Dougal’s deep sea diary

Dear diary,

| finished work and started my holiday! | packed my
bags and went to bed early. The next day, | became
Dougal the deep-sea diver! The next morning, | set off
to the harbour and read all about a city under the sea
called Atlantis!

On Sunday | went for my first dive of the week and met
so many fishy friends. | went swimming all day until
my skin went wrinkly! Two days later, | put on a very
heavy suit and went for the deepest dive so far. | kept
bumping into things but | didn’t see anything
interesting.

Thursday came and | found an ancient treasure chest
hidden in an unsafe shipwreck. | unlocked it and inside
were coins, crowns and an unusual map. | wonder
where it leads to? On Friday, | followed the map and
disappeared deeper into the sea than I'd ever been
before. There it was.

It was real. It was Atlantis! There were mermaids,
mermen and king Neptune. The next day was Monday
and surely | had to go back to work. Didn’t I?



Dougal

e N
&) =55 & went — = @)

R uit (=0 » ML 9



% %\uf@ b & @were
?-8‘ <
<= A3k 7

% A Rea=— D




—4@‘—--—« ﬁ-xf%?
Dougol



