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the same as before, I have no idea about how to put my thanks for her in words.  If 

a study is a dish, then her comments and teachings are the spices.  

Along with the countless praising for the parents-like lecturers, I also 

attribute my deepest appreciation and greatest admiration to my dearest professor. 

Pak Raja with the smell of coffee and cigarette in his room was another shape of 

Severus Snape and his potion room in Hogwarts. The one who taught me to be 

critical, that he is. 

Another professor is the one I troubled most often, who else if not Pak 

Cucu ? I hope that he can forgive my bad attitude when I was undergoing the 

learning process under his wings. I certainly learnt the meaning of patience and 

good life from him and Mr. Ujang Suparman.  

I would also like to thank Pak Bambang Setiyadi who helped me 
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