Dear Diory, |
Slas fold. me. that this book I
o thing called o diary and
wrrite-wiaat- |- feel-in-here. This
wil_nelp me With my writing
and-he—said- wihen Fm older; |
can read trough this and see
what - was ke wihen+was- a
kid thnk’rha‘rlgagood 1dea.

Dear Diary,

If's_getting so boring

being cooped Up 1n this
groveyord ol the fime. {
Someftimes | st want o |
leave but | know | wont

st very-long. Im_just- 4=
years old_ofter ol Maybe
winen 1m mld%r ’rhou@h |
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-Tﬂ'dﬂ?!—WﬂQ Just-o-hormol-day
and -1 dont”realy Tnave._anything
exciting 1o -write about -so-tiis
i5-goodbyefor —now.
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