
What has been happening so far…!

!
Okay so I’ve just realized that my last post was my only one written in 

Argentina, and I wrote it when it was my second day here. Now, it’s been 42 
days that I’m here ; i.e. I’ve missed 40 days.  !

Time flies. !!
Luckily enough, I’ve been keeping a diary, in which I wrote a lot (like, really, 

more than here at least, I promise), so that I will be able to tell you what 
happened during those 40 days, because without it, trust me, I wouldn’t be 

able to tell much because I kinda forgot lots of things. I’m happy to write 
everything, so that I can remember everything I do, and obviously, share it 

with you.  
!
!!!!!!!!!!!!!



I’VE SEEN ANOTHER SCHOOL SYSTEM. !!
In my school, they have class from 07:20 to 12:20/13:00. They don’t have streams (though the 
other schools have), so for subjects I have mathematics, physics, biology, chemistry, psychology, 
history, geography, literature, english, and some typical things like computación (where they learn 
how to use excel and to make programs), musica (where they either dance or play an instrument), 
and función religiosa (they studied abortion, and now we’re studying the death penalty). They 
count the time in periods of 40mins, so usually we have two periods of one same subject in a row. I 
have to wear the uniform, which I liked at the beginning (I was feeling like in Gossip Girl, you 
know), but now I just wish I could wear what I want. When we arrive at 07:20, all the students meet 
in the gymnasium where the Headmaster leads the prayer, with two students that raise the flag. 
Then, the Headmaster says the announcements of the day (absent teachers, special events…) 
and they pray one last time before going to class. Oh, also, what is surprising for me is that the 
students don’t move. They have a room for the class for the whole year, and the teachers move. 
About the level, it’s really low sometimes. In the scientific subjects, I wouldn’t be able to do the 
things that they are studying, but that’s only because in France, I’m in Literary stream, and I 
haven’t studied those things since the past two years. Basically, I would say that they are one or 
two years late compared to the same level in France. Okay, so this was the « technical » aspect of 
school here.!
The students stand up whenever they want : to go to the bin, to go and see the teacher, to go to 
the bathroom, to go and speak with another person in the class… They don’t ask permission. And 
they always speak. And the teacher usually doesn’t care, and sometimes even joins the 
conversation. They can eat and drink in the classroom, move tables and chairs, put music… For 
me, that’s crazy. !
Now, if you want to know what I personally think about school… Well, it’s boring. Long and boring. 
The teachers don’t give me homework nor tests, and even though I understand everything, I’m not 
interested in the subjects (the very opposite of what I do in France). I go to school and I have 
nothing to do. I just read. So time is very long. !



!!
I’VE TASTED NEW THINGS.!!
I wouldn’t be a real exchange student if I wouldn’t speak about food. Because trust me, that’s 
basically all of what an exchange student thinks. Let’s just talk about the Argentinian things that 
I’ve tasted since I’m here. Of course I drank mate, the official, local tea. I’ve tasted it before leaving 
France, but I still don’t like it. Kinda hard to like that very bitter tea for a girl that doesn’t like tea at 
first. I tasted dulce de leche. A little wander. Kind of like caramel, but not like caramel. I can’t 
explain, but that’s really good but really sweet. Then, something that I love, Mantecol, « a sort of 
semi-soft nougat made from peanut butter  » (thanks wikipedia). Speaking about sweet things, 
there are those chocolate chip cookies that are so delicious from the brand Toddy. Lovely. And 
obviously, you can’t live in Argentina without eating asado, the argentinian barbecue. Made in a 
different way compared to any other bbq. It’s argentinian. Oh and, right, I went in town to eat a 
« submarino con facturas » i.e. a hot chocolate (a glass of really hot milk with real chocolate that 
you cut and put in and then mix all up while the chocolate melts by itself) with pastries. Don’t ask 
me if I’ve gained weight, they don’t have scales here…!!
!

!



!!!!
I’VE BEEN TO NEW PLACES.!!
I would say that I’ve been to one wonderful place, actually. I went to el Chocon (70km away from 
Neuquén). I’ve spent the day to the lake with my host family (and Ian, the Canadian exchange 
student) and then, we went to a museum dedicated to dinosaurs because they found the biggest 
dinosaur (bones, footprints and everything) where the city is. But what was the most impressive for 
me what the lake. Artificial, but still. Wow. The water was so blue, the rocks and the soil were red. 
All looked like a painting to me. I’ve never been to a place like this before, never seen something 
as beautiful as this landscape. This is so far the best place I’ve ever been to. And I went on a boat 
for the first time of my life. New places, new experiences.!!!

!
!!!!!!!!



!!!!
I’VE MET A LOT OF PEOPLE AND WON SOME AWESOME FRIENDS FOR LIFE.!!
Being an exchange student, you need to be prepared to be introduced to everyone. And by 
everyone, I mean, everyone. I’ve met so many people that I don’t even remember them. And don’t 
ask me about the names. I went to play bowling and eat McDonalds with some girls of my class as 
well. But in all of these people, I met Ian and Emily, the two exchange students that are in my host 
club with the Rotary (from Canada and Finland). And I know that they are real friends, and even 
real friends for life. We often meet together. We went to the cinema, we go in town, in the other’s 
house, or anywhere ; as long as we’re together. It’s really helpful to have people to talk to that are 
living (more or less) the same thing as you do. I also met three other exchange students that live in 
Cinco Saltos, a city 15mins away from mine : Francesca (Italy), Stefanie (Germany) and Pierre 
(France). They are also very cool. Well, they are exchange students, so it’s in their blood : they are 
awesome. !!!
!

!!!!!!



I FINALLY HAD MY WEEK-END OF INTEGRATION.!!
Believe it or not, but yes, I finally had a week-end of integration and met everyone that is in the 
district of Patagonia. I left on Thursday night (23/10) with Ian and Emily at 00:45 (instead of 23:20, 
welcome to Argentina). And I had 18 hours of travel. In a bus. Eighteen hours in a bus. The week-
end was in Caleta Olivia, Santa Cruz. Trust me, the travel was extremely long. I mainly slept and 
ate. We were 9 exchange students in the bus : Ian and Emily, Francesca, Stefanie and Pierre, 
Rebecca and Estelle (2 other exchange students in Villa Regina from Germany and France), and 
Louanne (from France, that lives in Trelew). We arrived at 19:00 on Friday. Kinda like one day after 
we left. We were welcomed by Ramiro, the chairman of the district, and Martin (the co-chairman). 
We were staying in a gymnasium 15mins away from Caleta Olivia. Basically, we did nothing. 
Seriously. On Friday night, we just had dinner and spoke to each other. On Saturday, they planned 
« individual interviews » (to know if everything was good), and it took the whole day. We took a lot 
of pictures with our flags and blazers, and we exchanged our pins and cards. And on Sunday, we 
left at 11:00 so we hadn’t the time to do anything. We arrived home at 06:00 on Monday. Shitty 
travel… They told us about the rules. You know, the famous 4Ds of the Rotary… « No drink, no 
drugs, no date, no drive »… Well, here what they are in Argentina. !
« No drink » : « You can drink, have parties etc. Just be careful. ». "
« No drugs » : « No drugs. literally. Or you fly back home. ». "
«  No date  » : «  You can have a boyfriend/girlfriend, you can have sex, I mean… you are 
teenagers… teenagers… hun? Just be careful. ». "
« No drive » : « You can’t drive a car. But if you have the possibility to drive a boat, a plane or 
anything, you can! »"
Basically here, the only rule is « be careful ». !



!
!

!!!!!
I’VE PASSED THE « ONE MONTH » MILESTONE. !!
Yes guys, I survived one month in Argentina. I survived one month away from my house, my family, 
my cats, my friends, my daily habits, my school, and everything that I know since I was born. This 
is the day that I realized that, time flies. Very, very fast. At some points I was feeling like it has been 
years that I was living here, but when I heard « happy one month », it was unbelievable. Actually, 
what really seemed impossible to me is that I’ve been strong enough to pass the month. I never 
thought I could do something like that. I used to admire the exchange students that were in my 
district. You know, they were so brave, so strong, had everything for themselves, were living 
abroad and living the dream of their lives… And I realized that I was like them. I am an exchange 
student. I’m being brave, strong, I have everything for myself, I am living abroad and living the 
dream of my life. I became the person I wished I was during all this time. I became one of the 
people I used to admire during all this time. I bet now you can understand how unbelievable it 
seems to me. I’m becoming the girl I’ve always wanted to be. Finally.!!!!!



I’VE BEEN EXPERIENCING HOW YOU MAY FEEL AS AN EXCHANGE STUDENT.!!
Yes, by that I mean that I’ve been up against it with the other people here and obviously, 
experienced what we call « homesickness ». First, what I mean by being up against it, is that I’ve 
been stuck with the different cultures’ problem. I’ve argued with some people because we don’t 
have the same way of life, because we don’t think the same way, because we don’t act the same 
way. And it was really irritating, frustrating. Both sides just need to accept the other the way he is. 
Otherwise, it won’t work. « Yes, we are different. But we can learn from each other. » This is what 
needs to be thought. Then, about homesickness. I had a week where I felt very bad. Always 
wanting to cry, staying alone, without speaking to anyone, being easily offended, comparing 
everything to France. I cried for the first time the day before the « one month » milestone. And I 
began to think about everything I’ve left at home. And the only thing that I wanted was my mom 
comforting me. I was filled with regrets. I wished I could hug my mom one more time before leaving 
to take my plane, I wished I would have said to my sister how much I loved her because I never 
did, I wished I could hear my dad’s laugh one last time. It felt so painful. I didn’t wish I could go 
back there. Just to fix things I messed up before leaving that I’d never thought about before. It just 
hurt so much. But well, I guess it’s part of being an exchange student. Prove that you are as brave 
as you think you are.!

So basically, here what you’ve missed in 40 days. It has been 42 days that I am in 
Argentina. And it still feels unbelievable to be here. !

On the Novembre 26th, I will be leaving for the South bus trip, around Patagonia. And I’m 
so excited. But I think you will hear from me before. I’m going on week-end with my host 
family on November 7th, so I think you will have a post just after that. Or maybe before. 

You’ll see.  !
I hope you have a good day wherever you are in the world !


