And so it ended. One day, I just woke up in the northern hemisphere again, as if it was all but a dream.
I could almost say, these five-month experience in Australia was the best time of my life. Life was good. It really was. I got admitted to one of the top universities in the world. I learned effectively. I joined different societies and met amazing people on campus. I traveled to places and tried things that I never would have tried in my life. I really have grown and learnt a lot.
The story began when I first received the exchange program offer from ANU through an email. It was surreal. Imagine going to Australia on your own! For 6 months! I was so excited. Yet, I soon realized that the whole application process was a pain in the ass. My courses picking went wrong; my first Visa application got rejected; the prepaid rent transaction for my studio was unsuccessful. I was so stressed that I had a massive outbreak on my face. But thanks to all these troubles, that I’d first learned to solve problems on my own before going to Australia.
Sooner than expected, one morning, I just woke up as a student in The Australian National University. I really enjoyed learning there. The exchange program equipped me with knowledge from different domains, such as literature, philosophy, politics and gender studies. Although I got heavy workloads from the four courses, the lecturers taught with such passion that it kind of empowered me to learn spontaneously. I went to library to do revision and research after class. I booked appointments with tutors to discuss my essays. I read four fictions in five months just for one literature course, not to mention the piles of required readings for three other courses. I also went to historical exhibitions and read research papers on my own to enrich my knowledge in different domains. Learning was never a burden for me in ANU. I craved for knowledge and I was more than happy to take the courses. Under such pleasant learning atmosphere, and kind of out of my expectation, I ended up getting Distinction (grade) for each of my chosen courses.
As for non-academic life, I had met amazing people through different societies and events. I experienced a lot of fun and had learnt so much in a Landcare Society. The event organizers took me and friends on road trips and at night, we camped in somewhere remote. Meanwhile, we met some local farmers and self-sufficient family, in which they taught us how to lead a sustainable farm life. We helped them remove invasive cactus, plant and reap garlics, while they served us with organic vegetarian meal and showed us their beautiful backyard farm. At night, we often chilled and talked about life around a campfire with the godly Milky Way upon our heads. Our phones had no internet connection at all but it barely bothered us. We enjoyed every moment away from the urban. You could tell everyone there loves the earth wholeheartedly. It was these people and these camping activities that had really made me see the beauty of natural and the importance to preserve it.
Life outside campus was exciting too. I made good use of my long weekend, Easter break and the semester break to travel around the South Hemisphere and tried new things. I traveled to Sydney, Melbourne, Brisbane, Gold Coast and Cairns in Australia. Also, at the end of the semester, I went on a road trip in New Zealand, from Christchurch, passing through Dunedin, Te Anau, Queenstown, Wanaka and finally ended in Tekapo. For the first time in my life, I went surfing, shooting, rafting, stargazing, diving and skydiving; I saw koalas, kangaroos, wombats, sea lions and penguins. I had countless interesting experience such as milking a goat, feeding Salmons, eating kangaroo meat, going on a crocodile river cruise, lighting up the home heater, going on a winery, going on a glowworm cave cruise, sitting on the middle of highway to eat chips, feeling the force of a massive waterfall by really going under it, having a cold shower when it was -2 degree Celsius. Life was good. I was really enjoying life. I never knew the world could be this big and wonderful. I had really broadened my horizon and I was just so thankful to be alive.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Up to this point, some people might question me whether it’s an exchange life or play life. My parents did question my learning too because they knew I always was traveling and having mad fun. Well, I wouldn’t deny that I really played a lot. But to be honest, traveling and playing are both the extras. I would rather say this 6-month exchange program was more like a break for me from my hectic city life in Asia. 
I was still having a good time in Australia even without the extras. I woke up every day to the sun, the grass. I energized myself with a cup of coffee and walked myself to the lecture halls. On the way, I would see bunnies, little ducks and parrots and bump into a few friends. After class, I would study and do assignments in the library. And when nighttime came, sometimes, I might grab a drink or two with my friends before I walk back to my studio under the stars. Life was simple and I was happy.
However, good time never lasts. I hadn’t even learned all I wanted to learn, tried all I wanted to try; I hadn’t even finished saying goodbyes to all my friends; I hadn’t even had enough of my time in Australia. Yet, it was my time to leave. I had to make myself sleep all my way back on plane, just so I wouldn’t have time to feel sad.
My body was back to Asia long before my soul came back though. The memories still linger on my mind from time to time. I am not sure whether I would go back to Australia one day but I know one thing for certain: the exchange program has become a very important part of my learning journey and of my life as a whole. The courses. The people. The campus. The places. The earth. The footprints I left. All these will be enshrined in my heart for the rest of my life. 
Thanks a thousand for those who had helped make this happen. My family. My friends. My teachers. And all those who helped process my exchange program application and so forth. Thank you all for making this exchange journey happened. I totally loved and enjoyed it. Thank you.


