Yuka

Yuka
My first friend in the US was named “Yuka.”

We met when I started a free language course
in Chicago.

Neither of us could speak English fluently at
the time.

In fact, we could speak very little English.

Yuka was Japanese.
She was from Tokyo.
We both missed our friends and family.

She and I both carried pictures of our loved
ones.

Actually, the first conversation we had was
in a coffee shop.

We spent three hours showing each other
pictures and talking about different people
and telling stories about them.

I remember it was rather difficult to express
myself in English with a limited vocabulary.
Later, Yuka became my closest friend.

We had similar interests and enjoyed

participating in a variety of activities during
our studies in the US.

A.B.D.’deki ilk arkadasimin ismi Yuka’ydi.

Sikago’daki ticretsiz bir dil kursuna
basladigimda tanistik.

O sirada ne o ne de ben Ingilizce’yi akict
konusamiyorduk.

Aslinda ¢ok az Ingilizce konusabiliyorduk.

Yuka Japon’du.
Tokyo’dan.

Her ikimiz de arkadaslarimizi ve ailemizi
0zlemistik.

O ve ben her ikimiz de sevdiklerimizin
fotograflarini yanimizda tasiyorduk.

Aslinda, ilk sohbetimiz bir kafede olmustu.
Birbirimize resimleri gostererek, farkli kisiler
hakkinda konusarak ve hikayeler anlatarak
lic saat gecirdik.

Sinirl bir kelime haznesi ile kendimi ifade
etmenin epeyce zor oldugunu hatirliyorum.
Sonradan Yuka benim en iyi arkadagim oldu.
flgi alanlarimiz benziyordu ve A.B.D.’deki

O0grenimimiz sirasinda cesitli aktivitelere
katilmanin tadin1 ¢ikartyorduk.
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