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My	name	 is	Covadonga	Albareda	and	 I	 am	studying	2º	Bachillerato.	Last	 year	 I	
did	 a	 project	 about	Gabriela	Mistral,	 one	 of	 the	most	 important	 Chilean	 poets	
who	was	 given	 the	Nobel	 Prize	 in	 Literature	 in	 1945,	 and	 I	won	 the	wonderful	
prize!	I	was	one	of	the	350	expedition	members	from	more	than	50	countries	of	
La	Ruta	Quetzal	who	made	a	cultural	trip	to	Chile	in	order	to	attend	lectures	and	
study	the	history	and	common	culture.	It	was	the	second	part	of	a	two-	stage	trip	
of	the	2009	expedition	and	it	was	one	and	a	half	months	long,	first	around	Spain	
and	then	around	this	South	American	country.	So,	I’m	going	to	tell	you	about	one	
of	 the	most	 remarkable	 experiences	 of	my	 life.	 It	 took	 place	 last	 December	 in	

Chile.	
My	dream	started	on	Friday	the	eleventh,	it	was	about	18	p.m.	and	as	I	was	going	
to	get	to	Barajas	Airport	and	I	began	to	feel	a	little	nervous	because	I	was	going	to	
meet	my	friends	after	six	months	and	I	was	going	to	spend	Christmas	without	my	
family.	 Once	 I	 arrived,	 I	 met	 Ana	 and	 Charly	 (a	 nickname	 for	 Carlota)	 from	
Bilbao,	 Laura	 from	 Badajoz,	 Violeta	 from	 Valladolid,	 Pablo	 from	 Cádiz	 and	
Miguel	 from	Madrid.	There,	we	were	 all	 Spanish,	 approximately	 160	 expedition	
members.	
I	said	goodbye	to	my	parents,	my	brother	and	my	sister.	I	would	spend	Christmas	
without	them,	I	couldn’t	let	go	this	opportunity.	We	checked	in	our	bags	and	got	
on	board.	We	were	all	ready	for	a	13-	hour-	flight.	I	slept	nearly	all	the	time	and	I	



woke	up	just	a	few	times	to	stretch	and	eat.	We	landed	in	Chile	at	nine	o’clock	
the	next	morning,	so	 it	was	one	o’clock	in	Spain	and	the	most	amazing	thing:	I	
was	 in	 Santiago,	 the	 capital	 city	 and	 it	 was	 summer.	 All	 the	 members	 of	 the	
expedition	and	instructors	got	on	the	bus.	There	were	seven	buses.	We	moved	to	
the	town	and	visited	some	museums	and	the	most	important	monuments	of	the	
city.	 One	 thing	 attracted	 my	 attention,	 in	 Santiago	 there	 were	 shacks,	
skyscrapers,	 terraced	 houses	 and	 blocks	 of	 flats	 mixed	 up.	 In	 the	 evening,	 we	
visited	 the	 observatory	 of	 Santiago	 and	 after	 that	 we	 put	 the	 tents	 up	 in	 a	
barracks	on	the	outskirts	of	Santiago.	

December	the	13th	

That	day	we	went	to	church	and	visited	a	prestigious	school	called	International	
Sek.	We	played	some	sports	all	the	day,	had	lunch	and	dinner.	When	we	arrived	
at	the	camp,	there	was	a	fire	there	and	we	had	to	wait	until	the	fire	brigade	put	it	
out.	
December	the	14th	

We	 visited	 a	 park	 called	 La	 Campana	 that	 it	 was	 like	 a	 desert.	 The	 plan	 was	
walking	twelve	km	but	the	guide	of	my	group	got	lost	and	we	were	walking	about	
six	 hours	 non	 stop.	 Finally	 we	 found	 the	 right	 direction	 and	 finished	 the	
excursion.	In	the	camp	we	packed	our	bags	because	the	next	day	we	were	going	
to	move	to	another	place.	

December	the	15th	

We	got	up	at	half	past	five,	had	breakfast	and	got	on	the	bus	to	Isla	Negra	where	
there	was	one	of	the	Neruda’s	houses.	It	was	like	a	boat	because	he	said	that	he	
was	a	 sailor	 from	the	 land	 (he	couldn’t	 stand	sailing	but	he	 loved	 the	 sea).	We	
had	lunch	there	and	went	to	Valparaiso.	We	visited	the	city	and	embarked	in	the	
Valdivia	ship	setting	off	to	Juan	Fernandez	Islands.	

December	the	16th	

We	 were	 sailing	 all	 the	 day	 so	 we	 woke	 up	 and	 played	 many	 sports	 and	
sunbathed	 on	deck.	We	 also	had	 lectures	 about	 the	 archipelago.	We	 could	 see	
whales	swimming	in	the	sea.	The	meals	were	horrible	but	there	was	a	small	shop	
in	the	ship	where	I	bought	some	biscuits.	At	night	we	had	a	lesson	about	the	stars	
on	the	deck,	we	spread	out	our	sleeping	bags	and	listened	to	the	teacher.	In	the	
blink	 of	 an	 eye,	 we	 reached	 Robinson	 Crusoe	 Island	 and	we	 were	 in	 paradise.	
	

December	the	17th	

We	 got	 up	 early	 in	 the	 morning,	 packed	 our	 bags	 and	 disembarked	 in	 boats	
because	 there	wasn’t	 a	 harbour	 there.	We	 organised	 in	 groups	 and	 started	 the	
walk	 on	 the	 island.	 We	 walked	 for	 about	 28	 km	 till	 the	 evening,	 visiting	 the	
viewpoint	where	the	sailor	Alexander	Selkirk	went	everyday	to	see	if	there	were	



ships,	and	his	house.	We	surrounded	the	island	and	enjoyed	the	fantastic	views	of	
the	Pacific	Ocean.	At	night	we	put	the	tents	up	and	went	to	sleep,	it	had	been	a	
long	day.	

December	the	18th	

We	woke	up,	had	breakfast	and	had	free	time	till	lunchtime.	I	tried	to	phone	my	
family	but	it	was	impossible.	On	the	island,	internet	didn’t	work	well,	they	used	
walkie-talkies	 instead	 of	 mobile	 phones	 and	 they	 didn’t	 have	 a	 hospital	 or	
schools,	either.	We	had	 lunch,	sunbathed	and	went	 to	an	excellent	 lecture	 lead	
by	Sánchez	Dragó.	Later,	we	had	dinner	and	went	to	sleep	in	tents	

	
December	the	19th	

That	day	we	got	up	late,	at	seven	o’clock,	we	had	breakfast	and	visited	an	area	full	
of	sea	lions	by	ship.	It	took	us	about	three	hours.	We	ate	a	special	kind	of	food	
from	the	island	called	‘perol	de	langosta’	that	tasted	incredible.	In	the	evening	I	
could	 call	 my	 family,	 they	 were	 so	 happy	 because	 I	 had	 left	 more	 than	 week	
before.	After	that,	we	prepared	our	luggage	and	returned	to	the	ship	in	order	to	
leave	the	island.	We	had	a	lesson	about	the	stars	again	and	we	went	to	bed	very	
early.	
	

December	the	20th	

We	were	sailing	all	night	long	so	it	was	going	to	be	a	boring	day.	We	played	judo,	
washed	our	clothes	and	had	three	lectures	of	Magallanes,	Darwin	and	Nuñez	de	
balboa.	It	was	a	boring	day	so	we	tried	to	rest.		

December	the	21st	

Our	trip	on	the	Valdivia	finished	that	day.	We	disembarked	at	Concepcion.	There	
we	visited	a	shipyard	of	the	Chilean	army,	a	museum	of	ancient	boats	and	ships	
and	an	impressive	beach	called	‘playa	blanca’	where	I	tried	to	go	for	a	swim	but	it	
was	too	cold.	At	night	we	got	to	our	barracks	with	bunk	beds.	We	were	going	to	
sleep	in	beds!	We	also	had	wardrobes	for	each	one.	It	was	amazing!	

December	the	22nd	

We	visited	Lota,	a	big	park	that	had	been	owned	by	one	of	the	most	 important	
families	of	the	country	and	we	went	down	to	a	coal	mine.	In	the	evening	we	could	
visit	 the	 University	 of	 Concepcion,	 the	 most	 important	 one	 after	 the	 one	 in	
Santiago.	 We	 went	 to	 the	 barracks	 and	 saw	 the	 film	 Mobydick.	
	

December	the	23rd	



The	destiny	that	day	was	Villarica.	As	soon	as	we	were	ready,	we	left	the	barracks	
and	got	on	the	bus	in	order	to	get	there.	At	four	o’clock	in	the	evening	we	arrived,	
and	enjoyed	a	dance	performance.	We	were	quite	 tired	so	when	 it	 finished,	we	
moved	 to	 our	 new	 accommodation,	 a	 boarding	 school.	 There	 were	 beds,	
wardrobes	and	blankets.	I	felt	at	home.	

December	the	24th	

t	was	Christmas	Eve.	We	went	to	a	mapuche	rite	(a	native	tribe	from	the	Andes).	
We	had	lessons	of	the	language	from	there,	dance	and	music.	When	it	was	over,	
we	went	to	the	boarding	school	and	celebrated	the	birthday	of	my	friend	Maggie	
from	Canada.	We	 had	 free	 time	 and	 I	 could	 call	my	 family.	 They	were	 having	
dinner	all	together.	It	was	really	exciting	to	hear	their	voices.	I	especially	missed	
them	that	day.	The	free	time	finished	and	we	went	to	have	dinner.	I	will	always	
remember	 that	 day,	 I	 sang,	 laughed	 and	 had	 an	 unforgettable	 Christmas	 eve	
faraway	from	my	family.	We	didn’t	have	a	marvellous	food	but	 it	didn’t	matter.	
	

December	the	25th	

We	were	in	Christmas	and	we	had	excursion	to	Andean	lakes.	It	was	about	14	km.	
They	were	fantastic	and	we	could	see	snow.	Many	people	had	never	seen	it.	We	
walked	 among	 volcanoes	 and	 we	 saw	 one	 that	 belonged	 to	 Argentina.	
	

December	the	26th	

It	was	a	relaxing	day,	we	woke	up	early	,	we	went	to	a	lecture,	we	planted	a	lot	of	
trees	in	a	street	and	the	major	of	Villarica	invited	the	whole	group	to	roast	meat	
with	potatoes	and	salad.	We	came	back,	went	to	mass,	had	dinner	and	went	to	
sleep.	
	

December	the	27th	

That	day	we	had	 the	great	hike.	We	were	going	 to	climb	Villarica	volcano.	We	
walked	about	14	km.	For	me,	it	was	the	best	day	of	the	entire	trip.	When	we	were	
approaching	the	top	the	army	gave	us	snowshoes	because	there	was	a	lot	of	snow.	
The	 views	were	 amazing	 but	 unfortunately	we	 couldn’t	 get	 to	 the	 top	 because	
there	were	clouds	and	it	was	dangerous	so	we	went	down.	We	came	back	to	the	
boarding	school,	had	dinner	and	went	to	sleep.	

December	the	28th	

We	 left	 the	 boarding	 school	 for	 Puerto	 Saavedra	 and	 Temuco.	 We	 visited	 a	
museum	of	trains	called	Pablo	Neruda,	we	also	had	a	lecture	about	the	writer.	In	
the	evening	we	had	a	lecture	about	Gabriela	Mistral	(I	had	done	my	project	about	
her)	so	I	enjoyed	it.	Then,	we	had	free	time	and	we	went	to	McDonalds.	We	had	a	



great	 time	 eating	 hamburgers	 because	 we	 hated	 the	 food	 they	 gave	 us.	
	

December	the	29th	

Our	trip	was	about	to	finish.	We	spent	the	day	on	the	bus	heading	for	Santiago.	
We	got	there	after	the	lunch.	In	the	evening	we	had	a	lecture	about	earthquakes	
because	 that	part	of	Chile	had	a	 lot	of	 them	every	year.	After	 that,	we	had	 free	
time	and	I	bought	some	presents	for	my	family.	

December	the	30th	

We	got	up	and	went	to	the	town	in	order	to	be	received	by	the	president	of	the	
Republic,	Michelle	Bachelet.	Next,	we	had	 lunch	and	visited	 the	university.	We	
had	a	diploma	awarding	ceremony.	We	were	called	on	stage	where	we	were	given	
the	diploma.	We	were	 very	happy.	The	director,	Miguel	 de	 la	Quadra-	 Salcedo	
talked	to	us	and	some	were	moved	to	tears.	When	it	finished,	we	had	a	big	party	
in	a	palace	in	the	centre	of	Santiago,	they	gave	us	flowery	necklaces	for	each	one.	
We	danced	and	had	a	wonderful	time.	

December	the	31st	

It	was	a	sad	day.	A	big	part	of	Spaniards	left	Chile	that	day.	One	of	them	was	my	
friend	Charly.	I	didn’t	know	what	to	do	because	I	didn’t	know	when	I	was	going	
to	see	her	again.	At	 four	o’clock	 in	 the	evening,	we	had	to	say	goodbye	and	we	
started	to	cry.	She	gave	me	a	letter	telling	me	how	she	felt	and	I	felt	sadder.	We	
left	the	camp	in	order	to	visit	La	Chascona	the	other	house	of	Neruda.	After	that,	
we	went	to	a	shopping	centre	and	had	a	coffee	but	it	didn’t	change	our	faces.	At	
eight	 o’clock	 (twelve	 o’clock	 in	 Spain)	 we	 ate	 the	 twelve	 grapes,	 it	 was	 really	
funny	and,	at	twelve	o’clock	there	too.	It	had	been	a	bittersweet	day	so	we	went	
to	bed	early.	

January	the	1st	

We	got	up,	packed	our	bags	and	went	to	the	airport.	We	checked	in	and	waited	
for	the	plane.	When	we	got	on	board	and	were	about	to	take	off	we	had	to	come	
back	 to	 the	 airport	because	 there	was	 a	 technical	problem	 in	 it.	The	 flight	was	
cancelled	 so	 we	 were	 moved	 in	 buses	 to	 a	 luxurious	 hotel.	 I	 had	 spent	 three	
weeks	sleeping	on	the	floor	and	now	I	was	going	to	stay	overnight	there!	It	was	
unbelievable.	 We	 had	 an	 impressive	 dinner	 and	 early	 we	 went	 to	 sleep.	
	

January	the	2nd	

We	got	up	at	six	o’clock,	had	breakfast	and	moved	to	the	airport.	Fortunately,	we	
could	take	off	and	go	straight	to	Spain.	

January	the	3rd	



I	arrived	 in	Spain	at	5	o’clock	 in	 the	morning.	 I	was	 sad	because	 the	adventure	
was	 over	 but	 I	was	 looking	 forward	 to	 seeing	my	 family	 after	more	 than	 three	
weeks.	I	saw	off	my	friends	off,	I	will	never	forget	them	and	I’ll	try	hard	to	keep	in	
touch	but	it	will	be	difficult.	

I	enjoyed	the	most	amazing	experience	of	my	life.	I	learnt	how	to	survive	with	the	
minimum.	I	lived	together	with	more	than	three	hundred	people	from	fifty-three	
different	 countries	and	cultures.	 I	 think	 I’m	not	 still	 fully	 aware	of	how	 lucky	 I	
was	but	I’d	like	to	repeat	it	whatever	must	be	done.	There’s	no	doubt	that	I	highly	
recommend	doing	the	project	in	spite	of	the	difficulty	and	the	effort	it	requires	to	
try	and	win	the	prize	because	it’s	worth	the	experience.	

Covadonga	Albareda	2º	BACH	

	


