
Dear Diary, 

Right now it is Monday night at 7pm and I am not entirely sure how I will manage 

to record everything about this eventful day. 

At about 10’oclock this morning Janet and I held a meeting in our garden shed. 

We hadn’t had one for three weeks. Jack was a bit late because his annoying 

sister Susie had come along with an aeroplane (not a real one of course) but it 

was pretty big. 

I decided to let Susie come along with us because she promised to let us have a 

go of the toy plane. I did get cross when she said we were the exciting eight. 

Anyway we threw the aeroplane across the big field and you would not believe 

my eyes at how high that thing went! It soared through the sky in every 

direction. On the instructions it said it would come back but it didn’t. 

The aeroplane went over a high wall, it was a disaster. I had a feeling then it 

was the start of something.  I helped George to shove Jack up over the wall. 

Unlucky for us the grumpy gardener threatened to burn the plane if he found it. 

We jumped down and went to the front of the house. I told the others to hide 

until we saw the gardener leave. 

Jack and I went back to the wall and climbed into the garden, it was all 

overgrown. I was so happy when I spotted the plane on a balcony on the second 

floor. I climbed a tree and onto the balcony. I got the plane and was just about 

to come down when I saw a crack in the curtains and a light.  The light was from 

a lit gas fire. 

I saw something on a table as well but I can’t remember what I am annoyed with 

myself. This is very strange. I have called another meeting tomorrow to 

investigate more. 

Well I must go I feel it will be another busy day tomorrow 

Peter SS 
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