DIARY 
of Drake Poptone
Wednesday

Hi. If you’re reading this because it looks funny then I’ll tell you this. There is pretty much nothing but pure miserable stuff. I’m Drake Poptone and I own a pretty miserable life. This is what happened the past week.
The last Wednesday I was going to see Dino Bones the movie part two. PG-13. But then all the tickets ran out and I had to stay with my dad and do homework for three hours.

Thursday I went to see the movie but this big fat guy was blocking the way. The only two parts I saw were just plain old kissing. Ugh!
Friday was horrible. Three of my classmates came to my house to sell some girl scout cookies and then they instantly invited themselves over. I told my mom to call the police to arrest them, but mom said it was nice to “interact” with “different genders.”

On Saturday and Sunday I went to my friends house for a sleep over, but I couldn’t sleep at all because the dog, Skipper, was on top of me the entire time.
Monday and Tuesday were just terrifying because of one thing. School. And it’s the same with today.

Thursday 
My teacher’s name is Mrs. Uglytick. We watched a science video with the other classes and I only learned one thing: time goes fast when you take a nap on your desk. It really is true though!

As a member of the school football team (which I really didn’t want to join) I had to stay after school for practice. But the coach didn’t pay much attention to me, so I just sat on a bench. 
Today was the first day so the coach pulled me in the field at halftime.
When the coach said “hike!” nobody moved. Then he yelled “is anyone gonna kick the ball?” I ran to kick it a few seconds later.  He seemed happy… until the ball hit his head really hard. So now I’m back to the bench.
Friday

Today in school my class had P.E. I love P.E. so much so I guess school isn’t all bad after all. We played dodge ball and I came out the door with a sore neck and an ice pack for my spine.
Well, I’m glad I didn’t have to borrow a wheel-chair for a week or wear a helmet of extra air to breathe in.
The class bully said at lunch that if I didn’t pay him for a hula-hoop he’d kick my butt on Monday. I tried to be brave, but I didn’t want to have a heart attack too.

Saturday 
I went to the store to buy a hula-hoop and guess who was there? My weirdo neighbor Fred. He says all this weird stuff and he runs around in circles when he has to go to the bathroom. So weird!

As I was saying, I was going to buy a hula-hoop. But Fred took the last one! I said that I would give him $5.oo if he gave me it right n0w. But he wouldn’t budge. Then I added up a dozen gummy worms. He got all hyper after that and ran around in circles. I think that was a yes…
On my way home I picked up some fliers and I think that they will help make my life much, much easier.






I looked in my bank account, and I had just enough money to send in for the fliers.
Sunday 
I made a club today but nobody joined but me, Fred and his weirdo sister, Sally. I might quit my own club myself. After I quit, I went inside and watched TV for, like, 4 hours. Outside, still, were Fred and Sally running in circles. I had only one thought. They aren’t usin’ my toilet!
Monday 
Now that the police finally got them outa here, I need to get that hula-hoop into my backpack. It’s gonna be HARD. And if I try to get it in, how will I hide it from my mom? 
Bingo! Put it in my older sister’s bed!  I rolled her out once and she didn’t feel a thing! 

I went upstairs but mom caught me red handed with the backpack and the hula-hoop. 
 She said that its “illegal” to trade money for “earth’s wonderful objects.”

I only have a quarter and three pennies left, and the hula-hoop costs 4 dollars! Uh oh. I think today is butt-kickn’ day.
But the class bully is out today and so is Fred, so today looks like a perfect-o day except for one thing. Today we send out report cards and I remember the last words my teacher said.

Tuesday

I wonder if the teachers really mean what they put on my report card, because I’m up a grade now. Look for yourself!

If they really do mean it, thank you teachers!

Thursday 
I skipped a day, but it was for a good reason.
First of all, I got my butt kicked by Paul, the class bully for not getting a hula-hoop for him. Second of all, I forgot my lunch so I ate the cafeteria’s mac and cheese. Discusting!

Third of all, I lost my lucky socks that help me with everything and fourth of all, I had a horrible stomach ache. 
Today I went to football and it was a disaster. The coach was out today, and my dad subbed for him.
He said that I was “most imp0rtant” on the team because I was his “wonderful son.” Then he said that I needed to come up with a name for both teams in thirty seconds because I was “most important.” 

Here’s what came up with: The Underwear Heads (which was the name for my team) and The Loser Box (which was the name for the other team. Then Fred (who was on the other team) shouted this out loud: “you go in time-ou uder du tea!” Now that was just weird! 
Friday 
Today I got the stuff in the fliers, and they are totally worthless. The Super Shoes are normal sneakers with patches on the sides that say: SUPER! The Super Stretchy String is just a 1 foot long white string with colored inch-long strings that you need to sew on to extend the white string. The Exploding Gum works a little too good. I tested it in my older sister’s room, and I ended up with a note from her that says: Dear Drack, Fix my bed you dork! From, Missy. And the Extreme rocket is just an instruction book that shows you how to build a rocket.
My mom caught me, again, red handed, throwing out the junk I got in the garbage can. Now she says that I should “treat earth’s wonderful objects wonderfully” like keep them out of the “dirt box”
Thanks a lot m0m, thanks a lot.

October
Today is the second day of October, and tomorrow is my birthday! I have school tomorrow, so my birthday party was today. It was a Funky Frog party, but mom and dad ruined it all. They thought I said it was a baby frog party, and they brought me to “baby world: everything baby.” I said that they were all wrong, but mom told dad:
The first of my baby videos we watched was called: Newborn. Dad needed to rate the video and rated it R. When the movie turned on, everyone closed their eyes except for mom and dad. But then dad started to puke when someone said “Push, woman, push!”
The next one was called: Hobbies. I remember that video from last year, so I begged mom to stop it. But she said no because her “favorite part” was coming on. But her “favorite part was my “embarrassing part.” But it was too late.

I told mom I was going to the bathroom so she said hurry up though. I ran to the men’s room and dove into a stall. I found a paper bag on the ground so I picked it up.
Then I drew a simple face on it with crayons that were in my pocket. I don’t mean to brag, but I’ve never seen a better face on a paper bag then mine. Look!


The nose is a little twitchy, but other than that, I think that it is a perfect-o mask. I can’t see through it though. 

On my way out, I bumped into someone and they said “watch where you’re goin’ dork!” He sounded a lot like Paul. But if it was him, I wasn’t taking any chances. I yelped, and then ran out the door at super speed.
When I got to the “Baby Machine” I took a break and took off my mask. But then mom appeared out of nowhere and said: “It’s time to meet your NEW PET DOG.”

And boy, I wish they didn’t get that dog.

Monday 
The dog never does whatever you say. For example, if you say “roll over” he hops on the nearest couch and jumps on it.
Another example: if you say “find me a hot dog boy,” he’ll come back with a dirty boot.

I was going to name him Ripjaw or Scar or Bloodred but mom told me to look for a name in her Super Book of Nonstop Names for all Types of Humans or Animals.

Here’s the first page:


There are twelve books in all, and each of them has, like, two thousand pages. Three hours later, I looked at the page, and it was page 95. The best name yet was Edward.

If I made books like this, they would have 3 pages and have 2 books in a series. 
Tuesday 
I finally found a good name for the dog and it was Danny. Hmmm… Danny Poptone. I think mom really wanted to name me Danny.
Today I made Halloween project in school, and I think it was from BWPC (Baby World Project Center) because it only had two people in it, and they were baby one and baby two: the main two babies in baby world.
In recess I needed to bring out a lot of papers to correct while the other kids played on the monkey bars and the slide. I wish that one of them would come and help me, or I wish that I had that paper bag of mine to use to sneak outa here.

When I got home from school, I went to my room to get my Exploding Gum, but Fred was in MY bed, snuggling with his “blankie.”
I told mom to call the cops, again, but she said that she set up a sleep over with me and Fred. When she went into the garage I reached for the phone and dialed 9-1-1. But she stopped me before anyone else could notice. 
So that’s why I’m grounded for three weeks.

Wednesday 
In school, we have pen-pals from, like, France and Australia and non-North America places. And we have to write in their language. My pen-pal’s name is Auck Trotte and he lives in Cuba. I don’t think that they wear clothes there, because this is my first letter:

If you think that’s weird, then look at my letter that says: Auck, all my clothes are dirty. Drake Poptone.  
Thursday 
I found two more fliers today on my way to school, and boy do I wish I didn’t spend my money on the other fliers.                                            

                                                    
Another thing: today Danny had two babies so… I guess (he’s) she’s a girl. I looked back in the Super Book of Nonstop Names for all Types of Humans or Animals.
I saw that Danielle is Danny’s maiden name. So meet Danielle, my female dog:

At football, again, the coach was out. My MOM subbed today, and it was a total disaster. I went to sit on the bench, but mom said “where are you going honey-puns?” and everyone started to laugh at me. 

I was lucky that I had the paper bag in my pocket.

Saturday 
Today I got my Halloween costume from scary costumes inc. I WANTED to be a dead hunter, but just like my birthday party, mom and dad ruined it. They thought that I said FAIRY hunter so I wore a costume from Fairybusters the movie. She made sure that I knew exactly what the fairybusters did in the movie AND what they said so I watched it four times.

My older sister Missy told me that Fairybusters II was REALLY cool, so she told mom to bring it into MY school and the entire fourth grade would watch it with me in my costume at the cafeteria. I’ve seen Fairybusters II and it was horrible! I’ll get her someday if it’s the last thing I do!
Monday

Today I got another letter from my pen-pal, and he is a plain old jerk! He even sent a picture of himself (no clothes, remember that).

I’m gonna write back to that kid and give him a piece of my mind (my mind is not very happy, just so you know).
Wednesday
 I realized that my mom made some adjustments with my bank account (put $3o.oo in it) so… I guess that the beach in the flier is mine (and two friends, of course) for three whole weeks and the million is mine too!
Mom went to her friend’s house today so I was alone with Missy. But she was taking her “beauty sleep” right now.
I snuck out the window when I was ready, but then a car appeared.
It was Fred and Sally’s mom, the nonstop talking human. And she was parking in OUR yard. So I just went out the back window instead.

When I got to the flier place, I realized that they expired, like, thirty years ago. So I guess that they’re useless.

There is one thing that I’m looking forward to.

Today I get to write back to my pen-pal. I wrote: Auck, I really think that you’re uglier than me and much, much smellier too. Drake Poptone. I even sent him my picture.
Danielle had three more babies, so I have 5 more puppies to name with the Super Book of Nonstop Names for all Types of Humans or Animals.
Thursday 
Today I found 5 more names for each of the puppies. Their names are: Ryan, Samantha, Pup, Charlie and Drake.

I also went to football today, and finally the coach was back. But this time, he brought security just in case SOMEONE (someone is me) hits his injured head.
I went to the bench today, and the coach didn’t really mind me so I got off the bench and went back to the “Underwear Head’s car of fame” to watch TV. When dad came to pick me up, he asked me what I learned in football.
Friday 

Today mom told me that she would have to sell the dog and the puppies to save her money and so her garden wouldn’t get peed on every day.
I’m glad that she did that, but I wish that she sold the dog food too.

Tomorrow is Halloween so I needa get ready for all the treats I’m gonna eat. I was thinking that I would make a big safe to keep my candy in there from time to time. Just think about it. A big safe full of candy. Just for you. 
Halloween

Today was Halloween, but I got only 16 things in my bag. 
I realized that the young people weren’t even giving me candy, so I only got 3 butterfingers, 12 toothbrushes and another paper bag.

Halloween started out like this: I got out of the house in my costume. Then I went to my friend Sam’s house. We stared trick-or-treating on his street, so the younger people didn’t know me. 
But then Fred caught up with us. Great!
I wish that he stayed home (I always wish that when he catches up with me) but this time, I have an actual REASON. He has this really bad cough, so whenever I tried to talk, I couldn’t because SOMEONE’S cough ruined it.

No one really paid attention to me, because my dad and Sam’s dad (did I mention that they tagged along with us?) were busy talking in adult language.

So… I really didn’t get any candy. So much for the safe full of candy.

November  

Today I got a note from Auck:

And I remember my last letter.

Well, this is my last page so it looks like

THE END.
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Name: Poptone, Drake


P.E. grade: D+	Behavior: Usually ( 


Art grade: D		Main grade: C


Music grade: D+		


Science grade: D-
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Drake,                   10/4


Can you send me some clothes? Thanks!


Auck Trotte





Auck,                        10/6


Rte bg dewbeps rtb dartu.


Drake Poptone








IF YOU BRING THIS TO MILLION DOLLARS INC,THEN YOU CAN WIN A MILLION!





COME TO THE BEACH!


TAKE THIS TO CALIFORIA AND BRING ALONG TWO FRIENDS!


RENT A BEACH HOUSE!


GO ON A TREASURE HUNT!











Drake,


You are very, very ugly and smelly.


Auck Trotte























Auck,


Topy gug hyu uoig ghoe ku tyuo ren sdng hkj, hkj fryd youndau.


Drake Poptone








Drake,


You have a good point.


Auck Trotte








