
I N T E R S H I P
e x p e r i e n c e

ZAGREB
B y : M a r c o  S o a r e s

P o l y t e c h n i c  I n s t i t u t e
o f  B r a g a n ç a



F i r s t  D a y s  i n
Z a g r e b

Get  a  month l y  t r am pass  (ZET  ca rd)  –
supe r  use fu l  f o r  ge t t i ng  a round ;

V i s i t  the  c i t y  cente r  (Ban  Je lač i ć
Squa re ,  Tka l č i ćeva  S t reet ,  e t c . ) ;

E xp lo re  the  a rea  a round  the  facu l t y
and  check  out  l oca l  ca fés  o r  bake r i es ;

F i nd  nea rby  supe rma rkets  and  s to res .



M o t i v e s  t o  d o  a n
E r a s m u s  s e m e s t e r  i n

Z a g r e b
A c a d e m i c  O p p o r t u n i t i e s

U n i v e r s i t y  o f  Z a g r e b :  O n e  o f  t h e  o l d e s t  a n d  l a r g e s t
u n i v e r s i t i e s  i n  S o u t h e a s t  E u r o p e ,  o f f e r i n g  a  w i d e  r a n g e
o f  p r o g r a m s  i n  E n g l i s h .

C u l t u r a l  E x p e r i e n c e

R i c h  h i s t o r y :  E x p l o r e  a  m i x  o f  C e n t r a l  E u r o p e a n  a n d
M e d i t e r r a n e a n  i n f l u e n c e s .
V i b r a n t  a r t s  s c e n e :  Z a g r e b  i s  f u l l  o f  m u s e u m s ,  g a l l e r i e s ,
t h e a t e r s ,  a n d  m u s i c  f e s t i v a l s .

Q u a l i t y  o f  L i f e

C o m p a c t  c i t y :  E a s y  t o  n a v i g a t e  b y  f o o t  o r  t r a m .
P a r k s  a n d  n a t u r e :  B e a u t i f u l  g r e e n  s p a c e s  l i k e  M a k s i m i r  P a r k ,  a n d
n e a r b y  n a t u r e  f o r  h i k i n g  o r  w e e k e n d  g e t a w a y s .
S a f e  a n d  c l e a n :  Z a g r e b  i s  a  r e l a t i v e l y  s a f e  c i t y  w i t h  a  h i g h  s t a n d a r d
o f  l i v i n g



When I think of Zagreb now, I don’t think of it as just a
foreign city — I think of it as a part of me. In the
beginning, everything felt new, unfamiliar, even a little
overwhelming. But slowly, I built routines, found hidden
cafés, quiet cornersand people with whom I shared
laughs that only made sense there.

The experience was made up of small, meaningful
moments: aimless walks through the city, last-minute
dinners in menza with people who became family, and
that constant feeling of freedom — of being far from
home, yet so deeply present in everything.

Would I go back? Without hesitation. Because Zagreb
isn’t just a dot on the map anymore — it’s a place that
welcomed me, changed me, and will always stay with
me, even now that I’ve left.


