The last time I felt frightened.

I would like to tell you about the last I felt frightened. Last summer I went to Prague. It was my first visit to Prague. It was a really great holiday.

One fine day I went to the center of the city. I walked along narrow ancient streets and visited all tourist attractions.  There were nice flowers and sounds. There was an extraordinary magic atmosphere. I started with St. Vitt church. After that I visited Palace to see changing the guard.

Then I went to the centre of the old town. Suddenly I lost my way!

I felt frightened because It was night and I was alone. Two hours later I came to a taxi rank I took a taxi and went to my hotel. It was magic.   

Next day I threw a coin into the river and thought about my secret wish. I would like to go there again.
