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Living in New York
Is
A Test of Who I Am

Peter J. S. Chiu

Last September, I left my parents, my wife and my friends for a

completely strange place almost ten thousand miles away. Though both " New
vork "and " Columbia” have been known to me since I was & schoolboy, it was
a day dream for me that I could be there some day. But it so incredibly

happened to be true. Aboard tﬁe jet plane, the thought of being on the way
to New York and Columbia as a student made me ﬁuite excited. In the meantime,

however, I was very sad and lonely.

Two days after my arrival in this monstrously big city, I was in a
class of about 10() medical students, trying desperately to jot down what
the professor said. The difficulties in understanding and communicating
with people around were a great burden; I was tired, nervous and almost in
despair. 1 soon realized the only way to survive is to fight bravely or go
home in disgrace. Things improved after 1 met Bob --- @& student of Anatomy
from New Mexico. As a young man of good and modest character, he has kindly
helped me a lot in the school. Moreover, this wvaluable friendship lessened

my feeling of loneliness in the class at the beginning.

In an apartment very close to the medical center, I studied as hard
as T could. The gigantic skyscrapers, colorful department stores, movies,
etec. didn’t appeal to me very much. 1 confined myself to a small world.
Every day I went to and fro between the apartment and the school. All I had

in my mind was how to survive the first year at Columbia.

Mencius said, "Gentlemen keep away from the kitchen.” 1 never
cooked myself pefore 1 came to the States. Every evening after the school
was over, 1 came home tired and hungry. 1t took me one and a half hours to =

prepare and to finish my supper. 1 then took a nap; otherwise I couldn’t

study at all. Occasionally, particularly when an exam was coming, homesic




- #E+= 142 —

crept into my heart, Many times I would pray I could return and see
people at home. The ripping sound of the jet that flew through the sky high

above rent my heart.

5 My wife came here to stay with me last April. We live together
happily despite the fact that we depend on Jjust a petty amount of fellowship
from the University.Most people we have met here are Vvery friendly and
helpful. Sometimes their kindness caused in me & feeling of guilty , that e

havd never helped others as much as 1 can.

T usually hold a pessimistic view of my future. In other words, [
worry too much. perhaps this is the reason why the encouragements from the
people around me warm up my heart to a great extent. As a Chinese student,
[ feel strongly responsible for those who are good and kind to me: Consequently,

1 work very hard for myself as well as for them. It is a great comfort

to me when I know that my first year in the school is a Success.

To tell the truth, I enjoy living in the States very much. Above
all, here is an excellent place for study. It is not hard to adjust oneselfl
to a new ermvironment if one keeps learning patiently and with hardship. The
dingy side of a metropolitan life will become tolerable if one can think
of the other bright side. As long as I know the real purpose of my cOoming
here, a problem such as the racial prejudice 1is by no means a problem existed
to me. I used to rely on my parents, but now I realize I am trying to be an
1ndei)endent man. with my wife I am creating a new life with bare hands on
this new continent.
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