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I’ve been on a few long train trips in my life, but the worst was the summer before I went to university, when I travelled 
around Southeast Asia with three of my friends. It was a night train from Ho Chi Minh City to Hanoi, and we had a 
sleeping compartment, so we hoped we would get a really good night’s sleep. However, we were nervous about falling 
asleep, because we were worried somebody might steal our things. So, I tried to stay awake while all the others slept, 
and I lasted until about six in the morning, but I finally fell asleep. When we all woke up, one of my mates couldn’t find 
his rucksack and the door to our compartment was half open. Thankfully, none of our money was in his rucksack, but it 
did have his laptop in it. I’ve never taken a night train ever again – it’s too stressful!

*****

I had a panic on the way to the airport just last year. I was supposed to be meeting my friend there and we were going 
away for a weekend in Vienna. So, on the morning, I was all packed and ready to go, and I phoned for a cab about 
three hours before the flight departed. I only live about ten minutes’ drive from the airport, so there should have been 
plenty of time. But when I went to pick up my wallet and keys etc. I opened the drawer where I keep all my paperwork 
and my passport wasn’t in there! I looked for it everywhere but couldn’t find it, so I phoned my friend and said “what 
am I going to do?” – he was already at the airport waiting for me! The good thing was we’d been on holiday before, so 
he knew that I always put my passport in a pocket inside my suitcase when we’re away, and he said “have you looked in 
there?” … thank goodness I called him because that’s exactly where it was. The taxi was kindly waiting for me and I got 
to the airport just as the check-in was closing, so we made it to Vienna. I haven’t made that mistake again though. 
I always take my passport out of my case as soon as I get home now – it’s the first thing I do!

*****

Probably my most embarrassing date was when I met this girl and she invited me over for dinner. I’d only known her 
about two weeks, but we were getting on well and she made a great meal. Because I wanted to impress her, I stupidly 
said “next time you should come round to mine”. But even as I said it, there was a voice in my head saying “but you 
haven’t got an oven – you idiot!” I didn’t want to deceive her by pretending to cook something that I hadn’t, so I 
decided to just get some snacks that could be eaten cold and some takeaway pizza to share. In the end, she was late so 
the pizza went cold and as soon as she saw the meal I had lovingly prepared, the atmosphere went even colder! 
She made her excuses and left soon after, so I don’t think I’ll be making that mistake again!

*****

Have you ever had a problem with an assignment? I have! Just the other day, in fact, I had to submit a 10,000-word 
dissertation to my tutor at university. I was all set to hand it in on time and the day beforehand, I finished it and started 
to read it through. I should mention at this point that my computer’s really old and there was a thunderstorm outside, 
so you can probably guess what happened. Suddenly, there was a huge clap of thunder and the electricity went off. 
When it came back on, my computer wouldn’t even start up! It’s a good job I back everything up on the cloud, because 
I knew my assignment would be saved there. In the end, I had to beg my tutor for extra time so I could go online at uni 
and review it before handing it in. I guess the moral of the story is: buy a new computer!

*****

My worst job interview experience was a couple of years ago when I applied to an advertising agency as a writer of 
radio adverts. Obviously, when you go for an interview, they already know about your experience from your CV, but 
you still need to make a good impression on the day. This time, though, there was a problem … when I woke up that 
morning, I’d lost my voice. I couldn’t even phone to tell them because I couldn’t speak. So, I went to the interview and 
they went ahead with it, even though they could see immediately that I’d lost my voice. I had to try and answer their 
questions by miming and typing my answers onto a computer. I remember impersonating an aeroplane by moving my 
arms about – it was so embarrassing! Still, they were evidently impressed by how I improvised in the situation, and I got 
the job. Even so, I shudder whenever I think of that interview!


