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  WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 1


  


  


  OMG! I CANNOT believe Im actually going to go through with this!


  Its supposed to be just a little prank. But I have to admit, Im a little worried. I really need to think about the consequences of my actions.


  Because if something goes wrong, theres a chance SOMEONE could actually end up . . . DEAD!


  YES, thats correct. DEAD[image: ]


  Namely . . . ME! Because if my parents find out about this stupid stunt Im planning to pull, theyre going to KILL me!


  It all started when Chloe, Zoey and I decided to have a sleepover during our winter break from school.


  We excitedly counted down the seconds to midnight . . . TEN . . . NINE . . . EIGHT . . . SEVEN . . . SIX . . . FIVE . . . FOUR . . . THREE . . . TWO . . . ONE. .
  .
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  CHLOE, ZOEY AND I CELEBRATE!!


  I was really looking forward to a brand-new year. Mainly because last year was filled with SO much drama.


  What better way to start things off than with me and my two BFFs having a WILD and CRAZY New Years Eve pyjama party at Zoeys house?


  We pigged out on pizza, double-chocolate cupcakes, M&Ms and ice-cream sundaes, and then washed it all down with soda.


  Soon we were giggling hysterically and bouncing off the walls from a major sugar buzz.


  We were having WAAAY too much FUN painting our nails funky colours and playing TRUTH OR DARE to watch some lame disco-ball thingy drop in Times Square on TV.


  Zoey! Truth or dare? Chloe asked, locking her eyes on Zoey with an eager grin.


  Truth! she answered.
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  CHLOE, ZOEY AND ME, EATING JUNK FOOD AND PLAYING TRUTH OR DARE


  I have a really good one! Chloe squealed. Its SOOO romantic and from my FAVE book! Okay, who would you rather kiss, Deadly Doodle Dude or Hunk
  Finn?!


  Oh! Thats easy! Zoey giggled. I pick Hunk Finn. Hes the sensitive artist type and supercute.


  Yeah, but Deadly Doodle Dude is so . . . morbidly . . . beautiful and intensely . . . doodley, Chloe gushed.


  Thats when I almost choked on my pizza.


  I know my BFF is a hopeless romantic, and I love her to death. But sometimes I worry that her TEETH might be BRIGHTER than SHE is.


  Crushing on a DOODLEY guy is just so . . . WRONG!


  I mean, is that even a REAL word?!


  If I was going to create the perfect guy, he would be KIND, have a good sense of HUMOUR, and be adorably CUTE (just like my crush, Brandon). . .
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  ME, MIXING UP THE INGREDIENTS TO MAKE MY DREAM GUY


  Your turn, Nikki, Zoey said, and turned to me. Truth or dare?


  Oooh! I have a really good one! Chloe exclaimed.


  A wicked grin spread across her face as she whispered in Zoeys ear.


  Zoeys eyes got as big as saucers. OMG, Chloe! Nikki is going to DIE if we ask her that! she shrieked through her giggles.


  I scrunched up my face and nervously chewed my lip.


  Answering a truth about a fictional guy was fun and exciting.


  But answering one about a REAL guy could be totally EMBARRASSING.


  And I was hoping to AVOID discussing ONE guy in particular, if you know what I mean.


  Which meant I didnt have a choice.


  DARE! Nobodys been brave enough to try a dare, so Ill do one. Give me your hardest! I challenged Zoey.


  She tapped her chin, in deep thought.


  Then suddenly a sly smirk appeared on her face. Are you SURE about that, Nikki? Requesting a truth might be A LOT easier.


  Or maybe NOT! Chloe said smugly.


  Yes, Im sure. DARE! I blurted. Bring it!


  Sometimes I really wish my brain worked faster than my big, fat mouth.


  Because it was quite obvious that Chloe and Zoey were up to some mischievous, evil-genius stuff!


  But there was just NO WAY I was going to voluntarily SPILL MY GUTS about Brandon in a game.


  Until I heard Zoeys dare. . .
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  I just stared at Zoey and gasped. I couldnt believe my ears.


  OMG! Chloe exclaimed. Thats so dangerous and sneaky . . . and totally the BEST dare ever!! You GOTTA do it, Nikki!


  I immediately broke into a cold sweat.


  I d-dont know, guys! I stammered. I mean, what if I get caught?! I could get in really big trouble! I guess Im just a big . . . CHICKEN!
  Sorry to ruin all of the fun.


  Dont feel bad, Nikki. I gave you a supercrazy dare. Only the CCP (Cute, Cool & Popular) kids do stuff like that. Chloe and I are chickens too! Zoey
  admitted.


  I KNOW thats right! Buck! Buck! Buck-aah! Chloe clucked.


  I think Chloe and Zoey said those things just to make ME feel better about NOT doing that dare. Theyre definitely the BEST friends EVER!


  To vent our frustration, we played the Chicken Dance song and danced and clucked for nine minutes. . .
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  CHICKENS R US


  Afterwards, we just sat there staring at each other, wishing our lives were a lot more  I dont know  EXCITING or something.


  It was strange because the more I thought about all of the mean stuff MacKenzie had done to us, the more TICKED OFF I got.


  Theres only so much public humiliation, vicious teasing, malicious gossip, ruthless sabotage and mean-girl backstabbing that a person can take.


  Id had quite enough of people who went out of their way to make my life totally miserable.


  People being snobby, shallow, evil girls like, um . . . MACKENZIE HOLLISTER!!


  Calling her a mean girl is an understatement. Shes a DOBERMAN in lip gloss and designer jeans. And for some reason, she HATES MY GUTS!


  MacKenzie having to clean up a few rolls of toilet paper is NOTHING compared to the very long list of horribly rotten things shes done to US.


  And shes hurt other people too. It was HER fault Brandon almost moved to Florida.


  You know what, guys? Im STILL pretty angry about MacKenzie locking us in that storage closet right before we were supposed to skate in the Holiday on Ice
  show! I fumed.


  Yeah! If shed had her way, wed still be in there! Chloe griped. Until someone found our skeletons!
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  ME, CHLOE AND ZOEY, NOT LOOKING VERY CUTE AFTER BEING LOCKED IN THAT STORAGE CLOSET FOR THREE VERY LONG YEARS!!


  Youre right! And THAT was the last straw! Ive changed my mind about the dare. Im going to do it! But only if you guys come with me, I
  announced.


  Weve got your back, girlfriend! Zoey said. This isnt a dare anymore! Its PAYBACK! Ill get the toilet paper!


  So right now Im locked in Zoeys bathroom, writing all of this in my diary.


  And instead of doing the sleeping part of our sleepover, were secretly planning the Great Toilet Paper Caper.


  The good news is Miss Thang (also known as MacKenzie) is FINALLY going to get just what SHE deserves[image: ]


  The BAD news is IF my parents ever find out about this, IM going to be DEAD MEAT!


  I cant believe its only thirty-seven minutes into the new year and Im already FREAKING OUT.


  One thing is very clear.


  THIS year is going to have WAAAAAAY more DRAMA than LAST year.


  [image: ]
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  THURSDAY, JANUARY 2


  


  


  Have you ever had a REALLY bad feeling about something?


  And inside your head a little voice is screaming, NOOOOOOOO! Stop! Dont do it!


  Well, that little voice was warning ME that our Great Toilet Paper Caper was going to be a complete and utter
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  But did I listen? Of course not!


  Although, I have to admit, part of me wanted to just call the whole thing off.


  Sneaking out into the cold, dark night to wreak havoc on the world sounded exciting. But we could have had just as much fun staying inside doing all of the normal sleepover
  stuff.


  You know, stuff like . . .


  Crawling into my warm and cozy sleeping bag and PRETENDING to be asleep.


  While my BFFs giggle uncontrollably and pour water on my hand to try and make me pee my pants.
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  Stealing Chloes overnight bag and raiding Zoeys underwear drawer while theyre both busy brushing their teeth.


  Then secretly stuffing everything in the freezer.
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  Taking turns SCARING ourselves to death by telling superSPOOKY stories in the dark by flashlight.
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  But another part of me  a very dark and primitive sidewanted DESPERATELY to get even with MacKenzie.


  The thought of being a teen rebel with a cause seemed so COOL. At the time, anyway.


  Although Id been to MacKenzies house before, purely by accident (OMG! THATS a long and gut-wrenching story!), I didnt realise she lived only a few
  doors down from Zoey.


  I felt a little better about the whole thing knowing we didnt have to walk very far in the dark.


  Zoey and I found torches and gathered up rolls of toilet paper.


  But Chloe was no help whatsoever.


  She just sat in front of the mirror humming Girls Just Want to Have Fun while making-up her face to look like a bunny.
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  Um . . . Chloe. . . I gawked at her in confusion. You realise were not going to a costume party, right?


  Hey! I know what Im doing, she assured me. If we get caught, do you think the cops will arrest an adorable little bunny and throw her in jail? Of
  course not! But Ill definitely come and visit you and Zoey in the slammer.


  Okay! NOW I was starting to get a little worried.


  As we trudged through the snow to MacKenzies house, it was pitch-dark and eerily quiet. All we could hear was the crunching of the snow underfoot and our heavy
  breathing.


  I had to resist the urge to turn around and run screaming back to my warm and safe sleeping bag.


  Finally we reached MacKenzies house, and it was just like I had remembered.


  GINORMOUS!!


  Suddenly my stomach felt superqueasy.


  Only, I didnt know if it was all the junk food Id eaten earlier that night, OR the fact that I was very close to finally getting a meet-n-greet with
  some of my favourite rap artists who were doing time in prison.


  As a fellow INMATE[image: ] YIKES!!


  Come on! Lets get this done before somebody sees us, I whisper-shouted.


  Zoey took six rolls of toilet paper out of her backpack and tossed them to Chloe and me.


  Chloe and Zoey ran towards a huge tree on the left, and I ran towards one on the right.


  Then we frantically tossed the toilet paper over the branches until the two trees looked like towering six-metre mummies.


  OMG! It was such a RUSH!!


  
    [image: ]

  


  It was the most FUN weve had together since . . . um, yesterday.


  Suddenly the porch light flicked on[image: ]


  OH, CRUD! Someones coming outside! I shouted. HIDE!!


  We quickly dove into some nearby bushes and then cautiously peeked out.
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  The front door opened, and we saw a figure walk down the sidewalk.


  Hurry up and go potty already, Fifi! Its freezing out here! said a very familiar voice.


  [image: ]


  OH, CRUD! Im going to have to finish writing this diary entry later. Im trying to vent about some VERY personal and private stuff and my MOM just barged into my
  bedroom without even knocking!


  She said that for Family Sharing Time, were all going with Brianna to see the latest Princess Sugar Plum movie.


  And then were having dinner at Queasy Cheesy.


  AGGGGHHHHHH! SPLAT!!


  That was me BARFING!


  I dont know which I HATE more, Princess Sugar Plum movies or Queasy Cheesy!


  I guess Im STILL traumatised by that time MacKenzie videotaped Brianna and me dancing at Queasy Cheesy and put it on YouTube.


  Gotta STOP writing in my diary even though I dont want to!!


  


  


  TO BE CONTINUED . . .





  FRIDAY, JANUARY 3


  


  


  So, where was I before I was so RUDELY interrupted (tapping chin, trying to remember)?


  Oh! Right in the middle of the Great Toilet Paper Caper!


  Hurry up and go potty already, Fifi! Its freezing out here! MacKenzie complained to her poodle.


  Although her humongous garden had more landscaping than a city park, that stupid dog decided to PIDDLE on EXACTLY the same BUSH we were hiding in.
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  OMG! We didnt move a muscle. We didnt even dare breathe!


  Whats wrong, Fifi? Theres nothing there but bushes. Lets go back inside now.


  We breathed a collective sigh of relief. WHEW!


  Then, without warning, Fifi darted under the bushes and lunged at us, barking like a rabid pit bull.


  Bark, bark, bark! Bark-bark! Bark! Bark-bark!


  AAAAAAAAAHHH! we screamed as we fell over each other trying to scramble out of the bushes.


  Of course, we scared the juice out of MacKenzie. She gaped in horror and screamed even louder than us. AAAAAAAAAHHH!!


  Realising that MacKenzie had actually seen our faces, we just clung to each other and screamed louder. AAAAAAAAAHHH!!!


  Which freaked MacKenzie out even more and made her scream louder yet. AAAAAAAAAAHHHH!!


  All of that barking, freaking and screaming in the bushes went on for what seemed like FOREVER.


  
    [image: ]

  


  NIKKI?! CHLOE?! ZOEY?! MacKenzie finally sputtered. OMG! You guys nearly scared me to death! WHAT are you doing out here in the middle of the
  night?!


  Um, would you believe we were taking a little walk and got lost in your bushes? I asked.


  NO! I wouldnt! she said, folding her arms and glaring at us.


  I didnt think so. . . I muttered. Well, it was nice chatting with you. But we really must be going


  Not so fast! YOU have some explaining to do. WHY are you snooping around my house? And WHY is the Easter Bunny here on New Years Day?!


  The Easter Bunny Chloe, Zoey and I just stared at the ground.


  Hey, I may be a coward, but at least Im an HONEST one. I felt morally obligated to tell MacKenzie the truth.


  We . . . um . . . were sort of in the middle of toilet-papering y-your house, I stammered.


  You were WHAT?! MacKenzie turned around and finally noticed the streamers of toilet paper dangling from her trees. No way! Nikki, I cant believe you
  would actually


  Its NOT her fault. It was MY idea, Zoey said in my defence. I dared her to do it.


  Yeah, but the Truth or Dare game was MY idea, Chloe said, hanging her head. That makes ME totally responsible.


  Come on! Do you REALLY think Im STUPID enough to actually believe you naive little dorks could pull off a majorly deviant prank like this? MacKenzie
  sneered.


  Our mouths dropped open in shock.


  Um . . . YES! We think youre STUPID! And NO! Were NOT so naive that we couldnt pull off a prank like this, I shot back.


  Yeah, right! You cant even LIE convincingly, MacKenzie scoffed.


  Then she gave us the evil eye, like we were something her poodle had just left on the pavement.
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  MACKENZIE, GIVING US THE EVIL EYE


  Thats when it dawned on me that she didnt believe a single word we were saying. I was . . . FLABBERGASTED!


  Obviously, some really cute guys did this to get my attention! Boys are SO obsessed with me.


  MacKenzie giggled and batted her eyes like she was flirting with some invisible crush only she could see.


  Hmmm . . . I bet it was Brady and some of the football jocks. Or maybe Theodore and his nerdy band members. . .


  Then she put her hands over her heart and swooned.


  OMG! I think I know who did it! BRANDON!! she squealed. Nikki, you must be SO jealous that he toilet-papered MY house and not YOURS! Eat your heart out,
  hon!


  MacKenzie, I have seven words for you. YouNeedToGetAClue.com! I said, staring right into her beady little eyes. But since we made this mess in your garden,
  I guess its only fair that we clean it up.


  Suddenly she narrowed her eyes at me.


  You came over here in the middle of the night to clean up the toilet paper in MY garden?! But WHY? I bet you didnt want me to see it. Then I would never know that
  Brandon is CRUSHING on me! Is that it?


  I rolled my eyes at her. No, MacKenzie! Brandon had nothing to do with


  Youre LYING! Its MY toilet paper! So dont even think about touching it! If Brandon went to all this trouble, he must REALLY like me. And
  thats why youre hanging around here trying to UNDERMINE my love life!


  ME?!! Undermine HER love life??!!


  SORRY! But Im WAY too busy undermining my OWN love life. Which is why I dont have one.


  MacKenzie thinks the whole world revolves around her, and I wanted to burst her little bubble SO badly. But talking to a SNOBBY AIRHEAD like her is a lot like eating a can of
  SARDINES . . .


  POINTLESS and NAUSEATING!
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  Whatever, MacKenzie! I sighed. Believe what you want. We toilet-papered your house! Were TIRED!! And were going HOME!!


  Chloe, Zoey and I picked up the empty cardboard toilet paper rolls strewn across the garden and headed towards the pavement.


  Hey, we were vandals, but we WERENT litterbugs!


  PUT THOSE BACK! THEYRE MINE! MacKenzie screeched. Or Ill call the cops! Its illegal to take stuff from private property.
  LOSERS!


  Chloe, Zoey and I froze and looked at each other in disbelief. Then we tossed the cardboard toilet paper rolls BACK into her garden.


  It was pure INSANITY!


  Oh! And by the way . . . HAPPY NEW YEAR!! MacKenzie chirped, all happy and friendlylike.


  Did I mention that girl is SCHIZOID?


  We walked back to Zoeys house in complete silence. The entire experience was just . . . SURREAL!


  Suddenly Chloe started to snicker. Then Zoey caught the giggles. Finally I did too. We were laughing so hard we were practically staggering down the pavement.


  Thank goodness MacKenzie didnt believe us. Otherwise, shed probably be burying our dead bodies in her back garden, I chuckled.


  Hey! We tried to tell her the truth. But her ego is so huge it has stretch marks. Zoey snorted.


  In spite of everything, I think my BFFs and I learned two very valuable life lessons that night.


  1. Revenge is NOT the answer and


  2. No one can make a complete FOOL out of MacKenzie better than . . . MACKENZIE!


  The Great Toilet Paper Caper was an epic FAIL!


  But, personally, Im just happy we made it out of there alive.


  It looks like my new year is off to a really good start!
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would give her vight avm £o date him! But all
they see is his celebrity image, not the veal him.
BTW . . . isn't he going steady with that cute
Disney ackress?! | don't 4hink you need to gve
up being a £an, but why not evush on that nice
auy in your maths class who makes you laugh?
Love has a way of showing up where you least
expect it!

Your friend,
MISS KNOW-|T-ALL
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Dear Just Curious,

Have you ever wondered why £hat month-old
piece of meat loaf lying next +o the bins outside
has never turned geer? Ever asked yourself
wheve all the chemicals g0 after you do lab
expeviments in science lass? ['m just sayin! Not
brying o put any of our lovely eafeteria staff
on blast, but that meat is probably ‘m)ez{ed with
more presevvatives than Madomna's facel Buk
let's look at the positive side. IF you eat it, you
probably won't look a day over thirteen years old
when you graduste from college.

Bon appetit,
MISS KNOW-IT-ALL. L
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Dear Miss Know-Tr-All,

Do girls really dig a guy who wears Buff Body
cologne?

‘Cavse the commeccial says supermodels will
fall in love with you if Yo buy it and +hat
would torrally fock!

—Despecate Dude ]

7

9)
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Dear Desperate Dude,

i Just shakin’ my head at this one: Commevials
For bays are, by fav, full of the most baloney
Pue ever seen. Those pecfle are just £aking

ou for a vide, Dude. € you bad o choose
Lebueen vearing Buff Body cologne or bug spts
PLEASE drench yourself in the bug sprayl Bubf

Body veeks! Peviod.

Dot waste your moneyl Givlswill be harpy i€
Jou sk shower every day. Besdes, ve end bo
Tl o o with aur heards, not o vases: €5
just Hhat simple

Your friend,
MISS KNOW-IT-ALL
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g) %}em Miss Know J-All,

Ton crushing on g Holbood idol, ard. some. pecple.
think Tm obsessed. Who isn't crazy about h? He's

only perfect, amaaing talented and SUPERcutel
Thave all of his music and. moiies, millons of
pesters and. every piece. of fangirl merchasdise.
out there. Tm president of his oFficial fan chi,

robody knous him bestter than 1 do. And. robodlys
mepev&u(@wkm than T am!

My Friends don't understand me either. At school,

Mmmmwﬂwm 1quess, kind of

likes me. But Im not interested because. there’s

onbg one boy Hor me. My Friends tell me Tm nuts

Hor rejecting Rlex, and. that I need to get in

V) touch uith reality. But 1 just know that

my dream quy and Tare meant to be!
Is it s0 wrong o be. in lve?

#

~Starstruck
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Dear Miss Know-It-All,

Thave a litle brother who drives me absolutely
CRAZYI He's always getting into my stuff,
embarrassing me in public and reading my diary.
But that's not the worst of it.

Whenever I'm Sorced to babysit him, something
gets shattered into tiny pieces, eaten (including

my homework), or burns to the ground.

My parents always chew me out and tell me I
need to take charge as his babysitter, but he
won't do anything I tell him.

How do T keep my sanity and control a wild
six-year-old?

—Big Sister Blues






OEBPS/html/docimages/111.jpg
Dear Big Sister Blues,

You have my deepest sympathy! | know how

you feel because | have a sister just like

Ehat ot home All | can suagest s Laking two
pavacetamol before babysitting and keeping the
five department on speed dial

To be honest, | veally don't know how to deal
with yourger siblings either. You don't need
Miss Know=It-Alls help! You need an animal
trainer! And when you find one who doesr't
vun away sereaming, would you do me 3 huge
favour and give me his number?

Thanks,
MISS KNOW-T-ALL
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Dear Miss Krow=Ht-All

What's in the meat \oak in the

school cateteria?

—Just Curiovs
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YOUW'RE FIRED!
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Thank YOU, for being suth a
fabulous teacher! I'm in awe of
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YOUu FORGOT ME!!
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You ARE, HON! 0M§! WHO DESIGNED YOUR
CLOTHES, THE TOOTH FAIRY?!
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WAIT A MINUTE! | THINK |

LEFT MY BROWN SOCKS IN

THE DRYER! OR WAS T THE
MICROWAVE?!
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MACKENZIE AND |
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EACH OTHER!
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CHLOE AND ZOEY, YOU GUYS ARE THE
BEST FRIENDS EVER!!
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WHAT AN ANNOYING
LITTLE INSECT!
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Girlfriend, these eggs look
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NIKKI, CAN'T YOU SEE I'M BUSY?
MY NAILS WON'T BE DRY FOR
AT LEAST ANOTHER TWELVE
MINUTES! COME

BACK NEXT WEEK.

JESSICA, ¥
DOING HER
NAILS
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SIMON AND SCHUSTER
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MACKENZIE HOLLISTER &/
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OKAY! SO WILL THAT BE
BIG4IE SIZE OR KING SIZE?
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UM, WHAT’S THE DIFFERENCE
BETWEEN THE TWo?
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OM§! DAD! DITH YOU JUTH
THAY “HOLLITHER"?!
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NIEKI!| DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU LITTLE TROLLS WERE
DOING AT MY HOUSE THAT NIGHT. BUT I'M WARNING YoU,
KEEP YOUR NOSE OUT OF MY PERSONAL BUSINESS!
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Il WE'D LIKE A
CHEESEBURGER MEAL AND A
KIDDIE FUN MEAL, PLEASE!
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NIKKI, PRINCIPAL WINSTON
WANTS To SEE You Now!
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LISTEN, NIKKI! I'M SICK
AND TIRED OF YOUR
LITTLE MIND AMES!






OEBPS/html/docimages/151.jpg





OEBPS/html/docimages/152.jpg





OEBPS/html/docimages/21.jpg





OEBPS/html/docimages/22.jpg
(
3 A Y ‘y"
v kA 1
o 250 .
s A
B! A%'é.’}' )
GRS >@'{M

>
.Y@ 7 33
5 BARK, BARK, BARK!





OEBPS/html/docimages/20.jpg
[t was MACKENZIE
ell





OEBPS/html/docimages/25.jpg
®ll





OEBPS/html/docimages/26.jpg
SQUEEEEEEE ©!
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Dear niss know-Te-All,

T am thireeen and originally €rom Boise, Tdaho,
T just transterred to this school last term,
and T already hate it My experience with the.
people here so <ar has been terrible. On my
“irst day, at lanch T sat a¢ 3 €able of girls
who seemed o be €un and outgoing, T thought
maybe they wouldn "t mind me. sitting with
hem, But boy, was T wrong!

When T introduced mysel, everyone. got
quiet and just stared at me, T fele really

wkward: Then T went o get Some napkins,
and when T recurned, everyone was snickering.
That s when T discovered my lunch was missing.
Tt had been tossed in the rubbish along with my
backpackt

T want o go back <o my old school in Tdaho
or juse not go to school at allt What did T
@2, do <o deserve chis?
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Dear Missing daho,

1 know being new isn't all sunshine and vainbows. |
understand how you feel, because ['ve been through
that experience before, myself. But don’t judge
everyone so quickly. Not everyone is 3 mindless
clone, and youll find there are kids who have
attended WCD for years who akso feel like they
dor't £it in. Only, these people may not stand
out 35 much because they've quicter and more
mature than the loudmouthed, attention-starved
“popular” erowd. Hang in theve! When | felt like
giving up, | finally mek my Friends. And know
Ehat the snoks who trashed your lunch ave way

more inseture than you Be sure to talk to your
farents or a teacher about what happencd. And
just vemember, things will get bekter!

Your friend,
MISS KNOW-[T-ALL

WA XXX NE KX
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Dear Miss Know-Tt-All,

1 met a girl last September and we immediately
hit it off. She's cool, smart, funny and a falented
artist. I'm beginning to think we could be good

friends or maybe even more. But I'm really bad

at expressing myself. And whenever 1 fry to tell
her how 1 feel, I panic and just end up staring at
her like an idiot.

My biggest fear is how she’ll react because
T'm not really sure if she likes me back. I'm
also worried she’ll find out that I don’t come
from a wealthy family like all the other kids at
this school. T haven't fold anyone about that
because I'm afraid they'll treat me differently.

Should T be honest with her and risk being
rejected or keep everything to myself so we
can stay friends?

—Shy Guy
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Dear Shy Guy,

PLEASE think things through carefuly before
you tell your friend you like her. [t cold be the
BEST decision you ever made in your life. Or
it could lead to immediate doom and despair!
s safe to say that if she is an avkward-yet—
adorable shy vl you have nothing +o fear. You
should TOTALLY ell her you ke her! She
probably definitely likes you tool But i youre
crushing on 3 lip-gless-addicted CCP with a
personality faker than her glue-on eyelashes,

I an only say this: DON'T DO [T! She's a
mean, selfish SNOB, and you should run away
SCREAMING (not that | know her)!

Your friend,
MISS KNOW-IT-ALL

PS Gook k! Youre gomna need it!

IR EKEXXXKKXXXX1]
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Dear Miss Know-THAlL

T a weli-liked HaLher who Wts beon with WED
Jor ote fiftten eacs. T would sty Tim a faidy
easy person to get alng, with. But for whatier
Aasen, nolier RaCHer bas it in for el Sometimes
T come o class andl my whittheard taastes are
rissing. This focts e foust my handl or sttt
o trast it boacl ancl by tt enclof the clay,
T'm & ctinbow~Colourtcl mess. Thtn, in the hall,

T ote HaChers swcktring, at e, which is
huilating.

To make matters worst, this Crook also steals my
Linch from the tackies’ uinge. T cant teach on
an erphy stomach! But s tither tnat or buy feod
from the caftttia, ancl nats not bagpening. Do g
v whnat they ut i that shuff77

Anguty, T e your Wl How do T find aut who
is cling this to me and gt the espect T desene?

~Taunted Toacher
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Dear Taunted Teather,

Sheesh! Anyone who'd vesort to stealing sandwiches
£rom fellow teachers needs to get a life! And
most importantly, a loaf of bread, some mayo and
ham.

v
1 know & thing or +wo about. bullying, and i stinks
But you have +o fight brawn ith brain. Wouldn't
it be funny if a certain someone packed a “special”
lunch of baked beans, prone juice and bran, 0
when a eevtain thief ate a stolen lunch, a eertain
[ =orvise would make theie erime obviows? The good
news is that the eulprit would NEVER mess with
Q| you sgain The bad news is that you'd NEVER be
able £o use the 4ailet in the 4eachers’ lounge again
' either] Consider it 3 minor casualty of war. [m
vooting for youl

Your friend,
MISS KNOW-IT-ALL

[EXXX KKK ]
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AREN'T THESE

FUzZY BUNNY
EARS T00 CUTE?
Now [ READY
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Dear Miss Know-It-All,

T didn't think my boyfriend had a romantic
bone in his body. He never talked about
his feclings and he acted like he was too
macho to do anything nice for me. But
today he surprised me by Filling my locker
with roses and my favourite cupcakes!

My big problem now is that the entire
cheerleading squad is crushing on MY
boyfriend! T have to beat them off with
a stick. | admit, I'm jealous of the
attention he's getting, and now I'm afraid
of losing him. I need your help! How do
T keep him interested in me when he has
this huge fan club of adoring girls?

—The Green-Eyed Girlfriend 2

&5 © . & o ) ©
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DISASTER!/
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ME; PRETENDING TO BE

ASLEEP
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HAPPY NEW YEAR!!
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OKAY, DARE! NIKKI, | DARE YOU TO SNEAK OVER TO
MACKENZIE'S AND TOILET-PAPER HER HOUSE!
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things are right now, it always gets better.

| hope that this advice was helpful

Your friend,
MisS KNOW-T-ALL
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was so touching that it actually
0 made me ey like a baby.
0 seaved the snot out of me.
0 made me laugh so havd, | eried.
0 made me so sick, [ vomited.

| was onte in a similar situation when |
0 tried on my grandma’s false teeth
0 stepped on a poopy nappy
0 ate an entive box of doggie snacks
0 vealised my breath smelled like liver

and onions

and seriously thought about. just giving up.
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| vealise that this problem is overwhelming,
and you probably feel so

0 nauseous o aha\'\l

o afvaid 0 confused

that you wart to
0 dye your hair purple.
0 eat a plate of fried worms.
0 mud wrestle a very lavge pig.
0 shove a hot dog up your nose.
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Anyway, after caveful thought and
consideration about the issue you're
having with

0 Your ¢rush

0O Your pavents

0 your best friend

. your neighbour’s doy

| feel the best advice would be for you to
O vun away sereaming.
0 join the tircus.
0 take a velaxing bubble bath.
0 9et a new family.
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This should help velieve the
0 humiliation
O desperation
O aggravation
O constipation

You have been experienting.

Just vemember that no matter how
0 gloomy
O smelly
o itchy
O votten
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N BRIANNA'S
MAKEOVER
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THE MISS KNOW-[T-ALL
QUICK-PICK ADVICE FORM LETTER

Dear:

(INSERT NAME)

Reading your very
0 sad letter

0 disturbing letter
0 ¢razy letter
0 freaky letter
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SIMON AND SCHUSTER
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Exeuse me, siv, but. ['m having
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AN APPLE SNACK
FOR YOU, AND AN
APPLE SNACK FOR
Youl EVERYONE
ETS AN APPLE
7 SNACK!
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um,
HELLO?

Hl, DAD!
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€= [NCORRECT WAY

My PULL-UPS are great

" for sotks, pants, tights, gym
shoets and anything else that

has 3 tendenty to fall down
avound your ankles. [£ exertises
fingers and improves balante.

Dibfialty level- EASY:
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CORRECT WAY = S 2l
Tones and strengthens back,
arm and abdominal muscles.

Difficulty level: HARD
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INCORRECT waAY =
My PUSH-UP ice-eveam cup is
go0d exertise For my tongue,
lips-and chin- The best part is
that it tastes veally yummy.

Difficulty level: VERY EASY
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CORRECT WAY =>

Skrengthens and tones arm
and back mustles

Difieulty level:
NEXT TO-IMPOSSIBLE
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BB £ BRIANNA

AND | RUN
FOR OUR
LIVES!
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€= INCORRECT wAY
My CURL-UPS make my
hair curly and bounty.

They ave easy to do with

exercise equipment like a
Curling ivon. Abker §ifteen
minetes of these, you'l look

superCUTE!

Dibfieuty level- EASY
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€ CORRECT WAY

Strengthens shoulder, arm,
abdominal and leg museles.

Difficulty level: VERY HARD
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CORRECT WAY =

Tones and strengthens
abdominal and back muscles
HEROANK
Difficulty level: HARD
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