
5 August 2016 

I’ve been waiting for this day for a long time. I was about to fulfill my dream! 

So let’s start from the beginning… 

 

I woke up quite early, about 5 A.M. I was so excited, I couldn’t lie down and do 

nothing. So I started to write on a piece of paper what I tell her when I meet her. I 

looked at the poster. What to ask? Definitely ask for a photo and an autograph! 

Someday  I would like to be a music star , singing at concerts and signing autographs. 

Suddenly, my daydreaming was distracted by a ringtone. It was my best friend – Lucy. 

She couldn’t go with me to the concert, because there were no plane tickets to my 

city. It casted a gloom over me. On this concert wasn’t going no one from my school, 

because no one there listened to her songs. Although ... There was one girl - Tracy. 

But rather she was a psychofan, because at all costs she wanted to look like Rihanna. 

In addition she is very jealous of everything. A particularly she envy me. I don't know 

why. Just when she sees me immediately she changes the expression on her face to 

angry. I'm not from the richer, or something. On the contrary. She always was leaving 

on holiday to interesting places in the world. When she was a small child she had 

more toys than me. But I try to be polite for all and I don't come into conflict with 

others. My biggest yet only achievement was winning the competition for the best 

version of Rihanna’s song. Then I took the first place and she wasn't  even on the 

podium. Maybe that's why she doesn't like me. Who knows? The concert was to 

begin at 7 P.M “ What will I do during this time? I’ll go crazy! “ I thought.  Contrary to 

appearances, the time passed quickly. I couldn't wait.  

 

In the afternoon I went jogging with my dog  in the park. The weather was beautiful. 

The sun was shining brightly, the sky was cloudless. Just heat! Trees, which gave 

shade, were the only shelter.  There were children playing and their parents sitting on 

the benches and talking with themselves. Suddenly I noticed her! It was so unreal 

that I looked again. Yes! It was Rihanna! Although it was strange that no one else 

recognized her. Timidly I approached her and started a conversation. Rihanna was a 

charming and talkative person. I got an autograph and … an opportunity to sing with 

her a song at today’s concert. I was very impressed! I hadn’t even dreamed of such 

things! We agreed that I would come half an hour before the concert to practice the 

song. At the end we took a selfie together. While I was returning home, I couldn’t 

believe what had just happened. I was on cloud nine! I ran into my room. I didn’t 

know what to wear. I wondered for a moment. In the end, I chose! I decided that I 

put on a white T-shirt with a design, a black leather jacket, jeans and neon high-heels 



with glowing soles. I wore the maroon lipstick and I painted the lashes lightly. My hair 

was tied in a loose bun. Dressed to kill, I left home.  

As I was walking the path I wanted to call Lucy to show off my meeting with my idol 

today, but I couldn’t get through to her. So I turned on music on my phone and I sang 

along with the singer. But later I started to listen to the birds singing. Their singing 

made me feel more relaxed  and I didn't feel stage fright before the performance. A 

light breeze started to blow. Finally, after a hot day, it was getting  cooler. It  takes 

about 20 minutes from my house to the venue. I was in the middle of the distance 

when suddenly someone grabbed me by the arm. I was scared. I thought that 

someone wanted to rob me or worse … kidnap me! On the street there was no one 

except me and that person. I must say that I have a very overactive imagination.  

I looked back. I was relieved and surprised when the person turned out to be … Lucy! 

It was a great surprise! When I told her about my today’s performance … She almost 

fainted! We sat for a while on the bench. Then I told her again what happened to me 

today. My best friend congratulated me and said that she wanted to be in my shoes. 

She loves Rihanna and knows her songs by heart. When I was talking with Lucy 

someone ran out behind a tree. I hadn’t seen the face of the person, but it was 

strange. As if that person eavesdropped us ... I arrived on time at the meeting. We 

practiced a song and we had done it quite well. Lucy went to take a seat close to the 

stage. 

Five minutes into the show. Before that I went to drink water behind the stage. When 

I wanted to come back to Rihanna, suddenly … I felt something heavy hit me on the 

head and I fell down! No one could notice it, because behind the scene was just me. 

When I woke up I was in a dark room. I didn’t see anything. Only after a while I saw a 

small window through which a faint light shone. I touched the back of my head. It 

hurt. I got up and  walked to the window where lay piece of paper with the 

inscription "I will be a star. Not you!". I didn't know what to think about it. Who did 

it? I noticed the door. I started tapping and calling for help. But apparently no one 

heard. So where was I?  But ... I couldn't be far away, because I heard the concert! 

What to do?! I wasn't going to give up. I said to myself: “Calm down. Breathe slowly. 

Think.". So I started to scream again, and suddenly ... Someone started to knock on 

the door. I was glad that finally someone heard me. I looked through a small window 

and I called out: "Help me!". Finally, the door opened. It was Lucy and her brother. I 

was relieved. I gave them a hug. Lucy asked: "How do you get here? Who locked you 

here ?!". I wanted to know. Why would someone did that? All the time I asked myself 

so many questions. But I had no answers. Quickly, we called the police. The police 

arrived at the place. With them there was a dog that hit upon the trail of that person. 



Following the trail, we arrived on the scene. There stood Rihanna and ... Tracy! The 

dog began to bark at Tracy! Everything was clear. She kidnapped me. Tracy was a 

kidnapper! Now I remember! She was a fly on the wall in the park! She did it out of 

jealousy. As it turned out she told to my idol that I had to go home and she had 

hoped that she would sing instead of me. Luckily, Rihanna didn't  believe her. Nearby 

there  was a doctor, who said that nothing serious had happened to me but I had to 

go to a hospital for head X-ray. Fortunately, everything ended well. The concert was 

delayed by half an hour. However, I was able to sing with the music star. We made a 

splash! The crowd wanted us to sing again. So we did it. Lucy recorded the whole 

concert at the camera. I'll have a lifetime keepsake. Those wonderful emotions while 

being on the stage with a popular person were  indescribable. I was proud of myself. 

After the concert Rihanna's fans wanted to take pictures, with me too! I felt like a 

true star. Subsequently, we all went for a pizza. Lucy and her brother also got 

autographs. I realized that I forgot to take the piece of paper with the questions that I 

prepared myself that morning. But it was not needed. With Rihanna I talked at ease . 

At the end she gave us her latest album! It was amazing! We said goodbye to her and 

went home. 

 Lucy spent the rest of the time with me and we watched the video of the 

performance which she recorded. It was the best day of my life! I am still in touch  

with Rihanna. I hope she will visit us sometime again. 

 

 

 

 


