THE BRIGHTEST PAGES 
OF MY SUMMER DIARY
[image: image4.jpg]



                              Автор: Браткина Татьяна Павловна, учитель английского языка
                               Школа: МОУ Кораблинская средняя общеобразовательная школа №2
                               Населенный пункт, регион: Рязанская область, 
                                Кораблинский район,   г. Кораблино, ул. Шахтерская, д. 21
            Электронный адрес автора работы:tat-bratkina@yandex.ru
My Diary
31.05 School is over. Feel tired, even exhausted…

1.06 Dear Diary! WOW! Summer is here!

But what is summer? Summer is always a big deal in our place every year after surviving such a cold winter. I love the fact I can go bare foot, feel the sun on my face and enjoy the smell of roses early in the morning. Sundays are special. My children, brothers, aunts, uncles and cousins as well as my friends get together on Sundays and we enjoy each other’s company all day long.
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In summer everything has an almost magical quality. Food tastes better; the air smells sweeter and even hanging out with my annoying uncle Alexander suddenly becomes more pleasant. I always have lots of experiences during these fantastic months of warm weather and carefree days. 
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Middle June… This summer was beautiful and remarkable. In June I spent most days working in the garden. In July we went for a hike along the Oka River in the Okskii state park. The trail was 35 miles each way – it was tiring, but fun. And in August I stayed with my sister’s family in the country. We did awesome things! We rode our bikes wherever we wanted to, read books under an apple tree, went fishing with my sons at dawn or at dusk, played ball games in the evenings, floated down the river in a small rubber boat on sunny days. We also listened to my elderly aunt telling us stories from her childhood, had endless tea parties and swam until we were bored to tears! 

Summer gives me peculiar experiences. Lots of funny things happened to us during this summer. 

Dear Diary! Let me tell you one story. It is not a secret that people are too apt to see the supernatural in ordinary things. We usually find mysteries where there are in fact none. I am not an exception that is why I often get into different comical situations. 
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Middle August… In August we went for walks every day. The evenings were warm and we could walk until it was dark. Once late evening my son Kirill was accompanying us home. Suddenly a street lamp went out as we were passing by. We joked that the lamp reacted to us and Kirill raised his hands towards it and said, “Burn!” To our surprise, the lamp lit up again. We moved forward and the lamp went out. We stepped back and it lit up again. We repeated our experiment several times, but the effect was the same. It is interesting that the strange lamp reacted to Kirill’s “commands” only and was indifferent to my words and movements. We decided that it was a kind of temptation and went away. The next day the whole family visited “our” lamp and the same happened. The lamp “signaled” to us as we had come up to it. As the days were passing by, we got used to the friendly (or hostile?) lamp. We even made it a tradition to “greet” the lamp and tried to see it even when we had to go another way. Sometimes the people of the village could see a strange procession bowing, dancing, singing and laughing around the lamp. Later we learnt that it was a special street lamp which reacted to moving objects. The mystery was ruined, but we had another funny story to remember and laugh at.

31.08 Oops…Summer is over. Autumn has come. But we have our memories of the summer. What is my favorite summer memory? I close my eyes and think back: where I was and who I was with…I’m sure I have the greatest summer time memories…
1.09 Dear Diary! Hurrah! I’m back at school! Feel fresh! Ready for a new School Year! 

Goodbye, Summer! You teach me to appreciate simple things our life consists of: plain food grown in our garden, homemade cakes, wonderful sunrises and     charming sunsets, endless talks about life, amusing incidents and meetings. You make me be closer to my family, friends, enjoy nature and people.
           Все фотографии взяты из личного архива Браткиной Т. П.

