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Cung ban doc

Sau khi thuc hién céc tap Hat Gidng TAm Hon va nhimmg
cudn sach chia sé vé cudc song, First News da nhan duoc su
don nhan va dong cam sau sic cua dong dao ban doc khap noi.
Ching t6i da nhan ra rang sy chia sé vé tAm hon 1a mét dicu
quy gia va c6 ¥ nghia nhét trong cudc séng hién nay, giap
chdng ta vuot qua nhimg ndi buon, nhing that vong dé huéng
dén mot ngay mai tuoi dep hon véi nhimg uée mo, hoai bao
ctia minh va cam nhan cudc séng tron ven hon.

Trén tinh than d6, First News tiép tuc gisi thiéu dén cac
ban nhirng cau chuyén hay duoc chon loc tir b sach Chicken
Soup for the Soul néi tiéng cua hai tac gia Jack Canfield va
Mark Victor Hansen.

Day 1a 1an dau tién bo sach Chicken Soup for the Soul duogc
trinh bay dudi dang song ngit dé ban doc c6 thé cam nhan duge
¥ nghia cau chuyén bang ca hai ng6n ngit. Viéc chuyén tai tron
ven va chinh x4c ¥ nghia siu sic cia nhirng cau chuyén theo
nguyén ban tiéng Anh 1a mét ¢6 gang 16n cia chiing toi. Rat
mong nhin duoc nhimg ¥ kién doéng gop caa ban doc dé nhimng
tap sach tiép theo cua ching t6i hoan thién hon.

Mong rang cudn sach nay sé 1a nguoi ban dong hanh véi
ban trong cudc song.

- First News;



ear College Student! We are excited about this book. It has been
a true labor of love for us, as well as a complete education in
itself.

In the process of creating this book we read over eight thousand
stories and poems and talked to hundreds of college students. The
journey has been a rewarding one. We have discovered much about

today’s students and we are very impressed with what we have seen
and heard.

You have worked very hard to get to where you are and you seem to
know the importance of the job that still awaits you. You are preparing
to inherit a world with many problems; yet, it is clear to us that you
have the intelligence and the heart necessary to confront and solve
them.

Being all too aware of the stresses and pressures you are under, we
have worked diligently to give you a book that will offer you the
inspiration, motivation, insights and comic relief you will need to do
the job at hand.

We have filled this book with anecdotes about the difficult
transition from home to college and from adolescent to adult. There
are stories about professors who inspire and students who excel. There
are stories that will make you laugh and stories that contain the
wisdom of those who have been there.

The college years are packed with so much emotional challenge. It
has been said that people grow and develop the most during two
periods of their lives: before the age of five and during college.
Therefore, it is so important that you remember to be good to yourself
and nourish yourself with as much Chicken Soup as possible during
this important time of transition.

So, here you go. A book from our heart to yours. May it give you
hope when you have none, may it inspire you when you most need it,
and may it remind you to take things lightly and never be so serious
that you forget to laugh.

We wish you love, joy, courage and the strength to persevere.



B G- bt

JACK CANFIELD & MARK VICTOR HANSEN



Lo1 gidi thiéu
Céc ban sinh vién thAn mén! Chiing t6i rat phan khai véi quyén

sach nay. Ddi v6i chiing t6i, noé thuc sy 1a mot viée lam xuat phat
tir niém say mé, va no6 cting chira dung nhirng bai hoc quy bau.

Trong qua trinh thuc hién quyén sach nay, chiing t6i da doc hon tAm
nghin mau truyén, tho va da néi chuyén véi hang trim sinh vién. Cudc
hanh trinh d6 qua 1a diéu dang thuc hién. Ching t6i @3 kham pha duoc
rat nhiéu diéu vé cac ban sinh vién cua ngdy hom nay, va chting t6i da
rat an tuong vé nhing gi duoc nghe va duoc thay.

Cac ban da hoc tap hét strc vat va méi cd duoc mot chd dung nhu
ngay hom nay va duong nhu cic ban ciing thay duoc tim quan trong cua
cong viée van con dang chd dén minh ¢ phia trude. Cac ban dang chuan
bi ké thira mét thé gisi con rat nhiéu van dé vuéng mac; tuy vay, chiing
ta déu biét o rang cac ban c6 maot tri tué va 1ong nhiét thanh can thiét
dé duong dau va thao g ching.

Nhan thire duge nhimg cing thang va ap luc ma cic ban dang phai
gnh chiu, chiing t6i da tich cyc lam viéc dé mang dén ban quyeén sach
nay, n6 s¢ mang lai cho ban niém cam hung, dong co thic day, su sang
sudt va nhimg phut gidy thu gidin ma c4c ban s& can cho cong viée sap
toi.

Chiing t6i tap hop trong quyén sach nay nhiing cau chuyén nho ké vé
giai doan chuyén tiép khé khin tir cude song & nha dé vao moi truong
dai hoc va tir tudi thiéu nién dén tudi trusng thanh. C6 nhing ciu
chuyén vé nhimg nguoi thay tan tuy va vé nhing sinh vién xuét sic.
Ciing c6 nhimng cAu chuyén khién ban bat cudi va ca nhiing cau chuyén
chira dyng sy tung trai cia nhitng nguoi ma cudc song cua ho van con
dang tiép dién.

Nhimng nim thang dai hoc con bao gom rat nhiéu thir thach vé mat
tam li. Nguoi ta néi rang con nguoi 16n 1én va phat trién manh nhat
trong hai giai doan cua cudc doi: trude khi 1én nim va sudt thoi dai hoc.
Do d6, diéu quan trong 13 ban phai nhé quan tAm dén minh va nu6i
dudng ban than véi cang nhiéu Hat gidng tAm hén cang tét trong sudt
quang thoi gian chuyén tiép quan trong nay.

Vay thi, hay bat dau. Quyén sach tir 1ong nhiét tAm cua ching toi sé
dugc truyén dén taAm hon ban. Khi ban tuyét vong, n6 c6 thé mang lai
cho ban mét niém hy vong, né6 c6 thé truyén cam hung cho ban nhiing



ltic ban can va nhic nhé ban hiy xem moi viéc that nhe nhang va dung
bao gi¢ qua cang thang ma quén di nu cuoi.

Chung t6i mong rang cic ban sé& luon yéu doi, vui vé, diing cam va
manh mé dé tiép tuc phan dau.

6 it o okl linwr,

JACK CANFIELD & MARK VICTOR HANSEN



often wonder how people survive childhood and

adolescence at all, don’t you? Children take so

many risks and do so many crazy things that it’s
hard to see how they manage to get through them all.

I must admit that I personally was still an angry
adolescent in my first years of college. My anger was diffuse - the world
didn’t please me in almost any way. My anger was focused - my
parents didn’t please me at all. I chafed under my father’s direction
and correction.

Our finances were limited, so I chose to go to a local college and
commute to classes every day. One day I had a serious fight with my
father. I saw him as controlling me and wanted to break free. He saw
me as rebellious and tried to reassert his authority. We both exploded
in shouts. I stormed out of the house and missed my bus to school. I
knew that catching the next bus meant I would be late to my education
class. That made me even more furious.

I fumed and sighed all the way to school. My mind raced with angry
thoughts about my father. Like many adolescents, I was stuck in my
egocentricity - certain that no one in the world had ever had such a
terrible father or had to contend with such unfairness. After all, my
father hadn’t even finished high school, and here I was, a mighty
college student! I felt so superior to him. How dare he interfere with
my life and my plans?

As I ran across the sprawling campus toward the building where my
class met, I suddenly realized that I didn’t have the assignment that
was due: a thought card.

This class was taught by Dr. Sidney B. Simon, one of the most
unusual teachers at the school. His policies were unique, his grading
policy revolutionary, his teaching methods unsettling. People talked
about Dr. Simon.

During our first class, Professor Simon had explained, “Every
Tuesday, you must bring in an index card with your name and the date
on the top line. As for what’s on the rest of the card, that’s up to you.
You can write a thought, a concern, a feeling, a question or just plain
anything that’s on your mind. It’s your way of communicating with me



directly. These cards will be completely confidential. I will return them
to you every Wednesday. You'll find that I will write comments on your
cards. If you ask a question, I'll do my level best to answer it. If you
have a concern, I will respond to that as best I can. And remember, this
card is your admission ticket to class on Tuesdays.”

On the first Tuesday of the class, I dutifully brought in my index
card with my name and the date written carefully on the top line. I
then added, “All that glitters is not gold.” The following day, Dr. Simon
returned the cards to the class. Mine had a penciled note: “What does
this quote mean to you? Is it significant?” This comment made me
uneasy. Apparently, he was taking these cards seriously. I surely didn’t
want to reveal myself to him.

The week progressed. The course met every day for one hour. Dr.
Simon was quite brilliant. He taught by asking questions, raising issues
that none of our teachers had ever mentioned before. He challenged us
to think, and to think deeply. Social issues, political issues, personal
issues all were grist for the mill in this class.

At first, I thought he was going to propagandize us for or against
something, but not Professor Simon. Instead, he simply asked us to
think, explore, research, question and then come up with our own
responses. Frankly, I became even more uncomfortable. There was
something delightful, refreshing and inviting about his teaching, but
since I had not experienced this style, I had no “coping strategies” to
help me deal with him. I knew how to do well in a class: sit up front;
tell the teacher how much you “enjoyed” the lecture; turn in neat,
typed papers written according to a formula; and memorize,
memorize, memorize! But this class was clearly something different. I
couldn’t use these timeworn methods to pass.

The second Tuesday came. I wrote on my card, “A rolling stone
gathers no moss.” Not trusting him, I covered myself with humor,
which had always been my best defense against unwanted closeness.
The next day the card came back with this note: “You seem to have a
sense of humor. Is this an important part of your life?”

What did he want? What was going on here? I couldn’t remember a
teacher caring personally about me since elementary school. What did
this man want?

Now, I raced down the hallway, ten minutes late to class. Just
outside the door, I took an index card from my notebook and wrote my
name and the date on it. Desperate for something to write on it, I could



only think about the fight I'd just had with my dad. “I am the son of an
idiot!” I wrote and then dashed into the room. He stood, conducting a
discussion, near the door. Looking up at me, he reached out for the
card, and I handed it to him and took my seat. The moment I reached
my seat, I felt overwhelmed with dread.

What had I done? I gave him that card! Oh, no! I didn’t mean to let
that out. Now he’ll know about my anger, about my dad, about my life!
I don’t remember anything about the rest of that class session. All I
could think about was the card.

I had difficulty sleeping that night, filled with a dread. What could
these cards be all about? Why did I tell him that about my dad?
Suppose he contacts my dad? What business is it of his anyway?

Wednesday morning arrived, and I reluctantly got ready for school.
I came to class quite early and sat in back. The class began, and Dr.
Simon began giving back the thought cards. He put mine on the desk
facedown as was his usual practice. I picked it up, almost unable to
turn it over.

When I looked at the face of the card, I discovered he had written,
“What does the ‘son of an idiot” do with the rest of his life?” It felt like
someone had punched me in the stomach. I had spent a lot of time
hanging out in the student union cafeteria talking with other young
men about the problems I had “because of my parents.” And they, too,
shared the same sort of material with me. No one challenged anyone to
take responsibility for themselves. No, we each accepted the others’
blame-the-parents game with relief. It was all our parents’ fault. If we
did poorly on tests, blame Mom. If we just missed getting a student-
aide job, blame Dad. I constantly complained about my folks, and all
the guys nodded sagely. These folks who were paying the tuition were
certainly an interfering bunch of fools.

Professor Simon’s innocent-seeming question punctured that
balloon. It got right to the heart of the issue: Whose problem is it?

I skipped going to the student union that day and went straight
home, strangely depressed. All evening I thought about it and about
something my mother had said: “The millionaire calls himself a ‘self-
made man,’ but if he gets arrested, he blames his abusive parents.”

I wish I could say that I experienced a magic transformation, but I
didn’t. However, Dr. Simon’s comment was insidious. It kept coming
up in my mind over the next few weeks. Again and again, as I blamed
my father for this or that, a little internal voice said, “Okay, suppose



your father is all those bad things you said. How long do you think you
can get away with blaming him?”

Slowly, my thinking began to shift. I heard myself blaming a lot.
After a while, I realized that I had created a life in which I was not a
central figure! I was the object of the action, not the subject. That felt
even more uncomfortable than any feeling I had in Dr. Simon’s class. I
didn’t want to be a puppet. I wanted to be an actor, not a re-actor.

The process of growth wasn’t easy or fast. It took over a year before
people began to notice that I was taking responsibility for my own
actions, my own choices, my own feelings. I was surprised at how my
grades improved in all my subjects. I was astounded at the increase in
the number - and quality - of my friends.

All through this process, I kept sending in my thought cards. Later,
I took another course with this unique professor. I worked harder for
him than I had in any other classes I had ever taken.

Several years later, I was surprised at my own progress. From a
trivial student, I had become a successful student and then a successful
high school teacher. I went from constant anger and constant
avoidance of the necessary work in my life to become someone who
was energized, excited, purposeful and even joyful.

My relationship with my father also improved. Instead of
controlling, now I saw him as concerned and caring. I recognized that
he didn’t have “smooth” ways of parenting me but that his intentions
were very loving. The fights diminished and finally disappeared. I had
learned to see my father as a smart, wise and loving man. And it all
started with a question, an innocent-seeming question.

- Hanoch McCarty
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Tam thé ghi y tudéng
6i thuong tu hoi 1am sao nguoi ta lai c6 thé vuot
I qua dugc thoi tho 4u va nién thiéu, ban c6 cam
gidc nhu t6i khong? Tré con qua liéu linh va
dam 1am qua nhiéu chuyén dién ré dén ndi chiing ta
khé ma biét duge lam thé ndo ching cé thé vuot qua
hét nhimg chuyén do.

T6i phai thira nhan ring trong nhitng nim dau dai hoc, ban than toi
cling 1a mot thiéu nién rat d& néng gian. Téi c6 thé cim gian du tha.
Cuoc doi nay chiang lam t6i hai long ti ndo ca. Nhung su tic gian cua toi
thuong tap trung vao mét sé diéu, chang han - bé me téi chang 1am téi
vira long chit ndo. Téi rat buc minh ngay voi nhitng 1oi day bao va nhic
nh¢ cia bé toi.

Kha nang tai chinh cua gia dinh c6 gi¢i han nén t6i danh chon
truong dai hoc ¢ dia phuong va di xe buyt dén truong méi ngay. Mot
ngay no, toi da cai nhau dir doi voi b t6i. Toi thiy 6ng ludn kiém soat
t6i va toi mudn thoat khoi diéu d6. Ong lai cho t6i 1 thing con bét tri va
tim cach khang dinh uy quyén cia mot nguoi cha. Hai bo con da noi
gian va nang 101 voi nhau. Lac do t6i da ving chay ra khoi nha va 16 mat
chuyén xe buyt dén truong. T6i biét rang cho chuyén xe buyt ké tiép sé
1am t6i bi tré hoc. Diéu d6 cang khién t6i thém gian di.

Tb6i tire toi va mét moi tho dai suét doan duong dén truong. Nhimmg ¥
nghi gian dir vé b tran ngap trong tAm tri téi. Giong nhu nhiéu thiéu
nién khéc, t6i da suy nghi mot cach vi ky rang chic trén doi nay khong
c6 6ng bé nao khung khiép nhu bé t6i va c6 1& chang c6 ai phai chiu
dung sy bat cong nhu toi thé ndy. Xét cho cing thi bé ti chua hoc hét
trung hoc, con t6i, duong hoang da 1a mot sinh vién dai hoc. To1 thay
minh hon han bé. Thé thi sao 6ng lai ddm can thiép vao cudc song va
nhitng du dinh cua t6i?

Khi chay bing qua sin truong that rong dé dén 16p, toi chot nhan ra
rang minh da quén lam bai tip ma hém nay phai nop: mét tam thé ghiy
tuong.

Tién s1 Sidney B. Simon day ching t6i mén hoc nay, ong la mot
trong s6 nhig nguoi thay la 1ung nhat cua truong Thay c6 nhimg quy
tic rat doc d4o, cAch cham bai cfing rat khéc la va phuong phéap day rat
linh hoat. Moi nguoi thuong ban tan vé Tién si Simon.



Trong budi hoc dau tién, Gido su Simon da cin dan: “Vao méi thir Ba
hang tuan, cAc em phai mang theo mot tim the, ghi tén va ngay thang
vao dong trén cung. Phan con lai cac em mudn viét gi tiy y. CAc em c6
thé viét mot ¥ tuong, mot mébi quan tAm, mot cam tuong, mot cau hoi
hay chi don gian 14 bat ct diéu gi cic em dang nghi dén. Pay chinh 1a
cach cac em truc tiép trao doi voi thay. Thay dam bao 1a s& giir kin moi
chuyén. Vao thir Tu thay sé& tra lai cho ting nguoi. Thay sé viét y kién cua
thay 1én d6. Néu 1a cau hoi, thay s& dung hét kha ning cia minh dé tra
16i. Con néu 1a mot mdi quan tam, thay sé c¢b gang tim cach dap ung mot
cach tét nhat. Va hay nho ring tim thé nay 1a gidy vao 16p cua cac em
cho ngay thir Ba day”.

Vao ngay thtr Ba dau tién cua khoa hoc, t6i nghiém tc mang theo
tam theé c6 viét tén va ngay thang duoc ghi can than & dong trén cung.
Roi t6i ghi thém: “Moi thr 1ap 1anh khong han da 1a vang”. Ngay hom
sau, Tién s Simon tra lai nhitng tam thé cho ca 16p. Trén thé cua tdi cd
dong chit dugc ghi bang viét chi: “CAu cAch ngdn nay cd ¥ nghia gi dbi
véi em? Cau nodi nay ¢6 quan trong voi em khong?”. Loi binh luan nay
1am t6i bin kho#n. Hinh nhu thay rat quan tAm dén nhiing taim thé. T6i
thi thue tinh khong muén boc 16 cho thay biét vé minh chut nao.

Mot tuan da troi qua. Mon hoc mdi ngdy mot gio. Gido su Simon qua
that rat c6 tai. Thay day bang cach dat cu hoi, dua ra nhimg van dé ma
cac thay gido trude ddy cua ching t6i khong bao giv dé cip den. Thay
khuyen khich chung to1 suy nghi, va suy nghi mét cach séu sac. Nhiing
dé tai chinh tri, xa hoi, nhig van dé vé con nguoi déu dugc thiy dua ra
phan tich ti mi.

Lic dau, t6i ct tuong 1a thay co ¥ tuyén truyén dé ching t6i ung ho
hay chéng lai diéu gi d6, nhung thay Simon khong phai 1 nguoi nhu
thé. Thay vao d6, thay chi yéu cau ching t6i suy nghi, tim toi, nghién
ctru, dat van dé roi tu minh tim cach giai d4p. That su t6i cang lic cang
thay kho chiu. D vAn c6 moét cai gi day tht vi, méi meé va hap dan trong
cach day cua thay, nhung boi t6i chua hé biét den phuong phap nay nén
khong c6 “chién thuét doi pho” véi thay. T6i biét cach to ra sao cho tét
trong 10p t6i: ngdi hang dau, noi ro 1a minh thich tha véi bai glang cua
thay c6, nop bai dugc danh may sach sg, viét dung theo mau c6 sin, va
hoc thuoc long, thudc long, thudc long! Nhung gio hoc nay ro rang 1a co
su kh4c biét. T6i khong thé nao ap dung nhimg phuong thuc cfi ki do
nua.

Réi d@én ngay thir Ba tiép theo. T6i viét trén thé cia minh: “P4 lin thi
réu chang bAm”. Vi khong tin tuong vao thay nén t6i da dung sy hai
huée, von ludn 14 vii khi hitu hiéu nhat dé chéng lai sy than mat khong



mong mué6n. Ngay hom sau tam th¢ cua t6i duoc tra lai voi hang chi:
“Em c6 vé c6 khiéu khoi hai. Phai chang day la mét phan quan trong
trong doi em?”.

Ong 4y muén gi day? Co dicu gi dang xay ra vay? T6i khong thé nhé
ra duoc co j[héy cO nao da dac biét luu tam dén toi tu lac toi hoc tiéu hoc.
Vay 6ng thay nay muon gi day?

Con bay glor toi dang chay that nhanh doc theo hanh lang, da tre
muoi phut roi. bén ngay trude ctra 1op, toi rat tam the tir quyen sb tay
roi viét tén va ghl ngay 1én do. Khong biét phai viét gi, toi chi c6 thé
nghi dén tran cai nhau vira roi véi bé. “Toi 1a con cua mot ke ngoc"’ Toi
viét xong va lao voi vao 16p. Thay dang ding gan ctra va huéng dan mot
cudc thdo luan. Nhin thay toi, ong voi tay lay tam the, t6i trao thé cho
ong va vao ghé ngoi. Ngay khi dén chd ngoi, téi da cam thiy vo cling so
hai.

Toi @3 1am gi thé? T6i da dua tim thé do6 cho thay. Troi dat, toi
khong hé c6 y dé 16 diéu @6 ra. Gio thi thay da biét ro vé sy tac gian cua
toi, vé bd o, vé cude doi toi! Toi khong nhé bat ky diéu gi vé budi hoc
hom d6. Tat ca nhitng gi t6i c6 thé nghi dén 1a tim the.

Téi @6 toi rat kho ngu, 1ong e hdi hop lo so. Nhitng tam thé c6 thé
n6i duoc nhimg gi? Sao t6i lai n6i voi thay vé b toi nhu thé? Gia su thay
lién lac v4i bé toi thi sao? P6 c6 phai 14 viée cua 6ng ay khong?

Dén sang thu Tu, t6i di hoc mot cAch mién cudng. T6i dén 1op kha
sém va ngoi & cudi 16p. Budi hoc bat dau, thay Simon tra lai cac tim the.
Thay van dat Gp tdm theé cia t6i xuéng ban nhu thuong 1¢. T6i cim 1én,
hau nhu khong dam 14t né lai.

Khi nhin vao tim thé, t6i thay thay viét: “Thé thi ‘con trai cia mot
nguoi ngéc s¢ lam gl trong phan doi con lai cia minh?”. Tdi cam giac
nhu bi ai @6 dam vao bung T6i da tu:ng danh nhiéu thoi giolaca trong
quan an cua tru?ang, noi chuyén véi cac sinh vién khac vé nhitng réc roi
ma t6i gap phai “vi bé me cua t6i”. Va ho ciing chia sé véi toi nhitng van
dé tuong ty. Khong ai dam chiu trdch nhiém vé minh ca. T4t ca ching ta
ctr thé “d6 16i cho cha me”. Tat ca déu 14 do 16i caa bé me chiing ta. Néu
1am bai kiém tra khong dugc, thi 14 16i cuia me. Néu khong kiém duoc
viéc lam thém thi d6 1a13i cua bé. T6i da ludn miéng trach e bé me
minh va miy anh chang d6 déu gat dau tan thanh. B6 me - nhung nguoi
da tra hoc phi cho t6i - nghiém nhién tré thanh nhitng ngudi ngé ngan
nhu vay.

Cau hoi c6 vé ngay tho cua gido su Simon da dam thung qua bong
do, xuyén ngay tam cua van dé: o6 la van deé cua ai?



Ho6m d6 to6i khong dén hoi quan sinh vién ma di thang vé nha, long
chan nan la thuong Suét budi toi, toi cr nghi mai vé diéu d6 va vé diéu
me toi da ting noéi: “Nha triéu pha tu xem minh la “nguoi tu lap”,
nhung néu bj bat thi anh ta lai @6 16i cho b6 me da 1am minh hu hong”.

Phai chi t6i c6 thé néi dugce rang t6i da trai qua mot su chuyén minh
ky diéu, nhung dau phai nhu thé. Tuy nhién, 16i binh caa Tién si Simon
that 1a khung khiép, n6 ctr 1an quan trong tri 6c toi sudt ca may tuan sau
d6. Cr moi lan trach ctr bb diéu gi thi trong t6i lai c6 mot giong néi vang
1én: “Duoc rdi, cir cho 14 bb cau toi té nhu nhirng gi cau da noéi. Vay thi
cau nghi con bao lau nita cau sé chadm dut than phién vé bé minh?”.

Dan dan, suy nghi trong toi bat dau thay doi. Toi thay minh trach
moc ngu:0’1 khac nhleu qua Sau mot thoi gian, t6i nhan ra rang t6i da
tao nén mot cudc séng ma trong dé t6i khong phai 1a nhan vat chinh.
T6i 1a ddi tuong cua hanh dong, chir toi khong phai 1a cha thé. Piéu d6
khién t6i thay kho chiu hon bét ky cam gidc nao toi da ting trai qua khi
ngoi trong 16p cua thiy Simon. Téi khong muén bién thanh con réi. T6i
mudn 12 nguoi 1am chu, cha khong phai 1a nguoi bi sai bao.

Quaé trinh truong thanh khong hé dé dang hay nhanh chéng. Phai
mat hon mét nim moi ngudi mai bat dau nhan thay rang toi da biét
nhan 1anh trach nhiém vé nhimg hanh dong, nhimg chon lya va nhimg
cam nhan cia chinh minh. Téi ngac nhién khi thay diém s6 moi mén
hoc ciia minh déu ting 1én. T6i kinh ngac thay ban bé minh cfing ting
1én ca vé s6 lugng 1an pham chat.

Suét tir dau dén cudi qua trinh nay, t6i van duy tri viée nop thé cho
thay. Vé sau, t6i con duoc hoc mot 16p nita véi vi gido su doc d4o nay.
Tdi hoc véi thay chim chi hon so véi bat cit 16p hoc ndo khéc tdi timg
tham du trude day.

Vai nim sau, t6i rat ddi ngac nhién vé su tién bo cta chinh minh. Tur
mot sinh vién tam thuong, t6i da tré thanh mot sinh vién gioi va sau do
12 mot thay glao trung hoc thanh dat. Tu chd thuong xXuyén noi gian va
thuong xuyén né tranh nhimg viéc can thiét trong cudc song, toi da tré
thanh mét con nguoi day sinh lye, phan chan, séng c6 muc dich va rat
yéu doi.

M&bi quan hé giira toi v6i bo t6i cling duogc cai thién. Gio day toi thay
ong khong phai kiém soat t6i ma 1a quan tAm va chim séc toi. T6i phai
thira nhan rang cach nuoi day con cta 6ng khong “mém déo” nhung y
huéng cua 6ng chira day tinh yéu thuong. Nhirng tran cai nhau b6t dan
r6i mat han. T6i nhan ra rang bé t6i 1a mot nguoi dan 6ng thong minh,
khéo 1é0 va rat yéu con céi. Tat ca moi chuyén da bat dau bang mot cau



héi, mot cau hoi ¢6 vé ngay tho!
- Hanoch McCarty



eff and I had many conversations during the
school year, but I will always remember the time
he told me about his family. His mother, a loving,
caring woman, was the one who held the family
together. She died shortly before Jeff graduated from
high school. Jeff’s father, a successful physician, cold and stern in Jeff’s
words, had firm beliefs that a person would never make a valuable
contribution to the world unless they attended and graduated from
college by the age of twenty-three. His father had even paved the way
for Jeff to attend the same college from which he graduated, and had
offered to pay Jeff’s entire tuition and living expenses. As an active
Alumni Association member, he was excited that his son would
someday follow in his footsteps.

Jeff was twenty-seven and a successful business planner at a
Fortune 500 company - without a degree. His passion was skiing.
When he graduated from high school he decided to decline his father’s
offer and instead move to Colorado to work with a ski patrol. With pain
in his eyes Jeff told me that he still remembered the day he told his
father he was going to forego college and take a job at a ski resort. He
remembered every word of the short conversation. He told his father of
his passion for skiing and for the mountains and then of his plans. His
father looked off into the distance, his face became red, and his eyes
squinted and bore into Jeff. Then came the words that still echoed in
Jeff’'s mind: “You lazy kid. No son of mine is going to work on a ski
patrol and not attend college. I should have known you’d never amount
to anything. Don’t come back in this house until you have enough self-
respect to use the brains God gave you and go to school!” The two had
not spoken since that conversation.

Jeff was not even sure that his father knew he was back in the area
near where he grew up and he certainly did not want his father to know
he was attending college. He was doing this for himself, he said over
and over, not for his father.

Janice, Jeff’s sister, had always remained supportive of Jeff’s
decisions. She stayed in contact with their father, but Jeff had made
her promise that she would not share any information about his life
with him. Jeff’s graduation ceremony that year was on a hot, sunny day



in June. As I walked around talking to people before the ceremony, I
noticed a man with a confused expression on his face.

“Excuse me,” he said as he politely approached me. “What is
happening here today?”

“It’s graduation day,” I replied, smiling.

“Well that’s odd,” he said. “My daughter asked me to meet her at
this address.” His eyes sparkled and he smiled. “Maybe she completed
her Associate Professor and wanted to surprise me!”

I helped him find a seat and as he left me he said, “Thank you for
helping me. By the way, my name’s Dr. Holstrom.” I froze for a second.
Jeff Holstrom. Dr. Holstrom. Could this be the same person I had
heard about over the last year? The cold, stern man who demanded his
son attend college or never enter his home again?

Soon the familiar strains of “Pomp and Circumstance” could be
heard. I turned around in my chair to get a glimpse of Dr. Holstrom.
He seemed to be looking for his daughter amongst the graduates on
stage. Speeches were given, the graduates were congratulated, and the
dean began to read the names of the graduates.

Jeff was the last person to cross the stage. I heard his name being
announced: “Jeff Holstrom, magna cum laude.” He crossed the stage,
received his diploma from the college president, and, just as he started
down the stairs from the stage, he turned toward the audience looking
for his sister.

A lone figure stood up in the back of the audience - Dr. Holstrom.
I'm not sure how Jeff even saw him in the crowd, but I could tell that
heir eyes met. Dr. Holstrom opened his arms, as if to embrace the air
around him. He bowed his head, almost as if to apologize. For a
moment it seemed as if time stood still, and as if they were the only
two in the auditorium. Jeff came down the stairs with tears in his eyes.

“My father is here,” he whispered to me. I smiled and then asked
him:

“What are you going to do?”
“Well,” he said. “I think I'm going home.”
- Vicki Niebrugge

Do not wish to be anything but what you are, and



try to be that perfectly.

- Saint Francis DeSalas




Ngay vé cua tén nghich tu

u6t ndm hoc, Jeff va t6i da noéi chuyén véi nhau
S nhiéu lan, nhung t6i vin luén nhé vé lan anh ay

ké cho t6i nghe vé gia dinh minh. Me anh, mot
ngudi phu nit song rat tinh cam, chu d4o, va ba chinh
12 chat keo gin két c4c thanh vién trong gia dinh lai
v6i nhau. Ba da mat ngay trude khi Jeff tot nghiép trung hoc. Con b
Jeff 1a mot bac si thanh dat, va theo 101 Jeff ké thi 6ng 1a nguoi lanh
lung, nghiém khac, ludn tin rang bat ky ai mudn c6 nhimg dong gop gia
tri cho cudc song thi phai theo hoc va tét nghiép dai hoc vao tuéi hai
muoi ba. Tham chi 6ng con chuin bj cho Jeff vao hoc tai truong dai hoc
noi 6ng da hoc trude day, chuan bi ca cac khoan hoc phi va chi phi &n &
cho Jeff. La m6t thanh vién tich cuc cia Hoi cuyu sinh vién cua truong,
ong mong mudn mot ngdy nao dé Jeff sé tiép budce cha.

Jeff @3 hai muoi bay tudi va dang 13 mot nha lap dy 4n kinh doanh
thanh dat cia mot trong 500 cong ty dugc tap chi Fortune binh chon, va
anh khong hé c6 bang dai hoc. Niém dam mé cua anh 14 truot tuyét. Sau
khi tét nghiép trung hoc, anh tir chdi sy gitip @5 ciia bé va chuyén dén
Colorado 1am viéc trong doi tuan tra truot tuyét. Noi dau d6n van con
hién o trong 4nh mit, Jeff ké rang anh ta van nhé rd ngay ma anh noi
v6i bé 1a sé khong hoce dai hoc va s& 1am viée tai mot khu truogt tuyét.
Anh nho timg 16i ndi trong cudc tro chuyén ngan ngui dé. Anh cling noi
v6i bo 12 anh chi dam mé truot tuyét, yéu thich nhiing ngon nai va ca
nhimng dy dinh cia minh. Ong bé nhin xa xdm, khuén mit 6ng tré nén
do gay, mat nheo lai vd ném thang 4nh nhin vao Jeff. Ri 6ng thét ra
nhimg 16i ma mai dén gio van con vang 1én trong tam tri Jeff: “May 1a
thang luoi biéng! Tao khong c6 thang con bo hoc dai hoc dé 1am mot tén
tuan tra truot tuyét. L& ra tao phai biét trude 1a may chang ra gi. Khi nao
may c6 du ty trong dé van dung bé ndo ma Chiaia da ban cho may va di
hoc tré lai, ldc d6 may hay buéc chan vao cai nha nay.” Ké tir hom do,
hai b con khong bao gio néi chuyén véi nhau nira.

Gio thi Jeff cling khong chic 12 bb ¢ biét anh d3 tré vé gan noi chon
nhau cat rén hay khong, va ro rang 1a Jeff ciing khong muén bé biét
rang minh dang theo hoc dai hoc. Anh luén ty nha rang anh lam diéu
d6 13 vi minh chir khong phai vi bé .

Janice, chi cua Jeff, luén ung hé quyét dinh caa em minh. C6 van
lién lac v4i bd, nhung Jeff bat chi phai hira khong duoc tiét 16 thong tin



gi vé cudc song cua anh cho bo biet. L& tot nghiép ndm d6 cua Jeff1a
mot ngay thang Sau nang noéng. Trude buodi 1€, khi t61 dang rao budce
loanh quanh bt chuyén véi moi nguoi thi toi cha y dén mot nguoi dan
ong c6 vé mat boi roi.

Ong lich sy tién vé phia t6i va hoi: “Xin héi hém nay ¢ déy c6 viée gi
dién ra the?”.

T6i mim cuoi dap lai: “LéE tot nghiép day a”.

Ong lién béo: “La that, sao con géi toi bao t6i dén day gap no nhi.
Mat Ong ta chot sang 1én, 6ng mim cuoi: “Co thé n6é da hoc xong bang
Pho6 Gido su va muon lam toi ngac nhién day!”.

Tb6i gitip 6ng kiém chd ngbi, va khi t6i quay di thi 6ng bao: “Cam on.
Nhan day toi cling xin tu gidi thiéu, t6i la Tién si Holstrom”. T6i lang
nguoi trong gidy lat. Jeff Holstrom. Tien si Holstrom. Phdi ching day
chinh la nguoi t6i da duoce nghe ké vao nam ngoai? La con nguoi lanh
lung nghiém khac bat con phai hoc dai hoc, néu khong thi dirng vac mat
vé nha?

Va r6i khiic nhac 18 quen thudc trang trong vang 1én. T6i xoay nguoi
nhin tho4ang vé phia Tién si Holstrom. C6 vé nhu 6ng dang tim kiém
con gai minh trong s cAc sinh vién tét nghiép dang dung trén 1& dai.
Dién vin dugc doc 1én, cac tAn khoa dugce chiic ming, va vi truéng khoa
bat dau xuéng danh cic sinh vién tét nghiép.

Jeff 12 nguoi cudi cling di ngang qua 1& dai. T6i nghe tén anh 4y duogc
xuéng lén: Jeff Holstrom, trung binh khé. Anh di ngang qua 1& dai,
nhan tim bang tir tay vién truong, va ngay khi anh buéc xudng céc bac
cap cua 1 dai thi anh quay lai phia khan gia tim chi minh.

Mot dang nguoi c6 doc dung ¢ phia cudi hang khan gia: d6 1a Tién si
Holstrom. T6i khong chic 1am thé nao ma Jeff lai c6 thé nhan ra duoc
bé minh giira ddm ddng nhu vy, nhung hai b con da nhin thiy nhau.
Tién si Holstrom dang rong vong tay nhu dé 6m lay khong gian quanh
minh, va 6ng khé cti dau nhu dé xin 18i con trai. Thoi gian nhu ngimg
troi trong choc 1at, va duong nhu trong héi truong nay chi con c6 hai
cha con ho. Jeff budc xudng 18 dai, d6i mat anh long lanh 1¢.

Anh thi tham vao tai t6i: “B6 té day”.
T6i mim cuoi va hoi anh dy: “Cau dinh 1am gi day?”.
Anh tra 16i: “Chac vé nha thoi!”.
- Vicki Niebrugge



Dimg hy vong tro thanh bat ky diéu gi khac ma hay la

chinh minh, vi hay co dé that hoan hio.

- Saint Francis DeSalas




did it. Finally. After four years of struggling,
studying, and working nights in the library to help
pay my tuition, there were only thirty seconds of
the last exam of my college career. All I had to do
now was traverse the campus to my car and drive
home to start my new life - as a college graduate.

Well, maybe not. Halfway across campus, my heel broke. I
continued limping and suddenly what was otherwise a sunny day
began to cloud over. Was that a drop of rain I just felt on my cheek?
What next?

By the time I reached my car, I was drenched. I was forty-five
minutes late for margaritas. And there was a lot of traffic. I guess
everyone else was in a hurry to get home and start their new lives too.

I negotiated the maze of parking lots for a long moment and drove
to campus. One more traffic light to go. The light turned green but the
car in front of me didn’t move. The driver in that car began to honk.
Then he swerved around whatever was blocking his path and sped off.
I began to do the same when I realized that the obstruction was a
young man in a wheelchair. In fact, I recognized him as one of my
fellow classmates whom I had seen many times over the past four
years, but never spoken to.

But I was in a hurry. I had important celebrating to do. So I decided
to drive off. I glanced in my rear-view mirror and saw he struggling to
get his chair out of the muddy intersection.

Surely someone else will help him, I thought.
But what if everyone else thought that, too?
I stopped.

His name was Jordan. His cerebral palsy affected his speech. I tried
to get his wheelchair into my car but to no avail. If I was going to help
him, it meant pushing him to wherever he was going, in the rain, in the
mud. I like to think of myself as a nice person, but surely there were
limits. After all, I did stop when no one else did. I did try to get his
chair in my car. At least I got him out of the intersection.

As I was sorting through this dilemma, I looked down at Jordan. He



was shivering in the rain. But he was smiling. He didn’t seem to mind.
He clearly didn’t expect me to do more than I had already done. He
began to wheel off down the muddy sidewalk. I couldn’t leave him
Now.

I locked my car and quickly caught up to him. I began to push. It
was uphill for what seemed like a mile, and Jordan would crane his
neck around with great effort so that he could look up at me in
appreciation. How could I have even thought of leaving him? 1
thought.

At the end of our long trek to Jordan’s apartment, which was the
closest disabled person’s accessible building to campus, both of us
were drenched in sweat. I couldn’t believe that Jordan had managed to
do this alone, every day for four years. To think I threw a tantrum
every time I couldn’t find a parking space close enough to my classes!
Jordan insisted that I come in and dry off. He said there was someone
he wanted me to meet.

I was a little afraid to go inside. I don’t know what I expected. I
hadn’t ever been to a disabled person’s home before. I guess I was
afraid of the unknown. But when I got inside, I was a little ashamed of
my fears. Not only was I surprised, I was impressed. Jordan’s
apartment didn’t look like any ordinary college student’s slovenly
habitat. Instead, it was a modicum of efficiency and good taste. Each

item was carefully placed and within Jordan’s reach. And so many
books!

“Have you read all these?” I asked him.
“One a week for the last four years,” he replied.

That, in addition to his studies! He reached for my hand and
motioned for me to follow him to the back bedroom. He knocked
gently and whispered something through the door. I followed him
inside. He introduced me to his bedridden mother whom I later found
out had suffered a stroke some years earlier. Chair-bound Jordan, full-
time college student and avid reader was also her primary caretaker.

Jordan left us there and went to make some tea. I wasn’t sure if his
mother even knew that I was in the room or if she understood what
Jordan had just told her about the chair and the rain. But suddenly she
raised up her head and began to speak.

“In four years,” she said, “not one person has ever helped my son.
It’s not that he needs help, but it gets lonely out there sometimes.” I



didn’t know what to say. Margaritas seemed like such a distant thought
now.

I stayed for dinner. Jordan and I celebrated our last day of school
together. In all those classes and after all that studying, I learned my
most valuable lesson.

- Christy Calchera



Ngay vao doi cua Christy

udi cling thi t6i cling da thuc hién duoc. Sau
‘ bén nim phén dau, hoc tap va thirc @ém lam
viéc ¢ thu vién dé ¢ tién trang trai hoc ph1 gIO‘
thi chi con lai ba muoi gidy cua bai kiém tra cudi cing
& bac dai hoc. Gio day, nhirng gi t6i phai lam la bang
ngang khu dai hoc réi dén noi dau xe caa minh va l4i xe vé nha dé bat
dau mot cude séng méi - cude séng cua mot tan cir nhan.

Nhung moi chuyén khéng don gian nhu vay. Mdi di duoc nira duong
thi got giay cua toi bi gay Toi khap khleng buée tiép va chot nhan ra
rang, troi dang nang rdo bong kéo may den ngun ngut. Phai chiang mot
hat mua vira roi trén ma t6i? Con chuyén gi nira day?

Lic dén duogc xe thi ngudi t6i da uét sling. To6i da bj tré budi tiée
coctai bén muoi 1dm phut rdi. Xe c6 lai qua dong. To6i doan chic moi
ngudi ai cling dang voi vé nha dé bat dau cudc séng mai cia minh.

T6i len 16i trong bai dau xe mot hoéi 1au méi cd thé 14i xe ra san duoc.
Chi con bing qua mot nga tu nira thoi 13 t6i da c6 thé dén duoc buoi
tiéc. Pén bao hiéu da chuyén sang mau xanh nhung chiéc xe phia trude
t6i van khong chiu nhtic nhich. Nguoi tai xé trong xe bat dau nhéan coi
inh oi. R6i t6i thay anh ta queo qua mét vat gi @6 dang can duong minh
va vot thang. Téi cfing dinh 1am nhu vay thi chot nhin thiy nguyén
nhan gy can tro chinh 1a mot thanh nién dang ngbi xe 1in. That tinh
thi t6i nhan ra ngay anh ay chinh 14 ban hoc cling 16p cua tdi, nguoi ma
trong suét bon nim hoc vira qua t6i da gap mat nhiéu lan nhung chua
hé noi chuyén.

Nhung t6i dang voi. T6i con budi tiéc ming quan trong nira. Vi vay
toi quyét dinh 14i xe di thang. Liéc nhin vao kinh chiéu hau, t6i thay
nguoi thanh nién ay dang loay hoay dé c6 dua chiéc xe lan cuia minh ra
khoi giao 16 hon don doé.

T6i nghi: Thé nao cling c6 ai d6 gitip anh ta thoi.

Nhung néu nhu ai cling nghi nhu minh thi sao?

T6i ben ding lai.

Tén anh 4y 1a Jordan. Ching liét ndo @3 anh huong dén kha ning
phat am cua anh ay. T6i ¢6 dua chice xe 1dn vao trong xe cia minh
nhung khong dugc. Néu giap anh ay, diéu d6 c6 nghia la toi phai day



anh dén bat ctr ddu ma anh dang dinh dén, trong mua va biin sinh thé
nay day. Téi nghi ring ban thaAn minh 1a nguoi tét, nhung chic chan 1a
phai c6 giéi han. Xét cho ciing, t6i ciing da dung lai khi ma chang c6 ai
khac lam diéu do6. Téi ciing da c6 dua xe lan cia anh vao trong xe hoi
cua toi. It ra thi t6i cling da dwa anh thoat khoi nga tu d6.

Trong lac dang mién man véi tinh hudng tién thoai ludng nan nhu
vay, t0i nhin xuong Jordan. Du dang run lay bay trong mua lanh nhung
van mim cudi. Duong nhu anh chang ban tAm gi dén chuyén dé. RO
rang anh ay cfing khong mong t6i s& hon nhiing gi t6i da lam. Anh ay
bat dau 14n banh xe xudng via hé day bun. T6i khong thé bé roi anh vao
lIac nay.

T6i khoa xe va nhanh chéng duéi theo anh. T6i bit dau day chiéc xe
14n cua anh. Puong déc dén gan mot dim va Jordan cb hét sire nghén c6
1én nhin t6i nhu dé cdm on. T6i ty nhu: Sao minh cé thé nghi la bé anh
ay lai dwoc nhi?

Sau doan duong vat va dé dén dugc noi 6 cua Jordan, cin ho nam
trong toa nha gan truong nhat danh cho nhirmng nguoi khuyét tat, ca hai
ching t6i déu uét d3m mo héi. Toéi khong thé ndo tin duge 1 Jordan da
phai tu xoay x¢ di vé mdi ngay nhu thé nay trong suét bén nim troi.
Con t6i, cr mdi chuyén khong tim duoc chd dau xe gan 16p hoc ciing da
khién t6i cAu kinh 1én! Jordan ctr nai ni moi téi vao nha va hong kho
quan 40. Anh ay con néi rang anh 4y mudn t6i gap mét nguoi.

Tbi hoi ngai khi phai vao nha anh. Téi chang biét minh mong doi
diéu gi nira. Toi chua timg vao nha mot nguoi khuyét tat bao gio. Toi
doan minh dang e ngai nhiing diéu bi 4n. Nhung khi vao nha rbi thi toi
lai thay xau ho vi nhiing lo so cia minh. Chang nhiing t6i ngac nhién ma
con 4n tuong nira. Cin ho cia Jordan khong giéng chd ¢ luom thuom
cta bat ky sinh vién binh thuong nio kh4c ma né kh4 tién dung va thaim
my. Mdi mén @6 déu duoc sip dit can than va vira tim véi cua Jordan.
Va trong nha con c6 rat nhiéu sach.

T61 hoi: “Ban da doc hét may cudn sach nay chua?”.

“MJbi tuan minh déu doc mot cuén va cir nhu thé suét bon nim qua

Vay 1a bén canh viéc hoc, anh con doc thém sich nita. Anh nam lay
tay t6i va ra hiéu cho t6i theo anh dén phong ngi ¢ phia sau. Anh go
nhe va thi tham diéu gi d6 qua cénh cira. T6i theo anh vao bén trong
can phong Anh gi6i thi¢u t6i véi nguoi me nam liét gluong ctia minh.
Sau nay t6i moi biét 14 me anh da bj chung dot quy méy ndm vé trude.
Mot Jordan ngdi xe 14n, mot sinh vién phai di hoc sudt ngay, va mot



ngudi say mé doc sach ciing chinh 14 nguoi chdm séc chu yéu cho ba.

Jordan dé toi ¢ lai voi me anh va di pha tra. Toi khong bié‘g liéu me
anh co biet t6i dang ¢ trong phong hay khong, ciing chang bict ba c6
hi¢u duoc nhitng gi Jordan vira ke cho ba nghe ve chiéc xe ldn cia anh
va con mua chiéu nay khéng, nhung dot nhién ba ngang dau lén va bat
dau tro chuyén véi toi.

Ba ndi: “Sudt bon nidm nay, khéng mot nguoi nao gitp do con trai
t6i cd. N6i nhu vay khong c6 nghia 1a n6 can sy giap do, nhung nhu vay
thi d6i lic né sé cam thay co doc”.

Toi khong biét phai néi gi. Gio ddy, budi tiéc coctai dvong nhu da tro
thanh chuyén xa voi.

Toi quyet dinh ¢ lai dung bira tdi. Jordan va t6i da cung nhau an
mung ngay cu01 cing caa khoa hoc. Trong subt nhirng nim hoc da qua

va trong s tit ca nhu:ng gl ma toi da duoc hoc thi day chinh la bai hoc
gi4 tri nhat d6i voi toi.

- Christy Calchera



e all have a very special purpose in life,
. regardless of who we are or where we come
from. I truly believe each of us has a special
calling in life even though it took me over thirty years
to find mine!

Looking back, I realize my parents unwittingly shaped me to be the
person I am today. For example, adopting my mother’s streak of
independence gave me the room I needed to take daring risks later in
life. After ten years of working for a major Wall Street bank and
slamming into a brick wall, I vehemently shouted “Enough!” I knew in
my heart I could produce more outstanding results.

One day I was scanning through the papers in search of new and
challenging Wall Street opportunities. My eyes were immediately
drawn to a Merrill Lynch advertisement. They were looking to hire
more stockbrokers, and the qualifications listed were clearly those that
I possessed.

With great excitement, I made some phone calls and arranged to
meet with one of the New York City branch vice presidents.
Unfortunately, on the day of my appointment, I was ghastly sick with a
cold and 40-degree fever that threatened to topple me physically. Yet I
knew a golden opportunity when I saw one and was determined to
meet with the vice president. We ended up talking nonstop for three
and a half hours!

Based on our conversation and the length of the interview, I was
surprised and disappointed when, instead of making me an offer on
the spot, he instructed me to meet with twelve of his top stockbrokers
for further interviews. Well, maybe that is a good sign, I thought.

Over the next five months, I met with these twelve people, each of
whom invariably tried to discourage me by saying, “You are better off
in a safe nine-to-five bank job,” “You won’t make it,” “Eighty percent of
newcomers fail within their first year” and “You have no investment
experience.” Deepdown, I felt like a scared dog with its tail between its
legs, but I didn’t let it show.

The final interview was scheduled on a cold, blustery winter day.
Five minutes into the interview, it was obvious the vice president did



not know what to do with me. Apparently, it did not matter that I had
written a well-researched twenty-five-page marketing plan that
exceeded his expectations. And it did not matter that his top
salespeople were impressed with me.

In a moment of daring risk and courage that forever changed my
future, I looked at him straight in the eye and said, “Sir, if you don’t
hire me, you’ll never know how well I can do for this firm.”

When I realized what I had just said to him, a chill went up my
spine and I thought, My God what have I done? But the next thing he
said was like music to me: “Okay, you've got the job!” But before I
could shake his hand and rush home to spread the good news, he
added:”... on one condition.”

My heart seemed to stop. “You must first resign from the bank
effective two weeks from today, enroll in our three-month training
program and then take a stockbroker exam which must be passed on
the first try. If you fail even by one point, you're out!”

I shook like a leaf. My mouth suddenly went dry. There was never a
time in my life when I so desperately needed a glass of water! I
remember thinking that I stood to lose everything if I failed that exam,
which I had heard was as difficult as the examination for attorneys. I
swallowed hard and croaked, “I’ll take it.” My future was instantly
changed from that moment forward!

After passing the exam and receiving my stockbroker’s license, I
struggled for several months, living solely on commission and eating
pasta, peanut butter sandwiches and cereal. Night after night, I burned
the midnight oil in search of new clients. I often left the office weary
and fatigued, ready to give up, yet somehow returning the next
morning to start a new day. It was a gruelling beginning during which I
had no social life.

One of the most difficult and challenging aspects of being a
stockbroker was making the largely dreaded “cold calls.” We were
required to make phone calls to literally hundreds of prospects each
day, many of whom had never heard of us, in an effort to solicit new
business. Rejection was a way of life, and I learned not to take it
personally. It was all a numbers game. The more people I called, the
more accounts I opened. In addition to cold calling, I also had to
coddle very nervous clients. This was no easy feat!

Eventually, all the hard work paid off. In less than four years, I
became one of the top salespeople at my branch and increased



personal sales by 1,700 percent. Through continued faith and
persistence, I built and managed multimillion-dollar investment
portfolios for U.S. clients. This resulted in a cover-story for Careers
and the disabled Magazine, on CNN and in numerous newspapers,
including the New York Times. All this success earned me a high
income, a spot in the prestigious Merrill Lynch Executive Club, and
numerous sales awards.

Toward the end of my fourth year at Merrill Lynch, I became
spiritually bankrupt and depressed. I thought long and hard about my
goals and where to go next.

I pleaded with God and asked to be led in the right direction. The
Source reminded me of the time when I spoke to hundreds of people,
while in college as a student leader, and years later, when I won a
“Humorous Speech” championship. It dawned on me that every time I
had a speaking engagement, I always came out of the experience with a
wonderful, energetic, peaceful and magical feeling that was unmatched
by anything else I ever did. I instinctively knew God had blessed me
with public-speaking skills that could enable me to make a difference
and transform other people’s lives.

After considering my options, I took another daring risk, gave up
everything and left the lucrative investment business for a more
satisfying career as a motivational speaker. A lot of people, including
my parents, thought I was crazy. “It is a pie-in-the-sky dream, because
it isn’t realistic,” they said. I paid no attention to those words, and to
this day I have never looked back.

The beginning of my speaking journey was eerily similar to what I
had first experienced at Merrill Lynch. Once again, I went back to
dining on pasta, peanut butter sandwiches and cereal. There were
times when I had only a few dollars in my pocket and ate once a day. If
everyone did this, it would put the diet industry out of business! To
save money, instead of taking the subway to different parts of the city,
I walked or rode my bike. Cab drivers were losing money because of
me. Meanwhile, to keep my dream burning, I worked hard on creating
a personal message that would reflect my experiences in the world of
finance and inspire people to be the best they could be.

Nothing in the world comes close to the satisfying feeling I get when
thousands of people tell me how much I have made a difference in
their lives by motivating them to take risks and to make necessary
changes.



The core of my message is, “If I can do it, you can, too!” What could
be more satisfying than that? And I say that because I have been deaf
since birth!

- Stephen Hopson

The greatest thing in this world is not so much
where we are, but in what direction we are

moving.
- Oliver Wendel Holmes




Dam chap nhan rai ro!

at ca ching ta ai cling c6 mot myc dich séng cho
Trleng minh, bat ké chiing ta 13 ai hay goc gac

chung ta thé ndo. T6i that sy tin rang moi ching
ta déu c6 mot hudng di riéng trong cude song cho du
t6i da phai mat dén ba muoi nim méi tim ra dugc diéu ma t6i hang
mong moi.

Nhin lai nhimng gi da qua, t6i nhan ra rang b6 me da vo tinh uén nan
dé t6i tro thanh t6i cua ngay hom nay. Chang han nhu, noi theo tinh tu
lap cua me da mang lai cho t6i kha ning can thiét dé d4am séng liéu linh
vé sau ndy. Sau muoi ndm 1am viéc cho mét ngan hang 16n ¢ Wall
Street va giam minh trong nhing bire tuong, da co6 lac t6i thét 1én dir
doi: “Thé 14 qua da rdi!”. Tir tan d4y 1ong, to6i biét minh c6 thé dat duogc
nhitng thanh qua néi bat hon thé.

Mot hom, khi dang doc bao dé tim xem c6 co hoi viée 1am nao mai
va day thir thach ¢ Wall Street hay khong thi ngay lap tac t6i bi thu hat
vao muc quang c4o ciia Merrill Lynch. Ho dang can tuyén thém nhan
vién moéi gigi chung khoan, va nhimg tiéu chuan chuyén mén duoc liét
ké trong d6 ro rang 1a nhing th t6i déu dap tng duoc ca.

Long vo cuing phan khoi, t6i da goi dién thoai va sap xép dé gap duoc
mot trong nhitg pho chu tich chi nhanh ¢ thanh phé New York. Rui
thay, ngay vao ngay hen, t6i lai bj cam, sot cao dén 40 d6 va c6 nguy co
khong thé > guong day n01 Thé nhu:ng t6i biét rang day 1a mot co hoi bang
vang va van nhat quyet dén gap 6ng pho chu tich. Chang t6i da tro
chuyén lién tyc véi nhau trong sudt ba tiéng rudi dong ho.

Vi cudc tro chuyén cia chting t6i kha than mat va thoi gian caa budi
phong van ciing kh4 1du nén t6i rat @i ngac nhién va that vong khi dng
ay khong nhan t6i vao 1am ngay ¢ vi tri d6 ma lai bao t6i dén gap muoi
hai trong s6 nhimg nhan vién moéi giéi ching kho4n hang dau cua cong
ty dé dugc phong van thém. T6i nghi rang diu sao thi do6 ciing 1a moét tin
hiéu tét.

Trong nam théng sau do, t0i da gap mét muoi hai ngu:0’1 nay, va
ngu’m nao cling co lam t6i nan long khi noi: “Tét hon cau nén tro vé voi
cOng viéc nhan nha tam tiéng mot ngdy ¢ ngan hang di”, “Viéc nay cau
khong 1am noi dau”, “TAm muoi phan trim nhimg nguoi mai déu bo
cudc ngay trong nim dau tién” va “Cau khong hé c6 kinh nghiém vé dau



tu”. Trong thadm tam, t6i cam giac minh gif')ng nhu mét con ch6 dang
ho6t hoang quap dudi ma chay, nhung t6i van ¢6 lam mat tinh.

Cudc phong van cuéi cling duogc an dinh vao mot ngdy dong gia rét,
gi6 thoc dir doi. Chi sau nam phat phong van, t6i nhan thay ré rang 13 vi
pho chu tich chang biét phai lam gl v6i toi. Hinh nhu viéc tbi lap dugc
mot ké hoach tiép thi day hai muoi lam trang voi nhiéu nghlen ciru dang
gia vuot qua murc yéu cau cia ong cung chang 0 y nghia gi. Va vi¢e cac
nhan vién kinh doanh gisi nhat cua éng c6 4n tuong tét vé toi cling
chang ich gi.

Trong thoi khic ma téi biét rang sy liéu linh va 1ong can dam sé thay
doi trong lai t6i mai mai, t6i da nhin thang vao mit 6ng iy va ndi:
“Thua 6ng, néu 6ng khong nhan t6i vao 1am thi 6ng sé khong bao gio
biét duoc toi co thé gitp ich cho cong ty nay nhu thé nao dau”.

Khi nhan ra diéu minh vira n6i, mot cam giac on lanh chay doc theo
song lung t6i, va t6i nghi: “Troi dat, minh vira 1am gi thé nay?” Nhung
diéu 6ng ay noéi voi toi ngay sau d6 lai tya nhu mot khic nhac: “Pugc,
t6i dong ¥ nhan cau”. Nhung trude khi toi kip bat tay ong iy va voi ra vé
dé b4o tin vui cho moi nguoi thi 6ng lai néi thém: “... véi mot diéu
kién”

Tim t6i nhu ngirng dap. “Cau phai thoi ngay cong viéc ¢ ngan hang
trong vong hai tuan ké tir ngdy hom nay va ding ky hoc mot chuong
trinh huan luyén trong ba thang cia ching t6i, réi sau d6 phai thi lay
chung chi moi giéi chimg khoan va cau phai dau ngay lan thi dau tién.
Néu rot, du chi thiéu mot diém, cling khoi 1am véi t6i!”

T6i run 1én nhu mot chiéc 14. Miéng t6i chot kho lai. Chua bao gio
trong doi toi lai thay can mot ly nude nhu thé. Téi nho lac d6 téi da nghi
rang toi sé mat tat ca néu rot ky thi @6, ky thi ma toi nghe noi la kho
nhu mot ky thi danh cho céc luat su vay. T6i nuét that manh va néi
giong budn ba: “T6i chip nhan”. Tuong lai t6i lap tirc thay doi ké tir gidy
phut do.

Sau khi thi dau va nhan dugc gidy phép cong nhan minh 1 mot nhan
vién moi giéi chung kho4n, toi da phai nd lyc sudt nhiéu thang lién, chi
séng bang tién hué hong, #n mi 6ng, banh mi sandwich véi bo dau
phong va ngii cc. Nhiéu dém, toi phai thire khuya lam vigc dé tim kiém
khach hang moi. T6i thuong roi van phong veéi tim trang that moi mét
va kiét strc hoan toan, t6i gan nhu muén bé cude, vy ma chang hiéu sao
t6i cling tro lai viin phong tiép tuc 1am viéc vao sang hom sau. P4 1a mot
khoi dau gian kho va trong sudt thoi gian d6, t6i chang hé vui choi hay
tiép xtic voi ai ca.



Mot trong nhimg phan viéc khoé khin va thir thach nhat cia nghé
moi gisi chimg kho4n 1a thue hién vo6 s6 nhimg “cudc goi lanh ling”.
Mbi ngdy, chtng t6i phai thuc hién nhimg cuoc goi cho hang tram
khach hang tiém ning - nhiéu nguoi trong s6 ho chua bao gio biét dén
chiting t6i - @é 16i kéo ho vao nhimg thvong vu l1am #n mai. Tir chdi 1a
diéu binh thuong trong cudc séng va toéi da hoc cach dé khong cam thay
bi ton thuong vi diéu dé. Tat ca chi 1a mot tro choi voi cdc con s6 ma
thoi. T6i cang goi cho nhiéu nguoi thi toi cAng md duge nhiéu tai khoan
moi. Bén canh nhitg cudc goi lanh lung, t6i con phai chiéu chudng
nhiing khach hang qua néng nay. Piéu nay chang dé dang chit nao!

Cuéi cling, tat ca nhitng gian kho d6 cua t6i ciing dugce dén dap. Chua
day bén nim, toi da tré thanh mot trong nhitng nguoi ban hang gioi
nhét chi nhanh cua t6i va ting doanh thu ca nhan 1én 1.700 %. Véi long
tin tuong va su kién tri, t6i da xay dung va quan 1y cac danh muc von
dau tu tri gia nhiéu triéu do-la cho cac khach hang My. Diéu nay da
gitp t6i dugc xuat hién trén trang bia tap chi Nghé nghiép va Nguoi tan
tat, trén CNN va nhiéu to bao khac, ké ca to New York Times. Tat ca
nhirng thanh cong nay da mang lai cho t6i thu nhéap cao, mot vi tri quan
trong trong Ban Piéu hanh ciu lac bo Merrill Lynch danh tiéng va
nhiéu giai thuong vé linh vuc ban hang.

Dén cudi nam thir tu lam viéc tai Merrill Lynch, t6i cam thay chan
nan va suy sup tinh than. To6i da suy nghi rat nhiéu va tran tré vé nhirng
muc tiéu phia trude cua minh cting nhu vé noi ma minh sé dén.

Tbi da cau xin Chua hay chi cho t6i di ding huéng. On trén da nhac
nho t6i vao ddng nhimmg khi t6i dién thuyét trude hang trim nguoi, khi
1am 16p truong ¢ truong dai hoc va may nim sau do, khi toi doat giai
nhét cudc thi “Ké chuyén khoi hai”. Téi nhan ra rang mdi lan t6i sap noi
chuyén véi ai d6, toi déu lay cam hung tir nhitng trai nghiém véi cam
xtic tuyét voi, manh liét, yén binh, ky diéu ma bat ky diéu gi toi da 1am
cling khong thé sanh dugc. Ty nhién t6i hiéu ra rang Chiia da ban cho
t6i mot ky ning néi chuyén trude ddm dong dé toi co thé tao nén su
khéc biét va gitip thay doi cudc doi caa bao nguoi.

Sau khi can nhic nhirng chon lya ctia minh, t6i quyét dinh liéu linh
mot 1an nira. T6i tir bo tat ca moi thir, ké ca nghé dau tu nhiéu loi nhuan
dé 1am mot nghé khac ma t6i cam thay hai 1ong hon: mot dién gia
truyén cam hung cho moi nguoi. C6 rat nhidu nguoi, ké ca bé me tdi, cho
rang toi bi khtung. Ho bao: “Day 1a mét gide mo huyén hoic, vi n6 chang
thyc té chtit ndo”. T6i da chang quan tAm dén nhiing gi ho ndi, va gio
day cling vay.

Khéi dau cua cudc hanh trinh dén voéi nghé dién thuyét cia toi giong



mot cach ky la so v6i nhimng gi t6i da trai qua ¢ Merrill Lynch. M6t lan
nira toi lai &n mi ng, banh mi sandwich véi bo dau phong va ngii cée.
C6 lac t6i chi con vai do-la trong tdi va 4n moi ngay chi mot bira ma
thoi. Néu ai cling an kiéu nay thi nganh c6ng nghiép thuc pham phai
dep tiém mat. Dé tiét kiém tién, thay vi di lai trong thanh phd bang xe
dién ngam thi t6i chi di bo hoic di xe dap ma thoi. Tai xé taxi ma cé that
thu thi ciing vi t6i. Trong khi @6, dé theo dudi uéc mo cia minh, t6i da
1am viéc cat luc dé tao nén mot thong diép ca nhan phan anh duoc toan
b6 nhimng trai nghiém cua minh trong thé giéi tai chinh va truyén cam
hung dé moi nguoi cé thé song tét nhat.

Khong gi trén doi nay cé thé gibng véi cam gidec man nguyén trong
t6i khi hang ngan nguoi néi rang chinh t6i da gitp ho thay doi cudc doi
biang cach thdc day ho chip nhan rui ro va tao nén nhing thay déi can
thiét.

Diéu cot 16i cua thong diép nay 1a: “Néu toi lam dwoc thi ban ciing
lam duwoc”. Con diéu gi khién cho ta man nguyén hon thé? Va t6i xin noéi
rang bai vi toi 14 mot nguoi bi diéc bam sinh!

- Stephen Hopson

biéu ¥ nghia nhat trong thé gisi nay khong phai la
ching ta dang ¢ dau, mala ching ta dang di theo

hudéng nao.

- Oliver Wendel Holmes




ennifer would have caught my attention even if she
b hadn’t stopped to talk that afternoon. The first
o' ., couple of weeks in my writing class are always a bit
— unsettling. The students are a blur of unfamiliar faces,
most of them freshmen trying to acclimate themselves to their new
environment. When Jennifer approached me with a question after the
second day, I was grateful for the chance to know at least one name
with a face.

Jennifer’s writing wasn’t perfect, but her effort was. She worked
hard and pushed herself to excel. She was excited to learn, which made
me enjoy teaching her. I didn’t realize then how much she would also
teach me.

One afternoon, Jennifer stopped by after class. She wasn’t clarifying
homework or asking a question about a paper I'd returned.

“I didn’t go to school yesterday,” she said quietly. “I was at the
health center the whole day.” I gave her a sideways look, startled. “I'm
fine now,” she reassured me with confidence. Then she was gone.

Two nights later, Jennifer’s father called to tell me that she would
be missing a few classes. She had been hospitalized with meningitis. I
heard from him again a few days later, and again after that. Jennifer’s
condition had worsened, he said, and it appeared she might not finish
the semester at all.

Jenny remained hospitalized, ninety miles away from home. Her
mother stayed by her side, camped out in the corner of a cramped
hospital room, sleeping night after night on a chair.

Her grandparents and long-standing friends all made their
pilgrimages to the hospital room. Jenny’s condition grew worse, not
better. I was terrified when I saw the pale, emaciated girl who had only
ten days earlier radiated life and warmth in my classroom. When her
grandparents arrived, she announced proudly, in a tiny voice: “This is
my college writing teacher.” I remembered what her father had said in
his first phone call: “School means everything to Jenny.”

A week later, Jenny herself called me to tell me she was on the road
to recovery. “I'll be back,” she insisted. “I have no doubt,” I told her,



choking back tears. But around the same time, news reports
announced the meningitisinduced death of another student at another
school. Jenny sank back into her hospital bed.

Then, five weeks later, I walked into my classroom to find Jenny in
her seat, smiling as she talked to the students around her. I caught my
breath as her thin body approached my desk, and she handed over all
of her missed assignments, completed with thought and excellence.
The strength of her will to overcome shone out of her pale, weak,
eighteen-year-old face. It would be a few more days, though, before I
learned the rest of the story.

Jenny’s suitemates, Maren and Kate, were just getting up the
Sunday morning to see Jenny dragging herself into the bathroom they
shared. She had a horrendous headache and had been throwing up all
night. Forty-five minutes later, as the two were leaving for church, she
was still there. Maren had a bad feeling about Jenny and asked her
Sunday school class to pray for her. When they returned to the dorm
three hours later, Jenny was still violently ill. Concerned that she was
becoming dehydrated, they decided to take her to the emergency room.

The two girls lifted Jenny up and carried her out to the car, then
from the car to the hospital. They spent the next seven hours at their
friend’s side, tracking down her parents, responding to doctors and
trying to comfort a very sick eighteen-year-old through myriad medical
tests. They left the hospital when Jenny’s parents arrived but were
back the next morning when the doctors confirmed that the meningitis
was bacterial. By noon, they had the whole twohundred-member
campus Christian group praying for Jenny.

I credit these two young students with the miracle of Jenny’s life. I
remember being asked as a college freshman who I considered a hero.
I didn’t have an answer then. Since that time, I've learned that I may
have been looking for heroes in the wrong places. Ask me now who I
admire, and I'll tell you about this couple of ordinary college students.

- Jo Wiley Cornell



Doan két cau chuyén

hiéu hém d6, cho du Jennifer khong ding lai dé

‘ no6i chuyén thi c6 4y cling da thu hut su cht ¥ cua
o toi roi. Suét hai tuan dau, 16p day viét viin cua toi
van chua 6n dinh dugc. Toan 12 nhitng gwong mit sinh
vién xa la, phan lon 1 ndm nhat, va ho dang c6 thich nghi v6i méi
truong mai. Sau ngay hoc thi hai, toi rat vui vi da c6 dip gip va biét
duoc it nhat tén cia mot sinh vién trong 16p khi Jennifer dén hoi toi
mot cau hoi.

R

Jennifer viét viin khong hay, nhung nd luc cia c6 bé thi co6 thira. Co
ay hoc hanh chiam chi va vuot hon han céc ban. Jennifer dam mé hoc
tap, va diéu d6 khién t6i rat hung thi khi day cho c6 ay. Lac d6 toi da
khong nhan ra rang chinh Jennifer cling da chi cho t6i biét thém rat
nhiéu diéu.

Mot buéi chiéu no, Jennifer ghé qua chd t6i sau gio tan hoc. Co ay
khong thic mic vé phan bai tap cling nhu khong hoi gi vé bai luan téi da
phat lai.

C6 ay no6i khé: “Hém qua em khong di hoc. Sudt ngdy em ¢ trung
tam y t€”. T6i hoang hot nhin em. Nhung ¢6 ay da diém tinh tran an t6i:
“Gio thi em khoe r6i”. No6i roi ¢6 ay bo di.

Hai h6m sau, b6 Jennifer goi dién noi voi toi rang co éy sé nghi hoc
vai ngay Co 4y da nhap vién vi bi viém mang ndo. Vai ngay sau, 6ng iy

lai goi, va sau do6 nita cung Vay Ong noi rang bénh trang cia J ennlfer
dién bién ngdy cang xau va c6 thé co iy sé khong hoan tat duoc ky hoc.

Jenny van nam trong bénh vién cach nha khoang 9o dam. Me c6 ay
luén 6 bén canh, ba nam trong géoc mot can phong chat hep cua bénh
vién, dém dém van ngu ngay trén gheé.

Ong ba va ca nhimg nguoi ban than bao nim nay cua c6 déu dén
bénh vién thim co. Bénh tinh cia Jenny khong kh4 hon ma con xau di
rat nhiéu. T6i da rat hai hung khi nhin thdy mét ¢ gai xanh xao, hbc
héc, nguoi ma chi méi muoi ngdy trude day thoi, rat tran tré stc séng va
s6i néi trong 16p hoc cua toi. Khi 6ng ba cia c6 dén tham, b tu hio gioi
thiéu t6i voi ho, giong théu thao: “Pay 1a thay day viét vin cua con ¢
truong dai hoc”. T6i con nhé nhu in nhiing gi bé Jennifer da néi khi dng
goi dién cho t6i 1an dau tién: “Déi véi Jenny viée hoc 12 tat ca”.



Mot tuan sau, J enny goi di¢n cho tbi va bao rang c6 ay dang dan
binh phuc. Co a ay con dong dac tuyén bé: “Em sé& di hoc tro lai”. T6i ¢b
nén nudc mat va ndi véi em: “Chac chan nhu Vay r6i”. Nhung cung vao
khoang thoi gian d6, bdo dai da dua tin vé cai chét cia mot sinh vién o
mot ngoi truong khac cling vi bénh viém mang nao. Sau do, Jenny lai
phai nhap vién.

N#m tuan sau, t6i budc vao 16p va thay Jenny dang ngoi trén ghé
mim cuoi tro chuyén cung cac ban xung quanh. T6i nin thé khi ¢6 sinh

vién gay yéu 4y tién lai ban t6i va nop cho t6i tat ca nhirng bai luén van
ma cd con no, tat ca déu duoc hoan tat voi kha nang tu duy xuat sic. Stre
manh cua 1ong quyét tAm vuot qua bénh tit toa sang trén khudn mit
xanh xao, yéu 6t cta c6 sinh vién muoi tAm tuéi. Tuy vay, chi vai ngay
sau do, toi da biét duoc doan két cua ciu chuyén.

Sang hom Chu nhét, hai ¢6 ban cung phong véi Jenny 1a Maren va
Kate vira thtre day thi thiy Jenny dang 1é buéc vao phong tim. C6 ay bi
dau dau khung khiép va da n6n mira suét dém. Bén muoi lim pht sau,
khi hai ¢6 ban chuan bj di nha tho thi J enny van con ¢ day. Maren cam
théy rat lo lang cho Jenny va nho moi nguoi trong tru:o’ng dao cau
nguyén cho co ay. Ba tleng sau, khi ho tré ve ky tac xa thi Jenny van con
dang dau don di doi. So rang ci nhu thé thi Jenny sé bi mat nude nén
ho quyét dinh dwa c6 ay dén phong cap ciru.

Hai c6 ban d& Jenny ra xe va dua c6 4y dén bénh vién. Ho ¢ lai d6
sudt bay tiéng dong ho bén canh ngudi ban ciia minh, tim cAch lién lac
v6i bd me c0, tra 161 cic cau hoi cua bac si va tim cach an ui ¢6 bénh
nhan 18 tudi khi ¢6 4y phai tién hanh vo sé cc xét nghiém. Khi b6 me
Jenny dén thi hai c6 ban ra vé nhung sang hom sau da quay trg lai bénh
vién khi c4c bac si cho biét tinh trang viém n3o 1a do vi khuéan gay ra.
Dén trua thi toan thé hai trim sinh vién cong gido ¢ khu dai hoc déu cau
nguyén cho Jenny.

Tbi tin rang hai c6 ban nay da mang phép la dén cho cudc doi cua
Jenny. T6i nh¢ khi minh con 13 sinh vién nim nhét, c¢6 nguoi da hoi
rang t6i xem ai 12 nguoi hiing cua minh. Lac d6 toi da kh6ng co cau tra
16i. Tir d6 dén nay, to6i thay minh 3 tim kiém nhu’ng ngu:0’1 hung khong
hé ding chd. Bay gio néeu hoi lai to1 kham phuc ai, t0i s€ ndi ngay vé hai
cd sinh vién dai hoc rat doi binh thuong nay.

- Jo Wiley Cornell



he winter of 1966 hit our university in New York
b with a ferocity unrivaled in decades. For three
o' ., days straight, the snow swirled and billowed,
— burying the isolated campus. Here and there stray

groups of students struggled single file against the weather, like
ducklings following their mother across a road. The female students in
dormitory B were confronted with the same problem plaguing the
general population of the university.

“How are we going to get to the cafeteria?” asked one.

“We’re not,” answered another. “Everything out there is white. We
can’t see anything.”

A gleam came into the eye of the third girl. She shushed the others’
whining, saying triumphantly, “Emma could do it.”

The whining turned to murmurs of excitement. “Emma!” “She even
manages through the city.” “We could follow her.” “You’re a genius!”

The girls whooped, yelled and clapped for joy. They bundled up and
excitedly trooped to Emma’s room. They found Emma in the hallway
and cornered her before she could even open her door.

“What’s all the excitement?” she asked, smiling.
“Can we follow you to the cafeteria? We're blind in this storm.

They all laughed.

“I suppose so. I'll go first, and you could hold on to each other’s
shoulders.”

“Can we go now?” one girl begged. “I'm starving.”
Emma smiled again. “Sure, let me just get Missy ready.”
She went into her room and returned moments later with a dog.

The girls lined up obediently at the front door, ready to face the
cold. They each placed their hands on the shoulders of the girl in front
of them. Emma opened the door to lead them out. “I guess,” she
smiled, “you could call this the blind leading the seeing.” And with
that, Emma and her seeing-eye dog, Missy, led her troop of hungry
ducks to the cafeteria.



- Paul Karrer

As soon as you trust yourself, you will know how

to live.
- Johann Wolfgang Won Goethe




Bay vit cuia Emma

ua dong nam 1966 da ap vao truong dai hoc cua
chiing t6i 6 New York vdi mot su tan bao ¢c6 moét
O . khong hai so véi hang chuc ndm trude dd. Tuyét
o~ x04y cudn cudn lién hoi sudt ba ngay lién, chén vii ca
mot khu dai hoe duy nhat ¢ day. Pé day nhimg nhém sinh vién rai rac
xép theo hang mot dang c6 vat 1on véi thoi tiét, giong nhu dan vit con
theo chén me bang qua duong. Céac nit sinh ¢ khu ky tac xa B ciing phai

ddi mat voi van dé tuong ty nhu hau hét moi nguoi dang song trong khu
dai hoc.

Mot sinh vién 1én tiéng hoi: “Lam sao ching ta dén duoc nha in
day?”.

Mot sinh vién khac tra loi: “Khong di duge dau. Moi thir ngoai kia
déu trang x6a. Ching ta khong thé thay dugc gi dau”.

Mot tia sdng chot 4nh 1én trong mat caa co6 nir sinh tht ba. C6 ay bao
nhirng nguoi con lai thoéi dung than van nira va ho héi néi: “Emma co
thé di duoc day”.

Nhirng tiéng than van chuyén thanh nhiing 15i ban tan s6i noéi.
“Emma!”, ” C6 ay xudng phd con duoc nira 4y chir”, “Chting ta c6 thé di
theo co ay”, “Cau qua 1a thién tai!”

Céac nir sinh reo ho, la hét va v tay vui mumg. Ho tim tum lai va 1
luot kéo nhau dén phong Emma. Ho thiy Emma dang dung ¢ hanh
lang va ho don ¢6 4y vao goc tuong trude khi ¢6 kip ma cira phong.

C6 ay mim cuoi va hoi: “Sao moi nguoi lai phan khoi the?”.

“Dan bon minh dén nha #n nhé. Bio thé nay thi bon minh chang
thay gi ca.”

Tét ca cung bat cuoi.

“Puogc thoi. TG di trude, va cac cau vin vai nhau ma di nhé”.
Mot c6 khan nai: “Pi ngay nhé, minh chét d6i dén noi roi day”.
Emma lai cuoi: “U, dé minh dua chti ché Missy ra ngay”.

Cb 4y vao phong, va it 1au sau thi tro ra cting voi mét chi cho.

Céac nir sinh ngoan ngoan xép hang trudc cua, san sang doi mat véi
gia rét. Mo6i nguoi dat tay caa minh lén vai ctia nguoi phia truée. Emma



mo ctra va dan dau. C6 cuoi: “T nghi day c6 thé goi 1a nguoi mu dan
duong nguoi sang”. Cir thé, Emma va cha ché sang mat Missy cua minh
da dan duong cho ca dan vit dang d6i di dén nha an.

- Paul Karrer

Ngay khi ban biét tin vao chinh minh, ban sz

biet cach song nhy thé nao.
- Johann Wolfgang Won Goethe




hen Dr. Gullickson was assigning project mates
b for his introduction to experimental psychology
o' ., class, I secretly hoped he would pair me with a
— cute coed or at least a classmate I could have some fun
with. Above all, I hoped he wouldn’t assign me to work with the fiercely
competitive, singularly serious fellow. As fate would have it, Dr.
Gullickson very deliberately matched everyone in class and announced
that I would be working with the one person in class I wanted to avoid.

I went up to my partner and introduced myself. He looked at me as
though I weren’t there. I felt he treated me as though I would hold him
back and probably cause his gradepoint average to take a nosedive. He
wasn’t outright mean or abusive. He just gave me the impression he
could do whatever project we dreamed up better if he did it alone. He
was a loner, and I could only impede his research. He had important
things to do, and I was going to be something of an annoyance he’d
have to deal with. Needless to say, I didn’t look forward to an entire
semester of being brushed off, but I tried to make the best of it and
didn’t say anything, lest I make things worse.

The project required each team to develop a hypothesis, set up an
experiment to test the hypothesis, do the statistical analysis and
present the findings. Whatever grade the team received would be
shared by both students. When we met to discuss our project, I felt
very uneasy. Here was this haughty student who had a reputation for
singlemindedness and good grades - the exact opposite of me. I was
completely outmatched. I actually wanted to drop the class at one
point, but stopped short because I didn’t want to give him the
satisfaction of my chickening out. I asked my friends at work what I
should do, and the overall response was to stick it out no matter what.

After lengthy discussions, we somehow agreed to do a study on the
perception of space. I wasn’t sure what it meant, but at least we had a
topic. We started to meet regularly to formulate our plans, and every
time I felt the project was more his than mine. The more we met, the
more I resented his intelligence and his ability to cut through to the
core issues. And I was aware he was much more advanced than I. He
knew technical things and approached every detail with great
singularity of purpose.



I, on the other hand, must have seemed naive, with little to offer. At
one point I summoned up my courage and asked him why he seemed
so uptight and serious. To my surprise, he replied that he didn’t have
time for small talk or petty things that would waste his time. He even
went on to say that he didn’t have many friends because most so-called
friends were just a distraction. But, he added, when he did choose
someone to be his friend, they would be a friend for life. I was floored
by his cold and cynical response.

We tried to fashion a simple yet elegant experiment. Part of our job
was to select students who had volunteered to be subjects for our
project. I decided to work with the subjects, while he developed the
scientific model. I put in my ideas whenever I could, but I still felt he
was the driving force.

Then one day I got word that he was in the hospital. Apparently, he
had been admitted for a hemorrhaging ulcer. The stress of getting the
best grades, holding down a job and helping his girlfriend through the
medical crisis she was going through had made him exhausted.

When I visited him in the hospital, I noticed for the first time a
sense of vulnerability on the face of my partner. I knew that he thought
that I could blow the experiment, and our shared grade would shatter
his lofty G.P.A. and possibly derail his chances for graduate school. I
assured him I would not let him down and he should only concentrate
on getting better. I would do my best. We both knew I'd have to do
better than my best.

I had a formidable task ahead of me. I poured more time and
energy into that project than I had ever done on any assignment in my
life. I was not going to let him see me fail and have it reflect on him. I
was working the graveyard shift at my job, so I used whatever quiet
time from midnight to 6:00 A.M. to work on the project. The work
consumed me. There was a sense of challenge that completely overtook
me. The question remained: Was I up to it?

Eventually, the semester came to a close, and each team had to
present its findings in front of the assembled class. When it was our
turn, I did my level best to present his scientific methodology with my
showmanship. To my amazement, we were awarded an A!

When I told him about our shared triumph, he smiled and thanked
me for carrying on. Something happened. Something special. It had to
do with trust and the exhilaration of sharing a common prize.

We have stayed close throughout the years. He went on to achieve a



doctorate and marry his college girlfriend.

I learned more than statistical analysis and experimental
procedures that semester. My life has been enhanced by our encounter
and challenged by this man, who became my unlikely hero.

And in the end, he was right: we have become friends for life.

- Tony Luna

Adversity reveals genius,prosperity

concealsit.

- Horace




\ ° \ 4 ~
Nguol hung hi hiru

hi Tién si Gullickson chia nhém dé soan dé tai cho
= B mon tAm 1y thye nghiém nhap mén thi t6i tham
OO . y vong thay s& phan tdi ciing voi mot nit sinh
duyén dang hay it ra cfing 1a mot ngudi ban ma toi c6 thé
cling dua gion. Trén hét, t6i mong thay sé khong phan t6i 1am viée cung
v6i mot nguoi qua tranh dua, lde ndo cling to ra nghiém tac. Ping 1a sé
phan, Tién si Gullickson da rat cAn nhic khi phan chia moi nguoi trong
16p va thong bao rang téi sé 1am viéc nhém cung véi mot nguodi ma toi
rat mudn né tranh.

i

T6i dén gip ngudi ban cling nhéom cua minh va tu giéi thiéu. Hin
nhin t6i nhu thé ching c6 t6i ¢ day. Toi cam gidc han ddi xir véi t6i nhu
thé toi sé kéo han thyt 1ui va chac 14 sé khién diém sé trung binh cua han
tut han xuéng. Hin khong han 13 ngudi kém coi hay xau xa. Han chi tao
cho t6i mét 4n twong 1a mot minh han c6 thé 1am t6t hon bat ky dé tai
nao do hai chiing t6i nghi ra. Han ltc ndo cfing thui thii mot minh, va
toi chi c6 thé 1am can tro viée nghién ctru caa han ma théi. Han c6
nhiing viéc quan trong dé 1am, con tdi chinh 14 diéu phién phtrc ma hin
can phai giai quyét. Khoi can phai néi, toi khong mong rang minh sé bj
phét 16 suét ca hoc ki, nhung t6i van ¢b gang hét suc va khong néi diéu
gi ca, so rang moi chuyén sé con té hon.

Dé tai nay doi hoi mdi nhém phai trién khai mét gia thuyét, tién
hanh mot thi nghiém dé kiém tra gia thuyét do, thyc hién mot bang
phan tich thdng ké va trinh bay nhiing phét hién cia minh. Sé diém mai
nhém nhan duoc cho du 14 bao nhiéu ciing sé& chia déu cho ca hai. Khi
gip nhau dé thao luan vé dé tai, t6i cam thay rat kho chiu. Pay 1a mot
sinh vién kiéu ngao va c6 tiéng 1a chuyén tAm trong cong viéc véi diém
sb rat cao, nguoc han so véi t6i. T6i hoan toan bi 4p dao. Thue su 6 lac
t6i dd mudn nghi hoc ngay 1ap tirc, nhung t6i da khong 1am vay vi
khong mudn dé hin ta hi hang vi tinh nhét gan caa toi. T6i hoi y kién
ban bé ¢ noi t6i 1am viéc xem t6i nén hanh dong thé ndo, va moi ciu tra
161 déu khuyén t6i phai quyét deo bAm dén ctiing cho du ¢6 chuyén gi
xay ra di nira.

Sau nhiéu budi thao luan dai dong, chang hiéu sao chiing téi ciing da
dong ¥ tién hanh mot nghién ciru vé sy nhan thac khong gian. To6i
khong rd d6 1a cai gi, nhung it ra ching t6i ciing da c6 mot dé tai.
Ching t6i bat dau gip nhau thuong xuyén dé lap ké hoach, va ctr mdi lan



nhu vay t6i déu c6 cam gidc rang dé tai do 1a cua han ta chir chang phai
cua to6i. Cang gip nhau nhiéu, t6i cang byc minh vi tri théng minh va
kha ning mo x¢é dén tan cot 161 van dé cia han. Va t6i cling nhan ra rang
han gioi hon t6i nhiéu. Han biét nhiéu vé ki thuat va tim hiéu tung chi
tiét voi muc dich hét sie ky quic.

Con t6i thi nguoc lai, rit ngiy ngod va chang dong gop duoc gi. Co ldc
t6i da thu hét can dam va hoi tai sao han lai ¢6 vé cimg nhac va nghiém
tic dén thé. T6i rat @i ngac nhién khi han tra 1oi rang han khong c6
thoi gian dé no6i chuyén phiém hoic danh cho nhitng chuyén vun vit
khién hian mat thoi gian. Han con noéi tiép rang han khong c6 nhiéu ban
vi hau hét nhitng nguoi dugc goi 1a ban d6 chi khién han xao 1ang cong
viéc ma théi. Nhung hén lai n6i thém rang khi hian da chon ai d6 1am
ban thi ho s& 14 ban suét doi cua han. T6i ngd nguoi vi ciu tra 1oi lanh
lung, chua cay cua han.

Chung t6i da cd gang thyc hién duge mot thi nghiém tai tinh nhung
hay con don gian. Mot phan céng viée cia ching t6i 1a chon nhimg sinh
vién tinh nguyén 1am dbi tuong cho dé tai cua chiing toi. Toi quyét dinh
s& lam viéc v6i nhirng déi twong ndy, con hin sé trién khai mo hinh
khoa hoc. Bét cir khi nao c6 thé, téi déu dua ra ¥ kién cia minh, nhung
t6i van cam thay han méi chinh 1a dong lyc thic day toi.

Bdong mot hom t6i nghe tin han phai nam vién. Hinh nhu han bi xuat
huyét mot vét loét. Ap luc vira phai dat duoc diém cao nhat, vira duy tri
viéc 1am thém, vira gitp ban gai vuot qua cin bénh ma c6 iy dang phai
chiu dung da khién han kiét ste.

Ho6m vao bénh vién thim han ciing 14 1an dau tién tdi mai thiy nét
yéu 6t trén khudn mit cia ngudi ban cling nhém ciia minh. Téi biét han
nghi rang t6i c6 thé 1am hong cudce thi nghiém va diém chung caa ching
t6i sé 1am tiéu tan diém sé trung binh cao ngat cia han, va c6 thé 1am
hong luén co hoi hoe sau dai hoc cia han nita. T6i tran an han rang toi
sé khong 1am han that vong va han cu tap trung lo chita bénh. Téi s& ¢6
gang hét stre. Ca hai chting t6i déu biét rang t6i phai nd lyc nhiéu hon ca
kha ning cao nhat cia minh.

Tbi c6 mot trong trach nang né phia trude. T6i don thoi gian va sire
lyc vao dé tai @6 nhiéu hon so véi bat ky nhiém vy ndo khac ma t6i ting
thyc hién trong doi. Toi sé khong dé han thiy t6i that bai va 1am anh
huong dén han. Vi phai 1am thém ca dém nén t6i ludn tan dung bat ky
thoi gian yén tinh ndo tir nra dém dén 6 gio sang dé 1am dé tai cua
minh. Cong viéc nudt chimg lay t6i. P 14 mot nhiém vy khé khin bét
ngo xay dén vai téi. Van dé con lai 13: t6i 6 kha ning thuc hién diéu do
hay khong?



Cudi cung, hoc ky ciing dén hdi két thic, mdi nhom phai trinh bay
nhitng khAm phé cua minh trude tap thé 16p. Khi @én lugt ching t6i, toi
da cb hét sic @é trinh bay that hay phuong phap luan khoa hoc cua hén.
That khong thé ngd duoc, ching t6i nhan dugc diém Al

Khi t6i ké v6i han vé thanh tyu chung caa ca hai thi hin mim cuoi va
cam on Vi toi da tiép tuc thuc hién dé tai. Co diéu gi d6 da xay ra. Mot
diéu gi d6 rat dac biét. Piéu do6 phai duoc thue hién véi long tin va sy
hung khoi khi chia sé chung mot phan thuong.

Chung t6i than thiét v6i nhau sudt nhiéu nim sau d6. Han con nhan
duoc hoc vi tién si va cuédi ¢6 ban gai quen tir thoi dai hoc.

Hoc ky d6 t6i da hoc dugce nhiéu tht hon 14 mon phan tich thong ké
va quy trinh thi nghiém. Cudc séng cua t6i da duoc nang cao nho vao
nhimg cudc doi dau va dugc thir thach boi chang trai nay, nguoi da tro
thanh nguoi hung hi hiru cua t6i.

Va sau cing, han da ddng: ching tdi 12 ban cia nhau suét doi.

- Tony Luna

Nghich canh né¢1s tai nang,sung tac che

di:ly nguoi tai.

- Horace




y head plopped down right in the middle of
. my open calculus book. Maybe the
information will just work its way into my
brain through osmosis. I was beginning to think that
was my only hope for learning this material. I felt like I was on a
different planet. How could this seem so foreign to me?

Of all the classes that I had taken so far in college, I could not make
this one work. I couldn’t even lay out a logical study plan. What now? I
pondered, with my head down on my desk in the middle of class.

When I lifted my head off the page, unbeknownst to me, a Post-it
Note had stuck to my bangs. There was a pretty picture. I turned to
face the guy next to me; he laughed and reached over to pull the note
off my bangs.

That was the beginning of a great friendship. The guy who was
willing to pull a sticky note off my hair would soon become my calculus
savior. I didn’t know it at the time, but

Matt Starr was the literal “star” of the class. I was convinced he
could teach it. And, as luck would have it, he was willing to help me.
Matt Starr lived in an apartment just off campus, and I would go over
there for tutoring. In exchange for his help, I cleaned his apartment
and brought over bribe treats: cookies, snacks, even dinner sometimes.
He was so smart and would get so involved in the material. He asked,
“Don’t you realize that this is the stuff that the universe is made of?”
Not my universe. I told him that my universe was made up of child
development and psychology classes and an occasional shopping mall
not equations like this. He would just laugh. He was convinced that he
could get me to understand this material, and in a way he was right. He
was so crystal clear in his understanding that I could see it through his
eyes.

Matt and I started spending more time together. We would take
long walks, go to movies - when he wasn’t forcing me to study. I helped
him put together his clothes, and he taught me how to change the oil in
my car -something every girl should know. When I brought home a B
in calculus, we celebrated for three days.

Throughout college we were close friends. We dated, only briefly,



but the chemistry we shared was more like that of a brother and sister.
We did, however, help each other through our other various and odd
relationships; and when it looked hopeless, like neither one of us
would ever find a mate, we took the next logical step - we got a puppy.
Having rescued it from the pound, we called this little dog Tucker. We
had been spending so much time together that when I moved out of my
dorm, Tucker, Matt and I became roommates.

The day Matt came home and told me he was sick, it was raining
heavily. It rained that entire week as if the world was mirroring our
tears. Matt had AIDS.

Two weeks later, he was in the hospital with pneumocystis. The
hows and the whys didn’t matter when we were both spending every
moment trying to get him better. Between taking final exams, figuring
out medications, visiting healers and taking care of Matt, I was
completely exhausted - but he was getting better.

Matt and I decided that we were going to make the time either one
of us had left on this planet count. By the time we arrived at our senior
year, I had lived life more fully than I had in all my twenty previous
years. When we graduated, we all proudly wore our caps and gowns,
Tucker included. Two months later, Matt went home to Minneapolis to
live with his family.

Life continued; we e-mailed each other voraciously. I sent Matt tons
of.jpg images of Tucker and his antics, and we went back and forth
recounting stories of our lives.

Matt lived only two years more. When I got the news that he had
been taken to the hospital, I flew out to be with him. By then, he had
fallen into a coma from which he would never awaken. At the funeral, I
artfully stuck a yellow Post-it Note to my hair and put one of Tucker’s
favorite chew toys in the casket.

One night, about a year after Matt’s funeral, Tucker and I were
driving in the hills of Mulholland. Suddenly, I smelled something so
very familiar to me, and yet I couldn’t place it. It was a lovely
colognelike fragrance. Then Tucker began acting peculiar.

“What’s the matter, boy, did you smell it, too? What is that smell? I
just can’t place it.”

Stopped at a red light, I looked up at the night sky and Tucker
barked. What I saw next amazed me. It was a shooting star. A star! Of
course, Matt Starr! It was his cologne I smelled.



“Is he trying to say hello and tell us he’s okay?” Tucker started
wagging his tail furiously. Whether it was a sign or not, I felt the
warmest and most secure feeling I've felt while thinking about Matt.
The giant gaping void that was created when he left was suddenly filled
with that warm love the two of us always shared. Matt wasn’t gone, he
was right here with me, as he always would be.

Suddenly, I understood how it all fit together. The universe, my
friend and even his calculus.

- Zan Gaudioso



V1 sao cua to1

au toi guc xuéng ngay giita trang sach toan dang
D dé mo. Co 18 nhimg kién thirc nay sé tham dan

vao tri 6c t6i. T6i bat dau nghi rang d6 1a hy
vong duy nhat gitp t6i hoc duoc moén nay. To6i c6 cam
gidc nhu minh dang ¢ trén mot hanh tinh khéc. Sao diéu nay lai co vé la
1Am v6i minh thé nay?

Trong tat ca cac mon ma i da hoc & dai hoc cho dén nay, chi cé
mon nay 13 t6i khong tai ndo hiéu noéi. Tham chi tdi con khong thé sip
xép duoc thoi khoa biéu hoc tap cho hop 1y. Lam sao bay gio? Téi tu hoi,
dau ctr guc xuéng ban nhu thé ngay giira 16p hoc.

Khi ngang dau 1én, t6i vo ciing ngac nhién khi nhin thay mét manh
gidy nho dan dinh vao chim téc trude tran minh. Trén d6 con c6 mot
bire vé& xinh xan. Téi quay sang anh ban ngdi bén canh, anh ta bat cuoi
va véi tay g& manh gidy khoi toc toi.

D6 1a khaoi dau cua tinh ban 16n lao gitta chting t6i. Anh chang san
sang g& bo manh gidy ra khoi téc tdi da nhanh chéng tro thanh vi cau
tinh gitp t6i mon toan. Ngay lac do, téi da khong nhan ra diéu nay,
nhung Matt Starr dich thyc 12 mot “ngdi sao” trong 16p. Téi tin rang
anh 4y c6 thé chi toi hoc mén nay. Va that may 1a anh ay d3 sin long
giup toi.

Matt Starr séng trong mot ciin ho cach xa khu dai hoc, va téi s& dén
day @é hoc thém véi anh. T6i dén on bang cach lau chui ciin ho cia anh
va thinh thoang con mua banh quy, qua vit va ca bita #n téi dé mua
chudc anh. Anh 4y rat thong minh va hoc rat gioi moén nay. Anh hoi t6i:
“Ban khong nhan ra rang day 1a chat liéu tao nén vii tru sao?”. Chang
phai vii tru cua ti. T6i noi voi anh dy rang vii try cia toi duoc hinh
thanh tir sy phat trién thoi tho 4u, cac 16p hoc tAm 1y va nhimg budi di
mua sam ¢ siéu thi, chtr dAu phai tir nhitng phuong trinh nhu thé nay.
Anh 4y chi bat cuoi. Anh tin rang anh sé& 1am t6i hiéu duoc mon hoc ay,
va qua 12 anh 4y da dting. Anh hiéu r6 van dé dén do toi c6 thé nhin thay
diéu do trong timng 4nh mit cia anh.

Matt va t6i bat dau danh nhiéu thoi gian cho nhau hon. Nhimng khi
khong phai hoc thi chiing t6i cuing nhau di dao, di xem phim. T6i chi
cho anh cach dn mic sao cho phu hop, con anh chi t6i cach thay nhot
xe - diéu ma bat ky c6 gai ndo ciing can phai biét. Khi t6i dat duoc diém



B mon toan thi chiing t6i d2 #n mung ba ngay lién.

Suét nhimg ndm hoc dai hoc, chting t6i 1a nhirng nguoi ban rat than
thiét. Chting t6i cting hen ho, du chi 1a nhirng buéi hen ngan ngui,
nhu:ng trong 16p hoa hoc ma ching to6i hoc chung thi trong chua ng t6i
glong hai anh em hon. Tuy vay, chung to1 van glup d& 1an nhau trong
cac méi quan hé khéc; va khi moi viée c6 vé nhu vo vong, vi du nhu
chang dta ndo tim dugc nguoi yéu thi ching t6i thyc hién phuong cach
hop Iy ké tiép - d6 1a nudi mot chi ctin con. Chung t6i vira ciru né thoat
khoi noi nhét ché méo hoang va dit tén cho né 1a Tucker. Chiing t6i da
danh qua nhiéu thoi gian bén nhau dén ndi khi t6i don khoi ky tic x4
thi Tucker, Matt va t6i da ¢ cung vdi nhau.

Hom Matt vé nha va néi rang anh bi mét ciing 1a hém troi d6 mua
to. Mua suét ca tuan nhu thé dat troi cting khoc cung chiung t6i. Matt
mac bénh AIDS.

Hai tuan sau, anh phai nhap vién vi viém duong hoé héap. Ly do tai
sao va 1am thé ndo ma anh lai mac bénh da khong con 1a van dé khi ca
hai chting t6i déu danh ting gidy phtt bén nhau dé ¢ gitp anh cam
thay @ hon. T6i hoan toan kiét sire khi vira phai 1am bai kiém tra cudi
ky, vira tim kiém nhiing phuong thuéc chita tri, tim gip cac bac si va
chidm séc cho Matt, nhung cling may 1a anh da kha dan 1én.

Matt va toi da quyét dinh rang cho di chi con lai mot trong hai
chdng t6i trén thé gian nay thi ngu:orl do cung phai tiép tuc song thaty
nghia. Ngay khi chiing t6i bu¢e vao hoc nam thu tu, t6i da song mot
cudc song tron ven hon han so véi hai muoi nim truée do. Ngay tot
nghiép, tat ca ching t6i, ké ca Tucker nita, déu tu hao khi duoc doi nén
va mic chiéc 4o thung. Hai thang sau, Matt vé nha & Minneapolis dé
séng cung gia dinh.

Cudc séng van cir thé tiép dién, chiing t6i van thuong e-mail cho
nhau. T6i gi cho Matt rat nhiéu hinh dang.jpg chup Tucker va ca
nhimg tro khoi hai cia n6, va chung toi ¢t luén phién ké cho nhau nghe
nhimng chuyén xay ra trong cudc song cia minh.

Matt chi kéo dai su séng dugc thém hai nim nira. Khi hay tin Matt
duoc dua vao vién, t6i dap chuyén bay dén véi anh ngay lap tire. Liic @9,
Matt da roi vao trang thai hon mé sau va khong bao gio tinh lai nira. Tai
18 tang, t6i khéo 1éo d4n mot manh gidy dinh mau vang vao mai toc cia
minh va dit mot moén @b choi va thich caa Tucker vao quan tai cua anh.

Mot dém no, khoang mot nim sau Ié tang cia Matt, Tucker va toi
dang di xe trong viing doi ntii Mulholland, dot nhién téi nguri thay mot
mui huong rat quen thudc, ma t6i khong tai ndo nhé ra. Pay 13 huong



thom c6 mui giéng véi loai nudce hoa c6-16-nho dé chiu. Tucker bat dau
c6 nhiing hanh dong ky la.

“Co chuyén gi viy, may cing ngi thay gi @6 dtng khong? Mui gi
vay? Tao khong thé nhé ra duge.”

Khi dimng dén do, t6i ngudce nhin 1én bau troi @m con Tucker thi sua
vang. Nhirng gi t6i thay ngay sau dé da 1am toi rat ddi ngac nhién. P 1a
mot vi sao biang. Mot vi sao! Chéc chin 1 Matt Starr réi! Toi da ngui
thay mui nudc hoa c6-16-nho cua anh.

“Phai ching anh dang c6 chao chiing ta va bao rang anh van binh
yén?” Tucker bit dau nguay dudi rat manh. Cho du ¢6 hay khong cé dau
hiéu nao thi téi cling cam thay vo cling 4m 4p va an toan mdi khi nghi
vé Matt. Khoang tréng to 1én ma su ra di ctia anh da dé lai bong duoc
lap day boi tinh yéu thuong 4m ap do, tinh cam ma hai ching téi vin
ting chia sé cho nhau. Matt khong chét, anh van luén bén t6i, va sé mai
mai bén toi.

T6i chot hiéu ra lam thé ndo ma moi chuyén lai &n khop voi nhau
dén thé. Vil try, ngudi ban cua toi va ca mon toan cua anh nira.

- Zan Gaudioso



n the summer recess between freshman and
. sophomore years in college, I was invited to be an
instructor at a high-school camp hosted by a
college in Michigan. Because I was already highly
involved in most extracurricular activities, I jumped at the
opportunity.

About an hour into the first day of camp, I first noticed the boy
under the tree. He was small and skinny, and his obvious discomfort
and shyness made him appear frail and fragile. Only fifty feet away,
two hundred eager campers were playing and joking, but this boy
seemed not to want to be anywhere other than where he was. The
loneliness he radiated almost stopped me from approaching him, but I
remembered the instructions from the senior staff to stay alert for
campers who might feel left out.

As I walked toward him, I said, “Hi, my name is Kevin, and I'm one
of the counselors. It’s nice to meet you.” In a shaky, sheepish voice he
reluctantly answered, “Okay, I guess.” I asked him if he wanted to join
the activities and meet some new people. He quietly replied, “No, this
is not really my thing.”

I could sense that he was in a strange world. But I somehow knew it
wouldn’t be right to push him, either. He didn’t need a pep talk; he
needed a friend. After several silent moments, our first interaction was
over.

At lunch the next day, I found myself leading camp songs for two
hundred of my new friends. The campers eagerly participated. I saw
the image of the boy from under the tree, sitting alone, staring out the
window. I nearly forgot the words to the song I was supposed to be
leading. I tried again, with the same questions as before: “Are you
okay?” To which he again replied, “Yeah, I'm all right. I just don’t really
get into this stuff.” As I left the cafeteria, I realized this was going to
take more time and effort than I had thought - if it was even possible to
get through to him at all.

That evening at our nightly staff meeting, I made my concerns
about him known. I explained to my fellow staff members my
impression of him and asked them to pay special attention and spend



time with him.

The days I spend at camp fly by faster than any others I have
known. In the final night of camp, I was holding the “last dance.” The
students were doing all they could to savor every last moment with
their new “best friends” - friends they would probably never see again.

As I watched the campers share their parting moments, I suddenly
saw what would be one of the most vivid memories of my life. The boy
from under the tree, who had stared blankly out the kitchen window,
was now a wonderful dancer. He owned the dance floor as he and two
girls proceeded to cut a rug. He shared meaningful, intimate time with
people at whom he couldn’t even look just days earlier. I couldn’t
believe it was the same person.

In October of my sophomore year, I received a late-night phone
call. A soft-spoken, unfamiliar voice asked politely, “Is Kevin there?”

“You're talking to him. Who’s this?”

“This is Tom Johnson’s mom. Do you remember Tommy from
camp?”

The boy under the tree. How could I not remember?
“Yes, I do,” I said. “He’s a very nice young man. How is he?”

An long pause followed, then Mrs. Johnson said, “My Tommy was
walking home from school this week when he was hit by a car and
killed.” I was really shocked, and I offered my condolences.

“I just wanted to call you,” she said, “because Tommy mentioned
you so many times. I wanted you to know that he went back to school
this fall with confidence. He made new friends. His grades went up.
And he even went out on a few dates. I just wanted to thank you for
making a difference for Tom. The last few months were the best few
months of his life.”

In that instant, I realized how easy it is to give a bit of yourself every
day. You may never know how much each gesture may mean to
someone else. I tell this story as often as I can, and when I do, I urge
others to look out for their own “boy under the tree.”

- David Coleman and Kevin Randall

Do all the g00d you can, to all the people you

can, in all the ways you can, as often as you




- Charles Spurgcon



\ . A® o A A
Chang trai ngoi ¢ goc cay
a0 ky hé gitta nim nhat va nim hai dai hoc, t6i
. duoc moi 1am huéng dan vién tai mot hoi trai
danh cho cac truong trung hoc do mot truong
dai hoc & Michigan ding cai t6 chtre. Vi da ting tham
gia hau hét cac hoat dong ngoai khoa nén téi chop lay ngay co hoi nay.

Chi sau mot gio déng ho trong ngay trai dau tién, t6i da chi y dén
mot cau hoc sinh ngo6i dudi goc cay. Cau ta nho bé, gay gudc, va chinh vé
lo ling, nhat nhéat cua cau cang lam cho ciu trong yeu 6t, manh mai
hon. Cach d6 chirng muoi lam mét, ca hai tram trai vién dang hao hure
chay nhay, vui dlia, con cau bé nay hinh nhu chang muén di dau khac
ngoai noi cau dang ngdi. Vé don doc tir cau toat ra lam t6i chin bude
khong d4am lai gan, nhung t6i nhé lai nhitng 1oi huéng din cua ban 1anh
dao trai 1a phai chti tAm dén nhimng trai sinh 1¢ loi thé nay.

T6i tién vé phia cau va noi: “Chao, t6i 1a Kevin, t6i 1a mét trong
nhiing huéng dan vién & day. Rat vui dugc biét cau”. Bang mot giong noi
run run va nguong ngung, ciu tra 1oi mot cadch mién cudng: “Vang, toi
ciing doan thé”. Toi hoi xem liéu cau ta c6 mudn tham gia vao cac hoat
dong cting nhu gap gd vai nguoi ban mdi khong thi cau nhe nhang tra
loi: “Khong, toi khong quen nhirng tro sinh hoat nay”.

T6i cam giac rang cau dang & mot noi hoan toan xa la. Nhung toi
cling biét ro 1a khong nén 16i kéo cau ta. Cau ay han 1a khong can mot
16i dong vién ma cau iy cin mot nguoi ban. Sau mot vai phut im lang,
cudc gip gd dau tién giira ching t6i chim dut.

Vao buoi #n trua cua ngdy hom sau, toi da bat nhip bai hat cho 200
ngudi ban méi cia minh. TAt ca déu nhiét tinh tham gia. T6i chot nhin
thay cau hoc sinh duéi géc cdy hom no dang ngoi mét minh va nhin
chim chim ra ngoai cira s6. Suyt nita thi t6i quén mat 16i bai hat ma
minh dang huéng dan. T6i quyét dinh tiép can voi cau mot lan nira, véi
cting mot cau hoi nhu lan truge: “Cau 6n chir?”. Cau ay van tr 161 nhu
lan trude: “Vang. Chi c6 diéu toi khong quen nhung tro nay Khi roi
nha an, t0i nhan ra rang toi s& mat nhiéu thoi gian va céng sic hon toi
tuong de c6 thé tiép can duoc cau ay.

Toi hom d6 tai cude hop ban lanh dao, toi da trinh bay truong hop
cua cau hoc sinh nay. T6i da noéi cho cac thanh vién biét an tuong cua toi
vé ciu ay va dé nghi moi nguoi dac biét quan tam cting nhu danh nhiéu



thoi gian hon cho cau.

Nhirng ngay ¢ hoi trai tréi qua nhanh hon so véi nhirng héi trai khac
ma toi timg biét dén. Vo dém cudi ¢ trai, t6i da to chire buoi “khiéu vii
chia tay”. Tt ca hoc sinh déu tham gia rat nhiét tinh dé tan hudéng
nhiing gidy phut cudi cling véi nhirng nguoi “ban than thiét” méi quen -
nhing ngudi ma c6 1€ ho sé khong bao gio co6 dip gap lai.

Khi nhin cAc trai sinh chia tay nhau, dot nhién t6i trong thiy mot
canh tuong ma t6i nghi rang sé& 1a mot trong nhirng ky trc sau sac nhat
trong cudc doi minh. Cau hoc sinh ngdi noi goc cay hdm no, nguoi da
ting lo dang nhin ra khung ctra s6 cia nha in, gio diy dang 1a mot vii
cong that tuyét voi. Cau cfmg hai c6 hoc sinh khac da chiém ludn ca san
nhay va thuc hién mét man dién sinh dong Cau da chia s¢ nhung giay
phit ¥ nghia va than mat véi nhilmg nguodi ban ma chi may ngay truge
day cau khong budn nhin mat. Téi khong thé tin d6 chinh 14 cau 4y nira.

Vao thang Muoi nam t6i hoc nam tha hai dai hoc, toi nhan dugc mot
cudc dién thoai goi vao lac gitra khuya. Mot giong noi la, nho nhe, lich
su hoi t6i: “Co phai Kevin d6 khong?”.

“Té6i day. Xin 15i ai dau day vay?”

“Toi 1a me ciia Tom Johnson. Cau ¢6 nhé Tommy ¢ hoi trai khong?”.

Cau hoc sinh ngdi dudi gbe ciy. Lam sao t6i khong nhé dugc.

T6i néi: “Vang, t6i nhd chir. Cau 4y rat dé thuong. Cau iy khoe khong
a?,,.

Lang yén hoi 1au, ba Johnson néi: “Tuan réi, Tommy con t6i dang
trén duong di hoc vé thi bi tai nan giao thong, chdu né da mat roi”. Toi
thuc su simg sot trude tin dit 4y, va téi da thanh tAm chia budn cliing ba.

Ba 4y noi tiép: “T61 muodn goi dién cho cau, boi vi Tommy da nhiéu
lan nhic dén cau. Toi mudn cau biét rang, mua thu nay Tommy da ty tin
di hoc tro lai. Chau da lam quen duoc v6i nhiéu ban moéi. Diém so cua
ch4u cfing ting 1én. Ch4u no lai con hen ho nira chir. T6i chi mubn cam
on cau vi da 1am cho Tommy thay d6i nhu vay. Nhiing thing sau cling
nay qua la quing thoi gian hanh phic nhat trong doi chau”.

Ngay ltc d6, toi chot nhan ra rang viéc mdi ngay cong hién mot chit
cho nguoi khac cling that dé dang. C6 thé ban khong bao gio biét duoc
nhitng hanh dong d6 ciia minh s& c6 y nghia nhu thé nao déi voi nguoi
nhan. Ban thén t6i khi gip ai toi cfing keé lai chuyen nay, va khi ke, toi
thuong thuyet phuc ho hiy tim cho minh mét “chang trai ngdi ¢ goc
cay” nhu thé.



- David Coleman va Kevin Randall

Hiy lam tit ca nhirng diéu tot, vsi tat ca moi
nguoi,bang tat ca moi cach va hay lam didu do

thwong xuyeén nhit c6 the dugec.
- Charles Spurgcon




was a freshman in college when I met the Whites.

They were completely different from my own

family, yet I felt at home with them instantly. Jane
White and I became friends at school, and her family
welcomed me like a long-lost cousin.

In my family, when anything bad happened, it was always
important to place blame.

“Who did this?” my mother would yell about a mess in the kitchen.

“This is all your fault, Katharine,” my father would insist when the
dishwasher broke.

From the time we were little, my sister and brothers and I told on
each other. We set a place for Blame at the dinner table.

But the Whites didn’t worry about who had done what. They picked
up the pieces and moved on with their lives. The beauty of this was
driven home to me the summer that Jane died.

Mr. and Mrs. White had six children: three sons and three
daughters. One son had passed away in childhood, which may be why
the surviving five siblings remained so close.

In July, the White sisters and I decided to take a car trip from their
home in Florida to New York. The two oldest, Sarah and Jane, were
college students, and the youngest, Amy, had recently turned sixteen.
The possessor of a brand-new driver’s license, Amy was excited about
practicing her driving on the trip. With her endearing giggle, she
showed off her license to everyone she met.

The big sisters shared the driving of Sarah’s new car during the first
part of the trip, but when they reached less populated areas, they let
Amy take over. She came to an intersection with a stop sign. Whether
she was careless or distracted or just didn’t see the sign no one will
ever know, but Amy continued into the intersection without stopping.
The driver of a large lorry, unable to brake in time, plowed into our
vehicle.

Jane was Kkilled instantly.

I luckily survived the accident with only a few bruises. The most



difficult thing that I've ever done was to call the Whites to tell them
about the accident and that Jane had died. As painful as it was for me
to lose a good friend, I knew that it was far worse for them to lose a

child.

When Mr. and Mrs. White arrived at the hospital, they found their
two surviving daughters sharing a room. Sarah’s head was wrapped in
bandages; Amy’s leg was in a cast. They hugged us all and cried. Those
were tears of sadness and of joy at seeing their daughters. They wiped
away the girls’ tears and teased a few giggles out of Amy as she learned
to use her crutches.

To both of their daughters, and especially to Amy, over and over
they simply said, “We’re so glad that you're alive.”

I was astonished. No accusations. No blame.

Later, I asked the Whites why they never talked about the fact that
Amy was driving and had run a stop sign.

Mrs. White said, “Jane’s gone, and we miss her terribly. Nothing we
say or do will bring her back. But Amy has her whole life ahead of her.
How can she lead a full and happy life if she feels we blame her for her
sister’s death?”

They were right. Amy graduated from college and got married
several years ago. She works as a teacher of learning-disabled students.
She’s also a mother of two little girls of her own, the oldest named
Jane.

I learned from the Whites that blame really isn’t very important.
Sometimes, there’s no use for it at all.

- Kathy Johnson Gale



A A Xe 1A
Queén hét 1oi lam
0i biét gia dinh 6ng ba White khi t6i con 1a sinh
I vién dai hoc ndm thtr nhat. Gia dinh 6ng ba hoan

toan khac voi gia dinh t6i, thé ma khi ¢ day to6i
van cam thay thoai mai nhu ¢ nha. Jane va t6i 1a ban
hoc cling truong, va gia dinh c6 iy cu xt voi toi nhu voi mot nguoi ba
con lau ngay gap lai.

Trong gia dinh t6i, khi c6 diéu gl khong hay xdy ra thi diéu quan
trong la phai tim ra nguoi da gay 16i lam

Mbi khi thay nha bép bira bon, me t6i thuong hét 16n: “Ai lam thé
nay?”.

Con khi thiy may rira bat bi hong thi bé t6i ctr nhat dinh rang: “Pay
1a 161 cua con, Katharine a!”.

Tu khi con nhé , anh chi em t6i d3 c6 théi quen d6 16i cho nhau.
Chiing to6i con dinh ra mot cho6 ngo6i danh cho ngudoi c6 16i tai ban an toi.

Nhung gia dinh 6ng ba White thi khong hé ban tAm dén viéc 16i phai
gi ca. Ho da bo qua moi 161 lam va tiép tuc cudc song cia minh. Téi da
tham nhuan 16i song dep d€ nay vao mua he nam Jane chét.

Ong ba White c6 sau nguoi con: ba trai, ba gai. Mot nguoi con trai
mat lac con bé, c¢6 thé vi thé ma nam anh chi em con lai song rat hoa
thuan vdi nhau.

Vao thang Bay, miy chi em nha White va t6i quyét dinh di choi xa
bang xe hoi, khoi hanh tir nha ho ¢ Florida dén New York. Hai c6 chi
16n 14 Sarah va Jane déu 1 sinh vién dai hoc, va c6 Gt 1a Amy vira bude
qua tudi 16. La nguoi vira duoc s hiru tAm bang 14i xe nén Amy rat nong
long thuc hanh kha ning 14i xe ciia minh trong chuyén di nay. Véi nu
cuoi khice khich d@ang yéu, co iy ho hoi khoe bang 14i voi bat ky ai ma co
gap.

Hai c6 chi thay phién nhau l4i chiéc xe méi cua Sarah khi vira khoi
dau cudc hanh trinh, va khi dén khu vuce thua thét dan cu, ho dé cho
Amy l4i. Khi dén mot nga tu c6 bién bao dung, khong biét do Amy bat
can, n6n néng hay do co iy khong thay bién bao ding xe ma co iy van
ctr thé tiép tuc vot thang chua khong chiu dung lai. Tai xé coa chiée xe tai
16n khong thé thing kip nén d3 tong thiang vao xe chting toi.

Jane chét ngay tai chd.



T6i may man song sot va chi bj vai vét bam. Piéu kho nhat 12 t6i phai
goi dién cho 6ng ba White va bao véi ho vé tai nan ciing nhu vé cai chét
cia Jane. Toi rat dau don khi mat di mot nguoi ban, va toi biét rang 6ng
ba White con dau dén hon khi mat di mét dea con.

Khi 6ng ba White dén bénh vién, ho thay hai dra con gi con séng
s6t cia minh nam chung mét phong. Pau Sarah thi quan bing con chan
Amy bi b6 bot. Hai 6ng ba 6m cham lay ching t6i va khoc ntce no, d6 1a
nhiing giot nuéc mat dau kho vi phai mat di mot nguoi con va ca nhimg
giot nudce mat sung suéng khi con duge gip lai nhirmg dira con con lai
cia minh. Ho lau nuéc mat cho con va con cudi gheo Amy khi c6 dy tap
di nang.

Ong ba White lap di lap lai nhiéu lan véi hai ¢6 con gai, nhat 1a véi
Amy rang: “B6 me rat murng la cac con van con song.”

T6i rat d6i ngac nhién. Khong mot 161 budce toi. Khong méot 1oi trach
cu.

Vé sau, c6 lan t6i hoi 6ng ba White vi sao ho chang bao gio nhac dén
chuyén Amy da lai xe vuot bién bao dung dé tai nan da xay ra.

Ba White tra 10i: “Jane mét di, ching t6i thuong nhé né vo cing.
Chung t6i ¢ noi gi, ¢6 1am gi thi Jane ciing khong song lai duge. Con
Amy thi c6 ca mot tuong lai phia trude. Lam sao n6 c6 thé song yén vui
khi cir cam thay t6i 161 vé cai chét caa chi minh?”.

Qua nhién 13 ho d3 ding. Amy tét nghiép dai hoc va sau d6 vai nam
thi 1ap gia dinh. Co6 day tai mét truong danh cho tré khuyét tat. Amy
cling la me cta hai c6 con gai nho, dira dau dugc dat tén 1a Jane.

Tbi da hoc dugc 6 6ng ba White rang quy trach nhiém cho ngudi c6
16i chang phai la diéu quan trong lam. Doi lac, diéu do lai chang ¢6 ich
gl.

- Kathy Johnson Gale



he day I met Hani Irmawati, she was a shy,
seventeen year-old girl standing alone in the
parking lot of the international school in
Indonesia, where I teach English. The school is
expensive and does not permit Indonesian students
to enroll. She walked up to me and entreat me to teach her English. I
could tell it took immense courage for the young Indonesian girl in
worn clothing to approach me and ask for my help.

“Why do you want to improve your English?” I asked her, fully
expecting her to talk about finding a job in a local hotel.

“I want to go to an American university,” she said with quiet
confidence. Her idealistic dream made me want to cry.

I agreed to work with her after school each day on a volunteer basis.
For the next several months, Hani woke each morning at five and
caught the city bus to her public high school. During the one-hour ride,
she studied for her regular classes and prepared the English lessons I
had given her the day before. At four o’clock in the afternoon, she
arrived at my classroom, exhausted but ready to work. With each
passing day, as Hani struggled with college-level English, I grew more
fond of her. She worked harder than most of my wealthy expatriate
students.

Hani lived in a two-room house with her parents and two brothers.
Her father was a building custodian and her mother was a maid. When
I went to their neighborhood to meet them, I learned that their
combined yearly income was 750 U.S. dollars. It wasn’t enough to meet
the expenses of even one month in an American university. Hani’s
enthusiasm was increasing with her language ability, but I was
becoming more and more discouraged.

One morning in December 1998, I received the announcement of a
scholarship opportunity for a major American university. I excitedly
tore open the envelope and studied the requirements, but it wasn’t
long before I dropped the form in despair. There was just no way, I
thought, for Hani to meet these qualifications. She had never led a club
or an organization, because in her school these things simply did not
exist. She had no guidance counselor and no impressive standardized



test scores, because there were no such tests for her to take.

She did, however, have more determination than any student I'd
ever seen. When Hani came into the classroom that day, I told her of
the scholarship. I also told her that I believed there was no way for her
to apply. I encouraged her to be, as I put it, “realistic” about her future
and not to plan so strongly on coming to America. Even after my
somber lecture, Hani remained steadfast.

“Will you send in my name?” she asked. I didn’t have the heart to
turn her down. When I completed the application, I had to fill in each
blank with the truth about her academic life, but also with my praise of
her courage and her perseverance. I sealed up the envelope and told
Hani her chances for acceptance ranged somewhere between slim and
none.

In the weeks that followed, Hani increased her study of English,
and I arranged for her to take the Test of English Fluency in Jakarta.
The entire computerized test would be an enormous challenge for
someone who had never before touched a computer. For two weeks, we
studied computer parts and how they worked. Then, just before Hani
went to Jakarta, she received a letter from the scholarship association.
What a cruel time for the rejection to arrive, I thought. Trying to
prepare her for disappointment, I opened the letter and began to read
it to her. I couldn’t believe it! She had been accepted.

I leaped about the room ecstatically, shocked. Hani stood by,
smiling quietly, but almost certainly bewildered by my surprise. The
image of her face in that moment came back to me time and time again
in the following week. I finally realized that it was I who had learned
something Hani had known from the beginning: It is not intelligence
alone that brings success, but also the commitment to work hard and
the courage to believe in yourself.

- Jamie Winship



Hani

gay toi gap Hani Irmawati, ¢c6 bé ma4i muoi bay
‘ \ ‘ tuoi, nht nhat deng mot minh trong bai dau

xe ctia mot truong quéc té 6 Indonesia, noi toi
dang day tiéng Anh. Hoc phi cia truong rat cao va
treong khong nhan hoc sinh nguoi Indonesia. Co bé
tién lai phia t6i va khan khoan nho t6i day tiéng Anh. T6i nhan ra rang
mot c6 gai nguoi Indonesia con tré lai #n mic xoang xinh nhu vay chac
phai can dam 1im mai ddm dén nho gitp d& mot viée nhu thé.

“Sao em lai muén hoc tiéng Anh?”. To6i hoi va cir nghi rang c6 bé sé
tra loi 1a dé xin viéc 6 mot khach san dia phuong nao day.

Co bé tra 1oi voi mot sy tu tin an giau: “Em muon di hoc dai hoc ¢
My”. Giac mo cao voi cua em lam t6i muon roi nude mat.

Toi tu nguyén day thém cho em moi ngay sau gio day o tru:‘ong Subt
mAy thang sau d6, moi ngay Hani déu thirc déy lic ndm gio sang dé dén
xe buyt dén truong. Trong mot tiéng ng01 trén xe, em hoc bai ¢ truong
roi chuan bi bai tiéng Anh ma t6i da giao cho ngay hom trude. Vao bén
gio chiéu em @én hoc véi t6i, nguoi @3 mét 1a nhung van sin sang hoc
tiép. Ctr nhu the, khi Hani nd lyc véi mén tieng Anh trinh d¢ dai hoc thi
toi cling thay quy mén c6 bé hon. Co gal ay hoc siéng nang hon phan 16n
hoc sinh gidu c6 nguodi nude ngoai ma toi timg biét.

Hani séng trong mot ciin nha chi ¢6 hai phong cting véi bé me va hai
em trai. B6 1am bao vé cho mét tda cao ¢, va me thi 1am nghé giap viée.
Khi dén gip ho tai noi ¢ thi toi biét rang thu nhap hang nim cua hai vo
chong gop lai chi c6 750 d6-la, mot sé tién khong du chi phi cho mot
thang hoc dai hoc tai My. DU kha ning tiéng Anh cia Hani ngdy cang
ting, nhiét tinh caa c6 bé ngdy cang 16n, nhung t6i lai dan cam thay nan
chi.

Mot budi sang thang 12 nim 1998, t6i nhan dugc thong bao vé mot
suat hoc bong cua mot dai hoc 16n caa My. T6i nén ndéng mé phong bi
tim hiéu nhiing diéu kién bén trong va roi that vong virt ngay mau don
d6. Toi nghi Hani khong cAch nao d4p ing dugc nhimg tiéu chuan nay.
C6 bé chua timg dan dat mét cau lac bo hay mot t6 chire ndo, don gian 1a
& truong cd hoc khong hé cé cau lac bo hay t6 chire ndo ca. C6 bé cling
chang c6 ngudi huéng dan hay diém tric nghiém chuan gy an tuong,
don gian 1a chang hé ¢4 mot loai tric nghiém nao nhu thé ca.



Tuy nhién, c¢6 bé lai c6 mot su quyét tAm hon bat ct hoc sinh nao toi
ting biét. Va hom @6, khi Hani dén 16p hoc, t6i néi cho c6 bé biét vé
suat hoc bong d4. Tbi cling n6i ludn rang tdi nghi c6 bé khong cach nao
d4ap tmg nhing diéu kién d6 duogc. Toi khuyén em, va ding nhu tir toi
da dung, 1a phai “thyc t&” vé tuong lai va ding qua mo tuéong dén nudc
My. Ngay ca khi t6i to ra bi quan dén thé nhung Hani van khong chat
son long.

C6 bé hoi: “Thay s& ding ky tén em cha?”. T6i khong nd 1am co bé
that vong. Khi dién vao to ghi danh, t6i budc phai ghi sy that vé hoc luc
cia c6 bé, nhung c6 kém theo 101 khen ngoi vé 1ong can dam va tinh
kién tri cia Hani. T6i dan phong bi lai va bao véi Hani rang kha ning co
bé duogc chap nhan hoic 14 rit mong manh hoic 1a s& khong duoc gi ca.

Trong nhiing tuan 1& tiép theo, Hani nd luc hoc tié ng Anh nhiéu hon
nira, va t6i da sap xép dé co bé du ki thi kha ning luu loat Anh ngir tai
Jakarta. Toan bo bai thi duoc lap trinh san trén may tinh qua 1a mot
thach thire 1on voi nhitng ai chwa hé cham dén may vi tinh bao gio. Sudt
hai tuan lién, chting t6i lam quen véi nhitng b phan cia may vi tinh va
cach ching van hanh. Sau do, ngay truée khi Hani dén Jakarta, c6 bé
nhan duoc tin cua t6 chice cip hoc bong. Téi nghi tham, tin tir chéi dén
vao ltc ndy that qua tan nhan. Dé chuan bi cho c6 bé déi pho véi cam
giic that vong, t6i mé thu va doc cho em nghe. That khong thé tin duoc!
Hani da duoc chap nhan.

To61 mirng ro nhay cang khap phong Hani ding gan d6, khé mim
cuoi, nhung chic 12 em rat ngd ngang vi su ngac nhién cua toi. Suét mot
tuan 18 sau @6, hinh anh khuén mit caa em vao khoanh khic ay ct hién
mai trong toi. Cuéi ciing t6i nhan ra rang chinh t6i 1a nguoi da hoc duoc
& Hani diéu ma c6 bé da biét ngay tir lac dau: Thanh céng khong chi
nho vao tri théng minh ma con nho vao su tan tuy dé 1am viéc chim chi
va 1ong dfing cam dé tin vao chinh minh.

- Jamie Winship



had been inside the prison called Gander Hill
several times already by the time I met Ray in the
spring of 1993. My father worked there with a
group inmates to help them improve their
communication skills. I was a senior in college,
majoring in speech communications, and I started my own volunteer
student group at Gander Hill.

Teaching communication means getting people to tell their stories,
but Ray could tell you how much he missed his guitar without
speaking. Sometimes he moved his hands across the air as if he were
playing his favorite melody. He always gave me a slight nod when he
saw me come into the chapel for the meeting. He loved sharing his
guitar stories. Although he had been an inmate at Gander Hill for over
a decade, he always had a song in his head, in particular one that he
said he had been writing in his mind since his arrival. He looked
forward to playing again the way a child eagerly counts the days until
summer vacation.

When my group formally established itself at Gander Hill, the men
were allowed a night of celebration to which they could invite one or
two family members. The night of the celebration was just like
Christmas for them. They huddled with their loved ones, whom they
had not seen or touched in several months. Since his family lived in
Texas, no one came to the celebration, but he waited patiently for me
to arrive. As he rehearsed his song in his head, I walked into the prison
with a guitar.

Ray tuned that guitar as if he were putting his life back into
harmony. He looked at me over his shoulder and nodded a thank-you
before playing his song. I watched Ray’s fingers dance across the
strings as if they were himself, running free. And for those few
moments, he was.

- Brandon Lagang



Khiéu am nhac

rudce khi gap Ray vao mua xuan nam 1993, t6i
Tdé c6 dip lam viéc bén trong nha tu Gander Hill

vai lan. Cha t6i ciing 1am viéc ¢ day cling véi mot
nhom ti nhan dé gitip ho cai thién ki ning giao tiép.
Con t6i 1a mot sinh vién dai hoc ndm cuéi, chuyén
nganh ky ning giao tiép, va t6i da thanh lap duoc mot nhém sinh vién
tinh nguyén tai Gander Hill.

Day giao tiép c6 nghia 1a goi cho ngum ta ké lai nhimg cau chuyén
cia ho, nhung Ray khong can néi ma ban van cé thé biét duoc 1a anh
nhé ciy dan ghi-ta cia minh nhiéu dén muc nao. Thinh thoang anh cur
dong hai ban tay cia minh trong khong khi nhu thé dang luét nhiing
giai diéu yéu thich caa minh vay. Anh lu6n khé gat dau chao t6i mdi khi
thay t6i buéc vao nha tho dé gip g& moi nguoi. Anh rat thich ké chuyén
vé cay dan ghi-ta caa minh. Du da 1a ti nhan ¢ Gander Hill hon muoi
nim nay nhung ldc ndo trong dau Ray cling c6 mot bai hat nao do, dac
biét 1a bai ma anh noéi da thim sang tac khi vira méi vao ti. Anh mong
chd dugc choi dan tro lai gidng nhu tré con hio hie dém timg ngay doi
muia hé dén.

Khi nh6m chtng t6i chinh thic duge thanh 1ap & Gander Hill thi cac
ti nhan duoc phép t6 chire mot dém hoi va c6 thé moi mot hoac hai
thanh vién trong gia dinh minh dén du. Véi ho, dém hoi d6 cfing giéng
nhu mét dém Glang sinh. Ho xtim xit bén nhu’ng ngu:o’l thén yéu cua
minh, nhirng ngu:m ma ho khong hé gap mit hay tiép xtc sudt bao
thang qua. Vi gia dinh Ray ¢ tdn Texas nén khong nguoi than nao cua
anh dén du budi 18 dugce, nhung anh lai kién nhan cho doi sy c6 mit cua
t6i. Trong lic anh iy dang tap nham lai bai hat caa minh thi t6i buée
vao cung voi mot cay dan ghi-ta.

Ray 1én d4y dan nhu thé anh dang dwa cudc séng cua minh tro lai
trang thai cAn bang ngdy ndo. Anh 4y ngo4i lai nhin t6i va gat dau cam
on trude khi biéu dién bai hat cia minh. T6i nhin nhitng ngén tay caa
Ray nhay maa trén phim dan nhu chinh anh dang ty do bay nhay. Va
trong khoanh khic ngin ngui 6, anh chinh 13 nguoi tu do.

- Brandon Lagang



n homecoming day my senior year of college, I
was in the stands, surrounded by my fraternity
brothers and watching my school, the
University of Mississippi, play against Vanderbilt.
The game was scoreless late in the first quarter, and
Ole Miss had their backs to the goal line. I happened to be sitting
parallel to the play action. The Vanderbilt quarterback drew back and
passed to the tailback for what looked to be a sure touch-down.

All of a sudden, an Ole Miss defender -football jersey #38, named
Chucky Mullins -read the play perfectly and charged the Vanderbilt
receiver, hitting him first and jarring the ball from his hands. As I
stood up and cheered for the touchdown-saving play, I noticed
everyone got up from the ground but #38, who lay where he had fallen.

The Ole Miss trainer ran out onto the field, knelt beside Chucky and
asked him what the problem was. “I cannot feel anything, anywhere,”
replied Chucky.

The emergency medical team immobilized him on a spine board
and took him to the small community hospital in Oxford. Once the
doctors X-rayed him, they saw the catastrophic damage that had been
done to his spine. He was immediately flown to the neurosurgery
intensive care unit at Baptist Memorial Hospital in Memphis,
Tennessee, eighty miles away. His status: paralyzed from the neck
down and fighting for his life.

The force with which Mullins had hit that Vanderbilt receiver had
caused four vertebrae in his spine to fracture explosively. The
neurosurgeon who operated on Chucky said it was the worst such
injury he had ever seen. The surgery to realign Mullins’ spine, although
successful left him paralyzed from the neck down without the
possibility of a return of function.

Chucky, a sophomore, vowed not only to walk again, but to return
to Ole Miss for his degree. Ole Miss officials quickly established a
Chucky Mullins Trust Fund and invited contributions from students,
alumni and other universities to help meet the phenomenal medical
costs, estimated at ten thousand dollars per week.

The following Saturday, Ole Miss was to play Louisiana State



University. The student body decided to take up a collection for the
Chucky Mullins Trust Fund at that game. So many students signed up
that hundreds had to be turned away. The students waded through the
stands carrying buckets or trash bags, and collected donations in
excess of \ $175,000.

Chucky, allowed to sit up in bed and listen to the game on the radio,
was stunned to hear the announcers describe the outpouring of
affection for him. The story was soon being told all over America.
Money arrived from every state in the nation. Within a few months, the
donations had reached close to a million dollars.

Later that year, the university was preparing to elect its “Colonel
Rebel,” which is the school’s highest accolade. Seven students were in
the running. All withdrew their candidacies by writing a joint letter to
the dean saying that it was their hope that all students would show
their support by voting for Chucky Mullins. Chucky, a poor African
American from Alabama, was named Colonel Rebel that year. It is
important to keep in mind that this is the same school where federal
troops were once needed to protect a single black student who wanted
to enroll.

The Ole Miss football team completed the season by defeating arch-
rival Mississippi State and gaining an invitation to the Liberty Bowl.
Miraculously, only a few months after the devastating injury, Chucky
attended the Liberty Bowl game, bound to his wheelchair. Moments
before the game, as the players crowded around him, all wearing #38
on the sides of their helmets, he nodded to them and whispered, “It’s
time.” Ole Miss defeated the Air Force Academy that night 42 to 29,
becoming Liberty Bowl Champions.

In January, against all odds, Chucky returned to classes at Ole Miss.
Although some would call it his greatest achievement, his goal was to
eventually get up and walk out of his wheelchair. He would tell
reporters, “I know what the doctors say, but I will never quit trying.”

Wednesday, May 1, 1991, Chucky was getting ready for class when
he suddenly stopped breathing. A blood clot shut down his lungs. He
never regained consciousness and died five days later.

All of the Ole Miss football team members were present at the
funeral, where he was laid to rest by his mother.

Afterward, some people would say that it might have been better if
he had died right away and been spared the suffering. Obviously, they
did not understand. Chucky, who came to the University of Mississippi



as a poor kid with nothing, changed his world forever.

- James Simmons



Chucky Mullins 38

a0 hom két thiic nim th tu dai hoc, t6i dtmg
‘ / trén khan dai, chung quanh la nhirng nguoi

anh em trong hoi nam sinh dé xem d6i bong
truong toi - Pai hoc Mississippi - dau v6i Truong
Vanderbilt. Cho dén gan cubi hiép mét, ti sé van la
khong déu va doi Ole Miss dtng quay lung vé khung thanh lap hang rao
chan. T6i tinh co chimg kién duoc mot pha giy can. Tién vé doi
Vanderbilt rat vé va chuyén bong vé phia rao chin mét duong chuyén
gan nhu chac chan tré thanh ban thang.

Thinh linh, mét hau vé doi Ole Miss - cau tha mic 4o len jecxi sb 38,
tén Chucky Mullins - thay o cuc dién tran ddu nén anh d3 tin cong
ngay cau thu vira nhan banh cua d6i Vanderbilt, hat réi giang banh khoi
tay anh ta. Khi t6i dimg 1én hoan hé cau thu vira ctru nguy cho déi nha,
t6i nhan thay moi ngudi ai ciing dung 1én nhung cau thu sé 38 van con
nam nguyén noi anh da té nga

Huén luyén vién doi Ole Miss chay ngay ra san, quy xuéng canh
Chucky va hoi anh ¢6 sao khong. Chucky tra 1oi: “T61 khong thé cam
thay diéu gi ca, cing khong biét minh dang ¢ dau ntra”.

Doi cap ctru dat anh 4y nam yén trén bing ca va dua ngay dén mot
tram y té cong dong nho & Oxford. Sau khi c4c bac si chup X-quang, ho
phat hién xuong song cua anh bi ton thuong rat ning. Ngay lap tuc, anh
ay dugc dua dén khu chim soéc dic biét cua khoa giai phau than kinh tai
Bénh vién Baptist Memorial & Memphis, Tennessee, cach d6 tAam muoi
dam. Két qua bénh trang cho thay anh: bj liét tir c6 xuéng va phai chiju
thuong tat sudt doi.

Luc ma Mullins diing dé hiic vao cau thu doi Vanderbilt da khién
bén dét xwong séng cia anh bi nut tram trong. Vi bac si phau thuat cho
Chucky bao day 1a truong hop chan thuong ning nhit ma 6ng timg gap.
Viéc giai phau dé sap lai cot song cho Mullins, du c6 thanh cong, ciing
van khién anh bij liét tir ¢6 tré xuéng va khong c6 kha ning phuc héi cac
chirc nang.

Chucky, lic @6 1a mot sinh vién nim thi hai, da tuyén bé 1a ching
nhitng anh sé& di lai dugc ma s& con tro lai Ole Miss dé hoc xong dai hoc.
Cac vién chure cua Dai hoc Ole Miss nhanh chéng thanh 1ap Quy tuong
trg Chucky Mullins va kéu goi sy dong gop cua cac sinh vién, cyu sinh



vién va nhimng dai hoc khac dé gitp chi tra vién phi, uéc chimg muoi
ngan d6 moi tuan le.

Ngay tht Bay sau d6 da dién ra tran dau giira doi Ole Miss véi doi
cia Truong DPai hoc bang Louisiana. Héi sinh vién quyét dinh sé t6 chuc
quyén gop cho quy Mullins trong tran dau d6. Cé qua nhiéu sinh vién
ding ky quyén gop dén ndi ho phai tir chdi bot hang trim sinh vién
khac. Cac sinh vién len l6i qua khan dai, mang theo thung x6 hay cac
bich rac, va sé tién quyén goép duogc hon 175.000 d6-la.

Chucky duoc cac bac si cho phép ngéi trén givong va nghe tuong
thuat tran dau qua dai phat thanh. Anh d3 v6 ctng simg sot khi nghe
cac phat thanh vién m6 ta tinh cam ma moi nguoi danh cho minh.
Ching bao 1au sau cAu chuyén dugc truyén di khiap nude My. Moi tiéu
bang trong ca nudc déu gui tién quyén goép dén cho anh. Chi trong vong
vai tha ng, s6 tién d6 da dat gan mot triéu dd-la. Cudi nién hoc dé,
trueong dai hoc chuan bi bau “Colonel Rebel”™ mot danh hiéu cao quy
nhét cia truong. Co bdy sinh vién ra tranh cu. The nhung sau cung tat
ca déu quyét dinh rat lui bang cich ciing nhau viét mot bae thu goi vi
truong khoa va trinh bay ¥ nguyén caa ho 1a duge bau cho Chucky
Mullins. Chucky, mg t sinh vién nghéo nguoi My gbc chau Phi ¢ bang
Alabama, nam do6 dugc moi nguoi dat danh hiéu la Colonel Rebel. Mot
diéu quan trong can nh¢ 13 chinh ¢ ngdi trudng ndy, quin doi lién bang
da tir ng duoc huy dong dén dé bao vé cho mot sinh vién da den ding ky
vao hoc.

Doi bong Ole Miss két thiic mua giai bang tran thang dich thi dang
gom bang Mississippi va nhan dugc loi moi tham du giai Liberty Bowl.
Ky diéu thay, chi vai thang sau khi bi chan thuong ning, Chucky da c6
thé ngoi xe 14n tham dy giai Liberty Bowl. Vai phut truéc khi tran dau
bat dau, khi cac cau thu vy quanh anh, tat ca déu deo s6 38 6 mot bén
noén; Chuck gat dau thi tham: “Pén lc roi day”. Poi Ole Miss tdi hom
do6 da danh bai doi Hoc vién Khong quén voi ti sé 42-49, tro thanh doi
vo dich tai giai Liberty Bowl.

Vao thang Giéng, bat chip moi tro ngai, Chucky tro lai 16p hoc ¢ Ole
Miss. Mic dit mot sb ngudi xem d6 1 thanh qua to l6n nhét cua Chucky
nhung muc dich cudi cung cia anh van 1a dung day va di lai ma khong
can dung xe 1dn. Anh ay n6i véi cac phong V1en “T6i biét c4c bac si da
noi gi, nhung t6i khong bao gio ngimg c6 gang”.

Vao ngay thu Tu, ngay 1 thang 5 ndm 1991, Chucky dang chuan bj di
hoc thi dot nhién anh ngumg thé. Mot cuc mau dong da chan ngang
cuong phoi cia Chucky. Anh ay da khong bao gio tinh lai duge va nam


note:

ngay sau thi anh qua doi.

Tét ca cau thu d6i Ole Miss déu c6 mit tai tang 1€ cia anh, noi anh
duoc dat nam canh me cia minh.

Sau nay, cd nguoi cho rang gia anh chét ngay lac bi thuong thi tét
hon vi d& phai dau don. R6 rang 1a ho khong hiéu chuyén. Chucky, khi
dén Pai hoc Mississippi }é mot sinh Vién ngheo kho chang c6 moét thir
g1, nhung anh da thay doi dugc cude song cia minh mai mai.

- James Simmons



y senior year of high school, I wanted to be a
. social worker like my older sister, Lynn. She
had really inspired me. I wanted to help
people, to make a difference in their lives, just like she
was doing.

I knew I had work to do because I hadn’t really applied myself in
high school. It was more social for me than anything else. But I knew
that if I really wanted to do this, I was going to need help. So, I made
an appointment to see a guidance counselor, Mr. Shaw.

He listened to my inspired rap as I went on and on about the
wonders of a helping career. I could actually help make a difference in
the world! Mr. Shaw looked back at me in disbelief. “You're not college
material,” he said clearly and deliberately. It felt like my heart stopped
in the moment of those icy words.

That evening I broke the news to my parents. Seeing how distraught
I was, and how sincere I was in really wanting to go to college, they
offered to help. They found a small college that would take me if I
could manage to get a C average out of the current semester. It was too
late. I had goofed around too much, and even my best efforts could not
bring up my gradepoint average.

I felt like such a loser. Mr. Shaw’s resounding words came back to
me: “You're not college material.” And I was beginning to believe it. So
much so that I was flunking outeven at this college.

I gave up. I believed Mr. Shaw was right about me. After I left
college, I moved home again and starting working part-time jobs.
Maybe college wasn’t for me. But deep down in my heart I knew that I
truly wanted to be a teacher or social worker, and... that would require
a college degree.

What would I do? I simply had to try again, I had to believe in
myself even if no one else did. With all the courage I could muster, I
enrolled in a community college nearby and took one course in their
night school. I was shocked when I received my grade. I got an A.
Maybe it was a mistake or some sort of fluke. I took another course and
earned another A.



I made an appointment to see one of my professors. Things were
turning around, and I needed guidance. Dr. Sarah Cohen, my professor
in child psychology, told me to relax and enjoy my experience; I was
doing very well. She also said that I was fun, bright and could do
anything I want to. Here was an educational expert with a different
message. I felt empowered. I was on my way.

I graduated from that community college with honors and went on
to earn my B.A. in psychology and my M.A. in psychology from New
York University. The very same degree Mr. Shaw holds.

I realized that choosing who you believe in can change your life.
When I believed Mr. Shaw, my life fell apart and there was no way I
would ever realize my dream. But when I believed in myself and
persevered through seemingly insurmountable odds, I encountered
more people who inspired and supported me the way Dr. Cohen had.

As Henry Ford once said, “If you think you can, or if you think you
can’t ... you're right.”

- Carol Grace Anderson

Ifyou think you can, or if you think you can’t...

you’re right.

- Henry Ford




Mot thong diép co ¥ nghia hon

am hoc 16p muoi hai, t6i d3 muédn tré thanh mot
\ ‘ nguoi chuyén lam cong tac xa hoi giong nhu chi
A4 Lynn cia minh. Chi da thuc sy truyen cam hung
cho t6i. Toi mubn glup dd moi nguoi, muon giap ho
thay d6i cudc séng, gibng nhu nhing gi chi toi da lam.

T6i biét minh con c6 viée phai 1am vi t6i da khong tap trung hoc
dang hoang ¢ bac trung hoc. Véi t6i, cong tac ndy c6 tinh chat xa hoi
hon bét cir viéc gi khac. Nhung t6i biét rang néu toi thyc sy muén thuc
hién diéu nay thi toi s& phai can sy gitp d. Vi thé, t6i xin gap thay c
van -thay Shaw.

Thay lang nghe t0i néi mot hoi vé nhimg diéu ky diéu cua cong viée
gitp do ngu’m khAc. T6i nghi minh thuc sy c6 thé gop phan lam thay doi
cudc sdng nay. Thay Shaw nhin to6i ngo vue. Thay néi mot cach rd rang
va than trong: “Em dau phai la sinh vién dai hoc”. Tim t6i nhu ngung
dap vi nhirng loi n6i lanh lung doé.

T6i hom 4y, t6i bao tin cho b6 me minh biét. Thay t6i vira dau khé
vira thiét tha muén theo hoc dai hoc, b6 me téi lién tim cach gitip d5. B6
me tim duoc mot truong dai hoc khong may tiéng tim, noi sé nhan toi
vao hoc néu t6i dat dugc diém C vao hoc ky d6. Nhung qua tré rdi. T6i
hoc té dén ndi cho di t6i c6 nd lye thé nio cling khong thé dat duoc sd
diém nhu vay.

Tb6i cam thay minh that té&. Du Am nhiing 1oi thay Shaw ctr vang bén
tai t6i: “Em khong phai 14 sinh vién dai hoc”. Va t6i bat dau tin nhu thé.
Nhirng 1oi thay n6i ding dén mirc mét truong dai hoc nhé bé nhu thé
nay ma toi cting bi danh truot.

T6i bo cude. Tdi tin rang thiay Shaw da noéi ding vé toi. Sau khi roi
truong dai hoc, t6i tro vé nha va bat dau nhan 1am nhirng cong viéc ban
thoi gian. CO 1€ dai hoc khong phai 1a noi danh cho t6i. Nhung trong
thAm tam, t6i biét rang minh thyc sy muén tro thanh mot thay gido hay
nhan vién 1am cong tac xa hoi, va diéu d6 doi hoi toi phai c6 bang cap

dai hoc.

Tbi s& phai 1am gi day? Chi con céch thir lai lan nita xem sao, du
khong ai tin t6i thi t6i cling phai tin vao chinh minh. Lay hét can dam,
t6i dfing ky vao mot truong dai hoc cong déng gan nha va hoc vao budi
toi. Toi hét stc ngac nhién vé diém sé cia minh. T6i dat duoc diém A.



C6 1& c6 sy nham 14n nao day, néu khong thi do t6i may mén. Téi hoc
thém mot khoa nira va lai dat thém mot diém A nira. T6i xin hen gip
mot trong sb cic gido su day t6i. Moi viée da thay ddi, va téi can duoc
huéng dan. Tién si Sarah Cohen - gido sy mén tam 1y tré em - bao toi
hay thoai mai tan huong trai nghiém cta minh; rang t6i dang 1am moi
viéc rat tot. Co con bao téi rat vui tinh, thong minh va néu da muén thi
c6 thé 1am bat ct viée gi. Co qua 1a mot chuyén vién gido duc da mang
dén cho t6i mot 1oi nhan nhu khac han. Téi thdy minh nhu dugc tiép
thém stc manh. Va thé 1 t6i thang tién.

T6i da tét nghiép truong dai hoc cong déng d6 va dat két qua hang
uu, sau do to6i tiép tuc lay bang cir nhan roi bang thac si tam ly cua Dai
hoc New York. Day chinh la van bang ma thay Shaw c6.

T6i nhan thay rang viéc chon ddng nguoi dé tin tuong co thé sé thay
doi ca cudc doi minh. Khi t6i dit 1ong tin vao thay Shaw thi cudc séng
cta toi tré nén vo nghia va t6i khong c6 cach gi dé thuc hién dugc ude
mo cua minh. Nhung khi t6i tin vao chinh minh va kién tri vuot qua
nhiing tro ngai tuong chirng nhu khong thé thi t6i da gip dugc nhiéu
nguoi, va ho da truyén cam himg cling nhu ung ho t6i nhu cAch ma Tién
si Cohen da lam.

Nhu Henry Ford da timg néi: “Dit ban nghi minh c6 thé, hay néu
ban nghi minh khong thé thi ban cling déu nghi dung”.

- Carol Grace Anderson

D1 ban nghi minh €O thé, hay néu ban nghi minh

khong thé... thiban ¢éu nghi dang.
- Henry Ford




couldn’t believe it. As I walked onto campus I saw
: posters everywhere with the words “Zap the Sap!”
ﬂ * scrawled on them. I was the student body
' president. As my peers began arriving on campus, I
watched them gather around the posters and then
look my way. At that moment, I felt my heart, my whole body was
being pushed back and forth over a cheesegrater. I was in pieces and
trying desperately to keep my composure.

When I was elected student body president, campus officials
congratulated me on my campaign saying it was one of the best the
college had seen. My “political career” began by throwing Frisbees on
the campus lawn. I would throw a Frisbee to someone I didn’t know
and they would throw it to someone they didn’t know. Before long, we
had built a community of people who met every day at lunch to throw
Frisbees.

One day while throwing Frisbees, the group spontaneously decided
to climb the mountain near our campus. When we reached the summit,
it felt like we were at summer camp. We laughed, danced and told
stories. It was intoxicatingly fun. While playing like little children in
the cool air, we unanimously decided to do it again the following week.
Our motto was “Bring a Friend.”

So the next week while playing Frisbee, we would throw it to
someone we didn’t know, run over and invite them to climb the
mountain with us. We started out with a small group. But as the word
spread, the number of participants increased.

One day on campus, I met a girl in a wheelchair and we started
talking. Her name was Grace. I asked her if she had ever been to the
top of the mountain. She said she hadn’t. I told her that my buddies
and I would carry her if she were up for it. Grace accepted the offer.
The next time we went up the mountain, we all took turns grabbing a
corner of her chair as we carried her 1.7 miles to the top.

This was probably one of the most magical and deeply meaningful
things I did in college. By the end, we had over seventyfive people
climbing the mountain on Thursdays, including Grace. All of us who
participated felt like we were part of something much bigger than we



were. We were building a community and it felt great.

With the student body elections approaching, my friends from the
mountain encouraged me to run for president. So I did. I knew I could
make a difference. With a campaign team of seventy-five people, no
one was surprised that I had won the election.

The first thing I did as president was hang a sign outside the
Associated Students office that read, “Under New Management!” I was
proud of my accomplishment. This was one of the few times I had
actually achieved bona fide respect and appreciation from my peers.

People say absolute power corrupts absolutely. It sure did in my
case. I let all the power go to my head. My ego, my arrogance and my
pride were out of control. I began speaking down to people, demanding
they listen to me because I thought I knew what was best. My friends
and supporters tried to communicate to me that I had changed, that I
was abusing my position, but I wasn’t listening.

It wasn’t long before the very people who had believed in my
presidency began to turn against me. But I still wasn’t paying
attention. I took my obsession with power to such an extreme. A public
conflict with the female vice president opened the floodgates for others
who were upset with me. What started out as a wonderful experience,
or so I thought, suddenly turned into one of my worst nightmares.
“Zap the Sap!” posters would soon be everywhere on campus.

When I realized I had made a mistake, it was too late. My whole
world collapsed. I had never felt so much pain and sadness in my life
as I did then. There I was, one of the mostliked guys and powerful,
until my ego destroyed everything. A friend of mine said, “When a man
looks into the abyss and nothing is staring back, that is when he finds
his true character.” I was empty and emotionally bankrupt. I was at
the bottom and had nowhere else to go but up. I began to rebuild. I
apologized to a couple of die-hard supporters, who for whatever reason
did not quit on me, and asked them to forgive me for all the
wrongdoing I had committed. They accepted. I told them I was going
to fight this recall election. I wasn’t just going to roll over and accept
defeat.

The campus was in an uproar. Every day the newspaper had an
article saying what a big jerk I was. So I went back out to the campus
lawn and began explaining to the students that the allegations were
true. I had let the power get to my head and abused my position. I said
that I had learned my lesson and that I was not done serving the



students. I wanted to build a coffeehouse on the campus, only the
second of its kind in the state. I thought to myself, please do not recall
me. I am not done yet.

I am not sure if I would have been recalled or not, but when
summer came, the charges were dropped and I stayed in office.

The next semester, I had a chance to begin again. As I approached
my mission to build the coffeehouse, I was much more humble. I
wanted to show the campus and myself that I was worthy of my
position. I had never built a coffeehouse before and didn’t really know
what to do, so I asked everyone for help. I asked the students, my
advisor, the governing board and the college president.

I used to think that I had to pretend to know what I was doing, that
I had everything under control and that I was in charge. It was that
kind of thinking that got me into trouble. Now, I was finding that the
easiest way to gain other people’s respect was to admit to them what I
did not know. It was my my humility, and my willingness to ask others
for help that was making me win in my new endeavor.

I finished my term as president. In the end, the team that I had put
together raised over \$125,000 and we built a coffeehouse that is still
there eleven years later.

On graduation day, as I grabbed my diploma and walked past my
college president, he whispered, “What doesn’t kill you makes you
stronger.”

- Eric Saperston

For me, gI'OWth begins immediately after I am able
toadmit my mistakes and forgive

myself.

- Kimberly Kirberger




Ha bé tén khung!

hong thé nhu thé duoc. Vira bude vao khuén
B vién truong dai hoc, t6i da thay khap noi dan

® day nhiing tam ap phich véi dong chit ngoan

ngoeo “Ha bé tén khung”. T6i chinh la chu tich hoi

sinh vién. Khi cic ban sinh vién vao dén truong, toi
thay ho Vay quanh céc tim 4p phich réi nhin vé phia téi. Lac d6, t6i cam
thay tim va toan than minh dang bi day tsi day lui trén mot cai ban mai
pho-mét. Téi nhu bi v& tan thanh timg manh va dang phai ¢ hét strc dé
gitt binh tinh.

-

Khi t6i duge bau lam chu tich hoi sinh vién thi cic nhan vién trong
truong dai hoc da chiic mung chién dich coa t6i va néi rang d6 1a mot
trong nhitng cudc van déng tuyét nhat ma nha truong ting thay. “Su
nghiép chinh tri” cua toi bat dau bang viéc ném may chiéc dia nhya 1én
tham co6 trong khu dai hoc. T6i ném moét chiée dia nhwa vao mét nguoi
nao dé ma t6i chang quen biét va roi nguoi nay lai ném vao mét nguoi
khong quen biét khac. Chang bao lau, ching t6i da hinh thanh mét
nhém gom nhimg nguoi thuong gap nhau méi ngdy tai bita &n trua dé
ném nhiing chiéc dia nhwa cho nhau.

Mot hom, trong lic dang ném dia, nhom chiing t6i nay ra y dinh sé
leo 1én ngon nai gan khu dai hoc. Khi 1én téi dinh, ching t6i cam giac
nhu minh dang tham du vao moét trai he. Chang t6i cuoi dua, nhay muaa
va ké chuyén cho nhau nghe. Qua that 14 thu vi. Trong ldc choi dia nhu
nhimg dta tré giira bau khong khi mat mé, ching t6i nhat tri rang tuan
t6i s& lai leo nidi. Phuong cham cua chiing t6i 1a: “Méi nguoi sé dan theo
mot nguoi ban”.

Thé nén vao tuan sau do, trong lic choi ném dia, ching t6i da ném
vao nhiing ngudi khong quen biét r6i chay dén moi ho di leo ndi ciing
ching t6i. Ban dau, chiing t6i chi 13 mot nhém nho nhung khi thong tin
lan truyén thi s6 nguoi tham gia ngay cang ting lén.

Mot hom, trong khu dai hoc, t6i gap mot ban nit dang ngdi trén xe
14n, va ching toi bat dau tro chuyén véi nhau. Co gai 4y tén Grace. Toi
hoi c6 bao gio ¢b 4y leo 1én dinh mét ngon nui chua, cb y tra 1oi rang
chua. T6i néi rang cac ban caa toi va toi sé dua c6 1én day néu co iy
thich. Grace dong y. Lan leo nai ké tiép, ching t6i thay phién nhau
mang chiéc ghé va nang c6 ban caa minh vuot qua 1,7 dam dé 1én dén
dinh nui.



DAy c6 thé 1a mot trong nhiing diéu ki diéu va vo cliing ¥ nghia ma
toi da lam duoc trong nhirng nam hoc dai hoc. Sau cung, chiung t6i c6
hon bay muoi ldm nguoi leo ni vao cac ngay thir Nam, tinh luon ca
Grace. Tat ca chting t6i, nhirng nguoi tham gia, déu cam thiy minh 13
mot phan cua diéu gi d6 con 16n lao hon ca chinh ban thAn minh. Ching
to6i da thanh lap duoc mot nhém nguoi va diéu dé mai tuyét voi 1am sao.

Khi cudc tuyén cir hoi sinh vién dén gan, cac ban trong nhém leo nai
khuyén khich t6i ung cir vao vi tri cha tich. Va t6i da lam theo. T6i biét
minh c6 thé dic cu. Véi sy ung ho cia mot nhém bay muoi 13m nguoi thi
khong ai lai ngac nhién khi toi dac cir ca.

Viéc dau tién t6i thyc hién véi tu cach chu tich 14 treo méot tim bién
bén ngoai viin phong doan sinh vién: “Ban Quan 1y méi”. Téi rat hanh
dién vé diéu minh vira 1am duoc. Pay 1a mot trong sé it nhiing lan to6i
that sy nhan dugc sy ton trong va nhitng 16i cam kich chan thanh tir ban
be.

Moi nguoi thuong noéi quyén luc tuyét ddi chic chan s& 1am con nguoi
ta hu hong. Trong truong hop cua t6i thi qua that ding nhu Vay Toi da
dé cho quyén lyc 14n at Iy tri cua minh. Cai t6i, vé ngao man va niém
kiéu hanh trong t6i da vuot tam kiém soat. T6i bat dau 1én tiéng véi moi
ngudi, bat ho phai nghe t6i vi tdi nghi minh 13 nguoi gioi nhat. Ban be va
nhirng nguoi tng ho t6i cd gang noéi cho t6i hiéu rang t6i da thay doi,
rang t6i dang lam dung quyén lyc, nhung t6i ndo c6 nghe.

Ngay sau do thi chinh nhitng sinh vién da tin tuong vao vi tri chu
tich cua t6i bat dau quay sang chong ddi t6i. Nhung toi van khong quan
tam. To6i da dé nhu:ng 40 tuong quyen luc cua minh di qua xa. Sau d6 thi
mot vu xung dot cong khai gitra t6i vai nir pho chu tich da tao co hoi cho
nhimg ai bat man t6i dugc dip chéng ph4 t6i. Sy khoi dau ma t6i ting
nghi la mot trai nghiém tuyét voi dot ngot tré thanh mot trong nhiing ac
mong khung khiép nhat cua tdi. CAc tim ap phich “Ha bé tén khing”
chang may chéc da duoc dan khap noi trong khu dai hoc.

Khi t6i nhan ra minh pham sai lam thi d3 qua muén. Ca thé gisi cua
t6i da sup d6. Chua bao giod téi cam thay dau kho va budn rau dén thé.
Vay diy, t6i da ting 12 mot trong nhing sinh vién dugc 4i mo nhat, va la
ngudi c6 quyén lye nhat cho dén khi c4i téi trong toi huy hoai tat ca. Mot
nguoi ban cua t6i da no6i: “Khi mét nguoi nhin xuéng vue tham va
khong thay g1 cd la lic anh ta tim thay tinh cach thdt sy cua minh”. T6i
cam thay trong rong, t6i @3 danh mét cam tinh cua moi nguoi. T6i da ¢
tan day sau va gio day t6i chi con cach vuon 1én ma théi. T6i tim cach
gay dung lai moi thtr. T6i xin 15i hai tng ho vién da séng chét vi t6i,
nhimg nguoi da khong roi bo toi du bat cir 1y do gi, va xin ho tha 15i cho



nhfmg sai trai toi da pham phai. Ho chap nhan. Téi bao yéi ho la tQi sé
chong lai 1énh bai nhiém chire chu tich. T6i s€ khéng chap nhéan that bai.

Khu dai hoc dang rat ndo dong. Mdi ngay bao chi déu ding bai néi
rang toi 1a mot tén xuan ngde. Vi thé téi da bude ra san va giai thich cho
céc sinh vién biét rang luan diéu cua bai bao 1a dtng. T6i da dé cho
quyén lyc 14n at Iy tri va da lam dung chie vyu. T6i néi raing minh da hoc
dugc mot bai hoc va rang minh van chua 1am xong bon phan déi véi cac
ban sinh vién. T6i mudn xay dyng mot nha hang ca phé trong khu dai
hoc, d4y sé& 1a nha hang ca phé tha hai trong toan bang. T6i tham nghi:
“Xin dirng bai mién t6i. Toi van chua 1am xong ma”.

T6i khong biét minh c6 bi mién nhiém hay khong, nhung khi mua
he dén, nhirng loi budc téi lang xuong va toi van tai chire.

Vao hoc ky tiép theo, t6i da c6 co hoi dé bat dau lai moi tht. Khi bat
dau cong viée xay dung quan ca phé, toi da to ra rat khiém tén. Toi
muén cho ca khu dai hoc va ca chinh téi biét réng toi ximg déng voi
chue vu nay. Téi chua tung Xéy dung nha hang ca phe bao gio nén toi
that su khong biét pha1 lam gi, vi vay t6i da nho moi nguoi gitp ds. Toi
da nho cac sinh vién, nho nguoi ¢d van cua toi, nho ban quan tri va ca
hiéu truéng cua truong dai hoc.

Tbi timg nghi rang minh phai gia vo biét tat ca nhitng gi minh dang
1am, rang minh kiém soat duoc moi viéc va raing minh 12 mot nguoi
quan Iy. Chinh cach suy nghi d6 da giy rac réi cho toi. Gio ddy, t6i nhan
ra rang cach dé nhat dé moi nguoi quy trong minh 13 hay thira nhan
nhimg diéu minh khong biét. Chinh sy khiém ton va thién y nho nguoi
khac gitip @& da gitp t6i chién thang trong nd lyc méi nay caa minh.

Tb6i da hoan thanh nhiém ky trong vai tro chi tich. Cudi ciing thi
nhom sinh vién do t6i 1ap ra da quyén gop dugc hon 125.000 do-la va
ching t6i da xay dyng nén mot nha hang ca phé ma mai dén muoi mét
nam sau van con dugc duy tri.

Vao ngay 18 t6t nghlep, khi toi cam tim bang di ngang qua thay hi¢u

truong, thay da noi nho véi toi: “Piéu khong ha guc duge em sé& khién
em manh mé hon”.

- Eric Saperston

Vi toi, s truong thanh bat dau ngay sau khi
t6i dit kha nang thira nhéan 16 1am cua ban than va

tha thir cho chinh minh.




- Kimberly Kirberger



met Eileen, my brother’s wife, when I was seven
_ years old. Only she wasn’t his wife then. She was
ﬂ " a lovable nineteenyear old with blond hair! I
: loved her immediately. She was beautiful and funny
and terrified of my parents when she came over for
dinner the first time.

This was back in the days of formal meals with lots of forks lined
up. Eileen dropped two peas in her lap, then two more and then
another one. She thought nobody saw. I watched her wrap them up in
her napkin discreetly. After dinner I told her, “I saw the peas.” I said I
wouldn’t tell, though. Thirty-one years have passed, and this is the first
time I've said anything to anybody. It’s okay - she said I could.

We were talking on the phone the other day, right around her
fiftieth birthday. She was trying to describe what fifty felt like. She said
she didn’t feel like the mature one. She said that my sisters and I had
passed her a long time ago. There were times she felt left out.

For my sisters and me, it was the natural order of things: high
school, college, grad school. But Eileen worked while my brother went
through medical school. Then she had babies. She chose to be a full-
time mother at a time when many women chose careers first. I never
saw a person who loved babies so much. I never saw a happier mom.

“And you never knew how I ached,” Eileen said.
No, I didn’t.

She told me about a ring - the college ring she had gotten right
before she had dropped out. She wore it for years but decided one day
to take it off.

“A woman at the library recognized it and said she had gone to the
same school” Eileen explained. “And so she asked when I graduated.
And I said, ‘Well actually I didn’t.” And she said, ‘Well then why are you
wearing that ring?” And I thought: This woman is right. I am a phony. I
am pretending to be someone I am not.”

I never knew this college thing was such a huge deal to her. She
used to tease my sisters about “getting to the other side.” And by the
time I got there, she was joking about being abandoned. I laughed



right along with her, never realizing.

Now I do. I've been out of school long enough to chase other
dreams. I understand what it is to have an unfulfilled promise to
yourself. It can seem so tiny to everyone else as to be imperceptible.
But so can a grain of sand in your eye.

In lieu of the college ring, Eileen took to wearing her daughter’s
high-school ring. “I was so proud of Alyson for graduating high
school,” she said.

Alyson is now in college, studying art. Her younger brother John
finished college in two and a half years. Joe, the third child, is a star
student in high school. Tom, the youngest, is in the eighth grade.
Eileen has always paid special attention to Tom’s schooling. For a
while there, it seemed as if Eileen and Tom were always doing
homework together.

Now she tells me: “I thought I was going to have a nervous
breakdown. I was everybody else but me. I lived through my husband.
I lived through my kids. I wanted to have control of everybody. I
wanted them to live my dream”.

“And so I was hell-bent that my kids were going to go to college.
They were never going to feel inadequate, the way I did. And that was
so wrong. I had to get my own life.”

So a year ago, she signed up for two English courses at the college
she had left eighteen years before. The first day of class, she put the
ring back on. She got books and test dates. She thought, There is no
way I can do this.

Well, she got an A and a B-plus in those courses. She signed up for
four courses over the summer. Then the following semester, just last
September, she signed up for five courses and committed herself to
write her senior thesis on Charles Dickens.

She aced all five classes. She aced her thesis. She is about to
graduate, at fifty, this spring. She told me she hasn’t been this happy
since she was nineteen, and she said the happiness is only about the
college degree.

She told me about Joe and John cooking dinner for the family while
she was off at class. She told me about Alyson cleaning the house so
her mom could study. She told me about my brother tutoring her in
chemistry. She told me who volunteered to read her thesis: Tom.



It was because of her family, not despite it, that she was able to
make it. And this circle of give-and-take had made fifty the greatest age
to be.

- Jeanne Marie Laskas



N ° \ 2 \
Vi gia dinh ca ma
0i gap chi Eileen, vo anh t6i, lac t6i méi bay
I tuodi. Khi @6 chi y van chua phai 1a chi dau cua
* to6i ma chi la moét c6 gai dang yéu muoi chin
tudi véi mai toc vang hoe. Toi théy mén chi ngay tir
ltc mai gap Chi ay dep, vui tinh va rat s b6 me t6i
khi 1an dau tién dén nha toi &n téi.

-

Thoi do, nhitng bira an rat ding quy cach véi nhiéu mudng nia dugc
xép ngay ngan trén ban. Chi Eileen lam roi hai hat dau 1én dui, rdi hai
hat nira, roi lai thém mot hat dau nira. Chi 4 ay nghl 1a khong ai nhin thay.
Nhung t6i thi da trong thay chi than trong gobi ching lai trong chiéce
khin An. Sau bira an, t6i néi voi chi: “Em da thay may hat dau réi”. Tuy
nhién t6i cling bao 1a s& khong néi cho ai biét chuyén dé ca. Ba muoi
mot ndm da tréi qua, va day 1a 1an dau tién toi sé néi diéu dé véi bat ky
ai. Puoc thdi - chi iy bao t6i c ndi.

Méi day thoi, vao khoang gan sinh nhat lan thtr nim muoi cua chi,
chdng t6i c6 néi chuyén véi nhau qua dién thoai. Chi @ cé dién ta cho
t6i biét tudi nim muoi 1a nhu thé nao. Chi néi rang chi khong cam thay
minh 14 nguoi da truong thanh. Chi con bao rang may chi em t6i da vuot
qua chi tir 1au roi. Nhiéu ldc chi con cam thay nhu minh da bi quén
lang.

Vé phan chi em chdng t6i, chiing t6i van theo mot trinh ty ty nhién:
trung hoc, dai hoc, 61 sau dai hoc. Nhung con chi Eileen thi phai di lam
trong lc anh i hoc Pai hoc Y. Réi chi sinh con. Trong khi rat nhiéu
phu nir dit sy nghiép 1én hang dau thi chi chi lo 1am tron thién chuc
ngudi me. Toi chua bao gio thay ngudi me nao thuong con dén thé. Toi
cling chua bao gio thiy nguoi me nao hanh phic hon thé.

Chi Eileen néi: “C4c em khong bao gio biét chi @3 dau don nhu thé
nao dau”.
Khong, 1am sao t6i biét duoc diéu do.

Chi ké cho t6i nghe vé mot chiéc vong - chiéc vong dai hoc ma chi da
¢6 duge ngay trude khi chi bo hoc. Chi da deo n6 dugc vai ndm, nhung
réi mot ngay no chi lai quyét dinh th4o noé ra.

Chi Eileen giai thich: “Mét phu nir ¢ thu vién da nhan ra n6 va néi
rang ba ay ting hoc cung truong vai chi. Roi ba ay hai chi tot nghiép



nim nao. Chi tra 1oi rang that ra chi chua tét nghiép. Ba lai hoi thé thi
tai sao chi lai deo chiéc vong d6. Va chi nghi rang ba iy néi dting. Chi
chi 12 d6 gia. Chi chi dang gia vo 1a mot nguoi khac ma théi”.

T6i khong hé biét rang viée hoc dai hoc lai quan trong véi chi dén
thé. Chi thuong tréu choc cac chi cua toi 1a da “qua duoc phia bén kia”,
va khi t6i dén duoc day thi chi lai n6i dtia 1a minh da bi bo roi. Ti cling
cuoi theo chi ma khéng ro y chi la gi.

Gio thi toi da hiéu. T6i roi xa mai truong da lau, du dé theo dudi
nhitg udc mo khic caa minh. T6i hiéu cam gidc khi chua thuc hién
duoc 161 hta v6i chinh minh 14 nhu thé nao. Duong nhu dé chi 1a diéu
nho bé dén do nhiéu nguoi khong thé nhan ra duoc. Nhung né van 1a
mot hat cat trong mat caa ban.

Thay vi mang chiéc vong dai hoc, chi Eilgzen lai mang chiéc vong
trung hoc cta con gai minh. Chi néi: “Chi rat ty hao vi Alyson da tot
nghiép trung hoc”.

Hién Alyson dang theo hoc dai hoc, nganh m¥ thuat. John - em trai
cua c6 bé - da hoc xong dai hoc chi trong hai nam ruéi. Con Joe, dira thu
ba, 1a mot hoc sinh xuét sic trong truong trung hoc. Tom, dtra nho nhit,
hién dang hoc 16p tAm. Chi Eileen lu6én quan tAm dic biét dén viéc hoc
cua Tom. Pa c6 lac duong nhu lac nao hai me con chi Eileen va Tom
cling lam bai tap cung vdi nhau.

Gio thi chi 4y néi véi t6i: “Chi nghi chic chi bi suy nhuge than kinh
roi. Chi 1a mot ngudi ndo khac cha khong con 1a minh nira. Ca doi chi
séng cho chdéng, cho con. Chi mudn kiém soat moi nguoi. Chi muén ho
thuc hién nhirng véc mo cua chi”.

“Vavi vay chi nhét quyet 1a cac con chi phai vao dai hoc. Chung s&
khong bao gio c6 cam giac glong nhu me cua chung, rang minh chua
truong thanh trong cudc séng. Va nhu thé qua 1a sai 1am. Chi phai séng
cudc song cua chinh minh chi”.

Thé 14 cAch dAy mot niam, chi da ding ky theo hoc hai khoa tiéng
Anh tai truong dai hoc ma chi da bo dé muoi tAm nim vé trude. Vao
ngay hoc dau tién, chi deo lai chiéc vong dai hoc. Chi mua sach va ding
ky ngay 1am bai kiém tra trac nghiém. Chi da nghi: “Chic minh chang
thé hoc dugc dau”.

Thé ma chi lai dat dugc diém A va B+ trong nhﬁ:ng khoéa hoc do. Chi
diing ky hoc thém bén mén nita vao mua hé. Réi vao hoc ky tiép theo,
tirc thang Chin vira qua, chi dang ky thém ndm mén hoc nira va chuan
bi viét luan vin ndm cudi v6i dé tai vé nha vin Anh Charles Dickens.



Chi xuat sic trong ca nim mon hoc, chi cling xuat sic trong bai luan
vidn cia minh. Vao miia xuén ndy, chi s& tot nghiép ¢ tuoi ndm muoi.
Chi néi véi t6i 1 ké tir nim muoi chin tu01 cho den nay, chi chua bao
gi0 hanh phuc nhu thé, va chi cfing n6i rang niém vui suéng ay chi 1a vi
tam bang dai hoc ma théi.

Chi con ké cho t6i nghe rang Joe va John phai nau bita tbi cho ca nha
vao nhing ltc chi di hoc, con Alyson phai lau don nha cira dé me c6 thé
hoc bai. Chi cling ké voi toi rang anh t6i phai day kém cho chi mon hoa,
con nguoi tinh nguyén doc luan van caa chi la nhéc Tom.

Nho c6 gia dinh ma chi méi c6 thé thyc hién duoc dicu nay. Va quy
trinh cho-nhin do da lam cho tudi ndm muoi cta chi tré thanh do tuoi
tuyét voi nhat.

- Jeanne Marie Laskas



[EDITORS’ NOTE: The following are excerpts from a
commencement address given by Bill Clinton at Princeton
University on June 4, 1996.]

ust consider this, there’s more computer power
it in a Ford Taurus every one of you can buy and
ﬁ * drive to the supermarket than there was in
: Apollo IT when Neil Armstrong took it to the moon.
Nobody who wasn’t a high-energy physicist had even
heard of the World Wide Web when I became President. And now even
my cat, Socks, has his own page. By the time a child born today is old
enough to read, over 100 million people will be on the Internet.

Just consider the last hundred years. At the beginning of the
century the progressives made it the law of the land for every child to
be in school. Before then there was no such requirement. After World
War II, we said ten years are not enough, public schools should extend
to twelve years. And then the G.I. Bill and college loans threw open the
doors of college to the sons and daughters of farmers and factory
workers, and they have powered our economy ever since.

America knows that higher education is the key to the growth we
need to lift our country, and today that is more true than ever. Over
half the new jobs created in the last three years have been managerial
and professional jobs. The new jobs require a higher level of skills.

Fifteen years ago the typical worker with a college degree made 38
percent more than a worker with a high-school diploma. Today that
figure is 73 percent more. Two years of college means a 20 percent
increase in annual earnings. People who finish two years of college
earn a quarter of a million dollars more than their high-school
counterparts over a lifetime.

The older I get and the more I become aware that I have more
yesterdays than tomorrows, the more I think that in our final hours,
which all of us have to face, very rarely will we say, “Gosh, I wish I had
spent more time at the office,” or, “If only I had made just a little more
money.” But we will think about the dreams we lived out, the wonders
we knew, when we were most fully alive.

- Bill Clinton



The world o tomorrow belongs to the

person who has the vision today.
- Robert Schuller




Hay suy nghi diéu nay

(Lot chit thich ciia nguoi bién tip: Bai sau day duwgc trich ti
dién van cia ong Bill Clinton tai buoi lé tot nghiép ¢ Pai hoc
Princeton ngay 4.6.1996.)

ay nghi ma xem, sitc manh cua chiéc may tinh

Htrong chiéc xe hoi Ford Taurus ma cic ban déu
# c6 thé mua va l4i di siéu thi thi hon hin so véi

chiéc may tinh trén phi thuyén Apollo II khi Neil

Armstrong diéu khién 1én mat tring. Khi t6i tro
thanh Téng théng, chua mot ai timg nghe néi dén trang Web dién tur
ngoai trir cac nha vat Iy ning luong cap cao. Vay ma gio day, ngay ca con
meo Socks cua toi cling ¢6 trang Web riéng cia n6. Mot daa tré mai
chao doi hom nay, cho dén khi né biét doc thi da c6 hon 100 triéu nguoi
truy cip vao mang Internet.

-

Hay nghi lai mot trdm nam truée ma xem. Vao dau thé ky nay, cac
nha cap tién da dua ra mot dao luat cho trai dat 1a tré em phai di hoc.
Trude d6 khong c6 mot luat 16 ndo nhu vay. Sau Thé chién thu hai,
ching ta cho rang mudi ndm di hoc van chua du, ma phai kéo dai thanh
muodi hai ndm. Va réi dy luat Quan nhan My cing cac khoan vay danh
cho sinh vién da mé toang canh cura dai hoc cho con em ctia nong dan,
cong nhan nha may, va lién tyc ké tir do, chinh ho d4 tao nén sic manh
cho nén kinh té cua ching ta.

Nude My biét rang hoc van cao chinh 1a chia khéa dan dén su phat
trién can thiét dé ching ta dua dat nudc tién 1én, va hom nay thi diéu do
chinh x4c hon bao gid hét. Hon méot nira cong viéc méi duogce tao ra
trong ba nim qua 1a nhiitng cong viéc vé quan 1y va mang tinh chuyén
mon. Nhitng cong viéc mai doi hoi nhirng ky nang ¢ mac do cao hon.

Muoi 14m nim trude, mot nhan vién c6 bang dai hoc c6 mire luong
cao hon 38 phan trim so véi nhéin vién chi c6 bang trung hoc. Ngay nay
con s6 d6 1a 73 phan traim. Hai nim dai hoc cling c¢6 nghia 1a thu nhap
hang ndm ting 1én 20 phan trim. Nguoi ¢ hai nim dai hoc s& kiém
nhiéu hon nhitng ngudi chi tét nghiép trung hoc sé tién 13 hai trim nim
muoi ngan do-la trong sudt cudc doi cua ho.

Cang 1on tudi t6i cang thiy rd minh c6 qua kha dai hon tuong lai, va
cang nghi nhiéu vé nhiing gio phat cudi - nhimg gidy phtt ma tat ca
ching ta déu phai d6i mit - hiém khi ndo chting ta néi rang: “Troi, phai



chi lac trude minh 1am viée nhiéu hon thé nay” hodc “Phai chi minh
kiém dwoc nhiéu tién hon mot chat”, ma ching ta s& nghi vé nhitng wéc
mo minh d3 séng, nhirng diéu ky diéu minh d3 gip, va nhitng ldc minh
da séng tron ven nhat.

- Bill Clinton

The gioi ngay mai thugc ve nguoi co tam

nhin hom nay.
- Robert Schuller




ack Canfield 1a mot dién thuyét gia noi tiéng nguoi My, tot

nghiép Pai hoc Harvard, nhan bang cao hoc ciia Pai hoc

Massachusetts va hoc vi tién si cia Pai hoc Santa Monica.
Véi kién thire sau rong, cach ndi chuyén thuyét phuc va 16i
cudn, 6ng da gitp rat nhiéu nguoi kham pha stcc manh ban
than dé theo dudi va thyc hién wéc mo ctia minh. Trong sudt
25 nim qua, ong da thyc hién nhiéu buéi noéi chuyén véi
nhirng tap doan l6n nhu: Virgin Records, Sony Pictures,
Merrill Lynch, Federal Express, Sonic Burger, Income
Builders International...

ark Victor Hansen ciing 12 mot dién thuyét gia rat tAm

huyét. Ong da thyc hién hon 4 ngan buéi néi chuyén

cho hon 2 tri¢u thinh gia ¢ 32 quoc gia vé nhu:ng dé tai
lién quan dén cudc séng, tim kiém stirc manh tinh than va phat
trién noi tam, chién luge kinh doanh va hi¢u qua trong cong
viéc. Ong nhiéu lan dugc moi noi chuyén trén cac dai truyen
hinh va phat thanh néi tiéng nhu: ABC, CBS, PBS, CNN... va
hié n dang la mot trong nhirng nhan vat dugc khan thinh gia
yéu thich nhat.

SU RA BOI CUA “CHICKEN SOUP FOR THE SOUL”:

Trong nhimng budi dién thuyét cua minh, Jack Canfield va
Mark Victor Hansen thuong tiép can vé6i thinh gia bang nhiing
cau chuyén c6 that, xtic dong va y nghia, c6 tac dung dong vién
tinh than, gitip moi ngudi c6 thé cam nhan sau sic duge nhimng
¥y tuong va tinh than cua budi noéi chuyén.

Sau nhirng 1an nhu vay, thinh gia ¢ khip moi noi mong
muén duoc doc va luu giit nhitng cau chuyén tha vi dy. Mot sé
ngudi dé nghi Jack va Mark tap hop nhimng ciu chuyén thanh
mot quyén sach. Pén nim 1990, ho méi bat tay vao thuc hién y
tuong ndy. Nhung viée chuyén nhimg cau chuyén ké thanh
mot quyén sach khong don gian nhu ho timg nghi. Hai nguoi
gap rat nhiéu kho khin, nhat 1a trong qua trinh bién tap cac
bai viét. Sau 3 ndm lam viéc miét mai, ca hai chi méi tong hop
duoc 68 cau chuyén, con qu it so véi con s6 101 cAu chuyén -
con s6 ma ho tin 13 s& tao nén dau an cho sy thanh cong cua




mot quyén sach.

Jack va Mark quyét dinh tim dén cAc nha dién thuyét khac
dé thu thap thém cau chuyén bo sung vao quyén sach. Cach
nay gitp ca hai da c6 duoc nhiéu cAu chuyén hay va cam dong
tir nhitng con nguoi binh thuong nhung c6 thé vuot 1én 1am
duoc diéu phi thuong.

Mot lan nira, Jack va Mark tiép tuc nho 40 nha dién thuyét
chuyén nghiép khac doc va tham dinh ting cAu chuyén, va cho
thang diém tur 1 dén 10 vé tinh chan thyc, giy xtc dong va co
gi4 tri dong vién tinh than. Sau cling, 101 ciu chuyén c6 diém
cao nhat da dugc tuyén chon.

Thé nhung quyén s4ch nay van chua c6 tén. Ca hai som
nhan thay rang chinh tén quyén sach gép phan rat 16n vao su
thu hat ban doc. Jack nhé la i nhirmg lan bi 6m, 6ng thuong
duogc &n xap ga do me nau. Me Jack noi loai xtp nay c6 thé
gitp phuc héi stc khoe cho nhitng nguoi dang dau yéu. Mot ¥
tuong bung sang trong Jack. Quyén sach nay ciing cd tac dung
chira 1anh nhimg bénh, khong phai cho co thé nhu xtp ga don
thuan ma cho tAm hon con nguoi. Tén sach “Chicken Soup for
the Soul” ra doi tir 6 va nhanh chéng tré nén néi tiéng khap
thé gisi.

KHONG TU BO UOC MO

Pé quyén sach dén duoc véi moi ngudi, viée dau tién 1a phai
thuyét phuc mot Nha Xuat Ban dong ¥ in.

Nha xuat ban dau tién doc xong va ghi nan nét trén ban
thao: “Guri tra. Khong hop tac! Dé tai qud binh thurong”.

Nha xuat ban th hai tra 101 “Khéng 6 § tuong gi la cd,
nhimg chuyén nay ai ma chang biét, ai ma chang trai qua
nhimg chuyén tuwong tu nhu vay”.

Nha xuét ban tht ba nhan xét: “Sizc bdn han ché -sach nay
chi danh cho nhimg nguoi than kinh c6 van de .”

Nha xuét ban tht ba muoi ciing vay. Két qua té hai nay nam
ngoai du kién va stc tuong tugng cua hai nguoi. Jack va Mark
da phai chju dyng dén 33 lan tir chdi trong 3 ndm di khap noi
gui ban thao chtr khong phai chi trong vai ba thang nhu du
kién. C6 nhiing ldc tuong chimg nhu da bo cude nhung ho van
¢ gang vuot qua va quyét tam kién tri dén cung.




Nam 1992, Jack va Mark tham du Héi thao Nghiép doan
Ban sach Hoa Ky (American Booksellers’ Association
Convention). Tai ddy, hai ngusi di tir gian hang nay dén gian
hang khac, tro chuyén véi cac bién tap vién, va chia s¢ quan
diém cua ho vé nhimng gi4 tri tinh than sau sac ma quyen sach
nay s€ mang lai. Hai ngum nhan manh rang nhimg cau chuyén
trong quyén sach sé giap moi ngu:m rong mao trai tim, nhan
thtre dugc nhirng gia tri tinh than va duy tri 1ong can dam dé
theo duéi uéc mo, khat vong cia minh. Sau @4, ban thao da
dugc giri dén Peter Vegso, Chu tich Tap doan Xuat ban Health
Communications. May man thay Peter Vegso sém nhén ra gia
tri tiém an cua quyén sach va dong y xuat ban ngay.

Trai qua ching duong gian nan, dén ngay 28/6/1993, quyé
n “Chicken Soup for the Soul” da u tién da ra doi va tré thanh
mon qua mung Giang sinh va ndm moi dug yéu thich nhit lac
bay 810 . Nhimng ai mua mot quyén sach déu quay lai mua thém
nhiéu quyen nira de lam qua tang ngusol than va ban bé . Khip
noi ai cang noi vé quyen sach cua “mét loai xtp ky diéu cho
tam hon”. Moi nguoi ké lai cho nhau nghe nhimng cau chuyén
trong sach mdi khi ai dé c6 van dé tuong tu . Quyén sach da
that su tao nén mot con sét va hién tuong trong nganh xuat
ban.

CHINH PHUC THE GIOI

Pén thang 9 nidm 1994, “Chicken Soup for the Soul” da
nam trong danh sach sach ban chay nhét theo binh chon cua
thoi bao New York Times, The Washington Post, Publishers
Weekly, USA Today va thém 5 t6 bao c6 uy tin cua Canada.

Pau ndm 1995, “Chicken Soup for the Soul” dat giai thuong
ABBY (American Bestseller’s Book of the Year) - mét giai
thuong c6 danh tiéng, duoc binh chon bai khach hang cua céc
hé thong phat hanh sich toan nudc My.

Cubi nam 1995, “Chicken Soup for the Soul” tiép tyc nhan
giai thuong “Quyén sach trong nam - Book of the Year” do tap
chi Body, Mind & Soul binh chon.

Nam 1996, bo sach “Chicken Soup for the Soul” da dugc
American Family Institute trao giai thuéng “Non-Fiction
Literacy Award”. Riéng quyén “Condensed Chicken Soup for
the Soul” va “A Cup of Chicken Soup for the Soul” dugc trao
giai “Story Teller World Award” cho bo tuyén chon nhimng ciu




chuyén hay nhat dugc doc gia binh chon.

Trong hai nam 1997 va 1998, Jack Canfield va Mark Victor
Hansen da lién tuc gitr vi tri “Tdc Gia C6 Sach Ban Chay Nhat
Trong Nam - The Best-Selling Authors of the Year”.

Va vao ngay 24/5/1998, Jack va Mark da duoc ghi tén vao
bo sach ky luc thé gigi Guinness 1a tic gia dugc yéu thich nhat
c6 cung ldc 7 tua sach trong bo “Chicken Soup for the Soul”
duogc thoi bao New York Timesbinh chon la nhitng sach ban
chay nhat.

Ngay nay, bat c ai ciing bict dén céi tén “Chicken Soup for
the Soul”. Moi nguoi chuyén tay nhau, giri e-mail, ké cho nhau
va binh luan nhing cau chuyén trich tir bo sach nay. Va
“Chicken Soup for the Soul” da tr¢ thanh mét thuong hi¢u lon
c0 gia tri khong chi vé mit thuong mai ma con ¢ tinh nhan van
cao dep. O My, nguoi ta goi no la “A Billion Dollar Brand”
(Thuong hi¢u tri gia hang ti d6 la). Thong qua nhiing cau
chuyén trong bd sach ne‘lyZ ban c6 thé tim lai chinh minh, ¢6
thém niém tin, r}ghi luc dé thu~c hién nhitng wéc mo, khat vong,
bi€t chia s¢ va dong cam v6i noi dau cua nhimg nguoi xung
quanh, tim‘ lai duoc nhirng gia tri dich thuc cua cudc song. bo
chinh la diéu gitp bo sach “Chicken Soup for the Soul” ton tai
mai vai thoi gian va trong 1ong moi nguoi.

“CHICKEN SOUP FOR THE SOUL”

CAI TEN THAN QUEN VOI TAT CA MOI NGUOI
- MOT THUONG HIEU TRI GIA HANG Ti PO LA
S6 lwong sach da ban:

85 triéu ban
Duoc dich sang:

37 ngon ngir
(Viét Nam la ngon ngir thir 38)

So tién ung hg tir thién:
hon 8.5 ti do la

S6 twa sach ban chay nhdt theo binh chon

cua New York Times:

11 tya sach




Thot gian lién tuc giir vi tri sach ban chay nhat theo
thong ké ciia New York Times:
10 nam
So twa sach dich sang tieng Tay Ban Nha
trén thi truong Bdc My:
16 twa sach
Sach danh cho thanh thiéu nién:

12 twa sach

So lirong déc gia dwoc truyén cam himg tir bg sach:
KHONG THE PEM PUQC
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