1 August  2016 Wolbrom Poland

My dear diary. I’m coming back home from my holiday in Italy. Our trip was really long and we had a few problems with getting to our destination. At the beginning, we packed our suitcases and put the luggage in the car. Then, we took some food and water and hurried down the motorway to reach our goal quickly. We had to go through the Czech Republic and Austria in order to get to Italy. We took short breaks to eat something and tank the car at petrol stations. Our destination was located in the north-east of Italy. There was a little town called Roseto. After we crossed the border of Austria and Italy, we had to stop somewhere overnight. We stayed in a hotel. The hotel was really nice and comfortable. The food for breakfast tasted so much better than in Poland. In the afternoon we packed up and went to Roseto. Obviously, on our way to Roseto we pulled over a couple of times to tank the car and eat something. Our journey took one day and a half. When we finally arrived, our friends, who were also from Poland, were expecting us. We met on the beach. What we had to do first, was to book our stay in a hotel. Once again – the hotel was just amazing. We got a wonderful room overlooking the sea. The weather was also beautiful. There was only one problem. Near the hotel there was a railroad crossing. Every single hour we had to listen to the train passing by. The noise wouldn’t stop even at night.
3-14 August 2016 Roseto Italy

 Our first day in Roseto began with a breakfast. We were sightseeing in the town as well as outside of Roseto. We were admiring monuments, buildings and other views. We came back in the evening. We went to a restaurant to eat something. I ordered a pizza. It was so delicious!

The second day was also really nice. We visited catacombs. There were a lot of wooden coffins and monuments of angels. We read that the catacombs were built 2143 years ago! I couldn’t believe that I found myself in a place so old. When we left the tomb, we visited a chapel. There were a lot of relics and a priest who described them to us. For example, he told us a story how some young peasants had to dig for years to provide the gold of which one of the goblets was made. It must have been such a hard work! Eventually, we got back to the town in the evening. Our friends invited us for supper. It was delicious, but unfortunately it wasn’t Italian cuisine, but Polish. I don’t mind dishes from my homeland, but since I visited Italy I wanted to eat Italian food only.

On the third day our friends told us that they had some companions in Italy. They were called Peppino. We visited the Peppinos at noon. They prepared a lot of dishes for us – dishes that seemed very strange at first, but turned out to taste very good. The only problem was that neither me nor my parents spoke Italian too well. Fortunately, our friends took the role of interpreters. Without them we wouldn’t be able to communicate with the Peppinos. Later the hosts gave us some fresh vegetables and fruits as a gift – it was very nice of them. We really enjoyed our visit, but we had to get back to the hotel because it was getting late. We didn’t want to overstay our welcome.

We reserved the fourth day for entertainment. We were swimming in the sea, sunbathing, and playing volleyball. We also visited an amusement park. There were ghost houses, marry-go-arounds, shooting games and some fancy dresses, all of which were very exciting. I tried a shooting game to test my skill. I paid for my turn and the owner gave me a rifle with three bullets. Of course the weapon and the bullets were fake. I was shooting at the targets and I hit two out of three. When the owner saw my performance, he announced that I just won a ninja sword. It wasn’t the kind of prize I was looking forward to, but I took the sword anyway. For supper we went to a restaurant called „Fiumicico”. This time I ordered lasagne. It was just perfect!

The fifth day wasn’t very good. It was raining and the wind was blowing hard. We had to stay in. We were very bored. In the evening, when it stopped raining, we went to the opera. They were performing “Madame Butterfly”. It was pretty interesting but to be honest I don’t really like opera. It was also really expensive. We went to the hotel at midnight and I was a bit disappointed because I wanted to eat something tasty, but my parents told me that it was too late and that I shouldn’t have snacks before bed. I was really disappointed and angry. I can’t sleep with an empty stomach!

During the sixth day my dad rent a boat and we were sailing on the sea. The water was probably really deep because I couldn’t see the bottom. Sadly, there was a lot of rubbish in the water and we didn’t enjoy that view. At some point, a plastic bottle even blocked our engine but my dad fortunately managed to fix it. In the afternoon we went for a little walk on the beach. Unfortunately, I tripped, fell right on the ground and got my shirt all dirty. My mum tried to wash the stain but it wouldn’t come off, so she had to use a bleach. It was my favourite shirt – I still remember when I bought it at a market square.

On the seventh day we went to the theatre to watch a ventriloquist’s performance.
I couldn’t figure anything out because I don’t speak Italian. There were a lot of people, so the place was really crowded. I asked my parents’ friends about the plot. Like I already mentioned, they know a little bit of Italian. They said that the performer was having a discussion with the doll about money and the best way to earn it. 

On the eighth day my dad went to the newsagent and he bought some scratch cards. He said that it could be a great opportunity to win some money. We were very lucky indeed! We won one hundred Euros and my dad gave me all the money. I bought some souvenirs for my sister, brother, and friends. In the evening we went to a shopping gallery. My mum wanted to go to the jeweller’s to buy a new pair of earrings. There were a lot of watches, necklaces, and rings – all made of gold, silver, cooper, platinum and other valuable minerals. The earrings my mom bought were very expensive but they looked really pretty. When we got back to the hotel we ate supper and we went to bed. I couldn’t fall asleep because that night a lot of trains were passing by at the railway crossing.

I went for a little walk by the coast on the ninth day. I took some photos and I went down the valley – it was very steep and intimidating. There were a lot of rocks and stones. There were also a lot of goats grazing. I had been strolling there for hours before I finally went back to the hotel. I showed some of photos I took to my family, and they said the views looked just like on a postcard. After two hours we went to the swimming pool. The pool was really big and there was nobody but us, so we had plenty of space and comfort.

The tenth day was the last day of our stay in Roseto. We tried to figure out what to do before we leave. We decided to go to the zoo. When we got there, we bought the tickets and started to watch the animals. I really enjoyed looking at hedgehogs – they were so cute. I took some photos and we left the zoo. In the hotel we ate supper, we packed our luggage and went to sleep.

We left Roseto on day eleven with our friends and we headed straight to Poland.
We were planning on staying overnight in a little village called Villan in Austria. When we were crossing the Austrian-Italy border we had a problem with the car’s engine. The car couldn’t go faster than 100km/h. Drivers on the motorway didn’t realise that, so they were honking at us. That was very frustrating. When we finally arrived at our place, we booked in in the hotel’s reception and we went to eat supper. 
15 August 2016 Villan Austria
Next day in the morning we ate breakfast and we were finally heading home. Once again on the motorway drivers had a lot of problems with us and vice versa. We took some breaks to tank a car of course, but we got lost on a petrol station near Austrian-Czech Republic border. We called our friends and asked them to locate our position. After two hours we finally found our way and we were heading straight to the border.
In the Czech Republic we didn’t take any breaks because we wanted to get home as fast as possible. After a few hours we were getting really close to the Czech Republic-Poland border, but our destination was still far, far away. Then we finally got back home. Even though it was in the middle of the night, my brother and sister were awake, waiting for us. I greeted them and gave them the souvenirs. Then, we said goodbye to our friends and went to bed. We needed some rest after the long journey.

And that’s the end of the story, my diary. I really want to return to Roseto someday. I really miss the town. To my surprise, I heard that the Peppino family invited us to visit them once again, so we will probably travel to Roseto again next holiday. I can’t wait! 
