 To fall in love- to be very attracted to someone and begin to love them
4th January 
What a beautiful day! I finished reading “The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes”. I love this book! The book was really gripping and the plot was so unpredictable! 
About 5pm. I went with Amy for a walk- seriously the best dog I have ever had. My sweet lovely German Shepherd! Next week she will have been with me for three years! When I came back home, I made myself a cup of tea and I checked my email box. 

There was a message from some strange guy. 

Strange? Maybe that’s a harsh term. I know him but I don’t remember talking to him. His name is Troy. “How are you doing, Judy?” he asked. That’s a bit creepy, but hey- what else can I do except answering him? 

His reply came almost immediately. We have been texting for about 2 hours, but I was too exhausted after all day to talk more.
After all, I think his heart’s in the right place. And- of course- I may really like him when I get to know him better. :)

7th January

Judy is absolutely perfect! I’m so glad that I texted her that day! I know it has been something like… 3 days from the beginning of our acquaintance but I really like her! 

She said she has dog of the same gender and race as mine. I have suggested that we could go for a walk with our little friends together, but Judy refused. She said she doesn’t know me as much as she would like to, before we meet. I totally understand that but I won’t say- that I’m not a bit disappointed.

Well, more luck next time! :p
27th January

Today… Something happened.

I was playing football with Josh and Drake (they seem to be much older than me so everyone thinks I’m their little sister. Let’s make something clear- we all are sixteen, ok?)

I’ve noticed that one middle-aged man was staring at me with fright and compassion in his eyes. I ignored him- maybe he had taken me for someone else by a mistake.

He definitely hadn’t.

Suddenly, he ran up to me and whispered quietly:

“Your life is in danger.”
I withered.

After a couple of seconds I started screaming. I was in some kind of trans, I guess. One woman ran to me and asked if I had been hurt by that man. I tried to calm down as fast as I could. She looked moved. I replied “I’m alright, thank you”, then parted with Josh and Drake and went back home as fast as I could (I was almost running if I’m honest).

First thing after coming back was texting Troy. I told him what happened and he assured me that I’m safe and nobody is going to hurt me. He’s so kind to me! I’ve never had someone who I would trust as much! I think I’m starting to develop feelings for him… maybe it isn’t love but certainly it could be a start of something new!
28th January

I feel so sorry for Judy! What a creep would do such a thing to her?! Of course, this situation is perfect to make an impression on her. I know it seems to be crazy but what can I do?

I would like to ask her out on Valentine’s Day. I’m sure she will agree that it's the best time for our first meeting. I was thinking about this café-bakery near my house, this is quite nice and romantic place in our town. 

Besides, recently I have more and more strange situations going on in my life. For example, some people are calling me- wait for it- Judy. I don’t have idea why this is happening, maybe it’s just a strange coincidence. Or, maybe, I’m just losing my mind. I hope these are only not-really-funny accidents. 

Going back to Valentine’s Day- I will ask her if she would like to go on a date with me on 14th February. 

2nd February

I DID THIS! AND SHE DIDN’T REFUSE THIS TIME! 

Literally, the best day of my life- until Valentine’s Day. Nothing special happened except this, her answer eclipsed everything else I did last week. 
13rd February

OH MY GOD!

I’m freaking out so much I can’t think about anything except tomorrow. What if he won’t like me? Or worse… what if he won’t come?

Maybe I shouldn’t go.

I don’t know. 

No, I definitely should meet with him. But now there’s another problem: what should I wear? Is my outfit supposed to be casual, classy or chic? Too many options!

Judy, calm down you stupid potato- everything is going to be okay. You know him well and you like each other. What can go wrong?

EVERYTHING.

JUDY, STOP.

I should better go sleep now, I’m talking like I’m disordered. 

13rd February
Take it easy, Troy. You got this. You won’t do anything to embarrass yourself. Tomorrow will be fun! I must admit, I’m little nervous but let’s be honest- who wouldn’t be? 

Regardless of stress I think I’m ready to meet her. I’m sure her voice is just as beautiful as I imagined. We’ve decided not to send photos of us because:

1) We want to have a surprise

2) We didn’t want to judge each other by appearance

She said she looks like a twelve year old but I don’t mind. No matter how she looks, her character is what made me attracted to her . For me this is the most important thing- at least I could just talk with her. :p 
14th February 

Worst. Date. Ever.

Date? I shouldn’t use this phrase.

HE DIDN’T EVEN COME!

What a jerk, I trusted him and he stood me up! We decided we would meet a this café-bakery called “Albert’s”. He suggested we would meet at 5 pm at the door of café. According to that, at 4.55 I was standing outside hoping for an incredible afternoon. 

I wore a nice black skirt and a red shirt matching  my hair. 

After couple of minutes I was freezing so I decided to go inside and wait there. I chose table by the window. That way I could notice if he came. I sat in a cozy corner with comfortable looking brown couch. 

All place was decorated with hundreds of hearts in various shapes and shades of red and pink (sooo pretty!). On the table there was a single tea rose which looked like it was freshly cut.

Everything was going to be perfect except of…him.

I don’t remember how long I’d been waiting for him. Recently I have had a problem with my memory. Whatever. 

I was too sad to count minutes of his absence. I went back home.

When I’ve texted him, he hasn’t replied. About an hour later he  answered my message. Then he was trying to persuade into believing that HE WAS WAITING FOR ME AND I DIDN’T COME! Is he that stupid  or what? Does he think he can lie to me and nothing happens? We were arguing for a long time. To be honest, I regret saying some things.

That’s too much for me. 

I’ll never talk to him again. EVER. 

14th February

I don’t understand.

First she didn’t come for a date and now she doesn’t want to talk with me. What’s going on here?

I was late about 5 minutes, when I saw that Judy isn’t there I decided to come inside. Café was decorated with some shitty hearts (Judy would love them). I sat on extremely comfortable couch just by the window to see if she comes. I put my phone on the table nearby a single rose in small vase.

After… I don’t remember how long I'd been waiting but let’s be honest- it had been hours, I went home. I checked my computer. 

There was a message from Judy. 

Very offensive message in my opinion, she didn’t come so why the heck she has a problem?! It is me that should be mad! Of course I didn’t forget to remind her that it was her fault, not mine. She didn’t want to listen. 

I’m seriously sad and disappointed about today. She said she won’t text me ever again. But I have one question. WHY IF IT WASN’T MY FAULT? 

I will never understand women. 

_______________________________________________________
Dissociative identity disorder (DID) is a severe condition in which two or more distinct identities, or personality states, are present in—and alternately take control of—an individual. Some people describe this as an experience of possession. The person also experiences memory loss that is too extensive to be explained by ordinary forgetfulness.
