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*  1 mile = 1.61 kilometres
L A N G U A G E  N O T E

V O C A B U L A R Y
1 remote [rɪˈməʊt] – vzdálený
2 to hitchhike [ˈhɪtʃhaɪk] – stopovat auta
3 harbour [ˈhɑːbə] – přístav
4 to give sb. a lift [ɡɪv ə lɪft] – svézt někoho
5 cardboard [ˈkɑːdbɔːd] – karton
6 amazed [əˈmeɪzd] – v úžasu
7 to knock (on st.) [ˌnɒk ɒn] – zaklepat (na něco)
8 excited [ɪkˈsaɪtɪd] – nadšený
9 choice [tʃɔɪs] – volba

t was spring and my sister Barbara and I decided to go to 
Ireland. “I want to go to remote1 places, but I don’t want 
to spend much money,” I said. “Well,” replied Barbara. 

“Public transport in Ireland is expensive. But we can try 
hitchhiking2!” So we decided to fly to Dublin and hitchhike 
across the country. 

We wanted to go to a town called Dingle. Barbara was a fan 
of U2 and Dingle was a place that Bono, the lead singer 
of the band, visited quite often. I wanted to see Fungie – 
a dolphin – which lives in Dingle harbour3.

When we arrived in Dublin, we walked to the nearest road. 
We waited for half an hour. A lot of cars passed by, but 
none of them stopped. “Is there anything wrong?” I asked. 
“Why doesn’t anybody give us a lift4?” I was worried. “Oh, 
I know!” said Barbara. “The drivers don’t know where we 
are going! We should write it on a piece of cardboard5.” 

It was much easier with the cardboard. The first car stopped 
in two minutes. It was quite a long way to get to Dingle. 

The first driver was a hairdresser. She took us to the nearest 
village. The second driver was a guitar player. The third 
driver was a professional cyclist. The fourth driver was 
a marathon runner. When the fifth driver, who drove a lorry, 
gave us a lift, it was only six miles* to Dingle. 

When we arrived in Dingle, we were amazed6. It is 
a beautiful fishing town with narrow streets and colourful 
houses. We walked down the street. Suddenly I heard 
somebody knocking on7 a shop window. “Look!” shouted 

Barbara. “That’s Sheila, the marathon runner who gave 
us a lift!” 

We went into the shop. Barbara was really surprised. There 
was a photo of Sheila and Bono on the wall. “Bono is our 
family friend,” explained Sheila. “He sometimes comes to 
this shop, too.” 

The next day we took a boat tour in Dingle Harbour.  
We wanted to see Fungie the dolphin. It was cloudy and we 
couldn’t see Fungie anywhere. Suddenly, he jumped out of 
the water right next to the boat and splashed water on us.  
It was amazing!

Barbara and I were excited8. We saved money, met amazing 
people and saw beautiful remote places. We still believe that 
hitchhiking was the best choice9.
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