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t is so exciting! I will be welcoming a colleague trom the Netherlands, This

is great; in also gives me an opportunity to travel there. I am meeting my

Durch colleague Sofie nexe week already. [ am sure we will have fun, she will
love my school, and we will ger along swimmingly, I'm already mentally pre-
paring myself to pronounce Durch words incorrectly and smile confidencly
while doing so.

I have already made a program for her, detailing what to do, which lessons
tor FU"UW, arjd Whl':‘ﬂ: b E{J. S]'Il: seeims tor L'Ii.': d I'I'.Il'fll'jt'it Pl‘:'r.'-iI:,}I'I i'l'ld. ."iﬂ.}"."i thﬂt .‘il'lt
is fine with following everything I have planned. We will also travel around
on the weekends and explore my surroundings. There shouldn’t be a huge
culture shock for her, I suppose—unless she expects everyone here to ride
bicycles through the drive-thru.

[ work ar Midtord College in Urbana, llinois. | love my job; 1 am an Eng-
lish mator and professor. Teaching has always been my passion. I work with
Samantha and Charlotte, Charlotte has been with us for a couple of vears and
is two years younger than [ am—voung cnough to still have energy, but old
enough to already look dred during staff meetings. She's efficient, sharp, and
has that quiet confidence of someone who knows exactly what she's doing,..
most of the time.

Samantha, on the other hand, is a woman with years of experience, The
kind of experience that doesn’t need to be mentioned because it's already
sitting in the room before she walks in. She is so deeply absorbed in her work

that it can feel slightly intimidating, as if she might start grading people in-
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stead of papers. When Samantha concentrates, the atmosphere changes—vou
suddenly teel the urge o sit up straighter, speak more incelligently, and ques-

tion all your life choices.

I live alone in a lovely house in a suburban neighborhood. I am surrounded
by beautiful nature, lots of squirrels, and tennis courts. [ am definitely a
dreamer. I hope to meet my other half soon, but it's just so hard these davs,
Online dating is not for me—I don’t even want to try. I wanr to meet some-
one in person and fall in love, but it hasn't happened yet. Apart from
Jonathan... he could be my love. But I hardly know him. I should keep try-
ing—ﬂ'mugh if love were like music class, I'd prq}h:hl}r need a few scales
betore hitting the high nores.

My parents live nearby, as does my sister Caroline. She is three years older
than me and recently welcomed her second child, a baby boy named Lucas.
She also has a four-year-old son named Pacrick. They are such weasures. [ love
visiting them—rthough sometimes 1 feel like [ need a manual just to survive
the toy explosions and endless snack negotiations.

My sister is nothing like me. She isn’t very romantic; she is very realistic. |
think her husband is more romantic than her. That's fine—if they're both
]'I.E.p[]'_:r', wh:.r not? Caroline met her future husband at university. ‘l'h.l::.rl'.':: been
together for ten years now. My sister also works at a school, but ar a different
location. She got her master’s last vear and is now rtutoring older students.
Mow she works fewer hours because of her young children—though [ suspect

her main job is refereeing toy wars and NEGOTIATING Nap-Time [reaties.
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When this exchange program with Sofie came along, I couldn’t say no. I mean,
who wouldn't want to wravel all the way to Europe for freef So, [ applied, and
through this program, I was matched with Sofic van der Molen from the Neth-



erlands. She is more or less the same age as [ am, and we have similar interests.
The biggest difterence is thar Sofie is married and has a daughrer, whereas I am
still single. Who knuw:'i—l:na_\-'l.'n: I'll meet a handsome Dutch guy, marry him,
and settle down in some tiny faraway country in Europe. I'm already dreaming,
Or ar least uneil I realize I'd have o learn 1o like cheese with every meal... and
I'm maore of a chocolate-and-chips kind of person.

S0, the Netherlands. What do I know abour the Netherlands? Not much,
I'l‘;'ﬂ.”-}'—tll'_'tpt tl'l:lt SImc IEII'LISH darc lfg:l.l T]'I.I:I't", :I.I'l'lﬂ II"!'I: ['.It'IIII'_:I [}'F J'!l.l'l'lf'i‘l't'l'di.l'l'll
The Hague, and Rowerdam. Whart else? Well... nothing. I'm probably just an
average American who knows what everyone knows, I'm fully prepared o
overpay for cheese—and pretend [ know the difference between Gouda and
Edam.

Wait—if some drugs are ||:E;:L| there, do I still want to date a Fuy from the
MNetherlands? Probably not the best idea. We'll see. I don’t think everyone
there is into r_{ru.gﬁ...an: th:}'? ﬂ]t]luugl‘l if he offers me a joint instead of flow-
ers on a first dare... maybe I'd need a turorial first,

One of my students visited the Netherlands and was really impressed by ic.
50, I guess it’s an okay country after all... as long as 1 stick to rulips and cheese
and leave che “other stuff” to the locals.

The MNetherlands wasn’t even my first choice—it was my third. :'l.-'[:.r First
choice was Finland, the second was China, and my third was the Netherlands.
With so many :|}'.||:rli|:at1'i_‘m£, [ was ||_1::lr."|.' to be matched with someone from the
MNetherlands. T guess every educator from the USA wants to visit Scandinavian
countries or China because their education systems are completely different
from ours, ['ve never been to Europe, so I'm fine with this. Besides, how bad
can it be? I mean, they have rulips and windmills—what more could a first-
rime tourist ask for... besides maybe speaking Durch,

I found ourt that I'm the only one from my college who got matched, so
that’s not bad for a start. A few years ago, two colleagues were matched and
they were very enthusiastic about their journey. I should contace them some-
rime—maybe they have some handy rips for me. Or ar least tips on how not

to get lost chasing windmills and tulips.
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