EEYP Antwerp 2011
During the spring holidays a delegation from our school attended a European student debate conference in Antwerp. 

We stayed in a hostel. Our first impression of our housing was not very pleasant. The room looked like a prison cell and there were no sockets. Quite a disappointment after the luxurious villa in Torino (this was my second EEYP experience). Also we had to share the room with three students from Netherlands. We anticipated them to be cocky, tons of hair gel using Dutch guys, but they turned out to be nice and very sociable (although they did have silly hairstyles, very common over there). One of them was especially interesting- he had Turkish parents. He was a Muslim but nevertheless we could talk with him about everything. That means we made some serious politically-incorrect humour( We took the map of Europe and created borders between New Ottoman Empire and Czech Empire. I managed to barter Wales and Scotland...
       On the first day we had an excursion around the city. Antwerp is an ordinary modern western city. Small historical centre with Hansa architecture, tiny Chinatown, markets, the rest grey buildings. Only two things make Antwerp special- phenomenal train station (a bit like larger Hlavní nádraží, but with futuristic-looking floors going underground) and impressive port, which we had seen during a night cruise. We had the boat just for us: you could take your drink outside and watch the massive freight-ships and monstrous industrial building passing by, all lit up. Or you could stay inside and listen to Irish delegation performing their traditional songs. Well, I say songs- it was basically just loud senseless shouting about making fun out of the British. 
        On Monday there was an official opening of the event. Important people were present- university professor, Belgian minister of education and members of the royal family- prince and his wife. Few students were randomly chosen to have a little conversation with them. I was one of the lucky ones. When I shook hands with prince he saw on my name plate where I was from and said that Prague is a beautiful city. The conversation itself wasn’t that interesting. Quite an amusing thing was that we were forbidden to talk to the press afterwards, because they would be trying to get out of us some of prince’s opinions. But he officially had no opinion as it wasn’t an official meeting...
Then the work started. We were divided into committees, each with different area of interest. Sadly members of mine weren’t very interesting people and the contents of our work were exactly the same as last year, so I soon got bored. The real fun started in the evenings, when we chatted with students from all over Europe. 

         The week went by quickly. At the end of the conference there was the event everybody was anxiously anticipating- the Great Assembly. That means two five hours (!) lasting simulations of the parliament, where we discussed products of our week’s work- resolutions. Most of the Czech delegates managed to have speeches. It is an unforgettable experience to stand in front of the full parliament and make prepared speeches or address some annoying Englishman’s arguments.
        The goodbye party was sad, because we were allowed only two tiny mini little beers and we had to be there till 2 AM. But saying final goodbye to all those people was difficult as well (although you probably wouldn’t even be able to pronounce their names- “Ghchrrrajšsphrehrchttt”, what kind of name is that). We have all made some kind of bond during the week and we knew that we most likely won’t see each other again. There were a lot of tears everywhere.

Before our departure one last compulsory Belgian waffle (delicious), find the bus (almost unsuccessfully) and we were on our journey home! 
  (oc)
