15th of February, 2008 

What a terrible day! As usual I started doing all my morning routines when I realized that I’m already late for school. I haven’t eaten my breakfast so I wasn't feeling very well on my first lessons. Short before going to school, I received a strange text message from an unknown phone user. All it said about the person was that his name was Brian and he wanted to see me after my school. I thought that it was very strange. He also knew my name, and that was also quite odd. First lesson was Math. When I finally stepped into the classroom, the teacher shouted at me & told me off for being late again.  She pointed out that I wasn`t any more special than other classmates and she couldn`t put up with such situations any more. I tried to explain my late arrival to her, but it only got worse. She told me that I had to stay at school after my lessons, some sort of detention. I got very worried, because I wanted to find out who the mysterious guy that texted me earlier in the morning was. I thought of an escape plan. A good option, because, hey, I don’t wanna waste my time siting with these people after school. Now I know that it was a really bad idea. They caught me fleeing off the school and instantly they called my parents. And still I wouldn`t know who this guy was either.
26th of February, 2008

I still get no sign from Brain. Well, maybe he felt disappointed? Or rejected? It’s really unwise of me to want to meet him so badly. I shouldn`t even care for this guy. He isn’t someone special, is he? Complete stranger. Maybe some sort of creep? Well, I think calling him or texting him now would be inappropriate, because hey, I just didn`t show up. Now when I think about it, I believe he just typed in the wrong number, nothing special. Mistakes happen.
1th of March, 2008

I never really believed in all that ”love from the first sight” thing until today. I met Brian on the school playground. We talked a little and smiled at each other. I told him about all the issues concerning my Math’s teacher and he said that I was just going to be fine. He invited me to the cinema. Think we will go tomorrow. We are both into cimematography. Black&white films, in particular. It will be an interesting day!

2th of March, 2008

It was raining today, but I thought that wearing a medium, black skirt was a good idea. I took an umbrella and left  home. I sent a few texts to Beth, and she felt excited too. When I was travelling on the bus I looked trough the window and I saw a stray dog. His sad eyes were simply begging me for some food. My mother hates animals so I’ve never had any. I felt pity for that poor thing!  This miserable, sad puppy was looking at me with such sadness. Well, mom gets angry anyways, so I just couldn't resist. Just like that I walked out of the bus. I called Brian, told him what had happened and he….he understood me perfectly.  He actually said that he would join me some time later. After an hour or so we took that cute, little puppy to a vet. It was a male dog. I wouldn`t know how to call him. Buchter is too common, I wanted to come up with something orginal for him. 

3th of March, 2008

I knew that my mom gets easily angry but this time she just went way too far….She shouted at me and made it clear that I had to return the puppy (where? a stray dog?) or I would never be allowed to meet with my friends. I laughed so hard, because I am an adult now, I already have my driving licence, so what was she gonna do? She can do a big nothing. I said that to her. She knew that I was right, still my words outraged her an she decided to send me to a school psychologist. Very well, but the puppy stays with me. No matter what! Plus, I like my school shrink. :) She always has so many interesting things to say. 

7th of March, 2008

I’m so bored with school. I don’t care about all that extra-curricular stuff, all I care about now is Brian and Lord Biscuit. Maybe it’s a funny name for a dog, because one day, he’ll grow to be a huge  short - hair boxer, but he seems to like his name. Today I`m meeting with Brian again & with my doggie, of course. We’ll go for a walk, maybe even hang out at the shopping mall and buy some fun toys for Lord Biscuit.

23th March, 2008

Lord Biscuit is eating more and more. He likes Brain and that's good news for me, because I cannot live without them. Brian is so charming. He always texts me back when I text him. Super sweet. He understands that whenever I must take care of the dog, we can’t meet. Sometimes I`m busy with learning and we simply can`t meet everyday after school. Maybe one day we’ll go for a real date without a dog. Sadly, the date must wait, because my mother is so unpredictable and she can hurt my puppy or leave him alone in a forest, 40 km from our house. I have to keep an eye on Lord Biscuit. He must be safe!
6th of June, 2008

Lord Biscuit is about six months old now. He looks like an adult male dog, but in reality, deep down in his heart, he is still an adorable puppy. Big, lovely puppy. We go for a walk before school, after school and in the evening. He always wants to be by my side and he defends me when I am arguing with my mother. Well, to put it bluntly – he barks a lot. Quite recently he has learned to roll up and sit. Oh! Next week I’m intending to introduce Brian to the rest of my family. I wonder how will they react? Will they like him? Accept him? Anyway, Lord Biscuit will be alone, so I hope he won`t destroy anything in my room.  My mother would be furious if something went wrong and her favourite statue of Venus of Milo (fake) accidentally fell on the ground and broke into many, tiny, little pieces. A battle between Fury & Innocence, you know. 
12th of June, 2008

It was perfect! We went to a restaurant and we all had a nice dinner. Next we went to an amusement park and had a lot of fun. Brian won a big teddy bear for me! We ate a lot of popcorn and sweet candies.  We had a nice chat, held hands and laughed a lot. After a long day he walked me home. We hugged and then he suddenly kissed me. It was so romantic. He asked me if I wanted to become his girlfriend. How could I not agree? He’s such a sweet and nice boy. Oh, before I forget. Lord Biscuit behaved well and didn`t destroy my room. It came as a surprise, because he always has a lot of energy & things can go crazy with him. 

21th of July, 2008

Everything is going well! We are planning to go on a one month trip to the mountains. Lord Biscuit  can run around happily in open fields and not on the busy streets and narrow sidewalks of the city. We are excited because we both haven’t been in mountains before. I wonder how will Lord Biscuit endure a long journey on the train. I hope that he can handle this well. Sure he will. He’s brave and hey, I will be there, so my big, big puppy will be fine. 
12th of September, 2008

Mom isn’t pleased with me leaving her alone at home, but she must accept this. I told her she would finally have some time off from Lord Biscuit. He might be adorable & very outgoing, but he doesn't like her. So for now, they are tolerating each other but that's all. My mother isn’t allowed to pet him or even command him to do anything  more than playing with a chew toy. He knows it. It’s strange because normally he is friendly or neutral to everyone else in the household but for some reasons he is hestiant to my mother. My vet told me they are surely fighting for position & power. 

14th of September, 2008

Only two days left till we all  leave for a month trip in the mighty mountains. Brian and I are happy like never before. We often laugh that maybe it was our destiny to find Lord Biscuit. We’re planning to stay in the mountains at least for a month, after we finish school. I’d like to travel to France, to see how beautiful the Eiffel Tower really is. They say that Paris is the city of love and splendor. I suppose we’ll have to see & check for ourselves. I can’t put my thoughts on anything else than  Brian or Lord Biscuit. I’m so happy & grateful to have them in my life.
17th of September, 2008

We finally arrived in the mountains. After a long day of changing means of transport, we are here, enjoying the stunning view of the sunset. We had a little trouble on the train, because someone had taken our language. We found out that a woman from the next compartment accidentally took it, because we had similiar surnames printed on our suitcases. Lord Biscuit was excited to sit near the window, so he often exposed his neck through the it. He was calm and he didn’t make any noise, so the entire journey went very well. We hope to climb some mountains tomorrow. Lord Biscuit can’t wait to befriended with all of the sheep we are watching now. As for the hotel, we have a big sleeping room, a bathroom with a  shower and a small kitchen with a microwave. I can’t describe the beautiful view I’m seeing right now. It will be a perfect month with my beloved boys.
