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Sweat flowing down my brow, my glasses coated in a milk haze, my breath shaky 
and ragged, I stumbled forward. Around me darkness reigns, the path forward lit 
only by the dull glow of magnesium flares.  My back, bent beneath my rucksack, 
my arms cradling an M240B machine gun, links of gleaming brass bullets 
hanging around my neck, my soaked uniform, watering the ground with my 
sweat.  In my mind, I heard a voice that had haunted me for the better part of the 
summer, a voice telling me to quit, to throw in the towel, to just give up. I plod 
forward unsteadily, all the while wondering, “what I am doing here?”  
 
Growing up in the sprawling metropolis of Shanghai, I could never have 
imagined the life that I was to lead just 11 short years later.  Although I was born 
in the United States, I spent the greater portion of my childhood halfway across 

the globe, in my ethnic country of origin, China.  To me, America and the concept 
of American has hazy and intangible.  I was far more concerned with tales regaling the outlaws gathering at 
Liangshan Marsh or the battles and intrigue between the kingdoms of Wei, Shu, and Wu.  Even as a child, the 
stories loyalty and fraternity planted a deeply rooted respect and admiration towards the towering heroes of 
Chinese legend.  As I moved beyond the four classics of Chinese literature, I still found the ideals of loyalty and 
respect to family, to friends, and to country reflected in every aspect of Chinese culture, from the Analects to the 
Di-Zi-Gui.  These principles became essential in guiding my perspectives and attitudes towards not only my 
friends and family but life as well.  
 
Even after moving to America, these ideals of loyalty and brotherhood continued to remain close to my heart.  
Adjusting to a new cultural and social climate in America was never easy for me.  In spite of my American 
passport, embossed with a golden eagle, I could never shake the feeling that I somehow did not belong, that I was 
still a stranger in a foreign land.  However, it was my belief in loyalty and duty, instilled by my reflection upon 
the Chinese classics, that refused to let me give up on myself or my country.  That for better or for worse, I still 
had a duty to serve my country and community.  It was this newfound resolve that I decided to take concrete steps 
in living out my beliefs.  So, on January 21, 2017, I raised my right hand and swore the solemn oath to “support 
and defend the constitution of the United States of America against all enemies, foreign and domestic.”  It was 
during the summer of that year that I also attended Basic-Combat-Training, an 11-week long training period held 
at Fort Leonard Wood, Missouri.  There, I was not only pushed to my limits both physically and psychologically 
but also truly learned what it meant to be a minority, being one of three soldiers of Asian descent in a 264-man 
company.  During times when I felt isolated and alone, I could not help but recall the legendary Oath of the Peach 
Garden when three men all swore an eternal bond of brotherhood and fraternity.  Although the color of my skin 
was different, all of my comrades had taken the same sacred oath, to defend the liberties and freedoms we held 
dear.  It was the fundamental principles of loyalty instilled within me through the classical traditions and belief 
in something greater than oneself that gave me the courage and motivation to seek common ground and carrying 
out the task at hand. 
 
My life has always been fraught with a conflict of identity, a collision of east and west as I struggled to reconcile 
my cultural identity with my political loyalties.  In the end, however, I realize that I did not have to abandon one 
to attain the other, that my background serves as a valuable addition to my country.  My storied heritage not only 
taught me that my superficial differences possessed no barrier to my belonging but that something as simple as a 
belief is enough to establish unbreakable bonds of loyalty and brotherhood. 


