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Nora Dasnes









st 19 -\~

ANttt vt

(a Greek island)

Dear dia\r\/! ,/

Weleome o Norwa\/ from Milos!
Sorr\/ about ?u{:ting my wet SWimming tostume on {oy
of You when we Vacked. You\r Pages are now a little
buckled (but you ave still the NICEST diary ['ve ever
had!) So this time [l £ill all Your pages and dvaw
EVERYTHINE

o P

Now l'm sat wv'r[:ing in the the ?la\/house- H:'s almost
time for supper but | think [l ")us{: about get the
introduttion about me done be‘cove Dad ealls

me inside.
e i e ?




a Few words abou‘(‘,

3=
%a&% name: TMVA
__ love |
> | live with: Q}
DAD " iy
> | CAN A
* play the ¢lavinet .
- 7 [ Ymunsic Iy
5 e;@ _;. e
‘ make tomato -~ | awh.
8.7 © ot
S A Omay Fuends

FWITHOUT a packet

Yihe ’}W
N ball sports QI';i 4,
WE FOUND

THEM IN THE (-
RICE ONCE <k

Y
, U peaties 4&\—% |

éﬁb Today is actually the last day of the

summer holiday!l : /\n/)ﬁ
v ol p umm ol Y (’W ke {

. | think Dad finds it sad too. After )
dinner we sat out on the veranda and
ate the last Cornetto from

the freezer.

/ ARE You

LOOKING FORWARD
TO TOMORROW?

L

| " :

TO SEEING BAO AND
D LINNEA.

a3 ‘("ew words abou‘[:
FINALLY DO SOME
HOMEWORK AGAIN, EH? DAD

( [T'LL BE NICE TO

© Pretty bad jokes, otherwise
he's ok.
o Makes the BEST

o Sometimes goes 1o g

metal tonterts in a
leather jacket (but luckily
ON LY some‘[:imes!)

v
X
lasagne




| am NOT |oo|(in3 -(:orward ‘bo ma'(:h |eSSOns. Bu‘t i{: §
wil| be 3\rea‘[: to s?end lunch—bvreak with Bao and
Linnea aga'm,’ Bao and Linnea ave my best ‘(:\riends

e 8CHO0;, & TOR]
and du\ring |unch-—brea|( we always 90 'm'Eo ‘H\e (:ores'[: %g - ;

s
stream hilltop-view

behind the sthool! 'I - / '{J\\\F\*\ ..o a

H:’s 3 new ‘[:hing, whith we weve allowed to do % fﬁ . ‘ f o
last year, and it is SO mueh better than being in the ’ ‘IW%
novmal school\/ard. : 8 (( = é - .‘ ((r k | \

— e R _ = /
= = . B - ~ -

-

musil room

In the ‘(:ores{:, there are no adults wa‘(:ching us and no
everyday ‘H\ings to disturb You when You are in the
\

middle of a good game.
Last year we spent quite a lot of time
building a Base. [+ was a LOT wmove diF‘FiCuH'. than

we'd expected, but we learned loads, so this year | -
think we'll build an even BETTER one. The BEST [N school\/agrd -
THE Fovest. ‘

A CABIN in other words. But (7

we say base betause we use it for

shelter ‘me!
war now and then, which means it's helte ) S“PPeH"' € |
a BASE, says BAO. But I'll hwrey so that | have to write

down m\/ 3oa|s ‘(:or seven'[:h g\rade,’



Wﬂ]ﬁmgg [I wa m& &@) d]@] ﬁm S0, ['ve eaten supper, brushed my teeth,
written down my goals and d myself £
SQW@ m&[h g&ad]@g -[:ormo:row. My c\{oihis :\re ::T; Thair\/r:ad\/, :Yll

m\/ new pens are n m\/ Pencil-case, and l've ?u'[:

\ some oil in my hair (it stops your hair getting
7 ﬂ 2 knotted, says Linnea).
0 f _
dvaw! £
WRITE OUT o @ v Vd > Now [ just have to try and sleep. \
A WHOLE DIARY GET A , .
- TRENDY -
S 2T iV
:ﬁo— \>\=‘ -W
(L BMlLD THE
g BEST BASE IN
a/ /é?\ @‘ TH’E FOREST S\e C?'\ n9 n d s\\ower—ca?
{ l. ‘l_'I!IJ rr‘] with B,AO and so | dont Se‘l', oil on the Y‘“ow' PS
. ot ALINNEA There’s a new gjvl
S{:ar‘[:ing at school,
5 & but | don't think she'll be
FALL N toming befove next week.
LOVE | ho?e she's cool,’
("\aybe)

N



Tuesday AUGUST 20. 5\19; SAID

FIRST DAY OF SCHooL!!! e e

l was wearin3=

D&ﬁig SA NDALS
éﬂ:“*«j

Sehool was ac{:ually O\w‘l:e drﬁ'\emn{: ‘Eoda\/.
There was a strange atmosphere when we waited

JACKET

in the torridor, as though everyone had heard a
setvet during the summer, and now we all stood
theve knowing some'U\ing, inside us. Exc,ey{: | didn't
know what the setvet was???

By the way, Bao’s hair has grown LOADS — it's
almost down to her bo{:‘tom! ['m '[:\r\/ing to grow my haiv
|on3 as we“, but Cu\rl\/ haiv grows so

sLowLy: My hair novmally

A—_\

L v A

My haiv stretehed out

B\/ the way, heve's some 'mfo about Bao and Linnea:

B AO the fouhest
girl in the Ean climb

all the way
lays dvums up fo {he
[ PR Oym—hal]

@ eiling
\\ &, lc’”?

@7— and an‘casy

became best
mW('I:i‘eiev::fsa'me\/ez‘ one y’ L ﬂNNE’A

ver\/ swee'l:
and kind has a ¢ool

\ (N look
2’ ‘

her big sister is a
BLOGGER!!



Otherwise no{:hing syecial haﬂ?encd- Until lunch=break.

. / .,_1._1___:__

WHAT DO You
THINK OF THE
NEW TEACHER?

~ DON'T KNOW
‘/ET. Do YOM THINK

mm2 |\ SHE'S A LESBIAN?
L& —IL_{ LESBIAN?

:::W
-~
' v

)

YEAH.
| MEAN, SHE DOES
HAVE SHORT HAIR
AND WEAR BOYS
CLOTHES.

DOES IT MATTER
[F SHE [S2

'M JUST
CUR[OUS, THAT'S

J@RR /i (Ve NEVER
MET A LESBIAN K

B iERE ARE WE GOING?

> -
- COMEWHERE NEW!

| FOUND T THIS

B summer

"m

/ _




YOU CAN'T

\}



Co—"" A
. s - N
| couldn't understand ANYTHING. This was what we ) - ,

had been planning all through sixth grade. [t's all we I%ﬁ |

Jcalked abou{: on our grou?-—cha‘(: in the summer — that

we'd all 9o to the fovest and build the best base! ' We avoided Linnea for the vest of the day.
And | still ‘(:eel angry when | think about n‘[:’

WHAT could be more important £han £hat?2? [t was attually owr LAST FIRST DAY BACK
AT SCHOOL at primary sthool and Linnea

RUINED EVERYTHING!!!

SHOULD WE JUST
START WITHOUT HER,

OR .2
| @

3

‘ B ok . LETS i
No! WE ALL | R [ 6o BACK AS h
wveToDo [ | | hope ho?e OFC

[T!

she’s back to normal tomorrow.




| waited and waited ‘("or Linnea o say some‘[:hing.
To explain herself. To AT LEAST send a “sorry
about \/es{:erda\/" — message.

But NOTHING came.

l snaﬂoed Linnea dwing stiente ¢lass.

TUVA

linnéal
LINNEA what's up???
sorry

| wanted to say something else yesterday ok
but it's just that

it's a secret
€
, TUVA
friends don't have
LINNEA secrets.
ok

but | can't tell you at school
the playhouse?/\¢

Me and Bao weve still mad at her, but turious. So

we said ol(, and a«cl:er sthool everyone tame to my
house. My Wendy house is the safest place to talk
about setrets, because | don't have any brothers or
sisters that migh{: bother us (Bao's little brother
\rea“\/ \')us{: NEVER leaves us alone) and Dad knows he's
forbidden to enter the Wendy house. (there’d never be

room ‘(:OV' him an\/way)

not \rea”\/ a||owed, but it was an emcrgen(',\/



'l?aday he kad eveén bough'{: some o«c ‘H\ose

frozen mini—pizzas.

( N ([ N B

|t lightened the mood a little.

=2~ \ DISTANT.. Jd

3




ME AND MARTIN
ARE
TOQETHER.




