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‘One job would fix everything’ 

Eva Nautiyal, 22, majored in computer science with a minor in creative writing at Illinois Wesleyan 
University. 

Eva Nautiyal believes sunsets in the Midwest to be more beautiful than ones in Indore, India, where she 
grew up. Back home, the sky went from yellow to red; here, it’s like a canvas stretching across the sky, 
blush pink melting into deep violet until the sun finally dies beyond the horizon. 

When she’d come to the United States for the first time at 18, all alone, Nautiyal knew nothing about 
Bloomington, Ill., the town where she’d be attending college. Her top choice U.S. college had been 
Wesleyan University, a small liberal arts school in Connecticut. When Google suggested Illinois 
Wesleyan University, a small liberal arts school in Illinois, she applied on a whim. 

Four years later, Nautiyal is an IWU graduate — and she’s still living in Bloomington, which she never 
expected. Armed with a computer science degree, she never expected to be job hunting into September, 
either. 

But that is mostly what her days consist of now. In the past three months alone, she’s applied to close to 
200 jobs, scrolling through LinkedIn, reaching out to recruiters, trying to network with people at various 
tech companies. At the beginning of the summer, she started keeping a spreadsheet, color-coding every 
job she applied to. If the prospect still seemed hopeful, she’d mark it in yellow. If not, red. 

“And literally everything was turning red,” she says. “It was so stressful that I stopped keeping track.” 

Nautiyal knew finding a job in the pandemic would be difficult — as an Indian citizen, it was never going 
to be easy. Most international college students have 90 days to secure a job after graduation to stay in the 
country, and a federal program called Optional Practical Training (OPT) can grant them work 
authorization for up to 12 months after that. 

Because Nautiyal’s major fell into the STEM categories, she has a two-year extension on OPT, meaning 
in an ideal world, she’ll be authorized to work here for three years. But she says that even so, many 
companies won’t hire someone they know will need sponsorship in the future. That’s a worry for many 
immigrant rights activists right now, who say the Trump administration has made securing 
employment more difficult for international graduates in the pandemic. In June, President Trump also 
froze H-1B visas for skilled workers — which Nautiyal could eventually qualify for — and Indians 
account for 75 percent of those visa applications. 



Back in the spring, Nautiyal was trying to figure out how she might stay in the United States while she 
looked for a job. Her mom, in Indore, pleaded with her — “Why won’t you just come back?” she’d ask 
on their near-daily phone calls, scared of being separated by a full day of travel in a pandemic. It’d been 
hard to convince her mom she should come to the United States for college in the first place. But Nautiyal 
knows that if she leaves the country without a job offer, she’ll lose her three years of work authorization 
under OPT. Somehow, four years of college “wouldn’t really feel as worth it” if she couldn’t apply all 
that she’d learned to a job in the U.S., where she believes she’ll have more opportunities to be creative 
than she would in India. 

 
Nautiyal hopes to get a job in UI design. 

“I know it’s hard to find jobs, but I can do it,” Nautiyal says. 

After graduation in May, Nautiyal was able to buy herself some time, securing a part-time 
volunteer position working for another IWU alum, which solved the 90-day unemployment 
restriction. Over the summer, Illinois Wesleyan allowed international students to stay in on-
campus dorms through July. When that time was up, a mentor negotiated with a friend to rent 
Nautiyal a studio apartment about half a mile from campus for a reduced rate. 

Now, Nautiyal sits at a street-level desk that looks out onto passersby, her bed an island between 
her workstation and the kitchenette. During the day, she forwards her resume and calls human 
resources departments to find out if they sponsor foreigners. She’s open to moving anywhere, 
she’ll tell them; she just wants to get a job in UI design — she likes the gratification of seeing 
her work appear visually, tangibly, on the screen. 

Life isn’t necessarily lonely, but it is quieter than life in Indore, a city of 2 million. Bloomington 
is a town of some 78,000. Her days were even quieter when she was working on coding projects 
at night and sleeping during the day — she liked to work at night, when all she could hear were 
crickets, not the usual busy foot traffic. Besides, she didn’t want to be out too much with other 
people. She doesn’t have health insurance, and her closest family member, an uncle, lives in 
Colorado. She doesn’t know what she’d do if she got covid-19, the disease caused by the novel 
coronavirus. 

That pervasive worry aside, she’s settling into studio life. She’s proud “of just being here by 
myself,” she says. “It feels so good to be able to do things on your own.” 

“ 

I know it’s hard to find jobs, but I can do it. 



The other day, over a WhatsApp video call, her mom chided her for drinking instant coffee 
without milk or sugar, which is typical in Indore. But that’s a staple of Nautiyal’s new life: a cup 
of coffee, instant and black, first thing in the morning, and then another one around 2 p.m. Eggs 
for breakfast, too — usually in the microwave, otherwise she has to turn on the hot plate she 
bought for the apartment. She’s gotten takeout once in the past month: garlic bread. 

For now, Nautiyal’s still holding onto her dream plan, which is to get a job in UI design for the 
next three years; that’ll help her grow her portfolio. Then, grad school. Maybe by the time she 
graduates, she’ll feel like she got a good enough start here to go back and work in India, 
equipped with the skills to really influence a business there. But it all starts with a job. For 
Nautiyal, there’s a sense that “one job would fix everything.” 

That’s why it’s hard not to worry, constantly, about the possibility of not getting one because of 
the pandemic. “The fear is that things are going to keep on like this, that the pandemic won’t end 
anytime soon in the U.S. and India,” she says. The United States is No. 1 in the world for 
cumulative covid-19 cases; India is No. 2. 

Recently, Nautiyal looked back at some poetry she wrote in college. As she takes longer walks 
now that it’s cooler out, watching the sky go from pink to purple, she finds comfort in the words, 
even if they feel like they were written a lifetime ago: 

The fact is, fear is an innate part of who 

we are. It shows up every day, in all the 

steps we take, in each memory we hold, 

in every epiphany, and all the truths and lies. 

The fact is even the wind can tap into 

my fear instinct on a frosty morning, 

so how about I just let it be? 

 


