22/04/09
Today was an epic day. We walked a lot so I am very tired… But I must write a diary.
In the morning we walked in the centre of London. There were museums, statues...etc. I
saw the “London Eye” from the Queen’s palace.
This day was a nice day, but we had a problem with the hotel “Royal National” and we
had to go to another.
I like the underground and the bus.
In the free time I had lunch with Delia and Nuria and we went to take photos with a nice
dinosaur that was in the entry of the “Ripley’s” museum. In short: I enjoyed it but I’m
very tired too.
23/04/09
Today we had to walk more than yesterday. We visited a museum, travelled on a boat
and went into “Harrods” commercial centre. It is very expensive.
In the museum there was a “torture room” and I saw this text: “Torture was very rare in
England. Though statstics are not complete, torture was ordered for at least 81 the
Tower of London. In several cases they were brought from other prisons specialy to be
tortured here. Torture was never official, a part of English Law. . (I write this text
because I think that is interesting).
But the best part of this day was when we had lunch because we went to a restaurant
and the waiters were very nice people. Laura, Ana, Sabela and I took photos with them
and we got their E-mail accounts. I don’t like Harrods because we could not entry but
finally a lot of people entry (me too!).
24/04/09
Today was a funny day, more than yesterday. I love the Gothic shops of London. I’m
very happy because in Santiago the Compostela there aren’t these shops.
Delia, Nuria, Laura, Ana and I took a photo with a Gothic man. He was very nice
amazing and handsome.
I saw that here there are lots of handsome boys ha ha ha…
I like a lot the “Brighton Pier”. Near there is a very beautiful beach.
For me this day was perfect although the travel by bus was very long, so I slept and so
I’m not very tired.
25/04/09
Dear diary:
Today I saw my English mother Christine. In the morning we walked a lot, (but it is
normal). We had sandwiches for lunch and had Indian food for dinner.
Later, when we cAme back, in the morning we were in Newhaven Fort. I liked it a lot.
Newhaven was always a tempting landing for an invaders and the defensive history of
the area. Next we walked to the beach and found stones (but with hole). In the Brighton
pier I went in a attractions. Today was very, very funny.

26/04/09

Today was a strange day. We took the bus and went to Stammer Park. There, we were
singing, playing and speaking. When we had lunch we ate English food. I have never
tasted this food before but I think that it’s good.
27/04/09
Today was our 6th day here in Brighton. We went to the Seven Sisters to walk a lot but
we couldn’t because the day was very bad, it’s was raining and windy. So we walked a
little to see the beach and have to come back so soon. We ate in the middle of the way
and after that we came back to the hotel to have a shower, because we were very very
wet. We had free time to rest and we met in the pub with the teachers to give Arron his
present. It was a very cool t-shirt a hat and a funny card.
28/04/09
Speak about Criquet
Criquet is similar to rounders. I don’t like Criquet because I prefer the individual sports
but I don’t hate it.
30/04/09
Today was avery funny day.We had a day in Falmer High School. First my group went
to cook a lemon cake. Next to dance and play piano in music lesson, later we had
technology, dramma and gym. My favourite lesson was dramma it was very funny. In
the afternoon we went to scalextric and ran races in teams. My team (green) was the
winner so I was very, very happy (I have a certificate). I enjoyed a lot.
01/05/09
Today was very sad. In the morning we had to wake up very early to go to a tipical
English house. The most important thing of this day was the party.
For me, the Falmer’s party. Was quite better than our party because English students
had a Rock band (I love Rock). I cried a lot because now I hate Spain. I love Brighton
and the English students. I will miss them. I hope to come back to Brighton and see my
English friends.

