Week with Englishs

There were three actors from the UK who visited us last week. One of them, called Chris, lived in my place. Big breakfasts and dinners are typical for English food.

The programme of the first day was a little confused. I think that the actors were scared from our not really enormous vocabulary.


Chris and I went to buy a nice cream in the afternoon because the weather was very hot. But it was really big so we had ice cream and strawberry doping everywhere.


We played a theatre in three groups all the week. Eventually I was in the worst English-speaking group, but with the best people.


So we enjoyed a week in English more a less, we have new experiences and all of us will remember this time until the death.

