My journey to Île de Ré
BY FREDDIE 

My mammoth journey to France started at 3am. We had to wake up then as our Euro Tunnel was due to leave at 6am. Mum and Dad said that we needed to leave at 4am to be there an hour earlier. As I was getting in the car Mum and Dad did the last few checks to make sure that we hadn’t forgotten anything. We loaded all of the baggage into the back of the car and set our mini-TVs up and followed the sat nav to Folkstone as that was where our Euro Train was arriving.
 Around 45 minutes later we arrived at the euro tunnel terminal in Folkstone. We still had an hour until our Euro Tunnel would arrive, so we strolled into this gigantic dome. We got some snacks for the journey that lay ahead of us and went to the toilet with half an hour to spare until we had to drive onto our train. A few minutes later we were in the car and driving towards the multiple security gates. At each security gate we had to hand them our passports and tickets. After we had gone through all the security gates we drove onto the train.
 The train trip was SSSSOOOO BORING as the TVs had turned off as it needed the car’s power and we couldn’t have the engine on. We also couldn’t listen to the radio as there was no reception in the tunnel, under the sea. 
We drove off the train, went to the toilet and we then had to drive around Calais to get to la Rochelle which would take 10 hours. About 1 film later I felt really, really, really tired so I took a 2-hour nap (afterwards I felt really good). During my nap I had a dream about us arriving and it being super sunny and us cycling down to the beach with dinner in the baskets of our bikes. All I could think about for the next half an hour was how we would be laying in the sun and getting tanned. So, to take my mind off that I played my favourite movie. I kept on watching movie, after movie, after movie, after movie.
I took my headphones off and my ears felt really numb so I laid back in my seat and listened to the seagulls, while looking out of my window to see acres of sunflowers all gazing at the sun. Finally, we had reached the suspension bridge to the island!!!!!!! 
About half an hour later we arrived in the town. At first, we struggled to find our house, but it turned out we had passed it about 4 times. It took us about 15 minutes to unpack and get changed into our swimming costumes. Jess and I played in the pool for ages everyday while Mum and Dad got sunburnt instead of tanned. (my dad was really red HAHAHA) and our friends arrived 9 days later. Their dog Bertie kept on jumping in the swimming pool which made him look really Skinny. I think we left at the right time because when we left it started raining. 
It may have taken us 12 hours to get there, but it was definitely worth it!

