Susan’s blog

When Susan wrote her blog, she was a first-year mature student in English Literature and Language, finding it a challenge to juggle her English Language and Literature degree with the responsibilities of childcare and housework.
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Getting rid of the rust 
April 22nd, 2010 

It really has been a case of being a bit rusty this year, so it is a good job that non of the marks count to my final degree.  When I started the course in October, I hadn’t done an essay in 10 years, so it was no real suprise when I didn’t do too well on this one.  It was also no suprise that my organisation skills were pretty rusty and that is why all my first assignments were rushed in at the last minute.  The hope is that not only do I feel far more polished for next year, but that I will not fall in to the same pitfalls as I have done this year with this experience behind me.

I suppose it is like going down the same road more than once, on the second journey you know where the potholes are and can more skillfully keep away from them.  Of course, no doubt there will be new ones for the second year, but you are a more skillful driver and should therefore fare better in the long run.

Well I’ve managed to get the second essay in for my novel module despite being ill 3 times in the past 6 weeks.  Certainly, this really has been a trial for me and I have at times felt like banging my head up against a brick wall out of frustration, but despite losng at least a week of studying with time in bed feeling like somebody had been literally banging my whole body up against that brick wall, I still should get to the finishing line.

I guess sometimes it is about knowing when you have to say thats enough research even if you don’t want to and just writing the essay.  It is definitely likwe pulling teeth, but eventually you have a finished draft and that sense of holding your breath and then releasing it , ready to relax, is wonderful.  I just have 2 more weeks or so to do my last essays, so they probably won’t be as good as the first two, but after the 10th of May I can finally do just that for the last time, and I can’t wait.

This year has been a really wonderful experience despite having little time to study and juggling so much..yes it has been stressful especially recently, but I know it will be worth it.  I have loved English Language, it is such an interesting and varied subject, from phonetics to the origins of language itself…it has been so uplifting, whereas Lit has been a little less exciting for me…I have enjoyed some of the books and yet not many of them.  Poetry has been better with Swift, who is just wonderfully ironic and graphic and thoughtful and charming.

What is great is how much support there is out there for you and how flexible the university is, from classes to help you with your academic writing skills or researching skills or one to one sessions with your tutor and feedback on assignments has been very constructive, even the last assignment required you to show how you had improved on your first one taking in to account your feedback, which shows just how important the staff feel that learning journey is.  They are also very good with classes, say for example myself, who could not do a Wednesday class, so I was allowed to change to a Monday one, which helps get rid of some of the stress at least with childcare.

Next year both my children will be in school so in theory it should be a lot more plain sailing, but who knows what is round the next corner, I can only keep look forward and doing my best.

Climbing the mountain
March 22nd, 2010 

It has been a busy few weeks not suprisingly!!!  It really does feel like mountain climbing or like  staying balanced at the moment!!!  It is all very much about keeping yourself well organised and focused, especially when you have so much more to think about other than essays.  I can feel the pressure building up gradually the nearer I get to each due date and then the sense of release when an assignment is handed in… this release was today for my first essay for my poetry module – I have had a draft written for a fortnight, but over the past few days I have focused all my energies on refining it and low and behold, you think it is going to take you a few hours and then this develops in to 6 or 7 over a couple of days.  This highlights the whole cycle of learning – because it is a process in itself.  Rather like a sculptor, you have a shape, that you gradually chip away at it until you have the right design.  Sometimes of course you leave it too late and you have to make the best of what you have, but at least this time, because I planned my time better, I was able to give myself time and then when I went back to the draft, I found so much to change and then again following those changes..I actually wrote on Jonathan Swift and I found it really interesting…he was a bit of an enigma in terms of his personalilty and the life he led, but his poetry is graphic and ironic and cycnical, but excellent.  Still, it really is wonderful to have that sense of release, as I have one down and only 4 more essays and 2 exams to go.  The pressure will really start to ramp up soon though, because I have less and less time left and so much going on in the next few weeks, all outside of uni.

There is my daughter’s birthday party, my best friends hen do’, the easter holidays and the kids at home every day etc etc…I am just hoping my lovely parents will help me out over the first couple of weeks with childcare, so I can at least keep the momentum going, because I have lost a week with being ill with a throat infection and therefore, understandably, I really need to get myself in gear.  For me the next 3 weeks really count and my focus is going to be completely on essays, for goodnes sake, I have been dreaming about them all the time, I am that involved.  It is also important to keep yourself healthy as well, or else this is a trap easily fallen in to, when illness takes away your time.  Still hopefully it is the end of illness for me and I can take my next step up the mountain to the top with my Novel essay due in the next 3 weeks.  I have already done most the research, so again I am ahead of the game.  Still alongside keeping well it is also important to keep organised and focused, but also to take time out, or else it gets to much, having a night away from studying is something over the past few days, I have found to be very important.  It also helps you keep focused on the essay and a fresh perspective on what you are looking at.  This really benefited me for my first essay and by giving myself time, I hope it will work the same for the others, although nearer the time that is not always possible, especially with my languuage essays, which are due in 2 days apart.

Thwe only thing about my assignments being due in is that everything else has gone to pot…my housework, my relationship ( not entirely), we hardly ever see each other, because most evenings I am studying…I am also missing out so much on the kids at the weekends – hopefully I can make this up over the holiday, but here we have another dilemma – do I stay poor and have time with the kids or do I try and work a little to make the money situation better – decisions..decisions – well I worry about that one later!!!

Juggling
March 3rd, 2010 

I feel like a very accomplished juggler at the moment, I just have to hope that I don’t drop any balls…

I am also very definitely getting myself worked up about the amount of assignments I have due in, but what I have to do is focus on one at a time, instead of looking at them all as pressing down on me like an avalanche.  I feel a lot better than last week about it all, because I am focusing on the moment and not on the whole lot.

Thanks goodness for my friend, who by a wondeful stroke of look I am doing my presentation with for my History of English module.  Not only is she really bright anyway, but she is also very organised and determined.  She had researched the possible questions before we even knew what groups we were going to be in and no one argued that she knew what the best question would be.  We all then met up and really worked together to come up with some good points to research from, it is a 10 minute presentation, so all 5 of us basically have 2 minutes to speak in or 300 words approximately.  We are doing the impact of English in India and as I was one of the 4 to turn up to this meeting, I managed to bag the ‘history’ of it all, which suits me just fine.  The only issue with presentstions like this is the fact that no matter how much effort you put in individually, you all get the same mark.  So there will be a couple of people who turn up to every meeting and contribute most of it, while their are an unfortunate few who don’t turn up at all and then lean on those that work.  That is why, even though it is about team work, a team mark is unfair, because it gives those unfortunates an easy ride to a good mark.  May be you might think I am being unfair to those people, but lets be honest with ourselves…everyone misses a few lectures for one reason or another..and university can be a lifestyle as well as an education…but it is only fair that those who make the effort are rewarded rather than the scenario I painted above.

Well at least my group looks like it will be good and I have already pulled my weight and done my research, now all I have to do is figure out what to include and what not to.  That is often harder than you think it might be – I always do too much and then find it hard to compress it down, with essays and presentations.  I guess it will just take time for me to get the hang of it and this will be good practice for next year. Again, thank god marks don’t count this year!!!!

I love my new car, its a Red KA and it rocks!!!!  I never thought I could get so excited about power steering, but it is wonderful!!!  I have to commute over 20 miles each way 3 times a week minimum and with the kids being here there and everywhere, I just cannot trust the bus.  In the summer my Ford Fiesta broke down and it had never been right since and although it was still driving, I just needed something more reliable and here we have the same dilemma again…what do you sacrifice for the sake of a car??  Do you pray it lasts out and go on or do you pay out a little more and have something more reliable..well I obviously took the second choice and now have a lovely car and a monthly payment to boot!!  Oh well, these are the sacrifices you make as a student, especially a mature one with children!!  A car now means we have to wait on a washing machine that hardly cleans at all and the 7 days away on holiday become 5!!  I’ve got to be honest, the whole having no money situation is a lot harder than I thought it would be.  I suppose its easy to say oh well we will cope, until you are actually in that situation and having to decide between basics that you always took for granted.  Still it has not lessened my determination to get to the finishing line, in fact it has made me more determined, to get out of this mire we are in!!  And, I cannot blame it all on being a student, a lot of the mess we are in is due to mistakes made when I had money!!

Well its time to get back to Jonathan Swift, I am just coming to the end of all the research I have been doing on him and his poems!!  I am doing an essay question on whether his verse lacked human sympathy!!  It seems obvious that this is the case at first until you read more insight in to him and his works, although inevitably I feel it might still be more the case than not!!  In the research I have found it very hard to seperate the man from his works!!  I like him though, because he wasn’t afraid to say it as it is…even if it upset people!!  I  want to have this essay and my other lit essay done by the easter holidays, because then I have 2 other language essay due in and 2 exams to revise for and a birthday party for my kids and a need to spend more than a moment with them over easter!!  I’m going to need all the luck I can get!!!  Take care!

The Avalanche
February 23rd, 2010 
And finally the avalanche of work comes upon me, burying me completely!!  Well I think that is what it should be like, I am doing a full time degree after all..

All my friends and family are shocked when I say that I am only in uni 8 hours a week for  2 hour workshops and that in most of them there is little set work in between lectures…they make all the usual comments…you are a part time student…students get it easy…etc…etc…

But to be honest this idea is very deceptive, because in my opinion, for most, if not all of us, this is definitely far from an easy ride…yes of course there will always be those who turn up to less than half their lectures and somehow manage to get a first on an assignment with little effort…but most of us mere mortals, can only dream of that after making near enough all our lectures and really doing the reading and work required..when they talk about ‘reading’ English, they are not kidding!!

I a certainly a mere mortal, who has also gone rusty a long the way since my A levels of 10 years ago…my first attempt at an essay was not great ( I am being kind to my self here as well) and now I waiting at the fork in a road…trying to decide which direction to take…I have 5 assignments due in in the next 2 months and considering how little time I have to study in..I am literally quaking in my boots..how on earth am I going to manage it???…yes yes I know…I only have to pass this year..BLADI-BLAH BLADI-BLAH…but some of us actually care about doing well this year as well…I need a platform to work from…I need to know how to motivate myself to read book upon book and then how to plan an essay…which in my opinion..from experience..is as important as writing it!!!  It ensures you don’t end up making the mistake I did..of choosing an easy ride with a book
I know, because I was too scared to try something new..and then failing to get real insight in YOUR essay, because it was all just too familiar. 

I had read Wuthering Heights a million times and due to the fact that I was so scared of writing the essay, I convinced myself it would be better to write my essay on something I knew more about, but my tutor was right and she fore-warned me not to do it, but me thinking I knew better, did it anyway and did not do terribly great.  Still I also suppose this year is about finding yourself in university level study, which is without being too cliche, very different to A level.  When doing a degree it is about what you motivate yourself to do that enables you to get the grades you want..yes you can take it easy and probably pass ok, but to really do well, you need to be putting in the hours..something I have found difficult because of my circumstances, but there is no point feeling sorry for myself..it is up to me to do the best I can this year in order to be sure I can make something more of myself next year..when both my kids will be at school and I should have more time to study and less of an excuse.

So when someone callS you a part time student such as me, you can say they arw wrong, because any student worth their weight in gold will be doing far more than those 8 hours attendance. 

I find it very difficult to fit in the study I would like to..it tends to equate to most evenings for at leaST an hour and then what ever I can get during my younger daughter’s time at playschool, a couple of hours on a Tuesday and Wednesday..then  I supplement this with good-will time from my parents when they can have her anD a good few hours over the weekend..which is problematic, because this is often the only family time I get…it is very much a balancing act…hopefully during this set of assignments I will be far more organised as last time I felt like I was fire fighting most of the time. Still like I said, this is no excuse for not doing the best I can, it is just the facts.

The other good thing about this term is that all of the assignments are more spaced out and have been given to us very early, which is fantastic..I had both my English Language essay questions last week when they are not due until May and my Novel essay questions now, when they are not due till April.  The only two that are a little close to the wire are the presentation at the end of March and my Poetry assignment due middle of March.  Still thumbs up to all our tutors for doing this, it is greatly appreciated!!!

As for the poetry questions..I was really impressed with our tutors questions…here I am saying how his lectures are a bit easy-going to say the least, but the way he took the time to explain our essay questions was fantastic…all the questions for the other poets are very long-winded and confusing, whereas his are to the point – Does Jonathan Swift prefer women or men? – that makes life so much easier..like he said, the other tutors are only trying to help, but his way is far more direct and this will help someone trying to envisage an answer to them.

I feel very supported here as well, both my lit tutors took the time to explain the questions, to support the class in referencing and how to approach the questions and there is also an academic guidance office, who are there, offering classes on essay writing and researching..all the support is there if you need it!!!  I also love the library and the fact you can get access to books etc from the comfort of your own home…this is wonderful for me, who finds it hard to be at university all the time..it makes it really flexible for me to do my assignments….the university portal is also brilliant..I can keep in touch with all my subjects and don’t need to necessarily be at university..yes it means I miss out a bit on the life…but to me uni is just study..so it doesn’t matter quite so much.

Anyway, it is about time I got back to studying some more…I am finding it is very much about pushing yourself to do a bit more and this often means giving yourself little incentives…mine is that I will treat myself to a night out once they are all in.  Hope studying is going well for everyone else out there!!!

Falling asleep in class
February 12th, 2010 
It’s been an odd few weeks for me, what with feeling ill and then a loss of motivation!!  This week I actually fell asleep in class, how embarassing??

I think I was massively run down and of course it was my ‘yawn’ monday morning lecture!!  Now when I say tiring monday morning lecture, I don’t mean I got out of bed at 10.30am to get there for 11am, I mean I was up at 6.15 and was utterly exhausted from a mixture of being run down and my daughter getting up every night to go toilet and needing to be tucked back in, because even if you are not the one taking her, it wakes you and its hard to get back to sleep!!  It doesn’t help though, that these lectures are painful most of the time.

Now my lecturer is quite obviously a very bright guy and he is also quite a friendly bloke, but as before we have the fact that just because he is extremely clever at something, doesn’t mean he then would make an excellent tutor.  The lecture is 2 hours and our tutor resoursefully gets at least 1 hour of teaching in to that…we have 15 minutes to get started, then a small warm up 5 minute chat, then we actually do about 30 minutes work, then another 10 minute break, then another 30 minutes and he usually lets us out 10 minutes early.  This is great, but at the end of the day I am there to learn not mess for goodness sake and to be fair it always feels a little too easy.

There is also no structure to the lecture, no prep work, no anything – when he reads the poetry he is really informative and intuitive, but then he leaves us in groups and gives no direction what so ever…you know I completely appreciate that we need to work some things out for ourselves, but this goes too far the other way…he talks of not wanting to spoon feed us…so that is why last term he forgot to tell us to be writing a critical analysis on a poem each week and when it was confirmed we were weeks behind already and it was me who pointed it out…the other classes have powerpoints, helpful handouts and prep work to bring to class and then discuss…we get nothing at all…I really like him, but feel we are all getting short changed in some way, especially for some one like me who has been out of education for 10 years and needs a little spoon feeding thank you very much.

As for what we do in the lectures…well we are studying Jonathan Swift…who at times is wonderfully charming and witty and at most other types pretty cleverly vile – even when I feel he is going too far you can’t help admiring his handy work…then we are doing Seamus ( hope this is the right spelling) Heaney and finally Christina Rossetti – our tutor has prompty told us that Rossetti is awful, but feels forced to teach her…how refreshing!!!

In lit I have just finished reading The Magic Toyshop, wihch was wonderfully written – yet here again we have a book without a clear ending, maybe it is just me, but that is really annoying…do all the family survive, how will we ever know??? 

Language is starting to get better – History of English is fantastic, every week I really look forward to the lecture, not just because our lecturer could make anything sound interesting, but also because to me, it is exceptionally interesting and I feel more confident, as the things he talks about I have read about alreay, surely this is a good sign??  In the introduction to linguistics we have moved on to Pragmatics and Sociolinguistics, which I find far more interesting compared to syntactic trees, but the lecturer in this subject still makes the lectures painful, even though I do feel he is improving.  I think though despite the fact he is not a natural, I think he is very helpful and kind, which goes a long way, every time I have asked for help he has got back to me and done all he could do.

Well I need to go back to falling asleep but at home this time, I have the last 15 pages of a 37 page article to read and I want to finish it, no matter how boring I have found it.  Then tomorrow there is more study time, because I will have seriously limited time next week, with the kids off for half term, so rather than Standard English I will be thinking cinema and family swims…until next time…

Loss of concentration
February 8th, 2010 

Its been an odd few weeks for me, what with feeling ill and then a loss of motivation!!  This week I actually fell asleep in class, how embarassing??

I think I was massively run down and of course it was my ‘yawn’ monday morning lecture!!  Now when I say tiring monday morning lecture, I don’t mean I got out of bed at 10.30am to get there for 11am, I mean I was up at 6.15 and was utterly exhausted from a mixture of being run down and my daughter getting up every night to go toilet and needing to be tucked back in, because even if you are not the one taking her, it wakes you and its hard to get back to sleep!!  It doesn’t help though, that these lectures are painful most of the time.

Now my lecturer is quite obviously a very bright guy and he is also quite a friendly bloke, but as before we have the fact that just because he is extremely clever at something, doesn’t mean he then would make an excellent tutor.  The lecture is 2 hours and our tutor resoursefully gets at least 1 hour of teaching in to that…we have 15 minutes to get started, then a small warm up 5 minute chat, then we actually do about 30 minutes work, then another 10 minute break, then another 30 minutes and he usually lets us out 10 minutes early.  This is great, but at the end of the day I am there to learn not mess for goodness sake and to be fair it always feels a little too easy.

There is also no structure to the lecture, no prep work, no anything – when he reads the poetry he is really informative and intuitive, but then he leaves us in groups and gives no direction what so ever…you know I completely appreciate that we need to work some things out for ourselves, but this goes too far the other way…he talks of not wanting to spoon feed us…so that is why last term he forgot to tell us to be writing a critical analysis on a poem each week and when it was confirmed we were weeks behind already and it was me who pointed it out…the other classes have powerpoints, helpful handouts and prep work to bring to class and then discuss…we get nothing at all…I really like him, but feel we are all getting short changed in some way, especially for some one like me who has been out of education for 10 years and needs a little spoon feeding thank you very much.

As for what we do in the lectures…well we are studying Jonathan Swift…who at times is wonderfully charming and witty and at most other types pretty cleverly vile – even when I feel he is going too far you can’t help admiring his handy work…then we are doing Seamus ( hope this is the right spelling) Heaney and finally Christina Rossetti – our tutor has prompty told us that Rossetti is awful, but feels forced to teach her…how refreshing!!!

In lit I have just finished reading The Magic Toyshop, wihch was wonderfully written – yet here again we have a book without a clear ending, maybe it is just me, but that is really annoying…do all the family survive, how will we ever know??? 

Language is starting to get better – History of English is fantastic, every week I really look forward to the lecture, not just because our lecturer could make anything sound interesting, but also because to me, it is exceptionally interesting and I feel more confident, as the things he talks about I have read about alreay, surely this is a good sign??  In the introduction to linguistics we have moved on to Pragmatics and Sociolinguistics, which I find far more interesting compared to syntactic trees, but the lecturer in this subject still makes the lectures painful, even though I do feel he is improving.  I think though despite the fact he is not a natural, I think he is very helpful and kind, which goes a long way, every time I have asked for help he has got back to me and done all he could do.

Well I need to go back to falling asleep but at home this time, I have the last 15 pages of a 37 page article to read and I want to finish it, no matter how boring I have found it.  Then tomorrow there is more study time, because I will have seriously limited time next week, with the kids off for half term, so rather than Standard English I will be thinking cinema and family swims…until next time…

Fed up!!!
January 30th, 2010 

Just when I thought I’d be catching up and this week, low and be hold I am ill again!!!!  I was full of cold for pretty much half of last term, alongside everything else and now I have a nifty little stomach bug that gives you a splitting headache and constant other niceties such as stomach cramps and toilet time (least said the better).  I am now behind with loads of reading, because the headache, suprising enough makes it near on impossible to concentrate.  I studied Tuesday and Wednesday, then Thursday through to this evening, I have eaten about two items and have studied for about 30 minutes.

I am really fed up at the moment, not just because of this, but also because of my money situation.  I am so very very stressed out over whether my money will last through to September (which for me it has to, because I cannot just work the summer, with two kids on their summer holidays and my parents taking that time as a chance to get away themselves).  Its not like I feel immensley guilty for long nights out drinking, because that is not it.  My money goes on food and bills etc….the last time I went out for the night was some time before christmas and the last time I had money to get drunk, god knows???  But just when you start to feel settled, your car gets hit by some idiot who drives off with out giving you his details and every appliance in your house starts to not work, such as the washing machine.  I am then in a position where I am thinking, I need a job, but cannot get one!!  I definitely feel, without trying to cliche it too much, stuck between a rock and a hard place and these types of issues can seriously undermine my ability to concentrate on study further, which is proven in the past week, even minus the illness. 

So I missed two lectures this week, which is rubbish!!  I know just how important my Gothic Novel lecture is and as Great Expectations is quite a deep book, I really wish I could’ve gone, but I felt so dizzy I daren’t drive.  Then there was the History of English and we all know that slides are not enough to get to the heart of the subject being studied, or at least I think so.  When ever I missed a lecture last term, I feel it really affected my ablity to get my head round stuff, like syntactic trees etc…the tutor explanations and the class input makes a real difference to me!!

In poetry I got my first mark back for my 3 analyses and was very pleased, I got a 2:1 mark of 62.  It really makes you feel better to know you are getting somewhere!!!  I was massively disappointed with my essay for Gothic, but that is life, I need to really work on my planning for my essay and reading skills!!  Still it is a learning curve (well I hope so) !! We are doing Johnathon Swift at the moment.  At first I thought he was a bit namby-pamby, but he is actually really witty and so what if he doesn’t use massively elaborate imagery or mythicalogical references, he says it how it is, with a wonderfully charming and entertaining twist.  He makes other peoples’ vices and defects funny and entertaining and even more importantly, he is not afraid to poke fun at himself, very refreshing!!!!

I feel so sorry for my Intro to Linguistics lecturer!! He is really painfully boring!!!  I think, don’t get me wrong, that he is a really learned bloke and he is also very kind and helpful…but he has no idea of how to structure a lecture or how to make it interesting!!!  I wonder why I got 55 in one test and then for the other half of Language I got 72, because one tutor is all of the above and also a fab tutor, whereas this lecturer goes in to too much detail about irrelevant things and then rushes through what we need to know!!!  I am seriously worried about passing this one!!!

Well, now I might be looking for a new house in to the bargain, in the hope it might ease our money worries!!!  It was a massive choice for me to make in coming back to uni and all I can hope is that I can do myself justice.  I am praying I feel well enough to really get my nose to the grindstone tomorrow again!!!

Belated intro and feeling jittery
January 23rd, 2010 

I tend to do things a little bit differently and not necessarily very logically…so I thought in the second post I might introduce myself.  I am a mature student (I’m not giving my age lets just say I am still under 30) and I am doing English Language and Literature and am in my first year!!  Its been 10 years since I have been in full-time education and despite feeling very happy and blessed to have a second chance, it is also very nerve-wracking.  It was a close toss up between this and English and History, but as my ultimate goal is to become a teacher, I felt that to keep to one subject area and gain a real complete picture of it made the most sense.  I felt English Lit and Lang complimented each other more and I did do Language at A Level.  So do I regret this?  Well at the moment I am not sure really..I love the literature side of things, reading books and poetry is not work for me, it is a pleasure, the only sticking point is whether you have the right kind of lecturer and the books are interesting enough, because no matter how much of an avid reader you are, sometimes a book you cannot get in to makes reading less of a pleasure.  Out of all the books we have read in the autumn term I really loved only one and kind of liked another, Wuthering Heights I already loved and The Woman in Black was pretty good-whereas I found Affinity dull and The Monk great, but because I fell behind with studying, I don’t feel I had the time to enjoy it!!  This is something else, the whole reading a book in a fortnight is hard, especially as in language we have two worksheets a week, with some of them taking hours to do.  When you are  a mature student with two children under 7 it is hard to find study time, no matter how much you want to do it.

This term I am finding more time to study, as my younger daughter is now at playschool everyday, it won’t give me loads of time, but even a couple more hours is better than a smack in the face.. and over the holiday I managed to get ahead in lit, having read the next two books already, which has took the pressure off somewhat.  The first was Great Expectations, which I really liked, it is so full of black comedy, Dickens really knows how to poke fun at people, but it was a little dull in places.  The gothic nature of the book is very different to those we have already read..there is such a different kind of haunting in this book.  The ghost and ghouls are there in the flesh!  Still I did really enjoy it, but was far harder going than Dracula..I absolutely loved Dracula, it kept me interested all the way through..every chance I got I was finding excuses to read another bit..its was so well put together and the whole set up of diary entries etc really adds autenticity to the story!!  The next book I have is The Turn of the Screw..I think that might be another chiller..I recorded an adaptation of it over christmas, but deliberately did not watch it, because I didn’t want it to spoil the book for me!!  My tutor is rather strict, but she is excellent..I got my first essay back and to be fair, since the feedback I have been feeling jittery and rather disappointed..my mark makes it look like I did not make an effort, but my worry is I really did!!

Still I can definitely see where I went wrong..I chose Wuthering Heights, which was a bit of a mistake..but I spent a whole week trying to decide and in the end my nerves got the better of me and I chose the easy option..then I just did not plan it very well and in the end just went to writing it..trust me all this was due to being out of the game so long not from not trying..I devoted most of my time to it and in the end I feel I just got too over the top about it, so I was never going to be able to get it right..am going to go to academic guidance for the next one.. I just feel rather like a lost child at the moment with this subject and think I need direction, with that at least I hope I might do better next time..I feel I have been putting undue pressure on myself and thank god marks don’t count this year!!

As for language, I have really struggled with poetry as well, because my tutor is very learned, but doesn’t like to ’spoon feed us’, which I appreciate to some extent, but lets be fair, many of us need a kick up the backside and others need some direction here as well…all the other tutors give prep work and have some plan to their lessons..he doesn’t and when we are in groups he gives us not even pointers..really wishing I had someone else..mind, perhaps he has got the message, because this week he finally gave us some poems to read before the session, hoorah!!  He did also tell us that some us have failed the assignment a week before we get the results, how kind..

As for language, my history of English tutor is a genuis in my opinion..he was the reason I took the course in the first place…for goodness sake, he can make the history of the dictionary interesting, my friend prefers the other half of language, which is about the science-y side of things, which as I am about as near to being as clever as her as Australia is to England, is a good thing for me, syntactic trees etc went straight over my head, still I passed the test with a 55, I was very pleased, considering I thought I had failed.  It will be good to get feedback from that the history one’s test as well, I am slightly more hopeful on this one!

Well I oughht to go and actually do some studying..my other half as taken the kids dancing so I can do some more reading!!  Am tring to get ahead in language now..Baugh and Cable is very intense, but it is my favourite book, whereas Carnie’s syntactic structures is painful,but that is the one I need to look at first, then I have loads more, let the fun times continue!!

The only other dark cloud I have is everything need replacing in our house and my car is cuasing issues and I have absolutely no money what so ever, it really gets you down sometimes and I cannot do without my car.  I had a really down week about monmey adn felt the pressure to get a job, but as there are none around and I can barely study now, I feel very claustrophobic about it all, stick between a rock and a hard plac etc etc…still I am just going to plod on and hope it all works itself out!!

Catching up
 January 14th, 2010 
Its been a mad few weeks what with the weather meaning the kids have been off school and playschool, so all the catching up I wanted to do has not happened. I got all my asignments in on time, but it was a manic last month, where I had to neglect a lot of reading etc just to make sure that happened. I don’t think it helped that everything was due in pretty much at the same time!! Still I have caught up on a few things just not everything, I just don’t feel I am immersed in the subjects enough. All the reading I missed for An Introduction to Linguistics has hit me hard though, because I find it hard to follow, syntactic trees have just gone right over my head and the test did not go well!! As for English Literature, I feel I did myself enough justice, I just need to keep ahead of my reading, so that I have enough time to really enjoy the books, which I have begun to do, Great Expectations and Dracula are finished already. I loved the black comedy in Great Expectations, but it was Dracula that really excited me, for the first time I couldn’t put it down, every chance I got I was off reading it over christmas. Luckily I had read Wuthering Heights already!! There was so much help offered for essay preperation, but for one reason or another, I did not take advantage of that, which is something I will definitely do this time, as I feel I could have imporved the quality of my first essay for lit. I also feel I should have done the presentation for linguistics as well, even though it would have been difficult to get in to meet up and plan it, the report was ultra hard to do by myself. Plus I think it would have really given me a chance to get to know people better!! Being in the position I am in, the university experience hasn’t been exactley what it is for others; as in I don’t go partying and am lucky to have time for the odd coffee. I am always so concious of the fact that I should be at home picking up my younger daughter from my parents, who are doing me a big favour!! I always feel immensley guilty if I stay around to socialise, but this term I think I might try catching up with people more, because I do feel a little like an outsider still, despite the fact that there are a lot of friendly faces. Now my younger daughter is at playschool more in the day, I should start having more time to do that background reading I badly need, especially as things begin to hot up assignment wise and hopefully the quality of my work will be better, because I won’t have to be doing it all at night!! Its going to be another mad few months, with the housework never being done and me not knowing what day it is as I always have my head in a book, still I am looking forward to it and hopefuly I will be more organised this time, well I can at least hope..

