Tuesday, 6-th of January 2015
Weather: sunny but cold 
It’s Epiphany today – last Day of Christmas vacation. I got up very early – at 7 o’clock. Can you imagine? Something like this doesn’t happen too often. As usual, mum made breakfast for all the family - some sandwiches and cocoa. Then we went to church. When we came home, I and my brother squabbled a little because we both wanted to write KMB on the door of our house. This time it was Jack who did it. 
In the afternoon we went to my grandparents. We had dinner together. It was the occasion to meet our cousins Pete and Carol. In the evening we went for a long walk. I must admit that the countryside in dark is wonderful in the winter.  Our cousins asked me to play hide and seek. At night! No clouds – only stars and the moon. The conditions for playing in snow were marvelous. Before we came back to grandparents’ house, we could have seen shooting stars. I saw  such a beautiful view for the first time – so many shooting stars during one evening. It was amazing. Unfortunately our visit ended and we had to come back home. Summing up, the day was super. I’ll never forget it, particularly that sky full of stars.
Well, I must finish now. I have something to do for school.

Wednesday, 7-th January 2015

Weather: cloudy and cold
Frankly speaking I didn’t feel like going to school today. I always have such a feeling after free days. I got up at seven – this time I had to. I prepared for school and got there on time. It was a nice feeling to see my friends after such a long time, especially that I didn’t have time to meet them during Christmas time. 

The beginning of the new year at school wasn’t too difficult and tiring. I finished lessons at ten past twelve. I must finish now. In a minute I am going to music school….
I’ve already come back home. Guess what happened! During choir classes I found out something incredible! I got a unique proposal to record a Christmas concert with Mlynkova and Vox! Do you think I agreed? Of course yes! I can’t miss the chance!  Our rehearsals are tomorrow. One disadvantage is that I have to give up preparations for New Year’s Concert of my dance group. My instructors won’t be happy. On the other hand, I will have a lot of such concerts – and such ones with Halina and Vox – I don’t think so. Well it’s quite late and I’ve still got a lot of homework to do.
Thursday, 8-th January 2015

Weather: It’s getting warm and it’s muddy. 
I got up at 6 o’clock to be at school at 8.00, as usual. My dad drove me and my brother. Today Jake was very annoying. He quarreled with me all the time. I didn’t want him to spoil this day. 

At school our teachers announced some tests. I am going to have quite busy week.

I talked to my friend Anna about Christmas time. She had been at home all the time and played her favourite  Five Nights at Freddy’s.  I understand that she like playing this game, but play it all the time? Alex and Sue went skiing to the Tatra Mountains. We were all in stitches when they described their first steps towards skiing: “I skied like a donkey and fall down all the time. People stared at me and were wondering what I was doing. I made progress: from amateur to clown level”. During English lesson our teacher asked us to tell her about our Christmas time.  Most of us were talking such stupid things using incorrect tenses that Mrs X told “I give up”.  She laughed at us and said that free time caused our brains damage. After English we had PE lesson.  Mr Y told us some really funny jokes that he had heard  from his family.  We laughed so much that we couldn’t hit the ball. The more we laughed the more balls we missed.

In the music school rehearsals started. We were told that the concert and recording would be in two weeks, on Friday. Well, we must hurry. I was so excited that I didn’t mind collecting my brother from his dance classes and going home on foot. My parents had something import ant at work and couldn’t do it. It was quite late and cold, with no buses and six kilometers to go. But it was the only occasion to walk. What would dad say? Ah – I know – ‘You ventilated your brain”. It was quite nice walk. It got so calm and quiet that even Turing Christmas I hadn’t had such “a rest”. When I and my brother got home, after half an hour parent came back. 

That’s all for today. Good night.

Wednesday:  21-st January 2015
Weather: It’s warm, sunny as in the spring. 
Dear diary! I’m sorry I haven’t had you in my hands and haven’t written for such a long time. I was very busy and I didn’t get much sleep this night. From early hours in the morning till late hours in the evening – school, school and once again school. I know it’s nothing new but I feel exhausted, annoyed, disappointed and I can even say – furious. Today we wrote a biology test. I wasn’t prepared enough and I feel that I won’t get a good mark. But the worst thing happened  at music school. I had mentioned about plans of the concert recording and a lot of additional rehearsals. Nothing of the sort. They cancelled everything and I had to say good bye to my dreams. I won’t meet Mlynkova in person. I have been keeping my nose to the grindstone for two weeks and I have nothing. Where is the justice people talk about? Tomorrow I’m going to my danced classes. Perhaps my instructors will agree and I will be able to take part in New Year’s Concert. Well, I’m going to bed. I have to get some sleep after such a hard day.
Thursday: 22-nd January 2015

Weather: It’s warm. 
It’s much better now. Yesterday’s shock have passed quickly. Now it’s time for duties. I got up at 7 o’clock. I managed to work at school and focus on the lessons. Perhaps because I got enough sleep. It’s the best cure as people say. We were all on tenterhooks and could only think “a few lessons more and the weekend will start”. As I had planned earlier, I went to my dance classes after school. I can’t describe how everybody was glad that I came back. I’ll leave it out for now. My instructor was very happy to see me and told me to take part in the concert. One of my friends was sick and I could replace her. I must finish now and say that I won’t have free time for writing. See you on winter holiday.
Friday: 30-th January 2015
Weather: It’s cloudy and snowy.
I couldn’t wait winter holiday and they are at last! Great! After such busy two weeks free time and some rest is the best prize! During the first week most of my classmates (including me) is going winter camps or workshops. During the second week  we are going to meet and skate a little in the Old Town. I even managed to persuade friends who can’t  skate at all. It will be fun. Why can’t we go skating at PE lessons? That is the question. In a moment I’m going with my parents to grandma. After that I will have a meeting connected with planned workshops. I finish now. I must pack my things. Oh, they are calling me! 
Monday: 9-th February 2015
Weather: It’s warm but snowy. 
Dear diary! I was in a rush and I forgot to take you with me. That’s why I will describe what has happened so far in short. At my grandma, as at grandma: “You’ll perhaps eat something…, You are too slim…, Have another helping…” – and a lot of other ways to make me eat. The food was delicious but how much can I eat? After two days spent at my grandma’s place I went to dance workshops. We made a lot of progress during those three days. We created a new dance routine and learned to sing new songs. We played different integrative games. My group was well-knit more than ever. We all went to our room (it means mine, Vika’s and Mary’s) every time we could. The room was very big, so it seated everybody. We talked a lot, played games – simply the good old days.
Today we went skating for the first time with my classmates. To my amazement, everybody was present. I managed to teach skating my two friends who hadn’t done it earlier. They didn’t even fall down. But c’est la vie as a French proverb says – you must fall down to rise. After skating that we went to a cosy, small café and drank some bubble tea. It is tea with some flavoured bubbles and jellies with some fruit juice. It looks like a strange mixture but it tastes quite good. 

This day was very pleasant. I hope that the other ones will be the same.  
