Diary   6th Jan 1998

  Today was a cloudy day but I was so excited that I was about to meet my first net friend. I met him last summer in an online forum about the navy. He doesn’t know that I’m Prince William. That’s what I want. I just want to be a normal person. 

  Dad asked me to have an afternoon tea with him and his friends. I hate this kind of meetings. I got an idea to escape and to meet my net friend. I knew I was too naughty but I just wanted to free myself.

 I pretended that I was ill and could not attend the meeting. Harry helped me a lot. Thanks him. When Dad was out, I quickly got changed and hurried out since I was almost late. When I got to the train station, it rained. I waited and waited. He finally came! His name is James. He was wet but I could feel his excitement. He is a well-built guy and looked as young as me. We chatted a lot and I enjoyed hanging around with him in the rain. I was very glad that he didn’t realize that I am the prince. I need this kind of normal friendship.

  After chatting for 3 hours, I headed for home. It was still raining but I needed to be back before supper. I didn’t take a bus because I wanted to calm myself down in the rain. Millions of raindrops hit my face and I felt comfortable in the rain. I love being alone. I hate my fate. Why do I need to face so many people? Dear Mum, I hope you are having a good time in the heaven. I’ll live strongly for the sake of you. I know I must be the king one day and I need to get prepared. Can you guide me on my way?

  Back home, I found that I really caught a cold. Dad asked me to see the doctor. Now I’m taking my medicine. Just now I realized that tomorrow I’d have a hockey match! Goddess! God bless me that I’ll be better tomorrow. 

