Autobiography for international student program

Every pursuit of dream begins with a belief that there is a fairy tale waiting at the end.  When I was a primary school student, on a cozy afternoon when the sunlight sifted through the green leaves on the trees, my classmate, who was an American born Chinese, told me that his family has a house with a swimming pool in California and that they would ride horses around their vineyards in the afternoon.  I was at an age full of fantasies, and what my classmate told me sowed a foreign culture-oriented seed in my life’s path.  “California,” then, became the first long syllable vocabulary I learned.


I was the first child of my parents; my sister came four years later and then my brother.  My father is a man fascinated by foreign cultures.  He had learned Japanese, Spanish, Italian especially English by himself when he was young and the result was successful.  He speaks good English without any accent, which is quite rare among elder speakers; he also has good taste and listens to jazz, opera and classical music.  He has traveled to Italy, England, and the States, etc.; sometimes, he surprises me with cultural knowledge that I don’t even know.  Father never lost his interests; he still communicates with an American who shares the same fever for old movies every week.
As for me, I’ve always been fond of the liberal arts.  I like history, geography, art, music, anything related to culture.  I especially enjoy learning languages; in fact, I study English very hard by myself.  In addition to reading magazines and memorizing the vocabularies, I would look up every word in the dictionary to see its additional meanings, synonyms and antonyms, to see more example sentences so that I can learn exactly how to use the word.  After I have digested the material, I would write what I have learned into my sacred notebooks and keep it for future references.  With this kind of devotion, when it’s time to choose my major, without doubt, I chose English so that I could go on to advanced language training and, further, cultural cultivation.  

Days in the English department are refreshing after a long period of self-learning.  I have plenty of opportunities to practice my speaking and writing, and there are always outstanding professors and classmates to remind me of the need to work harder.  The most important thing I learned would be “independent thinking.”  We are given plenty of opportunities to express our ideas through diversified approaches to literature and culture, learning to read literary works, analyzing films and advertisements.  The discussion and arguments in class really help develop independent thinking and I think I am now better equipped after courses such as Intercultural Communication, Appreciation of English Poems, Western culture History and many other film-related courses.  Courses in the Art History Institute helped revive my passion for the arts, and my discriminating perception sharpened through the comparison and analysis we did with art works.  
Outside campus life, I love to hang out around the Shi-Da area for it’s an exotic place filled with foreigners and foreign restaurants, and I could “lavish” a seemingly foreign life right here in Taiwan.  What’s more, it’s a bizarre place where many art people gather, some of them are artists, and some of them play music.  Out of my fondness for this place, I started working part-time in an art coffee-shop so that I could observe and get to know all these interesting people.  Then, I obtained a part time job selling craft accessories in a shop near Shi-Da.  With delight, I worked very hard, not merely because I love accessories and my communicative eloquence matches the position, but also because I and my Peruvian boss always share each other’s culture and languages while working.  Working with him inspired me to attend Spanish classes, and I also began thinking about the possibility of studying Teaching Chinese as Second Language in graduate school.
In summer of 2009, part of my exotic dream finally came true.  I and my friend set out on a trip to Amsterdam.  We planned the route, booked the tickets and hostels all by ourselves.  I even paid the expense out of my own pocket with money I earned through my positions of being tutor, a TA for the language center, and accessory sales.  In the past, I had served as a local guide when foreign friends visited Taiwan, but now I was venturing abroad to be where I long to be, to see what I like, to have real experiences, all on my own. 
I feel I am ready to start a brand new page in pursuing my dream---to travel and explore the world.  After graduation, I would like to seek an airline-related job so that I can travel around the world with a limited budget.  An alternate plan would be  to spend one year working and traveling in Australia.  If I become addicted to this kind of life, maybe I would also spend another year in Japan whose culture is attractive to me, too.  I believe my career will find me in my voyages.  If I am lucky enough to be permitted to attend the international student program, the experience of studying abroad will definitely help on my career path.                  
