I was really excited when I opened the letter. It was
from my aunty Claire who lived in France. She was
inviting me to go to her house that summer coming. I
rushed to the kitchen and asked my mum if I could go.
She said she wanted to talk about it with my dad.

A few days later she replied: "You can go” - to which I
replied: "Thank you sooooo much” I hadn't visited my
aunt in France up until then, so I was excited,

Three days later, I was at the airport, ready to catch a
flight, happy and anxious at the same time, because I
would travel all alone for the very first time! But nothing
could take my excitement away! Paris was waiting for me!

Eleftheria Vossinaki




