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Dear Boy: 
 
Boys are awesome. You know this – you’re one. I know this, too – I’ve brought 8 of them into 
existence on Planet Earth and have been a teacher, Scout leader, friend and fortunate second 
mom to dozens more.  
 
You could even say I’m a kind of fangirl of boys. There are many reasons for this, but two stand 
out: I think you’re charming and interesting, and I think you hold a vitally important place in the 
beating heart of the world. 
 
This book is meant entirely for you. I wrote it myself, all the while thinking, “Man, I love boys!” 
and “It must be so tough to be a boy at times,” and “Sweaty socks and all, boys are awesome.”  
 
You might have a huge question in your mind right now about whether this book is for you or 
not – I mean, it’s written by a mom. I suspect your mom or another special lady in your life may 
even have given you the book as a present or something. 
 
I agree that looks suspicious. You’ll soon realize that this book is also about girls and women. 
That news may send your eyebrows through the roof. Hang on for a minute or two more…. 
 
There are all kinds of jokes and stories about women and men, boys and girls – the kind where 
we act like the other is from a galaxy far, far away and has alien ideas, character traits, and aims 
in life. You know: “He says, ‘Pull my finger.’” She says, “You’re sick and gross.” He says, “Yeah, 
that’s the point.” She wonders what planet he’s from. He laughs and tells his friends how silly 
she is. 
 
And out of that, we are all supposed to get along, create a good world, and make more amazing 
boys and girls by becoming teammates in a family. 
 
Some of the stories about males and females aren’t so funny-weird, though. They’re weird-bad.  
 
What’s crazy is that lots of the weird-bad stories get their start in the funny-weird ones. You’ll 
see what I mean in a minute. 
 
So, here’s how to read this book: 



 
You can whisk through just reading the comics. I’d probably do that myself since I like a good 
laugh and books with pictures. What’s important, though, is that you take a few minutes to at 
least read the questions below each comic. That’s where we both get to ask whether the joke 
or story is fair, funny-weird or weird-bad.  
 
The words that surround the comics and questions are part of a huge ongoing conversation 
between real boys, real girls, real men and real women who aren’t ok with weird-bad stuff and 
who would like to see us all get along really, really well. I peep up a bit in those spaces because 
I’m one of the people joining the conversation. 
 
I’d love for you to be part of it, too. Actually, this book is an invitation into the conversation. It 
would make my day to know that you are considering speaking up.  
 
Write to me any time in the usual ways: Instagram, Facebook, Twitter, email and the good old 
post office. You’ll find my contact info in the back. I will FOR SURE answer you, and I have a big 
group of friends who, like me, care about boys (and girls) and will happily offer some ideas to 
go with what’s on your mind. 
 
If you’ve made it this far, thank you. ☺ 
 
I sincerely hope you enjoy reading this book. 
 
With respect 
and a big scoop of mom-love to go with it, 
Heather Burton 
 
 
 
 
 


