2017,

19 February
10.30 a.m,

Home, sweet home,

I'm pretty sure it might be one of the worst days in my life. 

But to be honest, part of me expected something like this. Yesterday my boyfriend wrote to me and ask about a meeting... he said he had wanted have a talk with me. I had a really, really bad fellings about it. 

And well... it happened. What's more can i tell.

He was nice and polite and said he that he wanted to broke up, he is wasn't happy with me, we didn't match so... So yes. I didn't listnten. I just stared at him. And then i said „okay. I understand”. He started talking something but i went away. Such huge part of my world just have broken. I walked and walked and i realized that my bus station is in the opposite direction so i needed to do a big circle. Perfect! And of course, next bus would arrived about hour later...

Suddenly, my phone rang. It was my best friend Claudia. She was talking that she knew it before... well, he texted her about it before meeting with me. Not nice. She cheered me ang said that i needed to go back home, calm and relax. I hung up and  I wanted to switch off this stupid phone but i saw my other friend texting me. I wrote him what happend and than i started crying. He texted he would be there in 10 minutes so i had to stay where i already was and wait for him.

When he arrived he gave me a big hug and we got in his car. We were driving around the city without any plan and he was telling me stupid stories just to make me smile. Some time later we stoped in the middle of nowhere and we got out the car. I saw a sky with stars and i leaned back. He smoked and just stood with me. I wasn't crying. I peered in the beautifull sky and thought about nothing. 

When i came back home i sat in my bed and tried to not think about David and this whole situation.i need to answer my two other friedns now and I know they want the best for me but today i don't want to talk with them now.

Maybe tommorow...

…

2017,

21 February
11.00 p.m

Stupid coffee

I didn't sleep at night and today i looked like a zombie. I can't focus on anything but i need to learn on my chemistry test. How stupid.

Claudia asked how i feel... seriously I wanted to tell her the truth but it was to much. Well, my boyfriend split up with me. Oh, I know I'm not as perfect as he expected. But I really did my best. But he is... was the most important person to me. He never judged me about anything, we'd got so many amazing adventures and I loved the way he looked at me. And I was sure he felt the same. Maybe if I had a sign that something was going wrong... I'm just a little broken-hearted. Should I said something like this?

I'm still thinking about david and probably it'll be the weeks when i do myself up. In the morning I made a doppio and when i took a cup I realized that it was David's favorite cup. I started cry and poured coffee away.

 Who cares about coffiee. Tee is good enough.

…

2017,

28 February
9.45 p.m

I hate being alone...

Before lessons Claudia came to me and hugged me... she know everything from him. She said she was so sorry... I don't know, she looked ashamed and probably she did't expect that ending. I remember that they were very good friends since primary school. They talks about everything  and he probaly had talked with her before he broke up with me... 

I guess she guess I blame her. But I don't think she could do anything about it. When David wanted to do something there is no possibility to stop him. 

Well, it was nobady's fault. 

Something went wrong or maybe we were never good to ourselves. I'm trying to forget what's his favourite coffie is, how he smile and the way he looked at me. It's sad and pity. But I won't be crying anymore. I can't change the past. 

 Well, today is allways better than yesterday. And tommorow will be better than today. It's be a long time but i'm patient. And, slowly and slowly, i will have forget about David. I hope so.

 I'm too big girl to cry for boys, I am strong, I've got the best friends in the world and the cutes dog ever. Who cares about him. I don't need him to be happy, alright?

Who needs boyfriend t be happy?

…

