
HAVE GERMAN WILL TRAVEL Speisen 

restaurant: 

WO KANN MAN SPEISEN UNO TRINKEN? 
(Where can you eat and drink?) 

essen I speisen / trinken 

die Gaststatte, die Gaststatten 
(similiar to American cafes and frequently a source of authentic cooking 

and specialize in serving local food; found especially in smaller villages) 
die Speisewirtschaft, die Speisewirtschaften 
die Gastwirtschaft, die Gastwirtschaften 
die Gaststube, die Gaststuben 

das Speiserestaurant I das Restaurant, die Restaurants 
(has a varied menu of hot foods, including a Spezialitat) 

EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT EATING OUT IN GERMANY 

Manieren und Etikette (manners and etiquette) 

I've lost count of the amount of times I've had a door slammed in my face because the person in 

front of me didn't hold it open. Similarly, I rarely receive a smile, a "Danke" or even a nod when I hold 

the door open for others. 

Seraphine Peries, a freelance German and English teacher in Berlin who includes cultural teaching 

in her lessons, tells The Local many of her non-German students feel it's difficult to make 

connections with others in Germany, perhaps because of this tough outer shell that many people 

seem to have. 

"A lot of people say it's hard to get to know Germans," she says. Yet once you do get past the initial 

toughness, I've found German people to be some of the most loveliest and supportive people I 

know. 

So what does it take to get some eye contact in Germany? Are people going out of their way to be 

unfriendly or disconnected to strangers? Are Germans needlessly rude - or what's going on? 

Let's look at some other situations: I actually think going to the supermarket is some kind of cruel 

game for the non-German. 

I've been ignored by shop workers when I've asked where the tomato sauce is, sighed at for handing 

over a €20 note to pay for my €3.17 bill (who knows what would happen if it were a €50 note) and 

stared at with sheer contempt for taking too long to find my wallet or pack my shopping bags. 

Then there's that stressful moment when a new till opens up and other customers behind you run in 

front like the world is about to end, without even acknowledging that there's a queue. 

If someone is that desperate to go in front of me, I don't mind letting them do it, but please just ask 

me first! 


