


Life was better in the old days.
Or was it?

That's the question Greg Heffley is
asking as his town voluntarily
unplugs and goes electronics-free.
But modern life has its conveniences,
and Greg isn't cut out for an
old-fashioned world.

With tension building inside and
outside the Heffley home, will Greg
find a way to survive? Or is going
“old school” just too hard for a kid
like Greg?
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T{ me and Row|e7/ were gohha open a lemonade
s+ah&, the first 'H'\ihs we needed was some
lemons. We werent sure +he exact number you
were SU\D\)oseJ ‘o use, so we went on +)ne \-\63\-\
side Just to be safe.

The oh|7/ other ihsredieh+ for lemonade besides
water is SUGAR, but we didnt know how much
of that we were su‘)\)osed to use, eH‘\-\er, So we

Just eyeba”ed it.

T figureci after we added the sugar we were
\Dre++7/ muc)n 300& +to 90, but Dad came {>7/ and

told us we were Joihs it all wrong.



Dad said that o make lemonade you heed to cut
the lemons in HALF and then SQUEEZE +hem
into the water, which wouldVve been nice o know
at the begihhihs.

But Row|e7/ was too scared to cut the lemons
because he said that would make his eyes water.
T told him he was getting lemons confused with
ONIONS, but he was really fixa'h'hs on the

eye-wa‘feriha ﬂ\ihg.

So T 403 around in the garage until T found
some‘l'}\ihs Row|e7/ could use to cover his eyes.




Once Rowley was taken care of, we started cwiting
+he lemons—which was a whole lot harder than T
‘H‘\ous)(ﬁr it would be. And when T Squeezed the first
lemon, T 30+ a shot of Juice n'a)n‘f in the e7/e.

T+ stung like crazy and T could barely see. Rowley
started in with the whole “T +old you so stuff, but
T rea"y didnt wannha hear it.

After T got my vision back and we sc‘ueezecl all of
our lemons into the water, we set up our stand on
the sidewalk in front of my house.
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A few \DeoP|e s+oﬂ>eci b)/ our lemonade stand, but
it was just to criticize eVer7/+)nih3 we were Joihs.
One |ac}7/ told us we needed to stir the lemonade
+o mix the sugar in better. But even after we did
+¥\a+, she didnt make a ?urc%o\se.

Another vy who tasted our lemonade com\Dlaihed
+hat it was oo SWEET and demanded his mohey
back. Then +he vy after HIM had a ?roblem
with the fact that we were using the same glass
for eVery customer, even +¥\ou3¥\ we were rihsihs it

out after eVery use.
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T got tired of Peo‘ﬂe comvlaihih\g that our
lemonade was +oo sugary, so T c}um‘)e& out half
the PH’C"\CF and added more water. But of course
\)¢0\>|e had a \Droblem with THAT, +oo.

T was starting to wonder w}\y we ever even
got into +he lemonade business +o {>e3ih with.
Es?ecia||7/ after some little kid se+ up his OWN
stand across the street. And it was pretty
obvious he had ‘-\elp from his parents, because his
stand made ours look like a JOKE.




That's when T had o GENIUS idea: T realized
if we Just sold WATER instead of lemonade, we

would save ourselves a lot of mohe7/ on ihsredieh‘fs.

But T knew the water was gonha have o seem
extra-special to get people to pay for it. So T
came up with an o\wesome-souhdihs hame, then T
filled up Mahhy’s baby ‘DOOI so we wouldn*t run out

for a while.
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T4 we were gonna sell this stuff as “fitness
water, we were gonna have to let \)eovle know

i+ ac+ua||7/ WORKED.

So T had Rowley do some Jum‘)ihs Jdcks and
Pus%-U\)s in front of our stand.



The ?roblem is, he's not in the best s}m?e, so it
was a bad look for our com‘mhy.
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We had one or two eoyle stop 57/, but we were

sill competing for \)eop|e’s beVero\ge dollars with the
kid across -H\e street. Ahd it was se-H'ihS a lot
+ou3\'\er how -H\arl' )ne’c{ \>u+ up A hew sish.
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T realized we needed to move our operation to a
whole new market, and T knew Just +he \)lqce-‘
+he town \Dark. There was a {)i3 commuhi‘fy cleahuP
down ﬂ\ere, and 1 -fisurec} -H-\ere would be a
TON of +\wirs+7l volunteers.



So me and Rowley loaded Up a wagoh with as much
of our Pro&ud as we could carry and headed down

+he hill.
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thfor+uhq+el>/, when we 9ot +here, Mom sPo—H'ed us
n'sh‘t away th{ o\skecl whdﬁ' we were up “o. 1 +o|cl
her we were gohna sell our fitness water to everyone

who was willihs 1o shell out five bucks.




But Mom said it was "+ack>/" +o make a \Dro-fi-f
off a bunch of volunteers who were sacrh[icihs
+heir 5a+urcla7/ to clean uvp +he \ao\rk. T +old her
eVerybo&y who drank our water would be able +o

volunteer TWICE as hard, and the whole cleahu‘)
would go o lot quicker.

\/\“\ﬂe me ahd Mom were arsuihs about +}\is ) ‘I’\'\e
ladies who were workihg on the flower bed +o+a||7/
raided our sumﬂies. And before T could do ahyﬂxiha
about it, 'Hwe)/ had poured our entire invenvtory into
+he srouhcl like i+ was some c}xea\) Juhk.
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