


that they shared dormitories with first-year Scottish students, most of  whom they regarded as immature 
and annoying. One student complained that her roommates spent every weekend drinking and partying, 
never cleaned up after themselves, and used up all her toothpaste and shampoo that she had bought with 
her own money. I never heard of  any specific accommodations set aside for exchange students while I was 
there. There may have been accommodations specifically older and more mature students, but I believe 
that exchange students are classified as 'first years' by the University of  Strathclyde system. 
 
Accounts of  annoying first years aside, most people I met in Scotland were very warm and friendly. Many 
people in Glasgow will readily come up and say hello to you, people often hold doors and say 'cheers' when 
you return the favour. People on the trains and subways do not crowd around the doors and rush to get on 
before others have a chance to get off, the way things often happen in Vancouver. The British in general 
seem to have a fascination with the weather, and if  it is not the first thing brought up in conversation then 
it is nearly guaranteed to come up eventually. This is no wonder, though, since the weather in Britain and 
Scotland in particular is so changeable. There was one day in Scotland where I saw the weather go from 
clear sunny in the morning to clouds and rain at noon, to hail and snow in the afternoon, and back to clear 
sun again by evening. As well, on almost any given day in Glasgow there is far more wind than Vancouver 
ever gets ð excepting, perhaps, in the event of  a wind storm. So although it is already a few degrees cooler 
in Glasgow, the wind chill factor can make it seem much colder than Vancouver. I never thought I could 
think of  Vancouver as a warm place until I went to Scotland. 
 
Early in my stay I was invited to a Burns Supper, a celebration of  Scottish poet and national hero Robert 
Burns. There I was served haggis (which is delicious, I don't know why it has such a  bad reputation) with 
mashed potatoes and turnip, and treated to a performance of  Burns's most famous poems and songs. 
Everyone was included in the final songs, in which we all got up to sing and join hands. I remember this 



uncle and cousins, including the very spectacular ruin of  Dunnottar Castle in Aberdeenshire which sits 
atop a dramatic cliff  overlooking the sea. In Glasgow I would highly recommend the Kelvingrove Art 
Gallery and Museum. The building itself  is an incredible piece of  architecture to admire from the outside, 
and inside there are various interesting displays of  Scottish art and culture. 
 

  
Pictured above: Dunnottar Castle, Aberdeenshire 
 

  
Pictured above: Inside the Kelvingrove Art Gallery and Museum, Glasgow 
 



  
Pictured above: Outside the Kelvingrove Art Gallery and Museum, Glasgow 
 
This exchange has been one of  the best experiences of  my life. I learned a lot about my heritage and met 
family members I had never seen except in pictures. I also had a good experience studying in a university 
different from my own, in a country with a different perspective than my own. I wish I could have known 
how expensive everything would be before I left, and about all the things I would want to buy. The 
chocolate, especially, is delicious there, and I wish I had left enough room in my suitcase to bring back one 
or two boxes of  it. Doing as much research on the host country as possible and planning ahead is really 
important. 


