
A place  to call      HOME
“It is a weird feeling 
to come home from 
home,” says ‘Réka’ , 
27, who has just ar-
rived back in Scotland 
from Hungary, where 
she went to organise 
her wedding ceremony 
for August.
Home is a word we 
use every day with-
out thinking about what 
it actually means. The 
Oxford English diction-
ary defines home as a 
country where one was 
born or where one has 
settled on a long-term 
basis. Home, howev-
er, can have deeper 
associations for those 
who have parted from 
their homeland, rath-
er than being just a 
practical term referring 
to one’s birthplace or 
official address. For 
Réka, home is famil-
iarity, safety and the 
location of love.
However, having two 
homes, she is al-
ways away from home 

– at least from one 
of them. This causes 
an unresolved dilemma 
in her life. Everything 
started when, six years 
ago, she left the quiet 
and familiar small town 
of Pécs on the south-
ern border of Hungary 
to move to Scotland, 
where she would meet 
her fiancé, ‘Andrew’, 
24, who later asked 
her with his Scottish 
accent in Hungarian: 
will you marry me?
Réka was studying 
English and Communi-
cation at the University 
of Pécs. The Univer-
sity participated in the 
Erasmus programme, 
which allows students 
to study abroad for a 
semester with partner 
universities such as the 
Scottish University of 
Stirling. She took the 
opportunity without a 
second thought, since 
it was a deeply root-
ed dream of hers to 

experience life in the 
United Kingdom, which 
she has always thought 
of as a “different and 
better” place.
Réka’s childhood sen-
timent that there is a 
better life in the UK 
originates from her fa-
ther, who was a cam-
eraman for the Hun-
garian State Television 
under the Soviet re-
gime. He had received 
permission to leave 
the country and trav-
el around Europe, and 
regularly brought things 
back from behind the 
Iron Curtain that were 
not accessible in Hun-
gary.
“I remember he put 
them down on the 
table and my sister, 
my brother and I were 
staring at them to see 
what they were. That’s 
how we got chocolate 
and a sewing machine, 
or things that other 
people didn’t have. We 
got Kinder chocolate, 
Lion Bar and Nutella, 
which came in little 
mugs that had Don-

ald the Duck on them 
and I still have one 
of those mugs.” They 
were so precious that 
Réka could only have 
one spoonful of Nutella 
a day, and she kept 
her Lion Bar for as 
long as she could re-
sist the temptation, 
eating it bit by bit. 
As a child Réka de-
veloped a strong desire 
to see the dream-like 
place where all those 
things came from. 
“Because of the influ-
ence you get from the 
West, and I was get-
ting it since I was born 
through my dad, there 
was always this feeling 
that moving there is 
better. It’s just the ex-
perience of not having 
things. Having money, 
a car, a telephone or a 
washing machine were 
big things, but, as my 
dad told me, people in 
the West already had 
them and it was nor-
mal to have them.” 
She adds that she al-
ways wanted to learn 
English because what 
she knew about the 
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British culture and 
people fascinated her, 
and, at that time, 
when she was around 
9 years old, knowing 
another language was 
something exotic. That 
is how Britain became 
‘a better place’ for her. 
“Everything there was 
good. Because when 
you were in Hungary, 
everything over there 
seemed perfect.” 
“This is still true, 
not to that extent any 
more, but people still 
think there is something 
special about going to 
the West and there are 
still things you cannot 
get in Hungary be-
cause it is always one 
step behind, or prob-
ably more than one. I 
think that six years ago 
when I left Hungary, 
it wasn’t as strong as 
it is now. Maybe it’s 
something to do with 
joining the EU, having 
the chance to go to 
other countries.”
Spending a semester 
in Stirling made her fall 
in love with the Isles 
and she felt she never 
wanted to leave. When 
she returned home, the 
Hungarian one, to con-
tinue her studies, she 
found out that because 
Hungary joined the EU 
in 2004 she was now 
entitled to study in 
Scotland without having 
to pay tuition fees. She 
made up her mind in 

no time. She quit the 
University of Pécs half 
way through her course 
and in a few months 
she was attending lec-
tures at Stirling Univer-
sity on a 4-year Film 
& Media and Journal-
ism degree.
“She is a person that 
finds it hard to make a 
decision. She normally 
debates a lot and goes 
on and on about even 
tiny things. The fact 
that she made such 

a massive decision to 
come here for four 
years just like that,” 
Andrew snaps his fin-
gers, “says some-
thing.”
Réka says that the 
decision was all the 
more an easy one, 
because she was con-
vinced she would have 
a better chance in life 

with a British degree 
than a Hungarian one. 
“Nobody really knows 
Hungary. If I tell some-
one that I am from 
Hungary they are like 
‘Oh, where is that?’” 
She thought, therefore, 
that with a British de-
gree she would have a 
better chance to work 
abroad and get a bet-
ter wage. “Everybody 
knows that in Hungary 
the wages are really 
low and that’s why I 
did it.”
When Réka started 
her course she was 

almost sure that she 
would want to stay in 
the UK after her stud-
ies. She enjoyed every 
bit of British university 
life and she says ev-
erything was fun and 
new, and “people had 
fancy clothes and a 
different style. These 
are silly things that 
don’t really matter - 

but they actually do, 
because at home you 
just have one uniform 
dressing style, a hor-
rible style. Maybe there 
is more variety in Bu-
dapest, but in Pécs 
we don’t have many 
shops. Still, I didn’t 
really go to the capital 
for shopping”. She felt 
moving to the UK was 
the best thing she had 
ever done.
However, it was not 
long before she got 
the infamous cultural 
shock and it hit her 
how far away she was 
from home and her 
family and she started 
to miss the things she 
used to do in Hungary. 
This feeling was trig-
gered by an accident 
her father had during 
the second year of her 
studies. “My dad had 
a serious operation and 
I couldn’t be there. 
That’s when you re-
alise that, although you 
have all these flights 
going every day and 
the flight takes only 3 
hours, it’s actually not 
that easy to get home. 
It’s not like hopping on 
a train or in a car. It 
takes money and a lot 
of time to go by plane. 
It then hit me that I 
cannot see my family 
whenever I want.” The 
incident affected her 
deeply and she decided 
to go home and stay 
there after her studies.
Then the reason why 
she still lives in Scot-
land and is not plan-
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ning to leave, came 
into her life. That rea-
son was Andrew. They 
had a class together 
at university and the 
exam revision sessions 
gradually developed 
into love. In 2009 An-
drew asked Réka the 
big question, ‘Will you 
marry me?’ in Hungar-
ian and she answered 
‘Yes’ in English, which 
reflects the dual nature 
of their relationship. 
“It meant a lot to me 
that he made the effort 
to propose in Hungar-
ian. It is very special 
because this is recog-
nition of my language, 
my culture, of me be-
ing of a different na-
tionality. It’s respecting 
who I am and making 
the effort to understand 
as much as he can 

of me. I don’t think a 
lot of people would do 
that. They would think 
that she can speak 
English so I might as 
well just talk to her in 
English.”
Réka soon forgot her 
determination to go 
home and the main 
focus became where 
Andrew and she could 
live a happier life. They 
decided to stay in the 
UK after graduating in 
2010 because, howev-
er willing Andrew would 
have been to move to 
Hungary, it would have 
been difficult for him to 
find a well-remunerat-
ed job there. “And for 
me too,” adds Réka.
They settled down in 
a flat in a little town 
close to Edinburgh with 
their pet bunny Manó, 
the Hungarian word for 
elf. Réka says this was 
the point when she 
started to think of the 
UK as her home. “You 
know I just say that 

I’m going home to my 
flat where my things 
are, nobody else lives 
there and I’m paying 
for electricity. That’s 
when you start to call 
it home. I don’t think 
I would have started to 
call it home if I hadn’t 
met Andrew.
“You have to have 
an emotional attach-
ment to a place to 
call it home.” Over the 
years Réka was able 
to develop an emo-
tional bond with An-
drew, his family, her 
new British friends and 
her colleagues. And it 
is the same with Hun-
gary. “Both have emo-
tional attachments, so 
you call both of them 
home.”

When they leave home 
in the mornings, they 
hurry to catch the train 
to Edinburgh. They 
both found work as fi-
nancial advisors in the 
same department of a 
bank, and Réka says 
that they are living a 
“happy”, “comfortable” 
and “financially secure” 
life that would be im-
possible in Hungary.
“I don’t have to 
struggle. I don’t say 
that the wage you can 
get here is fantastic but 
you can live a bet-
ter life with it. Food is 
exactly the same price 
as back home, but in 
Hungary you get less 
money.  You cannot 
live with less having to 
spend more; you have 
to have the balance 
which you get here.”
Réka also worked in 
catering part-time dur-
ing University, where 
she got the minimum 
wage. She compares 
this to her student job 
in Hungary where she 
worked in a cinema for 
300 forints, which is 
equivalent to around 
80 pence per hour. “I 
was earning much more 
here. You can properly 
live on that. I thought 
it was great. I could 
travel and buy clothes 
and food for myself.”
She says that the 
quality of life has re-
markable differences 
between the two coun-
tries. “In Hungary I 
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wouldn’t have the same 
quality of living that I 
have here. There are 
things that I can afford 
to do here but I don’t 
hear my friends doing 
back home, like going 
out for dinner or going 
out to the cinema. So 
what is luxury at home 
is normal here.”
She states she could 
not go back because 
she could not make 
a living in Hungary. 
“What do I have left? 
Nothing.” Her eyes 
begin to fill with tears. 
She feels 
she has to 
explain the 
tears. “The 
truth is that 
e v e r y b o d y 
comes here 
b e c a u s e 
they think 
it is bet-
ter. But half 
way through 
you realise 
it’s not in 
a way you 
wanted it 
to be. I’m 
never going 
to be British 

in my heart. You can-
not lose what you had 
for 22 years. This kind 
of struggle remains with 
you. I don’t think it will 
ever go away.”
She says that an-
other factor that keeps 
her in the UK is the 
break in her “Hungar-
ian life” that occurred 
due to the years she 
has spent away. She 
cannot imagine start-
ing a new life in Hun-
gary. “It is the fear 
of how to start anew 
when I get home and 
the fear of losing a life 
where I don’t have to 
think about whether I 
can afford to buy meat 
today or not. I won’t 
have that wealthy so-
ciety around me. I’m 
scared that I won’t be 
able to cope without it, 
after experiencing this.”
What makes the di-

lemma a dilemma is the 
fact that, despite her 
“better life” in Britain, 
she never stops missing 
Hungary. “When I’m 
home I miss Scotland, 
when I’m here I miss 
home. You never know 
where you should be. 
And being on the flight 
is the worst thing. It 
is not so much about 
being afraid of flying 
but being afraid of the 
change that comes with 
flying.”
Andrew distracts Ré-
ka’s flow of thoughts 
with a Scottish proverb 
that he applies to her 
case. “You can take 
the girl out of Hun-
gary, but you cannot 

take Hungary out of 
the girl.” Réka nods.
This is part of the 
reason why they de-
cided to hold their 
wedding in Hungary – 
with bagpipes, Scottish 
fruit cake and kilts. “I 
always wanted to marry 
in Hungary, just for one 
day to feel that you 
belong there; that you 
have done something 
important there. And 
then you come away 
again. But you’ll have 
one more memory of 
having had your spe-
cial day in Hungary,” 
says Réka. Her voice 

b r e a k i n g 
from those 
unwanted 
tears, she 
adds, “It 
just means 
a lot to 
me.”
A n d r e w 
c o m -
forts her 
and says, 
“It’s get-
ting late 
now. It’s 
time to go 
home.”
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