Bonjour a tous!
Before I start I would like to apologise for the simplicity of this report and the fact that the descriptions are not as good as some of my other reports. This has been the busiest time of the year for me and I am even struggling to find time to write this!

So it was back to school for some weeks. During October I went on the year 12’s retreat. I chose one do to with art and spirituality. We stayed in an old farmhouse and watched demonstrations from a glazier, clowns, singers, musicians, actors, ceramicists, and comedians. Was extremely interesting although French comedy is quite difficult to understand!

On a beautiful sunny day my parents and I went with some friends to play golf. After 15 mins on the course it poured down with rain and everyone was soaking from head to toe. But this did not deter anyone! We pushed on and on the 8th hole my host mother had had enough and so we went inside and watched the rest of the men finish while drinking hot chocolate! I believe it took me about 2 days to finally dry out from the rain.

Another couple of uneventful school weeks had passed and it was once again HOLIDAY TIME!

The 2nd of November (instead of betting on horses) I was on my way to PARIS with a Brazilian exchange student, Rafaela. We spent two days and one night in Paris with her host parents and in those two days we managed to see the Notre Dame, the Louvre museum, the Eiffel tower, the Hard Rock Café, the Moulin Rouge and the Champs Elyse. A massive adventure! 

And just to make sure I made the most of my holidays, after sleeping for 6 hours in my house after Paris I was awake at 6am on a bus to LONDON!

There were 70 exchange students on this trip as it was organised by Rotary. During our 4 day stay we visited the Canterbury Cathedral, Winsor Castle, the Wax Museum, the Hard Rock Café, watched the Blood Brothers Musical, Fleet Street, the Tower of London, London Bridge, Buckingham Palace, Harrods and of course the platform 9 ¾ from Harry Potter! It was amazing to drive on the left side of the road again, eat cadbury chocolate, drink real milk (in Belgum they drink long life milk all the time), and hear mostly English being spoken. 

Back in Belgium for two days and then my host family, host sister, little Eliott and I boarded a plane to the sunny land of SPAIN. A lovely 25 degrees. Barcelona is beautiful and the architecture is mind blowing. We walked the streets, visited all the major tourist attractions, did a bus tour and a lot of shopping for 4 days. One of my host sisters, Amandine, lives in Barcelona so she knew all the little cafés and nice places to go. It was Eliott’s first time at a beach so it was quite funny to see him react to the feeling of sand. And then it was time to go back to cold Belgium!

School seemed very very boring after my travels over Europe. With Rotary we had another night at the opera. Unfortunately the Opera building is under construction and so therefore the Opera was in a tent. Didn’t really have the same feel to it. It did not stop everyone from getting dressed up!

Throughout November and December I organised two surprise parties for two of my best friends, which were both very successful. I dyed Liesl’s (south African) hair which sounds like a simple task until I tell you that she has enough hair that wee needed two boxes of hair dye. Ended up being a very fun afternoon and the bathroom had black sploges everywhere!!! 

In Belgium they celebrate something called St Nicolas. It is like Santa but he comes on the 6th of December and looks more like the pope than Santa. You leave your shoes by the fireplace and then in the morning they are filled with chocolate and lollies. I also went with my Rotary club to a shelter house that people can go to if they need to stay for the night of are looking for financial assistance etc. My host dad was dressed up as St Nicolas and gave presents out to all the children. And also in my town, Huy, there is another tradition for St Nicolas. All the year 12’s in the town buy a chemistry coat and draw a big design on the back. The most popular being Disney caracters. Mine, of course, was a Kangaroo. Then they are taken to school and everyone write little notes over the rest of the coat. And then for a whole day everyone meets up at a carpark and the fun begins. Flour, tomato sauce, eggs, fish and anything else you can think of that smells or in annoying to get out of your hair is thrown. You just throw it at your friends or anyone else who has a coat on. So then the coat that you went to so much effort to make pretty is covered in stuff! And the smell is horrible. My coat is still outside, because another part of the tradition is that your not meant to wash it!!! 

Other things I have done over the last couple of months are visiting the Christmas markets in Germany, going ice-skating, presenting my life in Australia to my Rotary club, having a white Christmas with a real tree, baby sitting Eliott because there was too much snow and all in all having a fantastic time. 

Now people are starting to leave and it is becoming very sad. It will be hard for me to say goodbye to everybody here, although easier to say hello to the sun who has been hiding for the last month!

Thankyou again to everyone who has made this exchange year possible for me. 

Joyeux Noël et une heureuse nouvelle année à tous!

Love to all from my Winter Wonderland.

Millie Butt

Belgium
