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			Want to Enhance Your Inner Beauty for Real?
		

	
		Sunday 01

		Dear Dumb Diary,



		Isabella and I happened to see Angeline at the store today. Isabella wanted to buy some of that hair-removing foam because her arms are too weirdly hairy. I tried to talk her out of it, not because her arms aren’t hairy (because they ARE kind of chimpy), but because little hairless naked baby arms would be way more weird.
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		Angeline was sniffing around over by the hair stuff, obviously shopping for whatever secret things she uses to keep her hair all perfect.

		As you may recall, Dumb Diary, Isabella is a master of disguise. She quickly grabbed us some sunglasses and hats so we could secretly follow Angeline and see what she bought. (Quick note on disguises: as you’re walking, you have to occasionally lower the magazine you’re hiding behind so you don’t knock over a display of baby-bottle nipples.)
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		Surprisingly, Angeline didn’t buy shampoo or conditioner or colouring gel or hair straightener or unstraightener or anything big like that. She only bought one little item and she carelessly led us right to it. A BARRETTE.

		It must be some sort of special hair-clip because Angeline, as everyone knows, is beautiful to the point where you know it probably even actually sickens her sometimes to look in the mirror.
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		Ha-ha, Angeline! Let’s see how you stack up to me now that I also possess your precious, secret, simple barrette.
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		I would’ve bought more than one except the store guy wanted me to pay for the magazines I wrecked during the nipple event.

	
		Monday 02

		Dear Dumb Diary,



		Okay, these barrettes are not as simple as you may think. I mean, sure, you can sort of pull your hair aside with one, and that’s okay, I guess, but Angeline must have some sort of special technique for attaching it to her head, because I couldn’t exactly duplicate her results.
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		I wanted to practise on Stinker’s ears a couple of times to get the hang of it, but Stinker is very, very sensitive about his ears and it upsets him to have them touched, so I had to sit on him to do it.

		Anyway, I think I finally got it, and tomorrow I am really going to have it going on. Here’s a drawing of me having it going on. (I think I may also be all up in that, but I’m not sure exactly what that means.)
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		Tuesday 03

		Dear Dumb Diary,



		Remember Hudson Rivers (eighth-cutest guy in my grade)? I am very sorry to report that he has a vision problem. Not only did he utterly fail to notice the spectacularness of My New Hair Accessory when he was talking to me at my locker today, but when Angeline walked right past and inflicted Beauty upon him he failed to even notice her. I wish I could have enjoyed the moment more, except I felt bad about Hudson’s tragedy — I mean, everybody notices Angeline.
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		At first, I wondered if maybe Hudson just wanted to talk to me, and wasn’t that interested in Angeline at all. I mean, c’mon, he did write me a poem once. But, fortunately, Isabella was on hand to explain how wrong I was. She says that people who don’t notice Angeline have some sort of problem like:
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		If the tragedy is limited to Hudson’s eyes, I said that he could just get glasses, and then Isabella flew into this huge crazy rage about glasses and how they destroy your life and how she would do anything to get rid of hers.

		When Isabella says she would do “anything”, you should believe her. One time when she was five, she physically attacked a mall Santa for not bringing her a panda bear the previous Christmas. It was pretty terrifying. When the paramedics finally arrived, he had lost a lot of nog, and was shaking like a bowl full of jelly.

		
			[image: Image Missing]
		

		Tuesday and Thursday are my Phys Ed days. Thankfully, it’s at the very end of the day, so I don’t have to walk around stinkfully afterwards and we can also hear the buses line up right outside the gym, which is a handy way to tell time since the only clock in our gym, like most gym clocks, was broken by a basketball back in 1945.
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		As usual, we ran laps in the gym today, which made me feel like I was going to have a baby out of my left side.

		I calmly suggested to Mr Dover that he find something new for us to do as I lay on my back and tried to massage out a cramp that had developed inside the cramp that was inside the cramp in my leg.
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		He looked at me for a moment, and I think he felt some pity. Or disgust. Anyway, he said, “Okay.”

		I’ll bet it’s going to be something great!

	
		Wednesday 04

		Dear Dumb Diary,



		Today, Mom made me gather up old clothes and junk I didn’t want any more. She must be giving them to charity or something. It has been a while since I cleaned out the drawers. Here are a few of the items I decided to part with:
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		The old clothes made me think back to simpler times, and wonder why I ever wanted to grow up. And then I saw this shirt I used to wear that has this stupid duck in a cowboy hat on it. The main feature of this shirt was the massive permanent chocolate-pudding stain on the front. I wondered how many times Mom had dressed me in that Big Ol’ Pudding Stain and let me go out in public.

		If my future children are reading my diary years from now, here’s a tip: if you spill pudding on your shirt, don’t tell Grandma. She will let it rot on there until it grows mould or other funky-smelling fuzzy stuff. Tell Mommy Jamie and she will lovingly make Daddy wash it.
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		And, while I’m talking to The Future, here’s a little note to myself, in case I am reading this diary years from now when my mom is all super old:

		
			Dear Adult Jamie:
		

		Your mom loves you and did her best raising you, but you’re really hot and really rich now anyway. Sure, she made just a few mistakes, and so she should feel good about that because it means that you only have to get even with her for a mere handful of things. Here are a few ideas I had just to get the old revenge ball rolling:
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		Want to Enhance Your Inner Beauty for Real?

		These organizations can always use help. Ask your parents or teachers how to get involved with these charities or others:



		
			OneSight
			

			

		

		
			British Red Cross
			

			

		

		
			Doctors Without Borders
			

			

		

		
			Make-A-Wish Foundation
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