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PROPERTY OF FERN ARABLE
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KEEP OUT AVERY OR ELSE!!!!

Entry #1

Dear Diary,

[image: image4.wmf]
Guess what? Guess what? Guess what? Today I saved the life of a little piggy. Papa was going kill him because he is the runt. He’s so small and weak, but I know that he will grow to be big and strong. Papa said that I can keep him for a little while. He’s my own little baby now. I’ve named him Wilbur because I think that is the prettiest name in the whole entire world. I love him so much. Avery was jealous at first, but he’s okay now. I don’t think he could handle all of the responsibility that comes with having a little baby piggy. I mean I’m going to have to wake up early just to feed him and make sure that he’s healthy and clean. I’m so excited. I can’t wait until he’s big enough to play with him.

Love always,

  
~ Fern ~ 

Entry #2

Dear Diary,

[image: image5.wmf]
Wilbur is getting really big now. He’s really starting to fatten up and he’s very healthy. He’s so big that Papa had to move his bed outside under the apple tree. At first I was scared that he would get cold, but then I found out that he loves to burrow under the hay to keep warm. He’s so cute and playful. He follows me everywhere. I always miss him terribly when I’m at school, but when I come home he’s so excited to see me and we play together all night. I’m so glad Papa let me keep him.

Love always,

  
~ Fern ~
Entry #3

Dear Diary,
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*Sniff Sniff* I’m so sad. Today was probably the worst day of my entire life. Papa made me sell Wilbur today. He said that we couldn’t afford to keep him anymore and that he was getting too big to be a pet. I’m so sad that I’ve been crying all day. I know that he’s only going to be down the road at my uncle’s farm, but it’s horrible to think that I’m not going to always be there. I love him so much and I know that I’m going to miss him. Momma says that I can go there whenever I want, but it’s just not the same. I swear that Wilbur was crying too. He’s still a baby and only a month old. Oh Papa can be so mean sometimes. I can’t write anymore, I’m too upset.

Love always, 

  
~ Fern ~
Entry #4

Dear Diary,
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I’ve been visiting Wilbur a lot since he moved away. I think he likes his new home, but I’m sure he misses me. He’s not allowed to run around, but he did escape one time. I heard that he was so excited that he just didn’t know what to do with himself. Whenever I go to visit him I sit outside his pen, because I’m not allowed to go inside. He has made lots of new friends, but his best friend is Charlotte, a little gray spider. She tells great stories and is really nice to Wilbur. She promised to save him from becoming cooked meat, but she hasn’t told us how yet. The other animals that live with Wilbur are a goose and her babies, a gander, a rat named Templeton, and a sheep. I love to sit in the barn all day and listen to the animals talk amongst themselves. It’s great. Momma doesn’t really believe me when I tell her that the animals can talk, but I don’t mind because I know it’s true.
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Love always, 
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~ Fern ~
Entry #5
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Dear Diary,
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It’s really summer time now and Avery and I are always at Uncle Homer’s house. We have so much fun playing all day. I spend a lot of time with Wilbur and Charlotte too. Charlotte has started her great plan to save Wilbur from being killed. She’s weaving words into her web. The first time she wrote “SOME PIG” and everyone was so amazed. They didn’t know where it came from, when, or how. I didn’t tell anymore that I knew. It is my secret with all of the animals. A lot of people come everyday to see Wilbur. They say that he is a wonderful pig and that the words are a supernatural sign showing his greatness. See, I’ve always known that he was great, maybe people just need to see these words to realize it too. Anyway, I’m having lots of fun and so is Wilbur. Papa and Uncle Homer are talking about taking Wilbur to the fair. Oh, I can’t wait until the fair. 

Love always,

  
~ Fern ~

Entry #6
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The fair finished yesterday. Momma, Papa, Avery, Uncle Homer, Luvry, Auntie, and me took Wilbur to the fair. He was the most beautiful pig there, even though he didn’t win the first prize. Wilbur was the prettiest, cleanest, and nicest pig [image: image17.png]


at the fair. He got a third place medal and Uncle Homer got [image: image18.wmf]$25 dollars. Momma and Auntie washed him with buttermilk twice just to make sure that he was extra clean and pretty. I know that he loved it. Charlotte and Templeton sneaked into the fair grounds too. They hid in the green crate that Luvry painted especially for Wilbur. I had so much fun at the fair. Papa gave me 2 quarters and 2 dimes to spend. I got a pretty [image: image19.wmf]doll and lots of yummy food, but the best part was being on the Ferris wheel with Henry Fuss. I wore my best dress and looked pretty because I knew that he was going to be there. He paid for me to go on the Ferris wheel with him, and I loved being alone at the top with him. He’s so nice and I really like him. Avery had fun too and Luvry got this pretty nice Navajo blanket. There were some sad parts in the fair too. Charlotte didn’t come home because she was too sick and old. Wilbur brought home her sac of eggs though. I am really sad about Charlotte and I know that Wilbur misses her. We are all glad that her plan to save Wilbur’s life worked. Thank you Charlotte.

Love always,

  
~ Fern ~

Entry #7

Dear Diary,
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It’s been a while since I’ve seen Wilbur. I don’t really go to Uncle Homer’s house too much anymore. Some of the stuff that I did last summer was childish and I am growing up now. I spend my time with Henry and the other kids. Wilbur is happy and Uncle Homer is proud of his prize pig. Charlotte’s children and grandchildren keep Wilbur company and happy. Even though I don’t see him all the time, he knows that I still love him a lot.  He will always be my baby piggy.

Love always,

  
~ Fern ~
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