


Monday

T had that awful dream again

las+ hig}ﬁ'. The one where T'm
beihg chased +}\rou3}\ a maze of
cross}\di'c}\ihs by a massive crow

quill nib.

I KNEW I
SHOULD HAVE
SWITCHED TO
BRUSH!
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18 9uess T have been pus"\ihs
myself pretty hard lately. T
bnrely finished the 'H'\ree—Page
comic due +oc|ay, and next week’s
assignment is six whole pages!

Between my Job and all +he
homework from my other classes,
T don't know how T'Il ever get
it done in time.

But no one ever said making
comics would be easy. Well, T mean,
my grandma said that. But she
also told everyone T was throwing

away my mohey to 9o off 4o
clown co"ege.

What most people don't realize
is how bdd|y T want +o

make sorne'i'}nihs DEEP and
MEANTNGFUL.

T}ne hext comic L make has +o be
+he BEST +Hh3 T've ever done.

I have this 9reat idea for a
story where a character wakes up
on another planet and has her
}\ead examihed {)y a pair of 9iant,
disembodied Popeye arms.

T Just "\o?e it's not too subtle
{or everyone.



Tuesday

T fell asleep at the studio again,
which has been happening a lot
lately. As T was heading +o
class, T noticed that the sealed
container of mystery food is still
rig’n+ outside the door. Ever)fohe
at school is obsessed with it.

THE LAST
PERSON WHO
DID THAT BURNT
HIS FACE OFF!

1 DOUBLE-DOG

DARE YOU TO SMELL }=

WHATEVER 1S
INSIDE!

One of the second year students
told me that it's been there
since she arrived in White River
Junction last fall. She +4ried

to convince me that a magical
cartooning genie is trapped inside.

Then one of the school's alumni
told me that the container has
been there since the village was

a boorm'hg railroad hub. But that
can't be rigln-i'. Did H\ey even have
plastic in 19312

Wednesday

There are panels T saw before

I could read that are Permahehﬂy
burned into my memory. But
whenever T +ried to imitate them,
my drawings never looked as good.
T used to wonder if comics were
made b)/ wizards.

T+ wasnt until T 9ot older
that T realized comics don'+ Just
magically appear out of thin air.
T}\ey are drawn by REAL people.
People who dedicate their lives to
cartooning.

Who knows? Maybe one day some
kid will think my comics magically
ap?eared out of thin air.

THIS COMIC HAS
SEARED ITSELF INTO
MY BRAIN!




Later, T +ried working on my
bee\fy Popeye—arm story after

class, and i+ went nowhere.

This }‘“PP"“S all the time! T
9et a GREAT idea, but wheh
T ﬁml!y sit down to draw the
thing, i+ Just doesn't work.

Then T start 4o panic.

Then T start to feel like a
great big failure.

Then T spend the next nine
hours wa'i'c"\ihs season two of
'"T Can't Believe T Ate the
Whole Cake'.

BUT MELVIN
WAKES UP TO WOW,
A SHOCKING THAT WAS
DISCOVERY... A BIG
CAKE!

To be hoheS'I' with You, I’m
starting to get nervous. What if
T'm not 9ood enough to do +his?
T came here to become a better
cartoonist, not +o reach new levels
of self—douvbt. Now the fear of
embarrassing myself in front of
my more talented classmates is
starting to paralyze me.

1 DIDN'T GET THE PART
WHERE THE BEEFY ARMS
PUNCHED THE WIZARD.

GULP!

t
RS
=< |00

Thursday

Every week a different artist
visits our school to give a
presentation. T've met everyohe
from Alisoh Bec"\dd to Garry
Trudeau. Toc]ay Jeff Kinney is
visiting. His books were made into
movies, so 1 wondered if he would
show vp ih a lnelh:o\?-fer pi|a+ed by
Mat+ Groehihs or sorneﬂ'\ihs.



MORTALS!

But Jeff Kinney wasn't what T
exped‘ed at alll No helico?ﬁr.
Not even a monocle. He was Jjust
a hormal guy. A normal guy who's
}md c]ihher wi-ﬂ\ +}\e ?resideh-t',
but a hormal guy nonetheless.

WHAT I REALLY
WANTED TO BE WAS
A SYNDICATED STRIP
CARTOONIST.

Jeff passed around his
sketchbook and i+ was filled with
MTLLTONS of ideas that he
uses for his Wimpy Kid books. T
was amazed at the way he pays
attertion fo all the li+tle day—
+o—c|ay ﬂ\ihss that most people
don't notice. T+ was like a light
suddenly went off in my head!
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When the lecture ended, T bolted
from the room determined to look
the world straight in +he eye and
unravel its mysteries.

And T know exactly where +o
start.

OH, GREAT
CARTOONING GENIE,
SHOW ME YOUR SECRETS.




Fri&ay

My roommate found me ‘H\e hext
morning, face down in a bowl
of cat food. T'm not sure what
happened, but #'s the best sleep
T've had since school began.

My sketchbook was filled with

a bunch of crazy drawings +oo.

What could #t mean? Could it be
some sort of message from the
cartooning 9gehie?

T,

Sd‘i’urday ahJ Suhclay

T was in the school lab all
weekend. And T wasn't alone
either. T've never seen so many
people so co"edivdy focused! T+
was like everyone had a personal
code -H\ey were trying to crack,
while ot the same time +rying o
make Someﬂ\;hs great to share.

Mohdqy

T 9ot my homework done on
time and didn't embarrass myself
in front of my classmates! But
most im?or+awi'|y, T feel like T
broke ‘H\roug)n into new creative
territory. T can't wait to keep
exploring i+. T guess T'll have
the chance +o delve back in
immediately.

GOOD JOB, CLASS!
NEXT WEEK’S

ASSIGNMENT IS

TEN PAGES.




¥ Yo make a donation, visit: .
......cartoonstudies.org/donate |
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This brochore “was drawn by
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e st e B o ey K T e
P with perrisson. Diary of a Wimpy Kid by Jeff Kinrey is |
p«M’s‘\eJ by Arudet Books, a i ¢




