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Hello, dear reader.

Are you sitting, lying down,
standing on your head, eating a jam
sandwich comfortably?

Then I'll begin . . .

I want to introduce you to a

boy called Vince, whose birthday



it is today.

Here’s  some
information about
him, written by
the birthday boy
himself, in the new

diary given to him

by his gran.
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Hello, I am vyour new friend -

_Vippely vip, - (Gran saye s a

__Mmagic _num be r.w

_ Vour pages smell nice and 1've

decided fo write in an orange pen

_tfoday as its my favourite colour
1 had orange juice for breakfast,
_freshly. 9%%%656,6{“ by o o2 o
_birthday treat, AND she gave me

o whole fin of orange wine gums,



_ It gave Gran o good excuse fo

eaf all the ofther colours herself.

_Ha ha. When you are of least o
hundred and eight vears old you

_are_allowed to do that. Cant

,,,,_,W,gf\.Jf _‘. e

- Mam s siill off of The
_circis with  that lon- 3%

keeper man_ with The
mﬂ%deg

_silly bobbly eussels-Im T HE™

afraid. I was rather &S

Vhopmq thcﬂL ’becqqse ,i)L\s s
my birﬂuda\/ a mirqc/e mqu have



_happened, and Lion Heeper
Man would have been
_econ by one El
,,Hs /ions)qud _She\d

_have come home,

_bul. no cuch fuck

Dads _ dfill  very
_weepy. CABOQ_J[ ﬂwe W,V\,/bQ/e

Thing. He pul on o brave face

QC+’JQ”V

_this_morning, which ackisly made

me_ feel even sadder, buf it's
_perking me up fq/kinq fo vou dear
diar\/ =



_ Derek, T'll call Vou. Derek,

_ Anyway Derek the only present

_Uad gave me was s o wail for i
LRl
_ A goldfish T ask you. (I suppose _

_it fits in with the orange fheme.)
1 chould probably tell you now thaf
1 dislike_animals infensely buf Dad

/

e SHILL Sving To convert e,

Two

_I¥'s tragic. Ive olready lost

_hamsters. Well, when I say lost
_they escaped. I Think they could

_cense my lack of commitment, The



_Great Marzini_was d,ecxr/,v never

_meant To be a pel — he gol ou

_of The cage even when iT had o

_padlock_on it = and as for Polo,

I suspect she ran off fo warmer
_climes _as _she was forever getting

_stuck behind the radiafor Anyway,
of least 1 dont have to sfroke a

_silly goldfish. It just swims round

_and _round its bowl [ike o nufcase.

I have  Supreme Flaked Food to
_feed it which smells very fishy.
_IThat doesn't seem right. 1 cerfainly



_wouldn't _want fo eaf any food
Thot emelt like MEZ - oo
 Just because  Dad's WHOLE
LTFE e qﬂxma/s = hee oas S0
_keeper (T know, YUCK! the \/ar\ejr\/

_of poo_alone is distressing) — he

s deepercﬂte for me To

_u.iTe,.ﬂm,_e_u.,»,,‘ = ;_WQH

—eight _veors T be . g

precise

toor  delidel -

,qu' 1 suppose, if you quL o
_know, I'm jealous of those qroH\/)



W@any_,,ﬁqﬁimq/g and a// ﬂwe af fention
Dad gives them, Since Mum left
_he _works The whole Time! THERE.

INe said it Talking ,*Qn-‘,_ygq_,,._,,isﬁ,,,
fun Tepek, T can eahol 1.
_think_and nof worry abouf hurfing

_people’s feelings.

/’\NY\/\//’\Y. Ao b SQiC[; ch{

_gave me o goldfish. NO balloons,
NO-cake s Gt~ o gbldfich,

_He has officially lost  the plof.

- And Lran hos knifled me o

_massive orange  birthday  jumper.



_know, ,E;mbqrrq%i,nq. /Derhqpe

1 could unravel it _cxc,ci,d@nfq/,(\/m_maaw

bl hoedes . .

_Oh_and T did gef o whole

_tenner in_The post from bad Uncle

“Vince! Vince! Let’s go!’

10



oPRE ,,..Der,e/«} _ mushe il
_Apparently now I'm eight it's fime
I clarted helping Dad ot work,
What's that abouf! Ghastly - idea. -
_He says if's o family fradition

_handed on from father fo —
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