
My experience in Ireland 

 

The reason I thought about a trip to an English speaking country was to improve my 

language skills.In August I started this experience. I took a plane to Dublin. Then I 

wanted to take a bus to the host family. Going by bus is a little bit difficult, if nobody 

tells you the way it works. In Ireland you have to show the driver that you want to take 

the bus by showing your hand. Moreover you have to pay fare exactly, because there 

is no change. After I arrived at my host family I got my room and talked to them about 

rules.  

Two days later was the first meeting with the agency. There was a short introduction 

about Dublin. Moreover they sold us our bus tickets and inform us about trips they 

organise. I met there some other interns and we met sometimes for doing trips in the 

next few weeks. 

After this meeting I took the bus to work. I was a really small office, but enough to do. 

In the next weeks they told me about their work and had to do a lot of paperwork, 

because there was in internal audit in the end of my internship. So it was ok for 

looking how other companies work, but it was difficult to improve my language skills. 

Now I want to describe my host family. In my opinion a host family is a family, which 

integrate you in their live. This people had more than twenty cats and I felt like a 

hotel, where you get your food to food times and then you are in your room. My 

meals I ate alone or with the cats. I hated the meal because breakfast was just white 

toast with cheese or jam and Irish tea. My room was the only room without cats if you 

looked that no cat went in. The cats were everywhere: in the bathroom, at cupboards 

and at the table. Moreover you have to be careful, because the naked cat sometimes 

attack you to ask for haggles. It was really sad, because there was no space for real 

communication. Nobody told you how Ireland work. Nobody told you cultural things 

and nobody told you what you can do in your free time. There was no ideas for trips 

and things you have to visit, when you are in Dublin. Moreover the city centre was far 

away. More than 50 minutes by bus. At the first day at office they told me I have to 

work longer and after work I had to go to the host family for dinner. Than the day was 

nearly finish, because it was too late to go to the city centre and meet friends. 

After a few weeks I changed the host family because I could not stay longer with the 

cats in the dirty and unlovely house. The new host family was lovely. It was a married 

couple with children whom are adults, so they lived no longer with their parents. I the 

next weeks I had dinner with them or sitting I the kitchen for a cup of tea. Sometime 

they asked me to watch TV with them or visit the church. We talked about Ireland. 

About the culture and politics. They explain me what other students like to if they stay 

in Ireland for some weeks. 

 

Einer Veröffentlichung unter meinem Namen widerspreche ich 

ausdrücklich! 


