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A wrong perception
I remember back in the days when I was joining high school. I had earned a scholarship to Africa in an international school in South Africa. I was in the middle of new faces with a different culture other than the one I was brought up in. I was a white girl in the middle of dark people, actually my first experience. I looked at these people and thought they were inhumane. My first day was rough, not due to mistreatment of any form, but I later realised I was just fearful and nervous about the new environment. These people turned out that they were so friendly that with time I found myself making friends with almost all of them. Talk of the generosity, stories about their rich and green nature and the stories about animals in the wild that I never even had seen. That was absolutely an excellent lifetime lesson that despite our differences, we all are the same. 
