
















where I could find everything and that I could take whatever I needed or 

wanted, whenever I felt like it. Later, we picked up Lachlan, my younger 

Australian brother, from school. When Andrew came home, he showed 

me Bowral, we talked about the next day which would be my first day of 

school Down Under, and we chatted about this and that. I went to bed at 

five o’clock in the afternoon! My eyes would not stay open anymore and I 

desperately needed sleep. My first day in Australia was over.

I woke up at 5 a.m. and it still felt unbelievable to be in Australia. As I 

did not have to get ready yet, I decided to go back to sleep for another 

couple of hours. Today was going to be my first day of school. School 

Down Under – upside down?! I took a shower, had a quick breakfast 

and prepared food for lunch, then Andrew and I left to catch the bus. 

At the school bus station I got to know one of Andrew’s friends, Amy – 

a lovely and gorgeous girl. The bus arrived at 8:35 a.m. I was still very 

excited about everything and it was sometimes hard to understand the 

others because of their Aussie accent. Moreover, I sat in the school bus 

between pupils talking English so quietly because they were not really 

awake since it was early in the morning. Help! But one of the things I and 

the two other Germans learned right at the beginning was to simply smile 

and nod. We actually became very good at it. The schools in Australia 

are quite different compared to ours. The school I went to is a private 

school with about 350 students. Special buses take them to school. 

Lessons always start at 8:45 a.m. and end at 3:30 p.m. Students have two 

timetables, one for week A and one for week B. There is an assembly 

every Tuesday morning. All pupils have to wear school uniforms and 

everybody belongs to one of five “houses” fighting against each other 

at sport carnivals and other competitions. It is much like the houses at 

Hogwarts in Harry Potter.

The weekend my host family and I stayed at a hotel in Sydney was the 

best. That first time we visited the city together was officially when 

the ice was broken. I was not shy anymore, had become more fluent in 

English and fully enjoyed the time with my Australian family. Everything 

felt very familiar by now. The first sight of the Opera House was just 

breathtaking and I could not believe my eyes. It was real: I myself was 

looking at the most famous building in Sydney. It was an amazing moment 

standing in front of the Opera House with the Harbour Bridge and the 

sea in the background. Later on, Alina, one of the German girls, and her 

host family came to Sydney, too. It was a weekend with lots of fun, many 

highlights and several lasting impressions. The city really has beautiful 

places that are worth visiting.

My Australian school annually offers an Outback tour to all Year 11 

students. The German guests were offered the great opportunity to join and 

we did, of course. As our exchange partners were in Year 10, we would go 

with people we did not really know. We would spend two weeks driving 

thousands of kilometres in small and simple buses without air conditioning, 

and we would be sleeping in three-man tents. No civilization, no luxury, but 

definitely a lot of fun. Beautiful impressions, amazing places, breathtaking 

landscapes, kangaroos, emus and hot weather would await us. We had 

a wonderful time with a lot of great experiences I will never forget. Half 

of the time was spent on the buses: We talked, listened to music, looked 

at the scenery, and ate and slept quite a lot. The other half of the time we 

spent sightseeing, hiking, and enjoying being together. We drove all the 

way from the east coast to central Australia, which took a long time. We 

rode camels, and saw other Australian animals such as kangaroos and 

emus. We slept under the night sky, visited an opal mine, saw deserted 

towns, and went to Kings Canyon located in the Watarrka National Park, 

to the Kata Tjuta rocks as well as to Uluru, better known as Ayers Rock. 

This place was just indescribably astonishing – especially at sunset and 

sunrise. You cannot actually imagine how beautiful and huge it is if you 

have not been there. The whole trip was awesome. I had such a great time 

and made many new friends on that Outback tour.

All in all, the exchange was honestly the best time in my life, and I would 

not have wanted to miss this experience. I have seen incomprehensibly 

beautiful places, made friends for life, found a “second” family, and 

I have gotten to know an awesome country and its culture. I even 

tried kangaroo meat a couple of times, which is very tasty. I will never 

forget my time in Australia and I am so grateful and glad about having 

participated in the exchange. I was more than lucky to get to stay with 

the Vilds who are a great Australian family. I am still in contact with 

Andrew, his family and many friends, and I miss them heaps! Hopefully, I 

will be Down Under again very soon.
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