Impressions of Comenius assistantship in Slovenia (2009/2010), Amélie Charcosset, France
June 2009. I called the national agency in France to know where I will be sent to do my Comenius assistantship. The woman I talked to said “in Slovenia”. I’m trying not to laugh: it’s five months that we have been joking with my friends about my future host country, saying that it would be a country that nobody can show on the map, like… Slovenia! The woman started to spell the name of the school. V… z… g… o…j… n… o… i… z… o… b… r… a… v… then z with a small accent on it, like a small v. And she keeps on going, again and again, and I feel like it’s never going to stop! But eventually it does stop: Vzgojno-izobraževalni zavod. Yeah. Nine months later, I can almost say it correctly. Almost, I said.
30th September. Plane to Slovenia. I arrive, unable to understand anything I can read. Peter and Tončka welcome me. Here we go…

2nd October. I went to an exhibition with school today. I hadn’t understand much about what was going on, and I felt a bit stupid, a bit like “the-girl-that-has-no-idea-of-what-is-happening”. And then I saw some posters, with something with “zdravje” written on it. Actually, “nazdravje” means cheers, and it’s about the only thing I know how to say in Slovene. Whatever you say, it helped me to understand that the event was about health and biological products. The exhibition gave me the opportunity to meet everyone for the first time. Gosh, all the guys are two heads taller than me!

5th October. I went to Višnja Gora for the first time. There was a problem with the train and I arrived one hour late on the first day, great… I have my own seat at the table and a cup in the cupboard. 

6th October. Today is “skupnost”, the assembly, as every Tuesday. I have to introduce myself, I quickly wrote a couple of sentences in Slovene, just to show that I’m trying. They applaud me for a really, really, REALLY long time! 

8th October. There are youngsters who are really looking for something to tell me in the corridors, it’s funny. Petra is so proud to show me a picture of her boyfriend!

12th October. First class of French with teachers, I’m scared. But they’re nice, they even applaud at the end! 

13th October. I will never remember the names of the students.

20th October. Actually, maybe I will.

21st October. Youngsters brought biscuits that they baked during the practice class. They are still warm! 

26th October. We go to Praha with the staff. I share the room with Irena, one educator. Wow, it’s been a long time since I haven’t been laughing till I cry! 

3rd November. It’s raining in Ljubljana. The train goes to Višnja Gora. Rain is turning into snow. It makes me think of a cake that was about to be a complete disaster but that you manage to salvage by putting some icing sugar on it.

9th November. SHIT. I took the train in the wrong way. I got off at Polžev, which is a station that is so tiny that it doesn’t even look like a station… Then I realized that the next train would come in three hours, so I wanted to hitchhike but nobody would stop and then I got lost in a field full of mud, and eventually, when coming to Višnja Gora, the second group saw me and saved me by welcoming me at their place. Thanks! 
11th November. Ok, all the school knows what happened to me yesterday. How amazing it is to work in a school that is so small that everyone knows everything really quickly… Yej!
12th November. French class with teachers, we studied a song which is called « La vie sans toi », « Life without you ». It was good, everyone felt like singing!

17th November. I think a lot about my younger sister who is the same age as the youngsters. Really a lot. I wonder how she is doing. 
18th November. Športni dan. We went to Šmarna Gora. Well, let’s say it like this… Actually, I went down before getting to the top, but I was sure I had been there. Hopefully, ridicule never killed anyone! 
24th November. It’s a bit tough. Anita taught me « kar ne ubije, jača! » – what does not kill you makes you stronger. 
26th November. We did a kind of creative writing workshop in several classes, I have given them the last sentence of a story. Boštjan wrote about pandas in Asia that have to run away because of an earthquake! I wonder how he thinks about all this. 
27th November. Class with the 2GA-HOB about fruit. They learn them in English, I learn them in Slovene. They try to trick me… Doesn’t work… Haha! 

30th November. The building where we have the English class is closed. So I spend the hour out with Saša, Teja et Sanja. They made loads of efforts to talk in English and we managed to talk, it was good! 

2nd December. I spent the afternoon in the second group. We laughed so much with Irena that Iva said that she couldn’t imagine how it would be if we had smoked marijuana. And suddenly asked “have you smoked?!” 
8th December. Polona asked me if it was possible that I had been on the radio, because she had heard an interview with an Amélie that lives in Ljubljana. I’m happy she thought about me!

18th December. Anja and Marisa suggested me to eat with them, and when Anja said that she was happy that I was sitting there, I answered, « so am I » before Marisa had time to translate: I did understand this. 

22nd December. I feel really tired. Happy to go back to France and to go to fill the batteries with people with who there are no cultural misunderstandings. 
4th January 2010. During the French class, I asked the question “what do I have to wish your for the new year?”. Two teachers answered “a new job”. Bam. 
14th January. On next week timetable, there is no class for the 2GA-HOA. They will be on training. I’m going to miss them!
25th January. I juggled and the boys asked me if they could film me. It was funny. 

28th January. Boštjan gave me a Slovene class: we took his English book and I had to translate everything. He said he was proud of me because i was a consciencious student. Great !

2nd February. It’s Pancakes’day in France. I made so many of them yesterday night and I brought them at school in the morning. Boštjan said that it should be pancakes’day everyday. 

8th February. Boštjan had to describe me his ideal house. He has so much imagination. I liked the moving walkways in the house because it’s tiring to walk! 
12th February. We watched an excerpt of How I met your mother with Sara. How good it is to see her laugh! 

21st February. We are going on a skiing trip with school. I don’t know if I really feel like doing this. Me, on skis? Come on!... 

23rd February. Already Wednesday, I have to go back to Ljubljana. I would have loved to stay till the end. I have bruises everywhere but I eventually managed to stand on skis! The youngsters are lovely, they are always asking if I’m ok. I juggled with Andraž and Matjaž, talked to Nika in the stairs, and played table tennis against Adis, Amel and Bine. And it’s already Wednesday. Tina wanted to make me up and Petra tried to teach me to speak with the Bosnian accent, but I’m already struggling with the Slovene one!... Emina’s hug before going gave me a lot of positive energy!
3rd March. I worked all class with Emina to translate a recipe. She makes me laugh. 

15th March. The teachers during the French class made me laugh till I cry. They had to pretend to phone to book a table at the restaurant and they had no idea of how to hang up. “Ok, so thanks”, “bye”, “yes”, “see you soon”, “have a nice day”, “yes, that’s it”, “bye”. And at the beginning they were complaining because they were not able to do all this, but as soon as they started, I couldn’t stop them anymore!

17th March. Fed up, fed up, feeeeeeeed up. I’m afraid I will never understand the youngsters. I’m tired of these relationships “everything or nothing”. 

22nd March. Matjaž learnt all the irregular verbs during the week-end, I’m totally amazed. Great to see him realise that… that’s it, he can do sentences in English, even if I often have to repeat « who does what » for the words order. 
31st March. Too much aggressiveness at school today. I wish I could sleep three days in a row. 

7th April. I feel terribly useless.

13th April. Today, I brought the secrets of the Postsecret website. Sanja talked in English although she repeats all the time that she doesn’t know how to do it. Gordana helped Anja and it was good to hear her talk. At the end of the class, Sara asked if she could keep the sheet with the secret. “Do you want to?” “Yes”. It was perfect. 

14th April. Marisa interviewed me for the school newspaper. I’m impressed by her English, and she was taking notes in Slovene. Nice class. 

15th April. I lent Postsecret book to Sara in the corridor. I hope she will like it and that it will speak to her as much as it spoke to me. 
22nd April. Holidays. Uf, the latest days were tough. 
4th May. Back to school. There is this Finish group who came to visit the school. I visited it at the same time. How come that I discover some rooms only now?
18th May. Back to school after one week in France. I have the impression I haven’t been here for centuries and I’m struggling to find my place back. Gosh, Boštjan finished classes, we S’EST DEFIES a terminé les cours, on s’était défiés au puissance 4, but we’ve never had the chance to play.
24th May. Today, Matjaž told me that he was tired of learning the past – I can understand that, and that he wanted to know how to make the future. I showed him and then he asked a question, “will you stay in Slovenia?”, and I found it touching. 
25th May. This afternoon, I went to the second group intending to film them. But actually, I was not that motivated and comfortable with the camera, I rather forgot it and played Uno with Barbara and Rosanda. Later, we talked in the garden, and Barbara translated in English what I couldn’t understand. I should have spent more time in the groups, those afternoons make me feel good.

8th June. Anja and Saša called me as I was passing by them. They were about to write their exam, they were full of anxiety, and I repeated « bo šlo », everything will be alright, because it’s one of the first things I learnt in Slovene, and it always happened to be true.
