Deawr Diawy, 20% June
I've been dying to-tell yow what happened today! I
suppose thiy is the best day of my life so-four!

Guess what... Robinw coumve away fromv his friends
whew I entered, the hall at Susouww's bivthdoy
party, and walked straight to-me. I was so- nervous
that I begaw swealing. I pretended not to- notice
hinmv coming, of couwrse. Taniow and Sheelaw pinched,
me fromv botiv sides, and just wouldwt LEAVE! I way
really irvitated, I tell yow! But thankfully Robin
looked at neither of them. He came straight to-me;,
sauds ‘Hi ond thewv guess what!!! He asked me for o
DANCE!! Cawv yow believe it!!! The school stowr
footballer asking ME for o downce??? But I could
hawve slapped wyself just then, I tell yow, deow diary!
Instead of the low tone and husky voice that I
cavefully rehearsed for my wovds, I stamumered
and stuttered and actually tripped over wy dress...



