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INTRODUCTION  

In November of 2017, I set my sights on studying abroad during the summer of 2018. I 

looked at multiple programs in different countries, but nothing caught my eye more than the 

Pembroke-King’s Program at Cambridge University. On July 7th, 2018, I arrived at London 

Gatwick Airport, prepared to hop on the train to head to Cambridge. Travelling alone with two 

rolling suitcases and a backpack in a crowded and unfamiliar city was terrifying. I didn’t think it 

could get worse, until the train I needed to take was delayed five hours, making me miss my 

transfer train all the way to Cambridge. It’s a completely different experience, enjoying the city 

sights leisurely and frantically rolling two heavy suitcases all over the cobblestone roads at 4:00 

in the morning attempting to look for a University. Little did I know; the whole town of 

Cambridge was the University. Little quirks such as that made me completely enjoy being 

immersed in the rich history of the culture of the United Kingdom and Europe.  

 While studying, I made an active effort to travel and explore every weekend. Many of the 

people I was studying abroad with also wanted to take this opportunity by the reigns and to 

check off as much of our dream destinations that we could. I spent every weekend at either a 

train station or an airport. I traveled from London Luton, Heathrow, Gatwick, and Stansted all 

the way to places such as Ireland, Scotland and the Netherlands. Each place we visited had its 

own unique and rich history; it felt as though there was a monumental piece of history on every 

corner.  

CAMBRIDGE, UNITED KINGDOM 

 Cambridge is one of the most beautiful cities that I have had the pleasure in visiting. The 

cobblestone pathways, the narrow streets, the vast number of coffeeshops create a true college 
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“vibe” within the city. Coming from the 

University of California, Riverside, where 

there aren’t a lot of places that are accessible 

through walking or biking, I found Cambridge 

to be freeing and have a more sense of ease 

than Riverside. Cambridge was first built upon 

in the bronze and the iron age; from then, the 

city itself has morphed and grown into one of 

the only true “college” towns in all of England. 

The first colleges of Cambridge University were founded in the Middle ages, Pembroke College 

was founded by Marie de St Pol, Countess of Pembroke in 1347 and The King’s College of Our 

Lady and St Nicholas was founded by King Henry VI in 1441.  

Pembroke College 

 Although the program was a Pembroke-King’s College Program, most of the people lived 

in Pembroke (including me) and the classes were located in the Engineering department by 

Pembroke. Pembroke College is the third oldest Cambridge colleges and it was also the first to 

have its own chapel. The Original Chapel from the Middle Ages still exists today and is now 

called the Old Library. The Old Library is a tall and exquisite library, the windows are painted 

different images using stained glass and the red bricks are faced with time, but still surprisingly 

solid. Pembroke College was rather small, it had a handful of classes, a library, the Old Library, 

the cafeteria and dining hall, and a small garden to walkthrough. Throughout the college were 

patches of green, where you can often find people playing croquet or laying out reading a book 

in the grass.  
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 I often studied in the Pembroke library; the library 

has now been affixed with modern technology. Upon 

entering the library, there is now a card scanner, where you 

place your card against in order to open up the sliding glass 

doors. The entrance hallway now has an elevator built into 

the wall next to the old coat room. As you make your way 

up the newly built floating stairs, you can see pieces of 

history on the sides of the wall. The windows are covered 

with various etchings of different wildlife with their matching scientific name. If you look at the 

images too long, you get lost in their meaning. The library itself still has many of its original 

design elements. The smell of musty, old books is still there, and the windows still have their old 

stained glass and weird turning mechanism. The first few times I was studying in there, it felt as 

though I was viewing the library through a VR lens, it didn’t feel real at all. Sometimes, my 

friends and I would sit next to the window, crack it all the way open and watch as the sun set 

over the Pembroke college living quarters. There was so much history and meaning behind the 

library. Back at home, I found no historical significance with the libraries I have been to, except 

past, fading memories and the books bound within it. However, at the Pembroke Library, I felt as 

though I was living within a historical novel, each nook and cranny told its own story, turning 

the whole library itself into a giant history book. 

King’s College 

The construction of King’s College began in 1441, north of the current College (“College 

History”). The intended design was never completely created, only the south and parts of the 

west were complete constructed according to plan. Due to the King’s demand of building a larger 
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court further south, the western part of the university 

was hastily finished (“College History”). The 

University is furnished with its own chapel, multiple 

lodging buildings, a large library and a large garden 

leading past the river cam. The large garden is called 

the Backs, first built in the sixteenth century and now 

home to agricultural land for the cows to graze and 

for the Back Lawn.  

Right before turning to the street that houses King’s College, you can begin to see the 

steeples and spires poking through the roofs of the lodging buildings next to it. No single 

onlooker can miss the grand entrance to the ever-beautiful King’s College. The front is always 

buzzing with countless tourists hoping to get a picture with the historic and beautiful college. 

Once inside, you are greeted by a giant statue of King Henry VI perched in the center of an 

ostentatious fountain. Entering the campus itself is a surreal experience. You are taken from the 

hustle and bustle of the street and the town to this peaceful and seemingly empty spread. The 

door that leads you to King’s college are those large wooden doors that seem bigger than life 

when you stand underneath them. However, with your student pass you can enter and exit a 

smaller, built in door using a tap access. There are now signs everywhere warning visitors to not 

walk on the grass, enter restricted premises and to not touch any statues or artifacts. To the right 

of the fountain inside is the glaring King’s Church. An intensely ornate structure, you can often 

hear wedding bells chiming its melody. If you are lucky, or a student, you have the opportunity 

to go inside the chapel to view its insanely high ceilings filled with stained glass and its equally 
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as ornate as the exterior, interior. The Chapel itself feels 

like its own world, closed off from all things hideous.  

Another significant and important aspect of the 

college is the river cam. The river flows directly behind 

the college and is constantly busy with people relaxing 

on long punting boats or ducks swimming by trying to 

get a piece of food from the boaters. The activity of 

punting itself seems almost medieval; you maneuver 

using a long 12-foot aluminum pole and stand on top of 

the edge of the boat, trying not to fall off of it. From time to time, we would go rent a boat and 

move to the other side of the river cam as fast as we could (which wasn’t so fast with our lack of 

experience) before the sun set. We would pass by the different schools that Cambridge 

University comprises of and always, the Mathematical Bridge. The bridge is located on Queen’s 

College, but no one knows when it was truly built due to the other projects going on at the same 

time. The rest of its history, such as the times it was repaired and where, are heavily documented. 

However, with this detailed history, still came some falsified stories. Many of these stories are 

based around the name of the bridge. The bridge itself has never been named, it was just titled 

multiple times as the “Mathematical Bridge” by different authors in their texts(“Mathematical 

Bridge”). Passing underneath it, on the punting boats, I remember looking at the structure 

wondering if it had enough integrity to hold everyone’s weight. It was such an amazing 

architectural sight to see, everyone who passed it in the punts always went quiet as they looked 

up and stared. Being able to relax and unwind with the rocking punt is something I’ll never be 

able to forget.  
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SUSSEX 

 On July 14th, a week after we moved in to our temporary, six-week home, a few of my 

classmates decided to go on a small hike to East Dean. We were told by one of the classmates 

that it would be a slow and small stroll near the beautiful chalk cliffs of the Seven Sisters. It was, 

however, neither small nor a stroll. It was a really hot summer day; unfortunately, in the summer 

of 2018, most of the United Kingdom was hit by a really bad heat wave. Warning emails were 

sent out to all of the residents in Cambridge and the University even ushered a warning about 

spending too much time in the sun. We all set foot early morning at the train station, over an 

hour later, we were in Sussex. While there, we took a large bus that took us through the windy 

East Dean road to East Bourne. The small houses, the large plains, the huge body of water all 

passed by us in a blur, we all felt as though we were being transported to another world. As time 

passed, it felt as though we became closer and closer to the lands in The Hobbit, the picturesque 

lake and the ocean felt surreal. We began our “slow and small stroll” at a marshland where sheep 

were lazily grazing. Little did we all know, we would be in for a long, arduous 14-mile hike. 

Seven Sisters Cliffs 

 

The Seven Sisters are chalk cliffs on the south east coast of England. The seven large 

hills sit between the towns of East Bourne and Seaford. We began at the River Cuckmere and 

ended at the Birling Gap, where we finally took a bus back home. The huge chalk cliffs are one 
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of the most iconic images of England. The chalk is a type of soft limestone formed 60 - 100 

million years ago by the microscopic skeletons of coccolithophores (Mike@bitaboutbritain). The 

cliffs are speckled with some flint, which was traditionally used to face buildings nearby and as 

tools. There are many paths to get to the Seven Sisters Cliffs, unfortunately, our large group of 

eleven was split into five and six. The five decided to go to the beach first and the six of us 

decided to go part way up the cliff, then go back down to the beach, then on the way all the way 

to the end of the seven sisters. The beach was rocky, we all sat there and threw rocks in the 

ocean, trying to make the rocks splash as far away as we could. Climbing the cliff looks 

impossible, and it sure was as impossible as it could get.  

Climbing up the first hill was our first major feat; the chalk was worn down by the 

constant battering of the water and of visitors. It was almost impossible not to climb on your 

hands and knees when trying to get to the top. However, we ended up getting all the way to the 

top of Haven Brow. We spent most of our time here, looking to see if we can catch up to the 

other group (turns out, they were at the beach for much longer than we were). There were few 

brave people on the cliff that decided to venture to the edge. The chalk, as I said was extremely 

soft, so many people did not try to get too close, maybe a foot or two away from the edge. We all 

did not know what we were getting into when we decided to continue on the path, we also had 

absolutely no internet service so we could not contact the other group or even figure out that we 

could have taken the bus to the end. We continued on the hike and as we continued, less and less 

people passed by us or even continued with us. We passed by some hikers decked out with 

hiking poles, a water bag and complete hiking gear. They laughed at how unprepared we were, 

with our big backpacks and one water bottle between the five of us. They told us that we were at 

the end of Rough Brow and that we could either continue to the end or go back to the beginning 
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because we were halfway through the whole hike. By 

this point, we were all hot, exhausted, and completely 

unmotivated to continue. Each “sister” was its own 

mini mountain. They were all straight uphill and 

downhill and there were seven of them. None of us 

were that athletic, or that prepared to take a 14 plus 

mile hike on a hot summer’s day.  

It was one of the hardest things that I have 

ever done in my life. It was a complete mind game, 

everyone wanted to quit but there was no other way out, we were completely stuck in the middle 

of the cliffs. Many, many hours later we reached the end of went hill to a small town. Exhausted, 

we each fell into chairs after buying and immediately consuming two whole ice creams each. We 

ended up exploring the small visitor’s center, waiting to see if we hear back from the other 

group. There was a cute little gift shop and a wonderful and cute cafe and restaurant. We were all 

exhausted from exploring, so we weren’t too thrilled about walking around. An hour later, all 

eleven of us were reunited and we all took a bus all the way to Brighton, our next stop. 

Brighton 

Brighton’s first pier was first built in 1823 and was an old chain pier that was primarily 

used as a landing stage for passenger ships that sailed from Dieppe in France (Brighton Pier). In 

1896, a raging storm washed away the Old Chain Pier, which caused irreparable damage to the 

partly built newer Palace Pier (Brighton Pier). The new pier was originally named The Brighton 

Marine Palace and was designed by Richard St George Moore and at a length of 1,722 feet, the 

pier is acknowledged as one of the finest piers ever built (Brighton Pier).  
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Now, the super long 

pier is jam packed with 

different restaurants, 

booths, and carnival rides. 

There is a giant carnival 

inspired sign at the front of 

the whole pier, welcoming 

everyone in. The smell of the ocean and funnel kick immediately begin to attack your nose right 

when you walk through, completely reminiscent of any carnival or fair in America. Immediately, 

all of our fatigue from the morning hike went away (only for a few hours, and then it came right 

back, and we all fell asleep on the train ride back). We all became little children again, we all 

pranced around with our ice cream bars (again) and looked at all of the rides. It was such a 

beautiful and relaxing sight, we all stood by the edge of the pier and watched as the sun set over 

Brighton, ending our very long, but adventurous day.  

IRELAND 

 The trip to Ireland was the first flight I took with different girls from the program. 

Through the PKP Program Facebook page, I came across this post discussing a possible plan to 

go to Ireland. Of course, I hopped onto the bandwagon and found myself in Ireland on July 21st. 

The weather was forgiving there, it was a lot cooler than it had been in Cambridge. We began the 

trip late at night, the second we arrived at Ireland we went directly to our hostel to get ready and 

go to bed. This was the first hostel in the United Kingdom that I was going to experience, and it 

was not a pleasant one. Unfortunately, when you’re booking places with people you don’t know, 

people tend to think a little differently than you do. I tend to look at numerous reviews from 
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multiple sources while others tend to look at the price point. Needless to say, the reviews for this 

place was a one star. It was a co-ed hostel (not youth) so one room had around 14 people in it. 

There were all sorts of people staying at the hostel, from extreme snorers to people you didn’t 

even know was staying there. That first night was a culture shock to no compare for me.  

 Another culture shock for me was the numerous gaggles of people wearing “Stag Do” 

and “Hen Party” T-shirts, sashes and crowns. Curious, I googled it and realized that it was a 

version of a bachelorette and bachelor party. Unfortunately (but also fortunately) for me, my 

group decided to go on a tour of the Cliffs of Moher in Ireland. The previous week, I had taken 

an extreme hike of the Seven Sisters Cliffs, so I found no appeal in paying 75 Pounds for another 

hike on more cliffs.  

I found wandering around Ireland to be so relaxing. I decided to go to a Starbucks for a 

bit to charge my phone so that I can continue to get directions to a museum I wanted to go see an 

Irish museum in an old hospital, The Royal Hospital of Kilmainham. While at the Starbucks, the 

barista noticed that I had Euros and British Pounds. He told me all about the history of Ireland 

and how and why Northern and Southern Ireland were split from one another. The partition of 

Ireland took place under the Government of Ireland Act of 1920 (“Partition of Ireland”). The 

island of Ireland was thus divided into Northern Ireland and Southern Ireland. Today, Northern 

Ireland is still known as Northern and forms part of the United Kingdom; however, the latter is 

now a sovereign state also named Ireland and is sometimes called the Republic of Ireland. A cup 

of coffee and a free history lesson on Ireland.  

Guinness Storehouse  

The lease for the St. James’s Gate Brewery in Dublin was signed by Arthur Guinness in 

1759. The lease agreement gave Guinness the brewery for 9000 years for an annual rent of 45 
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British pounds (“The History of Guinness”). In Dublin, Arthur Guinness brewed different types 

of porter to suit different tastes. By the time he died in 1803, he had built a successful national 

and international brewing business with a promising export trade (“The History of Guinness”). 

The Guinness Stout today is sold in over 150 countries around the world and 10 million glasses 

are enjoyed daily around the world (“The History of Guinness”). 

The trek to the Guinness Storehouse was a simple one, being in the heart of Dublin, the 

busses led directly to the storehouse in increments of 15 minutes. The storehouse isn’t hard to 

miss, there are multiple signs and many different horse 

carriages leading to the entrance. The Storehouse itself 

was one of the most elaborate museums that I had ever 

been to. There were multiple levels to this whole place. 

The first thing we saw was the production of their stout, 

from the plant to the finished product. The whole entire 

museum was a blend of the science behind the museum 

and the history behind everything. I specifically remember 

there being a whole entire section based on the history of 

advertising for Guinness. It transformed from using people 

as their main focal point to using animals, such as a fish riding a bike. Although it was not 

blatantly stated, the Guinness Storehouse showcased the movement of advertising for men 

specifically to catering adverts to women, then to everyone else (over the legal drinking age). As 

the women’s rights movement progressed, so did advertising for Guinness. Another one of the 

most interesting aspects of this museum was the gravity bar, a bar with a 360-degree view at the 

very top of the building. On each glass pane, there are etchings showcasing the direction and the 
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historical landmark located at that particular view. Underneath the etching of the location, there 

was a brief history of the location. This gravity bar was created to allow visitors to enjoy a craft 

beer (if legal), or to plan out their next stop in historic Dublin. The gravity bar really allowed you 

to feel as though you were on top of the world… Or at least, Dublin. 

SCOTLAND 

 Scotland was on my list of places to visit the second I knew that I was going to go study 

abroad in Cambridge. Going to UC Riverside, I have noticed a lot of Scottish inspiration from 

the name of our living communities (Lothian, Aberdeen-Inverness, and Pentland Hills), our 

mascot (Scotty the Highlander) and the general music played during our graduation. For the 

Scotland trip, I decided to go with two of my best friends. When we arrived in Edinburgh, 

Scotland, they wanted to go on a bus tour that would take us to Loch Ness. Little did we know; 

Loch Ness was on the other tip of Scotland. The official tour was a scenic bus tour from 

Edinburgh through Loch Ness, Glencoe and the Highlands, totaling up to over 12 and a half 

hours of a guided tour.  

The Road to Loch Ness  

 The road to Loch Ness was inevitably, a long one. The bus moved very slowly so that we 

would be able to see all of the mountains, bogs, moors, green hills and lochs (lakes) that Scotland 

had to offer. The first stop that we made was at a beautiful waterfall that was nestled between 

two large, extremely green hills. As we were moving along, the bus guide told us that these 

scenic mountains were recognized by major films and TV shows such as 007, Harry Potter and, 

most importantly, Game of Thrones. It looked absolutely surreal. The whole entire time we were 
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in Scotland, the weather took a 

complete turn from the summer 

heat. We were all cold and bursts 

of rain would randomly drench 

the earth as we drove through the 

countryside.  

 The mixture of clouds, fog 

and greenery made the drive look extremely picturesque, as though we were driving straight 

through a fantasy movie. I was and am a huge fan of Game of Thrones, so being able to go to one 

of the major filming sites of the show was a moment where I went starry eyed. We saw where 

they battled and where the set up the fiction location “Winterfell.” The trip was of course over 

twelve hours, so we had many stops in between. We stopped at a small, rural village and had 

traditional fish and chips. One thing I never understood about the differences in terminology is 

that the same item (French fries) is called something completely different in another country 

(chips). They tasted the exact same, just how fried potatoes are supposed to taste like (but maybe 

they were prepared differently). We each ordered a plate of fish and chips and sat at the picnic 

benches until we were forced back inside the bus by the rain.  

 Back in the bus, we passed by locations UC Riverside used to name our residential areas. 

The two I remember clearly when we were on our way were Pentland and Lothian. All I saw of 

those two areas were rolling green hills, nothing reminiscent of the giant residential buildings. As 

we passed by the locations, I tried to memorize what they looked like so that I can see any 

distinctive features of the actual location to compare to my school (unfortunately, the only 

similarities that the two locations shared were their names).  
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 When we arrived at Loch Ness, we 

were greeted with a freshwater lake that 

seemed to go on forever. Loch Ness lies in 

the Glen Mor in the Highland council area 

in Scotland. It has a depth of 788 feet and 

a length of about 23 miles (Britannica). 

What has made this lake famous is the 

“sightings” of the Loch Ness monster, also known as Nessie. Although some have tried to put for 

evidence to its existence, they have been discredited to prove that the monster is a myth (“Nessie 

– The Loch Ness Monster”). There was not much to see at the lake, other than some large rock 

formations which we all climbed to sit at the top of. Perched on top of the sharp rocks, we 

watched as the tour boats drove back and forth along the lake, listening into snippets of the 

stories of Loch Ness. 

Harry Potter Tour 

 There was a huge chunk of our trip in Scotland that was not planned. The last day of the 

tour, we all decided to walk around the city of Edinburgh while eating traditional Scottish meat 

pies. While walking around we found our way into a little alleyway to a plethora of Harry Potter 

themed gift shops. While in one, the store attendant told us about a self-led Harry Potter themed 

tour. Apparently, the little alleyway that we made our way through was what had inspired the 

fiction “Diagon Alley” due to the fact that the entrance is hard to find unless you are right at the 

alley because it slants so diagonally against the main road. The map led us to other places that 

also inspired J.K. Rowling to write the world-renowned series.  



16 
 

We began at the Elephant House Cafe, a cafe that has self-proclaimed itself as the 

“birthplace of Harry Potter.” Framed on the walls were newspaper clippings of J.K. Rowling, 

talking about how she used to sit in the backroom and look through the windows at Edinburgh 

Castle to write the series. The three of us sat, drank coffee (their signature coffee mixed with 

mint liquor, of course) and watched as the clouds swept by the Edinburgh Castle, pretending as 

though that was what J.K. Rowling did in 1995 (“The Elephant House”).  

After we left, we made our way to Edinburgh Castle. The castle was almost an exact 

replica of the “Hogwarts Castle” that I have ever seen in the movie. Perched on the edge of a 

giant hill, the giant stone castle stuck out like a sore thumb in the whole city. It is situated on 

Castle Rock which was formed after a volcano erupted over 340 million years ago (“History of 

Edinburgh Castle”). The first castle that existed, “The Castle of the Maidens,” was a military 

base and royal residence for centuries. However, after the Wars of Independence between the 

English and the Scottish monarchies, the castle was left in need of major repair (“History of 

Edinburgh Castle”). From the 18th century to the 19th century, this now repaired castle was used 

to hold the English military prisoners. After the castle was named an official national monument 

in 1814 after a mass prison break, the castle was slowly restored to its current beautiful tourist 

destination (“History of Edinburgh Castle”). Every year, more than one million visitors come to 

witness the military ceremonies and historical re-enactments held by the owners of the castle. 

Unfortunately, there were no shows at the castle and we were a little too tight on our budget to 
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pay to go completely inside the castle, but it was 

still a nice experience to be able to go past the 

jousting ring and to go inside the courtyard past the 

entrance gates.  

The last stop for the tour was the cemetery 

that inspired all of the names of the characters in 

Harry Potter. Greyfriars Kirkyard made me 

understand the true meaning of “gothic.” Skulls 

with crossbones covered almost every inch of the 

cemetery, the clouds were also dark and grey, 

making the dark, mildew-covered stones look creepier than ever. We didn’t do any research prior 

to going to this graveyard, we just knew that we wanted to see the gravestone of the inspiration 

behind the name Tom Marvolo Riddle. Now, after doing more extensive research on the 

graveyard, I have learned that it is one of the most haunted graveyards in the world. Greyfriars 

Kirkyard is located in Edinburgh’s historic city center, perched on a hill overlooking the newer 

parts of the town. According to those that frequent the cemetery (ghost hunters, Harry Potter 

fans and writers), a very aggressive and active poltergeist by the name George Mackenzie haunts 

the cemetery (Strochlic). He was known during his lifetime as a ruthless persecutor of the 

Scottish Covenanters, a Presbyterian movement in the 17th century. His spirit was released in 

1999 when a homeless man broke into the Black Mausoleum, Mackenzie’s final resting place 

(Strochlic). Today, nighttime tour guides have reported different paranormal activities such as 

participants emerging with bruises, burns and even broken ribs (Strochlic). In 2006, there were 
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450 documented attacks (Strochlic). Luckily for us, we left with nothing but an eerie sense of 

Edinburgh’s culture and a sense of accomplishment for finding Tom Marvolo Riddle’s grave.  

LONDON 

 Although our group found themselves in the London airports at least twice a week, we all 

never found the time to explore the city itself. So, on August 4th, we all took the train to go to 

London to stay for a night. We began at the infamous King’s Cross Station. Back then, the 

Station was built as the London hub of the Great Northern Railway. In 1850, the first temporary 

passenger station opened and led the way for two platforms in 1852 to many more (“King's 

Cross Railway Station, History”). Work for the Western Concourse began in 2007 and in 2012, it 

was opened to the public for use. With new underground ticket halls, escalators and over 300 

meters of passageways gave the King’s Cross station efficient line changing and services 

(“King's Cross Railway Station, History”). The King’s Cross station is not only popular for its 

efficient changes on the train, but also for the infamous “Platform 9 ¾”, written and shown in 

J.K. Rowling’s Harry Potter. You can’t miss this stop, as there is a line divided by belted 

dividers taking up over half the station space. There is a luggage trolley representative of the one 

in the movie embedded into the wall. Next to the trolley is the Harry Potter shop where you can 

see a replica of Ollivander’s wand emporium and other Harry Potter merchandise. Being a Harry 

Potter fan, seeing this in real life was a real treat for me; however, the picture is not worth the 

line when we all already booked tickets to the Harry Potter Studio Tour.  

 There were many sights of London that I loved seeing. Although the city has now 

become an urban hotspot, there are still elements of the past incorporated into the present. 

Similar to the rest of Europe, every corner you turned was an epic part of an old history.  

Camden Market  
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 Camden Market has been opened since 1974 

and has housed a diverse community of over 1,000 

creative sellers, street food traders and independent 

stores (“History of Camden Market”). It is located next 

to the beautiful Regent’s Canal. When it first opened, it 

started off as a small arts and crafts fair in the backyard 

of Dingwall’s. Originally, it was only a temporary 

space opened Sundays; however, as the time passed on 

and its popularity skyrocketed, it became the largest 

market in London open to the public seven days a week. The market is not for the 

claustrophobic, its narrow alleyways and constant wave of people pushing and shoving to get 

their food or their next bargain. There was a wide array of foods from all over the world, we saw 

Chinese food, Thai food as well as Indonesian food. Each stall offered a special assortment of 

their most perfected and tried and true dish. I decided to eat at this place named Kati Roll, where 

different elements were rolled into a hand roll. There was cabbage, a creamy white sauce, 

chicken, pickled vegetables and more all packed into a large handheld roll. Since there were not 

a lot of places to sit and eat, we decided to take our food and explore the rest of the market.  

I couldn’t even tell you what colors the walls were painted or what they were made of 

because of everything that was haphazardly hung and thrown everywhere. Stores were vaguely 

separated by their goods, but they were so close to one another that it took a little thinking to 

distinguish one from the other. We passed by craftsmen and craftswomen working on items such 

as repurposing vintage shirts into modern designed dresses and men punching holes in sheets of 

metal to create decorative lanterns. Although it looked like a huge garage sale, it had a homey 
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feel to it. There were so many common household objects and decor scattered around the place 

that it just looked like a giant garage filled with yours and your parent’s belongings. After a few 

hours in the market, we left with a few trinkets to bring back home. It’s funny, another person’s 

junk (or reworked junk) can really be another’s treasure.  

 

AMSTERDAM 

 Amsterdam was the last trip that we took during our study abroad experience. It was 

supposed to be our last hurrah altogether until we had to go our separate ways back at home in 

college. This was the only destination that we had a 

full itinerary for. We planned to go to the 

Rijksmuseum, Van Gogh Museum, MOCO 

Museum, and on a canal tour. Amsterdam was 

ridiculously beautiful during the summer. The 

canals were lined on the sides with troughs filled 

with colorful perennial flowers. There were 

houseboats everywhere, some looked like little tug 

boats parked on the side of the canal, while some were intricate and complex houses with 

gardens on their roof. I went to Amsterdam initially for its art history, but I realized that 

Amsterdam was filled with a much richer history than just its art. 

Anne Frank House 

 During two years of the Second World War the Secret Annex was Anne Frank’s hiding 

place. Getting tickets for the Anne Frank Museum was a challenge, the sheer volume of people 

wanting to go was astonishing. Although, the experience of waiting to get a ticket was not unlike 
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the Holocaust Museum in Washington, D.C. I wanted to go to the Anne Frank house to put a real 

feeling to the image that I had painted in my head when I read Diary of Anne Frank in middle 

school. The haunting journal entries recounted the sadness and misery that Anne Frank 

underwent during the Holocaust. The Holocaust museum painted a larger, more gruesome but 

realistic picture of the Holocaust. The experience there shaped my method into going into the 

Anne Frank Museum. In D.C., I stood behind an older gentleman in a wheelchair who recounted 

his close friends’ deaths and misery as we walked through the museum. The graphic imagery had 

to be concealed using 5 feet tall concrete slabs to prevent smaller children from viewing the 

hordes of mangled, skinny bodies being thrown into ditches filled with nameless faces. I was 

completely silent the whole entire time, I didn’t even want to talk, I just wanted to cry. When I 

arrived at the Anne Frank house, I felt the same. I felt the same wave of emotions rush over me 

as the survivors’ voices from the headset filled my ears. All I wanted to do was cry and to cry for 

all of the poor, lost souls that left too soon. I noticed myself getting upset at some people. There 

were people who were attempting to take pictures of the Anne Frank journal for their Instagram 

and people talking about shopping while in the Secret Annex. I felt disappointed that the 

experience at the House was unlike the one I had at the Holocaust Museum in D.C. However, the 

Anne Frank House Museum taught me a lot more about how I felt about society as a whole and 

how I wanted to better myself as a person. The museum left me grieving, but it also left me 

hopeful that, for those who actually listened to the headsets, would learn from the past and would 

attempt to change the future.  

CONCLUSION 

My experience abroad was one for the books. Throughout the Pembroke-King’s College 

Program at Cambridge University, my friends and I were able to check off many of our bucket 
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list destinations. Throughout the six weeks, we walked (many miles), hiked (Seven Sisters), flew, 

bussed, and took the train to destinations we only dreamed that we could go to. Throughout my 

six weeks I was able to go to England, Scotland, Ireland and the Netherlands. I was able to eat 

amazing food and experience history with a hands-on approach, a hard thing to say about history. 

This trip sincerely gave me a lifetime full of memories that I will never forget. Not only did I 

receive an education at one of the most prestigious private universities in the world, Cambridge, 

but I also learned valuable lessons on culture and history that I could have never learned in a 

classroom. I gained a hands-on experience in a way that I would never be able to do again: an 

experience of navigating a new country and its culture with some of my best friends.   
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VIDEO LINK 

Google 

link: https://drive.google.com/file/d/1zeD5NlSofO82omRtVoNvlI6fS5kpkscz/view?usp=sharing 
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VIDEO VOICEOVER 

Introduction 

In November 2017, I decided to apply for the Pembroke - King’s College Program at 

Cambridge University, a few months later, I found out that I got in. I decided to grab this 

opportunity by its reigns and proceeded to travel all over Europe, with the company of people 

that I have never met before, from all over the world. 

Part 1: New Friends 

While studying abroad, I was not only met with European culture, but with cultures from 

all over the world. My friends in the programme were from all over, from Egypt to Hong Kong, 

and to just across the other side of the country, like New York. We were given the opportunity to 

experience cultures in a way that few people in their life could say that they did, backpacking 

with friends. The friends that I made here I know will be my friends for life. Traveling beside 

one another, we have seen almost every problem that can occur when traveling in a foreign 

place. Although we only had a short 6 weeks together, I feel as though I have known them for 

many lifetimes. These unique, intelligent, inspirational group of people made a lasting impact on 

my 2018 summer, and I can confidently say that they’re continuing to have an impact on my life. 

Part 2: New Places 

This summer, I checked off a lot of different destinations on my bucket list. During the 

six weeks, I was able to travel to: Cambridge, Sussex, Ireland, Scotland, London and 

Amsterdam. We took every different mode of transportation that you can possibly take. We spent 

every weekend in all sorts of airports, from London Luton to Amsterdam Schiphol. We took 

planes, trains, cars, metros and busses. We climbed, hiked, walked, and punted to get to all these 
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beautiful places. From East Dean, Brighton, Cambridge, Scotland, London and Amsterdam. 

Each place became another stamp on our passport. 

Part 3: New “Home” 

I moved into my apartment at approximately 4:00 AM on July 8th. All of the trains to 

Cambridge was delayed so I spent most of my time walking around aimlessly, trying to find the 

giant, brown doors that led to Pembroke College. Pembroke College was where my “home” and 

dining common was located. Its beautiful brick red structure stuck out like a sore thumb among 

the green grass. Since the program was a dual college program, I spent a bit of time at King’s 

College. Most of the time, however, we were engrossed in exploring and seeing everything that 

Cambridge had to offer. We went on tours of some of the thirty other Cambridge colleges, each 

one almost more beautiful than the other. Some of the colleges we saw on foot tours, while 

others we saw on our beautiful rented punts. No one in our group had ever punted before; so, it 

was surprising that we were all able to balance on the edge a six-person long boat with a giant, 

12-foot aluminum stick to hold us down and maneuver the boat. 

In my new home, I also had new experiences. Other than punting, we went to Parker’s 

Piece for a concert, to two different formal halls in both Pembroke College and King’s College, 

watched the World Cup in a three story pub-bar-club, watched fireworks, saw live shows at pubs, 

ate at the King’s College Farmer’s Market, ate sticky buns at Fitzbillies and so much more. 

My true humble abode for the next six weeks was located in 2 Fitzwilliam Street. It was a 

long row of one apartment building across from one another with many apartments in it. The 

street was actually where Charles Darwin lived in his past. Each “building” was three stories tall, 

each story had two apartment rooms except for the third floor, which had a shared bathroom in it. 

My room was simple but also sort of weird, I had a sink built in, which was so convenient now 
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that I have returned to traditional dorms, a small table, a study table, a cabinet, a large dresser, 

and a small twin bed. Every Friday, I had a housekeeper come by to take the trash and change 

the bed sheets. Some of the “buildings” allowed you to travel to the next, where there was either 

no entrance, or a bathroom and two rooms. Luckily, when the going when rough, I went to the 

basement to go to the bathroom next door. The basement was the kitchen and laundry room, 

where it housed one washing machine and one drying machine that rarely “dried” my clothes. I 

often had to resort to hanging everything on every nook and cranny in my room. My apartment 

was extremely hot in the heat wave, there was no AC or wind at all. Although at times I really 

wished I was back at home with AC, I wouldn’t trade my time in that little, private room for 

anything in the world. 

Part 4: Education 

Being able to study at one of the most prestigious colleges in the world was such an 

amazing challenge. Although we were there to Study Abroad, the professors weren’t joking 

around. I took three different courses: Managing Strategic Alliances, Corporate Governance, and 

Global Political Economy. All fitting with my current degree in Political Science and Finance. 

Each course was fitted with one exam and one dissertation, but in between there were readings 

for discussion or research assignments. The class structure included lectures that were twice a 

week and a discussion class. These classes were far from easy; however, I am proud to say I 

ended up with all A’s. 

Conclusion: 

Spending the summer in Cambridge is something that I will never forget. I came back 

with so much knowledge and so many new friends. At times, I still wake up thinking that I 

would be walking to the Engineering building to take my classes. I have, unfortunately, become 
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the person that always refers back to my time abroad, but during the six weeks I spent abroad I 

felt like I lived a whole lifetime. This isn’t a goodbye, Cambridge, but a see you later. Thanks for 

watching! 
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