Sunday,31st January 2016, 8.15 – 9.00 a.m., Villa Vicentina (UD), Italy
I have just got up and I’m not tired. What a nice day! This is the day that I have waited for a month! My classmates and I as well as the students of 4° BSU are finally going to Dublin! We are going there by plane. We are flying from Venice to Munich and the from Munich to Dublin. I am very excited for the flight, I have never been on a plane and I have wished to fly since I was young. However at the same time I am nervous, too, because I don’t know what I have to do before getting on the plane. I hope I will be able to do the check in without making much confusion. My mother is very worried, she is afraid something will happen to me during the flight or my stay in Dublin, I must try to reassure her, I feel bad to see her so worried. Mum, don’t worry, everything will be fine! Unluckily she is worried already, at any rate my father is fortunately quite serene. Bye mum, see you next Sunday!
	


Sunday,31st January 2016, 9.30 a.m., Cervignano del Friuli (UD), Italy
We have just started from our school to go to the airport of Venice. I am in the car with my father, Sofia and Sara. All my friends are very happy to go to Dublin. Let’s listen to music Andrea or you will be bored during the journey!

Sunday,31st January 2016, 11.00 a.m.  - 2.00  p.m., Venice, Italy
We have arrived at Venice’s airport, but where are our classmates? I can’t see them! Sofia, Sara and I are a little bit nervous. Finally we manage to find our classmates and together we are going to make the check in to get on the airplane. Before the check in, I have to say goodbye to my father, but I have no time because the teacher is saying that we are late. I am very sad for that, because I would like to say goodbye to my father, because if I die I won’t see him again. So I only hope everything will be fine. Bye dad! Now I have to do the check in, but I am very confused, fortunately stewards seem very helpful. Now I am hungry: let’s buy a sandwich! The sandwich is very expensive.

 Sunday,31st January 2016, 2.20  p.m., Venice, Italy
The plane is going to take off, I am sitting next to  Davide. It is my first take off and I am very excited. While the plane is taking off, I am looking out of the window. To tell the truth I thought, the take off was different: more exciting. At the moment the flight is quiet and I am listening to music and looking out of the window.

Sunday,31st January 2016, 2.40  p.m., Munich, Germany
The plane has just landed in Munich’s airport, we are late for the second flight, so we have to walk very quickly. Fortunately there is a steward showing us the way to the gate. I hope we won’t miss the flight.

Sunday,31st January 2016, 2.50  p.m., Munich, Germany
We manage to take the flight, we get on the plane and I discover I will have to sit next to my teacher.

Sunday,31st January 2016, 6.00  p.m., Dublin, Ireland
We haven’t  landed yet and the teacher is worried, because she doesn’t know the reason of the delay. Now the plane has finally managed to land. We get off the plane and go to collect our luggage. I tell my friends “Can you imagine if weren’t there my luggage?”.

 Sunday,31st January 2016, 6.15 – 6.30 p.m., Dublin, Ireland
Unfortunately my luggage isn’t there. What a hell! How is it possible! Why me?!?! I am very sad and angry: someone must have stolen it. What can I do without my clothes? I am very unluckily, this is absurd! My teacher tries to console me, but I am too sad. My teacher and I are going to the reception to report the loss of my luggage. The employee tells me that the luggage will be carried to my host family’s house at 10.00 a.m. tomorrow, but I don’t believe him.

Sunday,31st January 2016, 7.00 – 7.30  p.m., Dublin, Ireland
We are waiting for our host family at the meeting point: a Shopping Centre. I am very sad and worried yet for my luggage and I am wondering whether I am able to speak about it in English to my family: I am very bad in English. Finally my family arrives, Luca and I get into the car. During the journey from the meeting point to my host family’s house we speak to Mrs Sinead. Oh my god! How can they drive on the left! It is very strange! 

Sunday,31st January 2016, 7.30 - 8.30  p.m., Dublin, Ireland
We have just arrived home. Let’s see our bedroom. Oh it is very small and in the house it is very cold, fortunately our family seems very welcoming. Now we have to go down for dinner. On the table there is a soup. I thought Irish food were worse! 

Sunday,31st January 2016, 11.00  p.m., Dublin, Ireland
We have go to bed, otherwise we won’t wake up tomorrow! I thought I would not be able to tell any word, but on the contrary I manage to speak with Sinead. I hope I will see my luggage again tomorrow! 

Waschl Andrea
