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For Craig Walker, without whom 
there might never have been a 

Dear Dumb Diary.
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Attention: Permissions Department, 557 Broadway, New York, NY 10012.
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Dear Whoever Is Reading My Dumb Diary,

	 Are you sure you’re supposed to be 
reading somebody else’s diary? I mean, how 
dumb can you get? You should know that’s 
not okay with me.
	 If you are my parents, then YES, I know 
that I am not allowed to call people dumb 
and dummy-heads and dumb-face and 
dumbwad, and all that. But this is a diary, 
and I didn’t actually “call” them any-
thing. I wrote it. And, if you punish me for 
it, then I will know that you read my diary, 
which I am not giving you permission to 
dumbly do.
	 Now, by the power vested in me, I do 
promise that everything in this diary is true, 
or, at least, as true as I think it needs to be.

Signed,
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PS: Just in case you’re wondering how dumb you 
are, you can find out for yourself on this handy, 
highly-accurate, Dumbness IQ Scale:
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Sunday 01

Dear Dumb Diary,

	 How would you feel if your uncle ate your 
sock and pooped on your lawn?

a)	 I’d feel grossed out.
b)	� I’d feel so grossed out, I could never be 

grossed in again.
c)	� I’d feel like staying on the porch.
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2

2nd Pass Pages

MASTER

	 I would choose all three. My uncle didn’t do 
it, but my dog has, and for some reason, we just 
go out there and clean it up without calling the 
police — ​which we will do if an uncle ever does it. 
(Hey, uncles! I’m not kidding. Take the hint if you’re 
reading this.)
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Will I ever understand why we put up with a dog 
whose main purpose in life is to perform odors and 
get tripped over? How dumb are we?


