
I started my summer how I usually like spending my free time. I hung out with friends, stayed out late, and slept in every day. That lasted for the first two weeks of my summer vacation.  After I got that out of my system, I began what was one of the most difficult summer vacations of my life. On May 28th, I began my first Internship as a Civil Engineer at T&M Associates. Prior to this summer I spent the three previous working at Whole Foods Market in Middletown, which to me was an extraordinarily easy job. I enjoyed working the hours of my choice and a complete lack of responsibility. After I clocked out every day, I felt no to ties to that place what so ever.  I often joked with a friend of mine there that “This place could burn down tomorrow and I would just look for another job”. All of that changed though, on that morning in May. On my first day I found out just how lucky I was to have been hired by T&M. They gave me my own desk, computer, and were paying me much better than what I was making in retail. The best part of it though, was that T&M is located down the street from my high school in my home town. By some miracle, one of the largest Civil Engineering firms in New Jersey was a ten minute drive from my house. Sufficed to say, this made my friends who had to commute to work extremely jealous. I became involved with several large scale projects though out New Jersey, and actually felt like I was contributing to something. 

The same day I began at T&M I also started my summer course at NJIT. I took structural analysis, and I must say that it proved to be just as difficult as I had anticipated. Not only was the material hard to absorb, but I had to commute to Newark for class twice a week after putting in a full day of work. I would be at T&M from seven thirty in the morning until four in the afternoon. Then I would be in class from six at night until nine at night. By the time I made it home on those days I would be so tired that I would just pass out. Despite the toll it was taking on me I told myself to keep it up, and that it would all be worth it in the end.


This went on week in and week out for majority of my summer. There was many times I had to turn down my friends because I was so tired, or because I had too much homework to do. I started to feel as though I was wasting my time. Eventually I did see the light at the end of the tunnel. My parents had booked a vacation in Hawaii for two weeks the previous year, although, vacation may not be exactly the correct term. It was more like a miniature family reunion. A large portion of my mom’s side of the family met up with us in the same condo’s on Maui. My girlfriend came with us as well, (much to my dismay), and she was determined to do every activity that existed on that island during the time that we were there.  We left on the 10th of August; I had scheduled my last day of work that summer for the 9th. 


I came back just in time to discover that, for my friends 21st birthday his uncle had bought him a room for two nights in the Borgota at Atlantic City. This turned out to be one of the best experiences in my life. Although I left with no money, I had a huge smile on my face the entire time. Three of my friends and I, were enjoying a hotel which we would never be able to afford, drinking and gambling like high rollers. The buffet was the icing on the cake. I have never seen so much good food in the same place at the same time. My favorite part was flopping a full house in Texas Hold’em, and walking away with Three hundred dollars more than what I sat down with. The whole trip was completely surreal.


Although I had spent most of my summer working hard, I am completely satisfied with the way it turned out. I got terrific job experience; got one step closer to a degree with the class I took, and still managed to have more fun than I ever had. The one thing I would change if I could we be to work a little harder for that class. I ended the ten week course with a B; I was so sure I would have at least a B+. Despite that however I accomplished everything I set out to do this summer. Even when work and school got tough, for the first time in my life I felt truly challenged by something. I am so glad I worked as hard as I did, and in the end it made vacation and Atlantic City seem so much more worth it. Also I would have never been able to afford both trips if it wasn’t for working at T&M. This last summer has been one of the greatest and most memorable of my life.

