15th May 2016
My dear diary,

I don't know what I should do. Should I be furious or happy? I'm sure that this week will remain in my memory for a long time. My parents went abroad. It was a departure for work. My mum is a stewardess and dad is a pilot of the plane. For some time they’ve been travelling more and more. Practically, I am alone at home. Sometimes my grandma visits me. However, she does it rarely. I must do all the housework alone. In addition, I have a younger sister, whom I must look after. It's a big problem for me. I'm responsible for her. If something wrong happened to her, it would be my fault.

A couple of days ago in the morning I got up early. I was preparing to school. Next I was preparing my sister. And then my phone started ringing. On the screen there wasn't any number. I was scared, but I answered the phone. On the other side there was a woman. She threatened me that she would do something bad to me if I didn't follow her commands. I was really scared. I didn't know what I should do.

I listened to her carefully. She said:
“After school you won't come home. You'll go for your sister and then you’ll go for a walk.

You can get home at 6 p.m. Put the keys to the house in the pot.”

I wanted to call the police, but I didn't know the woman’s phone number. The police can't do anything. So I started doing all what she wanted. I went to school and then I went for a walk with my sister. However, we were bored so we came home earlier. That was maybe 4 p.m.? I couldn't find the keys. I found them on the lawn behind the house. At that moment I knew that someone was there. I opened the door and asked my sister that to go to her room. In the meantime, I started looking into the other rooms. A few things were missing from my room, for example: my English, Polish and Maths textbooks, some clothes, some shoes and you – my dear diary. I could live without the other things but I can’t live without you, no way! I was looking for you, but unsuccessfully. I cried. My all secrets are in you. At night I couldn't sleep. I was thinking about you all the time.
In the morning I was sleepy and exhausted. With trouble I tried preparing me and my sister to school. When we were about to go out, my phone rang. I didn't answer it because I was afraid. But the phone was still ringing. Finally I answered it. I knew that woman called so at once I shouted at her and finished the conversation. She called again. I answered the phone. She said:
– Keep calm! I won't do anything to you.
– Well, why did you call? - I answered.
– Yesterday you came home early. I didn't search the flat carefully. Yesterday you went home two hours earlier so today come two hours later.
– No way! What else do you want to take? Is it still not enough for you?
– I just forgot something.
– Really? I doubt that.

· Don't talk anymore! Do what I tell you.
Then the conversation finished. I did what I was told (after school I came home two hours later). Next I carefully looked around the flat and I was surprised. Nothing was stolen! Next I went to my room. And... There was one more surprise! You were found! - My dear diary. I was the happiest person in the world! At that moment I started writing this confession. But… On the table I saw card... It said:
”I'm sorry that I was harassing you. I'm poor. I wear old and worn out clothes.

I needed it. I needed the textbooks too. I attend school and I didn' t have any textbooks. I know that you're my age so I took them from you. And the diary... I took it because I was interested in it. I took your phone number from my cousin who is a friend of yours. I told her that I wanted to meet you because you're a very cool girl. I'm sorry again.”

I was shocked. How does that person know me? Why was I robbed? Why not someone else? I can give away those clothes, but textbooks are necessary. And that person read all my secrets. It's terrible! What’s worse is that my friend gave somebody my phone number. Who could have been that?
Next day I got up exhausted. I started the day routinely and I went to school. Time after school was routinely too. About 3 p.m. my phone rang. It was from the same number. I answered. She said:
       - 

· Have you read my apology?

· Yes, I have. What else do you want?

· I feel very bad. It was my first theft. I want to give you your things back. Let's meet.

· Ok. Where and when?

· Today about 5 p.m. in the park?

· Ok.

I was afraid of this meeting but I went anyway. What really happened? It turned out that some of my friends stole my things as a joke. I was really furious! They said we had already played pranks on each other and they thought I might laugh at this joke as they did.
But I wasn't laughing. I really wanted to destroy everything all around. How could they do such a thing to me? I went home and I calmed down. Cold shower and some music helped me with that. That’s what I like the most. Next I went to sleep.
Next day I didn't want to go to school but I knew that if I didn’t go to school I could get punishment from my parents. Well, I went there. In front of the entrance to school I saw them. They were trying to apologize to me but unsuccessfully. Everyone from my class asked me what had happened. I didn't answer. I was keeping that joke in myself. In the afternoon my grandma came to my home and took care of my sister. I had a lot of time to think of the situation. I finally had enough. I went for a walk to the park. I sat on the bench. After 15 minutes some girl sat next to me. We talked for a long time. She said that she was in a similar situation to mine. Her parents are constantly travelling too. But she doesn't take care of her sister. She is mature so she doesn't need any care. While we were talking we found out that we had a lot of things in common. We were talking when my grandma called. She said that she had to go and I had to come home. My new friend Vanessa and I exchanged phone numbers and left the park. Later in the evening we were talking on the phone.
Next day I got up full of energy. It was Saturday so I didn't have a lot of work. For relax my sister and I made a house spa. In the afternoon we had a surprise. Our parents came back! We were really happy! They said that they would stay at home longer than before. It was a big relief for me. I could take care of myself and study. Moreover, I could meet with friends. In the evening I met with Vanessa. She showed me her home. She lives in a little and modest house. Her family is not obsessed with earning money. Very few people live in such a way. A few days later I showed her my home and she also liked my home.
All in all, I’ll never forget these days. I had a sad life experience, but gained a new friend.
