An unforgettable week in Scotland

On a fateful Monday, six students and a teacher rose early to catch their plane going away.  Their eyes filled with excitement and fatigue, they travelled to Frankfurt, and from there, to Edinburgh, the capital of Scotland.  They knew but one thing, the name of their Scottish partners.  Give or take some trivial information, like if they have pets or siblings, but nothing special.  Either way, these seven Hungarians greeted Edinburgh with wide smiles and jeers, as they made their way to Waverly Station, mostly noting how green the grass was, and that everyone drove on the left.  Even those oblivious to Comenius knew that they were tourists.  
Our flight was comfortable on the way to Edinburgh from Budapest, though all of us had to rise early as the take-off time was at around six. After we landed, we got on a double-decker and went through the city centre, which was an absolute luxury, since only a few tourist buses are double-deckers. On the way to Thornhill, we gazed at the amazing landscape of Scotland from the train; the green rolling hills, the seemingly infinitely growing mountains, and of course, the lovely sheep and cows. We were really keen on reaching our destination, since we had been travelling an entire day.
Truth be told, I didn’t know what to expect.  I thought the two life styles would be similar, but I was oh so wrong.  The Scots didn’t hurry; they weren’t neurotic, but cool and leisurely, which I found nice.   School started later, still students got home earlier.  Even though I knew they had uniforms, it was a bit strange for me.  Scottish food was so much better than people had told me, and despite people saying that Scots are very distant, I found people of my age to be fairly open.
Although there are some differences between the ways we live and the family of my host, the biggest one for me is that somehow they seem to have much more time. For example, our school in Hungary starts at 7:45. For us, the whole morning is a big rush. My Mom quickly prepares lunch for us; we eat breakfast, pack our things and leave for school. In Wallace Hall, school starts at 9:15. Luckily enough, the family I stayed with live 5 minutes away from the school so we had plenty of time. In the morning, the friends of my host’s brother came over and they had time to watch some television together, the mother made lunch while listening to the radio and I didn’t have to rush at all either.  After school, practically everyone got home for afternoon tea.  I think this calmer pace is true for their whole day in general, which I like very much. It would be nice to live my life like this. 
For our project tasks we were divided into six groups, each consisting of 8-10 exchange students. We received different topics all connected to water (like industrial uses of water, or climate changes). Most groups worked at the school but some went on a field trip to Audgirth, they visited a fish farm (their topic was fishery). All the project work was done by Wednesday, though teams were allowed to put some finishing touches on their work on Thursday morning, and they were presented in front of an attentive audience. 
On Monday night, some Wallace Hall pupils arranged a movie night in the school, though there were some technical difficulties, so some students decided to go over to a friend’s house. We brought some snacks, chose a nice comedy, and enjoyed ourselves.
Tuesday’s evening was spent remembering the attempt of Guy Fawkes.  We went to Moniaive to celebrate Guy Fawkes Day with fireworks and bonfires, it was really interesting to see how people got together from lots of different little towns and still they called each other by their first name even in the dark. After it we went to a bar to taste some local specialties. 
We ‘toured’ Glasgow on Wednesday.  Really, the only things we saw were Glasgow Transportation Museum and Braehead Shopping Centre. Both are located on the boarders of said city, so we didn't have a chance to see the city centre sadly, though we did see the docks. Wednesday night was our free time.  Some of us went to a local restaurant to celebrate birthdays, and others went to watch a movie together. Nevertheless, we all had fun.
Good old Caevernalerock Castle was Thursday’s plan.  It is simply beautiful, albeit in ruins and a tad too airy.  Late in the afternoon, the Food Court and Cultural Evening was held in the school, where every nation brought their traditional foods, desserts, and the like. Later in the evening every country performed a dance or sang a song that was special to their nation. By the end of the night everybody got to know each other's traditions a bit more. 
Unfortunately, our group from Hungary departed from Thornhill at 7am to Lockerbie to get the train to Edinburgh. When we arrived in the capital city of Scotland at Waverley Station, we took a bus straight to the airport. By that bus we went through the city and we saw  Edinburgh Castle, the Bank of Scotland's head office, the National Gallery of Scotland and Edinburgh Zoo. All in all, we had an amazing 5 days in Scotland. 

On the way back from Thornhill everyone was glad for the mere 5 days that was spent in Scotland, however, no one would have minded a couple of days more. It was really worth taking trouble over travelling so far. We really enjoyed ourselves there, and our hosts were brilliant. We really hope to see them soon.

This report is the combined effort of seven great minds, each giving an idea or two.  Though we only stayed for five days, I can safely say that friendships were made, traditions were learned, recipes exchanged, and we might even have learned a couple of words in a language we might never learn.  Try as I might, even though my time in Comenius was grand, I still believe it was short.  Who knows though?  If our lucky stars just shine brightly enough, you might get another little article from Hungary.
Written (under the leadership of) Gergő Pásztor
