Boarding School
HaNa Jang
On my first arrival in Australia and more descriptively in boarding school, I was so terrified that I mentally and physically sensed that I have to change all my plans of studying English arrogantly with my native friends and teachers to ‘fight’ everyday in order to survive. 

A white three-floored house with approximately 3m ceiling and enormous sized common shower room was the house for me to live one year in a country called Australia. I repeated the word ‘’you must be kidding” as I watched the fluttering curtain that was enthusiastically displayed as a door. As I watched other friends who were agonizing to unpack and squeeze belongings into a small drawer, I noticed that they were all coming from different countries that later on I discovered there were about 6 different nationalities in my corridor. But I didn’t realize until later on that, that was already a class for me to learn English and life.  

I didn’t have time to logically think and check the grammar mistake when I faced people in the boarding school but rather desperately flipping over my ‘Korean-English’ dictionary with red face. Not only that, since all the boarders had to follow the rules and harshly restricted to escape the school boundary, we all crouched together and watched all the TV shows in the lounge room and even studied together on a big table every night. Sometimes I missed the point where I should laugh and scream when I watch the programs. But surprisingly even though it’s not a perfect and long speech, I was gradually able to chat with my friends after supper and asked favour to my supervisor whenever I needed an approval such as shifting the room to the warmest spot. But when I reflect my years in Australia, the biggest motivation that helped me to improve my English was the growing confidence. Since all my friends were from China, Japan, India, Italy, etc, they did not speak fluent English, so we didn’t study each other but rather throw every words we knew, which naturally dismantled the barriers and fear to learn new language. 

The three years in a life time can be insignificant but I learned through my own experience that it’s not necessarily true to stress how long we study English but how we tried to use that time to bravely challenge myself and realize that learning English does not control or is paramount in our life but rather it’s a process of acquiring one of tools we can use whenever we want and need to. 
