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 My name is Brianna Bottle, and this past summer I took part in an accounting 

internship in Barcelona. Before I began my internship, I had fairytale like daydreams that 

years in my future I would be able to paint a vivid story to whomever would listen about 

how my internship was the affirmation of my growing interest in accounting—the spark 

that lead to a fiery career. I am sad to say that is not the story I will tell you today.  

 You see, when I began to take on the feat of securing an internship in Spain I felt 

as I imagine a runner feels in the last stretch of a long marathon: weary, but hopeful that 

the end is near. I had been brooding over what I was going to commit my entire life to for 

what felt like an eternity . . . I was in what I call a “quarter life crisis”—that unavoidable 

moment in life where a person morphs from a high school student who has to raise a hand 

for restroom use to a demi-adult who has to make serious life decisions. I had switched 

educational paths more times than I was proud of, and my time in community college was 

nearing two years (what I called expiration). So, I decided on accounting; I am organized 

and good with numbers, and accounting seemed interesting and lucrative, so I was 

convinced it was a good choice for me.  

 Within my first week in the internship, I knew I was mistaken. And I must say, I 

was heartbroken; I felt I had wasted countless hours making the trip possible and taken 

out loans that would take years to repay just to find out accounting wasn’t for me. My 

fairytale dreams were wrong.  

 That being said, there was still a happy ending, and I know I that I would not be 

the same person had I not made such a leap. What I learned is irreplaceable. I learned that 

I am not the kind of person who can sit behind a desk all day inputting data—I need room 

to be creative. And, as my boss said many times: “no hay espacio para creatividad en 



contabilidad.” In English: there is no room for creativity in accounting. I learned how to 

be a good employee, even in less than ideal conditions. More so, I learned that even 

though I don’t like the details of accounting, I do like the big picture of finance: what is 

behind the gains or losses, what can be done to improve a company’s financial state, 

etcetera. 

 However, I must say, the most important things I pulled from the experience had 

nothing to do with accounting whatsoever. Most of what I learned was from the people 

themselves, and the Spanish way of life. I learned that I love other languages and 

cultures, and that I want that to be a huge part of my life. I learned that enjoyment should 

be a bigger factor than salary when choosing a career. I learned that papas bravas and a 

glass of good wine can cure any heartache. I learned that siestas should be mandated in 

America, because they sure make people happier. But most importantly, I learned that 

while I spent all that time in my head, making conjectures about the future, and rushing to 

try and pick something to do with my life, I was missing out on the chance to actually 

live and let myself develop my interests naturally.  

In the end, everything works itself out, or as the Spanish often said to me: todo se 

arregla. My internship didn’t play out as I had surmised, but it taught me exactly what I 

needed to learn. In conclusion, the internship did in fact help teach me about what I want 

to do. And, in addition, it taught me about how I want to live. I found out that World 

Bank has a highly selective Young Professionals Program, in which employees get to 

travel to countries around the world and use financial knowledge to help people. While it 

is a lofty goal, I know it is worth working towards, and I wouldn’t be so excited and 

assured had I not done the internship. 


