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DEAR READERS
My interest in GenerAsians has roots from when I was a first-year 
at Wellesley, when I was interested in both journalism and Asian/
Asian-American issues. Now, as a junior and having had my eyes 
opened to the fact that there are various social institutions that silence 
Asians and women, I can say that I really appreciate the space that 
this magazine grants the Asian voices on Wellesley’s campus.

A large concern of mine is that while GenerAsians is a publication 
for Asian students, there is a misconception that the magazine is for 
namely Chinese and Korean students. Asia has countries other than 
China and Korea! This point brings me to a rather funny but infuriating 
story: I still remember getting into an argument my senior year of high 
school with a non-Asian student, who insisted that India was not part 
of Asia. He told me that India was part of “South-Asia,” and “South-
Asia” was not the same thing as Asia. He was under the assumption 
that Asia meant East-Asia. Absolutely ridiculous. 

I do think it is detrimental to refer to specific Asian cultures as a mono-
lith. For example, if I were to refer to Korean culture, I would never call 
it “Asian culture.” However, the exclusion of Thailand, Vietnam, India, 
etc. from a general “Asia” is detrimental as well.

Our issue this time around finally looks at more South-Asian interests, 
such as the perception of body image in India, the racism that Miss 
America faced, and South-Asia’s booming economy. We also take 
more time to look at Japan, with a travel piece, an article examining 
the retirement of the famed and revered filmmaker Hayao Miyazaki, 
and finally, the Japanese internment during World War II.

Finally, I would like to thank my e-board and staff for working so hard 
this semester! This Fall 2013 issue would have been impossible with-
out everybody’s dedication!

Regards, 
Jane Yan ‘15

,
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THE  
RETIREMENT OF 
HAYAO MIYAZAKI

MIYAZAKI LOOKS FORWARD TO BEING 
‘FREE,’ TO BEING LIBERATED FROM  

HEADING HIS FILM STUDIO
“ ”

RENOWNED FOR BEING one 
of Japan’s—if not the world’s—
most important animators and 
directors, Hayao Miyazaki an-
nounced his intention to retire 
from creating feature-length films 
on September 6, 2013.  Although 
Miyazaki has announced his re-
tirement several times before 
only to return to directing, this 
time the decision seems perma-
nent: at 72 years of age, Miyaza-
ki feels that devoting himself to 
another feature film would seem 

“like an old man saying something 
foolish,” considering that a fea-
ture film takes about six or seven 
years to complete.  His worsen-
ing eyesight was also making it 
increasingly difficult for him to 
create his animation, forcing him 
to leave work earlier and earli-
er every year (Ashcraft, 2013). 

Instead, Miyazaki looks for-
ward to being “free” to being 
liberated from heading his film 
studio, Studio Ghibli, and from 
having to deal with the pres-

Shirley Doan’14
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another full-length hit (Ota, 
2013).  Although he intends 
to work for another ten 
years—to go to the studio 
every day for as long as he is 
able to drive—he expressed 
a desire to do something 
other than animation (Ash-
craft, 2013).  For the time 
being, Miyazaki plans on 
redesigning exhibits at the 
Ghibli Museum in Mitaka, a 
suburb of Tokyo (Ota, 2013).

Part of the toll that Mi-
yazaki’s work has taken on 
him stems from his need to 
be involved in all parts of 
the creative process.  While 
some directors leave the 
script-writing and drawing 
work to others, creating only 
the storyboard themselves, 
Miyazaki wrote the scripts and 
the storyboards for his films, 
and checked and corrected 
the drawings his animators 
worked on.  This devotion to 
his work meant, for example, 

that for his 2008 film Ponyo, 
Miyazaki had approximately 
170,000 drawings to work 
on—and he worked on every 
single one.  The animation 
work for The Wind Rises, Mi-
yazaki’s most recent and now 
final feature film, was even 
more draining: Ghibli was 
short-staffed, which forced 
Miyazaki to supervise all the 
drawings of the main char-
acters himself (Ota, 2013).

But it is also this toil that 
has made Studio Ghib-
li films so renowned.  Prin-
cess Mononoke , released in 
1997, became the first ani-
mated feature film to win 
a Japan Academy Prize for 
Best Picture. The interna-
tionally acclaimed Spirited 
Away, released in 2001, re-
mains the most famous Jap-
anese film to date, as well 
as the highest-grossing film 
in Japanese history: it won 
the Golden Bear at the Ber-
lin International Film Festival 

in 2002 and Best Animated 
Feature at the 75th Academy 
Awards, and in 2003, Miyaza-
ki won an Oscar for the film.  
His other well known films 
include Nausicaä of the Val-
ley of the Wind, My Neighbor 
Totoro, Kiki’s Delivery Ser-
vice, Howl’s Moving Castle, 
and Ponyo, all of which have 
been nominated for and have 
won prestigious awards.

Miyazaki’s last feature 
film, The Wind Rises, was 
released on July 20, 2013, 
in Japan, and premiered in 
North America at the 2013 
Toronto International Film 
Festival.  Taking a step away 
from Miyazaki’s usual fantasy 
films for children, The Wind 
Rises is targeted towards a 
more adult audience.  Based 
on a manga by Miyazaki that 
was serialized in 2009—
which in turn was loose-
ly based on Tatsuo Hori’s 
Japanese short novel The 
Wind Has Risen—the film is 

“BUT IT IS ALSO THIS TOIL THAT HAS MADE 
STUDIO GHIBLI FILMS SO RENOWNED.”

http://evansheline.com
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fictionalized biography of Jiro Horikoshi.  
A chief engineer who was responsible 
for the design of many Japanese aircraft 
during World War II, including the dev-
astating Mitsubishi A6M Zero, Horikoshi 
works on the Zero’s predecessor, the 
Mitsubishi A5M, during The Wind Rises.

Not surprisingly, a variety of parties 
criticized Miyazaki for this most recent 
film.  South Korean critics accused Mi-
yazaki of glorifying Horikoshi by making 
him a protagonist, citing the Mitsubishi 
A6M Zero as a symbol of Japanese mil-
itarism and pointing out that South Ko-
reans had been forced to work on the 
countless number of the infamous fight-
er planes.  In turn, Miyazaki defended 
himself by saying that Horikoshi had 
tried to resist demands from the mil-
itary—that Hirokoshi had been more 
interested in simply crafting beautiful 
planes than in crafting weapons.  In a 
separate interview, Miyazaki further ac-
knowledged the complexity of his own 
feelings about World War II: while he 
criticized his country for its militarist ar-
rogance, he also believed that the Zero 
planes were one of the few things Japan 
could be proud of precisely because of 
their formidable nature (McCurry, 2013).

Meanwhile, Japanese nationalists crit-
icized Miyazaki for being left-wing and 
anti-Japanese due to the film’s portrayal 
of the futility of war.  An essay Miyaza-
ki wrote to coincide with the release of 
The Wind Rises angered them even fur-
ther: within it, Miyazaki expressed his 
disapproval of plans by the Japanese 
prime minister, Shinzo Abe, to revise the 
country’s pacifistic constitution and to 
effectively gloss over Japanese wartime 
conduct.  And despite smoking beinvg 
common during the decades in which 
the film is set (the 1920s and 1930s), 
the Japan Society for Tobacco Control 
wrote an open letter to Studio Ghibli that 
the frequent depictions of smoking gave 
the impression that smoking was a so-
cially acceptable habit (McCurry, 2013).  

While Miyazaki may be leaving his 
feature film career behind in a blaze 
of sociopolitical controversy, his con-
tributions to both the Japanese film 
world and the animated film world 
are undeniable.  That being said, his 
fans cannot wait to see what he will 
do with his newfound freedom—and 
where his career will take him next.n

http://www.animationmagazine.net/wordpress http://www.impawards.com



GenerAsian Magazine Fall 2013 

10

pa
ge

http://www.metro.us



GenerAsians Magazine Fall 2013 

11

pa
ge

ANG LEE:
A DIRECTOR OF DIASPORA

Zhongji Wu ’16

ANG LEE’S SKILL IN 
transitioning between 
cultures, Asian and Amer-
ican culture to be specif-
ic, is unparalleled. In the 
eyes of Westerners, he 
is an American director 
with Chinese background. 
However, for Mandarin 
speakers he is a Chinese 
director with internation-
al fame. Few American 
directors have made for-
eign language films that 
are as successful and 
asv sophisticated as Ang 
Lee’s. There are even 
fewer Chinese directors 
who have the capability 
or resource to work with 
American actors in a Hol-
lywood setting. Ang Lee 
has collaborated exten-
sively both with Chinese 
and American actors. 

The themes featured 
in his movies include: 
Confucian family system 
being challenged (Push-
ing Hands, The Wedding 
Banquet, Eat Drink Man 

Woman), communist spy 
entangled in assassina-
tion in Japanese-occupied 
Shanghai(Lust, Caution), 
Chinese martial arts and 
“wuxia” (Crouching Tiger, 
Hidden Dragon). While 
all these movies are Chi-
nese, starring Chinese 
actors speaking Manda-
rin, Ang Lee has direct-
ed other movies which 
are completely American. 
They include film adapta-
tion of Jane Austin’s nov-
el Sense and Sensibility, 
the Hollywood blockbust-
er Hulk, and a love story 
adapted from Annie Prou-
lx’s short story Broke-
back Mountain. Such di-
versity in directorial work 
is indeed rare among 
directors of any origin.

Because of his famil-
iarity with both cultures, 
Ang Lee has been criti-
cized of being inauthen-
tic, not “local” enough to 
be considered serious-
ly. Just as Asian fusion 

http://www.metro.us
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food, his works are sometimes said 
to not belong in either world. Here, 
I would argue that Ang Lee’s dual 
cultural background in no way weak-
ens his authenticity. Instead, his 
background brings his films a per-
spective of diaspora which makes 
his work unique and more authentic.

The term diaspora comes from 
an ancient Greek word meaning 
“to scatter about.” And that is what 
people of a diaspora do: they scat-
ter from their homeland to places 
across the globe, spreading their 
culture as they go. This separation 
from the homeland sometimes re-
sults in a longing for something one 
used to be extremely familiar but 
severed connection. In Ang Lee’s 
movies, this sentiment is broadened 
to a perpetual sense of outsider and 
remoteness. Both in his Chinese and 
American movies, the sense of “not 
belonging anywhere” dominates. 

In Brokeback Mountains, both En-
nis Del Mar and Jake Twist are consid-
ered outsiders because they engage 
in an illicit relationship not accept-
ed by society—the relationship is 
both homosexual and extramarital. 
Both defer to social norms by get-
ting married and having kids at the 
appropriate age, but this does not 
stop them from seeing each other. 
As a result, the two men are caught 
in an no-win situation—they can not 
be together if they keep their fami-
lies, but family responsibilities make 
their relationship bitter and difficult. 
Ennis and Jack react differently to 
their quandary. While Ennis strug-
gles to keep a balance between both 
worlds, Jack chooses to let go of his 
family. As they engage in their long 
and intense relationship, they isolate 
themselves from others, creating an 
island away from the majority of peo-
ple. They share a loneliness unique 

“BOTH IN 
HIS  

CHINESE 
AND  

AMERICAN 
MOVIES, THE 

SENSE OF 
‘NOT  

BELONGING 
ANYWHERE’  

DOMI-
NATES.”

While Ennis gets a divorce, 
is abandoned by his wife 
and children, and lives a life 
drifting from job to job, Jack 
remains in his nominal mar-
riage with no emotional bond 
attached to his wife. Neither 
man belonged to their family, 
making them loners who only 
belonged to each other. It is 
this sense of mutual loneli-
ness that makes their rela-
tionship genuine yet tragic.

Again, in his recent mov-
ie Lust, Caution, Ang Lee 
explores a similar theme of 
loneliness. As Leo Ou-fan Lee 
points out, the story is not a 
“spy melodrama”, but rath-
er the story of a female spy 
(Wang Chia-chih) who falls in 
love with the man (Mr. Yee) 
she is supposed to assassi-
nate. The story is not cliché 
because first, Wang Chia-
chih is not a professional 

http://abhishekstake.files.wordpress.com
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spy, but college student entan-
gled in the assassination plot-
ted by a patriotic group of her 
classmates. Second, Ang Lee 
meticulously recreated the Japa-
nese-occupied Shanghai in 1940s, 
detailing the exact shops and 
roads which originally existed in 
Shanghai. Lee’s effort to investi-
gate in the murky history of Japa-
nese-occupied Shanghai indicates 
that he wants the story to de-
serve more serious consideration. 

Wang Chia-chih is left alone in 
Shanghai, while her father flees 
to Britain to avoid warfare. She 
is forced to stay with her aunt, 
who sells the house his father had 
left her. Trapped in the besieged 
Shanghai, she has no immediate 
relative, no property, no future. 
She belongs to nowhere, and she 
loses purpose in life. Even after 
she is engaged in the assassina-
tion scheme plotted by the com-
munist party, she is never part of 

the party because she isn’t a pro-
fessional spy, nor is she a party 
member. She is merely a power-
less female student being exploit-
ed in the power struggle. Howev-
er, it is precisely her inexperience 
and vulnerability that draw Mr. Yee 
close to her. Mr. Yee is the spy chief 
in the collaborationist regime—
though he holds high position in 
the Kuomingtang government, he 
has virtually no power under Jap-
anese control. He is condemned 
by Chinese as a detestable traitor, 
nor is he respected or treated as 
an equal by the Japanese. Both 
of them are outsiders, belong-
ing to nowhere. Just as Leo Ou-
fan Lee writes, “The awareness of 
their shared victimization is what 
binds them together in one mo-
mentary escape into sentimen-
tality.” They share an emotion-
al bond of not fitting anywhere. 

The feeling of diaspora corre-
sponds to Ang Lee’s personal ex-

http://ia.media-imdb.com

http://www.movie-asia.com



GenerAsians Magazine Fall 2013 

perience. His first diaspora came from 
his family moving from mainland to Tai-
wan during the civil war in 1940s, and 
the second diaspora was when he went 
to the US for education in his twenties. 
By the time he became a successful di-
rector, he lived as many (or more) years 

in the US as the time he spent in China. 
Since he is Fluent in both Chinese and En-
glish,  and immersed in both cultures, his 
films not only speak to both cultures but 
also transcends the gap between them.n

“INSTEAD,HIS BACKGROUND BRINGS 
HIS FILMS A PERSPECTIVE OF  
DIASPORA WHICH MAKES HIS WORK 

UNIQUE AND  MORE AUTHENTIC.”
http://www.interviewmagazine.com
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OVERCONFIDENT TEENAGER, WHILE AANG 
WAS AN IDEAL TWELVE-YEAR-OLD.

“
”

WHEN THE SEQUEL TO “Avatar: 
The Last Airbender,” “The Legend of 
Korra” was announced, I was excited 
beyond belief. I am a big fan of the 
“Avatar” series, despite the intended 
audience being young children. As 
an older fan, I noticed subtle lessons 
being taught in the series, and 
overall thought that Aang, the main 
character of “Avatar,” was a great 
role model for the younger crowd. 
His actions during “Avatar” clearly 
displayed the logical process of 
working your way through stressful 
responsibilities (i.e. preventing the 
world from falling into the hands of a 
power-hungry tyrant), as well as the 
importance of making mistakes and 
learning from them, and working 

with others.
Unfortunately, I was sorely 

disappointed with “The Legend of 
Korra.”

“The Legend of Korra” takes place 
seventy years after the series finale 
of “Avatar: The Last Airbender.” Korra 
is the new Avatar, and therefore a 
reincarnation of Aang, but is not very 
much like him. She is born a natural 
water-bender and easily masters 
both fire-bending and earth-bending 
by the age of four. Unlike Aang, who 
initially disliked the idea of having 
the world’s fate on his shoulders 
and just wanted to experience the 
childhood he was robbed of, Korra 
easily accepts her Avatar status. She 
desires to use her abilities as often 

Rafa Tasneem’17

WHY “THE LEGEND
OF KORRA”

ISN’T
SO LEGENDARY
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as she can. She is even arrested by police 
chief Lin Beifong upon her arrival in Republic 
City in the first episode of season one for 
delivering vigilante justice on a local gang. 
Korra is brash and irrational, while Aang was 
witty and thoughtful. The extreme contrast 
between Korra and Aang is most accurately 
displayed in Korra’s difficulty in mastering 
air-bending. The Avatar normally has the 
most trouble in mastering the element that 
is least like the Avatar’s personality. While 
Aang struggled with fire bending, Korra’s 
challenges lay with air bending, which 
throughout both series is characterized by 
flexibility, freedom, and peace. Overall, 
Korra represents the typical overconfident 
teenager, while Aang was an ideal twelve-
year-old.

Admittedly, having an Avatar that is 
nowhere near perfect is an interesting 
concept. It illustrates what can happen 
when a powerful figure that many people 
seek in times of despair does not always 
provide the best advice or exhibit the best 
plan of action. In terms of being a role 
model for the young audience the show 
was intended for, Korra’s character can help 
children learn how to acknowledge their 
flaws and make the most of them. However, 

having a character like this is only beneficial 
if the character is able to learn from her 
imperfections and become a better person.

This is where “The Legend of Korra” fails. 
Korra does overcome certain inabilities 
in the first season, like learning how to 
air-bend. However, Korra’s character is 
not nearly as well developed as Aang’s. 
For example, she struggles throughout 
the entire season to grasp the calmness 
necessary to master air-bending, as well as 
to connect with the spiritual world. Despite 
this, she does her duty as the Avatar to save 
Republic City from the Equalist movement. 
The Equalists were introduced as a group of 
non-benders who feel oppressed by the bias 
towards benders. In the season finale, she 
has her bending taken away by Amon, the 
ringleader of the Equalists, who is actually 
a water- and blood-bender himself. He then 
goes to remove the bending of Mako, a fire-
bender and Korra’s friend. Korra thrusts out 
a fist, crying out in protest, and a stream of 
air shoots out from her hand with enough 
force to knock Amon over. In a sudden 
plot twist, Korra is able to air-bend, even 
though all her other bending powers having 
been taken away. To me, the introduction 
of this ability does not make sense in this 

 http://www.nick.com/
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CONSIDERING AANG 
HAD TO LET GO OF 
ALL HIS EARTHLY 
ATTACHMENTS 
AND NEARLY DIED 
WHILE ENTERING 
THE AVATAR STATE, I 
THINK KORRA HAD IT 
A BIT TOO EASY.

“

context. Rather than attaining her air-
bending powers by remembering what 
she learned from Tenzin (her air-bending 
teacher and Aang’s son), as Aang did with 
earth-bending, she gains them by just 
acting on instinct.

Her capability of entering the Avatar 
State, in which she would have her ultimate 
powers as an Avatar, was achieved just 
as suddenly. Once Korra realizes that her 
power to bend elements other than air is 
stripped from her for good, she runs away 
to cry by herself at the edge of a cliff at 
the South Pole. As she weeps quietly while 
staring out into the water, a single tear 
rolls down her face, glistens in the sun, 
and drops off the edge of the cliff. Aang’s 
spirit walks up besides her, indicating that 
this magical tear somehow allows Korra 
to get in touch with her spiritual side. He 
informs her that she was able to do so 
because, “when we hit our lowest point, 
we are open to the greatest change.” 
Images of other past Avatars show up 
behind Aang and then Aang proceeds 
to restore Korra’s bending. Aang’s spirit 
disappears and Korra demonstrates her 
regained powers by entering the Avatar 
State. In my opinion, Korra had not hit 
her lowest point yet. She placed all of 
the significance of being the Avatar on 
her ability to master the four elements, 
without realizing the importance of other, 

more subtle, characteristics: being a good 
leader, making the world a safe place, 
and most importantly, realizing that the 
Avatar does not have to be perfect. The 
writers also allow her to gain the Avatar 
State with the use of a deus ex machina. 
Considering Aang had to let go of all his 
earthly attachments and nearly died while 
entering the Avatar State, I think Korra 
had it a bit too easy.

Regardless of my disappointment with 
the first season, I looked forward to the 
premiere of the second season. This new 
season revolves around spirits, another 
area of difficulty for Korra. Right off the 
bat, you see Korra using her newfound air-
bending powers, and going into the Avatar 
State while racing with Tenzin’s kids. She 
is still as hotheaded as ever, immediately 
ditching Tenzin as her teacher and joining 
her uncle, tribal chief Unalaq, to learn 
how to deal with spirits after watching 
Unalaq defeat one. Despite this, I tune in 
every week to watch the latest episode—
partly because I can’t bear to let go of 
this amazing series, and partly in hope 
that Korra’s character becomes more 
developed. Perhaps one day, Korra will 
show me just exactly how legendary she 
actually is.

“The Legend of Korra” airs on Fridays at 
8pm on Nickelodeon. n

”

 http://www.nick.com/
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THE ASH ON A 
SPARKLING MOMENT

Avanti Prasanna ‘17

ALMOST EVERY GIRL 
dreams of becoming a prin-
cess. She wants a tiara to be 
placed delicately on her head, 
while she gracefully waves to 
a sea of people who consid-
er her to be the most spe-
cial and beautiful woman in 
the world. So when that hap-
pens in real life, shouldn’t that 
be a dream come true? The 
happiest day of a girl’s life? 

For Nina Davuluri, it was her 
moment of crowning glory. She 
cried as the former Miss Amer-
ica placed the sparkling crown 
on her head. And while Septem-
ber 15, 2013 would go down 
in history for electing the first 
woman of South Asian descent 
as Miss America for 2014, it 
would also reflect a darker side 
of humanity: the ignorant side 
as reflected in the thousands 
of Tweets, Facebook statuses, 

and other comments full of ra-
cial slurs and other derogato-
ry comments, spoiling a sig-
nificant moment in Nina’s life. 

 Many people accused Nina 
Davuluri of not being American 
purely because of her brown 
skin. I personally took a sec-
ond and thought about what 
it meant to be American. As 
an individual of South Asian 
descent, I believe that most 
people would consider being 
American means working hard 
and becoming successful re-
gardless of their background. 
That’s the lesson I learned 
from endless hours of AP His-
tory readings, in which thou-
sands and millions of people 
poured from all around the 
world to America—the land of 
opportunity and possibilities. 
Therefore, seeing a woman of 
South Asian descent born in 

the United States win the Miss 
America title would be just as 
meaningful and as American 
a story as any other. If any-
one really wanted to argue 
what America is, who the orig-
inal Americans are, then per-
haps the argument should be 
made for Native Americans.

Nina Davuluri was born in 
Syracuse, New York on April 20, 
1989. She graduated from Jo-
seph High School and took part 
in a variety of extracurriculars 
such as cheerleading, varsity 
tennis, and colour guard. She 
then proceeded to study cog-
nitive science at the Universi-
ty of Michigan and is current-
ly applying to medical school.

If I removed her name, she 
could be anybody in the Unit-
ed States. Hate-filled com-
ments surfaced on the In-
ternet only when her name 

 http://www.nick.com/
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and photo were released. Individuals 
stormed to Twitter to display their out-
rage, tweeting comments like “Miss New 
York is an Indian...with all do respect, this 
is America” (@savannah_dale97) and “More 
like Miss Terrorist” (@Not_MissAmerica). 
The list of ignorant and racist tweets goes 
on and on, and while some people came to 
her rescue, the damage had already been 
done. People were not ready to accept a 
woman of colour as their new Miss America. 

The comments revealed far more than 
just the underlying racism that still exists 
in America today. The comments revealed 
ignorance not only about geography (India 
and the Middle East are not the same thing), 
but also about other cultures, especially 
post 9/11. Many people group together peo-
ple who all have brown skin and dark fea-
tures as “terrorists” or “terrible people”. And 
while this is hurtful to those that are mis-
identified as a race and ethnicity that they 
are not, it even insults Muslims who are au-
tomatically associated with Al-Qaeda, which 
is clearly wrong and highly inconsiderate.

 Nina’s win also reflected the changing 
ways in which beauty is defined. Nina would 
never have won in India because of her dark 
skin since light complexion is favoured in In-
dia. Many Bollywood actresses and actors 
are significantly darker in real life as special 
effects people touch up the actors to make 
them look lighter than they truly are, prop-
agating the prejudice against individuals 
with darker skin. I have countless memories 
watching TV with my grandparents and com-
mercial breaks were full of advertisements 

dealing with fairness creams, as only light 
skin is considered beautiful. I have used fair-
ness cream before because I burnt myself and 
the incident left a scar. Essentially the cream 
is scented bleach. If applied on the affected 
area, the skin becomes more tender and raw, 
and hence painful. Yet in India, the favourit-
ism towards light skin individuals persist and 
nothing can really change because it’s been 
a cultural practice for centuries. In the US, 
Nina isn’t the typical blonde-hair blue-eyed 
beauty that so many people associate beauty 
with. Even though the US is a melting pot for 
cultures around the world, Americans were 
still shocked that a non-Caucasian won the 
Miss America contest, a reaction which under-
lies the casual racism of America. Nonethe-
less, she was still voted Miss America 2014, 
demonstrating the changing ideal of beauty. 

When I found out that Nina Davuluri won, I 
was a proud that someone of Indian descent 
had won. I am always in awe when I see In-
dians gain recognition on a public platform, 
which is why when I heard the derogatory 
remarks, I took it personally because I didn’t 
understand how people could be so ignorant 
and say such mean things about someone 
they didn’t know. But I felt hopeful when I saw 
my friends from both high school and Welles-
ley sharing the story and spreading the word 
that the racist tweets and comments were just 
plain wrong. I knew that while in this world 
there are many people who don’t understand 
and are hateful, there are many people who 
aren’t hateful and understand as well. They 
want to make a difference in this world. n

 NINA ISN’T THE TYP-
ICAL BLONDE-HAIR 
BLUE-EYED BEAUTY 
THAT SO MANY PEO-

PLE ASSOCIATE BEAU-
TY WITH.”

“
http://knowyourmeme.com
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DON’T  
COMPARE ME  

TO YOUR  
EXOTIC BEAUTY 

STANDARDS
 Tara Gupta ‘16

IN INDIAN CULTURE, BEING LIGHT-SKINNED 
AND SKINNY IS VALUED” “

ON SEPTEMBER 15TH, 
Nina Davuluri won the 2014 
Miss America Pageant. In re-
sponse, Caucasian Americans 
tweeted and blasted state-
ments like, “@SHANN_Wow: 
Miss America right now or 
miss Al Qaeda?” and “@
jtomes84: Miss America is 
brought to by their sponsors 
PF Changs and 7-11.” Dear 
@SHANN_Wow, your Twitter 
handle is a cleaning product 
and you have probably never 
read a book. And @jtomes84, 
my man, don’t hate on the 
only two places that serve you 
and your belligerent friends 
when no one lets you into 
their parties. These state-
ments are not surprising and 
they aren’t anything we hav-
en’t heard before from igno-

rant racists (see Sikh shoot-
ing of 2012 or ask any brown 
person ever). Sites like Je-
zebel, Buzzfeed, and Huffing-
ton Post featured hundreds of 
these comments in the days 
following Davuluri’s crowning

The massive internet re-
sponse to the racist back-
lash to Davuluri’s victory is a 
good thing, but we’re forget-
ting about a really important 
issue. While necessary, ad-
dressing this racism diverts 
attention from major conse-
quences for Indian Ameri-
can teenage girls in juggling 
identity and body image ver-
sus expectation and tradition.

Davuluri’s victory has a 
huge, forgotten impact on 
second-generation Indian 
teenage girls. Asian Amer-

ican feminists and writers 
mostly discuss whether or 
not Davuluri’s victory should 
be called a win or a loss. It 
could be a win for South Asian 
American women because 
Davuluri won something re-
spected and loved by Amer-
icans, and she is now going 
to represent America and be 
a prominent figure. The win 
could be perceived as a loss 
because she has won some-
thing degrading, and anti-
quated. But, I contend the 
most important impact of the 
Miss America crowning was 
the renewed pressure it puts 
on Indian American girls.

In Indian culture, being 
light-skinned and skinny is 
valued. It is well known that 
Indian (and many Asian) 
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‘MY MOM EVEN GAVE 
ME ADVICE ABOUT 
HOW TO EAT AND 
DRINK WHEN I’M 
PREGNANT SO THAT I 
CAN HAVE FAIR  
BABIES’”

“

girls are held up to unat-
tainable standards of thin-
ness, often resulting in 
bulimia, anorexia, and gen-
erally unhealthy lifestyles. 
Indian women buy creams, 
avoid sun, and drink lots of 
milk, in hopes of bleaching 
their melanin-infused bod-
ies. At least they’re getting 
their calcium! An anon-
ymous Indian American 
Wellesley student echoed 
these facts: “I have body 
image issues. At this point 
I truly believe that I would 
not be happy with my 
body whatever size it is.” 

I asked the same Indian 
American Wellesley inter-
viewee, ‘have your rela-
tives commented on your 
appearance?’ She respond-
ed, “All the time. I’ve heard 
it all. You gained weight. 
Every meal is criticized. 
You became darker. And 
I also get applauded for 

losing weight, something 
I despise.” Another inter-
viewee responded, “My 
mom even gave me advice 
about how to eat and drink 
when I’m pregnant so that 
I can have fair babies.”

 The consequences of 
this pressure are vast 
amounts of depression— 
although most goes undi-
agnosed because of stigma 
and cultural tradition—and 
suicide. Most often, South 
Asian and Asian suicide 
victims are high-achievers 
(AsianWeek). In fact, be-
tween 1996 and 2006, 62% 
of Cornell University’s sui-
cide victims were Asian, al-
though Asians occupy only 
14% of the student body. 
In 2007, the Department 
of Health and Human Ser-
vices reported that Asian 
American women ages 15-
24 have the highest suicide 
rate of any ethnic or racial 

http://w
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 rate of any ethnic or racial 
group in that age bracket.

 A common practice 
among Indian American 
families, and perhaps other 
ethnic groups, is compar-
ing their daughters to other 
Indian women. Sometimes 
these women are classmates 
or family friends, but more 
often these women are Nina 
Davuluri and… oh wait, there 
are no other well-known 
pretty Indian American 
women. At least before, par-
ents compared their daugh-
ters only to classmates who 
won student council presi-
dent or geography bee, not 
high-stakes national compe-
titions like Miss America.

Davuluri is the ‘perfect’ 
Indian American woman. On 
top of winning Miss Amer-
ica, she is light, thin, and 
well-spoken; she is applying 
to medical school and knows 
several types of classical 
Indian dance. Very few of 
us Indian American girls are 

able to learn one form of 
Indian dance or be uberthin 
without neglecting our stud-
ies, let alone become Miss 
America and go to medical 
school. Since Davuluri is in 
the limelight (mostly due 
to the internet uprising in 
response to racists) and 
represents the dream Indi-
an American daughter. It is 
only a matter of time before 
Indian American girls have 
to meet the impossible stan-
dard Davuluri has set.

Although there will always 
be public figures our par-
ents want us to emulate, 
it is Davuluri’s unhealthy 
mindset and lifestyle that is 
particularly harmful for Indi-
an American teens. Davuluri 
(allegedly, but fairly certain-
ly) called her Miss America 
predecessor, Mallory Hagan, 
“fat as f*ck” after Davuluri 
was crowned Miss New York. 
Even if this fact is false, 
Davuluri practiced bulimia 
for several years and lost 

53 pounds in a mere three 
years before the New York 
pageant. Davuluri will learn 
in medical school that losing 
53 pounds in a couple years 
the way she did is extreme-
ly dangerous. If Davuluri 
becomes a role model for 
parents and girls, girls are 
bound to partake in similar 
activities. 

I am not arguing that Indi-
an American women should 
strive for less just so par-
ents put their daughters un-
der less pressure; howev-
er, Davuluri’s attitude and 
methods to success are very 
unsafe for already self-con-
scious and stressed-out Indi-
an American girls. Going for-
ward, we should NOT divert 
attention away from Davulu-
ri’s spotlight, but we should 
be critical of the means by 
which Davuluri was able to 
win this competition. We 
should continue to decry rac-
ists who protested Davuluri’s 
victory, while we also edu-

http://www.syracuse.com
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HOW DID JAPANESE  INTERNMENT AFFECT THE PERCEPTION OF  ASIAN AMERICANS AS THE  MODEL MINORITY? 

http://www.eonline.com

I am not arguing that In-
dian American women should 
strive for less just so par-
ents put their daughters un-
der less pressure; howev-
er, Davuluri’s attitude and 
methods to success are very 
unsafe for already self-con-
scious and stressed-out Indi-
an American girls. Going for-
ward, we should NOT divert 
attention away from Davulu-
ri’s spotlight, but we should 
be critical of the means by 
which Davuluri was able to 
win vthis competition. We 
should continue to decry rac-
ists who protested Davuluri’s 
victory, while we also edu-
cate Indian American teen-

agers about her unsafe and 
degrading beauty regimen. 

We should learn Indi-
an danvce from our neigh-
borhood teachers and our 
mothers so we can perform 
at cultural functions avnd 
have fun at garbas, but not 
to win potentially demeaning 
and unhealthy competitions. 
We should exercise regularly 
and maybe cut down on the 
gulab jamun so we can live 
healthy lives, but not to stay 
stick thin. And, of course, 
we should continue to aim 
high, study hard, and apply 
to medical school, but not to 
stay out of the sunlight. n 
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HOW DID JAPANESE  INTERNMENT AFFECT THE PERCEPTION OF  ASIAN AMERICANS AS THE  MODEL MINORITY? 
Meredith Nakayama ‘15

http://publicintelligence.net/
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THE JAPANESE INTERNMENT IS A 
part of American history that is constantly 
looked over by history classes across the 
United States. It is not a proud moment in 
American history, one that many people 
want to forget. For my family, the Japanese 
Internment was more than just a paragraph 
in a textbook. My grandmother’s family 
was interned at the Poston War Relocation 
Center, located in southwestern Arizona, 
and my grandfather’s family voluntarily 
moved to Utah at their own expense. 
In my family, the internment still colors 
our identity as Japanese Americans and 
is an important source of motivation for 
our future endeavors. However, I have 
always been curious about how Japanese 
Americans, and more specifically the 
Japanese Internment, affected the 
perception of Asian Americans in society. 
Within the Asian American community, I 
get the sense that the level of awareness 
of the Japanese Internment is very low. 
Many Asians in America today came to the 
states after the Internment was already 
over, and so do not realize how the 
Japanese have contributed to forming the 
initial perceptions that many Americans 
had about Asians in the United States. 
These perceptions affect many Asians 
into the present day. Stereotypes like 
“model minority” and “hard working” 
had their roots in the early 1900s and 
were reinforced by successive waves of 

Asians that came to the United States. 
The Japanese Internment was an 

important turning point for the history 
of Asian Americans in the United States 
Before the Internment, there was a lot of 
blatant racism against Asian immigrants 
who were seen to be taking American 
jobs. First, the Chinese came to America 
and took on the dangerous job of building 
the first transcontinental railroad. Later, 
the Japanese were able to make formerly 
unworkable land along the West Coast, 
but particularly in California, to flourish. 
The Japanese would sell their produce at 
markets, which was both better quality 
and cheaper than other famers around the 
area. There was also a tendency for many 
of the farmers to reinvest whatever money 
they had saved back into the farm to buy 
more land, and they began to increase 
their landholdings across generations. 
The competitive hostility created through 
these practices along with a series of 
events such as the bombing of Pearl 
Harbor and the signing of Executive Order 
9066 by President Franklin D. Roosevelt 
resulted in the forcible internment of 
Japanese Americans across the country, 
particularly the West Coast, in some 
of the harshest environments in the 
United States. It was the first time that 
the American government had interned 
its own citizens, who had committed 
no crime, purely on the basis of race. 
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The United States government ran a 
propaganda campaign during the time 
explaining their version of the Japanese 
Internment to the American public. The 
Japanese were portrayed as being excited 
to go to their new homes in the camps and 
depicted as being treated well. Despite 
their best efforts, many in the American 
public could not understand why the 
Japanese, many of who were American 
citizens, should be put into camps. 
These sympathetic feelings were further 
bolstered when many of those 
same, interned Japanese 
Americans joined the 442nd. 
The 442nd was a segregated 
unit in the United States 
Army, specifically for Japanese 
Americans. This unit saw 
some of the fiercest combat 
in the European theater, They 
became known for fighting 
in places that no other unit 
was willing to, and earning 
nicknames like the “Purple 
Heart Battalion” because 
of the high number of its 
members that were wounded 
in combat. The 442nd is now known as 
the most decorated unit in the history 
of the United States Army, with twenty-
one of its members being awarded the 
Medal of Honor. Their unwavering loyalty, 
hard work, and dedication during a time 
when their country doubted them, caused 
many people to see the Japanese, and 
Asians as a whole, in a new, positive light. 

I believe the publicity surrounding the 
Japanese Internment, and the way that 
the Japanese Americans represented 
themselves to the public, had a strong 
effect on the American conscious. In many 
respects, society at the time was still very 
bigoted and racist. However, critics had 
a hard time denying the hard work and 
dedication that the Japanese showed to 
the American cause. The Japanese also 
responded to the unfair treatment with 
poise and dignity, which struck sympathy 
in the American people, and increased 

the respect that many Americans held for 
Asians.  I think this is where the idea of 
the “model minority” really began to take 
shape and many of the stereotypes about 
Asian Americans began to form. Before, 
the stereotype was more of the subliminal 
idea in the American conscious, but the 
press surrounding the Internment during 
and after World War II really brought 
the idea into the limelight. Successive 
waves of immigrants from Asia that 
continue to flow into the United States 

have generally reinforced 
this initial impression. 

Many Asian Americans 
today dislike the term 
model minority. The United 
States media has certainly 
politicized the term, often 
using Asians as an example of 
the ‘American dream’ success 
story in the United States. 
Republicans often point to 
Asian wages as evidence that 
work place discrimination no 
longer exists, and most Asian 
American teens worry about 
how affirmative action will 

affect their acceptance into top schools. 
I understand why many Asian Americans 
would like to debunk the idea of the model 
minority and the stereotypes that come 
along with it. However, I think that Asians 
who first came to the United States have 
earned the title of model minority. When 
I think of the stereotypes associated with 
the term: polite, hardworking, smart, 
good at math, and so on, I can think of 
much worse stereotypes to have about 
your race. I think many people fail to 
consider the benefits that having such 
a title hold. We are more likely to be 
accepted for jobs, we are seen as hard 
workers, and generally more qualified for 
the jobs that we hold. I believe that efforts 
to get rid of the idea would undermine 
the work that the Asian community in the 
United States has put forward in previous 
generations to solidify the positive 
image of Asians in American society.n 

http://bowlinginthedark.blogspot.com
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A TASTE OF HONG 
KONG IN BOSTON’S 
CHINATOWN
Clarissa Suparman ’17

ARE YOU BORED OF 
the greasy, watered-down 
versions of “Chinese” food 
that restaurants usually 
serve, especially in the 
suburbs?  Or are you just 
curious to see what “real” 
Chinese cuisine is?  Look 
no further and dive right 
into Boston’s Chinatown!  
Whether you take the 
commuter rail or the Senate 
bus and the T, a ride is worth 
satisfying your cravings.  

There are plenty of 
restaurants serving 
authentic cuisine in 
Chinatown.  However, 
Peach Farm stands out 
with delicious, affordable 
food and consistently fast, 
friendly service! It’s located 
a few steps down into a 
basement space at 4 Tyler 
Street, Boston, MA 02111, 
but don’t let the location 
fool you: it’s usually bustling 
with a heavy Asian clientele, 
especially on weekends. 
This shows that these folks 
know how to please even 

your fastidious nai nai –
Mandarin for grandmother.  
Keep in mind, though, that it 
is best to eat with a group of 
friends, since their portions 
(as with most Chinese 
restaurants) are ENORMOUS 
and are served family style.  

With that said, a friend 
and I were starving one 
Friday afternoon and 
decided to venture into 
Chinatown.  Since I had 
already been to Peach Farm 
with my family, we decided 
that going there would be 
our best bet.  We ordered 
spicy fried squid, crispy 
fried chicken (we ordered 
a half-sized portion – it’s 
enough to feed 4 people) 
and a sizzling fish, tofu 
and vegetable casserole, 
or hot pot.  None of the 
main courses are served 
with rice, so you would 
need to order an individual 
bowl, which costs slightly 
more than a dollar. Here 
are the following reviews of 
each dish that we ordered:
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1. Spicy Dry Fried Salted Squid 
($11.95):  My friend, Jessica, who 
usually doesn’t like calamari and 
was hesitant to order this dish, 
completely changed her mind af-
ter taking her first bite.  It consists 
of squid breaded and deep fried 
in a crispy flour coating; it’s then 
generously sprinkled with scal-
lions and diced peppers.  As some-
one who cannot take spicy food, 
this dish is mild. Oh, so tender.  
Each bite melts into your mouth 
and leaves you begging for more 
crispy squid. This is an easy A+.

2. Crispy Fried Chicken (Half-
sized portion costs $11.95; full-sized 
costs $21.90):  Even if the name is 
self-explanatory, this dish doesn’t 
resemble what most people would 
think of fried chicken. There is no 
breading; rather, the chicken is ac-
tually deep-fried to the extent that 
the skin becomes deliciously crispy, 
It is served with prawn crackers and 
pepper salt. It’s an A in my book.

Photo by Clarissa Suparman ‘17

3. Fish and Tofu with Ginger and Scal-
lion Hot Pot ($10.95): This gem doesn’t 
have a direct English translation and is 
found strictly on the Chinese menu (just 
ask for the fish and tofu hotpot from the 
Cantonese menu).  It is a sizzling cas-
serole dish is a medley of breaded and 
deep fried fish and fried tofu cooked in 
a brown sauce with ginger and scallions. 
The fish and tofu are very crispy, and 
the sauce has the right amount of salt 
and spices; it pretty much leaves you 
begging for more. I have to give it an A 
because I always dream of it when I’m 
still finishing homework at midnight.n 

Photo by Clarissa Suparman ‘17

Photo by Clarissa Suparman ‘17
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DOES WELLESLEY COLLEGE SERVE

BUBBLE 
TEA? I CAN’T REMEMBER WHEN MY LOVE 

for Boba (more commonly known as bub-
ble tea) started. It was somewhere during 
the late night study sessions with friends, 
casual outings into Harvard Square, 
and visits to the new Kungfu Tea in All-
ston. By the timve I hit my junior year, I 
was a self-proclaimed bubble tea addict. 

So, when I found out that the Empori-
um was selling boba, I, of course, had 
to try it. Grabbing my Onecard, I quick-
ly rushed down to the campus center and 
ordered a Taro boba on the spot. After 
purchasing it, I was pleased to find that 
my wildest hopes were not disappointed. 
It was perfectly terrible.  Lulu did try; it 
looked like a real boba. The bubbles stuck 
to the bottom along with strange brown 
syrup swirled sluggishly around the lit-
tle black balls. The tea was the requisite 
sickly lavender color, but drinking the boba 
was the part that really got me going. 

People who regularly drink boba know 
that half of the experience is the taste of 
the tea and the other half is the texture of 
the bubbles. The taste of the Emporium’s 
tea was not bad, if only a little watery. That 
weird brown syrup at the bottom of the cup 
added a concentrated sweetness that real-
ly complimented the taro taste of the tea. 
However, the syrup’s density caused it to 
sink, so as you progressed further up the 
cup, the taste of the tea became less sugary. 

http://charminbearstravel.wordpress.com

Meredith Nakayama ‘15
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The main problem was the bub-
bles. The bubbles must be just the 
right temperature in order for them 
to have that perfect chewy texture. 
These bubbles were like chewing icy, 
but slightly mushy balls. If anyone 
has ever chewed frozen bubbles, you 
know what I’m talking about. This was 
a problem for me, so I got the brilliant 
idea (I’m being sarcastic here) of let-
ting the bubbles thaw out. They be-
came too soft. So soft, in fact, that you 
could almost drink them through those 
tiny little straws that they give you. 

I have noticed that sometimes the 
Emporium has the large iconic boba 
straws. The day I ordered my tea, they 
did not. So, I had to take the top off 
the drink and jab my “normal” straw 
down into the ice at the bottom of the 
cup to try and spear a bubble so that 
I could eat it. The best way I can de-
scribe it is like spear fishing in a murky 
purple lake, where you can see the fish 
slip away despite your best efforts. 

My frustrations were not helped by 
the fact I was standing in line for the 
Senate bus. I think some of the peo-
ple thought the little Asian girl in line 
behind them had rage issues because 
of how I kept jabbing at my drink.

As much as I hate on the Empori-
um’s bubble tea, I find that it grows on 
you. Like many things about Welles-
ley, (grade deflation, the poor dorm 
conditions, etc.), we love to com-
plain about it. Yet there is something 
about these little irritations that makes 
you miss Wellesley, especially when 
you have been away from the school 
for a while. Maybe I like Lulu’s bub-
ble tea because it reminds me of the 
real thing, or maybe it’s because of 
the fond memories I associate with 
the drink. Either way, I think the Em-
porium’s boba is something definitely 
worth tasting if you’re up for an adven-
ture. If you do, set your expectations 
high, and prepare to be disappointed.n 

AS MUCH AS I HATE ON THE EMPORIUM’S BUBBLE 
TEA, I FIND THAT IT GROWS IT YOU. LIKE MANY 

THINGS ABOUT WELLESLEY...WE LOVE TO  
COMPLAIN ABOUT IT”

“

http://www.joygardenidaho.com http://luckytastebuds.wordpress.com
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UPON REACHING MY HIGH school 
graduation in mid-June, my parents 
gave me the option of either having 
a graduation party or traveling to In-
donesia.  Naturally, I chose the latter.

It wasn’t my first time going to this 
Southeast Asian nation, but I wanted to 
see my family there.  We don’t have rel-
atives living in the States, and it gets 
lonely during Chinese New Year and 
when someone is celebrating his or her 
birthday.  I am ethnically Chinese, but 
my family is from Indonesia.  My pater-
nal grandfather came to Indonesia from 
Guangdong, China when he was 17, and 
my paternal grandmother is Singapor-
ean-Chinese.  My mother is Peranakan; 
she traces her roots back to the Chinese 
migrants who settled in the Indonesian 
archipelago many generations ago, and 
she is also a quarter Javanese from her 
grandfather (my maternal great-grand-
father).  Because of this rather com-
plicated history, I hesitate whenever 
someone asks about my background!

I wanted to explain my roots be-
cause it’s obviously essential to my re-
lationship with the area. It’s also very 
unique. Indonesian culture is repre-
sentative of such diversity, especial-
ly because there are different native 
ethnic groups that have their own cus-
toms, traditions, and even cuisines.

On June 16th, my mom, my brother 
and I boarded the Singapore Airlines 
flight from New York to Singapore.  My 
dad only had a limited amount of va-
cation days, so he would arrive in In-
donesia on his own two weeks after we 
did. We made a stopover in Frankfurt, 
Germany, where I purchased the most 
expensive juice bottle. Ever. Priced at 
3.50 Euros (use the symbol instead), 
with an added charge for conversion 
purposes, it ended up costing $6 USD. 

Many people complain about airline 

EAT, BOND & 
LOVE IN  

INDONESIA
food.  It’s not the best, but Singapore Air-
lines makes a legitimate effort to satisfy 
their customers.  There are always West-
ern and Asian options, but I always choose 
the latter because of a preference for it.  
Some meals I had included braised noo-
dles with Chinese broccoli and nasi lemak, 
a Malay dish consisting of steamed coconut 
rice, strips of egg omelet, peanuts, ancho-
vies and chili paste; and a rice dish topped 
with stir-fried beef and braised vegetables.

By the time we landed in Singapore’s 
Changi Airport, it had already been 20 
hours.  We boarded the connecting flight 
and arrived in Jakarta about an hour and 
a half later, where we were greeted by 
my grandparents, my aunt and one of my 
cousins.  Immediately after we got out of 
the airport complex, we hit traffic which 
gave me a chance to take quick pictures 
of the city. I noticed that there were trop-
ical bougainvillea flowers in shades of ma-
genta, lilac and orange growing along the 
sides of the roads where they reserved 
areas for plants and trees; they were ab

Clarissa Suparman’17

Photo by C
larissa S

uparm
an ‘17



GenerAsians Magazine Fall 2013 

33

pa
ge

solutely gorgeous!  I fell in love with them 
to the extent that I even tried looking up, 
“How to grow bougainvillea in New Jersey” 
on Google. Ha. Sadly, nothing came up.

My time in Indonesia was just what I 
planned for it to be: a time to catch up and 
bond with my grandparents, my aunts and 
uncles, and my cousins.  It’s true when 
people say that being in a different envi-
ronment forces you to pick up on the local 
language, because I quickly assimilated 
and was able to converse with everyone 
in Indonesian again.  No one except my 
paternal grandfather is able to speak Man-
darin Chinese, so hopefully when I go back 
to Indonesia, I will be able to hold a con-
versation with him since I am learning it at 
Wellesley. I did not do a lot of sightseeing 
in Jakarta, but I got to visit antique shops, 
street markets, and first-class malls. I 
loved visiting them because I was able to 
buy souvenirs that were unique to Indo-
nesian culture for myself and my friends. 
I bought them tablecloths made of ba-
tik, vwhich is a traditional cloth that orig-
inates in Java.  It usually has distinctive 

and ornate patterns in shades of brown 
and gold. The malls were definitely differ-
ent from those in the States, and they fill 
up most corners of the main areas with-
in Jakarta.  Many of them are filled with 
luxury boutique shops like Louis Vuitton, 
Prada, and Chanel, and British stores, like 
Marks and Spencer and Topshop.  Since 
these goods were imported and drove up 
prices with import taxes, I was reluctant 
to buy anything and decided that I would 
do my shopping back home in the States.

My culinary expenditures consisted of 
native Indonesian food, like fried chicken 
with spices, fried tofu and tempeh (soy-
bean cakes), raw vegetables and rice; 
nasi goreng, or Indonesian style fried rice 
served with satay (meat skewers), pickled 
cucumbers and shrimp chips, andsnacks, 
like pisang goreng, or banana fritters.  In In-
donesia, they top it with shredded cheese, 
chocolate sprinkles, and condensed milk.

Chinese-Indonesian food (which is na-
tive to my own heritage) is basically au-
thentic Chinese cuisine with adaptations 
due to Indonesian influences.  They in-

clude a dish called nasi cam-
pur kenaga, which consists of 
chicken broth rice eaten with 
steamed pork and shrimp dump-
lings, roast pork cooked with a 
sweet sauce, a fried pork roll, 
and a barbequed pork skewer: 

I also had mie ayam (noodles 
with mushrooms), Chinese vege-
tables (kailan), and chicken broth 
with beef balls. It’s often eaten 
with pangsit goreng, or fried 
wontons filled with spiced meat:

There are so many Asian 
bakeries! BreadTalk, for exam-
ple, is a bakery chain based 
in Singapore, but it has ex-

INDONESIAN CULTURE IS REPRESENTATIVE OF SUCH  
DIVERSITY, ESPECIALLY BECAUSE THERE ARE DIFFERENT 

NATIVE ETHNIC GROUPS THAT HAVE THEIR OWN CUSTOMS, 
TRADITIONS, AND EVEN CUISINES.
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panded to Indonesia and other countries 
in the region.  They sell everything from 
luscious bread and butter pudding to vel-
vety pandan cake (pandan is a tropical 
leaf commonly found in Southeast Asia).

During my vacation there, my mom’s side 
of the family surprised us with a trip to Bali. 
I had never been there, despite having vis-
ited Indonesia twice beforehand.  Bali is 
truly the epitome of paradise: there is an air 
of mystique and exotic charm wherever you 
go.  Balinese culture is influenced the Hindu 
religion, and the superstitions and customs 
of the locals definitely influence the monu-
mental architecture, as seen with the tem-
ples and shrines.  The locals perform rituals 
on a regular basis.  The beaches don’t define 
Bali’s beauty; it’s the combination of the di-
verse flora, gorgeous scenery and rich tradi-
tions of the locals that capture its grandeur.  
We spent a lot of our time in pasar jalan, 
or street markets, where we bought hand-
made wooden crafts, such as animal stat-
ues and candles shaped into jasmine flow-
ers.  They were absolutely gorgeous, and 
I know that I will always keep them, since 
they were hard to find.  I was very fortunate 
to have stayed the Regent, a resort in the 
Sanur region of the island.  There is an in-
finity pool that overlooks the Indian Ocean, 
and each room had a personal butler who 
served tea and local kue, or traditional In-

donesian cakes made with tapioca flour and 
palm sugar.  Plumeria trees are ubiquitous in 
the island and add to Bali’s beauty.  We also 
watched a traditional dance and visited Hin-
du temples and a stepped cliff island called 
Tanah Lot, which is deemed sacred by the lo-
cals (visitors can only view it from the beach 
and cannot actually climb onto it) because 
of a temple that is located at the very top. 

Right now, I’m craving a big bowl of mie 
ayam. I miss my family there, especially be-
cause I only see them every two or three years. 
Immersing myself in Indonesian culture al-
lows me to develop a different perspective, 
and visiting this Southeast Asian archipelago 
has allowed me to embrace my heritage.n 

“IMMERSING MYSELF IN THE INDONESIAN CULTURE ALLOWS ME TO  
DEVELOP A DIFFERENT PERSPECTIVE, AND VISITING THIS SOUTHEAST 
ASIAN ARCHIPELAGO HAS ALLOWED ME TO EMBRACE MY HERITAGE.”

Photo by Clarissa Suparman ‘17
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Prasanna’17

AS IT WAS MY LAST 
summer in India before I 
would be going to college in 
the fall, my parents made it 
a point that we travel. Since 
my dad was attending con-
ferences in Asia at the time, 
we packed our bags and 
ate shaved ice in New Tai-
pei, and watched the sunset 
while cruising on a boat in 
the Hong Kong harbour. But 
eventually, we scaled our ad-
ventures down to the home-
land—India. Like any family, 
we packed the car and set off 
on a journey through the rice 

fields and coconut groves to 
Madurai, the city of temples. 

We started on Sunday, 
July 21, 2013 at the ungodly 
hour of 8 AM. I groggily put 
on my clothes that morning 
only to crawl into the car and 
go back to sleep as soon as 
the wheels started turning. 
The drive, however, is beau-
tiful. I’ve always found that 
sitting in the car while in In-
dia is a hundred times more 
enjoyable than sitting in the 
car in the US. Then again, 
the only places I’ve real-
ly been on road trips were 

Arizona and San Francisco, 
but regardless, there are so 
many peculiarities to witness 
while driving through the 
countryside in India. During 
my journey to Madurai, I got 
to see endless fields growing 
rice, banana, chikoo (Ma-
nilkara zapota), mangos, 
coconuts, and grapes. I’m 
sure there were even other 
fruits and vegetables being 
grown that I don’t know the 
names of. Along with all the 
fields, there were the peo-
ple who tended to them, liv-
ing in small huts made out
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“WE PACKED THE CAR AND SET 
OFF ON A JOURNEY THROUGH 
THE RICE FIELDS AND COCONUT 
GROVES TO MADURAI, THE CITY 
OF TEMPLES. “

of earthy materials. Numerous cows 
were nibbling at the grass on the side of 
the road or just lounging under trees. 

Occasionally we would drive through 
a small village. Here, small shops and 
vendors sold biscuits, tobacco, Co-
ca-Cola, bread, medicines, etc. All 
of these items might even be sold in 
one shop! Think of it as Costco, but 
one-thousandth the size. I always think 
that these shops have so much char-
acter and history and charm to them; 
traveling across the countryside is al-
most like taking a time machine back in 
time and witnessing customs and a way 
of life that date back to centuries ago. 

In Madurai, we stayed at a hotel called 
The Gateway Hotel by the Taj Group. The 
hotel itself is perched on a mini-hill and 
overlooks the entire city of Madurai. The 
entire hotel complex imitates British Co-
lonial architecture, which encompasses 
red tiles, patios with outdoor sitting ar-
eas, and lots of wood. Many animals, 
including India’s national bird—the pea-
cock—inhabit the property. The manag-
er informed us that there were almost 
a hundred peacocks on the property, 

all seeking 
refuge in 
the quiet 
and peace-
ful envi-
ronment. 
I would 
walk with 
my mom 
to break-
fast and 
see them 
p e r c h e d 
on trees—
m a l e s 
with their 
beaut i fu l 
tails hang-

ing below the branches. I must have 
taken hundreds of photos, as I des-
perately wanted to capture that 
beauty and show it to my friends. 

In the evening, we went to Thirumali 
Nayakkar Mahal, or Thirumali Nayakkar 
Palace (don’t feel bad if you can’t say that—
it took me a few tries too), for a sound 
and light show. The show told the story 
of a famous king named Thirumali Nayak-
kar, who demonstrated his strength as a 
wise and strong leader of Madurai. It was 
definitely a lovely way to spend the first 
evening in Madurai because I got to know 
the background of the city. I was also re-
minded of how almost a decade ago I had 
sat in this same place, not having any idea 
of where I would end up. That’s the great 
thing about visiting places you’ve already 
been to—you reflect on the person you 
were and the person you have become. 

The next day, we went to the Meenak-
shi Amman Temple, the main attraction 
for most visitors to Madurai. The temple 
itself is about 2,500 years old and al-
most 15,000 people visit the temple each 
day. There are around 5,000 pillars in 
the complex, which is essentially a giant 
labyrinth. The statues, representing vari-
ous deities and some of which are carved 
out of a single stone, are approximately 
15 to 20 feet high. The temple is incred-
ibly famous because Shiva, one of the 
three main Gods in Hinduism, dedicated 
this temple to Meenakshi, his wife. Many 
people come to the temple after they 
get married or when they want to have 
a baby, as a way to bring good wishes 
to their future or to pray to have a child. 
They may even come back to the temple 
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thank goddess Meenakshi for listening to 
their prayers and granting their wishes. 

While I had visited the temple brief-
ly the night before, it was during the 
day that I could truly admire its beauty. 
While I am not a religious individual, I 
still found myself admiring the histori-
cal importance of the temple. I thought 
a lot about how devout people were to 
travel hundreds if not thousands of miles 
in cramped buses just to worship God. 
I realized that while I had not wanted 
to go on this trip and would have rather 
played Scrabble and watched television 
with my grandfather, I had gained a new 
understanding of those who are reli-
gious, and I was in awe of their devotion.  

The night before we left, we went to 
two more temples, one called Tiruppa-
rangundram and the other called Mari-
ammam Theppakulam. The first temple 
was crowded and small, which made me 
feel claustrophobic incredibly quickly. 
While we did buy tickets to go through 
the faster line, it was still hot, sweaty, 
and unpleasant. We also had a bad en-
counter with our tour guide-of-sorts so-
liciting for money at the end of our tour, 

which reminded us of the corruption 
in a place that is supposed to be holy. 
The other temple was far more peace-
ful, though sad because there were poor 
elderly people sitting outside. While my 
parents gave them money, we still felt 
sad that the elderly – individuals who 
are revered in Indian culture – were 
left on the road to fend for themselves. 

We eventually went back to our ho-
tel, and the next morning, we left Mad-
urai. I had gone thinking I was going to 
hate the trip but I ended up enjoying 
it quite a bit. There were so many lit-
tle experiences and moments that made 
the experience special. And in the end, 
I got to spend some quality time with 
my parents before I left on my own 
adventure a few short weeks later.n 

 

 I THOUGHT A LOT ABOUT 
HOW DEVOUT PEOPLE WERE TO  
TRAVEL HUNDREDS IF NOT THOU-
SANDS OF MILES IN CRAMPED 
BUSES JUST TO WORSHIP GOD.” 
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FLOWER 
FIELDS, COUPLE 

RIVERS, AND 
GEISHAS

“MOE MOE OMELET, WILL BE 
delicious if you command!” beamed 
the maid named Miharu. She forced a 
red, shimmering wand into my hand 
and showed me for the third time how 
to cast the deliciousness spell on my 
omelet with a ketchup cat drawing on 
it. It wasn’t that I did not get the spell 
process; the spell’s complexity didn’t 
go beyond repeating the secret words 
and making a double heart in the air 
with the wand. No, my problems in-
cluded the embarrassment I felt and 
the giggles I was trying to suppress 
under my breath. From the corner of 
my eye, I could see grown up men in 
business suits cast spells onto their 
fried rice with Hello Kitty patterns as 
they took sips of beer and clap and 
sing along to popular AKB48 songs. 
As embarrassing as everything in this 
room was, I was still enjoying myself, 
maybe a bit too much. My lips hurt 
from the huge smile I had on, and my 
tummy was hurting from all the mus-
cle movement caused by my hyster-

ical laughs. I could understand why 
maid cafés were so popular in modern 
Japan. I had never experienced any-
thing better as an outlet for stress, 
and so far, Japan had given me the 
impression that there was a lot of 
stress involved in any aspect of life. 
All jokes aside, even using the toilets 
in Japan was stressful: the Japanese 
outlook on toilets was pretty much 
one of “you can never have too many 
functions for your toilet seat”, and it 
had taken me literally ten minutes to 
figure out how to flush the first toilet 
I encountered there.

“Moe moe omelet,” I muttered, try-
ing not to choke myself while laugh-
ing, “will be delicious if I command!” 
I gave my omelet a big flying kiss 
and did three hearts in the air for 
good measure. Now it simply had to 
be delicious.

Miharu, probably relieved that the 
very slow foreigner finally got the 
spell out of the way, adjusted her 
white apron and pointed toward the

Meltem Ozcan ‘17
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back of the room. “Miharu 
will be back with your drinks, 
Princesses. The flower field 
is over there if you’d like to 
freshen up.” She took her 
microphone from the belt of 
her maid outfit and made a 
short announcement to the 
whole maid café with a high-
pitched, cute voice, and all 
the customers turned to our 
table. The creepy business-
men sitting at the adjacent 
table raised their glasses 
and flashed us smiles.

“What is going on?” I 
asked Erica.

“She said that our initia-
tions to the Dreamland are 
complete. She announced 
that we are now princesses, 

and the next song is for us,” 
she said while unsuccessful-
ly avoiding the stares.  We 
both watched Miharu and 
a few other maids get on 
the stage and dance and 
sing along to a song that I 
suspected was also from 
AKB48. While other cus-
tomers started imitating the 
dance and clapping enthusi-
astically from their seats, as 
Erica and I wished we could 
just disappear. Maid cafes 
were proving to be as over 
the top as they were famed 
to be.  I thought about all 
the things that Misaki had to 
do in Kaichou-wa Maid-sa-
ma! and laughed. For once, 
a manga was more realistic 

than real life.
“And what on earth is the 

flower field?” I asked as I 
cut off a large chunk of the 
omelet and took a bite of it. 
The cat now lacked a ketch-
up ear.

She glanced around and 
casually said, “It’s the re-
strooms.” She must have 
seen my appalled face be-
cause she added, “’Toilets’ 
doesn’t sound as cute as 
‘flower field’ now, does it?” 
“So, they have code names 
for the toilets. Great.” I said 
stifling a laugh. “Do you pick 
flowers when you use the 
toilets or something?”

“Yes,” she said with big 
eyes. “How did you know?” 

http://japaneseholland.blogspot.com
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 “Couple river,” said Erica’s father in En-
glish and continued in Japanese. He was 
pointing out to the window with a smile. We 
were resting at a restaurant in Kyoto after 
our day of sightseeing.

“Pardon me?” I said as I craned my neck 
to watch the deep flowing river located right 
below the restaurant.

“Couple river,” he repeated. “Do you see 
the riverbank on this side? How there are 
two-three couples sitting far, far away from 
each other?”

I nodded, and he continued after taking 
a sip of his sake. “They want to watch the 
sunset with their beloved, so they sit as far 
from other couples as possible.” He abrupt-
ly switched to Japanese and I took this op-
portunity to stuff salad containing fish flakes 
into my mouth. All these flavors were new 
and unexpected but yummy. I wondered if I 
could bring a bag of fish flakes back home, 
but decided against it: I probably wouldn’t 
make it past the border. I was pulled away 
from my evil plans by the chuckles of Erica 
and her dad.  Erica turned to me to trans-
late.

“Dating is serious business here- the Japa-
nese love to date. The problem is, we lack in 

the creative dating department and end up 
watching the sunset here like everyone else. 
Naturally, by sunset, couples will be having 
not a poetic evening with their lovers, but an 
elbow fight with their neighbors.”

I turned my head and checked again. Now 
each couple was bizarrely spaced 25-30 me-
ters from the next one as if under a silent 
agreement. We all gazed out of the window, 
watching the reflection of the orange lights 
flicker on the water’s surface. I picked up 
a piece of salmon sushi with my chopsticks 
and put it into my mouth as gracefully as I 
possibly could, but nearly choked on it when 
Erica’s father cleared his throat and broke 
the silence.

“So, what is the one thing you’d really 
want to experience in Japan?” said Erica’s 
father, suddenly changing the topic. Erica 
had stayed with me in Istanbul and what she 
had really wanted to do was to eat “dondu-
rma”: the thick, creamy traditional Turkish 
ice cream. While it had been an unexpected 
request in cold, snowy month of January, it 
certainly wasn’t an impossible or outrageous 
one. 

My wish, however, was not as easy to ful-
fill.

http://commons.wikimedia.org

40

pa
ge



GenerAsians Magazine Fall 2013 

“Being a geisha.” I said, without hesitation. 
I did not know much about geisha other than 
their appearance and that they worked as danc-
ers in teahouses; but that didn’t stop me from 
being moved by them. To me, they were mys-
terious, elegant, beautiful; intriguing with their 
sad, pensive gaze. I wanted to know how it felt.

Her father put his cup down, and they shared 
a sideways glance of unease, but in a very polite 
manner.

“Geisha, you said?”
“Yes,” I replied enthusiastically, hoping my en-

thusiasm would somehow be contagious. “Gei-
sha, the entertainers.” 

He nodded politely and they had a short con-
versation in Japanese. I had been nagging Erica 
about geisha in the past week that I had been 
with her, so I assumed she was explaining that 
to her dad.  I took sips of my iced green tea and 
savored its bitterness. 

 “It is maiko you wish to dress up as, not gei-
sha,” said Erica, turning to me. “Geisha have… 
a bad reputation.” Seeing my expression, she 
continued. “Some controversies regarding pros-
titution,” she muttered as if to get over with this 
part of the conversation quickly.

I put my cup down, looked at her, her dad 
and my cup in quick succession. I turned red. 
This explained all the weird looks I had received 
from her while I had been going on and on about 
being geisha. I cleared my throat, a bit louder 
than I had intended to, and downed the rest of 
my tea. “Uh, maiko then.” I said, averting my 
gaze. 

Erica’s dad broke the lingering silence by 
pointing outside again. Grateful to be distracted, 
I hurled around to look at the many, many cou-
ples lined up like beads on a string and laughed. 
The couple river had indeed worked its magic.
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 I looked at the stranger in the mir-
ror. I could not see the Meltem I knew 
through the jet-black hair with elabo-
rate ornaments, whitest white skin, red 
lips and eyes lined with black and red 
eye shadow. Layers of silk weighed on 
my shoulders as the oranges, yellows, 
greens and pinks swirled round each 
other in the delicate floral patterns of my 
kimono, and my three-meter obi rested 
on the small of my back with a knot that 
I will probably never know how to tie. 
The clay-like white foundation was cold 
and solid against my skin, and its con-
trast with my lips and eyes made my face 
look unreal. It had taken five people a bit 
over three hours to dress me and Erica in 
our heavy kimonos and put on our maiko 
makeup, and we were instructed not to 
do anything that could ruin them. Mak-
ing sure that the makeup artist was not 
looking my way; I made some faces at 
the Meltem in the mirror. I winked at my-
self, frowned, stared, stuck my tongue 
out and tried on sad and angry faces. 
Any emotion that I wanted to convey be-
came intensified and dramatized in the 
mirror; frustration reflected back at me 
as burning rage, sadness became grief 
and jealousy became hatred. I found it 
peculiar, almost funny how something 
that completely covered me and who I 
was could bare my feelings so visibly. 
The makeup was a façade that worked 
both ways: it both hid and exposed you. 

The average maiko kimono weighs 
around seven kilograms (16 pounds), 
and the head ornaments weigh around 
two or three kilograms. My maiko outfit 
was no exception; in fact, it felt more 
like twenty kilograms to me. Worn af-
ter spending months in tank tops and 
short shorts, the kimono’s weight made 
me feel like I was underwater. One of 
the innermost layers was tied as tight 
as a corset, and the skirt of my kimono 
forced me to do a penguin walk if I want-
ed to move anywhere, which I could not 

do, because the sandals maiko wear are 
unstable wooden blocks of ten centime-
ters). I found myself tied to my spot and 
breathing with considerable difficulty. I 
felt restricted and oddly enough, not only 
by what I was wearing. I do not know 
how toexplain. I looked in the mirror, 
and I felt a strong urge for perfection; 
to straighten my spine, tuck my hands in 
my sleeves, tilt my head to the side, and 
have the right smile. The maiko outfit 
somehow felt like serious business, and I 
felt scrutinized. By whom, I still ask my-
self. Away from the curious in the emp-
ty changing room, no one was there to 
see if I conducted myself properly. Was 
it just me being overly sensitive to be-
ing out of place as a person of non-Jap-
anese descent wearing the wardrobe of 
a maiko to begin with? Was I imagining 
that the thousands of geisha and maiko 
to ever pass through Gion would scru-
tinize and judge me? Or was it simply 
that I had never seen a smiling, crying 
or angry geisha? I thought of the maiko 
and geisha I saw walking around Kyoto, 
in photographs and in movies. Not one 
kimono pattern was the same as another 
but the pensive and shy yet strong and 
alluring gaze stayed constant for all of 
them. Was there a secret smiling manual 
they all abided by that we, non-geisha 
were unaware of? Or… did they simply 
feel what I was feeling? If so, what was 
this feeling and where did it come from?

I started to wonder whether all gei-
sha and all maiko are somehow bound 
to each other through an invisible bond, 
but the room was suddenly filled with 
sounds of people calling my name. I was 
being called to the main room. I sighed 
and bowed goodbye to my reflection. I 
took my oh-so-graceful first step toward 
the door, and nearly found myself on the 
floor.

Maybe it was just the struggle of mov-
ing in these things.n 
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DISCOVERING
TOMORROW

Shirley Doan ’14

On September 7, 2013, the 
International Olympic Committee 
(IOC) selected Tokyo over fellow 
candidate cities Istanbul and 
Madrid to host the 2020 Summer 
Olympics.  The occasion marked 
the second time that Tokyo has 
been chosen to host the Olympics, 
with the city having been the site 
of the 1964 Summer Games.

A favorite from the start, Tokyo 
defeated Istanbul in the final 
round of voting with a count of 
60 votes to 36.  Although IOC 
president Jacques Rogge praised 
Istanbul and Madrid for presenting 
such “high-caliber bids,” Tokyo’s 
bid, fueled by both technical and 
emotional strength, ultimately 
resonated with the IOC the most 
(“About Tokyo 2020,” 2013).

Politically and economically, 
Tokyo appealed to the IOC as a 
safe choice in light of the political 
unrest surrounding upcoming 
Olympic Games hosts Sochi 
(host city of the 2014 Winter 
Olympics) and Rio de Janeiro 
(host city of the 2016 Summer 
Olympics)—a fact that bid leader 
and IOC member Tsunekazu 
Takeda took advantage of, calling 
Tokyo a “safe pair of hands” 
during the bid (Whiteside, 
2013).  Furthermore, while 
Japan continues to face several 
problems of its own, including a 

general political and economic 
decline, and cleanup efforts 
and environmental concerns 
from the Fukushima nuclear 
disaster, Tokyo is still considered 
a more stable pick than its 
fellow candidate cities: Madrid 
suffers from an unemployment 
rate of 26.3% and a nationwide 
economic recession, and the IOC 
was concerned about the Syrian 
civil war’s proximity to Turkey 
and recent crackdowns against 
anti-government protesters 
in Istanbul.  In comparison, 
Japan’s environmental concerns 
seemed less urgent, especially 
with Shinzo Abe, Japan’s prime 
minister, explicitly stating that 
the proximity of Fukushima to 
Tokyo (the cities are about 155 
miles apart) would not and has 
never been an issue.  Critics, 
however, have accused Japan 
of being misleading about and 
even denying the severity of 
the radiation from the nuclear 
plant.  IOC Norwegian delegate 
Gerhard Heiberg specifically 
questioned how Abe could 
make such a guarantee 
(Longman and Fackler, 2013). 

Japan’s other two selling points 
were more universally convincing.  
First, between the 1964 Summer 
Games in Tokyo, the 1972 Winter 
Games in Sapporo, and the 1998 
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Winter Games in Nagano, 

Japan has repeatedly proven its 
ability to host and organize the 
world’s most important sporting 
events (Longman and Fackler, 
2013).  Second, while the IOC 
questioned Madrid and Istanbul 
about their poor records in 
regards to doping, Japan prided 
itself on not having a single 
athlete ever fail a doping test 
at the Olympic and Paralympic 
Games (Whiteside, 2013).

Rogge’s announcement of 
the winning city was cause for 
national celebration.  Japan 
viewed the victory as a sign 
of international support for 
its economic efforts and its 
struggle to overcome the 
Fukushima disaster, and as a 
vote of confidence when Japan 
has been so overshadowed 
by the rise of China and other 

developing countries.  Some 
analysts hoped that the 2020 
Olympics would give the 
country not only an economic 
boost, but also a revival of 
spirit, recalling how the 1964 
Games in Tokyo, the first Games 
to be held in Asia, were widely 
celebrated as a mark of success 
of Japan’s recovery from 
World War II (Longman and 
Fackler, 2013).  Tokyo mayor 
Naoki Inose stated hosting the 
Olympics would create hope, 
especially for those affected by 
Fukushima (Whiteside, 2013).

Tokyo’s bid and election as a 
host city is rooted in its Olympic 
past, but for 2020, the country 
plans to look forward: Tokyo has 
branded itself with one theme 
for the Games—“Discover 
Tomorrow,” a tribute to the city’s 
innovation (“Vision,” 2013).n 

JAPAN VIEWED 
THE VICTO-
RY AS A SIGN 
OF INTERNA-
TIONAL SUP-
PORT FOR ITS 
ECONOMIC EF-
FORTS...AND 
AS A VOTE OF 
CONFIDENCE 
WHEN JAPAN 
HAS BEEN SO 
OVERHADOWED 
BY THE RISE 
OF CHINA AND 
OTHER DEVEL-
OPING COUN-
TRIES.”

http://tokyo2020.jp/en/new
s/

Tsunekazu Takeda (president of the Japanese 
Olympic Committee) thanking Prime Minister 
Shinzo Abe for his support to the bid.

http://w
w

w
.olym

pic.org

The Japanese delegation upon hearing the announcement of Tokyo as the host city.
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When I visited Jakarta, Indonesia 
this past June, I couldn’t help but wonder 
how and why the area was economically 
booming.  Endless developments of 
upscale shopping malls and luxurious 
apartment complexes ubiquitously 
dotted the roads of the tropical hub. 
Truth be told, I had never seen such 
ambitious projects back in the United 
States.  I decided to apply the basics of 
my foundation in economics and assume 
that the demand for products rose due 
to an increasingly affluent middle class.

Before we move further, you must be 
wondering why, of all countries, we should 
focus on Indonesia. Why?  Because it 
boasts the world’s fourth largest national 
population. Interestingly, the country is 
also known for its exploitation of various 
natural resources: it is the world’s second 
largest producer of tin, the second largest 
exporter of thermal coal, and holds 40% 
of the world’s geothermal energy. Such 
facts lead us to the conclusion that there 
is a large supply of labor and resources 
available in this Southeast Asian nation.

After investigating this issue, I 
found out that my suspicions had been 
confirmed. The country’s economy is 
booming, and a significant portion of its 
population qualifies as middle-class and 
affluent consumers.  This classification is 
based on these consumers’ increase in 

spending on certain products, including 
but not limited to: home goods, vehicles, 
consumer durables, and financial 
services.  Furthermore, it is estimated that 
8 million to 9 million people will enter the 
middle class each year. Due to this rising 
economic tide, Indonesians are extremely 
optimistic about their financial futures.

However, there’s a hidden side to the 
region’s successful cove. There has been 
an increase not only in consumer demand, 
but also in loaning. One example of this 
involves real estate and development.  
There has been a surge in household 
debt in Southeast Asia in recent years. 
Philippine and Indonesian banks have 
been expanding consumer lending at an 
annual pace of around 20 percent.  In 
addition, its currency has dropped by a 
staggering 18% since May, and its account 
deficit has widened to over 4% of its GDP. 

Is this issue reminiscent of another 
well known problem (hint: the mortgage 
catastrophe that led to the 2008 financial 
crisis)?  Should consumers in Indonesia 
decrease spending in order to avoid a 
bursting bubble, or is it correct to point 
fingers at banks as they loan to customers?

Personally, I believe that Indonesia’s 
economy could potentially show 
greater signs of danger if Indonesia 
follows a fixed methodology of 
exporting its domestic goods.

http://www.kinibiz.com/

BUST
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I am specifically referring to the fact 
that Indonesia owes its economic 
success to a strict commodities 
demand from other countries.  For 
example, China and India seek 
resources, particularly gas and coal, 
from Indonesia.  Therefore, it would 
be wise to expand its economic 
growth because most of the resources 
available are not safe for investors, 
unlike gold, which never loses its 
value. If Indonesia wants to prevent 
an economic downfall, she needs to 
invest in other long-term solutions, 
such as quality control and political 
stability.  The former would attract 
international businesses to invest in 
factories and set up infrastructure in 
the country, generating employment 
and growth.  The latter would 
prevent corruption and thus generate 
production and the growth of the 

economy. The former is held by the 
fact that multi-national companies 
are hesitant to set up factories and 
plants in the country, and the latter 
accounts for widespread corruption 
and emerging extremist groups that 
are becoming increasingly influential 
in mainstream society in Indonesia. 

It is difficult to predict the economic 
future of any country.  However, there 
are certain precautions that each one 
should take in order to prevent the 
escalation of a financial catastrophe.  
Banks need to be cautious of who 
they are loaning to, and the country 
needs to expand its economic base in 
order to generate more revenue from 
new sources.  It will be interesting to 
project this Southeast Asian nation’s 
outlook as we arrive towards the end 
of 2013 and enter the new year. n 

http://commons.wikimedia.org
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