My Autobiography
I was born in a small village in Hsinchu, Taiwan.  Having two sisters who are at least ten years older than I, I attained to maturity quickly and was always more mature than children of my age.  And because I have no younger siblings of my own, I liked to take care of children since I was a kid.  Whenever relatives came to visit, I would volunteer to take care of their children.  I would take them to my study, and with a little blackboard, teach them English that I learned from the cram school.  At first, the parents thought we were just playing games, but after going home, they would find out that their children suddenly popped out the words I taught.  As time went by, my parents began to receive offers from relatives or friends, asking whether I could be the tutor for their children during summer vacation.  Since then, I have found my interest and a sense of achievement in teaching. 
I grew up in a happy family, with the most liberal parents one can ever hope for.  I remember when I was in first grade, I told them I wanted to learn ballet.  But after a few failures in class, I refused to take classes, and that’s when my mom sat down and talked to me as a grownup.  She analyzed the consequences of my quitting dancing and how it might affect my attitude toward life as a quitter.  She would respect my decision but expected that I could be held responsible for it.  My mom passed away when I was 17, but her words delivered to me when I was 7 had greatly influenced my life.  I would always remember to be responsible for my own decisions and for my own life.
When I was in junior high, my teacher developed a system whereby students who had better grades would have to sit with students who had the worse ones.  Therefore, I had to sit with a boy who had never thought of setting his mind to study.  I was upset at first because I did not know how to communicate with him and persuade him to focus on studying.  After a few tries, I finally found a way to improve his grade.  Watching him getting better and better and finding confidence in studying was more cheerful than seeing my own grades improve.  After him, I sat with many other classmates who have poor grades, and to a certain extent, I made most of their grades improve.  I thanked them and my teacher for giving me the chance to experience what it felt like to be a teacher, and it helped me establish my aspiration firmly.  

In senior high, I attended a project that was intended to choose the best students from all over the country to promote diplomacy.  We were in the finals but didn’t get any place in the competition.  However, getting first place was not so important as how I widened my horizons in the process.  We did a lot of homework such as to search for information about the countries and that’s when I fell in love with the diversity of cultures.  Also, I found an inner passion for new things, and I was not afraid to experience them.  In the university, I took courses related to teaching Chinese to non-native speakers.  One of my favorite classes was when I had the actual opportunity to interact with foreign students.  The teacher assigned each one of us a foreigner and we have to be their tutor, teaching them Chinese and introducing them our culture.  That’s the first time I learned about the work, and I fell in love with it immediately.  In addition, I learned how to communicate with others and to cooperate with them through running four camps in the last three years.  In the process, I cultivated the ability to open my mind to accept opinions and appreciate differences.
I have been an English tutor at a cram school for two years now.  I understand and am well-adapted to the difficulties in teaching a foreign language.  My students all liked to my classes and I think the best way for them to learn is to teach them the foreign culture at the same time.  Once they love the culture, they would naturally want to know more about it, and gradually, English is not so boring to them; consequently, they would be more and more active in learning.  Of course, what I am really interested in is to teach Chinese as a second language.  I hope that someday I could leave Taiwan to introduce Chinese to more foreigners, not just the ones on this island.  I want to show them the beauty of our culture through teaching them our language.  Hopefully, there will be more and more people who fall in love with it. 
