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[bookmark: _GoBack]My first year at college was really informative, and that’s offering a brief description. Growing up in a poor neighborhood, it was drilled into my conscious that education was the key to success. It did not hurt that I was bright and performed well. With my intention primarily focused on books, all other co-curricular activities were beyond my thoughts. This was the most fundamental script I aligned my life and goals by. Culture shaped my perception, since as a black young man, it is fundamental to respect elders. This shaped my interest in studies, and my dislike for anything that served as a distraction towards studying. My motivation was crucial selection of my perceptions. I also had high regard for poor communities, especially since I grew up in one, and the efforts they exert in their jobs, which consequentially led to a dislike for those who did not demonstrate such effort.  The stereo-typical analysis I employed made me view the rich people feeding of the effort of the poor. Though I witnessed generosity and kindness, my perception of them largely remained unaltered to this day.
Freshman year, I was assigned a room with a smarter than average football player who is my teammate. I instinctively thought of separation of sections of the room because I did not know him or anything about his background. I thought of myself as pretty intelligent and able to get things done but he displayed his abilities a bit more. Once I came to learn he came from a quite wealthy family. I behaved like a character who was well acquainted with him without knowing his personality. I realize that this aspect highlights my self-serving bias. It came as a shock to me when he offered to help me with an assignment. In my evaluation at the time, my week had been a hectic one and that it could not hurt by giving him a chance. I saw it as an opportunity to prove my perception. The attributional error was on my part since calmly with ease, to my dismay. Even then my perception of him was steadfast, and I attested to this small loss as a fluke, which was rare but expected. I appealed to external factors that were out of personal control that was specific and unstable.
Through the course of the year, I got to know that he was not one of those people whose scholarship was reliant on his skills on the athleticism. He also indicated he expected such treatment from me after hearing about my background. Growing up, he was quite acquainted to such treatment, therefore indicating his social location shaped his perception externally and within. Though I did expect his character to have a self-confident personality, the source of his was his cognitive complexity but not the stereotypical analysis I used. 
As my colleague, I use him to assess and analyze my perceptions against his. I now recognize that the perceptions we have are shaped by internal and external factors. They can also not be applied to everything, and hence require evaluation to come to a mutual understanding. I recognize that I am still subject to perception, since he is the prototype of a friend I use when evaluating my relationships. To date, I use him as a sounding board when attempting to differentiate inferences from facts. 
