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On July 15, 2013, I arrived in the United States to start my college life. I flew here with my aunt and her two children who had lived in the States for 20 years. My uncle picked us up at airport and drove us to their home in Saginaw, Michigan where I stayed before college started. When we drove into the town, I could not believe how small it was. No stores were within walking distance from my aunt’s house and I did not see any tall buildings which in my mind were a symbol of a strong economy.
Besides being disappointed at the life in a small American town, I was also frustrated in the beginning about my inability to make my life here better. I was afraid of having conversation with the locals, because I was not very confident about my English skills. Every time I went to a mall or a supermarket, I just stood behind my aunt or my cousins and let them do all the talking. After a while, I found that the Americans are actually quite nice and polite to each other. They would smile to someone that they don’t even know. Gradually, I also started to smile every time I meet someone and tried to communicate with him or her. I found that people are really friendly and patient with me.
As time went by, I have started feeling comfortable to live in the United States so I decided to do something that I had to but was afraid to do in my freshman year. My major requires all undergraduate students to complete two Internships. Because of this requirement, I started my first part-time job in my life at one MSU cafeteria. It has become a precious experience in my life. It also provided me with a chance to get in touch with some American students and get to know American culture. 
I remember one day I was working at the “Stir fry” stand with a friendly American girl who always had a cute smile. We started chatting during breaks and the reason why she was working in the cafeteria really impressed me. I remember she asked me, “Why do you want to work?” I told her the major reason was because I had to meet the requirements of my major in order to graduate. Then I asked her back, “How about you?” She said with a sweet smile: “Well, to tell you the truth, I really want to have my own car but it’s too big of a dream for me right now. For now, I just want to earn enough money to get a new phone. Do you know Samsung Galaxy S5? I want that one. ”I can still remember her pure smile and the face that she was truly happy to be able to save up little by little for her dreams. I suddenly felt so guilty. Whenever I wanted something I just told my parents and then they would buy it for me. I have always thought that I deserve everything from my parents. Just like me, many Chinese students take their parents’ money for granted. It is common to see Chinese students here in Lansing drive very expensive cars and use luxury brands that are bought with their parents’ money. This conversation made me realize the virtue of hard-working had been infused in young people in America by their parents. In comparison, the important notion of “self-support” is missing amongst the young generation in China out of different reasons: sometimes it is parents’ disapproval; sometimes it is the fact that finding a part-time job is really difficult for students in China. For me, it was the former.
When I lived in China, curious about certain vocations, I had tried to find a part-time job during summer vacations. However, my father did not agree that I should work, because he thought I should relax and use my time to do some other things, such as reading books, swimming, practicing my figure skating or even traveling to rich my experience. I had never really worked until recently, and “self-support” was such a foreign concept that I never understood. When I came to America, I eventually started working, it was still not because I decided to become financially independent; and I also did not know how hard I needed to work in order to achieve my current goal of only to complete my required internships. When I was working at “Pots & Pans”, I worked from 3 pm to 7 pm. Every time after I got off work, I would complain to my parents how tired I felt. There I met this high school student who worked from 6 pm to 1 am. I was so surprised when he told me he was working to save up some money for college. Compared with him, I am already in college and got parents who are more than willing to cover all my expenses; and I, have taken that for granted for a long time. Admittedly, in the United States, the social system provides many working opportunities to students; but more importantly, American parents encourage their children to work so that they can help pay for their own tuition and daily consumption. These inter-cultural experiences with American students were very educational and made me start to examine my lifestyle. At the same time, my general impression of the American life has become more positive.

My impression of the life here in the United States is constantly changing. As a foreigner, I keep comparing American culture to that of my own. In this process, I have found disappointments as well as surprises. However, I have come to understand that life is not perfect, whatever I am. What is important is that I have been learning to make sense of my experiences, smile at the difficulties I face and look for improvements of my life. It is these experiences and efforts that have made me more clearly understand what I have been looking for in my life.
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