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WARNING:


This journal contains


wacky humor,


thrilling action,


nail-biting suspense,


cool raps,


and a mind-blowing cliffhanger!
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To Lee “Bat Boy” Mignogna


Happy fourth birthday to a superhero-in-training ready to vanquish baby sharks and Pac-Man ghosts everywhere!





1. FROM HERO BACK TO ZERO


I knew middle school was going to be challenging, but I never expected to end up DEAD in the computer lab, wearing a SUPERHERO COSTUME, with four slices of PIZZA stuck to my BUTT!


My morning actually started out pretty normal. . . .
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Hey, I’m NOT stupid! I KNEW I wasn’t superhero material! But that never stopped me from staring in the mirror and wishing . . .
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. . . that one day an average kid like me could actually make a difference. You know, do something great!


Yeah, right! WHO was I kidding?! My situation was HOPELESS! I could never change the world. . . .
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But then I had a brilliant idea! Just maybe, I could CHANGE the MAN in the mirror! HOW? . . .


By using my knowledge of anatomy, my awesome drawing skills . . .
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AND AN ENTIRE TUBE OF TOOTHPASTE!!








Yeah, you’re right. I guess you could call me kind of . . . WEIRD!


But it’s all GOOD! Most of the famous superheroes and infamous villains are ALSO a little disturbed. So I like to think of it as untapped potential.


You’re probably sitting there wondering HOW I managed to create such a HUMONGOUS MESS (I mean the mess at my school, NOT the mess in my bathroom).


It all started when Doug Thug Thurston shoved me into my LOCKER after school. Unfortunately, I was trapped inside there for HOURS!!


I’m not going to lie to you! I totally FREAKED!


But give me a break!


I was all alone. In a dark and creepy school building. Locked INSIDE my locker.


For possibly an ENTIRE THREE-DAY WEEKEND!


Honestly, dude! YOU would have freaked out too!


Anyway, after what seemed like forever, I finally managed to escape through the ventilation system.


But as I was passing the computer lab, I accidentally stumbled upon three burglars in the process of stealing the school’s brand-new computers! It was SURREAL!


I started thinking about how I’m such a LOSER that kids at school call me BARF because I accidentally threw up my oatmeal on Thug’s shoe in PE class.


Sorry, but if you had seen those pus-filled ZITS on his face up close, you would have thrown up too!


Anyway, I FINALLY had the chance to completely CHANGE my pathetic life. HOW?!


By stopping the burglars and saving the school’s computers while at the same time impressing Erin, president of the computer club!


But don’t get it TWISTED! It’s not like I’m crushing on her or something! I BARELY know the girl!!


And then, B O O M ! !


My rep would BLOW UP, and I’d instantly go from ZERO to HERO!


SWEET!!


This, my friends, is the very STRANGE but TRUE tale of how I fought EVIL and INJUSTICE in the DANK, DARK, DANGEROUS halls of South Ridge Middle School.


I’ve documented every detail in my journal, The Misadventures of Max Crumbly, which I keep with me wherever I go. So let’s pick up right where I left off in my last entry. . . .


I had just outsmarted those bungling burglars and was BLASTING through my school like a rocket to go exchange intel by cell phone with my trusty sidekick, Erin! . . .
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ME, AS MIGHTY MAX, BLASTING THROUGH THE SCHOOL!!
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ERIN, MY SUPERHERO BFF!








Okay, I’ll admit I may have exaggerated a little. This is what REALLY happened. . . .
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It was the . . .


WORST.


DAY.


EVER!!





2. A MIGHTY MEAT MONSTER MESS!


I just sat there on top of that stupid pizza for what seemed like FOREVER.


Those three crooks were all up in my face like bad breath, staring at me and giving me the evil eye.


The entire FIASCO was very . . . AWKWARD!


It actually inspired me to create a RAP. . . .


A MIGHTY MEAT MONSTER MESS (A RAP WRITTEN BY COOL MAX C.)


I was rolling through the vents


one night at school.


On a tricked-out skateboard


that was super COOL!


I was zooming fast.


The ride was tight.


But I think I turned left,


when I should have gone right.


I tried to STOP,


because the DANGER was real!


I went FLYING through the AIR,


like I was Shaq O’Neal.


Crash-landing on that pizza


was BRUTAL, I swear!


That Mighty Meat Monster


SPLATTERED everywhere!


Pepperoni, anchovies,


and mushrooms are fine!


But not STUCK in a place


where the sun DON’T shine!


Greasy Queasy Cheesy.


Imagine my frustration,


trying to get outta


this MESSY situation!


My body was bruised.


My face was smashed.


My ego was crushed.


My skateboard was trashed.


What started out


an exciting THRILL,


ended with three CROOKS


ALL UP in my GRILL!


Okay, I’ll say . . .


“You mad? So sad!”


“I’m really sorry, bro!”


“Hey, dude, MY BAD!”


So I’m sitting here


about to LOSE my MIND!


Pizza so HOT, I got a


RASH on my BEHIND!


Don’t call me BARF.


Don’t call me a ZERO.


You see, I TRIED to be


a SUPERHERO!


I might SCREW UP.


I might fall FLAT.


But Max C.’s NOT going


DOWN like THAT!!


If this scene were in one of my favorite comic books, it would be written like this:


When we last left our hapless hero, he was sitting on a Mighty Meat Monster pizza, completely surrounded by three RUTHLESS criminals about to plot his very long and painful DEATH!


Will Max be SHREDDED to bits like mozzarella cheese on the hard and crunchy PIZZA CRUST OF DOOM?


Will those hungry burglars still EAT the PIZZA Max is sitting on?


Even though it’s as germy as week-old underwear and tastes like butt-sweat, body odor, and fear?!


And, most important, will brilliant computer whiz ERIN help Max get out of this MESSY situation ALIVE by hacking into the school building’s automated systems?!


Or will her computer CRASH, trapping her for an eternity behind the BLEAK yet BRUTAL blue screen of DEATH?! . . .
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ERIN, TOTALLY FREAKING OUT!








Stay tuned for the riveting answers to these exciting questions and more!


I know! You DON’T have to remind me.


I totally SCREWED UP! AGAIN!


This superhero stuff is a lot more difficult and dangerous than I thought it would be.


That’s why I need to warn you! This story is going to end with my EXCRUCIATING DEATH or another mind-blowing CLIFFHANGER, just like a real comic book! Sorry, folks, but that’s the way it is.


So if this is going to make you have a meltdown, please stop reading. NOW!


For those of you who are DYING to know what happens next, buckle up and get ready for a thrilling roller-coaster ride!


But BEFORE I get back to my story, I need to tell you some important things that I’ve learned so YOU won’t make the same mistakes that I did.


Hey, if I can prevent what happened to ME from happening to YOU or another kid, then the heat rash I got on my butt from sitting on that hot pizza was totally worth it!





3. DUDE, I THINK MY LOCKER IS BUSTED!


Grown-ups are always lecturing us kids to ENJOY our childhood because it’s the BEST time of our lives.


Sorry! But if THIS is supposed to be the good part, then my future is going to be just one GIANT bucket of . . .


PUKE!!


I’m the most PATHETIC superhero EVER! But it’s mostly because I didn’t carefully think things through and make a brilliant PLAN.


RULE #1: A SUPERHERO MUST ALWAYS BE PREPARED.


I wouldn’t be in this situation if I hadn’t gotten trapped inside my stupid locker to begin with.


Regardless of my superpowers, I should have had a plan for how to ESCAPE from my locker. If I had to do it all over again, I would . . .


Courageously blast through my locker with the sheer power and speed of a lightning bolt as . . .
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MIGHTY MAX!!








Eerily ascend from the mysterious underworld, shrouded in billows of ghostly fog, and telepathically open the locker door as . . .
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MAX, MASTER OF THE UNDEAD!








Violently smash my way out of my locker in a seething and uncontrollable fit of rage as . . .
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MAD MAX THE DESTROYER!








Pulverize my locker with earsplitting sonic blasts from my wicked guitar solo performed for a group of crazed and hysterical fans as . . .
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MAX MUSIX, HEAVY METAL ROCKER!








Completely annihilate my locker after transforming into a colossal, technologically advanced half-robot beast as . . .
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