Dear Diary,

It was 3 days before Christmas day, when we went to collect my dog Luna. I went with my mum, brother and my grandad. It was a horrible one-hour drive to Aldershot. It was horrible as we had no drinks. 

When we got there, we saw the big chocolate brown house. We all went in the person’s garden where we saw a large playhouse where the puppies slept. Monty (my brother) went with the lady to the playhouse. Next thing Monty came back holding a tiny puppy! It was Luna. Luna’s mum kept trying to pick Luna up by the ear. Her dad was creepy as one second he was here the next he was there.

It was time to go. We got Luna and seated her in the car whilst she was about to cry. She was crying, as she didn’t know where she was going. She cried all the way back home which was so annoying. It was annoying as it was SO high pitched. When we got home, she went straight to bed as she was so tired and slept for the rest of the day. That was the end of my journey.

From Alex
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