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necessity, to think through and articulate the
defining experiences of their lives since nothing is
more natural than to use these experiences as the
subject material of assigned essays.

Returning students have in common a
wealth of personal experience that can and es
serve them well as writers. They also, so1 times,
confront daunting obstacles. They may doubt their
ability, after so long, to reconnect the severed
thread of their educational development or spair
about meeting responsibilities to jobs and family
while taking on a demanding and rigorous
program of study.

Not all of them succeed for reasons t tcan
as much relate to the general problems of being a
student as to the special problems of being a
returning student. )

The 10 essays in this collection were
submitted in the Fall of 1991 as extra-credit
assignments for English 100 (3), optional topics for
the English 100 final exam (3), or voluntary
submittals unrelated to English 100 course credit
(4). We, the authors and editor of Fu Circle, hope
that persons who are deciding on a possible return
to study at KCC will find these essays by
returning students to be informative and
encouraging but also helpful in realistically
assessing the challenges of coming full circle.
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1 College

by Janice Akiu

College. Wow, v 10 would think that I, a

39 year old, would ever go to college. I had
not st. ped in a classroom for almost 21 years. |
had never given any thoughts to even attending
college, but all of that changed when my oldest son
went off to a mainland college. Since I could only
give him the bare essentials for room and board,
started thinking of ways that I could send him
more. The best col lusion was for me to attend
college so I could get a good job. enrolled here at
KCC full steam, registering for 12 credits. Little
did I know what [ was getting into. 1y counselor
warned me that my full load might be a bit much
for me, but being a hardhead, told her that e
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only thing I could do was try. The idea of co :ge
sounded exciting at the time. As the time
approached for me to start classes, I had doubts. I
said to myself, did I do the right thing? How will 1
do? Will I get along with my classmates, and will
be the oldest. All the worrying I did was for '
nothing as I get along with my class ites, am
doing okay with my school work, an _es, I am the
oldest in my classes.

As the days went by, I found that the work
was much more difficult than high school. I started
getting lost in two of my classes. For reasons,
unknown, I just could not learn anything in 10se
two classes. I started having grave doubts ab¢
myself. All of a sudd |, school was not enjoya
anymore, even in the other two classes I was do g
okay in. The feeling is like a giant han grasping
your heart and squeezing. It was arting to affect
my home and younger son. I finally went to see an
academic counselor here at KCC. She made me see
that I was not "Super Woman," and to work at my
own pace and not give any thoughts to what peo
might say. I decided to concentrate on the two
courses that I was doing fine in. I did all the
necessary paper work to drop the two classes an
most of my school worries dis ipeared. I feel no
shame; in fact, a couple of people have told me they
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give me credit for attending college which made me
feel proud and want to do better. Oh yea, future
students, if you don't understand the assignment,
ask your teacher, and go to the Learning
Assistance Center. Every bit of advice helps.

1Cc ¢
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I flew off to California to rejoin my friends I
had left three years earlier. It was tc late to enroll
for the fall semester, so I just sat in classes to get
the feeling of it all, without getting credits. [ was
really getting into the whole college thing, when I
landed a great job at the Marin Humane Society,
near where I lived. I have always loved animal
hospitals, so this was a very welcomed position.
Within a couple of months I was promoted to cat
adoption supervisor.

Meanwhile, the rest of my life involved a
new love interest--hadn't I learned y lesson yet?
Obviously not! He was a great friend and we were
roommates for : out nine months when the
inevitable happened...I got pregnant. For a faithful
taker of birth control for several years, it was a
shock, b eve me, but tc 1y surprise, it was a
welcome "accident.” I decided to bring this baby
into the world because I knew this was a special
baby. That meant leaving my job at the humane
society. It's a big no-no to be: ound cats wl e
pregnant. Now there would be no money for rent
and b s, since my boyfriend was a full-time
student and e first-string quarterback at the
college, without a job. So off [ went, on an airplane
headed back to Hawaii. After the semester was
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over he would join me. In March of 1983, I gave
birth to a nine-pound-one ounce baby boy. In
February of 1984, we split up and and again I was
on my own, now with a child tucked ider my
arm. So now what? Get a job! With my n in the
care of my father who was retired, I :aped back
into the real world, and after sever enial jobs,
began working at Hawaiian Airline started 1t
in the reservations department an« n [
transferred down to the crew scheduling
department. It was an interesting poc . I met
so many new people an the flight crews--I really
enjoyed myself and my job. One particular new
face was a pilot who flew the DC 9's inter-island.
In the four ye 's we red together we made plans
to make it permanent, but in the last year of our
relationship, I realized that he didn't like dren
at all, although he claimed differently. [ fi y
woke up!

I walked out of the relationship, realizing
that everything I do has got to be for { e benefit of
my son, and this would only hurt h 1. Also during
that last year, I became disenchanted with my b
and the office politics, and having to tell my
friends that they have to take lousy trips to the
dark side of the moon for days on end, and having
them always cry on my shoulder. I knew I had to
get out! This wasn't what I wanted to do, I wanted
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you are in did not include the reverence of the
unknown there is a good chance that it is, in fact,
not a new and exciting traipse through life you are
taking, but an old and familiar road that leads you
to nowhere fast. In other words, if you are scared,
entertain feelings of disorientation or just plain
feel that you are in the wrong place, behold, you
are right where you :long!

Not bad for someone who didn't know how
to type during the summer of apprehension. Best
of luck to you on your own absurd adventure.

3 The Absurd Adventures of A Returning Student
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dWhy'l"  nbe-...

' It was raining that day, and was actually

kind of cold for August. was standing
outside waiting for my mother to come out of the

house and give me a ride home. I was ifteen years

old and had been aring an ap tment with my
sister that summer. My parents were ecently
divorced and mom was going rough a lot at the
time. My sister an 1ad always been pretty
independ t kids: we decided it would help
mom out a lot if we moved out on our own, just
until she got back: . feet. She didn't go for it
at first, but eventually she gave in. S| knew it
would be easier for her, and it was just for the
summer.

-4 Why I Remember...
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As we were driving in the car, I was
debating whether to talk to her about school or not.
Summer was almost over, and I was suppose to
move back with mom and start at a new school.
But I had already ma :up my min: I wasn't
going back. I wanted to work a | live on my own. I
was having so much fun as a grown-up how could I
go back to those little kids at school? I had my life
a planned out. I was going to work, save money
and travel the world. Now I ha to work up the
courage to tell my mom. I knew she would be mad,
but she really couldn't do anything about it,
because where we were living at the time kids
were allowed to leave school at sixteen. We were in
a foreign country, the rules were different, and as I
think back, kind of messed up. A you had to do
when you left school was register with the
unemployment office and go in once a month for a
job interview. Meanwhile, they paid you the dole
while they looked for a job for you. They paid me
$200 a week to stay home and  nothing. This
was definitely better than school.

So we're in the car and mom starts saying
that we'll have to squeeze into a one-bedroom
while we save money. | decided I might as we
come right out and te her.

18
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until the end and realize my goal of a colle
degree. ter all, howcan: usetanexam :for
your children if you can't be one yourself?

Well, here I am. Er - »f the first semester
¢ d I'm still here. How bout th !How I' doin
my final exams remains to be seen, bu’ »ne thing
is for certain--I stuck i* "1t throug some heavy
change- And if that--w  --I'm ready to stick
it out for anot  31/2 yep—

Whatv ovemyg hen? To be
personally involved in helping make this world a
better place to live for my children, for the
animals, and the hum | race. Move over Senator!
There's going to be a new s riff in town!
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With one whole semester under my belt, I
can honestly say that I enjoyed it and much to my
surprise, it was not as tough as I thought it would
be. The toughest part about the semester was
pushing myself that extra mile to do the work even
after a long day on the job. was not easy, but I
did it and [ am truly lc * ° g forward to the spring
semester. only wish I |d t: e more than one or
two classes, but the re: of working for a living
forbids that. It is going to be a long hard road
before I reach my goal as an EM , but m not
going anywhere.

7 One Semester at a Time
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opport 1ities. I determined in my heart and mind
to do well in my studies and to finish my goal of a
Bachelor's Degree in Business Administration. The
anxieties and questions will be dealt with as time
passes. Many friends and co-workers have
encouraged me to go back to school to accomplish
my dreams and goals. They don't realize how
important their support has been in my . cision to
return to school.

In 1984, I received my Associates Degree in
Early Childhood Education from Honolulu
Community College. I didn't continue to seek my
Bachelors in Education because I didn't intend to
stay in the field of education. At twenty-two, I
really didn't know what I wanted in life. After
receiving my Associates Degree, I moved to
Seattle, Washington. I went to a small college. 1
moved to Seattle to gain in :pendence and going
to college was a step towar this goal. After
attending college for one year, I decided to work in
Seattle. I worked for a while in hopes of finding
out what I wanted out of life and what I could give
back to society. My plan was to go back to college
and major in a field that would interest me as a
career. I never inten :d to stay out of college for
this long a period, but making money was
appealing and the years of work seemed to fly by. I
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recognize the importance of education, especially
when professional careers require at least a
Bachelor's Degree. I've also found it difficult to
move up without a degree.

I feel very fortunate to be : le to return to
school with very few complications. I live at home
wi 1 my parents.  don't have e stressof a
mortgage or rent, so I don't need to work full-time.
I continue to work part-time for the State earning
enough to pay for college and other expenses. 1
desire to graduate in the Business program at the
University of Hawaii. I hope to use my degree in
Marketing to work for a large company in Seattle.
I would like to move back to Washington because
the business opportunities are vast.

As the semester went )y, I tried to be very
attentive to the instructors, and diligent in keeping
up with my assignments. I've learned hrough my
years of work experience that reparation and
staying on top of it was a key to success.
Refocusing goals, finding time for studies, and
juggling a work schedule was a challenge, but it
was important and a necess y if I wanted to
succeed.

I feel that I have an edge over some of the
students at school because I am older and I also
have a focus about what I want to accomplish for

8 Returning
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myself in life. Being exposed to the reality of the
work force ar also being away from the college
scene has giv 1 me the underst: ding an the
appreciation of education. Now I know what I want
and I can go forw d. I have a goal to finish college
as soon as possible. want to do the best I can
because I want to start pursuing a profess inal
career in business. Companies and firms are
looking for knowledgeable, educated, and
experienced employees. I know by the time I
graduate I wi have attained the required
knowledge. I will also have an edge over some of
the students in this field because I will have
experience.

As Ilook back, the changes in my life were
not as stressful as I imagined them to be. They
have been good, for they have produced growth and
confidence in me as an individual. I am still a bit
anxious about college, but I suppose this w 1 keep
me on my toes. | have made many friends here at
Kapiolani Cor nunity ( ege and in my first
semester back I receive  4.0. Fitting in and
keeping up with the students is not a question
anymore, for those questions have been answered.
I look forward to new questions, for there will be
new challenges and insights of growth. I look
forward to the future.
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9 A New Beginning

by Jasmine Williams

After three children and ten years of

marriage, I found myself ending a long
chapter of my life and searching for a new
beginning. Frustrated ] t still he eful, I was on
my own now. Many thoughts drifted in and out of
my mind. My children were still in elementary
school. How was I to be there for them if I had to
get a job? Not just any job but one that could
financially take care of our needs? I had been out
of the work force for the previous ive years
tending to my family. What was I to do now?
Following mu thought and many sleepless
nights, I decided to look for a job  the school
system. I eventually ended up wi  three part-time

9 A New Beginning
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positions. Two of the positions were at the same
elementary school my children attended and the
other at an intermediate scho nearby.

I was able to pay bills, make ends meet and
have the same days off as my children, which was
a big help because same days off meant no sitter
fees. I enjoye being employed by the Department
of Education. The work w . interesting ¢ |the
people were friendly; however, several months of
working three jobs and raising three children
began to take its t« on me. I looked into a few
different fu time positions, hoping that the pay
and hours would be comparable to what 1 ¢ eady
had. But the jobs that interested me required
college degrees. It was then that my once-hidden
desire to attend college began to surface. I was
encouraged by friends and family, so I took the
plunge. I decided on ipiolani Community
College. I admit it wasn't because of their
academic rating, though it was a considered factor;
it was primarily because of their beautiful campus
and its breathtaking ocean view.

I was excited about going back to school but
also 1te apprehensive. Was this really the right
move for me? Could I handle this? Doubt tried to
settle in, but I had to push it out of my mind. This
was something I needed to do, for myself as well as
for my children.

40
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Things started moving quickly after I
received my letter of accept: ce from
KCC--orientation, testing, registration and then
the first day of school.

It's amazing how one's mind can make e
silliest thought seem so important. I found myself
wondering if I was dressed appropriately, or if |
had the rn; t school supplies. I even wondered if 1
would be the "oldest" student. he effort was made
to tuck these thoughts into the back of my mind as
I encouraged my ch dren out of the house. Since
KCC began one week prior to the start of public
school, my = ildren were on their way to the
sitters. I suppose reality was beginning to settle in
their minds as they constantly asked me questions
and talked among themselves about mommy's
return to school. My young son questioned me,
"Are you really going to school? Just like us?" The
oldest boy responded, "She's going to ¢t lege." "Can
we come with you?" asked my youngest. "No, you
can't,” I responded. This continued unt we
reached our destination. Wi _the goodbyes said, I
was finally on my way to scho o school, 1
thought. It's actually ] pening.

Itwasagoodtl g gotthereea y
because finding a parking space was an incredible
feat. I searched, I waited and: »inglast ereit
was, a resting place for my automobile. 1 ulled
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into the parking stall, turne off the motor,
composed myselfan w h supplies in hand I
embarked on the hike from Parking Lot C to
Building 933, the oldest building on campus. Gee,
was it telling me something? I laughed to myself
and continued onwar

Upon entering the classroom I took a quick

ok at the people who were there and as sat in
my se appointed seat waiting for the instructor,
¢ fearsinduce by mys ythoughts were put to
rest. | was adequately dresse for the occasion, my
supplies were sufficient and most of all there were
other students in class who were in my "age
bracket.” Whew, what a relief. As the day '
progressed I noticed there were quite a few of "us”
on campus an in each of my classes there was at
least one other besides me who could fit the "older
student” description.

I became acquai ed with my fellow older
students and discovere hat we were all there
basicz yfort :same reason. With renewed
purpose and an experiential knowledge of the need
for higher e ication, we were in college to succeed
within our own selves as we as outwardly. This
was our opportunity for a new beginning.

My new beginning started the day I decided
to attend college. It was difficult to commit to that

cision at times due to the many changes and
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sacrifices that had to be made in my daily lifestyle
as well as my children's; however, it has been a
worthwhile experience and I'm glad I was able to
stick toit. applaud KCC for their selection of
instructors. It did help to make my school days
more pleasant. [t would be great if they could just
guarantee that all my future instructors would be
as knowledgeable, understanding and interesting
as the three whom ['ve experienced so far. In any
case, I'll be back next semester.

9ANewB ‘nning
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10 Butterflies

by Annette Yasso

. How does it feel to start college at the age

of 41?7 For myself, it was like starting the
first grade. It is great if you can go to college right
out of high school, but at the time I could not.

My aunt had influenced me to go back to
school, although I don't ink she knew it. She had
said to me, "Annette, college will open up a 'new
world' for you.” What was Aunt Barbara talking
about. She had started college just about two years
before.

I decided, after we moved to Hawaii, to give
it a try. The next step was meeting with an
academic advisor and registering.
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