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Interview - Duġan Ģaludko 

 
Have you ever been abroad? Have you ever spent a year abroad? 

Or two, three, é? We Ëd like to introduce some people to you 

who are among us.  They have experienced something exciting, 

something new, they have proved themselves and returned with a 

a lot of information and experiences. 

 
Where were you living when you were in the USA ?  

I lived in Arkansas. Itôs a small town. I lived with an American 

family that had chosen me.  

Describe your American family . 

My American fatherôs called Sean. He works as a software support. 

Diana, his wife, is unemployed. They have two sons. I attended 

school with the older son. His name is Shane. The younger brother is 

Coby. They were really nice, they helped me when I needed help and 

asked about my school.  

Why did you decide to go to America?  

I wanted to improve my English and some members of my family 

were at an exchange stay, too. And my brother was in the same town 

3 or 4 years ago. 

How much did you pay for it? 

I donôt know, but I paid a lot of money. The school fees were too 

high, but you could get a scholarship. My American family didnôt 

give me money because they werenôt rich and I had to pay for a lot of 

things. 

Are there any differences between American schools and ours?  

The life there is easier. Teachers are friendly, they arenôt so strict and 

donôt need respect. 

There are only tests and if you do your homework you are one of the 

best students. You can change subjects if you want, but only at high 

school. 

And what about students? Do they know where Slovakia is ? 

Yes, some of them know it J I showed them where it is, but I didnôt 

talk to them about Slovakia because it wasnôt interesting for them.  
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What did you eat there? They usually eat pizza for breakfast. 

Did you eat it, too ?   

No, I never ate pizza for breakfast there. At first I ate cereals with 

milk. But then I started eating breakfast at school and I ate some 

cookies and honey cakes with juice. At lunch they cook pizza or 

pasta at school. But dinner is the main meal of the day for them and 

sometimes we went to a restaurant. 

What did you do in your free time? Did you go to a party? 

No, no parties J I didnËt want to have any problems because they 

would have sent me home. 

I played bowling or I went to the town with my friends. We were a 

really good group. 

Did you celebrate any holidays?  

Yes, we celebrated Halloween, Easter, Thanks-giving   or Christmas. 

On 24 December we went to McDonald, but we got presents on 25 

December in the morning. Coby believed in Santa Claus which 

didnËt surprise me J.We celebrated birthdays, too. When we 

celebrated my birthday, Diana made me a cake and we went to a 

Mexican restaurant. I miss Mexican food so much.  

What about the Easter? 

It was different than in our country. The parents hid eggs in every 

room and in the garden and  we had to look for them. 

 Did you look for them as well? 

No. IËm not that young to be interested in things like that. On the 

other hand, Coby, the younger brother that I lived with was really 

enjoying this event.  

And what about prices in America? 

Petrol and electronics are too cheap. Other things are the same like in 

Slovakia. But doctors and medicines are too expensive.  

Are you in touch with them? 

We are in a poor contact, but sometimes we write to each other. Iôd 

like to meet them again. 

Do you want to come back to America?  

Of course, when I was leaving I cried. It was a really nice year and 

Iôd like to return to Arkansas again. I recommend going there.   
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My life in England 

 
I was born on January 30, 1994. I 

think that day was the luckiest for my 

parents.  Like every child I started to go 

to nursery. It was fine, lots of children 

playing with each other. When I was at 

the age of 7 I guess, I started to go to 

elementary school in our village. There 

where three classes in one room. You 

think itôs impossible? Well, it is. It was 

just the same room I was going to every 

morning, the same children and the same 

teacher for every subjecté As I wrote 

there were just three classes, so when I 

finished my third class, I had to go to 

another school which was in the town. 

The first day in my new class was very 

difficult. A new school, new teachers, 

new pupilsé it was a big deal for me.  

But as the time went, it seemed that it was quite cool. I knew lot of pupils, 

their friends, friends their friendsé everything was fine until é  

Until my mum said one day that she wanted to go to Great Britain 

with her friend for work. My dad wasnôt really happy about that but he 

agreed. One year later when my mum and her friend had a small house 

/with other two women/ my dad offered her if we just could visit her for 

two weeks. I missed my mumé I really did. So I was so exited when my 

mum said yes.  We came to Chester one week before New Year. Chester is 

a small town near to Manchester. .. Ehm... I must admit that I totally fell in 

love with England. At first when we came out of the airport it was so warm 

there, not like in Slovakia, so freezing cold, snow everywhere. The second 

thing was people there.  Friendly, talkative and so helpful. You know, once 

we got lost with my dad, a man drove us to my mumôs house. Would you 

believe that? It was about 20km I think. We didnôt understand a single 

word, you believe or not he actually drove us to the right place. Two weeks 

later things changed. My dad decided to come to England again and stay 

here with my mum because her friend decided to go back home because she 

was missing her son so badly. So my dad left. I stayed in Slovakia with my 

grannies. My parents  liked it there and decided to stay there. I wasnôt 
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happy, so I offered them a deal. They could stay there for how long they 

liked, but I wanted to go there too. My mum wasnôt really sure but finally 

she agreed. When they had found a school for me, I came to England. 

 In that time they had moved to Reading. It was a town two hours 

from London. I didnôt like Reading as much as I liked Chester.  When the 

day D should come I was afraid of how it was going to be.  I missed my 

first day at school. It wasnôt a good start for me. My dad misunderstood the 

day when I should have started. We were in a hurry first day, so we decided 

to go by bus. On first day I learned which bus is for which road. I had the 

pink ones. When I came to school we had to go to the reception. 

Receptioné at school... very cool I thought. The receptionist introduced 

me to the headmaster and my tutor. The tutor took me to my class. The 

school was like a big labyrinth for me. Every Wednesday we had a mass. 

The name of the school I went to was Blessed Hugh Farringdon Catholic 

School. We had to wear uniforms at school, I didnôt like that but on the 

other hand it was fine, because I didnôt have to think every morning about 

clothes I could wear for school. We had two weeks timetable, I didnôt really 

get that at first but at school there was a girl named Sandra. She was from 

Slovakia as well. I was so lucky that I had a girlfriend from my country.  

Sandra explained me everything, 

even if I had a problem she 

helped me. This lasted for 2 

weeks but then I had to do it by 

myself. It was so hard at the 

beginning. I think English 

students didnôt like me that 

much. Well, some of them were 

so friendly but some of them 

werenôt.   

I hate words like: Oh, 

you have been to England so you 

have to speak perfect English!  

No I donôt! No one sees that hard 

work behind I had to go through. 

For first two months I kept my 

pocket dictionary with me all the 

time! There were 5 or 6 girls that 

looked after me. Iôm so thankful 

that they help me when Sandra 
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couldnôt. The girls were from all over the world like Portugual, Philippines, 

Africa, England and so on. After few months I liked it there. There was a  

dance course I went to but I canôt remember how I got there. It took one 

week and after that course we had a final dance show for our parents at our 

school. My favourite subject was design because we had a nice teacher and 

we still worked on something interesting. Most of the subjects were the 

same as in Slovakia, except drama. At school we had a big room with 

music turned on and with lots of pillows, we could rest at lunch time there. 

I started school at half past 8 but we had a registration half an hour. I 

finished at 3 oôclock every day and I came home at half past 3. In one year 

time I had spent there, it was like a normal thing for me that I speak 

English, go to an English school. The pupils had changed the way to me. 

They were nice and I just felt much better there. I thought I was going to be 

there at least 4 years until I had finished high school. But as long I was 

there I missed my home. I wanted to go back home, to my Slovak school 

and you know... I missed hanging out with my friends. I was told that 

people in England donôt visit each other. My parents didnôt want to go back 

yet. My mum tried to keep me there for a few more moths but I just 

disagreed. In 2 years time I came back to Slovakia and I think that it wasnôt 

a good thing for me. When I was at the age of 12 I left Slovakia and when I 

was 14 I came back.  

The most things I ever liked about England were the sales. It was 

awesome! When you came to a shop with just 20 pounds and went out with 

at least two full bags! A few months later my parents came back. From the 

day I came back I missed England so badly. I keep in touch with my 

English friends and we still hope that one day we meet each other. Iôm glad 

that I have been to England. 

It has given me many things 

as language, friends, and 

knowledge about another 

country. J 
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MY LIFE IN THE USA  
 

 Hi, my name is Marica Harmanova and I was born on July 

24, 1994 in Perth Amboy in USA. I grew up and lived most of my 

life in Marlboro. I am 17 years old now and I spent about 12 years 

there. 

 When I was small, I had a babysitter that took care of me for 

about 4 years. She also took care of one boy that was the same age as 

I was. His name was Eddie. Basically we grew up together. His 

parents are also from Slovakia so every time they come here to visit 

we always meet up. 

 First school I ever went to was in the USA. Schools there are 

different than here. You change school every 4 or so years. First 

school you go to is elementary school. Grades there are preschool 

and 1-5
th
 grade. After 5

th
 grade you change school and you go to 

middle school. Grades there are from 6
th
 to 8

th
 grade. After middle 

you change school again and you go to high school. High school is 

till 12
th
 grade. After high school you can choose if you want to go to 

college or not. 

 My first years in school were in USA. I went there to 

preschool and first grade. After that we moved to Slovakia for about 

3 years. So basically I finished elementary school here. When we 

came here I didnôt speak any Slovak so everything was very difficult 

for me. I didnôt understand anything so I had a special education plan 

at school, but slowly I caught up and learned the language. I 

remember I always used to correct my English teacher and I was 

always telling her that her English isnôt very good. But I made a lot 

of good friends here. 

 Then we finally went back. I was very excited. Right away I 

went to Carl Sandburg Middle School. Some subjects there are 

different than here. We had cooking, sawing, gym every day and we 

also had a class where we made our own stamps with our names and 

also we made a licence plate for a car and we could design it how we 

wanted. At cooking we learned how to make pizza , apple pie and all 

kinds of food and everything we made we could eat. We also had 

music. At music every one of us got a drum set and we learned to 
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play all kinds of songs on it. Teachers there have a different attitude 

to the kids. They talk to them like to their friends. At lunch we used 

to sit with them behind one table and we could talk about anything. If 

you did any kind of sport they support you in it and they come to 

your game to watch you play and they donôt push you that much at 

school. Not like here that at the beginning of the class you come to 

the teacher to excuse yourself that youôre not prepared because you 

were at the tournament and they tell you that they donôt care. I am 

not saying that all of them but some. 

 My best memory from middle school is when our school 

basketball team had a game against the best team from another town. 

It was a huge deal. We played at a gym where about 2000 people 

could fit in and that night at the game the gym was full. Almost the 

whole gym was filled with our parentsô, families and kids from our 

school. They were all dressed and had their faces coloured with the 

school colours which were purple and black. It was a very equal 

game and it was 11 seconds before the end of the game and we were 

losing 62:63. That was when one of my playmates passed me the 

ball. At first I didnôt know if I should pass it or shoot, but everyone 

was yelling shoot that ball so I did and I scored. We won the game 

64:63. It was the best feeling ever. Everyone was cheering my name 

and the coach was very proud of me. And in middle school the best 

athletes get a jacket with the school logo and their name and jersey 

number on the back and only the 8
th
 graders got them. And after that 

game the principle decided to give me one too. So it was pretty cool 

because only the 8
th
 graders and I got one. 

 In free time teenagers there do not go to bars or nights clubs 

because they are not allowed until they are 21. So they go to the 

cinema, play bowling, go to the mall and also they can go the 

ñteenager night clubsò. Itôs a normal club but it doesnôt have any 

alcohol there, itôs open only until midnight and they let you in only if 

youôre aged from 16-20.  So thatôs where all the young kids meet up 

on Friday nights.  

 After my middle school we moved again and we came back 

to Slovakia. I went to 9
th
 grade. Everything was great because I 

already had friends here. Somehow I made it and I got on ñhigh 
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schoolò here. Gymnazium in L. Stur Street. A very school school and 

a lot of great teachers. I made I lot of very good friends here. I play 

basketball for MI , for a very good KE team and I was on the Slovak 

national team but I had to leave from it because of my knee. So 

basically everything is pretty good here, but one thing I know for 

sure is that when I have finished this gymnasium, Iôm leaving back to 

the USA for collage. 
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One Day by David Nicholls 
 

 The story is about love and friendship. Dexter and Emma 

spend the night together after their graduation at Edinburgh 

university on 15 July in 1988. But they just become friends and for 

other years they keep in contact. They meet on 15 July every year for 

20 years. Emma becomes a waitress at a horrible restaurant, but 

Dexter becomes a successful TV presenter. 

 Later, Emma fulfills her dreams, at first as a teacher and then 

as a successful writer. However, Dexterôs career collapses. During 

other years Emma has a relationship with a comedian called Ian and 

Dexter gets married to the TV presenter Sylvie and they have a 

daughter together. After few years he divorces and Emma breaks up 

with her boyfriend Ian. When Dexter divorces, he decides to go to 

Paris. He wants to visit Emma. She is  writing her second book there. 

When they meet in Paris, they have to decide if  their relationship is 

a right choice after all years 

and complications. 

 This book makes you 

smile, but it sometimes 

makes you cry, too. 

I recommend that book, but 

in English version, of course. 

If you donôt like reading, you 

can watch the film.  
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Excursion Oswiencim - Krakov  

 In October students from our school took part in an excursion  

to Oswiencim and Krakov in Poland. We were prepared to feel cold 

weather and were Ok with it, but we didnËt expect weather  to be that 

cold. Another thing that surprised us was that we spent 6 long and 

tiring hours(with some breaks) on the bus. Everyone without the 

exception was really tired and didnËt care what could happen at the 

end of the journey. Seeing the view of town of Wadowice changed 

everything. Everyone sobered and started to enjoy the things that the 

new country brought. Everyone was excited. The most excited were 

girls, of course(because of the shops). The Poles showed us their 

typical products, sweets called Cows. TheyËre  made from milk and 

caramel. You can buy them with a lot of flavours. The most favourite 

are classic caramel, with seed and so on. The people that live in 

Wadowice still think about Jan Pavol II. (the previous pope that died 

a few years ago). 

  Then we set off for the place we were worried about - the 

Concentration Camp. If you havenËt visited that place, you wonËt 

understand what seeing it means. It leaves a  strange feeling in your 

mind. The German kept Jewish women and children here. Our hard 

feeling was lightly lifted just because of the SunËs rays, while we 

were walking down the paths. The place where we were staying was 

interesting as well. It wasnËt luxurious , but it isnËt necessary when 

you want to have fun. Everyone was looking forward seeing Krakov. 

We loved it, because itËs a beautiful city near the river Visla. You 

could feel its history everywhere. We visited the the place where all 

Polish kings lived - Wawel, but aso the place you can find anywhere  

called McDonald. The hardest time was when we had to leave. Some 

of us wanted to leave, but the others couldnËt find the strength to 

leave this beautiful city. But we had to leave, however the things we 

saw will have the special place in our hearts. 
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