
My Diary

What my life has come 
to whilst living with Mr 

N…

By Cyril, Age 6



Day 1

Dear Diary,
Well, the Easter break is here and Mr 
N has got us working straight away! 
Today we had to wake up early to 
go and was the car! Oh my goodness 
guys, it was so dirty! I was worried 
Mr N would use me as the sponge, 
but luckily he didn’t. He washed it 
and I polished it. I think he definitely 
needed my help… Look how shiny I 
made it!
Write to you tomorrow!
Cyril x



Day 2

Dear Diary,
Today I was feeling pretty funky, so I 
decided to show the whole Noonan 
household my amazing dance moves! 
They were so impressed that they 
clapped and cheered. Even Mr N’s 
pet dinosaurs loved it. I had to sign 
their paws afterwards because they 
think I’ll be famous. I reckon they 
could do with me on Britain’s Got 
Talent! What do you think?
Write to you tomorrow,
Cyril x



Day 3

Dear Diary,
I got my gymnastics vibe on today! 
Well, I tried to anyway but Mr N 
doesn’t have a gymnastics bar! (I was 
quite surprised!) So, I had to use the 
washing line instead which was a bit 
more tricky, but I think I did a great 
job. I did cartwheels, handstands, 
tightrope and I even hung upside down, 
although I did need to put some pegs 
on my feet because it was quite windy 
and I didn’t want to fall off… 
Write to you tomorrow
Cyril x



Day 4

Dear Diary,
Another scorcher! (That means hot, I 
think!) Today I decided it was time for 
me to do something helpful, so I weeded 
all of the vegetable patches and planted 
some new potatoes! I don’t know what 
potatoes are but they sound delicious. I 
reckon they’ll taste great with some 
sugar, honey and even chocolate 
spread! What do you think? I cannot 
wait for them to grow… Yummy!!
Write to you tomorrow,
Cyril x



Day 5

Dear Diary,
Have you ever heard of the saying “The 
grass is greener on the other side?” 
Well, if you haven’t, I don’t think its 
always true. I have been so excited to 
go to Mr N’s next door neighbour’s 
house but it turns out that she’s quite a 
bit older than Mr N and she wasn’t 
much fun. I had to escape before she 
got her knitting set out. I think I’ll stay 
at Mr N’s for now…
Write to you tomorrow.
Cyril x



Day 6

Dear Diary,
Today I returned to my natural roots. 
Today I was better than a monkey, I 
was better than George of the Jungle, 
today I was Cyril the Squirrel and I 
spent my whole day climbing the trees 
and hiding from Mr N’s pet dinosaurs. It 
was so much fun! I did get my head 
stuck at one point and Mr N thought it 
would be funny to take a photo but he 
did kindly set me free again. Maybe I’ll 
carry on practising…
Write to you tomorrow
Cyril x



Day 7

Dear Diary,
It was a bit cooler today… I had to 
sit under the blanket because I was 
shivering so the day was left spent 
inside. I spent the day colouring! 
Aren’t I a good artist? I coloured in 
this wonderful… camel? Anyway, if 
you need any tips, just get people to 
call me. I’ll share my techniques if 
you give me a peanut!
Write to you tomorrow
Cyril x



Day 8 

Dear Diary,
It has been a long week… today I 
spent the day chilling out, watching 
TV and having a lovely drink of 
Orange Juice (cough – yes, Orange 
Juice!)
I didn’t realise how many humans 
were actually funny. I laughed so 
much I fell off the sofa! Dear, oh 
dear! What am I like?
Write to you tomorrow.
Cyril x

Orange 
Juice



Day 9

Dear Diary,
Today, I was a musical genius, a popstar, 
you may even call me a heartthrob! Mr N’s 
brother likes music and plays different 
instruments so we spent the day having a 
jamming session. I was amazing on the 
keyboard but apparently even better on the 
guitar! It was quite big and with little arms 
it was quite tricky, but… I managed it and 
I’m pretty sure we could give some of these 
singers a bit of a competition. I don’t know 
about you, but I think George Ezra needs a 
duet with Cyril! (He sings Shotgun!)
Write to you tomorrow.
Cyril x



Day 10

Dear Diary,
Today I practiced some moves and 
then tried on some different props 
to show how cool and awesome I 
look. I think I look great in a hat! 
Sure, it’s a bit big, but I look 
better in it than Mr N. I can even 
wear it backwards… do I look cool 
or what?
Write to you tomorrow.
Cyril x



Day 11

Dear Diary,
I think this will be my last entry as I’m 
going to spend a few days sleeping and 
resting. This half term has been good fun, 
but it made me realise I liked being at your 
houses and with you instead! I couldn’t 
spend my last day hiding away without one 
cuddle from Mr N’s smaller pet dinosaur. 
I’m not sure she really likes me… she kept 
making this weird rumbling sound. Anyway, 
I still hugged her and we had a great time. 
I’m off for a bath in the washing machine 
now so I smell beautiful again. I hope to 
write to you soon.
Cyril x


