





OTHER BOOKS BY JEFF KINNEY
Diary of a Wimpy Kid
Diary of a Wimpy Kid: The Last Straw
Diary of a Wimpy Kid: Dog Days
Diary of a Wimpy Kid: The Ugly Truth
Diary of a Wimpy Kid: Cabin Fever
Diary of a Wimpy Kid: The Third Wheel

lhe Wimpy Kid Do-It-Yourself Book
l'he Wimpy Kid Movie Diary







PUBLISHER'S NOTE: This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and
incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously,
and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business establishments,
events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Library of Congress Control Number: 2007032296

ISBN 978-1-4197-6669-2
elSBN 978-1-64700-049-6

Wimpy Kid text and flustrations copyright € 2008 Wimpy Kid, Inc.
DIARY OF A WIMPY KID®, WIMPY KID™, and the Greg Heflley design™

are trademarks of Wimpy Kid, Inc. and the design of this work’s jacket
is trade dress of Wimpy Kid, Inc. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

Book design by Jeff Kinney

Published in 2022 by Amulet Books, an imprint of ABRAMS. All rights reserved.
No portion of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or

transmitted in any form or by any means, mechanical, electronic, photocopying,
recording, or otherwise, without written permission from the publisher.

Amulet Books are avasilable at special discounts when purchased in quantity
for premiums and promotions as well as fundraising or educational use

Special editions can also be created to specification. For details, contact
specialsales@abramsbooks.com or the address below.

Amulet Books® is a registered trademark of Harey N. Abrams, Inc.

ABRAMS The Art of Books

195 Broadway, New York, NY 1000/
abramsbooks.com



TO JULIE, WILL, AND GRANT



SEPTEMBER
Moh&az

s guess Mom was ?reﬂ'y Proud of herself for
mkihs me write in that Jourml las+ year, because
now s}\e went and bous}ﬂ' me ahoﬂ\er one.

But remember how T said +that if some Jerk
caus}ﬁ' me carryihs a book with “diaryn on +he
cover +’ne7l were gohnha get +he wronhg idea?
Well, that's exac+|7/ what ha??ehed +ocla7i.

(MY BROTHER RODRICK)

Now that Rodrick knows T have another Jourhah
T better remember +o l:ee? +his one locked up-
Rodrick ac+ual|7' got ahold of my LAST Jourhal
a few weeks back, and i+ was a disaster. Dut
dont even get me started on THAT story.



EVCh without my Rodrick ?roblems - m7’ summer

was ?re‘H7 |ou$7.

QOur {am'ly didn+ g0 ahywhere or do ah7f+}\ih3
'Fuh, and thats Dad’s fault. Dad made me Joih
+he swim team asaih, and he wanted to make sure

T didnt miss any meets +his year.

KILL ‘EM, TROY, STOP

Dacrs 30+ ‘I‘\'\is idea ﬂ\cﬁ' 1‘m JeS‘h'hecl 4o be a
Srea-f Swimmer or Someﬂwihs, o) +\-\a+'s w%y he
makes me Joih -H-\e team eVery summer,



At my first swim meet a cﬂuPlE of ?ﬂ:ars ago,
Dad told me +hat when +he umpire shot off +he
starter ?Eshlj T was Su?Puse& +o dive in and

start Swimr-ihs.

But what he DIDNT +ell me was +hat the starter
ﬂuh ﬂh!?’ 'FII"ECI‘ BLANKS

So T was a whole lot more worried about where the
bullet was gohha land than I was about ﬂtﬁihﬂ
M?'SEHr +o +he other end of +he F-DDI.
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Eveh after Dacl exylaihed ﬂ\e w\'\ole “starter
Pis+o|" concept to me, T was still +he wors+

Swimmer on ‘H\e +eam.

But T did end up wihhing "Mos+ Im?roveJ“ at
+he awards bahque‘l‘ at +the end of the summer.
That's oh|7' because there was a ten-minute

difference between my first race and "7' last one.

So I guess Dad’s stil waH’ihs for me +o live up
to my ?o+eh+ia|.

Ih a lot of ways, beihs on the swim team was

worse than beihs in middle school.

First of all, we had +o be at+ the ?ool by 7:30
every morning, and the water was always

FREEZING «<old.



And second of all, we were all crammed into +wo

lanes, so T always Kad somebody on my +ail +r‘7lih3
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+to 3e+ arouhc} me.

'ﬂwe reason we \'\ad 4o use two lanes was because
Swim ?rach'ce was at H\e same time as ﬂ'\e \Water

Jazz class.

T ac+uall7l tried to convince Dad +o let me do
Water Jazz instead of swim team, but he wouldn'+
90 for i+.

COME ON,
LADIES! GET
THOSE ARMS UP!
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