English Diaries – Lesson 1
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Monday 18th May 1879
Dear Diary,

You’ll never believe the day I’ve had!

It started off like an ordinary day. I was playing outside with Sarah (that’s my big sister) and she was REALLY annoying. She took out her book, so I wondered off to the bottom of the garden and sat underneath the big cherry blossom tree where it was nice and shaded. Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed something strange: an anxious, white rabbit, dressed in a waistcoat and holding a shiny, golden pocket watch. I couldn’t help moving closer towards it. It seemed to be muttering to itself, “I’m late! I’m late! For a very important date.”

I was curious to know where it was going so, looking back to check my sister wasn’t watching me, I rushed over to follow the rabbit. It was going so quickly and seemed to be going through a hole…

Then, suddenly, WHOOOOOSH! I was tumbling through the air! Wind swirled around me like a tornado and I screamed and screamed as hard as I could. Down, down, down. The walls were covered with cupboards, bookshelves and clocks. Eventually, I landed with a thump on the ground and found myself in what looked like a small room. I still haven’t worked out where I am – it’s definitely NOT my garden and I don’t know how I’ll get home. Oh diary, I hope I’m not stuck here forever!

Tuesday 19th May 1879
Dear Diary,

I’ve FINALLY figured out where I am! Well, sort of…
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I was recovering from my fall in the strange room (I hit the ground extremely hard when I fell), when I noticed something gleaming in the corner. There was a crooked, wooden table with a tiny, glass bottle on top of it. I edged closer – it seemed to say ‘drink me’ on it. There was also a minute golden key. How curious!

Now, I know what you’re thinking diary, one mustn’t drink things when they don’t know what they are, but I was desperate and terribly thirsty. I took one tiny sip and then WHOOOOSH AGAIN, I was suddenly shrinking! I was as small as a mouse. I looked around the immense room for something to help me. I found a door but it was locked – it turns out that I needed that key on the table. How was I going to grow big again? After some searching, I found a delicious piece of cake with ‘eat me’ on. I bravely took a bite and, to my relief, I started growing. And growing. And growing…

Then, OOOMPH! My head hit the ceiling with a nasty THUMP and I was still growing! I looked around hastily for the table. I saw the key gleaming in the corner again and grabbed it. I then took it over to the little door. CLICK! The door was open. I peered through the door with one eye (that’s all that would fit) and saw a stunning forest with a little sign that seemed to say ‘Wonderland’. Oh diary, it looked so inviting but I was just too tall to fit through.

I’m going to have to go now, I can feel some tears coming. How could I be so stupid? I’m never getting out!
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Wednesday 20th May 1879
Dear diary,

What a day!!!!

After my epiphany yesterday (the realisation that I was no longer in my back garden but instead somewhere in ‘Wonderland’), I decided to seize the day and explore. I’d ended up crying a lot so there was a little pool of water at the bottom and my feet were very wet. Nevertheless, I pulled myself together, put the key in my pocket and took a sip from the magic drink. WHOOOOOSH! I shrank down so that I was as small as a mouse. 

Everything changed. What to me had felt like a little annoyance, had become much worse. The little pool was now a sea! I swam as fast as I could to the door and then I was THROUGH!!!

My tears had caused gigantic waves in Wonderland and I swam amongst strange creatures, who were angry with me for crying, but it wasn’t my fault. How was I supposed to know that my tears would cause a flood?

Oh diary, they were SO cross with me. My heart was racing, the hairs on my arm were beginning to stand on end, and I began to panic. The water. The noise. The animals. It was all too much for me. 

I HAD to get back home… but how?
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Extract from: Diary of Dennis the Menace
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Christopher Columbus Diary:
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23" January 1492
Dear Diary,

Today I received the news I have been waiting for years to hear ~ the expedition that I have
been planning is to happen thanks to the new rulers of Spain. Although I had litle schooling
during my childhood in Italy, I vowed that I would go to sea when I was old enough and as a
teenager,  became a sailor in Greece ~ I was lucky T had learnt to swim when we were attacked
by pirates! After that, I spent some time in Lisbon, Portugal, where my brother, Bartholomew,
allowed me to spend hours in the bookshop he owned, learning all I could about navigation
and map-making. Without all this preparation, T would never be able to complete the voyage
1 am planning for later this year when I will cross the ‘Sea of Darkness' into the unknown in
the hope of finding treasures we can only dream of.

T am sure that the world is not too large so T will easily find the gold mines written about by
Marco Polo following his 1271 journey to Asia. With my 90 crewmen and supplies all set to
sail in August in the Nina, the Pinta and the Santa Maria, I am confident that our expedition
will be successful and we will find many valuable artefacts. Whatever the outcome, I will have
fulfilled my dream of exploring the seas to find new worlds

In hope,

Christopher Columbus

12 October 1492
Dear Diary,

Following an arduous journey taking much longer than T had anticipated (it took six weeks to
cross the 'Sea of Darkness'), we have arrived on the new world that I will call San Salvador
(Holy Saviour). As we disembarked, we were met by peaceful, friendly

people with golden jewellery ~ my journey will not be wasted I am

sure. 1 believe that these people will convert to Christianity (I do /
not think they have any religion here) and will lead us to the

gold mines and treasres.
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Dearest Diary,

Oh, my goodness! I've never been o frightened in allof my lifel Yesterday, | was actually
eaten by a wolf - that's right, eaten - and 1 lived to tell the tale. Can you believe i¢?
Me, Red! Or 'Litle Red', as everyone seems to want to say. Hmph.

It all started when Mother sent me on yet another one of her errands. Dor't get me
wrong, 1 do love to visit Granny, but s it really necessary to take baskets of food all of the
time? She couldn't get through this basket full o cupcakes even if she was having daily
dinner parties with the whole village! And I do wish that mother wouldn't pester me so:
“No dilly-dallying, keep to the path, and never ever talk to strangers. Do you hear
me?” Pester, pester, pester.

Anyway, off 1 skipped in the beautiful sunshine, down the path to the lane and through
the forest, waving to the old woodcutter as I went. It was such a lovely day; animals
were scampering around on the ground and birds were chirping in the trees. I got quite
carried away, until T heard a silky-sounding voice from the shadows.

Nt
T knew right away that this was one of the wolves that Mother had ¥ &
warned me about - he was a very fine-looking gentleman with & G

thick hair, bright eyes and very big, white teeth. He claimed that »
he knew Granny, and I'm ashamed to say that I believed him, —

Diary. He must have been very, very clever, because even now, I~

can't figure out how he knew where Granny lived. Y s
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1 was oh-so hungry, Diary, and the cunning walf convinced me to stop for a snack.
1 mean, my stomach was really, really gurgling! 1 really didn't stray from the path for
Long, and of course, © thought that 1 was perfectly safe! How wrong 1 was.

1 arrived at Granny's cottage without a care in the world, but when I walked through
the door, my heart sank. Granny was sick! 1 could see hardly angthing of her, so 1
leaned in close, and when I did - oh, Diary! You wouldn' believe her eyes! Large and.
yellow - 1 was sure that she was deathly Il When one long ear popped out from under
her nightcap, I thought that I should surely callfor the doctor at once!

But all that was nothing, Diary, compared with what 1 saw next. As she spoke to
me, Granny's quilt slipped down to reveal a muzzle with long, sharp teeth.  thought
that the bottom had dropped out of my stomach, and 1 began to shake so violently! 1
said the first thing that came to me:

“Oh, Granny, what big teeth you havel”
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How to get someone stuck in a room

You will need:

1 Unsuspecting person

1 Strange, magical cake or drink

Optional - “Eat me’ or ‘drink me’ (abel to fure someone in

Step 1 - Make delicious (ooing cae or drink with magical

ingredient to make someone grow.

Step 2 - Place delicious cake on the floor so anyone can get
toit.

Step 3 - Wait for an unsuspecting  person to come along and’

eaf it.

Step 4 - Watch as they grow until they cannot fit through a
door to get out of the room.
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