Dear Diary,
Wednesday, 12th

Today was a terrible day! It began like any other. In the morning I got up and went to school . That day we were going to a volleyball competition. I was really excited!!! I just love playing. We had a short training before. I wore my track suit and went to play. I was really good, the coach was proud of me. Everything went right until.. I fell off and fell down on my leg. I couldn’t stand up. It hurt me so much. The trainer called the ambulance and they took me to hospital. There it turned out that my leg was broken. “Why me” thought I .” And why now?” I couldn’t or rather didn’t want to believe it. Why about my game? Later the doctor said that I would not be able to walk for at least a few months. And my team playing without me got the last place. What a bad luck! Now I’m still in the hospital. I hope I can quickly recover. Hope tomorrow will be a better day. I must wait..
Friday, 14th
I’m at home . My world now is the bed , the window and the view on the street. I have to lie I can’t move the leg. I feel so tired, not because of the pain but because of the boredom. I can’t imagine people who are retired and have nothing to do all day. Like me now. I’m thinking of my friends. What are they doing now? Do they miss me? I may call them they can visit me. But most of the time I feel so lonely..
Saturday, 15th
At the weekend I always go out. We go to someone’s place or for a gig or anywhere. And today I’m lying in my bed. Luckily I’ve got a tv set in my room  so I can watch something. I like tv, but I’m not a coach potato and I can’t understand such a free-time activity. The programmes are very stupid, dull only some of them are quite good. I wish I could go out.

Sunday, 16th
The laziest day of the week. Everything is closed . Everybody sleeps a long time. In my home everybody is sleeping, too. Even my mum, who always gets up almost in the middle of the night. Not today. It’s so peaceful. I can hear a fly buzz. I wonder what it’s thinking about, what is thinking about me a big body not moving. I hope some of my friends will visit me. I can’t wait. 
Monday, 17th
Yesterday John, my friend visited me. He was really worried about me. I felt really good. Now I know that a company is much more important than the money, computers, journeys and etc. Even if you’re talking about the weather, it gives you some pleasure, you can forget about the problems. My mum cooked for us some spaghetti, with garlic and a very good cheese. I ate everything. I hope John liked it, too.
Tuesday, 18th
Because of having a lot of time I’ve started reading a book. I must admit I’m not too keen on reading, but it’s better than nothing. The book is famous one “The name of the rose”. It’s a thick novel, set in the middle ages somewhere in Italy. I don’t want to tell the story. It’s a mixture of detective story and philosophy. Quite a scary atmosphere but gripping. I saw the film based on it many years ago and must say it was the same good. I wonder how wise must the author be to write such a masterpiece. So many historical details. So many secrets. Can’t wait the end.
Wednesday, 19th
I’m still reading. The monks are amazing. But I think they’re too modern. I’m not sure if people of that age would be so intelligent and full of knowledge. The philosophy seems to be interesting but I don’t understand too much. Perhaps I will get it one day. And now I’m too sleepy to read.
Thursday, 20th
The book is almost finished. But at the moment I’m waiting for my friends. They should be in a few minutes. I would like so much to go out with them, but must stay in bad. I can’t wait. I really miss the company. Their smiles, faces, voices. Only now I realize how important they are for me. Better late than never.
Friday, 21st
My mum is amazing. She works and do all the housework and looks after me. I wouldn’t be able to do it. She never complains. My father likes complaining sometimes. He like all men enjoys peace and helping mum is not his favorite. But I can always count on him. And today we’ve talked a lot. Nothing special. Just about my condition and how I feel. He is so funny.I like his sense of humour. I should spend much more time with him. He is my father and a friend. Of course I won’t tell him everything . My secrets will be always mine. But expressing your own feelings can be good for your mind.
Saturday,22nd
Another weekend. Not for me. But slowly I’m getting use to the situation. Maybe something can omit me. But I can sleep and don’t have to do anything. Fortunately the weather is so rainy and cloudy that I’m almost happy that I don’t have to go anywhere. The warm bed seems to be like the sun which makes me hot and gives  some pleasure in the summer. I asked my mum to rent me some films on DVD. I don’t have too much time in the school year to watch so now it’s time to watch as much as it is possible. But I must admit that there aren’t many films which I would like the film. Everything is a cliché. I decided to watch films which are full of special effects. I know that they may seem to be not too clever but I don’t care. For me a film should have something . And I really don’t want to think too much. My leg hurts a bit. That’s enough for me.
Monday, 23rd
We went to the doctor to check if everything is ok. There were so many people. I couldn’t wait . The doctor was nice and quickly did what he was to. I felt  some fresh air at last. Fantastic experience after so many days spent at home. The weather was sunny and a bit windy. I asked my father to take me to a park where I could sit for a while. The birds were flying searching for food. The green leaves were gently moved by the breeze and I showed my face to the sun. I closed my eyes imagining the summer and me laying on a beach sunbathing . I worried if I would be able to go there this year. My leg seems getting ok, but only God knows what may happen. After coming back home I took a nap. The air made me tired. But It was worth it.
Wednesday, 25th
I’m still at home. It’s a bit dull. I read the book, watched some of the films and now looking through the window. The traffic isn’t too heavy. Some people are rushing, some are just walking, other are walking the dogs. Nobody is looking at my window. I may watch them. It’s quite interesting. I’ve never realized how gripping such an observing may be. Now I understand all the old ladies who may spend all day sitting in their windows. It’s better than a soap opera. Real life.
Friday, 27th
The weekend is coming. Because now I can use crutches I decided to go for a walk. I asked my friend Cristine to accompany me. We slowly walked the café. I ordered some ice-cream and a coffee, which was full of delicious milk. I drank it slowly tasting each drop of the drink. I’ve never known that it may be so nice. Perhaps the first time after so much spent at home doubled the pleasure. Next we went to the shopping mall. Shopping is so nice. I just watched what my friend checking and buying  some clothes. She walked me home and promise to visit tomorrow. 

Saturday, 28th
I’ve been sitting at home for more than two weeks . Quite nice two weeks. Now I know a friend in need is a friend indeed. Fortunately I have such. Even if you feel ill on your body it’s easy to stand it if you know you have somebody who cares of you. I can say  I’m happy. As she promised Cristine came and we spent all day together. I think she was very delighted of the fact. We were gossiping, smiling, talking like two parrots. We watched the films I had. We read all magazines, looked all photos from the past. We’ve changed so much. We aren’t small girls any more. The adulthood is coming with all its bad and good. What is bad, what is good is going to appear in the future. But that day it wasn’t important. 
Sunday, 29th
In three days I’m going to the doctor to check if everything is ok with my leg. I’m a bit worried. I can’t say it hurts me but who knows. The waiting is awful, I can’t think of anything. Perhaps I should watch something on tv, but I can’t concentrate on anything. So many thoughts in my mind. It would be good if I could talk to anybody.
Monday, 30th
I’m nervous. Friends don’t help. I thought when they come  I would forget for a moment about my situation. It didn’t work. So I decided to listen to something. Lately I found a great band called “Cucumbers” . They play some electronic music. I never liked song. Seems boring and predictable to me. And the lirycs I love you, I miss you. Boring!!! For some people the music I like may be to monotonious, but the rhythm gives me a lot of energy and I feel the life then. I should try to make such a sound by myself. I’ve been always good at music. Who knows?
Tuesday, 31st
Tomorrow it’ going to be a difficult day. I hope everything will be all right but still can’t think of anything.   I can’t write. Go to sleep!
Wednesday, 1st
I’m healthy. I can walk. I can smile. I’m happy. The world seems fantastic.  The sun is so yellow. The grass is so green.  The sky is so blue. Good bye !
