Sunday 12th April 2026
Dear Diary,
I had the strangest thing happen today! I was out walking my dog on the beach, when something huge and shiny caught my eye. At first, I thought it was just some big piece of metal or maybe an old boat wreck. But when I got closer, I couldn’t believe it, I had found parts of an Iron Man!
He was lying there on the sand, as big as a house, with his giant metal body all tangled up in seaweed. His huge iron hand was wedged beneath a rock. His eyes, well, he didn’t seem to have eyes at all! Just empty holes where they should be.
My dog was barking, running around, and wagging his tail like he thought it was some kind of new friend. I petted him and looked around to see if anyone else was there to help, but there was nobody, just me and my dog and the big, broken Iron Man. 
I stood there, staring at him, wondering how he ended up on the beach. Was he lost? Or maybe he had fallen off the cliff? I did notice that his metal parts were all a bit bent and scratched, so I’m guessing something must have happened to him. Maybe a big storm or a crash? Who knows?
I decided to leave him where he was for now, just in case someone was looking for him. I might go back next week.  Maybe by then, someone would know what to do.
What an adventure today turned out to be! I can’t WAIT to tell my friends about it!
Bye for now.
