My own travel
Last night I dreamed about the ancient Egypt,I dreamed about the great pharaons,the wonderful pyramids and the vast desert.The dream was so beautiful that the next morning I decided to buy the plane ticket and go there to Egypt.

At the airport,while I was waiting for my flight,sitting in the boarding room,I closed my eyes and dreamed again about that amazing place.”Passengers of flight AC508...” the voice wake me up remainding that the plane was ready.

So I made for the boarding gates and got on the plane.Before the take-off a strange sensation got hold of me;it was the premonition of something worrying.

But I was so escited that I didn’t mind it.

I took the way the plane, I had to show my ticket and to pass the metal-detector, I did it and I passed over. Everything was ok; I arrived at the door and I passed through it, Iwas a bit perplexed because there were nobody. I found my place and Ii sat down... I was very happy because everything was ok. When the hostess came I got very scared... I couldn’t believe what I had seen:she was a mummy!At the time I understood my sensation.The plane sterted and I understood that it was giong to be a very long and adventurous trip because everyone on the plane was a mummy or something similar. 

I tried to rest calm even if it was very difficult.Everything seemed very normal apart from the apperence of the people.When one of them touched me I shouted for the fear but when he asked me the time I said sorry and I answered him.I was so scared that I staind in my place all the trip trying to make no movements.I passed the trip thinking if it was a dream or the reality,I couldn’t say it.
The plane landed,I was scared but alive.

The strong noise of the wheels on the asphalt woke me,taking me out of the unpleasent nightmare that had tortured me ‘till I arrived in the hotel room.

I waited for the following day to reach the reason of my journey:Tutankhamon’s grave!

I don’t know why,but inside me I felt that I would have found there the answers of the inexplicable visions that persecuted me in the last days.

I started walking at lunch time with a heavy bag and a shoulder-belt water-bottle when I left the hotel I saw a mummy on a cammel that tried to tell me something,but I didn’t understand what was its meaning.
After I had rubbed my eyes,I looked more carefully and I realized that the mummy was only a merchant that wanted that I bought something.During the hard walk I had other similar visions until appeared in front of my eyes a huge pyramid that kept the damned grave.

I was finally arrived there,where my dreams told me to go,and when I had just reached my target I wasn’t sure of what to do.So I started to search for an entrance and after half an hour I succeded,finding a hole in the north-western side of the pyramid,and I got in.
Inside there was only a dark,cold coridoor,whose end couldn’t be seen because of the lack of light...

I was feeling now more worried and after some minutes walking in there,the chill I felt became stronger and stronger,so strong to make my will hardly disappear...But some other unknown forces were pulling me in the labyrinth of stone.

These were mt thoughts while my feet stopped walking,yes,because there was no more ground to walk on!Falling into infinity,was it my duty?

Terrible emotions during that neverending fall...But then a light,growing stronger...And I woke up,lying on a stone bed in an unknown dark room.

I was so confused,and my eyes couldn’t see anything because of the deep dark.

I started to walk all around the room,but I couldn’t stay on my feet;long time later,I started going crazy and suddenly my eyes were stabbed by a strong light that allowed me to see the whole place.
I was fallen in a strange zone of the pyramid where I couldn’t find the exit,or an entrace;that place was full of strange pictures,portraits and several images of the ancient Egypt.

Every picture showed the same person:he seemed to be a famous pharaon;I couldn’t end my thoughts when a person appeared in front of me.

He was serious and solemn,dark-eyed with long black hair:he was wearing strange clothes and he was looking at me:”I am Tutankhamon”he said.”You are here to reveal to the entire world the secret of my death;I died murdered by my wife,who inherit my treasures after my death.Everybody thinks I killed myself”
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