Scary night 
Five months ago.
We all looked forward to going to Great Britain. Each of us was so excited to leave their country, to discover a new one. Everything was fine at last. After a long trip, we were finally able to leave the coach and to meet our host family. All my friends looked like me, excited and maybe a little stressed. All the students were screaming, that's why the atmosphere on the coach became quickly impossible to bear. One of the teachers was shouting to call us when our family had arrived. My friends and I took our suitcases, our jackets and our bags and we finally saw our host man. 
He looked very nice, a little bit old, but we had imagined him like that. His name was ED WORTHY. He talked to us during all the car ride. I didn't speak a lot because of my tiredness, but my friends took care of doing it for me. We were finally arriving when I noticed that my friends didn't look stressed at all. For me, it was the opposite. The host woman greeted us and we visited our "bedrooms". All looked pretty, clean, and prepared with care. We ate a delicious meal (chicken and potatoes), and we walked upstairs to our bedrooms. I was very annoyed because I missed my family a lot.  In fact, at home, in the evening, we would take our meal together, and we would talk about our day. After that, my parents would open my bed, and my mother and I would speak about our family sport:  golf. Each of those discussions would relax me, and after that, I could go to  sleep. 
But here, with just my three friends, and an unknown family, I had to figure out how to go to sleep. At 10 pm, we finally decided to go to bed. Fanny and I slept in the same bed while Thao and Clara had a bedroom to themselves. Because of my great tiredness, I immediately fell asleep.
 Later in the night, a strident noise suddenly woke me up. I thought I must have been dreaming  but no. I opened my eyes and looked at my friend who was sleeping just next to me. I tried to wake her up, but she wouldn’t. I turned the light on when the strident noise was heard a second time. I was too scared, that's why I screamed the names of my friends. Clara and Fanny woke up and came to me, but Thao was still sleep. In panic, Clara asked me : "  Where is Thao ? And what is happening here ? Are you thinking about our host family ?” 
   “ I don't know... I am lost ! I became afraid, I needed to know what was happening! “
    “And if, “answered Fanny scared, “we had arrived in an evil family ?”
    “Stop your stupid story, and try to understand the situation !” screamed Marine.
    “I am sorry about that Marine, but I agree with her”, Clara explained, “it is too strange to be a coincidence. “
   “I dont' care about that! Where is Thao ?" 
                              At this moment, we heard a person knocking at the door. One, two, three times. And a moment of silence. Then, the knocks again. We were crying, and thinking about the poor Thao. What had happened to her ? Clara chose the moment when the action was repeating for the fifth times to open the door. Screaming, Fanny and I closed our eyes, and took each other’s hands. And, this time, we heard a sound, another sound. A laughter. Clara was laughing. We opened our eyes and saw Thao, in pyjamas. A sleepwalker, it was her that we had woken up and frightened. Very chocked but relieved, we went back to sleep to start the best trip that we have ever had !

