The worst teacher I’ve ever met
                                                  Yuna
When I was a junior in high school, my English teacher was so queer. She was 40 years old at that time and not married; that is, she was an old maid.

 Now and then she went into hysterics in front of us not for getting married. We called her crazy purple. She always put on purple dresses, purple stockings and purple lipsticks. On the top of it, she dyed her cat in purple. So we called her like that.

 Her teaching style is also terrible. She made us memorize 100 English words per day. It was such a burdensome homework to everybody including me. If we didn’t memorize perfectly, we had to not only write it down 100 times but also be whipped. Those kinds of punishments were just physical and unproductive labor. We all were interested in finishing writing not memorizing. To make matters worse, if she found out just one mistake, we should rewrite from beginning. 

 How about leading the class? Not to mention of it, so horrifying. She taught only grammar in textbook, in the only textbook, and then we got a few handouts for the exam of the next class. Of course she pronounced us words on that paper. Finally an exam form was distributed to each of us. After exam, she went out. That’s all that she did for us. 

 As it were, she was an explainer seriously. My classmates couldn’t have an opportunity to say just one word. It was totally passive and receptive class. 

 Unfortunately she didn’t know our each name. She just called the class number when she needed to do. Strictly speaking, that was not her fault. It was because our class was really large; maybe more than fifty students. So it was impossible for all students to have a chance to say in English. Anyway, due to the large class, that class was too boring; we were just listening all the time. She was an only person to speak out. Students were beings just for preparing for exams not for learning a foreign language. In short, that was a real traditional classroom.
 When it comes to effective teaching, I think that it’s important 

 #1 for teachers to show concerns or love 

 #2 for teachers to have a good sense of humor not to make the class boring

 #3 for teachers to make students speak spontaneously English 
 #4 for teachers to be warm-hearted

 As for

 #1 She was not concerned about us as well as love. That’s why she didn’t know our names.    

 #2 Not to say ‘humor’, she was a hot-blooded woman.

 #3 She never gave a chance to communicate with others in English, was an only person to say. 

 #4 She was too far from warm-heart, we all were scared on class while breathing in and out quietly.
She should have not taught like that. Without her class in my life, I could have been a better speaker not a wordbook. Language is to communicate with others not to memorize words. Owing to her intensifying words, I become a dummy whenever I talk to foreigners.        
