
Sunday 9,00  
   
I got up at 8 o'clock. I didn’t sleep too well. When I looked out the window, I saw that the                                           

weather is nice. I just love it when it’s warm and the sun is shining. I ​wore my favorite black                                       
pants and a maroon sweatshirt. Then I went to eat breakfast. I ate a delicious bread that my                                   
mother had made for me early in the morning. I was pleasantly suprised.  
As every morning, my dog waits for a walk. I decided to go with him in the park. I think                                         

everyone will love this place. There is nothing better than relaxing on a bench looking at the                                 
lake. I met my friend Sara. Often resides there and sketching landscapes. This is her hobby, and                                 
I think this is really great. I still have a portrait of my dog that once drew for me. I talked with                                           
her and went further to walk. Suddenly, my dog;s leash broke and ran ahead. He ran so fast that i                                       
couldn’t see him. I was scared, not far from the park is the roadway. Could it be something                                   
wrong. I was looking for my dog for 60 minutes. I had the bad time of my life. I walked toward                                         
the lake when I saw a boy playing with my dog .I was happy that he was all right. I thanked him.                                           
His name is Tom. He is at my age and comes to my school. I thank him for that take care of my                                             
dog. I invited him to pizzas and I gave him my phone number.  
I came home in the afternoon. I ate dinner and went to study for a test that is on Monday. I can’t                                             
wait to see him again. 
 
Monday, 16.00 
 
I got up early today to wash my hair. I dressed in school uniform and went to eat breakfast. I                                         

don’t like wearing uniform. It dosen’t allow to express my personality. I packed my backpack                             
and went to the bus stop. A little too late, because I could’t find the card. Sara was waiting for                                       
me in the bus. I described her Tom. When the bus stopped and we went to class. I was English, I                                         
presented a presentations.​? ​Mrs.Sam assessed it on 4+. I am happy with this mark. Then I had                                 
two PE, we practiced acrobatics. I love these classes. I feel amazing after them. When the bell                                 
rang, I went for lunch. I ate with Sarah when suddenly Tom came up to us and greeted me. I                                       
introduced him to Sarah. I invited him to our table. We are pleased to talk to. Tom is an                                     
intelligent person. I learned that he was interested in music, playing the guitar and loves                             
swimming . He even has a few medals in this. What a coincidence. I play classical guitar, and he                                     
on electricity. Only I can’t swim. Tom went to his classroom. I went with Sara to the store                                   
opposite our school for a moment because I want buy notebook. Then, We were nearly late again                                 
and managed to get to Match class just as the bell rang. Mr.Jim was in bad mood today. We had                                       
a test as a punishment for talking. I was angry. I have problem in Maths exercise, so I don’t get a                                         
positive gade. Well, that was the last lesson. I arrived at home at 3 p.m . When finishing                                   
homework, the phone rang. It was Tom! I talked to him for 30 minutes and about my roblems in                                     
Maths. He said that he could help me in lunch break. He has very good marks ​of this subject. I                                       
was suprised. He is so talented and very handsome. He is high. He has atlethic body, tanned                                 



complexion and straight auburn hair. 
 
Tuesday, 15.00 
 
Day at school was okay . Teachers didn’t ask me. I hate oral answer. It makes me weak and I                                         
forget what I learned. I'm a bit tired after 7 hours. Later school Sara became to my home. I like                                       
Sarah, I've known her since childhood. She is extremely funny and always understands. Recently                           
she loose weight because she want to look great on the Ball at the end of the year. I tell her that                                           
she still looks great. She has long blond hair, swarthy complexion, and she is high. She isn’t fat,                                   
is normal. So, we did lessons together . Sara is one of the best pupils. My marks are ok. I'm                                       
trying to learn well​. She lives next door home. Our windows are opposite. Sometimes we like to                                 
open it and play on instruments. Sara is playing the flute. I thank that the neighbors like our                                   
game. We give them a free concert. Today I have a meeting with Tom. I thnik  it would be great.  
 
Tuesday, 20.30 
 
I came back. It was great! I was dressed in black dress that I got from my mother. I was ready.                                           
He arrived on a motorcycle. We drove to the best pizzerias in the city. We had a brilliant meal at                                       
the restaurant. Surprisingly, Tom offered to pay the whole bill. I didn’t agree with him . He fund                                   
my dog! I am grateful for that. I love animals. I would like to support the foundations to help                                     
them in the future. Then, we were in the park. It is our favorite place. In the evening, here is                                       
particularly nice. Many people visit this place at this time. I like to fatten ducks, so we threw                                   
them pieces of bread. It was getting late already.  He drove me at 20.00. 
 
Wednesday, 15.00 
   
The next day at school. I had a test in English, and I think that went well. One lesson which I                                           

like. In my free time I write. I'm in a different world then. I would like to write a book. I get                                           
results of a test on Maths. I wrote wrong but I will improve it tomorrow. Tom explained to me                                     
as promised in mathematics lessons. He is really good at this. 
Sara wasn’t in school today. I gave her notes of lessons.. Although she is sick, I give for lessons                                       
on a regular basis. She need a rest because got an antibiotic.   
when I had returned from school, I must to clean up the room. I don’t understand, my mum has                                       
pretensions about my mess. I have artistic chaos in the room. That's the difference. It took me an                                   
hour. I have to go out for fresh air. 
 
Tuesday, 19.30 
   
At 5 p.m I went to Sarah.. I took her promised lessons. She looked miserable .I visited her for a                                         



while. She was in her cosy room.It is a grirlie room. Purple and gray painted walls. Everywhere                                 
there are teddy bears. He loves them, collecting them since childhood. It always terrified me as I                                 
spent some nights with her. I gave lessons to her parents.. They are very nice. Sara is very similar                                     
to her mother. Her dad is a lawyer. Similar to my mom. Also, she is a lawyer. Good job, earn a                                         
lot. Now her mother isn’t working. She is a housewife and has two small children. Jake who is 6                                     
years old and 8 year old Jess. I like them very much. Especially Jess. She is so sweet. She was                                       
glad to see me. She wanted me to stay and I played with her dolls.  
Then I went to the park. I met there Tom again. This Time, he was with his dog. He loves                                         

animals. His dog is a husky. My favoritebreed. We sat on the branch of an old tree, it brings me                                       
memories. I pondered over my problems there. It is located in the middle of the lake. The Sun                                   
was reflecting in a lake . Beautiful moment. Every time I see it again. We watched the dogs                                   
during our conversation. He explained to me him plans for the future. He wants to be a                                 
policeman. Bold on his part. I admire people who work in this profession. You have to have this                                   
good psyche. Tom told me a little about his life. His parents are divorced. He lives with his                                   
mother, who got married again a year ago. She works as a nurse. His biological father works in                                   
the office. He lives a few blocks away from me. They have a nice house. I wasn’t with him, but                                       
on the way to school I see him. Showed him compassion but said it isn’t bad. Endured worse at                                     
the beginning of his younger brother. It took him more time. He has a good relationship with his                                   
father. When you listen to these stories, you begins to appreciate what you have. I don’t want to                                   
be in his situation. That's nice to talk to. He invited me to a meeting tomorrow, in the same place. 
 
Wednesday,  19.00 
Day one of the worst! All night, it rained and there was a storm. The weather on the day wasn’t                                         

so bad. It was quite warm and sprinkle lightly rain. The school as usual. I didn’t get any bad                                     
marks. Jack went to wait for the appointed place. Already sat 30 minutes and still he was not. I                                     
decided to go. Maybe he had to something important. When suddenly, I slipped on a branch.                               
Instinctively I grabbed her hanging over the lake. It's the fault of rain. I shouldn’t have to enter it                                     
in this weather.. I tried to climb it. I didn’t managed to do that. I have the power in the hands of                                           
the poor. I was terrified. I cann’t swim. Suddenly my hands let go. I flew down and fell into the                                       
water. I saw nothing. Nothing. I felt that someone just grabs me. Strange feeling. I woke up on                                   
the shore. I was all wet. Parents weren’t at home. I didn’t tell them about it. It was Jack. He                                       
saved me. He threw himself into the water after a person he knows of a few days. This situation                                     
made me understand, what I feel about him. Tom saved not only my dog, but  me. 


