Dear diary,

[ woke up this morning stretching and yawning as
amsual; surrounded by the same sandy, scorched
smells like always. Today however, waos going to be
the start of a bhrand new adventure. After wearily
watching everiyone else wake up, I scrambled up to
ground level to scurry for food, which was the
same as usual. How boring! Sat .on the burning
sand, I began to think .about how every doy is the
same. Ldentical. I realised there .and then that I
warnted more. I wanted something different. It is
always scorching here and I cannot rememhber the
last time that [ felt a hbreeze ripple through my pfur.
So I got up and scampered bhack to the underground
hole to get ready.

There, I bhegan to pack up all my things then went to
sy goodbye to everiypone. I explained that I w.anted

to trawvel so that [ could see new places, experience

amazing things .and maybe cool down a hit!

So, off I go on my quest for a new life! I will fill
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