pretty
moch worthless.

t#

A—{k‘

T was mny mad, but T forgot all about it when
T saw that the line for the Cranium Shaker was
down 4o a few people. T ran over 4o the ride and
used rmy last fve dollars to pay for a Hicket.

T thought Rowley was right behind me, but he
was hanging back about ten feet. T guess he was
oo scared 4o go on.
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T fact, EVERYONE walked away with first-place
ribbons, even Tommy Lam, who got umed around in
the backstroke and swam the wrong way.

When T got home, T was confused. Bt then
Rodrick saw e with my fist-place Champions
ribbon, and he gave me the scoop.

Rodrick +old me the Champions meet is just a
scam put on by parents 4o make their kids feel
like winners.
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T guess parents think theyre doing their kids a
favor by going Hhrough with all hat, but i you
ask me, T Hhink # just causes more problems. down
the road.

T remerber when T used o be on the tee-ball

eam and everyone would cheer even when T struck
out. Then the next years in joior baseball, all my
teammates and the other parents wauld boo re off
#he feld i T dropped o pop fy or something.

All Tm saying is, i Rowley's parents wanna make
im feel good about himself, they can't do it row
when he's a kid and hen walk away. Theyke gotta
stick with him all the way theough.

600D JOB, ) (ReanaLLY?)
ROWLEY!

i )
i
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Tt was the most navseous Tve ever felt in my life.
And when T say that, T mean even rore than
after T had 4o get Manny out of Hhe shower area
at the Hown pool. TF 4his is what it takes 4o be a
“pan," T am definitely not ready yet.

When the ride mu, ended, T could bar:lr walk.
So T sat down on a bench and waited for the
boardwalk +o stop spinning.

“ol s 7o
T stayed there a long time and focused on 4rying
not o throw vp, while Row1a7 rode some rides
that were more his speed.

JER BOATS| @
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After Rouley was done with his kiddie rides, his
dad bought him a boppy balloon and a shirt from
the souvenir shop-

A half hour luter T was finally ready to +ry
standing vp and walking around again. But when
T got on my feet, Mr. Jefferson said i was
time 4o go.

T asked him if we coud just play a few games in
#he arcade, and he said OK even though he didrit
seem h“?\’f about it.

T had spent all the money Mom gave e, so T told
M. Jefferson twenty dollars would probably do it.
But all he was willing 4o offer me was a dollar.
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T was starting o have second thoughts myself,
but it was oo late. After the ride operator
strapped me in, he locked the cage and T knew

Hhere was no turning back.

Well, T wish T had spent more time watching what
the Cranium Shaker actually DID 4o a person,
becavse T never wouldve gotten on if T had.
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Tt flips you vpside down about a milion Fimes and

#hen throws you foward the ground so your face is
about six inches from the pavement. Then i+ sends
you spinning backward vp to the 5L7 again.

And the whole tire the cage youre in is creaking,
and all the bolts look lke theyre about 4o come
loose. T 4ried 4o get someone o stop the ride,
bot robody coud hear me over the pounding heavy

mettal music.
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When we got there, T wanted 4o go straight o
Hhe ool area and see if Heather was on duty. But
then T realized T4 better be prepared in case

she was.

So T made a pit stop i the bathroom and lathered
myself in sunstan ol. Then T did a bunch of push-ups
and sit-ups o really make my rusdles pop.

T was probably in +here for about fifteen minutes. T
was checking myself out in the mirror when T heard
someone in a stall clear his throat.
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Well, that was pretty embarrassing, because it
meant whoever was in there could see me flexing in
front of the mirror the whole time. And if that
person was anything like ME, he couldn't go +o
the bathroom until he had complete privacy.

T figured the person in the stall coudnt see my
face, so at least he didnt know who T was. T
was just about +o slip out of the bathroom when
T heard Mom at the front of the locker room.

Mom wanted to know what ook me so long and
why T looked so “shiny,” but T was already
looking past her and ‘scanning the lifeguard
stands to see if Heather Hills was on deck.
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So starting tomorrow T gonna have a whle new
attitude. And hopefully by the time T get back
o school, T'll have a high school girlfriend, too.

Wednesda

Mom was really happy T was wiling 4o go 4o the
pool with her and Manny +o&n7, and she said she
was provd T was finally putting my family in
front of video games. T didn't mention Heather
Hils o Mom, because T don't need her getting in
the middle of ny love life.
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T just hope Heather knows that T would do
ANYTHING for her. T she wants someone to
put suntan lotion on her back or towel her off
after she takes a dip in the pool, Tm the man
for the job.

T basn:n“y hong out with Heather until it was
time 40 go. On my way home T was 4hinking
that if the rest of my vacation goes like today,
this WILL be +he best summer ever, just like
Mom predicted. T fact, the anly thing that
can ruin things now is that stupid ruddy hand.
T sure il show vp at the exact wrong moment
and spoil everything.
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Wednesday
Thte been hanging ovt with Heather every single
day for the past week.

T relized ny friends at school will never believe
it when T ell them about me and Heather, so T
asked Mom 4o take a picture of me standing next
o the lifeguard chair.

Mom didn't have her camera, so she had Ho use her
cell phone. But she couldn't figure ot how 4o take
a picture with i+, and T ended up standing there
for a long time looking lke a fool.
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And sure enough, she was. T went right over +o
her and parked myself undermeath her chair.

Every once in a while T4 say something witty,
and T #hirk T was definitely inpressing her.

DOES MRS. ARCIAGA
REALLY THINK IT'S A

IDEA TX A
BIKINI WHEN SHE'S

S

T4 get Heather a new wp of water whenever i+
looked like she needed a refll, and every time some
kid would do_something wrong, Td speak up so
Heather didnt have to.
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Whenever Heather's shift ended, T'd follow her +o
her next station. Every fourth ime, T4 end vp
in front of where Mom was sitting. And let me
tell you, it not easy 4o be smooth when your
mother is sitting five feet away.
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One of our neighbors left a bike out by the curb,
and T took it before anyone else could.

T rode the bike home and parked i+ in the
garage. When Dad saw it, he said it was a “girl
bike" and T shoud et il of it.

But Tl tell you at least 4wo reasons a girl bike is
better than a boy bike. Nomber one, girl bikes have
bia, (ush.ony seats, and that's rm1|7 important
when youte riding i your bathing suit.

GIRL SEAT
BOY SEAT

= -
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T finally got Mom o press the right button o
take a picture, but when she did, the camera was
pointed the wrong way and she took a picture of
herself. See, #his is why T always say that

technology is wasted on grown-ups.

T got Mom o point the camera at me, but rightt at
that moment her phone rang and she answered it.

ELLO? BARBARA? IS
THAT REALLY YOU?

Mon talked for about five mnutes, and 67 the
time she was done, Heather was on 4o her next
shift. But that didn't stop Mom from taking the
picture anyway.
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Frida

Relying on Mom for my ride o the pool is starting
o become a problem. Mom doesnt want o go to
the poal every day, and when she DOES go, she
anly stays a few hours.

T like 4o be at the pool from the time i+ opens
until the time it closes so T can maximize my
time with Heather. T wasn' about 4o ask
Rodrick o drive me +o the pool in his van
because he always makes me sit in the back, and

there are no seats.

T realized T need my OWN ransportation,
and luckily T found a solution yesterday.
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T didn't want Manny to have 4o walk throvgh
Hhe shower area and see the +hings The seen. So
T got a towel out of my bag and was gonna put
it over Manny's eyes when we walked past the
shower guys. But in the two seconds it 4ok me 4o
et my towel, Marny was gone. And. youll never
believe where he went.

T knew T had 4o rescue Manny, so T closed my
eyes as tight as T could and went in 4o save him.
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T was really nervous about ouching one of the
shower guys, and for a second there T thought
T dd.

)
T had 4o open my eyes 4o find Manny, and then T
grabbed him and got out as fast as T codld.

When we got 4o the other side, Manny seemed
fine, but T dont think Tl ever 1ohﬂ7/ recover
from that experience.
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And rumber 4wo, girl bikes have those baskets on
the handlebars, which are good for carrying your

video games and suntan lotion. Plus, my bike came

with a bell, and that REALLY comes in ‘\Ah&)«

MOVE ALONG,
PEOPLE!

Monda
T guess T shouldve known that a bike that
was left out with the trash wasn't gonna last

very long.

T was riding home from the pool yesterday, and
the bike started getting all wobbly. Then +he
front wheel popped right off. So today T had
to ask Mom for a ride o the pool.
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When we got there, Mom said T had to take
Manny with me through the locker room. She said
he's getting oo old o go through the women's
locker room with her, so T guess they must have
the same shower situation in there as they do in
+he mens locker room.

T shouldve taken about five seconds to get
Manny #rom ane end of the locker room 4o the
other, but it 4ok about ten minutes instead.

Manny goes everywhere with Mom, so he had

never actually BEEN in a men's bathroom before.
He was really curious and wanted o check everything
out. At one point T had to stop him from washing
s hands in the urinal because T guess he thought

& amea sk
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Mrs. Jefferson said they were buying groceries
for their 4rip o the beach next week. That kind
of irritated me because that's where MY .’ml7
was supposed to go this summer. But then Mrs.
Jefferson said something thet really threw me
for a loop.

- Seferiom i ok o theded et Tt
idea, bt before he codd speak vp Mo chied in.
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Something about the whole incident seemed a little
As%y o me. Tm kind of wondering if it was a
setup, with Mom and Mrs. Jefferson conspiring o
get me and Rowley back together.

Believe e, Rowley's the LAST person T want
o spend a week with. But then T realized if T
went 1o the beach with the Jeffersons, T4 get
+o ride the Cranium Shaker. So raybe ry summer
won't be such a bust after all.

Mohdu7
T knew T made a mistake comng on this beach
rip when T saw where we were staying.
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T kind of staggered over o my spot underneath
Heather’s lifeguard chair. Then T started aking
deep breaths to calm myself down.

Five minutes later some kid who mustVe eaten oo
much ice cream threw up behind Heather's chair.
Heather looked behind her, and then she looked
down like she was waiting for me 1o do something.
T guess the noble thing o do was to clean up the
mess for Heather, but this was m\ly btyoh& the

call of Jwy.

Arywey, T ben daig a lot of thinking laely, and
The realized that T need o let this summer romance
ool off a ltle.
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Plus, Heathers going off to college next year, and
Hhose long-distance relationships never really seem
o work out.

AUGUST
Toesday
We ran into the Jeffersons at the supermarket
icda)« Me and Rowley haven't spoken o each

other in over a month, so it was kind of awkward.
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My famly always rents a condo in the high-rises
right near the boardwalk, but the place where +he
Jeffersons are staying is a log cabin about five
mies from the beach. We went inside the cabin,
and there was no TV or computer or ANYTHING

with a screen on it

T asked what we were supposed to do for
entertainment, and Mrs. Jefferson said —

YOU COULD

£ 58
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T thought that was a good one, and T was
sbout o tell Rowley his mom was pretty funny.
But she came back a second later with a bunch of
reading material.

So that just CONFIRMED Mom was in on this
plan from +he beginning.

All #hree Jeffersons read Hheir books right vp
until it was time to eat. Dinner was OK, but
dessert was awful. Mrs. Jefferson is one of

those moms who sneaks healthy food into your
snacks, and her brownies were fll of spinach.

T dont think it a good idea o grind vp vegetables
and put them in kids' desserts, becavse then they
don’t know what the real thing is supposed +o
4aste like.
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Thorsday

This morning Dad wasn't able 4o get the dog ovt
of my bed no patter WHAT he 4ried. So he went
o work, and about an hour later Sweetie woke me
vp o take him outside. T wrapped myself in my
blanket and then let +he dog out the front door
and waited for him to do his business. But Sweetie
decided 4o make a run for it, and T had 4o chase
after him.
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T think Sweetie is just more of a ladies’ man. So T

guess that's something else we have in common.

JuLy
Saturday
Last night T was working on a new comic to
replace “Li'l Cutie.” T figured there would be a lot
of competition for +he open slot, so T wanted to
came up with something thet really stood ovt. T
made up 4his comic called “Hey, People!” that’s
sort of like a half cartoon, half advice column. T
figure T can use it to make the world a better
place, or at least a better place for ME.

YOu \JANT BEFORE YOU GE
OF THE. uNL
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MY TOENAIL WAS SO
INGROWN, IT TOOK

DOCTOR AN
TO DIG IT OUT!

&S

IN PUBLIC KINDLY REFRAIN

FRDM DISCUSSING DETAILS OF YOUR
SURGERY.

T figured sirce Dad reads the comics, T might as
write a few that were specfeally targeted at him.
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You know, T was actually having a pretty decent
summer unvtl Sweetie came along. He's ruining the
+wo things that are the most important to me:
television and sleep.

And you know how Dad is always getting on my
case about lying around all da ? Well, Sweetie is
twice as bad as me, but Dad's CRAZY about

that dog.

T don’t think the feeling is mutual, though. Dad
is always drying o get the dog o give him a kiss
on the nose, but Sweetie won't do it.
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T can kind of understand why the dog doesnt
ke Dad.

The only.person Sweetie really likes is Mo, even
+hough she barely pays him any attention. And T
can tell that's starting to drive Dad a little nuts.

&
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Monda

My Fourth of July started avt pretty rough. When
ljsﬁ o the pool, T ried to get through the
locker room a5 quikly as T could. But 4he shawer
guys were r:nl\y chatty, and they didn't make it

Then Mom Hold me she left her sunglasses out in
the car, so T had 4o go BACK +hrough the
shower area 1o the parking lot. T wore Mom's
sunglasses on the retumn rip o make it clear T
wash’t inferested in conversation, but that didnt
work out so good, either.





ops/images/f0133-01.jpg
Seriously, T wish those guys would just 4ake @
shower at home before they came 4o the pool.
Because once you see somebody like that, you can
never look at them the same way again.
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T wouldve written a bunch of comics last right,
but Sweetie was driving me crazy and T codldn’t
concentrate.

Whie T was draving, +he dog was sitting on ny
pillow licking his paws and his tail, and he was
really getting into it.

Whenever Sweetie does that, T have +o remember
o flip +he pilow over when T go o bed. Last
night T forgot, and when T lay down T put my
head right on the wet spot.

Speaking of licking, Sweetie finlly kissed Dad
last right. T+'s probably because Dad had potato
chips on his breath, and T +hink dogs have an
avtomatic response to that sort of thing.
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T didn’t have the heart 4o 4ell Dad that Sweetie
had just spent the past half hour on my pillow
licking his rear end.

Anyway, Tm hoping T can write a few rore
comics tonight, because Tm not gonna be able +o
get any work dane tomorrow. Tomorrow's the
Fourth of July, and Mo is making the whole
fanily go to the Hown pool.

T 4ried 4o get ot of i, mostly becavse T want
to make it through the summer without having to
walk past +he shower guys. But T +hink Mor's
stil hoping o have one perfect famly day his
summer, so there’s no use fighting it.
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After T got past the locker room, things didnt
get a whole lot better. The scene was just about
how T remembered it, except more crowded. T
guess everyone had Hhe same idea to spend the
Fourth at the pool.

The only time +he pool cleared ovt was when +he
lifeguard called a fifteen-mnute rest break and all
the kids had 1o get out of Fhe water.

T think the idea behind rest breaks is to give
aduHs a little time to enjoy the pool, but T don't
know how theyre supposed to relax with three
hundred kids waiting for the break 4o be over.
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When T was younger T used 4o just go swim in
the baby ool during +he fifteen-rinute rest
break, but that was before T knew what went
on in there.

The only area of the pool that wasn't a complete
madhouse was the deep end, and that's where the
diving boards are. T haven't been in the deep end
since T was eight years old, when Rodrick talked
me into jumping off the high dive.
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Rodrick was always drying o get me o jump off
the high dive, but that fall ladder really scared
me. He 4old me T needed to conquer my fears o
T4 never becore a man.

Then one day Rodrick 4old me that there was
clown at the 4op of the diving board who was
handing out free foys, and that got my attention.

But by the time T realized Rodrick was full of
‘Du'nne], it was oo late.
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Luckiy, the fireworks display at +he counvtry club

down the road started right about then. T+ was a
litHe hard 4o see over the trees, but at Hhat pont
T don't 4hink anyone really cared.
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Tuesday

This morning T was sitting at the kitchen fable
fipping Hhrough the comics, and T came across
something that almost made me spit out my cereal.

Tt was a 4wo-page back—to-school ad, right where
any kid could see it.

BACK TO SCHOOL
—— Blowout Sute!

™ Sove n:locks, vnecksweaers,
> dungorees, lectd ki, vsts, nd
much,muchmore!

ONLY AT MORTIE'S!

T can't believe i#'s actually LEGAL 4o run o
back-to-school ad two months before school
starts. Ahyonz who would do that kind of thing
must really not like kids.
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Anyway, today Mom got everyone together o go
o the picnic area because they were giing ovt

free watermelon.

But The got a fear of watermelon, 400 Rodrick
is always teling me that i you eat the seeds,
Hhen a watermelon will grow in yoor stomach.
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T dont krow if he's telling the 4ruth or not, but
school’ anly a couple of monvths away, so T ot
willing o take the risk.

When it started getting dark, everyone put their
blankets out on the lawn 4o watch the fireworks

display. We sat staring up at the sky for a long

time, but nothing was happening.

Then someane came on the loudspeaker and said
P

that the show was canceled because someone lef+

e fireworks out in the rain last night and the
the firework h last night and they
got soaked. Some little kids started 1o cry, so @
couple of grown-ups ried to create their own
fireworks show.
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T was stewing about the dog and that back-to-
school ad when my whole day 4urmed around. Mom
had printed out some pictures from the Fourth,
and she left them lying on +he kitchen able.

Tn one of the pictures you could see a lifeguard in
the background. T+ was a little hard o tell, but
Tin preiy sure +he Weguard was Heather Hils
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Tt was so crowded at +he pool yesterday that T
didn't even notice the lifeguards. And i that really
WAS Heather Hills, T can’t believe T missed her.

Heather Hils is the sister of Hally Hils, who is one
of the cutest girls in my class. But Heather's in
HIGH school, which is a whole different league
than middle school.

This Heather Hils +hing is changing my whole
perspective on the town pool. Tn fact, T
starting Ho rethink my whole SUMMER. The dog
has ruined all the fun of being at home, and T
realized that if T don't do something quick, T
won’t have anything good to say about my vacation.
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Tm sure back-to-school ads are gonna start
popping up all over +he place now, and +he next
thing you know, Mom is gonna be felling me it's
time to go clothes shopping. And with Mom,
that's an all-duy affair.

So T asked Mom if Dad could take me clothes
shopping instead, and she said yes. T +hink
she saw it as some kind of father-son bonding
opportunity.

But T old Dad he could just go without me and
pick out whatever he wanted.
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Well, THAT was a dumb move, becavse Dad did
all of his shopping at +he pharmacy.

Before T saw that ad, my day was bad enaugh
already. T+ rained again #his morning, so Sweetie
tried 4o get under the covers with me after Dad
ook him out.

T guess T rusthe been a litle off my gare,
because the dog found a gap between +he blanke+
and the bed and managed to get through.

And let rme el you, here’s nothing more terrifying
Hhan being rapped under your covers wearing rothing
bt undervear with a vt dog craving all over you.





