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My Story ~ 5. Three Words, One
Marriage
“Run-in period requires time; a marriage is

much more complicated than test driving a
new car.”

>\

I was born in 1963, but I feel much younger, I cannot be called a beauty, but I am
rather good-looking and stylishly dressed, some Australians even take me to be
high school student. But on personal experiences and mental qualities, [ am
prematurely aged. Shadows left in my childhood often appear in my dreams, and
wounds in my young heart remain unhealed. Due to the historical background of
my parents’ family, I have gone through many emotions that other people of my
age have not experienced.

I am the youngest child, I have five brothers; and I am the only girl. Looking back
on my early childhood, I had secretly decided that I would not stay in China, I had
to go abroad. The reason was simple, when [ was 6, my family was deported to
Inner Mongolia, my parents were much wronged and endured much suffering, I
didn’t want to experience the same life, and I had to find a way out of this
country, I did not want to stay in this country, it was all too painful. Seeing how
my father and my mother were tortured every day, my young heart was bleeding.
Then I did not go to school, but I did know what “torment” “suffering” and
poverty “meant. I remember, my family had a very comfortable and cozy life in
the city, then one day we woke up, and found ourselves falling into an abyss in an
out-of -the-way place, all of a sudden we became penniless. I knew a family like
my parents’ should not be so poor, but I was not clear about the reason.

n o ”n

[ didn’t find any opportunity to go abroad. Nine years passed in a flash, my family
returned to the city in 1978, by that time I had grown up a lot... Later I got
married, had a baby, and when my child grew up, I put all my hopes on her. There
is a saying on WeChat “some people are particularly wise, they do their own
things, some people are stupid, they cannot do anything, and they just lay an egg
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like a bird, and then send that egg out.” I am among the stupid ones, I was a fool
who laid an egg and put all the hopes on this egg.

Perhaps because of the underlying historic reasons and the failure of having very
much in common with my ex-husband I became a single mother and struggled
through life with my daughter. From the very beginning when my daughter went
to school, I simply did not prepare her to take the College Entrance Examination
in China. My daughter is just like me in character, she’s very direct and
straightforward, and follows her own pathway with no change of direction. She
was not good at dealing with people and I didn’t think she was particularly clever.
If she had continued to live in China, life would be very difficult for her. I'm not
saying that China is not good, but we Chinese always have a network of
relationships which is very complex.

During her school years in China, [ had been impressing on her mind the idea of
studying abroad. In 2008, she graduated from high school, I sent her directly to
an Australian college to study nursing without taking the College Entrance
Examination.

At that time I was still working in China, so my daughter studied here alone, as a
child of a single-parent family, she seemed to grow up particularly fast, and
became an adult in an instant. You can imagine how hard it was, my daughter had
to study and work part time but she managed to hang on. Two years later, my
daughter applied for a visiting visa for me.

It was 16 December, 2010 when I came to Australia for the first time.

My first impression of Australia was profound and deeply moving. I got off the
plane, at 11 pm, my daughter picked me up; I could see nothing but darkness all
the way. It was very quiet, occasionally there were two beams of white light
coming from the opposite direction as they came nearer, I could see it was a car.

The next day after breakfast, my daughter took me out to look around, as I got
out, all kinds of feelings welled up in my heart, and the memory box which had
been gathering dust for 40 years suddenly opened. What appeared in front of me
was a picture of the grassland of Inner Mongolia! My memory of Inner Mongolia
is the endless prairie, which is known locally as a large grassy meadow, in
summer, the prairie is lush and green. I looked up; I saw the spotless azure blue
sky in Zhelimu Inner Mongolia! Wow, the heavens and the earth of these two
places were so much alike! And the people of these two places were similar... In



my opinion, China’s Mongols and the local aboriginal people of Australia are part
of an earlier civilization, years earlier than other ethnic groups. They are simple
good-natured, down-to-earth people who don’t beat about the bush, compared to
some of the so-called civilized people they are easier to get along with.

I got a one -year multiple entry tourist visa for my first visit to Australia, each
visit could only let me stay for up to three months in Australia. Within the one
year of the visa validity, I made a round trip every three months; the greater part
of my hard-earned savings was spent on my daughter’s tuition, and the rest on the
airlines.

Of course, I wanted that money back; I worked during every three-month stay in
Australia, even though I knew it was illegal. As I mentioned earlier, I was well
prepared. Before going to Australia I asked about jobs other than restaurant work
which required no language. I had never learned English; I knew only Hi, Bye,
and Thank You. Later I heard that massage is a relatively easy way to make
money. [ learned massage to get ready for working in Australia. Also I became
mentally prepared, because there was a world of difference between my job in
China and a masseuse. A full-time radio host became a masseuse, can you imagine
my feelings? But going abroad was my life-long wish, and I could earn Australia
dollars. Being determined with a clear goal, although I was only a halfway decent
masseuse, it didn’t take long before I became a real masseuse.

The second day in Australia, I headed for the massage parlors. I soon discovered
massage parlors here which were mostly run by Chinese were mixed, as we
Chinese put it: some stores were yellow (porn), there were also regular massage
parlors just like the one I worked in.

With my down-to-earth manner and the skills I learned from the crash course
books on Chinese medicine anatomy and massage techniques before coming to
Australia, I soon created a good impression on the manager and the guests and
my monthly income reached over five thousand Australian dollars, of course, I
worked Seven days a week, I was very tired, but satisfied.

However, I cannot, say there were no personal problems. Most of the managers I
met were Chinese. Chinese people have their unique characteristics; some of
them are very difficult to get along with. A typical Chinese attitude is like this:
when you did well he doubted you, when you didn’'t work well he tore you down,
besides, I couldn’t speak the language then, some young girls from Hong Kong
and Taiwan openly bullied me, they knew I did not understand English, they



sweet talked my customers into becoming their guests, although I did not
understand English, I knew what they were doing. But a poor man cannot
afford to cherish pride or resentment, the famous old Chinese saying is very much
to the point, it clearly described my situation at that time. I needed money, so I
bowed to others, I could put up with all these difficulties.

During my previous visits to Australia, I went to work almost as soon as I got off
the plane; I had no time to look around and no chance to relax. This sudden
relaxation felt strange, maybe I had become accustomed to rushing about, After a
few days wandering, I felt at a loss, the owners of the massage parlor where I
worked were a couple who were very good to me. They knew I was single, and
they asked me why not find someone to marry after the one-year stay? They
thought I should take the opportunity to find a man to marry in order to solve the
problem of my identity. I had never thought about remarrying before. All my
hopes were pinned on my daughter. In fact, I heard that a lot of people regained
their identity through remarrying. But, I was skeptical of everything, friendship,
love, affection, everything in the world.

One evening, at an Italian restaurant, I saw a woman with an Asian face at the
door, I said I wanted to eat Italian food, the old lady pointed toward the
restaurant without speaking. I walked into the Italian restaurant. I found a place
to sit down and waited to be served. There was a man sitting nearby, he saw me
come in and sit down, after a little while, he got up, came over to talk to me, he
seemed to be asking me “You're by yourself?”? I nodded, in fact I did not
understand him, I guessed it was what he meant, and I immediately took out my
phone, and found I had just guessed correctly. He asked if I minded him joining
me as he was also alone. I said “OK.” in Chinese. Actually I still did not
understand him. He seemed to understand the whole thing, and sat down. Then
we started ordering together, and then he began to chat with me, I knew none of
his words. So I took out the phone again, he stopped every time he finished a
sentence, and I looked up the words one by one, and then made up the sentence,
so I could understand his meaning. Fortunately, I was kind of clever. I carried on
with the lively conversation with smiles and laughter, though I did not know what
he was saying. This Mr. Foreigner could also be considered smart, maybe he did
not understand what I said either, after a while, he called over a Chinese waiter to
be the interpreter. The waiter told me his mother was English, and his father was
from Hong Kong, and he could speak a little Chinese. The young waiter thought I
had known the gentleman for quite a long time, he did not know we had just met.



Mr. Foreign spoke some more the waiter told me that he sold tablecloths. Oh, I
then understood why the man had referred to the tablecloth by shaking it; he had
wanted to tell me this. However, does selling tablecloths have anything to do with
me? Then I began wondering whether this gentleman wanted to sell his
tablecloths by eating with me, or wanted to sell his tablecloths in China? Since I
was Chinese and Chinese product was cheaper.

Dishes arrived and we were eating and chatting warmly with questions and
answers, but most probably they were all irrelevant. Because I was no longer
translating word for word, I was too tired, and the cell phone was running out of
power, the waiter had gone to greet the other diners, but he came by once, told
me in broken Chinese that it did not matter, and soon we would slowly
understand each other.

After dinner, I said I was going to check out, because this was my first time alone
with a foreigner eating and talking, I felt very happy, understood or not
understood we communicated well with sign languages and body language.
According to the Chinese custom, I was the host of the table so I stood up and
went to pay the bill without thinking of going Dutch. I was glad to pay the bill and
it was a natural thing to do. But that gentleman immediately stopped me, saying
firmly that he would not let me pay, and he would pay instead. I said no, it’'s my
treat, thinking that we didn’t know each other, and I didn’t want to owe him a
favor, though I didn’t have much money, I didn’'t want the psychological burden.
We didn’t agree with each other at the front desk in a deadlock. Then the waiter
came over, he told me, “You're embarrassing him by doing this, how can a
gentleman let a lady pay his dinner? It’s the first time I have seen a Chinese
woman rushing to pay the bill ” He added, “This time you let him pay, the next
time you can invite him to dinner.”

I let the waiter tell the foreigner that the next time would be my turn. I
remembered very clearly it was a Thursday, I said I would invite him on Sunday.
The man accepted at once. I was faced with a dilemma because I knew few
restaurants, I had only heard of a Chinese tea house named “Dragon”, I planned
to take him there for tea with my daughter thinking that I needn’t speak English
in the Chinese restaurant. He took my phone number and left me his phone
number, and asked me where I worked, I told him through the waiter.

The massage parlor that I worked in was close to the Italian restaurant. On
Saturday, the gentleman came to the massage parlor. He knew I did not



understand English, so he said directly to the manager that he would take me to
Li Jung Xian in the Royal Casino for tea on Sunday.

I said, well, we could go to Li Jung Xian in the Royal Casino for tea, but I would
pay.

He agreed to the idea. Next morning, he came and picked me up, but we did not
go to the big casino. He said Li Jung Xian needed a reservation and we couldn’t
get in without a booking a seat. He took me to a small restaurant which didn’t
need any reservation. We just wanted a snack. I thought to myself, he’s a good
guy, knowing I'm a migrant worker with little money; he didn’t want it to be too
expressive. When we finished, he was going to pay the bill, I stopped him with one
hand, my other hand picked up the phone, and I asked my sister to tell him that I
wanted to pay the bill. He no longer insisted. That little something cost me 70
Australian dollars equal to over 400RMB, my wage of one day. [ had made myself
appear generous by slapping my own face.

At dinner, he told me that his home was in Melbourne, he was alone in Perth, I
understood the two names, and looked up the other words. He told me he would
leave at one o’clock, and asked me if [ would join him on the “farm”, I took “farm”
as “mum”, I knew the English word “mum”, Immediately I thought of his mother
in Melbourne, and I knew it would take quite a few hours to fly from Perth to
Melbourne. Besides, why should I go with him to Melbourne to see his mother?
It’s too ridiculous! I rang my daughter at once, and then I put the man on the
phone, let him speak with my daughter. She had just woken up, did not give it too
much thought, She exchanged a few words with him, and then told me, “Mom, he
invited you to his mum’s, he wanted me to ask you if you would go with him?”

She told me that the man had a farm somewhere, and he wanted to show me
around. At once I began to calculate, first, I was a stranger who could not speak
English, if he sold me, I wouldn’t be aware of it. Second, we were both single, a
man and a woman, he had never married and [ am single for many years, I
couldn’t go for an outing with him and stay overnight on his farm after we had
just met twice, I could not do anything which would make me cheap especially in
front of my daughter.

[ was quite conservative, and I was a little scared. But it was really a good
opportunity. I'd love to see what it was like on an Australian farm, and how it was
different from the grasslands of Inner Mongolia. I asked my daughter for advice;
she said she wanted to meet this person. We arranged to meet at the massage



parlor.

He took out his driver’s license as soon as he saw my daughter, and told her to
take a picture of it. He said my daughter could find him anytime, anywhere with
this license. My daughter took the picture immediately. I felt very embarrassed,
because it seemed we did not trust him, and if I didn’t trust him, why didn’t I stop
going out with him? However, I went to the farm with him and returned two days
later.

The farm house was big, there were five rooms. From that day on, he came to the
massage parlor and asked for a massage from me every day. After the massage,
he would stay and wait till I got off work, he would invited me to go out for dinner
with him, and it went on like that for a whole week. One day after the massage
and I had finished work, we went to dinner, he said to me: “Will you marry me?” I
looked up the word “marry”, and burst out laughing. This guy had played a really
big joke. This might be the Australian culture and customs, right? He said “I am
serious”. I checked the meaning of “serious”, I thought you couldn’t be so
shocked even if you were serious, right? Only a week, after only a week, even a
flash marriage couldn’t be so amazingly quick. I thought this was too ridiculous
and didn’t take it this “proposal” seriously. But to tell the truth, I was still a little
touched. Unexpectedly, the next day he went to the parlor and said he would
marry me, but not right away, in six months. It was only four weeks before I went
back to China. He asked me about my flight and the departure time, the next day
he bought a ticket on the same flight. He wanted to go to China with me. In
China, he made a formal proposal and we had a small engagement ceremony. He
stayed in China for two weeks, and then returned alone to Australia. We of course
often kept in contact by phone or text message, through translating, quite often
we misunderstood each other, and so he suggested that I learn English all day.
From that day on, every day I learned English at home, I also went to school to
study English. He applied for a spouse visa and one year later we got married,
and [ went back to Australia. Although he is now 65 years old, he’s very diligent
and simple. He is running his own farm while doing trade business with China.
He’s very good to my daughter and me. We have been married for almost two
years. There, of course, have been lots of bumpy times with us, mostly due to
cultural differences and language barriers. I am now a full-time housewife. I have
been learning English except when doing housework. As for my husband, perhaps
it is because of his age as well as being busy he refuses to learn Chinese. He
knows only three Chinese sentences. The first is “Xifu”, which means “wife”; the



second is “Xiexie”, which means “thank you”, the third “Ganbei.” which mean
“cheers”.

My husband respects Chinese culture very much, although he is a native
Australian, he wants to “do as the Romans do”; he drinks Chinese tea, eats
Chinese food, and can use chopsticks well. Maybe it’s because of the long time he
spent doing business with Chinese, he has learned a lot of Chinese people’s bad
habits, For example, he won’t talk straightforward, but “beat around the bush,”
Although he can’t speak Chinese I think he’s becoming more like a Chinese
person. He likes to say “It’s all right”, “its okay”, which is not in line with my
personality. I always call a spade a spade and I go straight to the point when
dealing with things. Sometimes I get confused. But our relationship is very equal.
He is the eldest of his family, his brothers and sisters are all older than me, but
they all respect me very much.

[ am now living a life of triple influence, I have been in this country for over three
years, even though Chinese culture is an important part of me, I have changed a
lot, however I still feel deeply rooted in Chinese culture. Since coming to
Australia, I have been trying to change bit by bit, and I have changed a lot since I
left China. Now that I am one half of a cross-cultural marriage and native
Australians are totally different from us, it all adds up to the cultural change in
my life, I am discovering, new things changing, analyzing and adapting. The so-
called “adapting” is to adapt to the custom of foreigners, because we are a family,
[ want to fit in and be accepted. And I began to meet with those Chinese who have
been in Australia a long time, before I rarely met and I was unwilling to deal with
Chinese people. I have made rational analysis as to why I behave like that? Isn’t it
good that we all become friends? I want to open my arms to embrace everyone,
and I want to see myself in front of a large mirror, I will dance before the mirror
and, I will correct any action myself which is not in place, or incorrect. In
addition, I also analyzed those Chinese who have spent a long time in Australia, I
must pay attention to avoid their character defects, and I must not make the same
mistakes. So far, I feel I am much better than before, and our married life is
rather happy. We never argue, maybe the language barrier also has its merits,
right?

We have lived together for more than two years, every Christmas or July, we go to
Melbourne, for the family reunion, I'll cook some Chinese dishes, rice, dumplings
and it’s a time when we want to talk about Chinese culture. A year after we got



married, his mother passed away. His mother’s house r has a history of nearly 100
years, my husband and his brothers and sisters all grew up there. Later, his sister
told me, an elder brother, my husband had bought their mother’s house in order
to keep the childhood memories and have a place for brothers and sisters to get
together. The move was quite Chinese way of doing things. He did not tell me
what he had done, and I didn’t say anything to him, for I couldn’t make myself
understood in English but more importantly, I won’t ask him anything he isn’t
willing to tell.

We often hear that some couples break up because they had no common
language, just like my first marriage. Even now, my present Australian husband
only knows three Chinese words, but we seem to have a common language on
many things. And my English has improved a lot. I can speak English for three
minutes between “Hi” and “bye”, of course, with I Phone on my hand all the time.
There have been some bumps in our two-year-long marriage, but it’s a normal
married life. We are still in the run-in period, it will take time, committing to a
marriage are much more complicated than taking a test drive. Now we are kind of
on the track, we manage to find time to chat. He is interested in listening to my
family story, he said, he could understand 95% of my words when we chat; I think
it’s because my English has improved a lot. With the help of my I phone, I'm able
to understand half of his words. I'm hoping one day we will understand each other
100%. Bless me!

oo ~s.booo

cobbobbobbobdboooooobbn

Doesouobobogoosgunoooounooboooooobooogoon
Joboboogobbooobooobbooomuoobbuoobobuooobbooo
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd


https://rozenbergquarterly.com/%e6%88%91%e7%9a%84%e6%95%85%e4%ba%8b-5-%e4%b8%89%e5%ad%97%e6%88%90%e5%a9%9a/
http://rozenbergquarterly.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/02/chinaustr3.jpeg

ooooooo

Joduobogagsubuogobboooobobooooobobuoooobbuoao
ooobobobboboboboboboboboboobobobooobbebbbbbbboboooboon
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
oooobobbbbbbobbbbbbbobobbbboooooooooao
g“ og” o oo og” g ggbugubogobooboobbooond
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
Joboosuudggggorspbuougounbobodggouonbooodad
Jooooobobbbbbobbobboboboobobobobobuuouuuuoouogauo
O“ og” obgo* bbb goobooboobboobboobd
oo bbodooobobuooobbuoooon® tooobood
U0 goobbooobobbboooobbiboooobbibooobbbooobbod
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
oo ooaoaand
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
Doogubobobodouboobooooobobooooobooz2ee8 oo on
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
Jodddgoououboobbbboooooooouobooobbbooon

Jogddoubbbzootbzbeddbonobbooooooobbooggd
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
Jobgobgobtgobugooobooobugbuoobo4d4ounuonua
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
obogbobgogbobioobtoobboobboobooboobboobboobd
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd



obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
odubboobbbodoobobugouobb booobbboooobobod
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
0000000000 ooooooooooooand
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
0000000000000 000000000000000000000000
O0000000000000D0OQHIOByeOthanksfO OO OOODOOODOOO
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
oo oooagand
obogbobgogbobioobtoobboobboobooboobboobboobd
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
oo boooobbboooobbouoooobboooobbuoao
0000000000000 000000000000000000000000
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
0000000000 ooooooooooooand
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
ooooooon

uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
OO00O0OrelaxDO00D0O0OO0ODOOOO0ODOOOODOOODOOOODOO DOOO" O
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
obogbobgogbobioobtoobboobboobooboobboobboobd
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
oo ooaoaand
oooobbodog* bbibooog” b boooooobbboooobbbod
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond



ooogobog* 0" oboobbobbooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
obogbobgogbobioobtoobboobboobooboobboobboobd
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
ooobbbooobbbiooobbboobobbitod oobbbooobbod
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
0000000000000 000000000000000000000000
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
obogbobgogbobioobtoobboobboobooboobboobboobd
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
oggoooooon

obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
ooubbooobobbdooobbboooobbud gobbboooobbod
O00O00o00oobbooooobobooAAD00ObDbOboooooDbobbooon
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
oo dboobbbdooobbbooobboooobbooon bbod
Juobgdgboboguobooboobuoobouooobgog» gobuao* boood
oobooooboobodo” oobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
Joboggobobooobooboobuooou* oo gboobuoobobooonbod
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
0000000000 ooooooooooooand
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
U000 ooooogoooagaand
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
Jooobobgoboboobobooobobugobooboggdoobubogg



O00000000000000O00o0oD0o0oo0o00oooooDoOooDooOoooa
0000000000000 00O000O0000000b000O00O0O0D0O0o00O
O00000“Mfarm”D 00000 " mum”J0 000000000000 0O0O0000
O00000000000000O000O0000000b000DOoOooOoOooOoa
0000000000000 00O0000000000000O000O000000
OO000O00oooDoDooooooooooOooOo0o0o0o0o0ooooooooao
OO0 0000000000000 00O00000" ob0b0o0ooo0ooo0oooa
0000000000000 000000000000000000O000000
O000000000000000000 DoOoooooobooooOoooood
0000000000000 00O000O0000000b000O00O0O0D0O0o00O
0000000000000 00O0000000000000O000O000000d
O00000000000000O000O0000000b000DOoOooOoOooOoa
00 0000000000 000000000000000O0000000000
OJ0000000o0od0bodooooooooo0oobooooDooooOoooa
0000000000000 00O000O0000000b000DO0O0oODoO0o00oa
0000000000000 000000000000000000O000000
OO0O0oos000oood0ooboo0ooobooooooooooooooaoo
0000000000000 00O000O0000000b000O00O0O0D0O0o00O
OO0O0000000000bOo00oooOOo0oDbOOoooooog” will you marry me?”
O000 “marry"0 0000000000 OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOODOO
O00000000000 “Tam serious”[J0 00 “serious”" 00000000000 MO
OJ0000000o0od0bodooooooooo0oobooooDooooOoooa
0000000000 00" 00000000 b000ob00oooo0oooOoooa
000000000000 00000D000000000000000000 040
O00000000000000O00o0oD0o0oo0o00oooooDoOooDooOoooa
0000000000000 0000000000000000000000000
0000000000000 00O0000000000000O000O000000d
O00000000000000O000O0000000b000DOoOooOoOooOoa
0000000000000 00000000000000DO0000000000a0
J0000000000Oogesooooooooooooboobooooooooon
0000000000000 00O000O0000000b000DO0O0oODoO0o00oa
0000000000000 000000000000000000O000000
O00000000000000O00o0oD0o0oo0o00oooooDoOooDooOoooa
000000000000 000" 00" 00000 00" ooooo* od” O
000000000000 000O0O00000O0b0000oO00 <« oooo” 0ooad
O00000000000000O000O0000000b000DOoOooOoOooOoa
0000000000000 00O0000000000000O000O000000



oooobboo®* oob” 0" goo” gooooobbboooobbbod
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
oddooouobobobbouoooooouooooon

uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
obogbobgogbobioobtoobboobboobooboobboobboobd
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
ooobbbooobbbooobbbooobboooobboooobonb “0
UO" 0o oooodooooaand
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
obogbobgogbobioobtoobboobboobooboobboobboobd
uobgdgbobguobooboobuoogbuoobgoboobuobbooonbd
ooooooon

oo boogyvmbuooobboooobboao
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
U000 ooooogoooagaand
Jodobogogoboboogoleodbboguboboooobbuoobobuogoo
obogbobobobiooboobbobobooboobiboobboobboobd
uobggbbguobooboobuoobuouobooboobuoobboond
Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
oggoooooobbbbboboooooooon

Jobodgbbooubooboobuoobuoubooboobuobobooona
Oooboboboooboooobooboooooboooobon,g®“Hi” o “Bye”
0000030 00000000000001iPhonej0 000000 OOOODOODO
obooooboobioobboobbobbooboobboobboobbioobd
obogbbgobooboobboobboouobgobooboobboonbd
Jobggbobooobooboobuoobuoobooboobuoobbooond
Doobobougogoobooobboogggswuoooboouoooogoooo
ogobgbuogbouboobdgbogboobouoboobuogboagoo
1000 00dod



My Story ~ 6. From “Falling
Leaves Settling On The Roots” To
“Falling Leaves Growing From The
Roots”

“I think we should change the traditional Chinese thought
that ‘falling leaves will settle on the roots’. We can let falling
leaves grow from the roots in Australia. Work hard and
struggle to make a living—my major life decision.”

It was on the 5th June, 1990 that I arrived in Australia. At that time, the reform
and opening-up policy was taking place in China. So I wanted to widen my
knowledge and see a brilliant and colorful world outside China and experience the
difference between capitalist countries and China. However, when I set foot in

Australia for the first time, I did suffer a lot from being unfamiliar with a new
country and the language barrier.

Nevertheless, Australians were friendly to me. After a lot of arduous effort, I
accumulated some savings and I settled here in Australia.

When I first lived in Australia, I worked hard although I didn’t master many
technical abilities. I took several part-time jobs, from cutting vegetables on a farm
to picking fruits. Washing dishes occupied most of my working time. Now I can’t
remember how many odd jobs I have done. [ was always changing my jobs. Others
work for eight hours a day while I had to work twelve hours, sixteen hours or
even eighteen hours a day.

Later on, I took a part-time job in a restaurant. The boss was a kind man and now
we have become close friends. He was an Austrian while the landlady was Dutch.
In those days, my wife was still in China with our children so you can imagine my
loneliness and hardship in a foreign country. Two years later, several companions
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who came with me couldn’t bear the suffering and loneliness anymore and
intended to go back to China. The boss asked why. I answered: “We can’t get ID
here, so we want to go back.” He asked again: “Do you like it here?” I answered:
“Of course, but we can’t get our ID here.” He told me seriously: “Australia
belongs to everyone. As long as you step on this land, it must belong to you! You
ought to stay here! If you like it here, you should keep trying for your ID .Then
you are sure to settle in this country.” Many years later, when Australia News
interviewed me, I told this story to the reporter .Those 457 workers were moved
by my words. They say that if they had not known my story, they would have gone
back to China.

Then I started to learn electro-welding and shipbuilding; later I started my own
business, manufacturing ships. At first, there was not much profit. What’s worse,
on account of switching to this business, an area that I had never been trained
for, I had to keep on exploring and studying professional skills. Yet, generally
speaking, if you make great efforts, you will be rewarded. Just as we do hourly
manual work, the longer and the harder you work, the more the boss will like you,
the more you will earn. Therefore, in my opinion, Australia, where we don’t have
to follow hidden rules or depend on relationships, is a place for us to make a life;
it’s a suitable country for industrious and diligent people to live here .

About “English”—-my ironic past

Soon after I came to Australia, I made a lot of stupid mistakes because I didn’t
understand English. Now when I recall those memories, I describe them as: “I
have forgotten all my past difficulties, but I have kept my ironic English in mind.”

At that time, other workmates and I almost knew nothing about English.
Fortunately we knew the word “tomorrow”. Our supervisor was an understanding
person. Each Monday, when he was assigning working tasks, he always pulled his
fingers and pronounced “the day after tomorrow” as “tomorrow and tomorrow”,
thus “three days from now” as “tomorrow and tomorrow and tomorrow” and so
forth......So we were thinking to ourselves: “Thanks to the seven days in a week
because he can count them with his fingers; otherwise all of us will have
problems.”

One of my fellow workers, who knew only several English letters, once lost his
way in Fremantle. He rang up his friend anxiously. As there was no Global
Positioning System then, we would take a map with us when we went out. But



that day he happened to forget it. A friend comforted him: “Don’t worry! You only
need to read out one of the signs nearby and I will be aware of where you are.” So
the friend read out one with great difficulty: S-T-O-P...... As a result, he was
guided back home by the police.

Another time, I went to a restaurant to have a job interview. The boss asked me to
start work at twelve o’clock. But I couldn’t understand the word “twelve” so I was
confused when he asked me to start. Then he took out a sheet of paper and drew
a clock on it, from one, two up to twelve. I said to myself: “My God! Since I have
learned from one to eleven, why don’t I keep ‘twelve’ in my mind? ”

This restaurant was booming and often was crowded with customers. One day,
the boss asked me anxiously: “Any more fish?” [ knew the word fish but not “more
fish?”, so I mistook it as the name of a certain kind of fish and opened the fridge
quickly .Seeing all the frozen fish in the fridge, I cried at the top of my voice : “No
More fish[]"The boss had to come to search for “more fish” in person. Seeing
those frozen fish, he stared at me in desperation, looking odd and annoyed.

Although I made a lot of stupid mistakes, I was still young so I never gave up
improving my English. I thought English was not that hard[Jit was just a language.
Believing that I was bound to master it as long as I kept learning and practising, I
marked all places which could be seen with English word notes, including my
washroom, ceiling, kitchen , bedroom and so on in order to see them the moment
I woke up; I would switch on the radio to train my ears while driving, whether I
could understand or not. I would turn on TV the moment I got home. At the
beginning, I listened to radio as if a book from heaven. But as one of the old
Chinese proverbs goes:“With patience and time, the mulberry-
leaf becomes a silk gown”, by keeping practising while doing my work, gradually,
I became more and more skilful at English.

Eight years of lovesickness—-like a war

In those years, I came to wander and make a living in Australia alone. It was eight
years since I had parted from her, during which time I never went back. There it
was more than I could bear describing the hardship and lovesickness we had
experienced during those years. My wife and I jokingly called the eight years “an
eight-year war”. We were classmates from primary school to senior middle school
and were considered to be childhood sweethearts. My wife is a lady of great
intelligence and virtue. Originally, my family was totally against it when I planned



to go abroad to enrich my experience and seek development. She was the only
one who supported me. As a result, I secretly came to Australia, leaving her to
carry a heavy burden on her shoulders.

In those days, in Australia, telephone fees charged more than three Australian
dollars per minute, later the fee was reduced to one dollar per minute. It was hard
to earn money then but I would try to set aside 50 dollars to make phone calls to
my wife. On getting through, my wife would weep at the other end. People around
her all urged her: “Speak quickly, otherwise the telephone fee will run out!” But
nothing could be done about that as each time she couldn’t stop crying. Eight
years had passed, when I finally got a visa for her, the immigration officer asked
me in surprise: “You have been apart for so long, how can you demonstrate to me
that she is your wife?”(It was because we had been moving our houses and
changed our houses many times. Our telephone numbers had been changed
frequently. Neither had we kept our telephone bills. As a result, when the
Immigration Office asked for those bills as evidence, we couldn’t provide them.)
Afterwards, someone came up with one way —-going to the telephone company
and to put out all the numbers labeled with name through spending over 100
dollars. As a result, we found out that our telephone fees were enough to buy a
house. Sometimes, my wife played a joke on me: “Hey! Did no woman want you
while you lived and worked in Australia? “I replied with a smile: “It wasn’t like
that. Working women ran into my room, but I escaped each time .That’s because I
am a determined man.”

“A drop of water & Sunshine” —-Joined in the association

For so many years, we experienced a lot of sufferings and hardships before we
settled down here. Australia has relatively loose policies nowadays. Quite a few
457 skilled workers have come to work here. They were not used to the language
and culture when they first arrived. Some of them are my fellow-townsmen of
Fujian Province. As an old Chinese saying goes: “When townsmen see
townsmen, tears well up in their eyes.” Each time this happened, I would do my
best to help them to apply for loans and then we decided to form an association,
called the Fujian Association. The association has played a very positive role in
Australia. It was after the association formed that the overseas Chinese in
Australia began to unite. When someone meets with difficulties, others will lend
him or her hand.



It is more than ten years since I formally joined the association. In 2008, I
founded the Fujian Association. At that time, I thought that I was so weak and my
economic situation was not good. Therefore, it occurred to me to set up an
association. There was no doubt that I had to become the first chairman. When
the association constituted its regulations, I stipulated that the chairman of this
association shall not serve for another term, because I am a little introverted and
not an eloquent speaker. So new members should be offered chances to give play
to their talents. It is thought to be a wise decision at present. I retired from the
position three years later. But I am still participating in major association work. I
think it is where my duties lie.

There are also some people asking me: “Is Taiwan a part of the PRC?” Each time I
am asked, I always answer resolutely: “Yes, of course it is.” This question totally
differs from so-called general democracy issues. The territorial integrity of China
is a topic of principle. At the establishing conference of the Western Australian
Branch of the world association of Guangdong province, I spoke out: “We
Fujianese and Taiwanese are originally of the same blood, we are brothers, we
share the same ancestors and there aren’t too many discrepancies or cultural
barriers between us. So I hold the belief that in terms of major issues of principle
most Taiwanese must have the same unwavering stand as mine.” It was in 2010
that I joined the Western Australian Peaceful unification Promotion Agency
aiming to associate with Taiwanese compatriots. As Chinese, we do hope that we
will enjoy a peacefully reunified China.

Our Peaceful Unification Promotion Agency has carried on a
charitable educational foundation, which is called “Waterdrop & Sunshine
Charitable Educational foundation of the Chinese in Australia”. Waterdrop &
Sunshine means that even a drop of water can reflect the brilliance of sunshine.
Although China is becoming more powerful, it is still a country with a large
population and the remote areas are still underdeveloped. We have designed a
plan to help the children living in poverty-stricken areas to return to their
schools—each person saves one dollar each day in order to help those children
return to school. I believe that everyone is glad to change those children’s destiny
by giving away one dollar each day. Up to now, we have been able to give
financial aid to 100 children.

Consequently, I choose several places—Guizhou, Yunnan and Ningxia. We have
contacted with government institutes. We don’t operate on a large scale, but I
believe that on this basis, more and more people will be encouraged , moved and



inspired to join us .This will reflect splendid sunshine and aid more students, who
without this assistance would drop out of school.

Currently, I am making a one-to-one self-service project to popularize programs
for public good. In my opinion, public welfare should not only be carried out
when we possess money. As Chinese, we are content and proud that we have
gained acknowledgment from the local community of Australia. It is because we
have inherited many cultural essences of our country. I am willing to offer help
with a grateful heart to people in need.

From “falling leaves settling on the roots” to “falling leaves growing from the
roots”

With further Sino-Australian communication, Australian people have learnt more
about China. Some Australian friends once told me that they had originally
imagined China to be poor and backward with carriages running along the roads
and no buildings at all. These years, many Australian friends have even gone to
China and had their impressions of China changed. There is no doubt that the
economic and trade ties between the two countries have brought great level of
understand to Australian people.

A number of Chinese have been puzzled with the fact that it is hard for them to
integrate into Australian society. Personally speaking, whether in China or in
Australia, one needs to contribute his sincerity and effort if he wants to integrate.
Only in this way will he be respected by society and obtain others’ friendship. I
believe that the Australian government is of great intelligence. They can accept
and acknowledge other cultures including Chinese culture. Sometimes I feel
depressed that even Australians regard me as an Australian. I still feel [ am
different from them, because I am still a Chinese in my heart. Nevertheless, when
I return to China, I feel that I don’t belong in China any more. Therefore, in my
opinion, since I am living in Australia, I should not only learn more western
thinking modes but also their values and try to blend into Australian society as
much as possible. I think that Chinese people should change their traditional
thought of “falling leaves settling on the earth” to “falling leaves growing from
the roots”, to take root and sprout in Australia. Meanwhile , we should remember
the essence of excellent Chinese culture, making our due contribution to carry
forward our national culture.



I can remember what an old overseas Chinese once said to me: “Our shoulders
are designed to be stepped on by you.” I always intend to inform those young
men: our shoulders are also ready for their steps. I have been supporting young
Chinese people to participate in government and political affairs -either in spirit
or in finance and enter the upper class of Australia entirely. The reason is that
only if our next generation goes into government circles are they likely to
maintain a foothold in the society of western countries. China will blend into the
mainstream society.

I do hope that all Chinese in Australia will unite to pass on Chinese culture, to
teach our next generation to inherit and carry Chinese culture forward together.
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Motherland For Nurturing Me

“Australia is my father, and China is my mother. If you ask
me whom I tend to love more, then you are actually asking
whether I tend to love my mother more than my father. This
is a really tough question.”

My hometown is Shanxi. In October, 1990, I came to Australia as a visiting
scholar sent by the State Education Commission. Three months later, I received
an Australian scholarship, after which I transferred my study to a self-financed
model and started my PhD program. After graduation, I found a job. My major
was chemical engineering and I focused on the consultation work for the device of
this field. Later on, I had my own shares and earned a lot. At present, we bid for
the projects as partners, and choose the one which won the bidding. Then we
subcontract and manufacture the products. Generally, there are four to five
countries responsible for the same number of parts. The products are made in
different countries, there are so many products to make, but only when the
selected country has the expertise and ability to produce the product. Therefore,
several countries combine to make the products. I am satisfied with my job.
Through all the hardships over the years, my partner and I have reached a tacit
agreement and things are going well between my subordinates and me. Now, I
live in Perth, Western Australia with two kids and a happy family.

Actually, I planned to go to America as a visiting scholar in the first place. But due
to many reasons, my visa was cancelled and was transferred to any other English-
speaking country except for America. Via the reassignment by the State
Education Commission, I came to Australia. My settlement in Australia was not
without difficulties, because the State Education Commission disapproved of me
staying in Australia and demanded that I return to China after graduation, even if
the Australian government granted me a scholarship. Fortunately, the policy at
home was soon relaxed. At the time, Deng Xiaoping delivered a speech, saying
that the country should give the overseas students freedom to come and go as
they wish, since they were rooted in China. At a result, I paid 800 Yuan as the
national training expense, after which the Education Commission agreed to let me
stay in Australia.
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Australian people are patient and greatly assisted me when I arrived in Australia.
They helped me with such things as cultural background, rules and regulations.
Bit by bit, I gained a favorable impression of this country. However, during the
first six months, I felt kind of lonely. After all, there were cultural differences,
especially when I spoke with a strong accent—my colleagues could hardly
understand me. But gradually, they became used to it. I have to say, Australians
have a high level of tolerance towards these kind of difficulties. Now my family is
here, and we have already blended into the Australian society. But up to now, my
mind still boggles when it comes to the Australian Aboriginal language because I
really cannot understand it. However, the Aboriginal language is part of the
Australian culture. So I have to give it my best effort and become used to it, since
I chose Australia and she accepted me.

From the moment I placed my feet on Australian soil, I could feel the peace the
kindness of Australia. I was introduced to my supervisor who was just like my
parents for his kindness and tolerance I am forever grateful. On my arrival in
Australia, he came to the airport in person to pick me up. He even helped me find
a student dormitory. My supervisor has been retired for many years. A while ago,
he was diagnosed with cancer but the cancer is now under control and we even
had dinner together last year. The overseas student union also cared for me at
that time.

I observed this unfamiliar country with curiosity, the country that was drawn on a
map or appeared briefly on the TV news. I witnessed the advancement and
affluence of this country. In those years, there was free tea and coffee in public
places, and people could even use a micro-wave oven to cook meals in
Australia......I was so curious about so many things that I strongly felt that China
really should learn from the outside world after so many years of isolation. I found
out that the science and technology here were truly more advanced than that in
China.

Australians are conscientious, dedicated and have a strong sense of responsibility.
They never take shortcuts. They will finish a project complying strictly with the
required procedures. So there are never any quality problems on their projects,
which I really appreciate and I learn a lot from them. They might have a dispute
over some issues, but once they sign the agreement, they will do their job with
due diligence. Another feeling when I came to Australia is that the Australians
have a stronger ability to use their own initiative than that of Chinese people. In



Australia when we do some research, the lab manager will give you a manual.
Then you read it, and figure out how to operate the device, with no additional
explanation. If you cannot tackle the problem by yourself, you can find an
engineer to explain it in general, but he will not teach you the basics. On the
contrary, in China, the instruments and equipment are put in the lab and are
managed by specially-assigned operators. You fetch the sample and the person
will test it for you, in case that you accidentally break it. I think this is reasonable,
since we have different national conditions. The instruments and equipment are
very expensive to China. But the labor cost is not very high, so appointing the
specially-assigned operators to supervise the devices can prolong their working
life, while the labor cost is very high in Australia where the salary of an engineer
could buy a device.

The Australians are also romantic. One of the directors of our company is an
Australian. His wife is an Australian painter. Once for her birthday, he wanted to
give her a surprise and sent her paintings to Xi’an, China, planning to hold an art
exhibition. His wife’s mother was 84 years old. It was the first time that she had
left Australia for China to attend her daughter’s exhibition as a celebration of her
birthday. All of the organization and planning were done in secret. On the D-day,
he invited many top-notch painters in Australia and in Xi’an and also invited the
head of Xi’an Agency for Cultural Affairs to preside over the exhibition ceremony
in a five-star hotel. In the evening when the exhibition was on view, his wife
asked: “Do you know that today is my birthday?” He answered: “I know. So
tonight we can have our meal in this hotel.” At last, when the exhibition hall gate
was opened, his wife was really astonished: “These are all my paintings!” Over
one hundred guests started to applaud. Tears were running down her cheeks. It
was a very emotional occasion.

After so many years living in Australia, I have noticed great changes. The biggest
change is the environment in Australia, which is different from that of China.
Another change is that our quality of life has developed a lot. But since we were
rooted in China, we need to actively make a contribution to our motherland. We
bid for projects from Baosteel and bought their steel products and equipment.
Sometimes a single order was worth more than 100 million dollars. When I had
dinner with Baosteel executives, they asked: “You won’t go back to China?
Actually, China cultivated you...... ” And I replied: “Of course I will repay my
motherland.” If conditions are on the same in both China and Australia, I will



definitely consider my own country. Nowadays, Chinese products have better
quality with competitive pricing, which is an important thing.

Many people say that although I became a naturalized Australian, I am still a
Chinese inside. One day, my partner and I were watching a cricket final between
Australia and Britain. He asked me: “If tonight’s game were between China and
Australia, which side would you support?” This is what I told him: “The question
you've asked is the same as the one that you ask to your children whether they
like their mother more or father more. That’s a really tough question.” Since we
are living in Australia, we should obey the Australian law. I feel like I have
basically got accustomed to the life in Australia and I find myself at ease with my
life, so to speak. I think I have come into a carefree status. As a citizen of
Australia, I'm concerned about the economic trend of the country. For example,
the Australian mining industry slumped recently, yet the petroleum and natural
gas industries are not too bad, but do not have long term strength. The
agriculture and forestry industry of Australia are prosperous, so the Australian
currency maintains its stability. As for government, my principle tends to be: this
government is industrious and can withstand pressure. On the issue of
government welfare payments, I suggest people work hard because receiving
welfare all the time, especially for young people who don’t have jobs, will cause
them to become lazy. Therefore, the government should not give them relief funds
so easily.

I tend to pay more attention to the multi-culture aspect of Australia. The
Australians have a social identity and are aware their multi-culture society,
though when people talk about politics, they always say that you are a foreigner
or Chinese and seem to be confused in their thinking. Australia is a multicultural
country which can tolerate different elements. It is close to Asia and can accept
multi-culturalism as a part of the country without question. If I admit that multi-
culturalism is part of Australian culture, I mean that I accept its culture. If I
discard multi-culturalism, that means I cannot accept its culture. Since I am
Chinese, multi-culture is especially important to me. I strive to envisage the
differences between the West and China. Anyhow, there has always been
differences and prejudice between them because these differences are
fundamental. I have argued and discussed matters with foreigners, but was
unable to reach an agreement because of our different way of thinking.
Eventually, I had to give up trying.



Sometimes, both parties come to a compromise. For instance, when there is an
order or change in regulation made in China, the foreigners have to change their
thinking mode since they cannot make a deal with Chinese people if they don’t
obey the Chinese system. Things are the same if a similar situation occurs in
Europe. As a result, we should make it clear which system brings us greater
benefits. After all, trading is based on common interests. Nevertheless, respect
matters most. Actually, with the opening up and reform of Chinese policy, the
cultures between China and the West are getting closer but are still different.
Many cultures in China are subtle and need to be felt deeply in the mind, while
the western ones are more direct and obvious.

In fact, I now recognise both cultural identities. China is now more powerful than
before. Accordingly, our Chinese identity has become an advantage rather than a
disadvantage as in the past. Nowadays, more Australian children are starting to
learn Chinese, because they think if you don’t communicate with Chinese people,
it will be a disadvantage. China’s economy is developing rapidly, with great
competitiveness, so I realize the importance of encouraging my children to learn
Chinese. Tracing the source, we are Chinese after all. China is my motherland,
the place where my ancestors live. The development of my motherland concerns
me at all times.

Australia is my father, and China is my mother. When I stay in Australia, I will do
something useful for Australia, because I am Australian citizen. But at the same
time, I am rooted in China, so I treat Australia and China as my parents, for they
are both important to me.

Many relatives and friends ask me as well whether I thought Australia or China
was my home or China and which country I would choose to live in when I'm old.
It is probably because I'm older now and miss home very much, that I often go
back to visit my friends and relatives. But when my life is coming to an end, I will
stay in Australia. The longer I stay here, the more I can blend into her culture.
After I die, my ashes will stay here.

No matter how hard I try, there are still differences between my children and me.
These differences are caused by our different experiences while growing up and
our living backgrounds. Social education has a huge influence on people,
especially during childhood. I was almost 30 when I came to Australia. But I have
to admit that until now, my thinking mode is still influenced by my motherland.
But my children grew up in Australia. Their recognition of cultural identity is



much different from that of my generation. Australian culture is deeply rooted in
their minds. For some of the views on China, we sometimes have different
opinions. For example, on the issues of Chinese reform and opening up policy and
some of the governmental measures and strategies, they disagree with my
opinion, for they think that China should try harder on its personal freedom. But I
know Chinese culture very well that in China, excessive freedom means abuse and
misuse of freedom. However, I never compel my children to do anything. I told my
daughter that her generation represents the future and our generation represents
the past. So they can exist, and so do we. She can have her own views and so do I.
We can retain our own opinions.

I never regret choosing Australia. I feel that every step I've taken in my life is
well-planned and well-prepared. I feel enriched and fortunate.



