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1994; When the year started everything seemed fine.  For the first time I started liking school because my class was the noisiest one and so the worst part of school -lessons- became the best part of school -break.

Monday 31st January; Rudi, as usual, was looking for someone to go to the Valentine's Day Party at the Verdala Hotel with him.  I told him "I'll come with you so we can both find someone there." Usually he always liked my ideas but this time the problem was serious, he told me "Yeah, and if a girl sees us entering together she will think that we're a bit 'you know what' don’t you think?"

Monday 14th February; He wasn't going until Mark asked him if he wanted to go as a group 2 hours before the party started.  He agreed.

As soon as he arrived at the party, a whole confusion of times with his parents to see at what time they should come for him.  There was some problems in entering -as usual- AND as soon as Rudi entered a waiter dropped a whole cream cake right on Rudi's feet -as usual.  Rudi immediately thought that that night wasn't a good night.  He went to sit down, without touching, seeing, smelling, hearing or eating anything.  The party had just started and he already got bored.

There was someone looking at him from their group.  At least, it was a she not a he.  Rudi didn't notice her coming near him.  When he looked up, he saw her coming towards him.  She was looking at him directly into his eyes in her impenetrable way.  Rudi said in his heart "This is the girl of my life.  I will not miss this chance on Valentine's Day." He stood up firmly, looked straight in her eyes and without moving any part of his body he asked her "What computer do you have?" She, without moving any part of HER body told him "An Apple Mac!" As soon as he sensed that, he turned back and saw a wonderful young woman sitting there where he was.  It was Bernie, he knew her because her brother is going out with Mark's sister.  For the whole party they spoke to each other  and they had great fun together.  At the middle of the party the (stupid) DJ played a slow song.  Rudi thought "Great! This is the right atmosphere, soft light, slow songs and she seems very romantic.(She is)" So he invited her to dance and, not surprisigly, she accepted.  They immediately liked each other (Oooh, is that true? if she didn't we wouldn't be writing this book, you idiot!).  He then said these magic words, "Would you like to go out with me?”, and -puf- she was his (I think HE was HERS).  She then gave him her telephone number and that's how it all started.  The loved couple were doing other things not only dance which is better not to mention.  The only thing I can mention is that she looked at him straight in his eyes in her hypnotic way and did a loooong thing (Stage 5 in Bugibbiz) 

Sunday 20th February; Today they have a date.  They had to meet at the Manhattan Restaurant in Msida at mid-day.  As usual, I was there on the spot to record every move they made.  They weren't alone, with them there was Mark and 3 other girls.  I think one of these three was Kerry.  After they had all eaten they went to the Marina for a walk.  Bernie started walking fast, she was doing it so that she stays alone with Rudi.  She thought no one understood why she was doing it.  He -as stupid as ever- didn't go near her so they all kept on walking quickly to reach with Bernie, thus reaching the 'Black Pearl' boat on the other side of the Marina in a couple of minutes.

When they arrived Bernie called Rudi and went behind the boat to do things which I'm not supposed to mention (Again Stage 5 in Bugibbiz).  BUT, every time they were going to start, Mark -As stupid as his cousin- went to see the show and stopped them (He could have come to us as we were seeing everything in full-color Wide-screen entertainment and pop-corn was available as an optional extra).  When they were ready they came out from behind the ship and the others were looking at them and asking them what were they doing behind there, the answer was a loooong "Nothing!".

Monday 21st to Wednesday 23rd February; During these days all the form knew her as 'Tedenreb Dratta' (although it was spelt wrongly -as usual), because he didn't want anyone to know about them.  Unfortunately, everyone knew everything by the second day -As usual- because of a mysterious person who knew everything about them and goes to that school.

Sunday 27 February; (Going Out) When I arrive, there are Rudi & Julian in front of the Eden Super Bowl.  It was 11.28am.  2 minutes later Kerry arrives.  Around  Twenty-five minutes later Julian and I decided to go inside the bowling centre as we were getting fried out there and to play on the arcades.  We were going to change the money when we see the sign 'CLOSED' on the payment desk.  We then rushed up to tell the others but as soon as we went through the door Bernie arrived -Very Late.  We decided not to say anything and see how is he going to solve this problem (I know we are VERY cruel).  We all went in and as soon as they saw the sign 'CLOSED' they headed towards the arcades to play until they open.  No one had small change so we couldn't even play.  I went to ask when they were going to open, the answer was, "2.30" It was still 12.00pm.  We were looking for a romantic place to go, for the sake of Rudi & Bernie.  Julian & I went to look for a romantic place, but found no other better place than Clouds.  We went back and they all ageed.  It was now 12.45pm and Julian had to go at 1.00pm so he remained at the bowling, Mark, Kerry & I pretended that we weren't coming, so Rudi & Bernie remained alone, they thought, because as soon as the two were at a safe distance, Kerry & I went after them.  Half way the road they saw us coming and so didn't make any moves which I cannot write here (Stage 5 upwards -Bugibbiz).

When we arrived at Clouds we sat in the following way:
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But then, Kerry was wondering what Mark was doing down at the bowling, so Bernie and Kerry went to get him from there.  When they came back we changed places and this is how we were:

We took a coke each, after confusing the entire restaurant's waiters, and went back to the bowling.  On the way Bernie took my thing and she didn't leave it until we arrived to the bowling.  While she had it the others were calling me to leave Bernie & Rudi alone, but I will never leave my companion alone (the thing not Rudi).  We played a couple of video games again and all went home (wow, what fun!)

Thursday 15th March A.M.; At long last, after looking through the schools class lists, we found Melvin Zerafa (Form 1), the cousin of Bernie.  We spoke to him and he told us that she was with someone else called Keith.  Melvin didn't know his surname, all he knew was that Keith was in form 4 scheme 6.  We spent the whole day investigating about this Keith and we found that he is on e of those persons which think he is something cool when he looks like a large lump of shit with a Yellow curtain in front of the top part of him.  Later, when we met Ian, he told us that he knew her too -as usual- and that she was with another 5 before -which makes six.

Tuesday 15th March  P.M.; Rudi waited for everyone in his family to go out and phoned Bernie.  Bernie didn't know what excuse to say when he asked her about the five which she was with and Keith so she said the truth.  It was true that she WAS with the first five of them but now she's not with them anymore and it is true that she is with Keith.  As soon as she said this Rudi didn't know what to say -as usual.  She then decided to give him the answer on Thursday.

Thursday 17th March; Everyone is anxious to know the answer of Bernie -and those of the exams as we start them today.

Surprise, Surprise; she wasn't at home! (Wahlitulek)

Friday 18th March; 2nd day of exams and 2nd day of anxiousity.  Rudi rings up Bernie again, she's not ready to give him the answer! "What do you mean not ready? Three days and you still don't know who?" He shouts! She tells him "Yes I know, but I think it is going to be you!" "Well, if you make it this way, take your time." He implied.

Saturday 19th March; No Exams, and the great day.  The answer is <roll> "RUDI" <crash cymbal> After a whole month of work to find out more about her we found a big piece of the puzzle, her love history.

Sunday 27th March; Today Rudi & Bernie are going out alone (MIRACLE), now that we know that she is not with someone else (I hope), they went to see a movie, Robin Hood Men In Tights, a comedy film.  Now, could you imagine a person who wants to do things which I'm not supposed to mention (Stage 5+ - Bugibbiz) taking her to watch a box office hit comedy? However, the maximum was that she laid her head on his shoulder! Of course, who would be the crazy person to do nicer things in front of about 70 people of which half are small children?

When they came out, they went for a romantic (zinn) long walk in Paceville.  This is the moment in which they tried out the compatibility of their tongues (understand it?).  When the tests were positive, they saw someone which was better not to see, KEITH.  From all the people in Malta they had to meet HIM! Bernie wanted to speak to him, although he hadn't seen them yet.  He then approached them and asked her, "Who is this?", pointing at Rudi.  She told him, "You know that person that I told you we treat each other like brother and sister? Well, this is him." Something which is absolutely not true!

Then, they headed towards the Paceville bus-stop to give a loong good-bye/goodnight kiss before she caught the bus.  They kept on looking at each other as if she was on a train and he was in the station and he wasn't going to see her for about two years!

Sunday 24th April; And As Meatloaf says "I'd do anything for...work" and not love because I just went to the hike for the sake of this book!!

Today, going to a hike (zinnnn) get dressed up as a rapper because Bernie wants to hear Rudi and I sing (Maaaaaaa!).  We meet at the bus terminus and guess who we see! Italo (Known as Tita or Titz), an old friend of mine from my ex-school.

When we arrive at Selmoon (where we were going), the radio batteries are low and there was Johan, Bernie's ex.  Those two, alone, heavily equipped with torch, emergency light, rope, survival knife, etc.  went caving, THEY SAID.

At 5.30pm we go back home.  I, after seeing Rudi around fifteen times looking for the right bus, I found out it hadn't arrived yet.  I arrive at around 8pm

Sunday 22nd May; Going to watch a film.  As usual Rudi & Bernie came just in time (as before coming to Paceville they went to a youth club, and, knowing Maltese buses, I think they left Valletta at around 8am to arrive at 2.30pm! Mark came -as usual- and even Bernie's little sister Maria came.  There was someone new with us, (OPPOSITE SEX!) she was Lydia, Bernie's friend.  I wanted to see Mrs.  Doubtfire, BUT NO, WHO SAYS WHERE TO GO? Bernie, obviously! Insomma! We went to see The Three Musketeers.  During the movie the two (Again!) did things which we're not supposed to mention (Although they weren't together anymore.) (I know you didn't see anywhere in this book saying they had a break but, believe me, if I said what happened, this book would be longer than 3 versions of the Bible put together!) Thanks to All For Love (The song) they got together again.  (Thank you Brian! You saved this book from getting trashed).

But not for long, as when we came out of the cinema, Bernie and her friend ran away from us and were speaking about what had just happened, the answer? "No, I just want to remain friends with you" (Words taken from the extract `The Life Of Bernie Attard')

BUT, then we all went on the rocks opposite the Eden Beach Club AND Bernie and her friend went far away from us.  After an hour of despair we ended up speaking about the safety standards of the Maltese Islands (Yups!).  Around thirty minutes later, they came near us and told us "Yes!" I would like to say that this was the final answer but I have already said it once and as you can see, it was absolutely not true!

How it finished? Everybody went back to his home sweet home!
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Thursday 26th May; Today, going to see Gen Verde (Who are they?) We had to meet in front of the entrance of the Mediterranean Conference Center.  I arrive at around 4.20pm (We had to meet at 4pm) When I arrive I see Karl, Mark, Neil, and Steve Cuschieri (all friends from school).  Rudi, Bernie and the others hadn't arrived yet.  We decided to go in, as if it starts we wouldn't be able to go in.  When we sit down we see Rudi, Bernie, Michael (Peresso), Jonathan (Barun), Lydia, and Christine.  They sat down in front of us like this:

I was seeing Jonathan looking at Christine but I said nothing.  Rudi & Bernie were doing exactly the same as when we went to the cinema.  Michael was all the time looking at Bernie and Rudi (even I) to see what were they doing, but nothing happened -AS USUAL.  During the interval Jonathan came to ask me if I liked Christine.  I asked him why and he told me, "Because she wants to go out with me." I told him, "Leave them man, they're JUST PROBLEMS." He told me, "OK then." When Lydia came to ask for the answer, he told her no! I told him, "You're crazy!" He told me, "Why? You told me that their just problems." I answered, laughing, "I was joking!" He told me, "Issa you tell me? However, I don't want to go out with her." In the mean time Karl was asking, "Are you with him?" to every girl that passes and pointing at one of us.  At one moment, he asked the same thing to an ugly girl and was pointing at Neil, her answer was, "No, with you!" Karl was shocked after several attempts to different girls, as it was always the same answer from them.  Back to Jonathan's affair, when the show continued I was seeing Jonathan & Christine speaking VERY CLOSELY TO EACH OTHER and were closer than Rudi & Bernie (And he said he didn't want to go out with her!!).

After the last song, while everybody was applauding and shouting, John, Bernie & I stood up and looked at the audience, waving.  When we came out, I went near Christine, looked at her, and told her, "You're already getting fat, you know? What do you think it will be, a boy or a girl?" She started laughing, and then she checked (I think something DID happen in there!).

Some of us then headed to the bus terminus.  When we arrived, Bernie's, Lydia's, and Christine's bus had arrived, so Bernie ran up to Rudi and did a longer thing than they ever did before, before getting on the bus.

And again all back home (Wow)!

Saturday 11th June; Bernie was saying that she is going to give Rudi a surprise.  Nobody knows what it is, until Thursday, when she phones up John to tell him to meet them in front of Energy.  You would ask yourself, "And where is the surprise?" That is the surprise, she told Rudi that they were going to be alone, and then they would meet with us (Lydia, Christine, John, and myself), that's all, AND, we're going to meet (and stay) in Valletta! (How romantic, NOT)

We meet, half an hour late and not in the place Bernie told us, but we meet at least.  We go to a bar, I cannot remember the name, we sat on TWO tables (one is not enough!) and took a coke each.  It was a bad day for John, and I think he would have preferred not to come if he knew what was going to happen to him.  First, Lydia & Christine were against him, then I remembered what he had done to me after the 'Gen Verde' concert (He put me to shame in front of about 12 girls, that's what he did!) so I turned against him too!

Thursday 16th June; WONDERFUL NEWS (At last!) Bernie left Rudi (Hurray).  For all the exams he was desperate (Ha Ha!).  You may be asking yourself, "How did she tell him?" It's a very simple answer, she phoned him up and simply told him, "Listen, I think it's better if we stop going out together for now!" Rudi told her, "What, what do you mean? Full stop, that's all, finished?" And they finished.  But don't worry, this book is not going to finish, Rudi is still alive & kicking.

Thursday 30th June; SCHOOL'S FINISHED (Oleee).  I have a party at Stanton Hotel in Bugibba.  It's of our class only and I'm DJing.  They have wonderful lights in the disco.  Everybody thought that we were going to be alone, but when we were preparing, a man came and told us that there were going to be some tourists with us.  As soon as he said that everybody paused.  Mark (Cassar) asked him, "What tourists, xi qatta xjuh jew?" He answered, "No no, girls your age!" Mark's eyes shined, "Tell them to come, whether they like it or not." The party started, from our class there were about 10 people only (What a bunch of nerds the ones that didn't come are!).  The girls then came, (WOW -sarcastic ed) about fifteen came, and there were only six or seven who (I think) were 12-13 years old.  No one was dancing because everybody was trying with the girls (you know).  Ralph offended a girl (Halli Ghalieh), because he was trying to do things that I'm not supposed to mention, with her and she didn't want.

Ah, by the way, Rudi got with five girls, he said.

Saturday 2nd July; Rudi is going to Mark's sister's engagement.  He thought that he is going to meet Bernie again, BUT NO, she was the only one who wasn't invited! But, wait a minute, he saw someone, the one that Mark was trying with, HELENA EBEJER, hair, the same as Bernie, a bit taller than Bernie and with the same character as Bernie (even if a bit hotter).  They sat on the swings in this order: Rudi, Mark & Helena.  (Sorry, but I don't have a Paint Program at hand to draw them for you)

Then Mark stood up and Helena came close to Rudi, they talked and talked and talked and talked, and finally they came to a conclusion, they're together (Yupeee).

Then Helena had the (great) idea of going to Mark's sister's bedroom alone with Rudi (And they have been together only 30 minutes! Isn't she hot man?).  Ok, Rudi IS stupid, but not that much dear Helena.

Sunday 3rd July; Helena is at Naptions, so Rudi went there too (Halli Ghalieh) He `met' her and she told him that she doesn't want to go out with him anymore (so what! anything strange?), so they started sending messengers -as usual- then SOMEONE (No, this time not me) went to dedicate a song to Rudi & Helena, but the source of information didn't tell me which one.  After all this, Helena was becoming as hot as Hell (geddit?).  Rudi went to sit down on one of the deck-chairs and she came in front of him standing between his legs speaking softly, her mouth right in front of his mouth as if they were going to do something which I'm not supposed to mention, she told him, "I'll think about it!" and went away (I told you she's hot!).

Friday 8th July; At last, I'm in Bugibba.  The first thing I did was phone Rudi and tell him to go out.  That same night, we were going to the bumping cars.  I was hoping that Kerry would have come, but she didn't, only Rudi & Mark came.  This year Bugibba seemed different, there were more girls!! When we arrived at the bumping cars, we saw Tita!! As usual, he knew all the girls that came to the bumping cars.  We stayed there, doing nothing, for about an hour and a half, then we went to buy the hagi and went on the bumping cars.  Seven rounds and that's all!! Rudi, in the mean time was trying with a girl -as usual.  He was waiting for her to come and tell him to go together, so Mark and I went to buy a drink, pretending that we were going away.  He came near us and we all went back to the bumping cars.  As soon as we arrived he went on her, and as soon as he was going to ask her there were around 20 rappers behind him and they took his cap.  He turned around and didn't see it.  He knew one of the rappers and he went to ask him who too it.  He `DIDN'T KNOW' (jahasra) and a fight `almost' started, because then there were two brothers who were saying `qed twahhal fija?' You want to know how it finished? He didn't go out with that girl, he didn't find the cap and, best of all, he is now risking death!

Just one question, "What does today got to do with women?"

Simple, if Rudi didn't go back for that girl, he wouldn't be in so much trouble!

And we all went home!!

Monday 11th July; The 2nd day I went out, this time only with Julian (OK then, no trouble, I thought).  We went to the bumping cars, bought Lm2 each worth of the round red hagi of the bumping cars, used them and went to bognor.  BUT, as we were in front of the Bognor volleyball pitch, I saw Mark, with him there was a familiar-looking girl, he asked me if I knew her, in Maltese, then he turned to her and asked her if she knew me, IN ENGLISH, I told Julian, "I think that's Kerry," I told Mark that I don't know her, I don't know why, because I knew that it was her.  She gave me an ugly look.  then he asked me again the same thing as before and I said no again.  He said just one word, "KERRY" I tried to hide my excitement, so I said, “Eeeeeeh Hello." Then she called Mark near her and, when I saw that she was going to tell him something in his ear, I told Mark that we're going, and Julian and I went away, because I was afraid that she was going to tell him something about me.  Something like, "How come he fancies me if he doesn't even know what I look like?" In fact, I didn't recognise her because the last time I saw her she had her hair all let down, while today she had it with the toppu.

We stopped at bognor, and went to play on the arcades.  I was already sad.  Around half an hour later I saw Mark near us, and I asked him, "What are you doing here?" He looked at me and then looked at Kerry, who was waiting outside.  When they were going away I saw Kerry looking back to me for about just a second, but for me it was like fifteen minutes.

Wednesday 20th July; We're going out.  Julian isn't coming.  We had to meet at 8pm.  When I arrive there's no one (Miracle!! I arrived early) At 8pm Rudi, Justin & Fabian (Rudi's Cousins) arrived, and Rudi gave me some good news (I thought), "Kerry's coming!" Wow, Great, I thought.  When she arrived, 20 minutes late, there was someone else with her, I didn't know who she was.  We then went near Gillieru to meet with three other people, I don't know who they are either.  Kerry wanted to go to the Luna Park, but Rudi & I didn't want to go, so we decided to meet an hour later in front of the second bumping cars.  Rudi, Justin, Fabian & I then went to Tubu.  There we met Bernie's friends, the ones of the hike.  We stayed there for all the hour, then went back to the bumping cars.  About 15 minutes later Kerry and her friend came back.  Kerry's friend went home.  When we were in front of the Dolmen Hotel, Kerry remembered that she didn't have any money, so Rudi told her that she could go in turns with us.  Kerry didn't understand what he said (tparsi), so Rudi said, "First you go with him," pointing at me.  As soon as he said that she said, "Yaaaaq!" Understand me? When she realized what she had just said, she told Rudi, "Bye, I'm going home." And she went.  I was angry.  I was so angry that I went home too.

Thursday 1st September; A mysterious person calls Rudi to tell him to call Bernie.  I wonder why Bernie didn't phone Rudi herself, Insomma.  When he asked her what does Bernie want, she hang up.

Saturday 10th September; Justin (Rudi's cousin) had a party (I think it was his Birthday) Rudi, Bernie, Michael (Bernie's VERY GOOD friend), and myself were invited.  I couldn't go because I was going abroad so I missed it, but Rudi wrote it instead of me so I still can tell you what happened between Rudi and Bernie after all that time, ABSOLUTELY NOTHING -as usual- because that "Michael (Bernie's VERY GOOD friend)" was Bernie's new BOYFRIEND!! She just wanted to ask Rudi to go out with her cousin, but -as usual- he didn't want, although I heard that she's hotter than Bernie.  (Wow, does anyone know her telephone number?) After just 12.42857142 weeks (Yep, I worked that out!) she's with another boy! They didn't have a DJ because I didn't go (Ha! what a joke, of course they had -Ed; Shut up! Don't tell them -Writer).

Sunday 9th October; "Oh L'Amuuuuuur" That's what the singer would say (I forgot his name!) if he saw what happened today!

12.30 am: Meet with Bernie, Lydia, Christine, Rudi and two other girls who's name I've just forgot (Sorry if your one of them, but I'm very absent-minded!).  "WOW", I said.  After almost four months of not going out together Rudi and Bernie are going to see a (suppost) romantic movie.  We met at the bus terminus and then went to the cinema.  We watched "Bad Girls" (Never heard about it!).  Guess where Rudi sat? NEXT TO Bernie (Oh! That's not usual huh? -sarcastic Ed).  During the film nothing happened, except from when a man appears on-screen ALL the girls say, "Kemm hu heluuuu!" in choir.  I sat near Rudi to avoid a girl-overdose for him!

When we came out, we went on the rocks -AS USUAL- and all the others started playing a soft `Spin The Bottle' game (I didn't play, I'm a very serious person!) (Yups! -ed) The punishments that were popping up were things like, `Act as a dog' (after finding out that an Italian friend of Bernie had a dog called Rudi!!), `Shout "I love Take That"', or shout "I love ......(an ugly boy's name)"

I then went home and the others went with the buses.  When I phoned Rudi later, he told me that before Bernie went on the bus, she kissed him on the cheek (Ufff! Only Stage 3 now! They're going down) after telling  him, "Let's finish!" Whow! I would like to finish if everyone finished like that!!

With that move, both Rudi and myself understood that this book is going to start printing again! (understood that?).

Sunday 16th October; I TOLD YOU!! I TOLD YOU This book is going to continue.  Today Rudi, Bernie, Julian, Ian, Keith, Michael (Keith’s Friend), Lydia, and Christine were going to the cinema -AS USUAL.  I couldn't go because I had a wind (Rih).  They went to see `4 Weddings And A Funeral' (It's a movie! they didn't attend to 4 weddings and a funeral!).  When Rudi went to buy the tickets, he got the wrong movie -AS USUAL (they were going to see True Lies but noo!)- so they saw 4 Weddings And A Funeral.  They went in, confusion as usual, and Bernie sat next to Rudi (Miskina that's the only seat that was left!!) BUT after the intermission, Bernie put her head on Rudi's shoulder, and he put his head on hers.  When the film finished (during the end credits) they were playing `Love Is All Around' (You know the Wet Wet Wet song that made 14 weeks at No.  1 in the charts).  As soon as Bernie heard that she jumped on Rudi and started doing things which I'm not supposed to mention (OK! We're back to Stage 5 people!).  She then told him that she wants to start going out with him again (Heqq U I think so if she did what she did).  When they came out of the cinma they went for a walk around a deserted Paceville, and when Rudi spoke to Bernie (At least he tried to!), she started doing that thing again (Come on you know it's the 5 again!).

NOT EVEN A CHANCE TO SPEAK.    ISN'T SHE SIMPLY HOT??

Thursday 20th October; Ufff! We're back to square one!

5.30pm: Christine phones Rudi

Christine: Hello, Rudi?

Rudi: Yes, who is it?

Christine: Hi, it's Christine!

Rudi (knowing that there was some sort of trouble): Eh, 

     Hello what happened

Christine (Afraid of telling him the truth): Today Bernie 

     came crying to school because her mother is being very 

     selfish with her.

Rudi: So what?

Christine (Simply and plainly): She wants to have a break!

Rudi (ANGRY): WWWHHHAAAAAAAAAATTTTTT?

Christine: She's sorry but she doesn't want to be forced to 

     go out when she cannot!

Come on man! Forced to go out, crying at school, her mother is being selfish with her, from where did she get this story, THE WIZARD OF OZ?

Oh and by the way, aren't love relationships there to help when one of the partners has a problem, or did they change the laws of relationships these last few weeks?

6.30pm: Bernie herself calls Rudi (Aaah, that's how it should be done!).

Bernie (Desperate taparsi): Hello, I'm sorry but I cannot go on like that, with you on one side and my mother on the other side (Is this a telephone call or a Head To Head competition?).

<ANOTHER TELEPHONE RINGS>

Bernie (On other phone, crying taparsi): Hello, hi 

        Christine, there's Rudi on the other line, I'm 

        trying to explain to him.

Bernie (Back to Rudi, still crying taparsi): It was 

        Christine on the other line.

Rudi: I know!

Bernie: How do you know?

Rudi: I heard everything!

I don't know why he told her that he overheard everything.

Saturday 22nd October; We went to watch Ace Ventura Pet Detective.  We were about 20 in all so -AS USUAL- we confused all the box-office people and security guards of the cinema, and we went in.  There was a person (girl) called Ilona.  I didn't know her before Rudi told me that she was the one we were going DJing for her birthday next week.  I thought she was getting 15 years old or something like that.  What? Next week she is going to be THIRTEEN YEARS OLD.  She DOES have the figure of a 15 year old babe!!

Saturday 29th October; THE PARTY OF ILONA.

Rudi and I arrive there JUST 1 HOUR BEFORE THE PARTY BEGAN.  We start putting up the things as soon as we arrive because we don't have a lot of time.  Chris (Ilona's boyfriend) gets 8 Rock and Rap CDs.  Rudi said, at the beginning of the party, that he was going to stay with me all the party, DJing.  WHAT? As soon as some nice girlies arrived, and one of his thousands of Ex’s that he stayed only one day with her.  There even was a girl who had asked him to go out with her, Mireille, so she was his top priority (Obviously) and the way he described her I imagined her a sort of Sharon Stone the second.  As soon as she arrives Rudi tells me who she is.  OH GOD! I DIDN'T LIKE HER AT ALL.  So my first impression about her was very bad! During all the party Rudi didn't even move near me, he was with the girls -AS USUAL.

During ALL the party there was a girl exactly opposite me and she was looking at me all the time (I'm not inventing this, this is what I saw).  I looked around me to see if there was someone else near me, NO ONE! I didn't know what to do because she could have been looking at me because she likes DJs or because she had nothing else to do (I think she didn't know anyone else apart from Ilona)! I didn't make any move because I didn't know what was her name or how old is she (She looked like an 11/12 year old).

BAD LUCK!!

At the end of the party, Mireille came to speak to Rudi near me.  Rudi then came to speak to me and told me that tomorrow we're going to Sliema (WOW!)

When that girl of which I told you before went, I tried telling her bye but it didn't work, she just kept on walking (although with a smile on her face!)

Sunday 30th October; YOU'LL NEVER BELIEVE ME, I WENT TO SLIEMA (Ok, It's not as bad as I thought).

There I met Rudi, Duncan, Mireille and her little sister, Justin and Fabian, Chris, and some other people who I didn't know.

We stayed near the Surfside Restaurant, in a flat entrance hall, from which we were later sent away by the people on the 5th floor trying to sleep, at 5.30pm!! About 2 hours later two other girls arrived aged around 14/15 maybe, and Chris asked me which one I liked, I told him neither of them (although one of them seemed hot).  He still went to ask one of them to go out with me (The one I liked!).  Her answer was No -AS USUAL- and I said, "Great!" To myself, but later, when I thought about it again I didn't like it, as you would imagine.

We were continuously trying to get Rudi and Mireille, and Mireille's sister and another boy together.  The second couple lived happily ever after, but for the first we just managed to get her on him, BAD LUCK RUDI, it will be for a next time.

Tuesday 1st November; GOING TO SLIEMA.  Ilona is coming, so Rudi is going to ask her about that girl during her party on Saturday.  I wasn't there when he asked her.  When I arrived he told me that she is Ilona's cousin and that she is 10 (ten!) YEARS OLD!!! Thanks to Rudi I didn't make any move on that day, with a TEN YEAR OLD (I thought she was younger than me, but not 3 YEARS YOUNGER!!).

We found out that Ilona wants to go out with someone who doesn't want to go out with her.  She said she is tired of going out with the same person for three months (I know another girl who does the same thing!!! HINT: BERNY!)

Mireille wanted to go out with a boy whose name I forgot.  When we were going to the barber because of one of us, we met with this boy, he was on a small bike for 8 year olds with side wheels.  As soon as Mireille saw him, she went running back to from where we came, and (fuq kollox) he doesn't want to go out with her!

At about 5.30pm two girls passed in front of us, we were whistling to them and telling them to come near us, but they didn't come.  They sat on one of the benches near us, so we went to speak to them.  Rudi -AS USUAL- was asking them a lot of questions, the first one was, "How old are you?" They gave answers to all the questions.  The answers to the first question were, "15!" and "13!" We asked the older one if she wanted to go out with Glen (I think!), and she started thinking about it.  She was all the time asking RUDI about Glen, never Glen himself or someone else from the group, insomma.  I had to go and when Rudi phoned me to tell me what happened, he told me that she wants to go out with HIM not with Glen!!

IT'S A CRAZY CRAZY CRAZY LIFE!!!

Monday 21st November; We're back to Bernie and co.

Today Rudi came to school -as usual- with a smile on his face -NOT as usual! "Why?" I hear you ask.  He came to me and told me that Christine Mercieqa (How do you spell it?) wants to go out with him (Oh! should I be amazed or what?), all the usual stuff you know! I -as usual- asked him "Who is she? Do I know her?" After 15 minutes trying to explain who is she, I didn't remember her, BUT as soon as he told me, "Christine, the RAPPER!" I got `er immediatly!

He wasn't sure what to answer her -As usual- so I told him, as his manager, "Tell her YES!!" And that's what he told her, YES!!

Saturday 26th November; Today is Bernie's birthday, so Rudi and I went to buy her the present.  Two consultants came with us, Christine (The first time he went out with her, they went to Valletta, how romantic isn't it) & her friend, Maria (I think).  We went to buy the present from I don't know which shop.  As soon as we entered the shop there were about twenty people in a shop the size of a bathroom (This is true), Insomma.

We bought the things and got out.  When we then went home Rudi was still grumbling that he didn't do anything with her (she's not as hot as Bernie then eh?)

Sunday 27th November; RUDI DECIDED IT WAS TIME TO MAKE A MOVE WITH CHRISTINE.

I arrived, in the rain, and met Rudi, as soon as I sat down we see Bernie coming.  Aha, there's the new one with her, Michael, Keith’s best friend (she almost always finds 'em from De La Salle did you notice? Hey Bernie, even I go to De La Salle you know).  We stayed in the rain for about half an hour and then everyone, except for Bernie and myself, had to go to the loo and they left us alone, in the rain (thanks a lot people!!), Insomma.  When they came out Christine and Lydia came (with the usual hugs and kisses).  When we gave her the present and opened the card Michael took the card from her hand and gave it to me, SHOWING ME THE PRICE! (Thank you Michael) We went to the cinema, a whole confusion -as usual, and went in.  Bernie and Michael couldn't find their tickets -as usual- but they still let them in because of some strange reason, Insomma.

The film started (ah, by the way, Renaissance Man was the film), Rap music! Bernie is already on Michael but Rudi and Christine are just close to each other (C'mon Rudi, remember what you said!!).  Intermission, Bernie is literally on Michael and Rudi still doing nothing.  (Say it like a sports commentator) The film starts again, and we see Rudi has caught Christine's hand and, yes, they kiss, no, just on the cheek, but we can see that Bernie is already at 56°C in the shade.  Rudi wants to do something about it, so he goes to speak to Christine very closely but he hits the post because she just answers him back (Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha).

The film finishes we all go home.

I went by car but all the others went by bus.  Rudi wanted to go to Sliema so he stopped there.  Before the bus stopped Bernie expected a goodnight kiss from Rudi to Christine, so Rudi kissed her, on the cheek, and Bernie wanted more -as usual- and he said, "You want more, than take this!" Ah, at last, Rudi and Christine did a thing (Remember the Stage 5??), and he went down.

Ooops, as soon as he touched the floor, Mireille (remember her) came running to HUG HIM!! (We all hope that Christine doesn't think negatively!!)

Friday 2nd December; GOING TO THE SANTA LUCIA YOUTH CLUB (There's a disco there).  Who came? Bernie, Lydia, Christine, Christine, Keith, John, Rudi, and last but not least ME! <Applause>

We arrive (Loads of girlies in there huh?).  Bernie comes running towards us -As usual- and as soon as she sees me she calls Christine (Not the rapper) and the two come and jump on me (Don't understand it badly! they start kicking me and punching me!).  I ask them why and they tell me because of the things there were written on the book I gave to Bernie (You knew everything was false Bernie).

After they had calmed down we all went in.  As soon as we enter the door I hear a lot of (Very Very Very Loud) music and I observe one of those dainty young women hopping on the dance floor delayed with the flickering strobe rays (Ease dictating so pompously (Means: Stop being so bombastic) -ed).  We go on the dance floor (Don't worry I’m not dancing) and Bernie, Lydia and Christine (Attard, not the rapper) immediatly start dancing.  John and myself stare at Bernie's seductive(!) dancing while Rudi and Christine are doing that thing (Stage Five), only this time it only took 53 seconds.

John wanted to ask a girl out -as usual- so he told Christine to find someone for him.  She started mentioning people: Christine Attard, no, Lydia no, she showed him Lorna (a friend of hers) and (miracle -not!) he liked her.  She went to ask her if she wanted to go out with him and she said she will think about it!

Thursday 5th December; Today and yesterday Bernie was all the time calling Rudi and staying on the phone for about an hour or so and speaking about when they met at the Verdala Hotel (on Valentine's day) and started going out together (remember that she is not going out with him) when Bernie hung up, Christine called.  She told him that the relationship wasn't working (in other words she wanted to finish!) she thought that Rudi was going to despair but he was about to call her to tell her the same thing!!!(good timing people)

Sunday 18th December; in the past few days Bernie was doing everything to make Rudi understand that she wanted to start going out with him again.  want an example? She wants to stay near him at the cinema, she calls him everyday to speak about when they were together, etc.  etc.

Today Rudi, Bernie, Lydia, Lorna, Annamarie, myself, and about two other girls whom I didn't know, are going to the cinema.  Going to see `Miracle On 34th Street' a film where you sleep almost all the time (its one of those movies which make girls cry, you know!).  Rudi liked the idea as Bernie was going to sit near him.  We meet at the bus terminus -as usual.  When I arrived I was going the wrong way and Bernie came in front of me.  She didn't say anything (usually a lot of HI’s and shouting).  I thought "Hmmm! Something must have happened!" But when I arrive Rudi tells me that they told her to stay quiet.  We arrive in Paceville and go to the cinema straight away.

When we go in Rudi and Bernie sit near each other.  I sat near Rudi to check them.  At first they don't do anything, not even his arm around her, but when we were approaching the intermission he put his arm around her at least, and she asked him out (for the third time in a year!).  During the intermission he told Lydia to tell Bernie that if they get together and she leaves him again she is going to lose another (good) friend (ANOTHER friend because Michael doesn't speak to her anymore since she left him).

In the mean time Lorna wanted to go out with Rudi but, obviously he didn't want because he wanted to go out with Bernie so she started crying!

Bernie accepted Rudi's deal but we two bet between us that she will do it again (both of us said that she will do it again!), but he loves her!!

We finished with Bernie and Rudi together (again) Lorna hating John, I was bruised everywhere, and everything else remained the same!

Thursday 22nd December; Going to Sliema (the shops part, you know) with both groups (Bernie's and Sliema's).  Meet in front of the Plaza shopping centre (that big building in the middle of Sliema) and as soon as I showed her one of Rudi's old 1991 photos, she bursts into laughing and said that if he was still like that now she wouldn't even look at him (it's thanks to his (false)
 rapper look that he is now so famous with girls (and believe me, he is famous).  When Rudi arrives Bernie calls me near her.  When I go to see what she wants, she gives me an envelope with a letter in it.  She told me it was a joke for Rudi, because it started with the words "I hope you won't get angry after you have read this letter!" when Rudi opened it and read the first words, he was shocked -obviously- he went on reading and discovered that there was nothing wrong with it.  It was just saying that she always loved, still loves and will always love him (he didn't get a shock after that just a very long sigh of relief).  At the back of the letter there was a poem dedicated to him.  (She is a very good love poem writer you know).  It said things like, "I always loved, still love, and will always love you" (I cannot write any part of the poem here due to copyright problems but I can tell you that it is very, very, very convincing (and you know how difficult it is to convince me!) and meaningful).  We went al around that part of Sliema and we didn't buy anything apart from magazines! we then decided to go to the usual part of Sliema (on the front, insomma).  as usual, Bernie and Helena went far ahead from us.  When we arrive, Bernie and Helena were sitting on the beach speaking and singing (yup! its true!).  We stay on the pavement and call them to come up too, but Bernie didn't want to.  Rudi then had a great (he thought) idea.  he was black-mailing her to come up! If she wouldn't come up, he would tear her letter and forget all about her.  Everyone knew that he would never do such a thing, but she believed him.  After several attempts I had one of those flyers which you get in magazines, he took it, and as soon as they were going to come up, he showed it to her and tore it! As soon as Bernie saw that, she turned around and started crying! (how cruel you are, Rudi!) We thought that SHE was joking, but she wasn't! Rudi went running down to show her the real letter and they did a short thing (its the 5), just to make sue that their tongues are still compatible.  We then went all up and those two were all the time getting hotter and hotter, but up to the time when I went home their record for that day only was 15 seconds.

Thursday 29th December; GOING TO THE SANTA LUCIA YOUTH CLUB (again!!).  Who came this time? Bernie, Lydia, Christine (Attard), Keith, John, Rudi and myself (they are the same people of last time).  Ooops! this time there was Michael too (he said that he will never speak to Bernie again) and Johan (it's not Bernie's ex! it's another Johan or Johaan or Johann or how you spell it!)

We meet outside -as usual- and go in an hour later! Michael seemed to be doing everything to re-conquer (yucks! what an ugly verb, where did you find it? -ed) Bernie.  He was dancing with her, joking with her, and having lots of fun.  Mind you, he is fun because he's always acting stupidly (a typical tactic for re-conquering someone -someone who knows a lot about tactics!).  She did have fun with him because Rudi wasn't doing anything, he was just standing by the side together with John, Johan, and myself waiting for her to get off the dance floor.

Time arrived for good-byes too.  My good-bye was to hug (and maybe kiss) everyone, girls AND BOYS (don't worry, I'm straight and free, I was just joking but it's true I did it)

Rudi's good-bye to Bernie was standing in the middle of the entrance and having 1.07 (yep! that's the record now.  It was 53 seconds with Christine before!) minutes of pure kissing (it's the five, baby).  During a quick interview to Rudi after the applause he said, "She was very smooth and relaxing! excellent" we all thought that he was speaking about a car and not about Bernie!

Michael's bye was more or less like mine, just that he kissed all the people, boys included!!!!!!!!!(ok, that's enough -ed)!!!

All the others were just saying bye to whoever comes by.

SUNDAY 1st JANUARY 1995: HAPPY NEW YEAR TO EVERYBODY
Saturday 14th January; Today, Rudi, Bernie, Chris, Ian Tabone, Steve Psaila (A friend from school), and myself are invited to a (great) birthday party.  Bernie didn't come because of transport (It was at Mellieha).  Rudi goes to his house at around 12.00pm, while I arrive at 1pm.  We were early because we were the DJs and he had some pretty stuff to show us (No! Not GIRLS).  After hours and hours of getting to know his CD players, 7.00pm arrived, and the party started.

Some girls started arriving, then more girls arrived, and then even more! At last 3 boys came (one of them was Ian), and then more boys, ALL OUR SCHOOL FRIENDS.

We (the DJs) started off, tired already.  The girls started dancing (These are absolutely no nerds man!), and the boys attacked!

At about 8.30pm, Phillippe (The party-boy) had a great idea for getting girls and boys together.  He put all the girls standing by the wall looking at it.  The lights are turned off for 15 seconds, and the boys then go and choose one without seeing her.  After they had chosen, they HAD to dance at least one slow song together.  Everyone liked it.  Many people stayed dancing even more than 1 song, and some had even a date fixed for the next day already! Rudi didn't take part in the game (Because of Bernie you know!), and so I didn't take part either.  After the game had finished I realised how stupid I was not to take part just because Rudi didn't take part (I could have finished the party with a girl under my arm!).

I was taking photos of all the people who were doing nice things.  When I was going to take a photo to a friend of mine, I saw Steve passing in front of me.  In front of him there was a (great) girl.  He asked her if she was free (great chat-up line mate!), and she went running after him.  I remained there, amazed, looking at him dancing with such a great human (!!).

Well, as usual, we had to say bye.  Before I went, I took the few photos that I had left in the camera, separated my CDs from Phillippe's, arranged a date with a girl for the day after, kissed, and after the applause, I went away.

NOTE: It's not true that I arranged a date with a girl.  If I did, I would have changed the title of this book don't you think?

Sunday 15th January; Today I am going to play bowling with Bernie, Rudi, Mark (Rudi's cousin), and Kerry.  WHAT? KERRY? Forget it! I don't want any trouble!

When I went to mass I met Ian and Julian and they told me that they were going to watch a film, but I didn't go because that supposed-to-be-girl called Kerry was just opposite the road and, as I said before, I don't want any trouble, so I didn't go.

When Ian called me that night, he told me that they went to the bowling and they played with them (what would have happened if I went?)

Saturday 21st January; BERNIE PHONED ME AT HOME -AS USUAL.  After about 45 minutes, she asked me if I wanted to go out with Christine Attard.  Obviously, I told her yes! When I asked her why did she wanted to know, she told me because she's crazy about me!! As soon as I heard her say that, I was jumping with joy.  I asked her again to see if she was joking, and she said she wasn't.

When she hung up, I phoned Rudi and told him to phone Christine to see if Bernie was saying the truth.

2 minutes later he calls me back and tells me that there was no-one.

Monday 23rd January; I arrive at school and ask Rudi if he phoned Christine yesterday and ask her if it's true that she wants to go out with me.  HE DIDN'T!!!!!!!!(STOP WITH THOSE `!' -ed)!!!! I wanted to kill him when he told me that!

All day I was thinking about her (even if I wasn't sure if it was true), and thinking about what I could tell her on Friday (At the disco, you know!).

Tuesday 24th January; At 6.30pm I phone Rudi to remind him to phone Christine.  As soon as he hears my voice, he tells me that he is going to call now, so I hang up.  He calls me back and tells me that it wasn't true! I didn't know what to say! At that moment I was imagining Bernie in front of me.  If she were there, I would have killed her.  She said that she was getting tired of Keith and Michael telling her that she was a little girl (in the offensive way), and now she has to get tired of me too because it's true that she is a little girl.  If she were mature she wouldn't have played with other people's feelings.

When Rudi hung up, Christine called.  I was waiting for her because Rudi told me that she had to phone me.  I asked her what was Bernie telling her and she told me that Bernie said that I told Bernie to ask Christine to go out with me, which is absolutely not true! Bernie used to tell me that there was my name written all over her diary.  Yes! It was true that there was my name written all over her diary, but Bernie was writing it!

Friday 27th January; For the third time, WE ARE GOING TO THE SANTA LUCIA YOUTH CLUB.

7.00pm: I arrive there before the others and stay watching the DJs preparing.

7.05pm: A girl arrives and comes near me.  She doesn't speak to me but she was looking at me!

7.35pm: Lydia and a lot of girls come, I found out that that girl was Bernie's, Lydia's, etc.  friend.  She was looking at me because she wasn't sure if I was who I was.  Lydia told me that Bernie and Christine weren't coming (Shock!)

7.40pm: At last! Rudi and Justin arrived! When I tell him that Bernie wasn't coming he tells me that he saw her when he was coming down the bus.  Lydia comes and tells him the same thing, and he starts getting a bit suspicious.  As soon as he gets convinced, John arrives.  He said that he was going to get his girl (Therese) with him today, so as soon as we see him opposite the road everyone looks at his girl.  When we start speaking to her we found out that she was VERY shy.  John told us that she was 16 but she looked younger, although she does have a 16 year-old character.

7.55pm: BERNIE ARRIVES! Rudi takes a BIG sigh of relief.  It was just one of those jokes they are doing,

We went in and as usual the girls start dancing.

8.20pm: NEIL ARRIVES! Yes, he told us that he was coming, but I thought that he was joking.  He starts trying to get us into trouble but he knew that I didn't like it, so he stopped.  

8.30pm: Christine arrives! When Niel saw her he was amazed.  He said, "Is she that hot or is she just joking?" When he saw her dancing.

When I told him of Bernie's joke (see Tuesday 14th January), he asked me if I really liked her.  When I told him I did, he bet that I didn't have the courage to tell her that I really liked her.  Without thinking about any consequences, I sent John to tell her.  She starts telling him that she knows that it's not true, and after John explained to her what was happening, SHE STARTED SCREAMING!! At that moment I remembered what Kerry had done (Wednesday 20th July), and I was afraid that she was going to do the same thing.  Fortunately, she started saying, "Leave me alone! I'm `confused' and all I need is a boy (please! no offences, eh!) right now!" As soon as I heard what she said, I went to her to use one of my (infamous) chat-up lines, I went to tell her that I can wait until she clears her mind.  I thought it would have worked, but as soon as I was going to tell her she went to dance!

While all this was happening, John and Therese were waiting for the DJ to play `Always' (Bon Jovi.  You know, the one which makes all lovers go crazy) to try to break Rudi's record of kissing (1.07 minutes up to now).

9.30pm: Bernie has to go! We knew that she had to go early but we thought that she was going to wait for `Always' but she didn't.

9.45pm: Yep! that's 15 minutes later.  After all those thumping Rave, Techno and Underground tunes you hear a (very famous) drum intro.  IT'S `ALWAYS' at last.  All girls and boys go running on the dance floor just to kiss! Obviously, Rudi started swearing, because Bernie left 5 minutes before the song started.

All judges are ready for John-and-Therese's-record-breaker.  And off they go.  First attempt, failed.  57 seconds.  John looks at me and I tell him that they didn't do it.  Second attempt, BROKEN.  1.14 seconds! The first couple to break Rudi's and Bernie's record.

Sunday 29th January; Going to see Monkey Trouble with Rudi, Bernie, and Lydia.  During the movie ABSOLUTELY NOTHING happened because there were Rudi's parents' best friends exactly behind him.

After the film we go to the usual place (on the rocks) and Bernie and Lydia start speaking between them.  First they said that they couldn't tell us, so it had to be about me or Rudi.  After 2 whole hours of guessing, we found out that Christine (Attard) wanted to go out with Rudi and that she was doing everything to separate Bernie and Rudi so that she could get with him.  So that's why she was `confused' last Friday.  She was `confused' about Rudi!

Monday 30th January; Rudi calls me and he tells me that Christine wants to go out with NIEL! No wonder she was dancing with him all the time last Friday.  When he called Neil, he didn't say something like, "But is Andrea jealous or something?" No, there's no need to check! WHO CARES WHAT HE FEELS? On the other hand, Christine didn't have the courage to come and tell me that she wanted to go out with him and not me.

A CHICKEN HAS TO GO OUT WITH A CHICKEN, NO?

Monday 6th February; When I arrive at school and meet John, I saw him with a sad face.  HE AND THERESE FINISHED!!!!!!!!(Stop! -ed)!!!!! When I was going home he told me that he is going to try to get her again because he wasn't going to leave her 1 week before Valentine's Day!

Tuesday 14th February; VALENTINE'S DAY!!

When John arrives, he tells me that he was back with Therese (Those two remind me of another two persons, guess who!)! 

Rudi -As usual- sent a Valentine's day card to Bernie -obviously.  He is very good at writing romantic cards did you know? He wrote something like `I will be with you forever' etc.  etc.  `from Rudi to Bernardette'.  Ready!

Ian -As usual- shows off with a letter he received yesterday! It was anonymous, however it was very nice and sincere, the way a romantic card should be written (Although I don't know why she, whoever she is, likes him!)

I -As usual- didn't receive a card, and when I arrive home, no letters for me!

I HATE THIS DAY!

Saturday 25th February; CRISIS! Bernie called me -as usual- and started telling me that she wanted to break-up with Rudi (as usual!).  I tried to convince her not to, but she said that she has more fun with her friends than with him (It's true!) and she just wants to remain friends with him!

As soon as Bernie hung-up, Rudi called.  I couldn't tell him anything (I promised to Bernie.  I know usually I don't keep promises, but this time I did it!), so I asked him how did he go the day before at the party (He was DJing).  He told me, "Nothing special.  There were the obligatory 10 girls who wanted to go out with me and the place's current was too low for the amplifiers." That's what he said! After 15 minutes explaining what happened to the amplifiers he started saying, "One of these 10 girls even gave me a balloon to attract me.  But (as usual -ed) I preferred another one." I thought he was going to say Bernie, but, "Her name is Annaise (Or something like that)." After reminding him about a girl who he didn't mention in the whole discussion (Bernie) he said that he wanted to finish with her (too!).

Monday 27th February;
AM: When Annaise called Rudi for the answer, he accepted! Yep! That idiot is two-timing Bernie, and it's all Annaise's fault because SHE seduced Rudi although she knew that he was going out with Bernie.

PM: Carnival party at St.  Julians Scout Head Quarters.  I was DJing.  Rudi, the Sliema group, myself, and other people came.  Bernie didn't come because she wanted to stay with her friends at the Sta.  Venera Youth Club.  Rudi, as soon as he got to know this, jumped with joy! He spent the whole party (7.00pm to 11.00pm) doing a lot of things which I'm not supposed to mention with Annaise, under a tree, on a rock, with just the light of the moon (So he DOES know how to be romantic -angry ed)!.  He just came in for 3 Rap songs and out again.  And Bernie didn't know anything about it!

Wednesday 1st March; After 2 days of running after him, Rudi called Bernie and told her that he didn't want to go out with her anymore.  When Bernie heard this, she started laughing.  Rudi didn't know that she wanted to finish too, and she didn't believe that I didn't tell Rudi anything.  "Well at least it finished well!" Rudi said during an interview.

Sunday 19th March; Going to a hike (Again).  Today we went to Selmoon (Yes! It's still the same place like the last time).

I don't have a lot of time to write it so the only thing I'm going to tell you is that:

1> I now am the drummer of a group called `P.U.K.E.'!!!

2> Bernie liked a member (No! Not me!) of the group

3> I got to know why Bernie is so crazy (There were 2 other girls from her school)

4> And I almost got stuck in a hole in the wall because I tried to pass from it! (What a hero you are! -ed)

PS: I took some nice photos too.

Saturday 8th April; Bernie called me to tell me good-bye because she was going abroad (Too many places to list here!) AND she even told me that she is going out with Peter (She didn't admit it at the hike! He he, I know you too well eh?).  When she and Rudi finished she said that she wasn't going to go out with anyone before June/July and no, I don't have an error in the date written, it's REALLY 8th April!

Monday 10th April; MY BIRTHDAY and the start of the Easter holidays.  At first we were going to watch a film but there was nothing to see, so I stayed at home, doing nothing, thinking that if Bernie was here I would have done something on my 14th Birthday! (That means I missed her.  For those who don't read in between the lines!)

Tuesday 11th April - Friday 14th April; Stayed home during the holidays, doing nothing else but thinking of Bernie (Yep! I'm still missing her.  Again for those who don't read between the lines)

Saturday 15th April; Went to buy some CDs (Like every Saturday), one of them is the `Back for good' single of TAKE THAT (NOT like every Saturday! Not even like every Year! It's very rare for me to buy a Take That CD)! So, there are two versions of this CD, okay, and the one the record shop had, had even BERNIE'S FAVOURITE TAKE THAT SONG `A MILLION LOVE SONGS' Aaaaaaah! Insomma, I go home, listen to the CDs I bought and, when I listened to Bernie's favourite song, SHOCK, I liked it!!

I heard it a million times (No pun intended) and I didn't get fed up of it.  Maybe that's because it reminds me of Bernie!

Tuesday 18th April;
Still haven't gone out,

Still missing Bernie

Still listening to `A Million Love Songs'

Still cannot understand why Brian and Daniella have split up!

Friday 21st April; Going to the Sta.  Venera Youth Club.  Obviously, Bernie is not going to be there, Wheeee! When we arrive there, there wasn't the usual DJ, and he was crap, so we stayed outside speaking.  There were all the usual people, Christine x2, Michael, Keith, Lorna, Annamarie, etc.  BUT WHERE IS BERNIE!

Saturday 22nd April; BERNIE CALLED ME AND TOLD ME SHE'S BACK, Yuppeeee! As soon as I heard her voice I couldn't believe it was her, because she had to arrive tomorrow, but because of a lot of kumplicazionijiet, they came by air.

I forgot to tell her that I missed her so there it goes, I missed you.

Thursday 27th April; Rudi went out (I don't know why, where, when, etc.) alone.  When he was going back home (with the bus), he sat alone on an empty seat.  About 15 minutes later, people came up and one of them (a man) sat next to Rudi.  "Well! what about it?" I hear you say.  The problem was, he was gay, and HE FANCIED RUDI!!!! He started asking him out, too!! At one moment, the gay asked him if he (Rudi) had ever fucked a woman or a man.  Rudi answered no (How come he said the truth?) and Mr.  puftismu told him that he should try (with him!)!

AREN'T GIRLS ENOUGH FOR YOU?

Friday 28th April;  Camille's Party! Rudi and I are DJing -As Usual.  Great sound! Everybody was dancing! No, not because WE were DJing, but because the party was outside and everybody was feeling cold! The usual Sliema group came.

At one moment Camille's (oldest) sister, Idon'tknowwhat'shername, came running to me and told me, "Teach me!" Pointing at the mixer! I thought she was joking, but she wasn't! I thought "Whow cool man, a lay-dee wants to learn from MEE!" I started with the very basics, almost looking stupid, then I went to the very difficult things which I will not explain here (Because there aren't any! -ed), looking even more stupid! At that moment I thought, "Great! A woman DJ about my age!" Did you get it? The only problem was that she was NOT my age, she's 21!!!!!! She does look like a 14/15 year old though!

Monday 1st May; "KWS, CHINA BLACK, PASADENAS, MN8 PRESENT THE MAY PARTY!   MONDAY 1ST MAY 1995, LUXOL GROUNDS, ST.  ANDREWS

PRICE: Lm 2.50 (VAT Included)"

That's what was written on the ticket! Well you've probably guessed to what I'm referring by now.  IT'S THE MAY PARTY! (Shouldn't it be MAY CONCERT?) Remember it? I went with the Sliema group, so, obviously, we met at Sliema.  The usual people came, and as soon as Renald came, everybody was booing him, because his (basketball) team lost against Justin's (Ilona's brother) this morning.  When we get on the bus, it was almost full up, so we had to sit down far away from each other and we had to shout to speak, with all the bus hearing us!

When we arrive we heard a lot of "Boom, Tis, Boom, Tis Boom, Tis, Boom-Boom-Boom, Tis" etc.  Hassouna (I don't know what's his real name) thought it was from a car, but obviously it was a Maltese DJ who was never heard of.  We went in with no problems at all (miracle!) and headed to the back to sit down.  About 10 minutes later, BERNIE ARRIVES, as cool as ever, with 4 of her friends -as usual- and she starts introducing them to me! The problem was that the 4 of them have strange names -as usual- and I didn't even remember one of them.  You know they had names like Cajkoskfi, Caflanga, Davinia (I think), Floprazia, etc.  But then they went away, Wheee!

After about another 20 minutes she came back with some (bad, I thought) news.  KERRY'S HERE! She went to tell Rudi that she was alone and wanted him to go to speak to her! I told her not to get her near us as I would go away! She thought I was joking, but I wasn't! She didn't get her!

At 8.00pm, (fake DJ) John Bundy and (real DJ) Gianni came out jumping around.  We were sitting at the very back of the ground so all we could see was two tiny dots bouncing on a piece of cardboard (looks more like a physics experiment than a concert), so we decided to move forward.  At first, no-one except Ian (Tabone), Steffan, and myself wanted to move, so we went alone.  As we were going down the steps I was saying to myself, "I hope I won't meet Kerry!" Pasadenas were first, and we were saying things like, "Yeah! Their cool!" "Funky!" Then I found out that If I wanted to judge them I could have heard their album, so I just started clapping to the beat and move about (better known as `Freaking').  While they were singing their last song, I felt someone pulling my hood, so I turned around, KERRY!!!! She said, "Hi! I'm Kerry, did you recognize me?" (See Monday 11th June).  "Of course I did, Hi!" I said, and turned back looking at the stage, thinking about her.  Now she is MUCH better than in summer.  During the entire concert I was thinking about her, I couldn't get her off my mind, insomma.

After the Pasadenas, there were KWS with their legendary `Please Don't Go' left for the end, then China Black (`Searching' & `Stars', remember them?), then MIKE SPITERI (Wow! -sarcastic ed) with a song who everyone hopes will be this years winner in the Eurovision song contest! Then, the big bang, as soon as Johnny & Gianni shouted `M' `N' `8' all the girlies were screaming and jumping.  When they came out, it looked more like a `Take That' concert and sounded like a `Boyz II Men' one.  When the concert finished, I don't know why I was looking for Kerry, insomma.  Then we all went home, tired, and here I am, the day after, sitting at the keyboard, writing about this great day!!

Wednesday 17th May; Today, I went to school (as usual) and when I met Rudi he told me that Kerry went to his house yesterday and that she was saying that I really made them laugh at the May Party (Monday 1st May ^^Just Up Here^^)!! Kerry, You're forgiven!!! (Wednesday 20th July)

Sunday 21st May; Today, going to swim (I'm not!)!

10.00am: When I arrived at the Valletta bus terminus, I met Bernie and Alison (A school friend).  We waited for another 15 minutes in the hope that someone else would come, but no-one came, insomma.  We got on the bus and off we go!

11.00am: Arrived at Bugibba, we didn't meet Ian and Julian! Yes! I know that we had to meet at 10.30 there, but we had to cross half of Malta.  I suggested to go to see if they are at their house (Knowing how proud of their house they are!).  When we arrived there, Bernie and Alison thought I went to knock on another door and they ran away, insomma.  We then were deciding where to go, because Bognor was too rough.  Bernie suggested we go in a pool, but Alison said we go to Qawra, and we went there, it was great! Ian, Julian, Bernie and Alison went to swim.  I didn't!! As soon as Bernie took off her clothes (WITH THE BATHING SUIT UNDERNEATH! Don't worry!) I just wanted to jump on her, but I remained calm.

1.00pm: Ian and Julian had to go back to their house to eat, so Bernie, Alison and I decided to go to eat at `Sneak In' because it's close to their house, so I remained there, with two beautiful, almost semi-naked women just opposite me! "I felt like a kid in a candy store, I couldn't ask for more!" (Words taken from Hoochie Booty - Ultimate Chaos) When Ian and Julian arrived we went back to Qawra.

2.00pm: Arrived back at Qawra.  After a lot of jumping, showering, swimming, and splashing, we went to buy a nice cream (AN ICE-CREAM, stupid! -ed) and hired a paddle-boat or paddling boat or cycling boat or whatever.  I got all wet (with baggy jeans and O’Neill T-shirt totally wet) but it was worth it! We went back after half an hour and everybody started swimming again.  When they came up, we started playing spin the bottle, and for the first time I PLAYED! Half-way through, the bottle faced me and Bernie asked me a question and I had to say the truth.  The question was, "Who do you fancy?" I said, "Didn't you understand from all those compliments?" (Famous chat-up line!! -sarcastic ed) She said, "Yes!" Telling her that I fancied her was the biggest mistake that I have ever done.  I knew that our friendship would never be the same again, maybe she won't tell me everything anymore.  Maybe she wouldn't ask me for any advice anymore because she would think that I am saying it to ask her out.  After that, I said that I liked "Another person from this group!" and there was only Alison left.  She looked at me in a sort of "So What!" manner and we continued the game, insomma.  When we were going home, Bernie and I went by bus and Ian, Julian and Alison went on foot.  Bernie was all the time telling me to go on the bus with her because she was afraid, but I had to catch only one bus from there, and if I went with her, I would have to catch 2 buses and arrive at home late.  I really wanted to go with her but I would have just taken longer.  Sorry Ben!

8.00pm: Bernie calls (Oh my God!), everything's fine (At least)! She didn't say anything strange or something about what I told her! Great girl, eh?

Friday 2nd June; Disco at Sta.  Venera.  All the usual people come (Bernie, Christine, Lorna, Rudi, Justin, Keith, Clifford, Johan and myself), but today there was my new friend (already best!), Matthew Sciberras, only 3 days younger than me!!

When we met, I had to present him everyone, obviously! As soon as he saw Bernie, he said, "Whow!, He He!, Cool!, Cute!" and other things which I'm not supposed to mention.  I had already told him about her at school, but he never saw her.  We went in (as usual), bought a drink (as usual), and stayed speaking about usual things (as usual!).  When I went in to dance during the Reggae songs, Bernie, Matthew, and Rudi stayed on the stairs, and Bernie `got to know' Matthew (she had already ate him up with her eyes!!).  As soon as I went out, she said, "Bye!" I thought that I had interrupted something or said something to her, but she just said that she was getting bored (Yeah, because Matthew didn't ask her if she wanted to go out with him!!!!).  When she went away, I asked Matthew what does he think about her, and he said things like, "She's great, fantastic, cute, nice, etc.  etc.!!"

Sunday 11th June; Today is Zebbug's feast (Bernie's hometown), so obviously, Bernie is not going anywhere except there! I was going to go but I didn't feel like it, but MATTHEW DID GO!! Bernie didn't know that he was going to go, so he had to look for her and, guess what, HE FOUND HER!!!! He went to speak to her (where did he find the courage?) AND SHE DIDN'T RECOGNIZE HIM!!!!!!(Ok, that's enough! -ed)!!!! As soon as he told her who he is, they stayed together to `Get to know each other' better again.  Bernie said that he is very nice and good-looking (Oh! Oooh! Here we go again!).  FINE

Friday 16th June; Another Sta.  Venera Disco (the last one).  We were 6 boys (Rudi, Johan, Justin, Clifford and his friend, and myself) with 1 GIRL, BERNIE!!

Matthew couldn't come because he had his cousin's first holy-communion party, so he told me to ask Bernie if she wanted to go out with him.  During the disco, I was waiting for the right moment to tell her, because I was sure that she would have said yes if I told her at the right time.  I tried to consult Rudi and asked him when I should ask her, but -with his typical stupidity- he told me, "Just ask her!!"

I waited until about 5 minutes before she was going home (9.30pm) because I knew that if I'd tell her in the end she would think about it in the car.  So, I went to her, shivering as if I was going to ask her if I wanted to go out with her, pulled her by the side and simply told her, "Matthew got crazy about you, his diary is completely covered with Bernies, and I didn't listen one whole lesson without him asking me something about you! Now, DO YOU WANT TO GO OUT WITH HIM??" As soon as she heard the magic words, she started crying jokingly, she said, "I don't know because right now I have my exams and when I finish them I am going abroad! I will think about it!" As soon as she said the last sentence I knew that she was going to say yes one time or another, so I just said OK!

Saturday 17th June;
AM: Matthew phoned and he asked me what she said, as soon as I told him he just said OK and fell dangerously quiet.

PM: Bernie called two times and she started laughing, she was saying that she was shaking with excitement, and SHE SAID, "TELL MATTHEW THAT I WANT TO GO OUT WITH HIM!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!(Ok! I know it's exciting but please, eh? -ed)!!!!!!!" As soon as she hung up, I tried to call Matthew 5 times, but there was no-one!!!

Sunday 18th June; Still trying to contact Matthew, but for nothing.

In the evening, Bernie called Matthew and she found him! I didn't tell her that I didn't tell him anything yet, so she was trying to make him say something about the situation.  When she got fed up, she asked him if I phoned him.  When Matthew said no, she said that I had to tell him something, so Matthew asked her if she knew about what, then there was silence......!! After she took half an hour to think about it, she said, "YES!", so Matthew obviously asked her what did I want, and she said, "Let HIM tell you!"

Matthew couldn't sleep for the whole night because he was thinking about what did I have to tell him.

Monday 19th June; NEXT THURSDAY EXAMS!!!! AAAAHHHH!!

Today, I went to school -as usual- and as soon as I pass through the door, Matthew comes to me and asks me what did I want to tell him.  As soon as I told him that Bernie wants to go out with him, he said, "Oh! OK!!!!" Ooops!! I thought he was going to say something like he got with another girl! But 10 minutes later he said that he was too tired to be happy!! Phew!!

As soon as the lessons started, he did get the energy of speaking about her, ALLLLLL DAAAAYYYYY LLLOOOONNNNGGGG!!

Friday 30th June; AT LAST IT ARRIVED!! I got sick of those two telling me, "Igri jasal Friday!" every time I see them.

Today, Bernie and Matthew were on their first date.  Obviously, Bernie came with her two best friends, Clare and Lara, for judgement.  I was there too, complete with lap counter (understand it?), stopwatch, Video-/Cine-/Tele-/Photo- camera, laptop computer and heartbeat reader!!!! We went to the SAN ANTON SCHOOL PARTY (THE SCHOOL WHERE KERRY GOES!! Ooops!) at the Holiday Inn.  As soon as I arrive, Matthew is already there (Something I expected), I checked his heartbeat, 410bps (Beats Per Second!!) (Something I expected).

It was 8.00pm, we had to meet with Bernie and co.  at 8.00pm, but there was no sign of them until 8.40pm!!! Bernie and Lara arrived, but no sign of Clare.  Bernie and Lara went to the reception to see if she came, but to no avail.  While they were inside, Clare came, and she couldn't pass through the door (as Bernie describes her).  I tell her that they are inside, and she goes in.  30 seconds later, we see Bernie and Lara come out of the same door, insomma.  After 10 minutes of passing through the same door and not seeing each other, THEY MEET!!! As soon as we go in, Bernie knows EVERYONE!! I don't see Kerry, and Clare and Lara are already doing indescribable things (don't understand it badly, mahmug/a!!).  We sit down and....insomma you know what Bernie and Matthew are doing!! I go and speak to the DJ (WOW! -sarcastic ed) and Clare and Lara are STILL doing indescribable things!!

I got bored straight away and didn't see Kerry throughout the party (maybe she didn't come!! -very sarcastic ed), Bernie and Matthew stay doing the same thing over and over again throughout the party and, as it seems, Clare and Lara are having fun doing indescribable things!!!! (Isn't that FUUUNN?? -even more sarcastic ed)

Monday 10th July; We decided to go to swim.  Matthew, Bernie, Lara, Clare, and myself are going.  Matthew, as a real gentleman (although he isn't!! -joke!!), was there on the spot where we had to meet 45 minutes earlier.  He sat there waiting.

About 20 minutes before deadline Bernie called me and told me that she CANCELLED EVERYTHING!!! I thought she was joking, but it was all true!! I quickly called Matthew in the hope of finding him still at home, but he wasn't there and his mother answered, and she got worried as if her DEAR son was going to DIE!!!

Meanwhile, Matthew remained there for 2.30 HOURS!! He didn't call anyone.  After all that time (and after a loooong discussion with the ice-cream shop owner next to him), he called Bernie.  As soon as Bernie told him that everything was cancelled, he almost got a heart attack, 2.30 hours in the sun waiting in vain with no reward!!

Tuesday 11th July; Here we go again, Matthew and I meet in Valletta to go and change his microphone, DON'T GO AND BUY ANYTHING FROM TIP TOP!! Everything's fine, he checked it, it WORKED, he changed it (at least), and I bought a Take That CD!!!! insomma.  We then went to Bugibba because we had to meet with Bernie and Clare, AND THAT'S WHERE ALL THE PROBLEMS STARTED!! We arrive there, exactly on time, and there was no-one, so we waited.  BUT, I don't have Matthew's patience so as soon as I saw that after ten minutes no-one arrived, Matthew went to call her, and she had left (at least)!!! 30 f****n' minutes later, BERNIE ARRIVED!! I, obviously, got angry, and Matthew said nothing.  After she TRIED to explain to me what happened, she quickly calmed down Matthew by kissing (Easy way out eh, Bernie???)!! When I calmed down (it would have taken more than a kiss to calm ME down) I told her that I bought the CD and she just jumped (so what? -ed)!! We arrived at Bognor, although she said we were going to a pool, ALONE, and not with all the people she knows.  Matthew and I knew no-one so we just sat by the wall speaking, and Bernie went with her friends (I thought Bernie and Matthew were together no?) Matthew got VERY offended and I got VERY angry because she came with us to STAY with us not to go with her friends!!

"But I still love her!" says Matthew (stupid! after all that she's done!).

Wednesday 12th July to Wednesday 24th August; I know it's a long time, but this book wasn't at home and I only remember what happened and not the dates.

1.  I got that summer craze about Kerry again (It's legendary now!).  I dreamt about her two times and remember everything in both dreams! They were TOTALLY DIFFERENT (understand?) but that's all about it! I'm back to hating her again now (Ti.Pi.Cal.!!)!!

2.  Bernie and Matthew's relationship (nice word!! -tired-of-the-same-words-ed) is 2 months old now.  It's gettin' kinda' too old for Bernie to handle don't you think??

3.  From no.  2 you should have understood that Bernie wants to finish, and (in a slow hanky swanky Californian-style American!) THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT SHE WANTS TO DO.  She wanted to finish a month ago (to keep her reputation), but she was afraid that he won't remain friends with her after they finished.

4.  One day, when I went to Valletta with Matthew, I called my parents to come and pick me up.  I was waiting for them in front of the car park looking at the CDs and suddenly I saw a girl coming towards me with a case and a baseball cap, she was laughing and laughing and laughing.  I thought I had something wrong like a T-shirt the other way round but no, everything looked fine.  I looked around myself to see if there was someone else, but there was no-one, so I just thought she might have just seen something funny and still remembering (It happens to me sometimes!) so I decided to look the other way and leave her alone.  But then I heard this girl calling me and I immediately recognised the voice, it was my only true friend (Bernie, for the uninitiated), insomma! We stayed talking and saying how she saw me (from the bus) and how she wished that Matthew was still with me (does she want to finish or no?), insomma! About 15 minutes later, my sister arrived and told me that she was going to take me.  As soon as I wet in the car, she told me, "That's Bernie?" I thought she was going to ask A LOOOT of questions (you know how relatives are when it comes to opposite sex!!), but she just said, "Where is she going?" I told her and she asked me if she wants a lift.  I thought that's where the problems were going to start, but we ended up giving her a lift and they got on pretty well (huh! Girls! They're all the same!)!!

During the whole trip (Valletta to National pool at Tal-Qroqq) they were (sort of) arguing who is the fattest, they kept on saying, "I'm fatter than you!" "No! I'm fat, you're sexy!" (they're both thin and sexy mind you!).  When we dropped her where she wanted to go, I thought my sister was going to start saying things like, "How long have you been together?" etc.  etc.  but she didn't! She just asked if we're together, I told her that we're just very good friends, and that's it!!  U le jahasra!!!

Friday 25th August; Matthew called Bernie to stay talking and try to have another date (they just went out together 3 or 4 times) and she told him that they're finished!! (That's not a place, Ben!).  I'm not going to explain what happened, she always finishes in the same way.

Thursday 31st August; PARTY TODAY!! THE USUAL SLIEMA GROUP(s! There were about 200 people!!).  THERE ARE GOING TO BE 2 BANDS PERFORMING!! The first party with my new speakers (so what? -ed) Nice Party!

7.00pm: And so it is! When I arrive there are the bands doing `line checks' (the posh way of saying `testing'!!).  There is about 2 stories high of stairs, AND THE SPEAKERS ARE HUGE AND HEAVY, insomma.

By the time we got all the equipment down it was already 7.30pm, and the party starts at 8.00PM, and we still had to find a safe place to put the equipment (it was on the rocks by the SEA!!), insomma.  At 7.45pm we started connecting, but we managed to start exactly on time!!! And that's how it all started!!

At about 9.15pm another 2 DJs came to take my place (I knew about them), so I just went to speak to my friends.  The party was just plain stupid SHIT, everyone was depressed, UNTIL NOW!!

Suddenly, (I think that that coke I drank had some sort of exciter in it!) I just wanted to jump around and have fun, AND THAT'S WHAT I DID!! I just went on the stage where the bands played and started swaying my hands and jumping all about.  I tried not to go too far with it because I was sure I was looking plain stupid!! I WAS WRONG!! After about 15 minutes of freaking I stopped a bit and I looked below me and I saw about 10 people telling me to go on!! So I just started doing things which you think I would never do in public (nothing scandalous don't worry!)!! About 5 minutes later, a friend of mine (Andrew Cassar, a DJ) came to join me, then another 2 people came.  In 20 minutes, everyone was jumping, swaying, dancing, STAGE-DIVING (it's true!!), and just having loads of fun!!

When the party finished, almost everyone was waving at me (mostly people who I've never known before), and I don't know why, insomma.

Friday 1st September; I went to Sliema -as usual- I went to Venue (a bar) with my friends, and there there was Nicky Cuomo (a school friend) I started speaking to him, and while I was speaking I saw a girl passing, I just went ga-ga! When Nicky saw who I was looking at, he just said, "Do you like my cousin??"!!!! Shit! Well, she does resemble him a bit!

Saturday 2nd September; ANOTHER PARTY!! At the Park Hotel today! This time we really broke the record!! We STARTED Connecting the equipment 10 MINUTES BEFORE THE PARTY STARTED, insomma we managed bl'ezatt again.

Everything was fine today, and when the other two DJs (the same as last time) came to take my place, I went to sit down because I got dizzy looking at that fast flickering light and hearing almost 1000 watts of sound from the worst place for 1 whole hour.  As soon as I passed near a group of about 8 persons (7 girls & 1 boy) to find a chair, they stopped me, and started asking me questions like what's my name and WHERE DID I LEARN HOW TO DANCE SO WELL!!! They didn't want to believe that I had never danced before in my life, insomma.  In the middle of the conversation, one of the girls stood up and came beside me.  At first I didn't recognise who was she, but a closer inspection revealed that it was NICKY CUOMO'S (FUCKIN' PRETTY) COUSIN.  When I looked at her, the DJ played `Alright' (Supergrass, RCA) and she just literally grabbed me by my T-shirt and pulled me to the dancefloor.  After us came the rest of the girls and I started dancing, again!! When I tried to go away (I got tired, again!), they didn't let me go so I stayed there with a very big headache, dizzy, and I felt everything was coming out, so I HAD to go, insomma!

When I went to sit down, NC's cousin came to me and told me to go and dance again, but now I was REALLY tired, no matter how cute you are!!

When the party finished the same group (just the girls!) came to me, one by one, and they started asking me to teach them!! I just went, "Eh! Umm! What? You're serious?" and they just started nodding!!

AND IT'S NO DREAM!!!

Monday 4th September; I didn't go to Sliema today so Bernie called and we stayed speaking (although she speaks all the time!).  I was in a kind of a bad mood and she noticed it.  Obviously, she asked me what happened and I didn't want to tell her.  She started asking me why but I didn't want to tell her and telling me that we are best friends and I can tell her.  I was in such a bad mood that I told her that we're NOT best friends anymore!! She thought I was joking, but I was very serious, so she hung up!

Five minutes later she called again, CRYING, and I was still serious.  She started saying things like, "You're like everyone else, you use me and you throw me away!" Then I took it as a joke, I just burst into laughing! She didn't understand that I was joking and when I told her everything she was laughing and crying at the same time! SORRY BEN!!!

Tuesday 5th September; ANOTHER PARTY!!! This time Andrew and I are not DJing (Yupeee! For the first time I'm going to have fun not being behind the wheels of steel! -DJing that is) so I arrive at 8.30pm (The party started at 8.00pm).  As soon as I get out of the car and cross the road, 2 girls call me and ask me if I'm going to dance today (ha ha! what a joke, of course I am!).  When I arrive in front of Venue, ANOTHER 2 girls do the same!! (I don't know why I have a feeling that you're gonna have fun tonight, eh? -sarcastic ed) There's no-one at Venue so they must be at the party, and that's where I went.  When I went in, there was everyone (Rudi, Justin, Steffan, Andrew and, of course `cute cousin' -see above) I went to speak to Rudi and he showed me that the DJ was a sixth former who was on my bus (and who I used to call Albertino -he's not! He's as good as John Bundy at mixing!!) He also told me that `someone' was looking for me.  He told me that SHE asked him, "Where is Andrea?" and he answered, "What Andrea?" and she said, "THESEXY ONE!!!!" WWWWHHHAAAATTTT??? When I asked him who said it, he said, "You know Nicky, Cuomo! HIS (MOTHER FUCKIN' HOLY CUTE/SEXY/WICKED/TAL-GEN) COUSIN!!!!" If I wouldn't have taken too much salt today, I would have fainted at the word `cousin' (I hope he wasn't joking)!! But now I got tired of referring to her as N.C.'s cousin so I went to ask Nicky what's her name, Becky (short for Rebecca, for the uninformed)

When she arrived, I started my show (Don't be vulgar! -ed)! She was dancing with me (although even the other 20 or 30 were!).  Then, at one time, a couple came to me and showed me a (VERY NICE) dance, and they asked me to do it.  Usually I do this sort of VERY NICE dances with a friend of mine called Karina because I've been knowing her a long time and I know she won't get offended, but even before I called her, BECKY CAME TO DO IT!! It was a pretty hot dance, but she didn't seem to be offended, insomma.

When I got tired (again!), I went to sit down on a stone and a boy came to me asking me if I got with a girl.  I told him that I was trying with Becky and asked his opinion, he said she's not easy but not very difficult.  He asked me if I wanted to ask her and I just said, "Go ahead if you think that I've got a chance!" AND HE WENT! I don't know why but I wasn't afraid of her answer (usually I'm terrified!) and as soon as she passed in front of us, he asked her, and he said that SHE SAID YES!! I tried to go and speak to her, but she was with Nicky running away from me all the time.  In the mean time, a girl came to me telling me that ANOTHER GIRL WANTS TO GO OUT WITH ME!!! I went out of the party to ask Rudi if Becky told him something, he said that she told him that she's going out with me, so I was sure, sort of.

As soon as we went back in, I saw her and Conrad (A member of one of the groups -see Thursday 31st August) (very) close together, I don't know if they were kissing because they were against the light but they were holding each other VERY CLOSELY! At that moment I decided to make it clear once and for all, So I went to ask her if it was a joke, and she said yes.  I thought, "No problem! Let's see who is the one who wants to go out with me!"

I went to look for the girl who told me about this other one and she went to call her.  SHE'S ABSOLUTELY NO UGLY, but this time I went Gu-Gu instead of Ga-Ga!! Another girl came then, and she was telling me that she wants to go out with me TOO (What happened here, did someone do me a plastic surgery while I was sleeping?)! I then started singing `Radio Ga-Ga' (Queen, Sony)! Obviously, now I wasn't believing them after Becky's joke, so I just got fed up and went to sit down again! The girl who went to get the first girl (?!?) came to ask me why I didn't believe them and I started saying things like, "That asshole of Becky's been joking all night about me, and you think that I'm going to believe you?" And I went away!

Thursday 7th September; I went to Sliema, I forgot everything about Becky and the party and stayed with my usual (male) friends.  We played a game of billiards and Rudi, Steffan, Hassauna (I forgot his real name) went to Exiles (an open-air bar).  We stayed there for about 15 minutes and went out.  On our way out, we passed in front of a group of girls and they started screaming! We couldn't understand what they were saying so we just kept on going.  When we went out, we saw them coming after us, They were ALL shouting MY NAME and running after ME.  They were catching me and jumping on me.  At one moment I went running up the road, and the only one left running after me was, you guessed it, BECKY!! I was going to ask her if she wanted to go out with me but Rudi and Steffan were pulling her away (they were acting like bouncers/roadies/bodyguards/whatever), I was telling them to let her but for nothing.  So we ended up going back to Venue with Rudi looking at the back, Steffan taking care of the sides, and Hassauna the front (as if I was `ark Owen the Maltese bidwi')

Tuesday 19th September; Today Rudi & I have a party, we're DJing.  "So what?" you may say.  Well this party, apart from being free because it's Rudi's family friend's party, is KERRY'S PARTY!!!!! Now that I (almost) forgot about her and started liking Becky, we're going to meet again, for about 4 hours!!!! I didn't know how I was going to react as soon as I see her and speak to her, so I was VERY afraid to go, but I had to go (And then people say that a DJ's life is fun!!).

7.00pm: I waited in front of Kerry's house (at last I found out where she lives, now that I'm not interested!!) and after about 5 minutes, Rudi, Steffan and KERRY came from the place where there was going to be the party.  As soon as I looked at Kerry, I asked myself, "I used to like that typical-English-black-haired-too-tall-too-thin-ugly girl??" I just couldn't believe my eyes, insomma.

The party started, I still couldn't believe my eyes.  The sound was great, but the people were crap!! They would make 1 move.  We tried to play all sorts of music: house, hardcore, dance, techno, underground, trance, rock, rap, slow, younameitwetriedit, but for nothing, so Steffan and Ian (he came later) were trying to move up things, but the people were just looking at them in a sort of "What are you doing?" way.  When the party finished, Kerry came to thank us and kissed us on the cheek.  You would think that I just started jumping around as if Becky started snogging me, but no, I just felt as if a family friend kissed me.  I knew that I would have felt like that because I was all the time thinking about someone else, I'll leave it to you to figure out who!!

Wednesday 20th September; Party at Park Hotel (again!).  Andrew and I are DJing (again) with Andrew's equipment (again) with the Sliema groups (again! Did something different happen? -ed).  On our way to the party, I saw Steffan, Ian and Rudi on the bus-stop, so we gave them a lift.  When we arrived at the hotel, there was no-one waiting for us outside (usually there is someone, but today I didn't have any equipment) so we went up to the roof.  The lifts were both stuck so I suggested to go up by the stairs.  When we arrived they all told me in choir, "Prosit! We're already tired!" (`praise' number 1!) On our way in, there was Karina selling the tickets, so I just showed her the CDs and she let us all 4 in, without any paying, problems, or those stupid stamps they put on your hand which smudge on the T-shirt if you touch your hand with the T-shirt.

When I went in, I was hearing the music, but Andrew was at the bar (good DJ eh?)!! As usual, I headed to the equipment to see what lighting, power, etc.  he got.  There were Becky and Sarah sitting down just behind the light so I didn't see them and they started calling me snob (`praise' number 2!), but when I went to explain to them what happened they took it back (they said!)!

I went to see what CDs Andrew got and he didn't get the most important one.  When I went to ask him he told me that I had to get it (`praise' number 3!), insomma.

The party started.  It was exactly like the last time, the same excitement, the same people, and the same DJs (even though the other one stole us a CD the last party at the Park Hotel!).  While Andrew and I were DJing, 3 girls came to me and asked me if they could share me! Obviously they were joking, but in the confusion my mind will be while I'm DJing, I didn't have enough mental-power to see if they were serious (stop speaking like a psychologist you fool -ed) so I took them seriously.  I asked Andrew to replace me for a few minutes and took them outside in a quiet place.  I (still very serious) told them to take it in turns.  They thought that I was continuing the joke so they started fighting for me.  I didn't know what was happening and after about 10 minutes of joking, I was still serious and they told me to choose one of them.  That's what I did, and I DIDN'T CHOOSE BECKY!!! Becky and the other one were pretending to be crying (I noticed they were pretending).  She (the one I chose) started saying that I hur her friends and that she doesn't want to go out with me now, then it clicked (about time! -ed).  I was telling her that I don't joke on these things (to cover me, heq u) that's why I didn't understand it was a joke.  Ian came near me, we went to the bar and I bought a drink, she came behind us and started telling me to go back dancing, and I didn't want.  She took my drink from the bar and was going to the dancefloor with it.  But, since she's not Becky, I didn't follow her orders, and I took the drink from her hand.  She reacted in a typical-pepe-of-the-Sliema (I know it's bad English, but that's how we of-the-Malta say it!), she said, "You're PISSED off now?" I was going to burst into laughing the way she said `Pissed'!! I told he, "Of course I'm PISSED off, what do you think I am?" and I said pissed the same way she said it.  Then I concluded with a (not-so) friendly, "Fuck off!" And she went away! Ian was in the corner surprised at the way I treated her!! He said, "Are you sure you don't have any experience wth girls?" and we went back to where we were.

Tuesday 26th September;
AM: We went to Valletta, as usual, then Ian, Steffan, and Rudi came to my house.  Steffan asked Racheal (Greta's (a family friend of mine) cousin) out last Sunday and she didn't give him an answer yet and when we arrived at home Greta called and there was Racheal near her, so, obviously, Greta wanted to speak to Steffan.  When she told him the answer (yes!) he didn't start jumping around and kissing everyone (and everything) he comes across (like I would have done), he just said, "She said `yes'....okay.....Hi Racheal...!!" I wouldn't have the courage to speak to her! When they hung up we went back to performing `Alright' (Supergrass, RCA), pretty good as beginners!

PM: We went to Sliema, Greta and Racheal didn't come today, but Becky did!! There weren't a lot of people at the Venue today, partly because it was raining, and partly because tomorrow most schools start, but there were Rudi, Steffan, Ian, Johnny, Duncan, Jean (all the usual people insomma), and most importantly, there was Becky! We (Steffan, Rudi, Ian, and I) spent almost all the night speaking about putting up a rock band!! Imagine 3 rappers and a half-rapper (Ian) singing AND PLAYING ROCK MUSIC (I don't think baggy jeans go with long hair!!).  At about 10 PM, I didn't know what to do so (you'll never guess!) I WENT TO SPEAK TO BECKY AND SARAH (there's always a first time).  Usually we only say `Hi' to each other and maybe say a few words, but not a one-hour conversation like this time!! They said that they're going to a DJing course (ha ha! what a joke) and the equipment they have (!!).  Well, to tell you the truth it's the first time I heard a (two) girl speaking so technically about DJing!! They were more conincing than an actual DJ, insomma.  While we were speaking I saw my (male) friends going one by one, first Rudi, then Ian and Steffan, then Jean and Duncan, but I remained there, speaking to those two, alone, about everything from jet-skis to discos to hair to school!!! It was very nice though, and Becky isn't the girl my `friends' explained to me.  If you want an exact description of Becky's character, look at her cousin, Nicky Cuomo, exactly the same moves, expressions, facial actions, way of thinking etc.  (don't start explaining in that psychologist way again.  PLEASE! -ed) Great!

Wednesday 27th & Thursday 28th September; Becky started school and no one is going to Sliema during the week anymore!! I'm missing her a lot even though we're just (sometimes even less) friends.

Monday 1st October; I STARTED SCHOOL, WEEEEE, NO! I DON'T WANT, NO! (Stop being babyish and get on with it -ed).

First day of school and I already got bored.  Usually at the end of summer, I'll be happy because I will be going to meet all my friends, but this year I met all my friends everyday, so I didn't like going back to school to hear the teachers screaming, banging, shouting, eating, drinking, killing (us! With homeworks!), head-banging, stage-diving (Whow! cool it man! -ed).  Well that's what they make us do!

Friday 6th October; I went to Sliema (big deal! -sarcastic ed!), all the usual people, insomma.

At about 9.45pm, the DJ/Barman/Owner/Everyone's friend played a (now legendary to anyone who goes to Venue every week-end) beautiful song, the one which goes "I'm the one who wants to be with you, Deep inside I hope you feel it too, etc." and I (obviously) went to ask him what is it called (Oh! By the way it's called `To Be With You' by Mr.  Big (no vulgar words please -ed) and it's just great).  When I was close to the bar, I saw someone who was better not to see, NEIL (again?)!! I was inviting him to come to Sliema, but I didn't know he would have come!

UNBELIEVEABLE! Niel and I got on well.  At school he sits near me, and he's always distracting me.  Here he was very, erm..  cool I should say!

Sunday 15th October; Don't worry! There isn't a mistake in the date, a week passed, and nothing special happened!

I arrived at about 4pm, there was Neil again (he's coming with us every time we go),...well this is not the interesting part!! Let's skip it!

The INTERESTING (well, for me at least!) part arrived at 7.30pm, when I was sitting next to Neil and as soon as I looked up I saw her, the ONLY person who made me forget Kerry (do I need to say who is she?).  She was on her own, rollerblading up and down the pavement.  Everytime she passed in front of me, I fell into `desperation' (I think it was a four letter word you wanted to say -ed) even more than I was before.  Every 1 or 2 minutes she was passing in front of me, as if she was doing it on purpose! Neil as a `I-know-everything-about-women-trust-me-I-know-what-I'm-saying' person, he was telling me how to approach her (shut up will you Neil!), insomma!!! 

At 8.10pm we went to Venue, there was absolutely NO-ONE there except for us and another group (guess who was in the other group! Yep! That's right, Becky!), but she wasn't with her friends (she's VERY STRANGE! Look at her cousin!), she was at the bar with a (MALE!!) friend.  I sat down on the sofa, totally `desperate' (Ha-ha), in a place where I could see her.  I just sat there, quiet, looking at her, and dreaming! One by one, my friends started coming around me, and I stopped dreaming! When Neil arrived I wanted to go and buy a drink, so I thought, "This is the chance to go and speak to her" So I thought about what I was going to tell her.  "How about `Hello'?" Neil suggested in a sort of `what are you waiting for?' way.  He told me to offer her a drink.  I didn't have a lot of money so I was going to buy her a coke.  BUT, again NEIL came to lend me more money (about 70c! The highest amount of lending recorded in the friendship history! For a girl! Without knowing the consequences!) and told the barman "Blue Curaau" (An alcoholic (I think) drink) and I took a coke! He paid, AND I WENT TO GIVE IT TO HER PERSONALLY (Heart Rate = 210bpm)! When I arrived near her she didn't see me, and I put the `Blue' thing in front of her and she looked at me in a sort of `What the hell?' way.  I, as cool as ever (tghidli xejn!), told her, `Happy Easter' (could you think of something more stupid than that?).  She pulled it to her and said `Thank you!' (note the exclamation mark) smiling, and I went away! See, I told you! I don't have the courage to tell her anything more than hello and something stupid! When I went back to the sofa Neil told me, "Forget her! She gave it to her friend" As soon as he told me that, (Heart Rate = 0!) I turned around and he told me that she took it back (Heart Rate = 100) and she drank it (H.R.  = 150), so I sat down.

When I looked where she was sitting, there was no-one (H.R.  = 0!)! I thought she went outside.  I looked around me to see if she was somewhere else (Still H.R.  = 0!), but for nothing.  About 2 minutes later (Still H.R.  = 0!! Clinically Dead!), I was still looking for her.  I looked at the only place where I didn't look and saw her sitting there with her (female) friends, looking at me, AND LAUGHING (H.R.  = 300), I just smiled at her and sat down.

After that a whole series of consulting went on (for all the night).  She was consulting ALL (no-one excluded!) her (female) friends.  The last one I saw her speaking to was the one with who I was fighting (verbally, don't worry) at the party at Surfside (see 5th September), so I was afraid that she was going to tell her A LOT of ugly (and untrue) things about me, but she was still looking at me in a positive way (it's difficult to explain how).  When I was going out, Becky, the girl I was fighting with, and another girl were lying on the sofas (it's true they were!).  I went near them, and stood there, looking at..(We know! We know! Becky -ed).  I wanted to tell her bye, but I didn't know how to call them, so I just waited.  Neil was waiting for me, and he whistled, AND BECKY ONLY LOOKED.  I, with a sad-to-say-good-bye face waved without saying anything else.  She, with a sad-to-say-good-bye face too, said bye softly.  I turned around, still with a sad-to-say-good-bye face, reached Neil, and went out.

When we were outside, Neil told me that as soon as I turned around when I told her bye, she smiled in a positive way to her friends.  I just burst into laughing.  I don't know why, I was happy in a different way from the normal, ehhh!

And as Boyz II Men (Motown) say:

"Catch me I'm fallin' head over heals in love with you, hopelessly fallin'"

Saturday 21st October; PARTY TODAY, AT THE PARK HOTEL (Again!).  There will be ALL the Sliema groups, and Andrew and I are not DJing (The `suspect' is DJing).

At 8.30pm, we arrive at the Park Hotel, ready to party.  We go up with the lift and as soon as we go to pay, IT'S FULL-UP! THEY DIDN'T LET US IN, the ones who get parties on their feet! So we went back, in desperation, to Venue.  I was hoping to see Becky at Venue but, SHE WENT TO THE PARTY!!!! So I was VERY VERY VERY VERY VERY VERY VERY VERY VERY (Shut up! -ed) VERY SAD!! At about 11.20pm we were sitting on the benches, and I was dreaming about Becky looking at the closed gelateria hoping to see Becky pass in front of it.  I waited and waited and waited.  When I got tired of waiting, I turned the cap around and put my head on the back of the bench.  When someone called me, I put my head up, looked at the gelateria, and literally jumped and shouted, "Hemm ara!" pointing at a moving object with long hair, IT WAS BECKY! All the others (especially Damian as he was sitting near me) looked at me in a sort of "who?" way, I, still pointing at her, said simply, "Becky!" After about 40 seconds trying to figure out if it ws her, Damian asked me, "How did you recognize her?" I said, "From her skirt!!!" Can you believe it? I recognized her from her SKIRT.  Not from her hair, movements, or face, but from her SKIRT!

I wanted to speak to her, but as soon as I was going, Ian's father came and we had to go! Booooo!

Friday 27th October; SAN ANTON PARTY AT HOLIDAY INN, SAME AS LAST TIME (30th June 95).  The only difference is that MATTHEW AND I ARE DJing AND LJing (Controlling the lights).  Matthew was on the music (900W!) and I was on the (Very nice although a bit old) lights.

THIS is what I call a party! About 60 people on a dancefloor which holds about 30! Music was great, lights were great, and the people were great.  We started playing and practicing at 6.30pm and at 8.00pm the party started.  At 8.12pm people were getting on the dancefloor and by 8.30pm, it was full!

COME 9PM, GABRIEL, HIS BROTHER, LIAM, RUDI, STEFFAN, IAN, JOHN, NEIL AND CO.  ARRIVE! They told me that they were not coming, but they did! 9.30pm: BERNIE, LARA, CLARE, AND KERRY (sarcastic WOW!) ARRIVE.  Bernie comes to say hello, I say hello.  Kerry comes to say hi, I turn around!

9.35pm: Dancefloor PACKED! There's no space to dance but they still manage to move and have fun!

9.40pm: Neil gives me a heart attack by saying that HE SAW BECKY OUTSIDE! I couldn't see her anywhere because there were too many people.

11.00pm: Party finished! People crying! Becky (not) seen! Everyone happy! Excellent party! (We're) Booked again!

Tuesday 31st October (AM); Last Day before mid-term holidays.  When I arrived at school, Matthew was waiting for me at the door (he never does it!).  I was afraid that he was going to give me some (VERY IMPORTANT) news, but it wasn't.  Well, it was, partially.  He said, "KERRY (YEP! THAT KERRY!) WANTS TO GO OUT WITH ME!" As soon as I heard that I was more happy than if Becky asked me out (Well..maybe not!), because Matthew agreed that he is going to MAKE HER PAY BACK WHAT SHE DID TO ME!!! That's what friends are for, eh?

Tuesday 31st October (PM); Party at Tattengers (first wow), Robert Musumeci (stupid Smash TV/Radio DJ) is DJing (second wow! I thought).

As soon as we went through the first door, all we heard was BASS, BASS, BASS, BASS, BASS! As soon as we went through the second door, we saw LIGHTS, LIGHTS, LIGHTS, LIGHTS, LIGHTS! The place is great with VERY modern lighting and sound, BUT THE DJ AND LJ ARE CRAP.  The party at the Holiday Inn had better lighting control (I was LJing if you didn't get it!).  If I'd tell you that the LJ was in fact the owner's son you would understand how crap it was.  Musumeci was as if he was having a conversation with someone who only understands the words "Wave" and "Jump"!! He was speaking throughout ALL the songs (Major DJ defect no.  1) and was switching the sound on and off with the beat (you know, all the crap DJs do it!) (Major DJ defect no.  2) which I hate and everyone else liked, until an hour later!!!

On the party side, everyone seemed to be having fun (except for me!), although it was a babyish party: you cannot smoke, you cannot have alcohol, and, most of all, YOU CANNOT SNOG!!!!!!!

So as a recap: Musumeci, stick to the radio! Form 2-"Friend"-son-of-the-owner, stick to the books! Phillippe, next time there is a party like this, do me a favour, DON'T INVITE ME!!

Friday 3rd November; PARTY AT ....Giardino....  THE USUAL SLIEMA GROUPS ARE COMING, I'M DJing

As soon as I arrived there (10 minutes late -as usual), I saw about 50 people in front of the door, cars blocking the road, and Andrew Cassar shouting!! I tried to pass through the people to get to the door.  Andrew didn't see me at first so I started calling him.  Apparently, no-one knew that I was DJing because when I was asking people to move from the way (I had only a bag and the CDs), they just answered, "Wait in the queue like everyone else!" How DARE you speak like that to a DJ! As soon as Andrew saw me, he called me and pulled me from the T-shirt.  I rushed in, straight to the equipment, not looking at no-one.  I was hearing people calling me, but I didn't have time to look!

At about 9.30pm, the dancefloor was P A C K E D, Becky didn't come, great party anyway.

At 11pm I went away, and the party was still going on.  MASSIVE

Until 28th February; HA HA HA HA HA!! I know that this is a loooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo(Whow! -ed)oooooooooooooooooooooooooooong time but I didn't feel like writing all the stupid shit that happened!! So here is an overview:

1> On 25th November it was Bernie's Birthday-eve!! She came to Sliema (which she now does every Sunday) and got a heart-attack (well actually, she only fainted but that's how it looked to me!!)!!! There were Lydia and Melanie (Oh! Look! A new character in the book!! You will hear a lot about this girl in this book because she is the most immature, infantile, childish, brainless, foolish, idiotic, etc.  etc.  girl I ever knew in my life (as if you knew a lot of girls!! -ed)!) with her when she was starting to feel a bit dizzy, then she was feeling hot (don't worry I stayed calm!!), then she wanted some water, then they went down by the sea (looks more like an orgasm!! -ed), and she fainted in Lydia's and Melanie's hands!! Melanie panicked, Lydia was telling me to call her brother, and I was in coma!!!!

Her brother came, and took her home.

1996: YEAH! ANOTHER (MORE MATURE, SUPPOST) YEAR ON PAPER!
Sunday 24th February; A bright, sunny, summery, afternoon.  I went to Sliema, there were all the usual people.

This time I'll arrive straight to the point, as I'm writing this on the 27th of March (see below), and I'm not in the mood for writing.

At about 4pm, Bernie arrived, and I was soooooo happy (I dunno why!).  At 4.10pm, she wanted to go for a walk, alone, on the beach.  I offered to go with her, but she didn't want (It's not unusual!), and she went alone.  After about 10 minutes, I looked to see what she was doing and she looked at me, like she was waiting for it, insomma.  At about 4.23pm, Neil was going down on the beach, and Bernie was `speaking' to me.  When she heard him say that he was going down, Bernie stopped speaking to me, looked at Neil, and told him that she was going with him! AND SHE HAD JUST FUCKIN' SAID THAT SHE WANTED TO STAY ALONE! It wasn't enough for them to make it obvious that they were going to get together again, when she told neil (he doesn't deserve capital letters) that she was going with him, she turned around, looked at me and said, "Ara dan!" in a sort of, "Oh look, he got offended, that's what I wanted to do!"

After erm...20-30 minutes, 4 speedboats passed, and Chris was saying of whom were they, how fast they were, etc.  I turned around to see the boats and (well ok, I'm a bit over-protective but hey, that's my character ok?!) I saw neil's head on Bernie's legs.  They weren't kissing or anything, but they were too `close' (ah, I hate using that word now!) to be just friends.  I turned around and ignored them! When Bernie came back up from the beach, she didn't have her tights on (no, it's not 'cos I was looking right there, it's 'cos she was wearing a shorts/skirt, or something like that....jien naf dawn in-nisa!!).  She was pretty fast at saying that she TORE her tights (see, serves you right! It wouldn't have happened if IIIII came down with you!), but I know that it was neil's head at ripping them.  She didn't even say that she was going out with neil again (why? was she afraid that I would get offended and start making il-bsaten fir-roti?) Everyone started joking at her, saying how white her legs were, etc.  SERVESYA RIGHT, BITCH!!!!! THEN, one of my splendid ideas came to my mind, we (everyone in the Sliema group) started spanking her on her legs.

At 6.12pm, we decided to go to McDonalds, but since there was the burger problem (they were infected with a Mad Cow, xa haga!), no-one was going except for Bernie and me.  We were trying to get other people, but no-one wanted.  BUT, guess who Bernie was trying to convince to come??? NEIL! She knows I hate him, and, who knows, maybe I wanted to tell Bernie something EXTREMELY private!! I was on the edge of saying that I didn't want to go, just to see if she would try to convince me, but I didn't want to please them (both of them!), cos I offered to go to McDonald's, so what the fuck does neil got to do with it??? Remember, I didn't know that neil and Bernie were together (well.....Bernie thought so!).  On our way back, neil was all the time acting......well...how should I put it.....in a sort of andrea-fuck-off-so-I-can-do-what-I-always-wanted-to-do-with-this-easy-bitch kinda way.  Bernie didn't give a damn to what I was doing, I could have done every move, say everything I wanted to say, and she wouldn't notice,she was too occupied looking at what neil was doing to care about her `best' friend.

When we arrive back to the front, there were 2 girls fighting, and I went to see what was happening, and as for Bernie and neil....I got away from the bitch and the horse as soon as I could!

BUT, after about 30 minutes (I forgot everything about her all that time.....really!), I was looking for her, cos I thought that she went home without even saying good-bye.  I looked everywhere, even down by the sea, but all I could see was a small group whom I didn't know.  When everything else failed, I went down on the beach to see if they were somewhere else down there.  When I arrived down, and walked a bit, I could see a pair of legs and a hand over them.......so I turned around....angry (at most).

I went back up, and there was Sandra, I stayed with her, trying to forget what Bernie and (especially) neil were doing.  I didn't manage to get rid of that thought, and all I was thinking was that I was the total opposite of Bernie in one respect.  She had told me that I don't fall for every girl, and that's the total opposite of her.....2 minutes after she hears that someone wants to go out with her, she's snogging and letting him to touch, maybe even more, who knows, she says she doesn't, but she's not very convincing these days!!

Wednesday 27th March: Bernie calls me and says that it's better if we don't stay good friends as we are now (or should that be `were a while ago'?).  I didn't like it AT ALL, but I accepted, because in my mind I was saying to myself, "She doesn't want to speak to me anymore, but I could need a favour from her one day, so I won't start arguing!" In other words......I was thinking for the future!! haha!

After an hour of sceni (i.e.  a lot of crying and sentimentalism!), she hung-up, and I felt so bad I was feeling good and laughing at everything!!

Wednesday 3rd April; Ok, I know that the update of this book is getting fainter and fainter, but so is my relationship with Bernie.

Today, I went to Matthew's house.  I was quite in a good mood in the morning as I had just bought a new guitar.  At about 7pm I arrive home......and the telephone rings.

Since no-one (except for Rudi and Neil) knows about the crisis, when my sister answered the phone, she thought that she was going to take my food (as I was eating) 'cos I was going to speak to Bernie.  It took just 5 seconds to make her postpone the call, so it was another one of those sad calls!

After about 15 minutes, she called.  I had finished eating, so we spoke.

The reason she called me for was that we finished, even though we never got together (verbally at least).  The thing that struck me a lot in this (and all the others, actually) call was that she was saying that I had changed to the worse! Well, as far as I know I only had 2 (long-term) best friends in my life: Rudi and herself! She had about 6 or 7, which she ended up going out with in the end!! Now, does this mean that to solve things I have to go out with her?? If that's the case......forget it! With all the people she goes out with, and all the `best friends' that she has, she could be one or both of 2 things: a bitch or a desperate person!

I've got friends that I trust, and friends that I don't (whom I usually USE!)....and she fell from the former to the latter, since she did that to me!

One tip: Ask a music-lover what was Brian May's success song in 1993ish and became a success again now (Feb., Mar., Apr.  96) through Queen.  

THAT'S THE WHOLE MEANING OF THIS BOOK.
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The End 


THIS BOOK IS DEDICATED TO ALL THE PEOPLE WHO, LIKE ME, HAVE BEEN USED, AND NEVER DONE ANYTHING ABOUT IT.   Thank You for reading, please send back feedback
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