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They all flew to a place where they could leave the horses, a place that was not to far away from the Parthenon. 

“Look, this place is awesome!” Rafaela shouted.

“It really is, but now let’s go to the Parthenon of Acropolis” Tilde said.

“I’m really thankful that you’ll help me with this, guys” Jac said and smiled at everyone.

“Of course we’ll help you Jac, and after that, we can check out the city” Rafaela said.

“How does it feel to be home, George?” Pierre asked his best friend. 

“Well, it feels, well, good” George laughed. 

“Oh, really?” Pierre asked.

“I like my home but I’d like to go somewhere else on vacation, ha ha” George continued to laugh.

“Of course” Pierre smiled back at him. They were not far away from the Parthenon now and Jac was getting more and more excited.

“Come on guys, hurry up!” she said with eager. 

“Calm down sis’, I don’t think the Parthenon will walk away, It has been standing there for quite a while now” Pierre teased his sister. Jac sighed. 

“But you know, Pierre, the sooner we get there, the sooner I can finish my project. And that means we can be in Athens more, sounds good, huh?” Jac teased back.

“Well, it depends on how much time it will take for you to finish, right” Pierre smiled.

“Aww, you’re such a jerk” Jac said and poked her tongue at Pierre. 

“Stop fighting, guys” Rafaela nagged in a humorous way.

“He started it” Jac said and smiled.

“Whatever” Pierre replied. They were just a few metres from the Parthenon now and Jac was more than excited.

“Oh my, my teacher is going to be so surprised, she’s gonna faint when she sees my work” Jac shouted happy.

“So what does this project mean, Jac?” Tilde asked her.

“Well, I’ll have to write about this place, like history, who build it, stuff like that, so it’s pretty much”

“Ok, but it can’t be that hard”

“Huh? Oh no?”

“No, see, I’ve got this special camera, if you photograph something, you’ll get to know everything about it.” Tilde smiled.

“Why didn’t you say that earlier?” 

“I don’t know really, but it’s better I tell you now than that I didn’t tell you at all, right Jac?”

“Of course, thanks a lot Tilde. You just made my day” Jac said happy.

“Sure, you’re welcome” 

“But there’s only one problem, I don’t know how to use it” Jac sighed.

“No problem, remember that chip-thing that Rafaela had that made you a pro in every sport in the world within a second?” Tilde asked

“Aha, but this ain’t sport Tilde” Jac said and looked strange at Tilde.

“Ha ha, no, but it’s not a sport-chip, you see, this is a chip that teach you how technical things work” 

“Oh! How perfect, This is awesome!” 

“Yeah, so let’s use it straight away” Tilde said and scanned Jac’s eyes. It took a while, but it worked perfectly. Tilde reached the camera to Jac who started to look for interesting things to photograph. When she had finished the photographing she started to pick out the most important parts of the text there was.  

“Wow, this is so cool, did you know this guys?” Jac said

“What?” Pierre asked.

“The Parthenon was established as early as in the middle of 400 B.C”

“Oh, it’s pretty old then, I guess” George laughed

“Exactly, and there is more to come, acropolis means in Greece akros – top and polis – town” Toptown!” Jac smiled. “How smart isn’t that?”

“Ha ha, that’s cool” Sarah laughed.

“You know why the Parthenon was build? They build it to honour Athena who had protected Athens and Greece during the Persian war.” Jac said proudly.

“I know” George laughed teasingly. 

“Well, you’re from Athens, so it’s not very strange you already know that.” Jac smiled. 

When Jac was finished, they all decided to go back to the horses and fly in to the centre of Athens. It took them only 30 seconds to fly there, and they didn’t fly with full speed. 

“I’m getting really hungry after all my work” Jac nagged.

“Yeah, me too” Christopher replied. After a while everyone felt that they were hungry too, so they decided to go to a restaurant.

“George, can you recommend a nice restaurant herein Athens, since I think you know this town better than anyone of us.” Pierre asked him. 

“Course I do, Maybe we could go to the restaurant that my friend owns, he’s the best cook ever.”

“Let’s go then, I’m starving and almost dying” Jac nagged even more. 

“Stop that, sweet sis’” Pierre begged her. Jac sighed and looked up at him a little bit irritated.

“Wait, I know a really great restaurant, owned by my friend from Sweden” Tilde interrupted.

“Oh, please, can’t we go there, it was such a long time since I saw him” Tilde said and looked with an appealing look at all her friends.

“That’s ok for me at least” George said and nodded. 

“Sure” everyone said. Tilde took a mini-computer out of pocket. 

“I’m not really sure about the way, but this computer has a map in it, so I just have to write the name of the restaurant and it will show the way. When I get to a crossroad for example, the lamp here twinkle right or left, so that I know which way I should go. It’s the best thing.” Tilde said proudly. They all followed Tilde in a cluster. 

“Here it is” Tilde said and stopped. She waved to a man in apron. 

“Hej Daniel”* She shouted. The man in apron didn’t seem to recognise the girl that waved at him, he screwed up his eyes and then he saw who it was.

“Tilde, Hej, vad gör du här?”* Tilde ran towards him.

“Vilken trevlig överraskning” He said happily and hugged her.

“Ja, ha ha, Jag är här med mina vänner, * so we’ll have to speak english or they’ll get confused” Tilde laughed.

“Oh, they’re not Swedish?” Daniel asked.

“No, they’re from different countries such as Greece, France and the Netherlands.”

“Oh I see” All the other ones walked in to the restaurant.

“This is my friend, Daniel, he’s the best cook ever, and better is, he’s my very good friend” Tilde smiled. 

“Hey Daniel” Everyone said like they were in a choir. 

“Hi” Daniel replied smiling. 

“Can you make us a very nice lunch, Daniel?” Tilde asked.

“Sure, I can, and it’s on me”

“Oh you’re so nice, so what do we want?” Tilde asked everyone. 

They all were very pleased and full, and there wasn’t a crumb left on anyone’s plate. 

“This was so good” Jac sighed.

“I really agree” Rafaela said and putted her hand on her stomach. 

“Yes indeed” Jose said and belched. They all started to laugh.

“Oops, I’m sorry” Jose laughed. 

“I really have to go to the bathroom.” Pierre said. 

“Don’t stay there for too long, we have to continue to view this wonderful town” Sarah told him, and everyone nodded.

“I promise” Pierre smiled. 

“Thank you so much Daniel, we loved it” Tilde said to her friend, the cook. 

“Thanks, so you’re pleased?”

“Oh yes.” Rafaela said.

“More than pleased, I don’t know if I can move” Christopher said humorous. They all started to laugh.

Pierre went in to the bathroom that was made in a typical Greek style. White walls and a blue door. The towels were blue and so were the curtains. He was just going to wash his hands when he stalked in a wet spot and slipped. He hit his head on the hard tiled floor, which surprisingly wasn’t blue, but white, and fainted.

“Pierre, wake up” Rafaela were hitting him jocular in his head with a book. 

“Huh?” Pierre said absent-minded.

“The movie has ended, was it that bad so you couldn’t keep your eyes open?”

“The what?” Pierre asked less absent-minded.

“The movie, maybe next time you shouldn’t let me rent a movie. But I thought you liked the matrix” Rafaela looked at him and smiled.

“Ha, yeah” Pierre said and his dream had vanished into thin air.

Wordlist:

Hej Daniel = Hey Daniel

Hej, vad gör du här? = Hey, what are you doing here?

Vilken trevlig överraskning= What a nice surprise

Ja, ha ha, Jag är här med mina vänner,*= yes, ha ha, I’m here with my friends.

