Dear Diary,


today was my first day in new school. I met new people. I remember only one of them-Andy, he's sixteen to! He's tall, well-built and handsome. I think other people don't like Andy. I don't know why. He's very pleasant and wise. He helped me when I couldn't find classroom. 


He might be good friend, don't you think ?





Dear Diary,


it's Friday. My first week in new school is finished. It wasn't that bad. I don't have any homework. Every break I spent with Andy and his best friend Emma. They're insane but I like them. I think they should be togheter but when I told that to them they were laughing. Maybe they're family ? Tomorrow I'm going with them to cinema. I'm so happy!





Dear Diary, 


day at cinema wasn't great. We watched good movie but after that, when we were shopping we met boys from school. They were laughing at Andy. They called him 'alien'. I was very angry but he don't pay attention. What they wanted from him? He's normal.





Dear Diary,


I was on trip with my class. Andy and Emma are in other class so I felt alone. Then, in museum i started talking with group of girls. They were very nice. When we were in way back they asked me if Andy is dating with 'B'. Who is B? Brenda? Betty? Maybe Beatrice from younger class ? I must talk with him soon. 





Dear Diary,


Andy didn't want to talk about B. I think this was stupid gossip. 


I went shopping with Emma yesterday. We bough so much girly things! We met older boys in shop. One of them was flirting with Em and told her that one of his friends want date with me. I was laughing but when I think about it now... Nick(that boy) is two years older, handsome but he was one of boys who were laughing at Andy. Maybe I should give him a chance? 





Dear Diary,


do you remember Nick? I wrote about him for about moth ago... I was at double date wiht him, Emma and Harry! It was amazing. Hour before I met wiht Emma and did makeup, hair, chose clothes. Boys gave us red roses and took us to elegant restaurant, we ordered salmon with rice and spinach...just joking! We went to normal restaurant and ordered chicken with rice. Then we went for a walk to park. Afterwards I slept in Emma's house. OK, we weren't sleeping, we were laughing and talking about boys and our date.





Dear Diary,


Andy gave us a choice. Him or that boys. He doesn't like them the same like they don't like him. I must choose between my best friend and first boy that like me that kind of way. It's hard. What should I do?





Dear Diary,


I chose Andy, Emma chose Harry. We aren't friends anymore. Now she calls Andy 'alien' like her new friens. It's churlish! How could she did that? I thought she's different. Andy is sad, he wasn't in school for week. I tried to meet him but he wasn't at home to. What's wrong Andy ?





Dear Diary,


Andy came back to school. He told me that he was on trip for recovery with someone. Now he's happy and don't care all abuses. If he's happy, I'm happy. Friends happily is the most important thing. I want only to know who gave him happines.


Dear Diary,


I had only good days this month. I spent so much time with Andy, I made some new friends and passed all exams. I had school fire today. It was amazing. People were singing, dancing and telling funny stories about teachers. After that I went with Andy for chips. It was so funny! He started to sing at karaoke, all people in restaurant were clapping. It was amazing. He's good singer. 





Dear Diary, 


school fire wasn't nice for everyone. When I came school next day Emma was alone. I heard that Harry broke up with her. I wanted to cheer her but she did so much obnoxious things. Firs she must say sorry to Andy, then we can talk.





Dear Diary,


did I tell you that Andy is amazing? He forgave Emma all these things that she did. He's to good. Why people can't appreciate him? OK, I know why. He isn't like us. He's faultless.





Dear Diary, 


people still oppress Andy. I think it's on account of Emma's former relationship. Maybe she told them something I don't know?  Perhaps that she knows who's B.





Dear Diary,


I hadn't spoke to Emma. I had other problem. Andy wasn't in school again. She told me that he's on holidays and he won't be in school for a longer time. I was angry. I was with him for all this time but he told about furlough her? She's recreant! I can't comprehend that.





Dear Diary,


it has been a whole month without Andy. Emma isn't suprised. Did he ever done something like this before? I suppose she don't know the truth. Andy pull the wool over her eyes. He lied! Tommorrow I'm going to investigate for my own.





Dear Diary, 


now I know the truth. Andy's gay. He likes boys. How I learnt this? I went to his house. I knocked. No one answered. I checked if the door waa open. It was. I came inside. I heard that someone is in basement. I went downstairs. I saw there Andy kissing... with boy. I was'n schocked, disgusted. I was astonished that he did't tell me about something trivial like this. He was scared. He pleaded not to tell anyone. I affianced him to keep secret. 


This way I learnt who's B. He's name Bradley. He's five years older. Every time he's not in work they spend togheter. They're in love. For some it's not normal love, but it is! Only people who saw that know the truth. 





Dear Diary,


Andy and I got an idea. I'm going for a 'date' with Bradley. It's not a true date, it's fake. We're going to the cinema for a movie. But just when lights turn off we will change sits and Andy will be next to Brad. It's their first night out. 





Dear Diary,


date gone wrong. Everything was ok until someone used phone. Bodyguard turned lights on and everyone saw boys huged. We were aghast. I kissed B but no one belived that. They were laughing and screaming. We ran out. When I got home I started crying. It was my fault. I feel fearfully. 





Dear Diary, 


today was the worst day of my life. Everybody was laughing at us. Boys, girls, even Emma. She's again with Harry and she think that she's unpunished. It's not fair. She should support Andy like he supported her. 





Dear Diary,


I change my mind. Today was the worst day. Andy wasn't in school again. I went to his house. He wasn't there. The only one I mat there was his sister. She was crying. I hadn't to ask. I guessed. Andy commited sudice. He couldn't stand all this invective. He was weak. He couldn't fight for esteem. He felt alone and wounded. 





Dear Diary, 


I told Emma about Andy's death. She ululated. I thin she understood how awful she was. She left him in the hardest moment. I didn't solace her. She don't deserve that.


Andy's funreal at Friday. I have got three days to think what i want to tell. 





Dear Andy,


today was the day of your funreal. I met Bradley, your family, some of your friends. Everyone was crying. 


When speech time came Emma was first. She apologized for all things that she done. I know you forgave her, you always did. 


Bradley was talking about yours love. It was amazing. He wasn't crying for this one moment. He was smilling becouse od every memory with you. You gave him happiness and freedom of being himself. You was him first and last.


What I told about you? Everything. I told about your wordly wisdom, integrity, grandeur. I told about our short friendship. It was the shorttes but the best friendship of my life. Why? Becouse it was friendship with someone who have tolerance in view of unfair world.


Everyone saw in you only your unordinary love, you saw in them people full of benefits even if they were full of disadvantages.


You'll be always in my memory. 


