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 ( Apologies for a late and shorter feedback than usual. I’ve just returned from 

two emotionally draining weeks in Australia visiting a very dear friend who has 

terminal cancer.) 

Feedback- The Diary of a Nobody by George and Weedon Grossmith 

First published in book form in 1892, The Diary of a Nobody has not been out 

of print since then. Outside the UK it is not well known, it seems to be always 

overshadowed by another comic classic Three Men in a Boat which most 

German children read at school. But then, Dinner for One, the German 

Sylvester tradition, is completely unknown in the UK. Only Brits who have lived 

in Germany have heard of it. 

Fictional diaries have become a British tradition. Since The Diary of a Nobody 

we have had Adrian Mole, Bridget Jones and Virginia Ironside’s diary of a sixty 

something  “No! I Don’t Want to Join a Bookclub.” 

Charles Pooter asks 

`Why should I not publish my diary? I have often seen reminiscences of people I 

have never even heard of, and I fail to see - because I do not happen to be a 

`Somebody' - why my diary should not be interesting.' 

 The Diary of a Nobody created a cultural icon, an English archetype. Anxious, 

accident-prone, occasionally waspish, Charles Pooter has come to be seen as 

the epitome of English suburban life. His diary chronicles encounters with 

difficult tradesmen, the delights of home improvements, small parties, minor 

embarrassments, and problems with his troublesome son. His jokes are often 

embarrassingly bad. But that is what makes them so funny. 

The suburban world he inhabits is hilariously and painfully familiar in its small-

mindedness and its essential decency. Both celebration and critique, The Diary 

of a Nobody has often been imitated, but never bettered. Many aspects of 

Pooter’s life are relevant today. 

Would the subtle and satirical very British humour of Nobody  work across 

cultures?  



Our Comments: 

“ I couldn’t make up my mind whether I wanted to read the book. Once I 

started I couldn’t stop reading.”  

“ It was hilarious. I loved it. Just like Bridget Jones! Thank goodness all the 

people in Victorian times weren’t as tragic as Thomas Hardy characters. The 

Pooters have fun.” 

“ There were so many calamities and disasters. It was reassuring that other 

people encounter them too.” 

“ I didn’t know what to expect. The first book I read in the groups was Cranford 

which was set in the countryside in Victorian times. I liked getting a picture this 

time of Victorian London.” 

“ By the end of the book I had really started to like Pooter, he made the best of 

everything and was very kind, even if he was a little irritating.” 

“The whole book was so funny. I really enjoyed it.” 

“ Great reading-  it was so true and realistic.” 

“ Pooter was very exasperating but once his son Lupin turned up, I found 

myself more on Pooter’s side.” 

“ I was amused that Pooter always had to explain his jokes. I liked the 

difference between how he saw himself and how his wife and son perceived 

him.” 

“ I realised that John Major is very pooterish! I enjoyed having the drawings 

with the text.” 

“ Oh dear, I was really bored by it. The summaries at the beginning of the 

chapters stating what was coming didn’t work for me. They took away all sense 

of anticipation.” 

“ I really, really liked it. It should be called The Diary of Everybody.” 

“ It was a great book- very funny- it captured the essence of everyday life.” 



“ I laughed out loud on the S-Bahn. I recognised so much of my own life – my 

love of home, garden and family. My difficult teenage son. Misunderstandings 

with my husband. Even dancing together round the house. Brilliant.” 

“ Sometimes it was quite amusing but the characters didn’t seem to develop-

There was too much focus on their idiosyncrancies- it was too samey for my 

taste. There was no plot.” 

“It reminded me of a modern blog. Rather boring- it didn’t work for me at all.” 

“ I liked it because it was so English. It reminded me of Dickens. I learnt a lot 

about English life in those days. It was a reminder of life before television and 

computers. Evenings were spent playing music, singing and playing cards with 

friends. Everyone socialised more and talked to each other more.”   

“ The English are very good at laughing at themselves and making puns ! 

Pooter is a good example of this.” 

“ I absolutely loved it. It seemed so close to real life and how everyday life 

hasn’t changed very much. I recognised myself in similar situations all the time. 

Pooter was very direct. He was charming and very open about himself..” 

“ I only really enjoyed the last twenty pages. I struggled to finish it but then 

suddenly started to relate to it more.” 

“ I was fascinated by the choice of names and their meanings. I especially liked 

the boss being called Mr Perkupp and the Cummings and Gowings.” 

“ I enjoyed it in a gentle way. I didn’t laugh out loud but I was amused.” 

“ Everything has changed but nothing has changed! It was very interesting 

from a historical perspective. Adult children returning home is just one 

example.” 

“ It was a literary version of a slapstick comedy – I hated it. I can’t understand 

how it’s stayed in print all this time.” 

“ I didn’t laugh but I liked the small details of the Pooters’ lives. I was more 

interested in the book as a period piece.” 

“ I gave up on the book at page 104. I didn’t like it at all.” 



“ I saw the positive and negative aspects of the time. The Pooters were at least 

happy together, most novels tackle dysfunctional relationships, it was 

refreshing to see a marriage that was working for a change.” 

“Pooter was content not to be too ambitious. He also seemed satisfied with his 

life. Portrayed as a figure of fun he was actually able to enjoy life very much – 

money was not his first priority. In contrast with his son Lupin who seemed to 

be an early “ Yuppie.” 

“ Boring. Boring. Boring. I couldn’t get interested in any of the characters. 

Nothing significant happened.” 

“ I have to disagree. It’s a treasure of a book. Witty and subtle - written with a 

classic English type of humour.” 

Highly Recommended 

 As a Victorian comic classic- a fun contrast to the gloom and doom of so many 

British Victorian writers – but not to everyone’s taste. 

 

Jan Bild, Berlin intercultural reading groups. 

 

 

 

 

 


