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My arrival in the US was through the Ellis Island where together with other immigrants from different parts of Europe waited for medical check up to ascertain out fitness to live in the United States. After a long wait, I was finally checked and was deemed fit to enter the country that I had dreamed of for a long time. I came from Russia and my dialect is conspicuous when having a conversation because of the pronunciation of English words after by my native language. I settled in Chicago where I took formal education and pursued law and was employed at a private law firm that also offers pro bono services.
My daily activities start as early as 6.00 in the morning when I go to prepare files for court hearings for my employer who has many clients. I do not work alone but I have colleagues who also handle different duties in the office. I follow the updates about labor union activities and the decisions made by the leaders and the political responses to the actions of the labor union. Progressivism has many aspects that include feminism expressed in campaigns such as the Campaign for Woman Suffrage and I also try to keenly get the latest information concerning such activities. By mid-morning, my employer and I are at the court to follow the proceedings of our clients. The large number of the clients can take the whole morning and part of afternoon for their cases to be heard after which I go back to the office to check and reply mails.
By four in the evening, just an hour before the office closes, I feel much exhausted and I need to have some form of recreation before I get home for the evening. As the office closes, I pass by a coffee shop where I sit with one or two of my colleague and chat about many events going on in the country such as the political campaigns and my previous life in Russia that takes most of the time since they are interested in my stories about Russia. As we sip our coffee amidst the discussions, our fingers are busy with chess, a game that I think has become an addiction to me. We play so much that I do not realize as my coffee gets cold and my friends have been making fun of me because of this. I find life in the US pretty good.
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