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Foreword
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Written by: Max McAllister, Certified Almost-Grown-Up

Yo!

First off—major W for picking up this book. I don’t know how you got here. Maybe you saw the cover and thought, “That kid looks like trouble.” (Fair.) Or maybe your teacher, librarian, or grandma said you needed to “read more,” and this book just looked kinda bussin’. Either way, respect.

This is the story of me—Max—and my epic (and also sometimes embarrassing) journey to prove I’m totally, completely, definitely grown-up. Or at least... getting there.

And yeah, spoiler: it doesn’t always go smoothly. But hey, no cap, there’s s’mores, lizards, disaster tents, questionable fashion choices, and one legendary school talent show that you do not want to miss.

If you’re a kid like me, you’re probably gonna vibe with this pretty hard.
If you’re a grown-up? Well...
First of all, hi, welcome. Thanks for reading this with your kid, student, or confused dog who wandered into the reading circle.
Second, I know some of the words in here might sound made-up. (They’re not. We’re just evolving faster than your dictionaries can keep up.)
Good news:
There’s a handy little Slang Survival Guide in the Bonus Chapter in the back of the book just for you.
You're welcome, boomers. (Just kidding. Kind of.)
Anyway, that’s enough from me.
Time to dive in.
Just remember—if something goes totally sideways, I definitely meant to do that.
Let’s roll.
–Max
P.S. If you spill juice on this book, it’s officially a Max-approved collectible. Probably.
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Chapter 1: Almost Grown-Up (But Not Quite)
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Max McAllister was officially too old for kid stuff. He was now—double digits. And once you hit double digits, life changed. You got to stay up later. You got to drink coffee. You got to do whatever you wanted because you were basically an adult.

At least, that was the plan.

Max sat at the kitchen table, watching his dad sip coffee like he was contemplating the mysteries of the universe. It looked so mature. So grown-up.

Max cleared his throat dramatically. “I’ve decided something.”

His dad glanced up from his mug. “Oh yeah?”

Max sat up straighter, folding his hands like a businessman closing a deal. “I’m officially grown-up.”

His dad raised an eyebrow. “Did someone send you a certificate in the mail?”

Before Max could answer, Mia, his twelve-year-old sister, sauntered in, already fully dressed and looking way too smug for a Saturday morning.

“This should be good,” she said, grabbing a banana from the counter.

Max ignored her. “I’m serious. I’m basically an adult now.”

Mia took a slow, exaggerated bite of her banana, eyes gleaming with amusement. “Oh yeah? What’s your first act as an adult?”

Max looked around, thinking fast. His eyes landed on Dad’s coffee mug.

Bet!

The ultimate grown-up beverage! Max grabbed the mug and took a big, confident sip.

And immediately regretted every life decision that had led him to this moment. 

The coffee was disgusting. It tasted like burnt toast mixed with despair and broken dreams.

Max choked, barely managing to spit it back into the mug before it could burn a hole through his soul.

Mia howled with laughter. “That’s a fat L, no cap.”

His dad calmly took his coffee back, completely unfazed. “Want me to pour you a nice warm bottle of milk instead?”

Max scowled. “I’m good.”

Mia ruffled his hair like he was a toddler. “Better luck next time, little man.”

Then she strolled out of the kitchen, victory secured.

Max slumped in his chair. Mission Grown-Up? Not off to a great start.

A few minutes later, Max overheard his mom on the phone. She sounded busy. Perfect! Grown-ups loved when other people helped them out.

“Yeah, I’ll get the package later,” she was saying. “Just swamped right now.”

Max sprung into action. “I can do it! I’m responsible now.”

His mom gave him The Look.

The Look was what she used when trying to decide if Max was about to be helpful or create a disaster.

After a moment of hesitation, she sighed. “Alright, Max. But no detours.”

Max saluted. “On it.”

He charged out the door and smacked directly into Leo, his best friend, who was riding his scooter in circles on the sidewalk.

“Dude!” Leo skidded to a stop. “You gotta see this—Mason just posted a video of a dog skateboarding.”

Max’s brain short-circuited. He loved dogs. He loved skateboarding. Together? This was world-changing.

“Show me,” he said, completely forgetting about the package.

Leo held out his phone, and Max leaned in, mesmerized as a tiny bulldog absolutely shredded down a half-pipe.

“Bro,” Max whispered. “That’s the GOAT.”

“I know, right?”

They watched three more dog videos. Maybe four. Possibly five. Time? Irrelevant.

“Wow,” Max said, handing the phone back. “That was educational.”

Leo nodded solemnly. “Definitely!”

A loud sigh interrupted them.

“So, this is what being ‘grown-up’ looks like?”

Max whipped around.

Mia.

Standing there, arms crossed, looking like she had been waiting for this moment her entire life.

Max’s stomach sank. “I was just about to—”

Mia held up a hand. “Save it.”

She strode up to the neighbor’s porch, grabbed the package, and shoved it into Max’s hands.

“There. Mission accomplished.”

Max grumbled. “I would have done it.”

Mia smirked. “Right. After like twenty more dog videos.”

Leo shrugged. “To be fair, they were kinda fire.”

Mia just rolled her eyes. “Try not to drop it on your way inside, Mr. Responsible.”

Max stomped back home, package in hand, trying very hard not to let Mia see him sulk. As Max dropped the package onto the counter, his mom gave him an approving nod.

“Thanks, Max.”

Okay, so maybe it hadn’t gone perfectly—but in the end, the package got delivered. That was what mattered, right?

Max sat back down at the table, chin in his hands. Being grown-up was a lot harder than it looked. He’d figure it out eventually.
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