Informal I
Dear George,
[bookmark: _GoBack]I haven’t seen you for ages, but you are coming to us next week which is an awesome thing. Dude, I hope everything is okay with you because I will become a cry-baby if you don’t come. It’s out of the question that something can mess up our holiday. Seriously, I have a confidence in the future that you and your family haven’t got any problem and you can come to us.
However, my mother gave me some rules this morning and these rules have to be kept during the next week. The first and the most important rule is that under no circumstance can we make a party in the house. Fortunately my mother didn’t tell anything about the girls, so some of them can be invited. Secondly, we have a permission to go to the city but not too late and we mustn’t drink any type of alcohol. Furthermore, we have to forget my parents’ room and working room. Back to the alcohol topic they didn’t let us to drink too much, but they bought some bottle of beers for us and in my view we will enjoy both of them. Finally, the last rule is that we have a lot of funs every day during the week.
On the other hand, we bought two sport bikes and I remember that you also have a driving license for these extremely enjoyable things. My parents left enough petrol for all the week, so we can go to the disco every night and get some hot chicks. My father had an enormous swimming pool made in the back yard, consequently we can enjoy the sunshine with our new friends.
Briefly, we will have an unimaginable week together and I have to mention here that we will pick up you at Sunday night at 7 o’clock pm. Hope to hear from you in the near future bro.
Best wishes,
Gergő
