
Dear Diary!

Tomorrow it’s Christmas Eve, and what I’m doing? I’m sitting in the living room, watching some stupid programme and wondering what I will do tomorrow... Probably my “father” shut me up in my room, because I didn’t want to do what he told me. Since Sebastian moved out, everyday “father” shuts me up and shouts or hits me. For three years life in this house is like the worst nightmare... Oh, I almost forgot. Yesterday I talked to Lorenzo, and he told me that I must wait a few days, while he organizes everything.

Dear Diary!

Today is Christmas Eve! Right now I’m sitting in the plane with Sergio and starting a new, better life... It worked! I will never watch these fake “parents’” faces, and this selfish, bratty, beastly idiot Alan, who treated me like his own and did with me everything he wanted because my “father” let him do it. I hate them all... But now it doesn’t matter. From today I will be happy. A new start from the beginning... I was sitting in my room and writing a new song when Lorenzo called me and said: “Take Zeus and leave the house. Sergio is waiting for you...” I was very happy, but then I remembered myself that “father” locked the door and took the keys so I called my cousin and he told me: “Go to the hall and wait a minute...”. I changed my clothes and when I walked down to the hall, I saw my beloved cousin. Straight away I jumped on him and hugged him heavily as I could. He brought me harder and kissed me in the forehead. When we peeled ourselves, he noticed a bruise on my right cheek. He asked me: “Who did it to you?” and when I told him than Alan did this he lost control and shouted that he would kill him. I was scared but Sergio hugged me and whispered: “Quietly my little angel, now you are safe and when someone tries to bolster on you, I will take care of him personally...”. I will never forget these words. Sergio is my guardian angel, same like Lorenzo, Emilio, Mario, Beatrice and Lucia. When we almost drove away, he reminded that he had to leave a message to my “father”. He got out and took it into a letterbox. Suddenly, someone attacked him. It was Alan. I decided to help him. However, it turned that he didn’t need my help. Sergio brought this idiot on the ground with only one hit. Alan started selling a wolf ticket but Sergio looked into his eyes and said something that paralyzed this idiot. I didn’t know what he said, but I was happy. We went into a car as fast as we could and we drove away.  After half an hour we came to the airport...

Dear Diary!

I have lived in Toscania since one month. A beautiful vineyard named Angel is my new home. I also have a new, wonderful family where all the family members love each other. When I got out the plane, I started a better life without violence, arguments and my “parents”. Now my name is Rose Capone, a Lorenzo’s and Beatrice’s daughter and I have gorgeous siblings, namely three brothers i.e. Sergio, Emilio and Mario and one sister Lucia who is my best friend. Moreover, at Christmas I got a beautiful white horse Thor, he is an Andalussian stallion, and a cute Old German Shepherd Dog called Lady. 

Dear Diary!

Sergio helped me to find a job. Thanks to him I became a model. At this moment I am sitting in the same plane like a few months ago and I am flying to the USA where I have a session with famous Calvin Klein. Of course my uncle is precautionary and Sergio is always flying with me and he takes care of me all the time. Against it what people think of him, he is very caring and protective. For me and Lucia he could move heaven and earth. I love him so much...

Dear Diary!

It is my second week since I came to the USA :) After the session, I had got a proposal to take part in a music video and after I discussed it with Sergio I agreed and probably I made a good decision. During recording I met a fantastic dance director Sophie. We spent all our free time together talking about everything and nothing just like best friends. I hope that our friendship won’t finish with the end of recordings...

Dear Diary!

Soon three years will go by! Three years ago I moved to Toscania. I forgot about that horror which I had every day in Poland. This morning I went for a ride with Thor, Zeus and Lady. I love watching sunrises sitting on equine ridge and galloping across fields of lavender... Everyday these sights make me aware of the fact that everything is a miracle, and I got the second chance which I couldn’t blunder away...

When I came back, I met Emilio who told me that a girl whom I probably met in the USA is waiting for me with some two actors. Without thinking any longer, I chased Thor up and a few minutes later we were already standing opposite the Sophie. I couldn’t believe that my friend was standing next to me. I jumped off Thor and hugged her as profoundly as I could. We haven’t seen for two years. We cooled out when one of her companions cleared throat to attract our attention. It appeared that they are some of the famous actors: Chris and Tom. From what I could see between Sophie and Tom thereby hangs a tale...

Dear Diary!

Unfortunately, this time approached, time to say goodbye to my friends. Sophie, Tom and Chris have to go home. They could stay longer because the recording was cancelled but it’s only three days to Christmas Eve so they must come back home to their families...

After my morning ride, I had a fast shower. I dressed up and then I drove back my friends to the airport. It occurred that their flight was cancelled and there are only two tickets to the makeshift flight. Before I made something to say, Chris told that if my family didn’t have anything against, he could stay. He said “I have an empty house and my family hasn’t talked to me since two years”. I must say that this message made me happy. I called Lorenzo and when I presented him the whole situation, he said: “No one can be alone at Christmas”. I think that all of my family members like him mutually of course :)

Dear Diary!

Tomorrow is Christmas Eve! I feel that it could be a special day. Since I have met Chris we are spending every minute together. We bring us together and maybe I think I feel something to him. I mean I’m not sure but I haven’t felt something like that before. I feel safer when I’m next to him, he makes me happy. I couldn’t explain what is going on...

Dear Diary!

It was the happiest day in my life! From morning, traditionally with Lucia, Mario, Sergio and Emilio we were decorating a Christmas Tree, but this year Chris did it with us. Of course we wouldn’t be ourselves without playing together. At one moment Chris took me in his arms and started making a “carousel”. Unfortunately, he tripped and we fell on the floor. Luckily I had a soft landing. When we were lying on the floor and looking into our eyes, we totally forgot about a world around us. There were only me and him and only millimetres separating our faces. When we almost kissed, Sunny (my new dog Akita) ran up into the room and she started jumping on me. I stood up as fast as I could and my cousins started laughing. Firstly, I’ve been a little mad at them but then I enjoyed them, same like Chris. When Christmas tree was ready, I decided to go for a ride with Thunderhead (my new horse). After I came back, I quickly prepared myself and at 8 p.m. we all plumped down near the Christmas table. After the glamorous supper, the time to singing Christmas carols and giving presents had come. After this everything, we all helped Beatrice to clean up and then everyone went to sleep. I decided to look into my horses. These animals are the part of me, my best friends and I’m not pictured to end my day since I look after them. When I already came into the stable, someone caught my waist and spanned me so I stood across him. It was Chris. By the time I made something to say, he kissed me softly. After this he started apologising and explaining. However, I cut him shortly and kissed him again...


