A journey through flowers, windmills, and not only .....
Hi! My name’s Alberto and I’ve just come back home after an unforgettable experience as an exchange student in the land of tulips.

   I am an observer, I like watching  everything around me, so as soon as I arrived in Holland I noticed  many things which are difficult to see elsewhere.
While I was still flying over Amsterdam  I saw orderly houses, fields and roads but it is nothing if compared to the true order of big cities such as Amsterdam itself or Amersfoort. 
  When I landed I was favourably impressed with the airport, much bigger than Malpensa or Linate in Italy, and very beautiful, too. 

In my report I won’t tell you my daily routine but I’d like to dwell on the differences between Italy and Holland about school, food and customs in general.
  In Italy I love watching birds and other animals, in the Dutch fields there are a lot of them: rabbits, hares, foxes, many free cows, sheep and goats in the wild. So in Holland I focused my attention on birds, since a lot of them are rare in my country; I was so fascinated  that I decided to take some nice pictures.
  The language is similar to German, therefore very difficult, but I must admit that everyone speaks English very well, my host family doesn’t have any  problem to use both languages: this is a great difference between the two nations because Italian people don’t speak a very good English.
  The biggest differences are in food habits, for example dinner is at 6 P.M. and  at lunch they don’t drink and there are no glasses on the table: only at the end they have some water, wine or beer and much yogurt. 
They have a lot of snacks for example potato chips, slices of bread with margarine, peanut butter or other sweet sauces. I remember one evening we went out to a typical Dutch restaurant where I tasted a delicious crepe stuffed with cheese.
   The Dutch have a light lunch but a very special breakfast with cheese, bread and sauces of all kinds.
    Amsterdam is a very fascinating city with many canals and typically Dutch attached houses with such narrow stairs that it’s quite impossible to lift the furniture to the second floor.

Dutch cities are amazing because there are very few cars since everybody  cycles: I took some funny pictures outside stations and  schools crowded with hundreds of bikes. 
   One afternoon I went to the supermarket with Bas, my host brother, and I was pleasantly surprised  to find out that whenever  you bring a plastic or glass bottle you get a discount on your purchase. 
I also remember an elderly gentleman who was listening to a song on his iPod: that’s really astonishing! In Italy I have hardly ever seen a fifty-year-old man with it,  some men have even troubles with their mobiles…
   Now I want to dwell on the differences between schools. High secondary education in Holland is divided into courses of 4, 5 or 6 years; and after this you can go to work or to university. In Italy, after 5 years at high school when you are 19, you have to pass a final exam, called “maturità”, then you can attend university. Otherwise you can stop studying when you are 16 and go to work.
In Italy the parking lots are full of cars and scooters while in Holland there is a great deal of bikes everywhere. 
Once inside the school you see other differences, for example in Italy we don’t have any lockers and teachers have a mere blackboard and nothing else while in Holland in every classroom there is one or two blackboards, a PC and an interactive blackboard. Lessons last 50 minutes and students change class every time they have a different subject. Some days they have 6 or 7 periods.
Classes change very often and there are many breaks, they go to school 5 days a week from Monday to Friday.  
  In my school I have lessons from Monday to Saturday, 5 hours a day with one break and teachers move from a classroom to another.
In Italy boyfriends and girlfriends see each other during breaks and behave normally with no worries, in Holland a couple is reluctant to show it during school time. 
Another peculiarity is that at school many Dutch girls wear heels and boys shirts, while my schoolmates usually wear trainers or sneakers and t-shirts or sweatshirts. Anyway there is a great freedom of customs, especially in Amsterdam where you can meet many different people, like in London or in any other cosmopolitan big city in the world.
But there's one thing that I’ll never forget about the Netherlands: people’s eyes, so special, in particular some of them are really magic, they can steal your soul forever…
