
 
Dear Diary  

Today has been the worst day ever because I’ve lost my grandad’s jar!  

I went to the hospital to see him but the mean nurse didn’t let me in 
just because it wasn’t visiting hours. Even though I should have gone 
to school, I went to the museum to find out some more information.  

When I arrived I couldn’t stop thinking about when I couldn’t see my 
grandad so I felt sad and angry. Carefully, I crept upstairs to the 
Egyptian room because I didn’t want anyone to see my school 
uniform. As I got further into the room I saw two people. They said 
their names were Oz and Tulip. Oz knew a lot about Egypt and he was 
quite shy and Tulip was very nice. I looked down and looked at what 
she was wearing and I saw that she went to the same school even 
though I have never seen her there.  

Once we had a little chat a beautiful woman came in with a quick 
entrance. At first I thought it was a lady from school as well but as she 
got closer I found out it was Tulip’s mum. When she got to Tulip she 
asked why she wasn’t at school so they left and so I felt isolated and 
left alone even though I just met her. When they got out of the room I 
couldn’t find my bag! I rampaged around the room but there was no 
sign of my bag. Just then in the corner of my eye I saw my bag 
wedged between two Egyptian statues. I pulled it with all my might 
and then it came out. I let out a big sigh of relief but not for long. It 
wasn’t my bag. It was Tulip’s so that meant she had the wrong bag! 
Panting and raging I tried to catch her but she and her mum had left 
already. I don’t think I’ll be able to go to sleep tonight because I’d 
probably be too busy thinking about my grandad’s jar so I hope I’ll get 
it back.  

 


