THE BEST THINGS ABOUT MY SCHOOLS

I had a wonderful experience when I was in the primary school.  At that time, the things were different from the things today.  I found my school to be very nice.  We usually had activities related to boycotts.  We had camps in the forest or around the field.  In the evening we had to walk around 2 miles or more to see the signs given by seniors.  Then, we had to read the semaphore flags given by teachers.  Next, we wrote them on our book or on a piece of paper.  It was indeed interesting.  Something bad sometimes happened.  It rained hard so that the camp was full with water.  We moved to the close old building. I was very happy if my parents visited me when I went camping with my friends.  

When I was a student of junior high school, I like to learn English.  At that time, I was late to attend my class.  Then, my teacher asked me some questions in English.  Unfortunately I could answer them all.  After that, I sat on the front row.  My English teacher gave us quiz.  I forgot what the quiz is about.  But I remembered that I could answer the quiz correctly and he gave me the prize of Rp 20.000,-.  It was valuable for me.  I also liked to participate in a game among students at school.  It was chess that I took part.  I was excited that I could win the game and became the first winner.  No body knew that I was good at playing chess.  

My senior high school is also full of stories.  At that time, I joined the student camping.  I left in the morning along with my friends.  I also brought many things such as clothing, soap, towel, shoes, and so forth.  I was a new student along with all my friends.  At night we had to wake up and seniors woke us up.  I was very surprised that at 12 o’clock at night we had to wake up and walked.  I stood in front of my friends.  We were all blindfolded.  We were told by our seniors to walk.  Next, we had to jump although there was no stone or obstacle in front.  Then, we had to turn left and turn right based on the instruction.  Finally, we had to open our cloth on our eyes and we could see that we were in the middle of the forest.  “Were you afraid?” My senior asked.  “No, I wasn’t” we replied.  Then, we continued until we went back to the camping ground.  To conclude my schools were very interesting that I would never experience again in the future.
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