The best days of my life

Mon.1st of September

I have just come back to home from school. It was the first day of school so we don’t have to work hard. I throw my backpack on the floor, and I accessed to the fridge. I ate ice creams, because it was a really burning day. Ugh… it was my favorite taste of ice creams – mint with pieces of chocolate. I came to my desk and turned on my computer. Recently I started  conversations with people from other countries like Great Britain or Spain or China. It makes me feel needed. Whenever I want to  chat with someone, I can do it, because in the whole world there is always a person who chooses you. That day my choice was Mike Chang from Ohio in United States. Unfortunately, this conversation wasn’t interesting at all, I was a little bit bored. It was like that:
,,Hey “

,,Hey”

,,What’s up?”

,,Oh fine thank you”
,,What kind of music do you listen to?”

And then the stairs begun. He thinks the rock music is stupid and loud. But I think it’s not. He doesn’t know even the most popular hits like ,,Red Hot Chili Peppers - Californication” or ,,Radiohead - Creep”. Whatever…
We chatted till midnight.

Tus.2nd of November.

Ohhh… he makes me crazy. I’m so mad. He calls me ,,Rocket”, and he told me he can’t tell me why!!! What am I supposed to do?

We chat online every day. Now I know what we have to talk about. He is  interested in sport, just like me. We started to talk  about Christmas. He told me he was going to stay at home. And then I had a brain wave. I have some family in Ohio, USA! I run to my mother to ask her:
,,Mommy, can I go for Christmas to uncle Ted and aunt Jenny?”

,,Hhhmmmmm… I don’t know, honey. But if you call them and they agree, you can.”

Then I started jumping like a freak. My mum started to laugh. I ran to the computer, and I wrote to him these great news. He was really pleased. He told me we can meet in the real world then.  He even promised to take me away from airport!
,,Hey wait… I don’t know what you look like”
,,Easy, I will find you.”

,,How ?”

,,A little secret… I can’t tell you that”

,,Okay.”

 After this conversation I was a little bit scared. Of course I’m not going to America for the first time. My first time there was when I was five years old. Our next visits were every two years. Hmmm, now I am eighteen years old and I can travel from France to Ohio alone. 
Wed, 20th of December.

Oh my God. Finally! Today is the day my journey. I’m at the airport and I’m just waiting from my plane.
My plane has just took off. I’m flying!!!!

Few hours later. 

What  wonderful words:  welcome to the USA at the  Ohio airport. I’m just walking down the airport and I can see the huge banner with  giant red letters saying:
ROCKET

Ugh… I’m so embarrassed. I know it's Mike’s work. Then I felt someone's hand on my arm. I turned around and saw taller a boy than me . He looked nicely, ummmmm… and that smile...As I wrote, he is taller than me. He’s got shoulder-length black hair and green eyes. He was wearing black trousers, green T-shirt, short sleeves and dark sunglasses.

He said:

-
From the first sight I knew it must be you, because when you looked at this banner you started to flush.

-
And that was your secret?

-
Yes, it was that Rocket.

His voice was like honey – deep and pleasant. When he said that I started smiling like a freak. Ugh… I’m so dumb.

He took my cases and we  headed home. We were talking all this time. I couldn’t even  realize that we were on the spot. When we said goodbye he promised me we were going to meet the next day.

My aunt and uncle welcomed me with huge enthusiasm. They showed me my room and I started unpacking. I’m so tired. It was really nice but exhausting day so I am going to go to bed.
Sun, 15th of January

My journey to USA has just ended. I’m back at home from three hours. I’m so tired. I was crying all the way back home. Mike said:

-
Don’t worry Rocket. We still can meet on skype. Hey you,  stop crying. You know I don’t like that.

It was our goodbye.

Mon, 13th of May

What’s wrong with me?! I even don’t talk to my best friend Spence. Recently she has come to my house and she started screaming at me:

-
Hanna, what’s wrong with you? You behave like a freak. I can’t recognize you. It’s over. Our friendship is over.

After that I was just going to lay in my bed and listen to sad music my whole life. It's so horrible! 
Sat, 19th of June

My life doesn’t make sense. I have just quarreled with Mike. He called me a freak, stupid and irresponsible girl. That is only because I told him I wanna make a tattoo. I grew up and I don’t have to have a permission from anyone. I moved out from my parents' house and I stay in a dormitory.

How can I live alone? Can I handle this? Can I stand it? Who will help me in difficult moments?

Ugh… so many questions and no answers. My whole life is just like song by ,, Aerosmith – Cryin’ ”

Only you can understand me, so please HELP ME!!!!

Wed, 22nd of October

Today is the day when I have a very important exam to pass. I’m so upset. I know I can trust only you. I wasn’t studying with other students, I did it myself. Recently I started attending to dance’s academy. This is my escape from my everyday life. In my dance’s power there is frustration. I can’t fight, but I can dance  and this is totally good enough for me.

I passed the exam and I ran to the dance classes. I was just walking alone down the street when I saw it. It was a huge banner with lyrics:

I’M SO SORRY ROCKET. I HOPE YOU WILL FORGIVE ME. I LOVE YOU AND I WANT TO SAY SORRY AGAIN.   

I saw him. Mike was standing there and smiling. He asked me for a conversation. We were talking two hours. He apologized me hundred times. And I forgave him. How could I not do it? I knew Mike is U2 fan but I would never thought he would do such a thing. Just like Bono when he apologised his wife for forgetting about her birthday.  Mike said:

-
I’m going to stay here and study here. I hope you are happy because now you  can meet me every single day.

-
Are you kidding me? I haven’t got here anyone who wants to talk with a freak like me.

We were talking and laughing all night.

Oh my lovely… I’m so happy. He asked me:

-
Would you start dating with me?

Dear diary, guess what was the answer…

Of course I said:

-
Yes.

Then he kissed me. His breath smells like chocolate, he always smelt like that. Ugh… I love his smell… I can sink and his breath can save me. I think I fall in love…

Thu, 11th of December

My dear dairy! Mike promised me to spend some time at Christmas break in the  mountains. It’s today… the day of our trip. We were sleeping all journey, because we were so sleepy, we had to get up at three a.m.

When we came to the spot we were so relaxed. We went to the restaurant for dinner. It was so such a romantic evening. After that we all went for a walk under shining stars. Then we stopped.

He was looking into my eyes and our lips were coalesced. We were standing there half hour.  Freezing wind was blowing when Mike gave me his jacket. I was wearing a long black dress with green accents and green high heels. My legs were already wounded after a long walk. He took me in his arms and he carried me up to doors of our hotel room. I thanked him and I went to bed.

Mon,25th of January

Today is my birthday. I’m so happy. I didn’t tell anyone about that.

Hmmm… strange… no one has not said HAPPY BIRTHDAY to me. The day is ending and my friends and boyfriend avoid me all day. Sad… but true.       

 an hour later

Oh my God. You will not believe what has just happened. I came into my room and turned on the light. All of the sudden my friends and my boyfriend jumped out from behind my furniture and they screamed:

HAPPY BIRTHDAY HANNA

And I started crying… it moved my heart… I was so touched I couldn't speak for the first time in my life!
Mike came over me and he kneeled in front of me saying:

-
You are the most beautiful, smart and phenomenal woman in the world. I fell in love with you from your first text message online. Now, will you marry me?

I didn’t t expect this. Silence...Few seconds later he smiled nervously and asked:

-
Would you answer me?

-
Yes, I would, honey. I will marry you.

In the background I heard a song by Bruno Mars "I think I wanna marry you”

That was the greatest birthday in my life!!!
Sun,30th of May 

We have just graduated school. Now I’m a doctor Hanna Marin and I’m proud of that.

I am just carrying last box with my stuff. I’m gonna move on to Mike. Dear diary - we’re getting married in August. We’re going to buy a dog, but shhhhhhhhh… it must be surprise.

Love Hanna.
