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Every year all pupils from all schools look forward to coming summer holidays. But in spite of so long waiting, it does not turn out as we usually expect. And this summer is not an exception. A lot of my classmates spent it as well as previous one. Some of them watched TV, surfed the Internet, changing status in social nets, the others had a rest in the seaside, but not me! Do not think that I had been reading books for all summer. I was busy with something useful and interesting. Indeed I did something worthwhile. And now I am just going to tell you about my unusual summer adventure.

At the end of school year I was lucky to get an invitation to «Summer University for senior pupils». [image: image7.jpg]



I was granted it for my good success in studies. I agreed to go without thinking. I did want to change my home atmosphere. I did not expect it to be any special trip. But I was interested in the original name of the camp. Then it seemed to me that only this fact aroused my interest. I wanted to try something new and unknown, to broaden my mind, to meet other people and, as the camp was on the Black sea, to swim and sunbathe as much as I could. [image: image8.png]



So, I left my native place and went to the camp in July. A way to Tuapse (there was «Summer University for senior pupils» there) was long and tiring. Having gone a half of way I realized that I missed my family. I was nervous a little. Maybe this feeling took me over because of hunger and fatigue, winding road and unconversable teenagers who were going with me. We were sitting and exchanging glances and speaking no words. But coming up to the place we made the acquaintance of each other, had talk about our school life. We were chatting about funny and unexpected things that had happened during our school year. While talking we came up to the «legendary» camp.

We were met by teachers friendly. Then they divided us among some faculties. I became a member of geographical faculty with ecological orientation because it was my profile. Soon we found ourselves in a large spacious hotel, where we were going to spend two weeks.  [image: image9.png]




The first day was so long: introduction, fuss, fatigue – all those things told on children and me in particular. We were very exhausting. I still remember a first night in the new place. I went on thinking about my home, my relatives. I did want to return home! I was sad. But to my surprise, everything turned out fine. It was not a usual camp. It was the place where all gifted children of Kuban had gathered together.  They were winners of different intellectual quizzes, Olympiads, competitions.


The programme of «Summer University» included both study and rest: the latter occurred every time after lessons. Every day we began from physical exercise and breakfast, then time for lectures and lessons came. Apart of schooling, they were taught by professors of Universities of Krasnodar region. From the first days of study I fell in love with my new «classmates» as well as with the teaching staff. Every day we learnt something new. From time to time our lessons were held in the fresh air, in the place for meditation. 
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It was so unusual and fascinating. You see, on the one hand you could enjoy the view of the Black sea feeling light breeze. On the other hand, you seemed to be filled with magnificent lectures. And at night sleeping in my bed, I imagined myself walking in the far Ands or in the Alps. Maybe the matter was in our professor of geography. He could be both serious during the lessons and say jokes at the same time. 
 Our geographical faculty was so friendly. My friends and I took part in various activities with great pleasure.  There were many interesting events “The Students Summer”, “The Scientific Conference” and others. [image: image10.jpg]
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There were victories and failures. But the latter only strengthened our spirits and made us harder. The feeling of competition helped us show our intellectual abilities.

Oh, how unforgettable days they were! They had passed without realizing it, and when we were leaving for home, it was impossible to repress emotions. There were tears in our eyes when we said good-bye. Sincere tears! Tears of joy! Those tears said: everybody had becоme so close to each other in the camp. [image: image12.jpg]




Two months passed from that summer trip. Only God knows how grateful I am for having been there. I miss my new friends, remember funny moments, embarrassing situation that have occurred in the «Summer University». It is sad but at the same time it is calmly in my heart. All these memories warm my soul. A light will never go out inside me. I will never forget that trip. It’s clear that the knowledge I gained then is something that helps me today and will help me in my future education.


This year I am leaving school. I‘m going to enter the University and begin new independent life. Undoubtedly, my classmates as well as friends from the camp will leave for different cities and towns. There are many opportunities before us. Everyone will have to find his or her own way in the life but I do want to be a child a little more, without looking into the future. And one day when I meet some of my new friends from the camp, I will feel that warm light from my childhood.
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Ссылка на картинку:
Smiles.33bru.com/smile.163961.html

Фото из личного архива автора Роговской Оксаны
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