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My Trip to Italy


The summer after sixth grade, my family and I all went to Italy for two weeks. It was a fun trip, but you have no idea how annoying older siblings can get after sharing a room with them for two weeks. It was already a little frustrating to not be able to speak the language and for everyone to look at you like you are crazy when you try. Even though there were a few setbacks, the trip was wonderful. It had one hundred times as many good things as bad. The food was great and I liked being in such a different environment from what I am usually in.


I’ll start with the plane trip. We were sitting in business class and I was enjoying the large comfortable seat and the little gadgets all around me. All of the flight attendants were German because we were flying on a German airline. Since my sister and I have blonde hair, they assumed that we were German too. They began to speak to us in German and so we just gave them confused looks. After quite a bit of effort from Maggie, they figured out that we weren’t German and most importantly couldn’t understand their language. They pinched my cheeks and ran off giggling to each other.


My favorite experience in Italy was when we went to buy a hair dryer. We walked around Florence until we found a store that had beauty supplies on display in the window. We went inside and looked around until we saw a rack with hair dryers. My mom picked one up and all of a sudden the Italian man working behind the counter started yelling at us in Italian. I screamed and my mom jumped. The man started running at us as fast as he could. He grabbed the hair dryer from my mom and ran back to the counter, plugged in the dryer and turned it on. He started waving it around and gibbering in Italian then he yelled out the price, finally, something we could understand! My dad paid him and he kept on yelling as we walked out the door.


We stayed in Florence for three days, where we walked everywhere that we went. My mom said that Florence was her favorite place that we stayed in Italy because of the shopping. Everything was so cheap there. My mom saw a pair of shoes that she had seen in Houston for four hundred and fifty dollars and she bought them in Italy for thirty-nine dollars. We ended up with seven pairs of shoes and eight purses. After that, we went to Il Borro, which is a little resort village just outside of Sienna. We had to rent a car to get there, and it was the ugliest thing I have ever seen! It looked quite similar to a red bug with six eyes. I haven’t seen anything like it since then. In Il Borro, we hiked, rode horses, and went to the same restaurant almost every night. We were there for five days. After that, we went to Rome for three days. In Rome, we spent the first day lying by the giant pool at the hotel. That was the worst sunburn I have ever gotten, but it was a very relaxing day. The next two days were spent last minute souvenir shopping and packing for the trip home. After that, we got back on a train to Florence and when we got there we flew back home.


I was kind of happy to be home and to be able to communicate with people other than my family. I had a great time in Italy even though an older sibling (who shall remain nameless) got a little bit irritating after a while. I had a lot of fun with my family and the Italians were great too!

