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Dear Diary,

I arrived at St Edmund’s at 12 o'clock.I felt as if I was in a Harry Potter movie. The building was
huge. When we came inside my jaw hit the floor. The hall was beautifull but the most amazing
thing were the people. It felt weird, knowing that I was sharing the same space with so many people
from so many diferent nations and countries. When we got our student cards while we were waiting
for them to let us in our rooms Miss Tony aproached us. When she spoke I could not understand a
word she was saying. Just then I realisedhow strange British language sounds.Later I learned that a
French girl called Raphaella was my room mate. My friends from Serbia laughed at me saying how
I got the worst roommate but in the end she was the only normal one of them.

Lenka Milojevié¢
Big Bird, Beograd



