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 When Mei saw her
grandson's house, she wept. She didn't know America would be like
this. For a little girl who had grown up in a village in Anhui so
small she had never seen it on a map, Tim's massive Silicon Valley
home seemed like something out of a fairy tale. She had seen bigger
buildings, of course, both in China and America, but she didn't see
how one family could use a house a like that. They were only four
people (five once she moved into the new tiny house built into the
backyard).

But she'd managed to settle in. She got along
with her daughter-in-law -- more or less -- even though she found
it difficult to spend time with her because she was Vietnamese. Mei
wished her grandson had married a nice Chinese girl, or at least a
white girl. But Vietnamese? That was the worst of both worlds, as
far as Mei was concerned, she was not Chinese, yet not a real
American.

She kept that opinion to herself.

Everything had been so chaotic and strange
for so long that Mei didn't recognize her own loneliness until
she'd lived in America for more than six months.

She didn't know anyone here. Her grandson was
basically a stranger to her, even if she had raised him for the
first five years of his life. He spent almost all his time on a
computer, a device that Mei found frustrating and useless -- he had
explained to her several times what he did for a living, but Mei
never quite got it. It had something to do with preventing bad
people from using the computers of others. The simplest solution to
that problem, Mei thought, was to put the computers down and spend
time with your family.
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