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Dear reaDers
In this issue of Generasians, we explore the connections, interactions, and tensions taking place on the global stage. We continue to 
cover Asian/AA news and pop culture that may lack a presence in the prevailing American culture of today. We offer up a variety of 
voices and views, but also show that our stories are uniquely united in a culture that reflects all of our common bonds. 
 
Read about the impact of Devyani Khobragade’s indictment on US-India relations and Japan’s continued practice of dolphin drive 
hunting despite international criticism. Catch up with the founders of TEDxWellesley. Celebrate the wins of Yuzuru Hanyu and Victor 
Ahn’s at the Sochi 2014 Olympics. Then, pack your bags as we travel around the globe to the Chinese provinces of Gansu and Ningxia 
and the place that served as inspiration for Miyazakis’ beloved film Spirited Away: Jiufen, Taiwan. Rounding out our issue are personal 
stories on language and nostalgia for home and family.
 
Always be searching. We are creators, we are finders. We are constantly filtering the copious amount of material made available to 
us in this age of social media. I hope that this issue encourages you to pause, take a break, and reflect. And perhaps you will discover 
what new perspectives you can bring to the table.

Enjoy,
 

,

 Shan

During my first year at Wellesley, I published an article in GA on experiencing mirco-aggression for the 
first time at 8 years old. It was a strange sort of relief to see my story physically manifested in a maga-
zine.  There something official--undenaiable-- about seeing your words published in black-type against a 
magazine’s glossy surface; I felt heard. Since then I have always believed in GenerAsians’ function as a 
platform for members of our community to share their opinions and beliefs. Although most of my recent 
effort has been focused on presenting these articles in a visually compelling manner, I still firmly believe 
that GA can act as an empowering space. 

This issue in particular stands out for me due to its unprecedentedly broad spectrum of topics. Nadella 
and Consilient Connectors touches upon the business sphere, while Tiger Hunt, Nannygate, and Dolphin 
Hunting all bring international matters to light.  Reviews on a Korean variety show and Miyazaki’s latest 
film hit the entertainment note while culture is addressed in a chinese translation of Saying Goodbye to 
Mr. Mackenzie alongsidetravelogues and personal stories. 

All in all, I am happy (and proud) to say GenerAsians continues to function as 
a forum where students from a wide range of backgrounds and experiences (not just Asian and Asian 
American) are given a voice in politics, culture, and their own personal lives. 
 
Best, 

,

Lori

Dear reaDers
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NADELLA
avanti prasanna ‘17

The multibillion-dollar 
software company, Micro-
soft, is no amateur when it 
comes to being in the spot-
light. Co-Founder and richest 
man in the world, Bill Gates is 
known for not only his busi-
ness endeavors but also his 
charitable contributions to ed-
ucation, poverty, and science. 
However, Bill Gates is now no 
longer the CEO of Microsoft. 
Instead, a new man is hitting 
the center stage. Previous-
ly the Executive Vice-Presi-
dent of Cloud and Enterprise 
Group, Satya Nadella is now 
taking the reigns and hope-
fully, he steers Microsoft to-
wards an innovative direction. 

Most people have not heard 
of Nadella, yet on February 
4, 2014, every news station 
and Internet news source 
plastered his name declaring 
him as the new CEO of Mic-
rosoft. Who is this man and 
what would he offer Microsoft? 

On February 4, 2014, Micro-
soft announced Nadella as the 
new CEO of Microsoft. He was 
instrumental in transitioning 
Microsoft to a cloud-comput-
ing company. Before becom-
ing VP of Cloud and Enterprise 
Group, Nadella was a Senior 
VP of Research and Develop-
ment for the Online Services 
Division as well as the VP of 

the Business Division at Micro-
soft. It’s obvious that although 
Nadella was not well-known 
outside of Microsoft and the 
computer software world, he 
was in fact very well renowned 
in his field of expertise. 

Satya Nadella (born Satya 
Narayana Nadella) was born 
in Hyderabad, India in 1967. 
His father was an IAS officer. 
As a child, he attended public 
school in Hyderabad and went 
on to receive his bachelor of 
engineering in Electrical and 
Electronics degree from Ma-
nipal Institute of Technology 
in Karnataka, India. He later 
received his MS in Computer 
Science at the University of 
Wisconsin-Milwaukee. After 
obtaining his MBA from the 
University of Chicago Booth of 
Business, Nadella worked at 
Sun Microsystems before he 
got his job at Microsoft in 1992.

During his youth, Nadel-
la played cricket with his 
friends, and even competed 
competitively for his school’s 
cricket team. After being ap-
pointed as CEO, he attributed 
playing cricket as a child to 
teaching him valuable team-
work skills: “I think playing 
cricket taught me more about 
working in teams and lead-
ership that has stayed with 
me throughout my career.”
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As Nadella begins his new chapter 
at Microsoft, he brings with him his 
love for learning. He strongly be-
lieves that learning for the sake of 
absorbing new information is crucial 
for growth and innovation. He ex-
plains, “I fundamentally believe that 
if you are not learning new things… 
you stop doing great and useful 
things.” His words resonate with the 
mission of a liberal arts school such 
as Wellesley College. My friends and 
I often wonder why we take such an 
assortment of classes. How could a 
class unrelated to our intended ma-
jor ever help us? Hearing Nadella’s 
words remind me that learning is 
essential developing a creative and 
intellectually rich mind. Like Nadel-
la, who attributes his school cricket 
career to helping him with team-
work activities, the skills learned in 
our classes that are not in our major 
are just as important as those in our 
major. In essence, the education we 
receive in college provides us with 
knowledge that will benefit us no 

matter what career path we take. It 
is obvious that his outlook to schol-
arship will be a great boon as he 
embarks on his new job not only as 
the CEO of Microsoft, but also a role 
model in today’s society. 

Nadella has already begun his 
journey at the new CEO of Micro-
soft. Critics and supporters alike will 
wait and watch what track Nadella 
will put Microsoft. Although he has 
been CEO for only a month now, 
Nadella is already brainstorming 
how to make Microsoft fresher. He 
has stressed numerous times that 
while Microsoft has had an illustrious 
thirty-nine-year career, in order to 
move for ward the company should 
become more innovative. This is 
an area that Microsoft has recently 
been accused of not being. People 
have recently viewed Microsoft as a 
company that lacks the same inno-
vation it used to have and instead 
just enjoys the respect and power 
it has as one of the largest software 
companies in the world.

future is not about our past  
success. it’s going to be about wheth-
er we will invent things that are  
really going to drive our future.” 

“
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future is not about our past  
success. it’s going to be about wheth-
er we will invent things that are  
really going to drive our future.” 

www.wired.com

Nadella hopes to change that.
As the new CEO, he knows that his job 

is to accelerate Microsoft’s “ability to bring 
innovative products to our customers 
more quickly.” He also said in an interview 
that he acknowledges the great success 
Microsoft has had but emphasizes that the 
“future is not about our past success. It’s 
going to be about whether we will invent 
things that are really going to drive our 
future.” 

It is obvious that Nadella has a clear vi-
sion for the future of Microsoft. He wants 
to bring back the strong quality of inno-
vation that Microsoft has historically had 
while also creating new successes and 
legacy for the company. While it is too 

soon to tell where the company will end 
up, Nadella seems to have the mindset of 
a winner and is set on taking Microsoft to 
a whole new level.

With respect to his desire to take Mi-
crosoft to great heights, he says: “Many 
companies aspire to change the world. But 
very few have all the elements required: 
talent, resources and perseverance. Mic-
rosoft has proven that it has all three in 
abundance.”

We tip our hats off to you, Mr. Satya 
Nadella, and we wait to see what new 
achievements you bring not only for Mic-
rosoft but also the computer software in-
dustry and the world. 
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Consilient  
ConneCtors:  

the duo behind  
tedxWellesley

Michelle Namkoong ‘17

We sat down with Yong Wei Chong and Cicia Lee for a 
brief glimpse into their experience building TEDxWellesley 
from scratch, their unique perspectives on life, and what 
the future holds for them.

TEDxWellesley founders and 
Wellesley College seniors Yong Wei 
Chong and Cicia Lee are not your aver-
age college students. Nor do they look 
it – Chong sports an ultra-short, spiky 
do with no-nonsense eyewear, paired 
strategically with her usual button-down 
shirt. Lee is striking as well: tall, lean, 
and styled in a fashion-forward tomboy 
ensemble with her signature tortoise 
specs. Their combined accomplishments 

range from 10-week long expeditions to 
Tanzania to working for renowned com-
panies, such as World Vision Internation-
al, and are enough to intimidate even 
the most ambitious Wellesley students. 

Chong and Lee are certainly ambitious 
(they did come up with the idea to host 
TEDx at Wellesley in their sophomore 
year), but they speak humbly with ease 
and sincerity on their great love of learn-
ing as the driving force of their actions and 



GenerAsians Magazine Spring 2014

11

pa
ge

goals. Perhaps, like many others in their 
last stretches of the undergraduate ex-
perience, their wisdom ripened to per-
fection in their senior year, but their 
unconstrained view of possibility seems 
to be rooted in something that does 
not always come with age. In terms 
of ethnicity, Chong is Malaysian and 
Lee is Chinese. For the past two years, 
Chong has worked as a columnist and 
Head of Publicity for the Scientific Ma-
laysian, a research magazine. However, 
Chong commented, “I don’t really think 
my profile as a Malaysian substantially 
influences how I organize my plans or 
determine what experiences or goals 
I aim for.” Lee is also actively involved 
on Wellesley’s Chinese Student Associ-

ation’s e-board, yet she, too, believes 
that there isn’t a “direct connection” 
between her racial background and her 
goals. They clearly embrace their Asian 
backgrounds as parts of their identi-
ties, yet they hardly consider this to be 
what defines them. Rather, their identi-
ties are as intricate as their DNA. Their 
multi-faceted personalities are reflected 
by the individuals they most admire – 
for Chong they include “Bertrand Rus-
sell, Alan Turing, Story Musgrave” (Mus-
grave was a former NASA astronaut and 
a TEDx speaker) among many other 
“mathematicians, dancers, paramedics, 
construction workers, and teachers.” 
Lee said “it would be too long of a list to 
discuss all of the people [she] admires.”

they clearly embrace their asian back-
grounds...yet they hardly consider this to 
be what defines them” 

“

image provided by michelle namkoong’17



it took chong and 
lee nearly two 
years to see their 
hard work come to 
fruition”

“

She did, however, en-
joy talking to the TEDx-
Wellesley speakers:

“I admired how warm 
Slim is as a person, and 
how enthusiastic and en-
gaged he is as a listen-
er. I admired how Janet is 
trying to make molecular 
biology an accessible sci-
ence for the general popu-
lace to appreciate. I could 
go on about all of them. 
It’s easy to admire people 
once you get to hear about 
what makes them tick.”

So what makes Chong 
and Lee tick? The inaugu-
ral TEDxWellesley’s theme 
of Consilience gives insight 
into their intellectual curi-
osities. Chong, who came 
up with the theme, stated 
that the book Consilience: 
The Unity of Knowledge, 
by biologist E.O. Wilson, 
“finally gave [her] a word 
to describe an idea [she’s] 
always been passionate 
about.” Consilience is de-

fined in several ways, one 
of which is, “the linking to-
gether of principles from 
different disciplines, espe-
cially to form a compre-
hensive theory.” Lee ex-
plained, “My favorite kind 
of thinking is in connecting 
ideas.” As an Economics 
major, her favorite classes 
are ones that “challenged 
[her] to view economic 
models or economic sys-
tems through the lenses of 
other perspectives,” such 
as “figuring out what fem-
inist analysis has to say 
about work/leisure prefer-
ence curves.” Her interdis-
ciplinary preferences also 
stem from her personal re-
lationships - Lee is “close 
friends with people who 
design, teach, study reli-
gion, look at babies’ brains, 
engage with progressive 
thoughts and politics,” who 
all have great impact on 
her own interests. For Lee, 
Wellesley especially helps 

w
w

w
.thew

ellesleynew
s.com

im
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ichelle nam
koong’17
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facilitate conversation on consilience, 
since students are so diverse in their 
backgrounds and studies. She advises 
that, “being open to others’ views and 
perspectives on all kinds of issues is the 
most helpful posture for creating more 
consilient connections” TEDxWellesley 
was a small but powerful way to create a 
forum to discuss these connections, but, 
as Chong stated, “the event can only reach 
so many people… if just a single person 
left TEDxWellesleyCollege with mean-
ingful takeaway into the ways in which 
the arts, sciences, and other disciplines 
are connected, I think our job is done.”

Building an event with such high ex-
pectations from the ground up is no 
easy task. Chong, Lee, and the rest of 
the TEDxWellesley team began by apply-
ing and obtaining their TEDx licence for 
the college, then set to work to bring the 
talks to life. Beyond logistics, like fund-
raising, sponsorship, and finding speak-
ers, the team thought creatively on the 
event’s overall design and public image. 
It took Chong and Lee nearly two years 
to see their hard work come to fruition 
in February’s first conference, and both 
agreed it was a “fantastic learning op-
portunity.” After this year’s success, they 
look forward to seeing what path TEDx-

Wellesley will take for the future. They en-
courage their successors to “have fun in 
coming up with new and creative themes 
and conference designs that they enjoy.” 

What’s next for our dynam-
ic duo? In their own words...

Chong: “Pass my final exams in my last 
semester/graduate without dying…I don’t 
know, really. Go hiking in the Arctic Cir-
cle. Invent a modular construction toy 
that is more functional than Lego. Either 
go to grad school or bag an interesting 
job in the tech industry. Finally finish 
writing my graphic novel. Learn park-
our. Take up astrophotography. Pick up a 
string instrument. And a long list of other 
things. Completing either one or a few of 
these in the next two years will be great.”

Lee: “I also would like to graduate, find a 
job I like, enjoy my senior spring and the 
company of the many great people here 
thoroughly. I’m also not totally sure about 
future goals. Maybe continue to create 
spaces where people can talk about things 
they care about, play music with peo-
ple often, learn how to beatbox and also 
freestyle rap. We’ll see what happens.”
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“We must uphold the fight-
ing of tigers and flies at the 
same time, resolutely inves-
tigating law-breaking cases of 
leading officials and also ear-
nestly resolving the unhealthy 
tendencies and corruption 
problems which happen all 
around people,” says Chi-
nese President, Xi JingPing. 

Since he assumed presiden-
cy on March 14, 2013, Xi has 
dismissed many government 
officials for graft and corrup-
tion. Some of the most prom-
inent leading officials dis-
missed include Jiang Jiemin, 
a minister who oversaw state-
owned enterprises. Others in-
clude Bo Xilai, who governed 
the province of Chongqing. 

At the moment, Xi is at-
tempting to persecute Zhou 
Yongkang, the former in-
ternal head of security. It 
appears that Xi’s chief ob-
jective, so far, is to counter 
the increasingly public fraud 
that has caused distrust and 
a belief of government in-
efficiency among citizens. 

 Laohu” and “cang 
ying,” tigers and flies, are 
the targets of the presi-
dent’s new policies. His use of 
these polar opposites makes 
a broad and daunting state-
ment to his enemies.  From 
deceptively insignificant bu-
reaucrats to powerful head 
orchestrators, Xi promises 

he also swore to cut down on 
the extravagance and lavish-
ness of events hosted and 
attended by government em-
ployees. He implemented a 
number of directives, many of 
which banned the use of ex-
pensive products for govern-
ment events. For example, 
office receptions are banned 
from ordering expensive 
Chinese delicacies such as 
shark fin soup or birds’ nest 
soup.  Another directive bans 
the burial of government of-
ficials in densely populat-
ed areas, insisting that the 
bodies be cremated instead. 

Xi has not forgotten corrup-
tion on the streets, targeting 
an end to widespread illegal 
practices. In the city of Dong-

to put a halt to China’s over-
whelming rate of corruption. 

According to Transparen-
cy International’s Corrup-
tion Perception Index, China 
was ranked 80th out of 177 
countries in 2012 and 2013. 
Both years, China received 
a score of 39 out of 100. 
Though its wealth and pow-
er are growing at an expo-
nential rate, China’s corrup-
tion index is far below that of 
other world powers, such as 
the United States, the United 
Kingdom, France, Germany, 
and Australia. These coun-
tries received scores around 
80 or 90, and ranked with-
in 30 places of one another.

Not only did Xi promise to 
discipline corrupt officials, but 

Versus

Will Chinese president xi jingping’s 
“tiger hunt” be a suCCess?

img.wallstreetcn.com
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Versus

Will Chinese president xi jingping’s 
“tiger hunt” be a suCCess?

guan, the Public Security Min-
ister has started a campaign 
against prostitution, gam-
bling, and illegal drug use. 

Dongguan, China’s noto-
rious sin city, suffers under 
the economic pressure of be-
ing cut off from these illicit 
industries. Even hotel indus-
tries, where prostitution of-
ten occurs, such as Sheraton 
are losing profit. As the police 
inspection begins to intensi-
fy, many entertainment clubs 
and bars are being closed 
indefinitely.For this reason, 
many of Xi’s detractors have 
become disillusioned with his 
anti-corruption campaign, 
which has eliminated a great 
amount of graft, but also un-
doubtedly wounded China’s 

having off-shore holding ac-
counts in Cook’s Island and 
the British Virgin Islands. Al-
though having off-shore hold-
ing accounts is not illegal, it 
broadens the possibly of cor-
ruption or Chinese officials. 

Given China’s steep in-
volvement and growth around 
government corruption, it is 
difficult to imagine a cure-all 
method to universally and  
permanently end it. For many 
Chinese citizens, corruption 
has become imbedded into 
modern socio-political culture.

 “Everyone in China is cor-
rupt,” one man says in a 
practical fashion to his other 
friend. Though Xi has been 
praised for capturing many 
formidable tigers and swat-
ting away troublesome flies, 
he has a long way tov go until 
he can glimpse the end of this 
long and complicated tunnel. 

recent economic expansion.  
Has implementing these 

stringent laws helped achieve 
a more transparent public 
sector? According to The Cen-
tral Commission for Discipline 
and Inspection, 82,000 offi-
cials were punished for dis-
ciplinary violations in 2013, 
an increase of more than 
20,000 since 2012, and of 
nearly 40,000 since 2011. 
Although the numbers look 
promising, President Xi Jing 
ping himself, is swathed in 
rumors of corruption. Inter-
national Consortium of In-
vestigative Journalists (ICIJ), 
an American organization, 
published an account that 
accused Xi’s brother-in-law 
and other family relations of 

Judy Zhang ‘17

upload.wikimedia.org
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deVyani  

Khobragade
“nannygate”

Avanti Prasanna ‘17
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NaTioNs appoiNT DiplomaTs To 
help bridge gaps between the two coun-
tries and serve as necessary components 
in maintaining amiable relationships. Un-
fortunately, sometimes a diplomat strains 
the relationship between two countries. 

Devyani Khobragade, until recently, 
was India's deputy consul general in the 
Consulate General of India in New York. 
She and her husband, Aakash Singh Ra-
thore, a visiting scholar at the Universi-
ty of Pennsylvania, have two daughters, 
ages three and six. While her family mem-
bers have US citizenship, she does not. 

Khobragade got herself in trouble when 
Sangeeta Richard, Khobragade’s maid, 
went to Safe Horizon, a nonprofit organi-
zation that aims to protect individuals who 
have been humanly-trafficked. After hear-
ing her case, they took Richard to the State 
Department, who brought charges against 
Khobragade for committing visa fraud 
and perjury, as Khobragade had know-
ingly submitted Richard's visa application 
with incorrect information and statements. 

In India, Khobragade had verbally agreed 
with Richard what her compensation would 
be as a domestic worker in New York. They 
agreed that Richard would make $3.31 an 
hour. However when Richard arrived in the 
US, Khobragade forced Richard to sign a 

written contract stipulating higher wages, 
which were in accordance to the US mini-
mum wage. Khobragade did not honor the 
written contract and instead paid Richard 
$3.31, the amount she promised Richard 
in India. In addition, Khobragade did not 
give Richard any vacation or sick days. 

The US State Department charged 
Khobragade with visa fraud and perju-
ry on December 11, 2013 and arrested 
her on December 12, 2013. She pleaded 
not guilty and was released the next day, 
but the judge still revoked her passport. 

This is where US-India relations began 
to take a turn for the worse. When Kho-
bragade was released, she immediate-
ly alerted the Indian government of her 
treatment in prison, recounting the, “in-
dignities of repeated handcuffing, strip-
ping and cavity searches, swabbing” (CI-
TATION FROM TOI). These claims alarmed 
the Indian Government and they imme-
diately demanded the US Government 
to give them answers as to why an In-
dian Diplomat was being treated in such 
a criminal manner. The US Government 
responded that the search was nothing 
out of the ordinary and fit the severity of 
the crime. The US believed their actions 
were justified since Khobragade’s viola-
tions were related to human trafficking.

 the us government respond-
ed that the search was noth-
ing out of the ordinary and 

fit the severity of the  
actions”

“
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However, the Indian government 
did not view the US Government’s 
actions as justified. They demand-
ed that the US treat Khobragade as 
a diplomat and additionally apolo-
gize for her treatment during her 
arrest. In India, the news around 
“Nannygate” only discussed Kho-
bragade’s detention time. The 
Times of India called Khobograde’s 
treatment “an assault on her per-
son and her reputation” (CITA-
TION FROM TOI). Many Indians 
supported Khobragade and agreed 
that the US Government was out 
of line and even made allegations 
that the US does not respect India.  

On December 17, 2013, the In-
dian Government removed security 
in front of the US Embassy in New 
Delhi in order to show solidarity with 
Khobragade. Removing the securi-

ty and barricades, the Indian gov-
ernment essentially allowed pro-
testors to cause chaos at the gates 
of the US Embassy. These actions 
just increased tensions between 
the US and Indian governments.

While many were stunned to see 
a diplomat treated in such a way, 
others acknowledge that the US 
has reasons for their actions. The 
Indian Governmevnt reprimanded 
the US for arresting a US diplomat, 
but India failed to realize that while 
Khobgrade is an Indian Diplomat, 
her act of hiring Richard was not 
part of her diplomatic duties. She 
therefore does not get diplomatic 
immunity for this case. In addition, 
people are not addressing the real 
issue at hand, which is the em-
ployment contract between San-
geeta Richard and Khobragade. 
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While the US and India made the issue 
about Khobragade’s time under arrest, the 
main issue is the violation of the employ-
ment contract as this scenario is not an 
isolated case. Many domestic workers from 
third world countries are brought to work in 
homes or businesses to the US under false 
pretenses about money and living condi-
tions, only to arrive in the US and be treat-
ed entirely different. The US government’s 
actions against Khobragade are justified, 
as this is a serious issue of human traffick-
ing. As of now, Khobragadve has been sent 
back to India and has not been allowed to 
return to the United States. Her family still 
lives in New York. She can now only return 
to the US if she accepts the charges against 
her. Sangeeta Richard is currently residing 
in the United States. Her family members 
have been brought to the US under a T-Vi-
sa, which allows individuals and families of 
individuals who have been subjected to hu-

man trafficking to stay in the United States.
Khobragade committed perjury when 

she failed to adhere to the terms of the 
contract. Khobragade forced Richard to 
overwork countless times. Therefore, 
Richard’s actions against Khobragade are 
warranted. Unfortunately, this is not the 
issue being discussed. Instead, both na-
tions are only discussing Khobragade’s 
treatment in custody, a discussion that 
has just further strained the relationship 
between India and the United States. 

 

www.nypost.com

people are 
not address-
ing the real 
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JAPANESE DRIVE 
DOLPHIN HUNTING:
an aGe olD traDition or an  
inDisputable slauGhter? 

on January 21st, 2014, Japanese 
fishermen returned to one of their coun-
try’s most well-practiced traditions: dol-
phin hunting. Every year, Japanese fish-
ermen in the remote coastal town of Taiji 
drive hundreds of Asian Pacific bottle-
nose dolphins into the Taiji Bay. Although 
animal rights activists state that the dol-
phin-hunting season starts in September 
and continues until March, a large num-
ber of these dolphins are killed or cap-
tured during one weekend in January.

The gruesome capture and slaughter 
of hundreds of dolphins in a few short 
months stem from multiple reasons. 
While driving the dolphins into the cove, 
the fishermen look for the healthiest and 
prettiest dolphins, of which they sell to 
the aquariums around the world. Howev-
er, the foremost reason for dolphin hunt-

ing in Japan is the high demand for dol-
phin meat, which is uniquely consumed 
in Japan. However, many animal rights 
activists, including those from Sea Shep-
ard Conservation Society as well as US 
Ambassador Caroline Kennedy and many 
celebrities, have voiced dismay against 
this notorious tradition. The rapid cam-
paigning against Japanese dolphin hunt-
ing is due in large part to the Academy 
Award-winning documentary, The Cove 
(2009). Although dolphin hunting has 
been a widely criticized practice for de-
cades, the debut of The Cove revitalized 
and instigated caustic anger and active 
campaigning against dolphin hunting.

Speaking on behalf of many Ameri-
cans, Caroline Kennedy took to social 
media to tweet, “Deeply concerned by

Judy Zhang ‘17
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both the Japanese government and 
Japanese fishermen continue to stand 

by this local tradition, defending 
the practice by comparing it to the 

slaughter of meat or fish for food.”
inhumaneness of drive hunt dolphin kill-
ing. USG opposes drive hunt fisheries,” 
a few days after the January 20th mass 
hunting. The UK Ambassador to Japan, 
Tim Hitchens, also tweeted, “Taiji Bay 
Dolphins: the UK opposes all forms of 
dolphin and porpoise drives; they cause 
terrible suffering. We regularly raise 
with Japan.”  Many celebrities have con-
demned this practice. Russell Simmons 
and a Sea Shepard Cove Guardian re-
cently sent a petition asking Caroline 
Kennedy to personally ask President 
Barack Obama to refrain from signing the 
Trans-Pacific Partnership until Japan bans 
the slaughter and capture of dolphins. 
Many famous stars such as Sean Penn, 
Cher, Ellen DeGeneres, Charlize Theron, 
Gwyneth Paltrow, Jennifer Aniston, and 
Jesse Jackson have signed the petition.

However, Japan’s defiance of global 
criticism may not come as a surprise, 
given its earlier rejection of the interna-
tional whaling conventions. In 1946, the 
International Convention for the Regula-
tion of Whales created the International 

Whaling Commission (IWC).   In 1982, 
the IWC declared a ten year moratori-
um on commercial whaling, to which 
Japan petitioned against. Ultimately, Ja-
pan continued to hunt whales under the 
pretense of “scientific whaling,” although 
many detractors accuse Japan of using 
this loophole to conceal the commercial 
whaling.  Many international commis-
sions such as CITIES (Convention on In-
ternational Trade in Endangered Species 
of Wild Flora and Fauna) are volunteer 
organizations. Thus, countries such as 
Japan do not receive penalties for con-
tinuing to hunt endangered species. Most 
urgently, the IWC does not protect small 
cetaceans, such as dolphins and porpois-
es, under its clauses. In fact, the IWC 
does not define what is considered the 
“whale” species at all.  If the IWC were to 
clearly define small cetaceans, including 
dolphins, under its protection, Taiji would 
have a definitively harder time continu-
ing to hunt the bottlenose dolphins.

According to the National Oceanic 
and Atmospheric Administration’s Of-
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fice of Protected Resources, the bot-
tlenose dolphins in the North Atlantic 
stock are one of the endangered spe-
cies protected under the Endangered 
Species Act of 1973. While the Endan-
gered Species Act is not an internation-
al call for protection and does not pro-
tect Asian Pacific bottlenose dolphins, 
the fact that the North Atlantic bottle-
nose dolphins are not hunted, but still 
remain endangered, foretell even worse 
situations for Asian Pacific bottlenose 
dolphins, which are notoriously hunted 
by Japanese fishermen.  Japan has not 
taken the criticism that it has received 
to heart. Both the Japanese govern-
ment and Japanese fishermen continue 
to stand by this local tradition, defend-
ing the practice by comparing it to the 
slaughter of meat or fish for food. Chief 
Cabinet Secretary Yoshihide Suga told 
CNN on January 20th, 2014, “Dolphin 
fishing is one of traditional fishing forms 
of our country and is carried out appro-
priately in accordance with the law. Dol-
phin is not covered by the International 
Whaling Commission control and it’s con-

trolled under responsibility of each coun-
try.” The mayor of Taiji, Kazutaka Sangen, 
agrees: “We have fishermen in our com-
munity and they are exercising their fish-
ing rights. We feel that we need to pro-
tect our residents against the criticisms.” 

The Taiji fishing community has taken 
many tactics to shield this practice from 
the global and public eyes that come to 
observe the massacre every January. 
Claimed by Japan to be more humane, 
these new changes were brought about 
largely because of the pressure and an-
tagonism created by The Cove. To cap-
ture the dolphins, the fishermen have 
always used the drive-hunting method, 
which rounds the dolphins into the Taiji 
Bay.  The fishermen encircle the bay with 
fishing boats, blocking the path to the 
ocean. While the drive-hunting method 
has not changed, the actual slaughtering 
of the dolphins has changed dramatical-
ly.  Before the onset of criticism, the fish-
ermen would swim through the water,

the taiJi fishing 
community has tak-
en many tactics to 

shield this practice 
from the global and 

public eye”

“

picking the prettiest dolphins to capture 
and then spearing the dolphins that were 
to be slaughtered. The fatally wounded 
dolphins would then be left in the wa-
ter for several days until their eventual 
deaths. Presumably feeling the world-
wide condemnation, the Japanese gov-
ernment imposed new methods, which 
appear to be more humane. Instead of 
spearing the dolphin in an arbitrary po-
sition, the fishermen must spear a metal 
rod into the spinal cord of the dolphin. 
The position is supposed to cause numb-
ness and a faster death. After the metal 
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rod is taken out, the fisherman sticks a wooden 
peg or cork into the wound. This step is presum-
ably to stop the dolphin’s blood from polluting 
the sea. However, the corking of the blood slows 
the release of blood from the brain, which in 
turn forces the dolphin to experience intense 
pain lasting from 3.5 minutes to hours on end. 

Japan’s government has turned a blind eye 
to all voiced condemnations. Aware of Japan’s 
reluctance and downright noncooperation with 

international whaling laws, are we truly sur-
prised by the country’s recurring aversion to 
protecting endangered and prized mammals?  
Are these neglectful actions wounding inter-
national relations, especially those between 
Japan and the United States?   Some may 
look at Japan with awe at its decision to follow 
its own rules despite international opposition. 
Others see these actions as negligent deci-
sions made by a commercial-oriented country.

http://static0.nydailynews.com/
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The 2014 Winter 
Olympics in Sochi, Rus-
sia started out with a 
bang in more ways than 
one. If anything, most of 
the world tuned in for the 
opening ceremonies be-
cause they were curious 
about how Russia would 
portray itself on the world 
stage; after the London 
2012 Summer Olympics 
many expected Russia to 
show only the best. Most 
followers of the Olympics 
however, tuned in the 
night before the open-
ing ceremonies to watch 
the beginning of the first 
ever Team Skating com-
petition and saw a reason 
to keep watching: Olym-
pic rookie Hanyu Yuzuru. 

Figure skating is one 
major draw to the Win-
ter Olympics, because 
there’s never another 
opportunity to see such 
a competition than once 
every four years. In a 
field where Russia usu-
ally dominates, Russia’s 
oldest skater Yevgeny 
Plushenko, at age 31, 
had serious competi-
tion. The night before 
the opening ceremonies 
NBC showed the short 
program competition for 
a new event called Team 
Skating. Countries would 
compete in all skating 
competitions (men’s and 
woman’s short, long pro-
gram, ice dancing and 
pairs), putting their best 

hanyu 
yuzuru 

and 
ViKtor 

ahn 
sKate to 

ViCtory
Kendall Frye ‘15
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“ Hanyu’s 
youtHful-
ness and 
playful-
ness was 
very pres-
ent in tHe 
perfor-
mance, but 
you could 
also 
see His 
strengtH 
and deter-
mination”

skaters on the ice to earn 
the most collective points 
by the end of each round. 
In a way, this was a good 
opportunity for the skat-
ers to test the waters on 
Olympic ice and get com-
fortable with such a slick 
world stage.  Japan’s Hanyu 
Yuzuru captivated the audi-
ence when he stepped out 
on Olympic ice for the first 
time, his charisma and per-
sonality showing through in 
his starting position and fa-
cial expression. His Olympic 
debut on the first night of 
Team Skating was flawless 
and memorable. At only 
19, having already placed 
highly throughout his short 
but impressive skating ca-

reer since childhood, his 
skill was untouchable.

 Hanyu’s youthfulness 
and playfulness was very 
present in the performance, 
but you could also see this 
strength and determina-
tion. However, despite his 
flawless performance in 
this team event, Japan did 
not even place. Howev-
er, this was only the team 
event, and for a skater with 
as much passion and de-
termination as him, it was 
probably a good thing that 
Hanyu had this “test” expe-
rience on Olympic ice before 
the individual competition. 

Hanyu placed second 
in men’s short program 
during the team event, 

www.canada.com/
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with Plushenko taking 
first and overall Russia 
winning gold in the end. 
But when individual com-
petition came around, the 
games took a very differ-
ent turn than anyone had 
expected. Although 31 
years of age, Plushenko 
was one of the favorites to 
take home gold. Despite 
his knee and back surger-
ies, he was still perform-
ing effortlessly. Again Ha-
nyu was up against one 
of the world’s best and 
most seasoned Olympic 
athletes, but he still had 
a very strong chance at 
placing. During practice, 
Plushenko took a fall that 
strained past injuries, and 
during pre-competition 
warm up, stumbled doing 
an axel trick and threw 
out his back. He claimed 
he would not be able to go 
through with the program 
and proceeded to drop out 

of the Olympic Games, 
ending his long lived ca-
reer as an Olympic skater. 

Hanyu stepped on the 
ice for a second time not 
only competing for Japan 
but himself as well. Again, 
his confidence showed 
through and he delivered 
a flawless performance. 
He gave his signature 
moves, which have been 
popularized with Face-
book and Tumblr in me-
mes, and the same spunk 
and playfulness we saw in 
the team short program. 
Hanyu ended his program 
all smiles, and with a hug 
from his coach saying, “I 
did it!” The performance 
gave me chills as a view-
er, and his reaction af-
terwards was priceless. 
Whatever score he re-
ceived that performance 
and gratification was well 
deserved. He received an 
Olympic record score of 

101.45, the first Olym-
pic skater to ever receive 
a score over 100 in the 
short program. Of course 
he received gold, but he 
will surely be back for 
the next round of Olym-
pics in 2018 in Korea. 

The Olympic stage was 
greeted by another shock 
in short track speed skat-
ing. Viktor Ahn stepped 
on ice for the first time 
as a competitor for Rus-
sia, though this was not 
his first Olympics. Born 
in South Korea under the 
name Ahn Hyun-soo, he 
started speed skating and 
training in elementary 
school. He placed in the 
top five of all the world 
competitions he did and 
medaled in almost every 
Olympic race he compet-
ed in since 2002. How-
ever, upon arrival back 
to Korea from the 2006 
Olympics reports say that 

“hanyu was up 
against one 
of the world’s 
best...but he 
still had a very 
strong chance 
at placing”
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say that Ahn’s father, Ahn Ki-Won, got in 
a public quarrel with the Korean Skating 
Union (KSU) vice president over coaches 
within the union disregarding Ahn during 
training and conspiring with other skat-
ers to prevent him from placing at World 
Championships. This issue became per-
sonal for Viktor Ahn and he even lost 
friendships and long term teammate trust 
from others he trained with, such as Lee 
Ho-Suk. Bringing the coaches integrity 
in to question earned him distrust from 
his team mates because he questioned 
the people they looked up to and valued. 

 After placing highly in the proceeding 
world short track events in January 2008, 
he fractured his knee when he collided 
with a fence during training. The injury 
hindered his chances of participating in 
the World Championships and although 
he underwent three surgeries, intense 
physical therapy and some training, he 
was not able to compete. Because of this, 

he could not represent Korea in the 2010 
Vancouver Olympics. Due to the lack of 
support from the KSU and what he felt 
was not the best training environment for 
him to be in, he moved to Russia, despite 
not knowing the language or any people. 

Under South Korea, he earned a total 
of four medals during the Turin games 
in 2006: three gold, one bronze. Un-
der Russia, in Sochi, he also won three 
gold medals and one bronze. His current 
total medal count is tied with the leg-
endary Apolo Ohno. Apart from his sto-
ry, his skill had me in awe. Ahn never 
looked as if he broke a sweat or batted 
an eye even just skating in qualifying. 

Ahn chose his Russian name as Vik-
tor, derived from “victory” and it seems 
to suit him just fine. He went for his 
fifth medal as an Olympian in short 
track, with the 500m race. The 500m 
is the shortest race, only lasting about 
forty seconds. Even with a slow start, 

“he moved to russia, 
despite not knowing 

the language”
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he remained calm, and to his advantage 
one of his opponents tripped, fell and was 
officially out of the race. With one final 
swift and powerful inside pass in the last 
lap, he took home his fifth gold medal: a 
first in men’s Olympic short track history. 
His power, determination, and graceful-
ness in such a competitive and fast paced 
sport are what make him such an amazing 
short track skater. His passion for the sport 
even to the extent that he was willing to 
leave his home country to better his ex-
perience and chances to win the gold, is 
what makes him an inspirational athlete. 

These two Olympians come from very 
different backgrounds and places in their 
careers, but deliver their best and try their 
hardest in their respective sports. Hanyu 
showed the world what he was capable of, 
and was a highlight for many viewers in 
the ice skating competition. Ahn showed 
his determination and passion for short 
track and how a little hiccup in his ca-
reer was not going to stop him from suc-
cess on the track. The Sochi Olympics 
held shocks, laughs, tears and happiness. 
Until next time, in 2018 South Korea…

these two olym-
pians come from 
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running man
why i started “running”:

Kendall 
Frye’15

Running Man (런닝맨) is a Korean 
variety show that first aired in 2010 on 
SBS (Seoul Broadcasting System). This 
variety show offers viewers with a set 
of acts, celebrities, sketch comedy and 
challenges that must be completed by its 
participators. The show’s set cast of sev-
en, six men and one woman, offer a lot 
to the enjoyment of the show. The set 
cast comes from various backgrounds in 
the entertainment industry. From Yoo Jae 
Suk, a veteran of variety shows and very 
popular MC, to Ha-ha, a comedian and 
rapper, to Lee Kwang Soo, a model and 
actor. The dynamic of the group adds so 
much more to the endless tasks and chal-
lenges the producers put them through. 

The friendships and rivalries within the 
set cast become something that we can 
look forward to in each episode. Part of 
any game is strategy, and sometimes 
strategy calls for lying, cheating, steal-
ing and playful-violence, at least in the 
case of Running Man. The final aim most 
of the time includes winning the prize 

made of gold. Each task and challenge 
they complete, leads them one step clos-
er to winning the gold prize, which is pre-
sented in many different forms, but is 
always claimed to be “100% real gold”. 
More often than not, viewers expect and 
look forward to seeing Lee Kwang Soo 
(nicknamed Giraffe) and Kim Jong Kook, 
a singer (nicknamed Tiger), chase after 
each other after feats of betrayal and 
light hearted “fan-service” whilst catering 
to the audience’s dreams and fantasies 
about certain film or TV show characters.

In addition to the seven member set 
cast, 80% of the episodes include special 
guests; usually a K-pop singer or a Ko-
rean actor. It is very common to see ac-
tors or actresses appearing on the show 
during the promotion season of their lat-
est drama or movie. This then leads to 
brilliantly hilarious parodies and sketch-
es. Running Man allows viewers to see 
their favorite stars and idols out of their 
comfort zones. For example, Episode 163 
featured G-Dragon, Seungri and Daesung 

“ ‘running man’ allows viewers to see their 
favorite stars and idols out of their com-
fort zones.”
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of Big Bang, members 
of one of the most well 
known K-pop boy bands. 
Episode 163 showed 
G-Dragon being terribly 
uncomfortable during 
the rice paddy challenge. 
Each team was connect-
ed via bungee cord to a 
weighted base and had 
to run across the paddy 
field to obtain a series 
of flags. He looked as 
if he was going to just 
give up right then and 
there after the first few 
rounds. As horrible as it 
sounds, and regardless 
of the fact that I sym-
pathized with his pain, it 
was downright hilarious. 

The variety of themes 
in its episodes is also a 
major factor in the suc-
cess of the show. Being 
someone who loves ac-
tion and suspense, a lot 
of the episodes without 
guests reeled me in just 
like a movie would. More 
often than not, there 
would be a member with 
a personal mission. For 
example, in episode 140, 
the cast hypothetically 
had to break into a vault 

and save all humanity from an 
infectious virus. Though lit-
tle did they know, one of their 
own was already “infected” 
and was under a personal mis-
sion to infect the entire team 
before they were able to get 
the vaccine to save humanity.

In the past couple of years, 
Running Man has become a 
global sensation with the help of 
websites such as DramaFever. 
Something as simple as watch-
ing celebrities go about their 
normal lives while struggling in 
these games is intriguing and 
entertaining. It is like normal 
reality TV, only better because 
of the stars. Watching Running 
Man is a great way to relieve 

stress and get a good 
laugh. Besides having 
to watch a few episodes 
to pick up on the group 
dynamic, relationships, 
feuds and inside jokes 
with returning idols from 
past guest appearanc-
es, viewers do not have 
to watch each episode 
in consecutive order to 
understand it. Unlike 
a drama, there isn’t an 
obligation to watch the 
show from the begin-
ning to the end. Each 
episode has different or 
no guests appearances 
from celebrities at all. 
By watching the casts’ 
and guests’ expressions, 
you will feel like you 
are going through all of 
the embarrassing and 
painful moments with 
them. With these stars, 
you either sympathize 
with their failures in the 
games or are impressed 
with their game-play-
ing skills. With Run-
ning Man, there’s nev-
er a dull moment.

www.dramabeans.com

http://www.gurupop.com
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ghiblicon.blogspot.com

Meredith Nakayama’15

reVieW: 
 “it’s a girl”

pressure from the family and espe-
cially female family members is im-
mense, first for sex determination 

and then abortion if it turns out to 
be a girl.” 

“
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It’s a Girl is a new documentary that 
examines the problem of female infanti-
cide and feticide in India and China. The 
documentary explores some of the cul-
tural and social reasons driving the wom-
en’s decisions to end their pregnancies 
or kill their babies once they are born. 
Many of these reasons are rational de-
cisions on the part of the mother based 
on social pressures, political laws, and 
economic factors. The film argues that 
there are deep cultural, as well as legal, 
reasons that women make the choice to 
either keep or abort their children. The 
countries’ broken systems discourag-
es healthy and productive family plan-
ning, and the most effective way to fix 
these problems is to raise women’s self-
worth and status through education. 

It’s a Girl explains the disconnect be-
tween how we view delicate decisions to 
end a pregnancy in the US, where laws 
require women to attend school and en-
sure them their right to vote, and how 
women are viewed in China and India. 
China and India both have a deep his-
tory of the disenfranchisement of wom-
en. In the US, the concept of the use 

of ultrasound by doctors to determine 
gender so that the family can decide 
whether to abort the child has become 
fodder for a pro-life argument. Howev-
er, in India the choice is not political. 
In fact, in many respects, abortion is 
expected. Pressure from the family and 
especially female family members is im-
mense, first for sex determination and 
then abortion if it turns out to be a girl. 
Many women in India believe that by 
killing their babies or aborting female 
fetuses they are saving their child from 
a life of suffering. The documentary 
demonstrated the short sightedness of 
the US political system to be condemn-
ing these women and politicizing what is 
ultimately a rational choice. If bringing 
down the rate of abortion is, the main 
objective, instead of focusing on out-
lawing sex determination tests, there 
should be a greater focus on changing 
the underlying culture, a culture of men 
being valued more than women, rem-
edied through female education. The 
documentary showed how women pres-
sure families to get abortions. Educat-
ed women, such as the female doctor, 
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Dr. Mitu Khurana, featured in the film, fight 
to keep their girl babies. Research sup-
ports this argument that female education 
increases gevnder equality and reduces 
the rate of female infanticide, like the kind 
done by economist Amartya Sen, who con-
cluded that education is the most effec-
tive way in bring down fertility rates even 
in comparison to autocratic policies be-
cause of the added independence, knowl-
edge, and respect that it gives to women. 

This documentary also highlights the se-
rious social ramifications that occurred in 
both China and India due to these prac-
tices. A lost generation of women in both 
China and India, where a normal birth 
rate (100 girls to 105 boys) is seriously 
skewed. This birthrate led to social prob-
lems in China such as increased rates of 
kidnapping among female children by par-
ents so that they can ensure their son 
has someone to marry. Increased rates of 
suicide among women, caused in part by 
high rates of female feticide. If a woman 
is willing to abort her baby because it is a 

girl, how must she feel about her own right 
to live? This is a salient point that makes 
the morality behind the decision to end a 
pregnancy or child’s life a heated topic.

This documentary is easy to digest, and 
through the desire of the filmmakers to 
achieve this ease, the issue seemed to 
lose some of its gravity. Evan Grae Davis, 
the director of It’s a Girl, is a social jus-
tice advocate who uses documentaries and 
media to highlight social problems, partic-
ularly those concerning violence against 
girls and women. In making the topic more 
approachable, through an almost picture 
book format with storybook drawings, 
Davis inadvertently simplified the issue 
to a Cinderella-like story, in which Indi-
an daughters-in-law are locked in rooms 
by the evil step mothers until the woman 
agrees to get an abortion. However, this 
documentary was informative and brought 
to light a different perspective, the per-
sonal perspective, on the issue of female 
infanticide and feticide in India and China. 

www.hercampus.com
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From up On Poppy Hill, 
an animation that came out 
last March, was adapted 
by Studio Ghibli from Tet-
surô Sayama’s comic of the 
same name. The recently re-
tired Hiyao Miyazaki script-
ed the film, while his son, 
Goro Miyazaki, directed it. 

The story takes place in 
1963 in Yokohama, a quaint 
port city on the eastern coast 
of Japan. We follow Umi, 
a responsible and solemn 
schoolgirl living in a house 
overlooking the sea. In this 
house, she takes up the role 
of looking after her siblings, 
grandmother, and its quirky 
boarders. Her mother stud-
ies in the United States and 

her father went missing in 
the Korean War. In the hopes 
of seeing flags on a boat as a 
signal of her father’s return, 
she continues to raise the 
flags the way he taught her 
to. She also attends school 
and eventually becomes in-
volved in the effort to prevent 
the male students’ club head-
quarters, “The Latin Quar-
ter”, from being torn down. 

Along the way, she meets 
Shun, a student journalist 
and active member of the 
Latin Quarter. Together, they 
work to save their beloved 
Quarter, and begin to devel-
op feelings for one another. 
The innocence of their first 
love becomes more compli-

cated as their family histories 
emerge, as the past war still 
casts a shadow over them. 

On the surface, From Up 
On Poppy Hill seems simple - 
almost too simple to be called 
a Studio Ghibli film, especial-
ly in comparison to Spirited 
Away, My Neighbor Totoro, 
or Howl’s Moving Castle. Un-
like Miyazaki’s other films, 
this film is unexpectedly real-
istic. However, it still retains 
characteristically Ghibli com-
ponents such as the indepen-
dent yet lonely heroine and 
the focus on nature’s beauty.

American reviews of the 
film are mixed, as some 
found Poppy Hill to be a bore 
and a “disappointment”. Ac-

reVieW:
On POPPy hill

FrOm uP
Michelle Namkoong ‘17

ghiblicon.blogspot.com



GenerAsians Magazine Spring 2014

37

pa
ge

“ it reminds us of the 
power of delicate 

moments in life that 
were so abundant 

only 50 years ago.”  

cording to movie critic Rog-
er Ebert, the film’s incredi-
bly normal setting provides 
viewers with emotions of 
comfort rather than of ex-
citement (no sorcerers or gi-
ant radish spirits here). To 
an extent, this is true; while 
children probably will not be 
fascinated by the subtle ro-
mance and gentle realism 
of Poppy Hill, it may be too 
tame of a coming-of-age plot 
to capture adult audiences.

However, Poppy Hill’s sim-
plicity is exactly what distin-
guishes it from popular films 
today. The most memorable 
moments in Poppy Hill are in 
its most ordinary scenes. This 
also explains why there is a 
large amount of screen time 
dedicated to Umi doing house-
hold chores, such as cooking. 

The film transports you to 
an idealized time of tin school 
lunchboxes and boys offer-
ing girls bike rides home. 
The nostalgia is emphasized 

identity. As the two charac-
ters encounter trial after tri-
al, the film describes their 
optimism and perseverance 
in spite of a troubled past. 
Moreover, we as the viewers 
come to witness the process 
of these two teenagers trying 
to figure out who they are, 
to themselves and to each 
other. Poppy Hill reflects Hi-
yao Miyazaki’s creative talent 
and his ability to create im-
pressive splendor of the ev-
eryday. Through this film, it 
is evident that Goro Miyazaki 
may be a more-than-capa-
ble successor to his father’s 
throne. Long live Ghibli!

purely through its non-CGI 
artwork and short length at 
only 90 minutes (remem-
ber when movies weren’t 3 
hours?). The mixture of clas-
sical, swing, and jazz mu-
sic in the soundtrack also 
brings the animation to life.

Despite its comparative-
ly timid narrative, Poppy Hill 
still tells the story in a gor-
geous manner. It reminds us 
of the power of delicate mo-
ments in life that were so 
abundant only 50 years ago, 
which now seemed to have 
vanished into the polluted air. 

The film is as much about 
the struggles of life as it 
is about a search for one’s 

www.gkids.com
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after 
 leaVing  

mr. maCKenzie
a translation by zhongji Wu ‘16  

 i believe that the trans-
lation will help those 
who are studying english 
and have not ...read the 
original text to appreci-
ate the beauty of the  
language.”

“
introduCtion:
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Upon reading Jean Rhys’s 
After Leaving Mr. Mackenzie in 
my class on the Modern Brit-
ish Novel, I was struck by the 
how ahead of its time it was. 
Because of its simple language 
and relevance to modern life, 
I decided to translate the nov-
el from English into Chinese – 
my native language. The en-
tire process began the summer 
of 2013, and I completed the 
translation this past winter. I 
have included my translation of 
Chapter 1, Rhys’s original text, 
and a document that I submit-
ted along with the manuscript 
to publishers for review, ves-
sentially explaining why I de-
cided to translate the novel and 
why it is important that I do so. 

After Leaving Mr. Mackenzie 
compels us to reflect on an ur-
gent question: Under a culture 
dominated by capitalist hege-
mony, does literature—which 
I define as literature existing 
outside the realm of pop cul-
ture—have a reason to exist? 
Like Julia, the novel’s protago-
nist who is eventually devoured 
by the male-dominated, princi-
ple-governed society, literature 
may one day lose its power un-
der the hegemony of popular 
culture. Thus, translating After 
Leaving Mr. Mackenzie stands 
for my commitment to litera-
ture. As a member of a genera-
tion of Chinese students pursu-
ing college education overseas 

and predominantly majoring in 
math and the sciences, I do not 
meet many others who share my 
passion for literature. Further-
more, I am at a disadvantage 
in the classroom, competing 
with other students whose na-
tive language is English. When 
I think of Chinese scholars who 
are well-known in the American 
academia of literature, near-
ly all of them specialize in East 
Asian literature—including Da-
vid Der-wei Wang, Xiaofei Tian, 
Leo Ou-fan Lee, Chih-tsing Xia, 
etc. I have become increas-
ingly aware of how difficult it 
is for a female Chinese schol-
ar to make a difference in the 
academic world of English lit-
erature, which is still dominat-
ed by Western scholars today. 

Thus, it has occurred to me 
that I can turn to translating, 
which will allow me to pursue 
my passion for literature in a 
different way. Personally, the 
process of translating is more 
than an endeavor to transmit 
my passion into something con-
crete, but a manifestation of 
my dedication. I want to show 
that literature has its place 
even in a world permeated by 
pop culture. This first attempt 
at translating a novel is far from 
a perfect, refined and sophis-
ticated work. It takes decades 
of practice, discipline, and un-
faltering passion to achieve 
the status of a great translator. 

introduCtion:
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Yet, I believe my strength lies 
not in sophistication but in my 
personal and literary growth. Ul-
timately, I would like to see After 
Leaving Mr. Mackenzie published 
in a bilingual version. Because 
Rhys writes in such a simple 
and forthright manner, I believe 
that with the translation will help 
those who are studying English 
and have not had a chance to 
read the original text to appreci-
ate the beauty of the language. 
If the book is to be published on 
the Chinese market, I hope this 
translation will remind students 
studying abroad that science is 
not the only part of a liberal arts 

education; humanities are valu-
able and deserve to be studied as 
well. I also hope readers will see 
my growth from an English stu-
dent to a confident English speak-
er and writer, who aims to use 
her bilingual skills as a meaning-
ful bridge between two cultures. 

translation:
《离开麦先生以后》

琼 里斯（著）
武钟吉（译）

1
和麦先生分开之后，朱丽娅马丁搬到了一个廉价旅馆，在Quai des Grands Augustins旁

边。它看上去档次不高，楼道里扑鼻而来的是房东家猫的气味，但房间比你预想的要干净。
这儿有三只猫——都是白种安哥拉——它们好像总在前台的桌子上睡大觉。

房东是个消瘦、白皙的女人，眼皮红红的。她声音很小，像是在你耳边低语，做起事来也
是犹豫不定，让你觉得：“她不可能是个法国女人吧。”你倒不会就此陷入沉思，因为你对
此压根儿就不在乎。 如果你进去问她要一间客房，她照样话不多。她会告诉你价格，然后递
给你一张卡片：
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如果你进去问她要一间客房，她照样话不多。她会告诉你价格，然后递给你
一张卡片：

朱丽娅付了房钱，一晚上16法郎。她的房间在二楼。虽然宽敞，天花板也很
高，但还是让人感到沉闷。房间里孤零零地只有一扇窗户，而且还偏向了墙的
另一边，活像个独眼龙。

她的房间很独特。阴郁之中带着一点儿神秘感，而墙纸的图案使那神秘感愈
发明显。一只巨鸟蹲坐在树枝上，鸟喙张得大大的。与它对峙的是一个没有翅
膀的怪异生物，半是鸟，半是蜥蜴。这怪物嘴也张着，颈子伸得很长，一副好
斗的样子。它们都落在一根树枝上，那树枝上爬满了真菌，还有各种奇形怪状
的树叶和果实。

说来也怪，这一切并不显得阴郁不祥，反倒充满活力，振奋人心。再说，朱
丽娅早已厌倦了条纹墙纸。那些墙纸让宿醉醒来后的她更加头疼。

床宽大舒适，上面盖着粉色的仿真丝被子，有些褪色了。房间里还有一个不
带镜子的衣橱，一张长毛绒红沙发。在床的对面是一面污渍斑斑的镜子，嵌在
镀金的镜框里。

镜台上铺满了朱丽娅的梳妆用品——一大堆乱七八糟的胭脂，粉底，眼线眼
影。台子的尽头倚靠着一幅没有装裱的油画，画着半瓶红酒，一把小刀，和一
片格鲁耶奶酪，落款是“J. Grykho, 1923”。大概是谁留在这儿支付欠款的。

画里的每样东西都有些失真，隐隐约约地在传递着什么。朱丽娅躺在床上的
时候，免不了盯着画看，她有时就想：“我不知道这画到底好不好。也许挺
好；谁知道呢，也许非常好。。。我敢说它一定很不错。”

但说真的她讨厌这幅画。这画和那长毛绒沙发的颜色一样，让人觉得压抑。
这幅画和沙发在她脑中紧密相连。画中透出的扭曲令人更加不安，沙发则令人
更加沮丧。画象征着想法、精神，而沙发则代表着实际行动。

2
半年前，朱丽娅找到了这家旅馆，准确地说是十月五日。她跟房东说她想住

上一两个星期。她跟自己说，这儿是个不错的藏身之处 。她还告诉自己，她会
一直呆下去，直到心里那股沮丧恼怒还有委屈的滋味消失。这些都是麦先生留
下的后遗症。

一开始，房东还对朱丽娅充满怀疑，甚至带有些敌意，因为她很不喜欢看见
朱丽娅整天晚上带个酒瓶回来。带个男人是可以的；酒瓶，绝对不行。房东就
是这么以为的。

不过，朱丽娅很安静，从不闹事。再说她长得也不难看。
房东觉得像她那样生活奇异得很，甚至有些难以置信。“总这么一个人呆在

房间里。只有狗才这么过日子啊。”她断定朱丽娅精神不大正常，大概是受过
了什么刺激。接着，她完全习惯了她的房客，也就不再对她胡乱猜测了，慢慢
地将她抛诸脑后。

朱丽娅倒没有那么不自在。她呆在房间里——尤其是她把自己锁在房间里的
时候——她觉得安心。大部分时间她都在看书。

但也有些时候，她单调的生活会被她脑中所思考的东西打破，变得乱糟糟
的，令人恐惧。她没法定下心来。她必须在房间里走来走去，心中充满着对世
界和那其中每一个人的憎恨——尤其是那个麦先生。在踱来踱去的同时，她常
常自言自语。

她觉得非常非常疲劳，她长时间躺在床上，一动也不动。外面世界的喧哗如
同大海的涛声一般，在她体内慢慢涌起。

如同上了年级的妇人一般，她从回忆中寻求慰藉 。她的脑中充斥着混乱的记

《离开麦先生以后》
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忆和臆想的片段。她总回想到的是各种各样的地方，倒不是人。她躺在那儿，脑海
里浮现是大街旁房子的影子，被太阳照得明晃晃的，或是长着纤细的黑树枝和碧绿
的嫩叶的树，像是春天里长在伦敦广场上的那些；或是一片深紫色的海洋，那种多
彩石印板里画的海，或是某个 热带国家里的海，尽管她从未见过。
最近她有些不对劲儿；她累了。她几乎从来不去想男人，或是爱情。
3
周二早晨九点半，莉莲，那个清洁女工，会将麦先生的律师的信放在托盘上，连同
咖啡和一个羊角面包一起送上来。
她是个健硕白皙的女孩，脾气不好，甚至有些恶毒，因为她从早上六点一直工作到
晚上十一二点，中间没有休息；还因为她知道，她自己长相平平，也许一辈子都得
这样工作，不得翻身。 
她向朱丽娅问好之后，就走了，砰得一声关上门。那封打印好的信就在托盘上：

女士，
       随函附寄一张三百法郎（fcs.300)的支票,请签收，不胜感激。
此致
       敬礼！
亨利 勒格罗
敬上
4
莉莲走了之后，朱丽娅才会不情愿地睁开眼睛，强打起精神。今天早晨信不在那
儿。有时它晚一些才会来。
她喝了咖啡。她还未拉开窗帘，便打开电灯，开始看书。
她阅读的时候，表情始终紧张、焦虑。她的脸圆圆的，有些苍白，眼袋明显、微微
发青；眉毛细长，被精心地修饰过；头发乌黑浓密，在血红灯光的照耀下格外突
显、狂野不羁；双手纤细，手掌有些窄，手指很长，像是东方人的手。
多舛的经历差不多磨平了她的棱角，因此不大容易猜出她的年龄、国籍，或是社会
背景。

在十二点，清洁女工边敲门，边不耐烦地问什么时候可以打扫房间。
“好吧，好吧。”朱丽娅叫道，“半小时以后。”
中央供暖效果并不好，朱丽娅觉得浑身发冷。她穿好衣服，站到窗边，开始化妆，
把眼睛涂成烟熏色。她的眼睛很美——细长，颜色很深，如孩童般坦诚。
她的眼睛把让自己的在他人面前一览无余。眼睛和眼底下深深的眼袋让你知道她是
一个只会幻想的人，她不懂得保护自己——过于脆弱，以至于连投机取巧的事都做
不成。
她她仔细化妆，精心修饰；但显然她所做的早已不是因为兴趣，只是机械性地例行
公事，或者说作为她想戴在脸上的一副面具。
不化妆意味着向岁月和倦怠低头；意味着麦先生不要她了；意味着她迈出了沦落为
像楼上的那个女人的第一步——永远一身黑，脸色惨白，指甲满是污垢，头发染过
后没有再染，已经足足多长出来两英尺，黑灰夹杂，丑陋无比。
这个女人活得很卑微，总是唯唯诺诺的。当然，她早已明白，既然她既没钱又没过
人之处，她最好活得卑微一些。她的眼神极其恶毒——一双被抛弃了的老女人的眼
睛。她是片阴影，仿佛依靠对别人的憎恨存活，而那人早已将她遗忘得精光。
朱丽娅向窗外望去，看到了桥墩上的二手书店。书店的后面是棕绿色的塞纳河，沉
寂得几乎不在流动。只有当船经过的时候，它才会稍微泛起泡沫和波澜。然而，几
乎是一瞬间，它又变得死气沉沉。
在看那条河的时候，她微微发抖。她肯定，是河水让她的房间冷了许多。只有在夜
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after leaving  

mr. mackenzie
 Jean rhys

chapter 1 the hotel 
on the Quay

after she had parted from Mr Mackenzie, Julia 
Martin went to live in a cheap hotel on the Quai des 
Grands Augustins. It looked a lowdown sort of place 
and the staircase smelt of the landlady’s cats, but the 
rooms were cleaner than you would have expected. 
There were three cats-white Angoras-and they seemed 
usually to be sleeping in the hotel bureau.

The  landlady was a thin, fair woman with red eye-
lids. She vhad a low, whispering voice and a hesitating 
manner, so that you thought: ‘She can’t possibly be 
a Frenchwoman.’ Not that you lost yourself in conjec-
tures as to what she was because you didn’t care a 
damn anyway.

If you went in to inquire for a room she was not lo-
quacious. She would tell you the prices and hand you a 
card:

HOTEL ST. RAPHAEL 
QUAI DES GRANDS AUGUSTINS

PARIS, 6ME
CHAUFFAGE CENTRAL. EAU COURANTE
CHAMBES AU MOIS ET À LA journÉe
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Julia paid sixteen francs a night. Her 
room on the second floor was large 
and high-ceilinged, but it had a som-
bre and one-eyed aspect because the 
solitary window was very much to one 
side.

The room had individuality. Its 
gloom was touched with a fantasy 
accentuated by the pattern of the 
wallpaper. A large bird, sitting on the 
branch of a tree, faced, with open 
beak, a strange, wingless creature, 
half-bird, half-lizard, which also had 
its beak open and its neck stretched 
in a belligerent attitude. The branch 
on which they were perched sprouted 
fungus and queerly shaped leaves and 
fruit. 

The effect of all this was, oddly 
enough, not sinister but cheerful and 
rather stimulating. Besides, Julia was 
tired of striped papers. She had dis-
covered that they made her head ache 
worse when she awoke after she had 
been drinking.

The bed was large and comfortable, 
covered with an imitation satin quilt 
of faded pink. There was a wardrobe 
without a looking-glass, a red plush 
sofa and-opposite the bed and reflect-
ing it-a very spotted mirror in a gilt 
frame.

The ledge under the mirror was 
strewn with Julia’s toilet things-an 
untidy assortment of boxes of rouge, 
powder, and make-up for the eyes. 
At the farther end of it stood an un-
framed oil-painting of a half empty 
bottle of red wine, a knife, and a piece 
of Gruyère cheese, signed ‘J. Gryk-
ho, 1923’. It had probably been left in 
payment of a debt.

Every object in the picture was 
slightly distorted and full of obscure 
meaning. Lying in bed, where she was 
unable to avoid looking at it, Julia 
would sometimes think: ‘I wonder if 

that picture’s any good. It might be; 
it might be very good for all I know…I 
bet it is very good too.’

But really she hated the picture. It 
shared, with the colour of the plush 
sofa, a certain depressing quality. The 
picture and the sofa were linked in 
her mind. The picture was the more 
alarming in its perversion and the sofa 
the more dismal. The picture stood for 
the idea, the spirit, and the sofa stood 
for the act.

2
Julia had come across this hotel six 

months before-on the fifth of October. 
She had told the landlady she would 
want the room for a week or perhaps 
a fortnight. And she had told herself 
that it was a good sort of place to hide 
in. She had also told herself that she 
would stay there until the sore and 
cringing feeling, which was the legacy 
of Mr. Mackenzie, had departed.

At first the landlady had been sus-
picious and inclined to be hostile be-
cause she disapproved of Julia’s habit 
of coming home at night accompanied 
by a bottle. A man, yes; a bottle, no. 
That was the landlady’s point of view.

 But Julia was quiet and very inof-
fensive. And she was not a bad-look-
ing woman, either.

The landlady thought to herself that 
it was extraordinary a life like that, 
not to be believed. ‘Always alone in 
her bedroom. But it’s the life of a dog.’ 
Then she had decided that Julia was 
mad, slightly pricked. Then, having 
become accustomed to her lodger, she 
had ceased to speculate and had grad-
ually forgotten all about her.

Julia was not altogether unhappy. 
Locked in her room-especially when 
she was locked in her room-she felt 
safe. She read most of the time.
But on some days her monotonous life 
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was made confused and frightening by 
her thoughts. Then she could not stay 
still. She was obliged to walk up and 
down the room consumed with hatred 
of the world and everybody in it-and 
especially of Mr Mackenzie. Often she 
would talk to herself as she walked up 
and down.

Then she would feel horribly fa-
tigued and would lie on the bed for a 
long time without moving. The rumble 
of the life outside was like the sound 
of the sea which was rising gradually 
around her.

She found pleasure in memories, as 
an old woman might have done. Her 
mind was a confusion of memory and 
imagination. It was always places that 
she thought of, not people. She would 
like thinking of the dark shadows of 
houses in a street white with sun-
shine; or of trees with slender black 
branches and young green leaves, 
like the trees of a London square in 
spring; or of a dark-purple sea, the 
sea of a chromo or of some tropical 
country that she had never seen.

Nowadays something had happened 
to her; she was tired. She hardly ever 
thought of men, or of love.

3
On Tuesday mornings at half-past 

nine, Liliane, the chambermaid, would 
bring up the letter from Mr Macken-
zie’s solicitor on the tray with coffee 
and a croissant.

She was a big, fair girl, sullen and 
rather malicious because she worked 
without stopping from six in the morn-
ing until eleven or twelve at night, and 
because she knew that, being plain, 
she would probably have to work like 
that until she died. Her eyes were 
small and hard in her broad face, and 
there were little pin-points of inquisi-
tiveness in them like the pin-points of 

light in the pupils of a cat’s eyes.
She would wish Julia good morning 

and then go out, banging the door, 
and on the tray would be the letter, 
typewritten in English:

Madame,
     Enclosed please find out cheque 

for three hundred francs (fcs. 300), 
receipt of which kindly acknowledge 
and oblige

Yours faithfully,
Henri Legros,
per N. E.

4
When Liliane had gone Julia opened 

her eyes unwillingly, bracing herself 
up. And this morning the letter was 
not there. Sometimes it did not come 
until a later post.

She drank her coffee. The curtains 
were still drawn. She turned on the 
electric light and began to read.

As she read a strained, anxious 
expression never left her face, which 
was round and pale with deep, blu-
ish circles under the eyes. Her eye-
brows were thin, finely marked; her 
very thick dark hair was lit by too 
rved lights and stood out rather wild-
ly around her head. Her hands were 
slender, narrow-palmed with very long 
fingers, like the hands of an oriental.

Her career of ups and downs had 
rubbed most of the hall-marks off her, 
so that it was not easy to guess at 
her age, her nationality, or the social 
background to which she properly be-
longed.

At twelve o’clock the maid knocked 
at the door and asked in a sullen voice 
when she could do the room.

‘All right, all right,’ Julia called. ‘In 
half an hour.’

The central heating was not work-
ing properly and she felt cold. She 
dressed herself and then went and 
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stood by the window to make up her 
face and to put kohl on her eyes, 
which were beautiful-long and dark, 
very candid, almost childish in expres-
sion.

Her eyes gave her away. By her 
eyes and the deep circles under them 
you saw that she was a dreamer, that 
she was vulnerable—to vulnerable 
ever to make a success of a career of 
chance.

She made herself up elaborately and 
carefully; yet it was clear that what 
she was doing had long ceased to be a 
labour of love and had become partly 
a mechanical process, partly a sub-
stitute for the mask she would have 
liked to wear.

To stop making up would have been 
a confession of age and weariness. It 
would have meant that Mr Mackenzie 
had finished her. It would have been 
the first step on the road that ended 
in looking like that woman on the floor 
above—a woman always dressed in 
black, who had a white face and black 
nails and dyed hair which she no lon-
ger dyed, and which had frown out for 
two inches into hideous pepper-and-
salt grey.

The woman had a humble, cringing 
manner. Of course, she had discovered 
that, having neither money nor virtue, 
she had better be humble if she knew 
what was food for her. But her eyes 
were malevolent—the horribly malev-
olent eyes of an old, forsaken woman. 
She was a shadow, kept alive by a 
flame of hatred for somebody who had 
long ago forgotten all about her.

Julia looked out of the window at the 
bookstalls on the quay. And beyond 
the bookstalls was the Seine, brown-
green and sullen. When a river-boat 
passed, it would foam and churn up 
for a while. Then, almost at once, it 
was again calm and sluggish.

When she looked at the river she 
shivered. She felt certain that the 
water made her room much colder. 
It was only at night that she loved it. 
Then it seemed mysteriously to in-
crease in width and the current to flow 
more strongly. When you were drunk 
you could imagine that it was the sea.

5
At one o’clock the maid knocked 

again.
‘Yes, yes, yes,’ said Julia fretfully.
Her coat was very old. She had 

grown fatter in the last few months 
and it was now too tight and too short 
for her. She imagined that it gave her 
a ridiculous appearance, especial-
ly behind. Indeed, her rare impulses 
towards activity vanished when she 
thought of her coat.

‘I’m going out now,’ she called.

It was drizzling. Julia walked quick-
ly past the bookstalls and turned the 
corner by the big café on the Place St 
Michel. She stopped at the kiosk op-
posite and bought a newspaper.

She always lunched at a German 
restaurant in the Rue Huchette. When 
she came in the proprietor of the 
place wished her good morning from 
his strategic position on the stairs 
leading down to the kitchen. From 
there he could survey the waiters. the 
serving-up, and the legs of the women 
customers.

Julia took a seat at her usual table, 
propped her newspaper up in front of 
her and read it while she ate.
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Chinese neW year
The night before Chinese 

New Year, my family, some of 
my friends, and I celebrat-
ed by going out to eat at a 
nearby Chinese restaurant.  
Every table was packed with 
people—many wearing red 
clothing—catching up with 
one another and ordering 
the most exorbitant dishes.  
Like the other parents there, 
my mother and father had 
come prepared with red en-
velopes to pass out.  There 
was still more to share once 

my parents dropped us off 
back at Wellesley: my moth-
er brought her homemade 
red bean cake and turnip 
cake, and a few weeks ear-
lier, I had gone into China-
town to get the usual New 
Year sweets for my friends.

 Chinese New Year’s Eve 
traditionally features a re-
union dinner, but this year 
was actually the first time I 
could remember our entire 
family sitting down together.  
My father has always had an 

uncompromising work sched-
ule, and with me away at 
college the past few years, it 
really would have been up to 
just my mother and brother 
to hold down the fort.  Had 
my brother and I been raised 
in China, our reunion dinner 
each year would perhaps in-
clude my grandparents, my 
aunts and uncles, my cous-
ins, and all their families, 
but we were born in Ameri-
ca.  Over the past twenty-five 
years, my parents have had 

Shirley Doan ‘14

www.china-family-adventure.com
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to learn to grow a little 
more lax about sticking to 
tradition—and my broth-
er and I, even more so.  
Away from my family, for 
example, my celebration 
for the past three Chinese 
New Years has been lit-
tle more than passing out 
“lucky candy” wrapped in 
red and gold to my friends.

Fortunately, the Chinese 
American community as 
a whole has still found a 
way to keep tradition alive.  
Cities with significant Chi-
nese populations, including 
Boston, New York City, Los 
Angeles, and San Francis-
co hold street festivals and 
parades every year. Bos-
ton’s Chinatown, for ex-
ample, traditionally hosts 
a Lion Dance Parade fea-
turing lion dancers, martial 
artists, and firecrackers, 
along with a multitude of 
music and dance perfor-
mances. Additionally, this 
year, the Museum of Fine 
Arts offered free admission 
to a day of family activities, 
demonstrations, and tours 
of its Chinese, Korean, 

and Vietnamese galleries. 
Over on the West Coast, 
the San Francisco Chinese 
New Year Festival and Pa-
rade, which has been a 
tradition since the 1860s, 
claims to be the largest 
Chinese New Year celebra-
tion outside China; the city 
hosts a Chinese New Year 
Flower Fair and a China-
town Community Street 
Fair before pouring every-
thing into the finale, the 
Chinese New Year Parade—
an event usually attended 
by around 500,000 people.

Chinese communities in 
other countries celebrate 
the New Year by holding 
similar parades, with cities 
such as London and Syd-
ney also claiming to hold 
the largest New Year cel-
ebration outside of Asia.  
About 500,000 people 
turn up for the festivities 
in London: a parade that 
winds through the city’s 
West End to Chinatown, 
accompanied by music, ac-
robatics, and dance perfor-
mances by both local and 
native Chinese groups in 

“ fortunately, the  
chinese american  

community as a whole 
has still found a way 

to keep tradition 
alive.”  
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the city’s West End to Chinatown, accom-
panied by music, acrobatics, and dance 
performances by both local and native Chi-
nese groups in Trafalgar Square.  Sydney’s 
celebrations have garnered similar interna-
tional attention: over the course of three 
weeks, the city holds outdoor markets and 
food stalls, dragon boat races, Chinese op-
era and acrobatic performances, film fes-
tivals, and multiple parades with Chinese, 
Korean, Japanese, and Vietnamese per-
formers.  Sydney partners with the Chi-
nese government to organize these events. 

 As in China, certain Southeast Asian 
countries consider Chinese New Year a public 
national holiday.  The largest festivities are 
concentrated in Malaysia, Singapore, and 
the Philippines.  Celebrations in these coun-
tries have gradually become multicultural: 
non-Chinese Filipinos often celebrate Chi-
nese New Year, while the Chingay Parade in 
Malaysia and Singapore features Malay and 

Indian performances in addition to the more 
traditional Chinese ones.  Chinese celebra-
tions in South Asia are similarly multi-ethnic, 
with, for instance, Pakistani organizations 
participating in the New Year cultural events 
hosted by the Chinese embassy in Islamabad.

Though all these celebrations base them-
selves off the original ones in mainland Chi-
na, it is fascinating to see how other cul-
tures have influenced and, in effect, have 
become part of this Chinese New Year cul-
ture outside of China.  The similarities—the 
lion dances, the acrobatics—highlight the 
common thread of the culture from which 
our ancestors all came—and also the differ-
ences—non-Chinese joining and being ac-
cepted into the celebrations—demonstrate 
that there is no one “authentic” way to 
welcome in the New Year.  Outside of Chi-
na, we find our own ways to keep to tra-
dition, and they are constantly evolving.
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Visions of asia
sights from around the world
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first page-- left: Chaozhou, China Summer 2013, Isabelle 
Chen ‘17. top right:  Xi’an, China Fall 2009, Shan Lee ‘16. 

bottom right: Beijing, China Summer 2013, Michelle Lam ‘14.

second page-- top left: View from Canton Tower, Guangzhou, 
China Summer 2013, Isabelle Chen ‘17. bottom left: Elemen-
tary School, Shanlin, Taiwan Summer 2013, Chelsea Kim ‘17. 

bottom center: Dragon Mountain in Huizhou, Guangdong, 
China Summer 2013, Michelle Lam ‘14. Top right: Xi’an, China 

Fall 2009, Shan Lee ‘16. Center right: Guangzhou, China 
Summer 2013, Isabelle Chen ‘17. Bottom right: Shanlin, Tai-

wan Summer 2013, Chelsea Kim ‘17
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www.chinatouristmaps.com
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hidden beauty:
gansu

Meltem Ozcan ‘17

Gansu is by no means 
the first place to pop up in 
conversations on traveling 
in China. We hear all about 
Beijing and its Summer Pal-
ace and Forbidden City, Xi’an 
and its Muslim Quarters and 
Terra Cotta Warriors, Shang-
hai and its City God Temple 
and Yu Garden, but that is 
often where the conversa-
tion ends. Tourism works 
very much in a cycle: an at-
traction is advertised, and 
people visit it; people visit it, 
so the attraction gets adver-
tised. The more well-known 
a place, the more popular it 
is, and needless to say, the 
more popular the place, the 
more visitors it attracts, and 
the more it becomes well-
known. With certain places 
in China doing much of the 
advertising, it is easy for 
tourists to overlook other 
provinces and let their im-
pressions of China be only of 
the cities mentioned above. 
China has nearly 5,000 
years of history, and its land 
covers over 9,500,000 km2 
with fierce deserts, majes-
tic mountains, plateaus and 
pleasant plains in its unique 

geography. It would be un-
fair to assume China to be 
homogeneous enough to be 
defined and represented by 
three major cities, when out 
of the well-trodden paths of 
China lie provinces like Gan-
su and Ningxia – regions of 
rich historical and cultural 
heritage, impressive art-
work, beautiful architecture, 
and unique societal fabric, 
waiting to be discovered.

Gansu and Ningxia are 
provinces located in North-
ern China: a few flights, a 
long train ride, and many 
bus rides away from my 
home country Turkey. I 
taught English at elementa-
ry schools in these provinc-
es during the past two sum-
mers, which not only was 
an unforgettable experience 
in itself and taught me a lot 
more than I had ever imag-
ined, but also allowed me to 
get a glimpse of the hidden 
treasures of China, such as 
the Tiantishan Grottoes of 
Wuwei, a nameless temple 
at the summit of an impossi-
ble mountain, and the White 
Pagoda of Lanzhou at the 
banks of the Yellow River.



GenerAsians Magazine Spring 2014 

56

pa
ge

“
The school I taught at two 

years ago was located hours 
away from the main city, in a vil-
lage in rural Gansu. The village 
had its back against a high, bar-
ren mountain ridden by steep, 
narrow paths and was surround-
ed by green fields. After school 
hours, we would go out into the 
fields, where our roles would 
be switched, and the bubbly 
children would teach us their 
games, their kind nature shining 
through the language barrier. 
During these games, the paths 
on the mountainside kept catch-
ing my eye. They intrigued me, 
as they did not seem to partic-
ularly lead anywhere – from 
the ground, only a few bush-
es here and there were visible 
on the sand-colored mountain. 
After making preparations for 
the next day’s classes, I decid-
ed to take a chance and climb 
the path one late afternoon. A 
friend and I took to the path 
under the still-scorching sun.

While the people of the village 
were generous and welcoming, 
the same could not be said about 
their mountain. The steepness 

forced us to backtrack sever-
al times to relocate the path 
we had lost, and the sand-like 
soil crumbled beneath our feet, 
making us lose our balance. 
About an hour later, the sun 
was setting rapidly, and we still 
had not seen anything notewor-
thy during our climb. We nearly 
gave up when we suddenly saw 
it: a trail of red, blue, and yel-
low flags leading up to the peak. 
Our stride newly invigorated, we 
climbed up the far hill to reach a 
small, old temple perched upon 
a cliff. Not like any other temple 
I had seen, this temple was tiny, 
and worn down. The once-vivid 
paintings of peaceful landscapes 
adorning the walls had faded 
from being subjected to years of 
sunlight, and the wood felt flimsy 
under my fingertips as I traced 
the engravings on the pillars. In-
tricately drawn tigers crouched 
in faded panes by the doors, as 
if guarding the entrance from 
demons from an era long for-
gotten. The temple was beauti-
ful in its loneliness, in its perse-
verance against the years that 
became apparent in its fragility.

... and 
the bub-
bly chil-
dren 
would 
teach 
us their 
games, 
their 
kind 
nature 
shining 
through 
the lan-
guage 
barrier.”

http://best-posts.com
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My friend and I sat by the stairs in si-
lence, briefly accompanying the temple in 
its aloofness. The sun had set by the time 
we climbed down and joined the rest of 
the teachers, who had been on the verge 
of sending out a search party for us. The 
temple had left me dazed – the most I had 
expected out of the climb had been some 
good exercise and perhaps a house or two 
at the top of the mountain, but I had ended 
up being lucky enough to discover a sight 
not many others would, or could see. This 
feeling stayed with me throughout my time 
in Gansu as I walked from one hidden gem 
to another, and returned in the next sum-
mer in Ningxia, another picturesque pro-
ince in the north. 

After ending the volunteering project 
with both happy and sad tears, we decided 
to visit the Tiantishan Grottoes, located a 
long, long bus ride away from Wuwei, a city 
of Gansu. Also called the Big Buddha Tem-
ple, Tiantishan literally means “Sky Ladder 
Mountain,” and the grottoes contain what 
the name promises and more: gigantic 

Buddha sculptures and steep stone stair-
cases embedded into the mountain lead-
ing to its summit. Each filled with magnif-
icent statues of deities, vivid paintings of 
dragons, tigers and ancient inscriptions, its 
seventeen caves were chiseled over 1,600 
years ago, yet they remain intact and spell-
binding as ever. The blue waters of the 
Huangyang River bear the reflection of the 
contrast between the brown stones of the 
mountain and the white clouds above, cre-
ating a breathtaking view. 

The biggest Buddha sculpture, Buddha 
Shakyamuni, sits in a cave 100 feet high 
and 63 feet wide and peers at the striking-
ly blue waters of the river right below and 
the dusty hills across the waters. As a city 
girl surrounded daily by the skyscrapers 
and towers overlooking my hometown, I 
am rarely amazed at the size of man-made 
objects. However, for the first time in many 
years, I was struck by my insignificance, 
mouth gaping as I stood in awe of Bud-
dha Shakyamuni, guarded by sculptures of 
bodhisattvas.

http://www.panoramio.com
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almost as high as the sculpture’s shoulders, 
but not quite, which forced us to crane our 
necks to look at the sculpture’s face. The 
sculpture himself looked over our heads 
into the horizon, unaware of our presence. 
I took the connecting flight of stairs down 
the cave to the feet of the sculptures where 
cushions and incense burners are conve-
niently located for prayers. Feeling very 
much like the way I imagine an ant would 
feel around me, I lit incense and tiptoed 
away.

Leaving rural Gansu behind with Wuwei, 
we entered Lanzhou, where we met the Yel-
low River. The Yellow River, also called the 
‘mother river’, is believed to be the cradle 
of Chinese civilization for providing life to 
the region. The sixth longest in the world, 
Yellow River runs through bustling city cen-
ters, mighty mountains and deep valleys 
all across China, nurturing its thousand-
year-old babies, Gansu, Ningxia, and sev-
en other provinces, with its leisurely, but 
assured flow. One city graced by the sol-
emn waters of the Yellow River is Lanzhou, 
the capital of Gansu.  The symbol of Lan-
zhou, the White Pagoda, sits at the top of 
a mountain and peers at the humming city 
across the river. Once I climbed the many 

stairs to reach the White Pagoda, I saw 
that the view proved worthy of the effort: 
the Three Treasures of the pagoda, the El-
ephant Skin Drum, the Bronze Bell and the 
Redbud tree, accompany the red, green, 
and dark blue cluster of pavilions and tem-
ples at the summit. After managing to burn 
my fingers while offering some incense, I 
strolled among the buildings, captivated by 
the rich colors of hundreds of bright flags, 
silk lanterns, and delicate gold engravings 
on the walls and the edges of the roofs.  

Locating a stall for fortune sticks amongst 
the pavilions, I completed a fortune-pick-
ing ceremony according to the fortunetell-
er’s instructions. Fortunetelling has always 
intrigued me. Countless civilizations have 
come up with ways to tell the future from 
reading faces, hands, or bones to analyz-
ing tea leaves, or in the case of my home 
country, the grounds left at the bottom of 
a cup of Turkish coffee. As different as we 
may be across nations and cultures, we 
are brought together by our common wish 
to have at least some form of control over 
the unknown. Slipping my fortune into my 
pocket to be translated later by my Chi-
nese friends, I walked to a nearby terrace 
under a tree shade to observe the city. 

“
as different  as we may be across 

nations and cultures , we are 
brought together by our common 

wish to to have at least some form 
of control over the unknown.”
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Traveling is one of the things I love 
most in life, so I am a bit embarrassed 
to admit that I have mainly stuck to 
well-worn roads for most of my foreign 
adventures and would have continued 
that way had I not taught in Gansu and 
Ningxia. Before going back home, I had 
the chance to travel in Xi’an and Beijing, 
top destinations in my travel bucket list 
for years. While it certainly felt great to 
tick the Great Wall off the list, I would 
say that the biggest gain I walked away 
with is the quite-obvious realization that 

not knowing something does not mean 
that it does not exist. We tend to act as 
though our knowledge is absolute and 
what we have been told is all we need 
to be aware of, forgetting that such om-
niscience is befitting only of those who 
have been around for long enough. 
Beauty is hidden in the most unsuspect-
ing places, and while it is difficult to dis-
cover it as a foreigner in an unknown 
land, if you look hard enough, you will 
find what is hidden from the eye. I prom-
ise you, it will be worth searching for.

Just like taking a step back to better 
observe a painting, putting distance be-
tween myself and the bustle of the city 
below opened my eyes to details I had 
missed before. I took in the harmony of 
mosques and Buddhist temples spread 
across the horizon and the contrast of 
the silent waters of the river against its 
almost chaotic surroundings. The occa-
sional wind carried the unique voice of 
the city up the mountain to my ears: loud 
chatter on the streets mixed with tradi-
tional and contemporary Chinese music 
from shops and households, the Buddhist 

chants and Muslim calls to prayers, the 
roar of engines and honking cars and 
the strong voices of street vendors ad-
vertising their goods. Lanzhou, like any 
big city, is alive with constant activi-
ty and noise, yet the river runs through 
it unaffected, unmoved, almost as if in 
a separate world of its own. The Yellow 
River has seen it all: heart-warming love 
stories and devastating wars, the rise 
and fall of dynasties and endless cycles 
of birth and death. It should be no sur-
prise that she would be hard to impress.

http://www.travelchinanow.com

www.panoramio.com
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Anne Shen ‘17

perhaps i felt the same way hayao miyazaki 
did when he visited the little town perched 

on  the northern tip of taiwan.“
“
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Crimson lanterns swayed over-
head, whispering their secrets below 
misty eaves. Wrapped in coats, tourists 
huddled around rusty tables to share 
paper bowls of hot yu-yuan soup in a 
dingy stall. A steady  chatter of languag-
es danced in the cold,  humid air, occa-
sionally punctuated by a hawker adver-
tising her wares. And amidst the hustle 
and bustle, something surreal suffused 
the narrow streets. I felt as if time itself 
would get lost in those winding stairs, as 
if I had somehow stepped through the 
looking glass. 

Perhaps I felt the same way Hayao Mi-
yazaki did when he visited the little town 
perched on the northern tip of Taiwan. In 
fact, Jiufen’s unique architecture, signs, 
and stairs inspired the setting design for 
Spirited Away; it looked just like an eclec-
tic collection of temari-patterned boxes 
stacked precariously on the mountain-
side. Due to the town’s location, many of 
the crowded historic streets consisted of 
steep stairways or stone-paved slopes. 
Multitudes of gift shops and food vendors 
competed for space along the crowd-
ed tourist paths; aromas of sticky rice 
cakes, fried squid, grilled mushrooms, 
peanut candies, Taiwanese pork sausag-
es, oven-roasted yams, and steaming 
fish balls permeated the narrow alleys. 
I passed by many stalls of Jiufen spe-
cialties: ba wan—a translucent ball of 
rice flour filled with savory meats and 
Chinese jujubes—and crepes filled with 
crushed peanuts and ice cream. My fa-
vorite was yu-yuan—chewy balls of rice 
flour mixed with taro, yam, matcha, or 
sesame seeds—in sweet soup. Although 
the stall sells the hot soup year-round, 
the bowl of yu-yuan tasted extra-satis-
fying on a chilly winter day. Sitting at a 
worn table with rusty legs, I munched on 
the warm yu-yuan beside tourists from

Japan, Korea, China, and parts of Taiwan. 
Oddly, I felt as if each one of us somehow 
belonged in the lantern-colored town, as 
if we had become part of the everyday 
scene.

After my snack break, I returned to the 
street, bobbing along the flow of people. 
Gray stone steps led me higher and high-
er, up and up, winding toward the clouds, 
and then—a vast expanse of sky. I peered 
over the balcony rail at the lush valley 
splayed out below. Wrapped in their misty 
shrouds, mountains framed the ocean 
spray at the far end of the horizon. All 
around me, people jostled to snap photos 
of the view, clamoring for a position by the 
rail. After a few jabs in the ribs, I quickly 
dodged my way through the crowd and 
ducked into a nearby teahouse. Though 
chatter from the street filtered beyond 
the doorway, the wooden beams of the 
teahouse held the space for tranquility. I 
spent a few minutes admiring the quirky 
tea utensils on display in the entrance hall 
before crossing a curved bridge to the tea 
room. Next to the banister, water cascad-
ed down the layers of a pottery fountain 
into a koi pond on the floor below, play-
ing an aqueous song. Guests sat together 
in booths of lacquered wood, quietly con-
versing and admiring the mountain view 
through traditional Chinese windows.

I longed to linger in the calming 
teahouse, but the sun had already dipped 
low on the horizon. As darkness descend-
ed, I slowly made my way back through 
the winding streets. The glow from the 
scarlet lanterns gradually replaced the 
dying rays, and Jiufen put on its vibrant 
evening dress. When the car reached the 
foot of the mountain, I took a last look 
back at the town: a bright, multicolored 
jewel in a sea of dusky gray. And then it 
disappeared from my sight, leaving me 
with nothing but the smell of the sea.
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CoCoNUTs aND boaTs 
have several things in com-
mon. Much like boats, coco-
nuts, which are drift fruits, 
travel miles and miles over 
oceans, witnessing numer-
ous skies and exotic shores. 
However, while coconuts 
must bob at the mercy of 
the wind and current as they 
search for the perfect patch 
of sand, boats have a home. 
They have strong ropes that 
secure them to anchors ly-
ing somewhere on the ocean 
floor. So no matter what 
winds may blow, their ropes 

will always keep them from 
drifting too far from home.

I’ve always considered my-
self more of a boat than a co-
conut. I’ve always had a place 
to call home and no matter 
how far I got from it, I man-
aged to find my way back. 

Or at least, that’s what I 
thought.

I can’t say for sure when 
the fraying began. I can only 
tell you that the boat had felt 
strange—and that I had trav-
eled across the ocean many 
times—long before I noticed 
the unraveling rope.

It was the day my broth-
er and I arrived at my un-
cle and grandfather’s Taiwan 
fish farm for our annual visit. 
We walked single file along 
the narrow cement walk-
ways dividing the ponds be-
fore stopping at the edge of 
the property. He spoke first, 
“I just wonder…when Un-
cle, and Mom, and Dad are 
gone—Grandpa will probably 
be gone by then too—will we 
even come back anymore?”

“Probably, right? Our 
cousins will still be here.”

“Okay, yeah, we get along 

C      C      n     t       o     o      u   s
flickr.com/urbaguilera
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with Bin-bin and them, but it’s not like 
we know them well enough to fly all the 
way back every year just to visit, and 
we don’t have many friends left either. I 
don’t think I would have a reason to come 
back to Taiwan as long as we do now.”

“Well, after you start work-
ing, you couldn’t even if you want-
ed to. Not enough vacation days.”  I 
kicked a stray pebble into the water.

He smiled wryly. “That’s probably 
true.”  Behind us, a setting sun dyed 
the clouds a fiery coral, and the fast re-
ceding rays outlined the silhouettes of 
two houses; even in the dim light, the 
peeling paint of the house my grand-
parents built paled in comparison to 
my uncle’s sleek new home.  The new 
replaced the old. The past gave way 
to the future, a process as natural as 
tidal cycles, yet I felt my place there 
drifting out to sea with all the former 
things pulled by the old tide. Each year, 

I return less of a denizen and more of 
a guest; the bowls and chopsticks had 
moved, but I missed the housewarm-
ing.  Part of me desperately wishes 
that the rusty farm would remain… the 
unchanging home of my recollections.

But nostalgia has terrible memo-
ry; my cousins live far more comfort-
ably in the new house than they ever 
could in the old. The old photographs 
tucked away in tattered albums shine 
far more lustrously than any events 
of real life, and there they belong, for 
cherishing and conversation.  As for 
my brother and me, we can only watch 
time wear relentlessly at the rope in 
our hands, eroding the strands one by 
one: grandmothers, relatives, friends. 
Someday, if the last ties to my birth-
place fray away altogether, I’ll join the 
ranks of coconuts bobbing, searching 
for that patch of sand to call home. 

however, while 
coconuts must 
bob at the mercy 
of the wind and 
current as they 
search for the 
perfect patch of 
sand, boats have 
a home.”

“

flickr.com/visbeek
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mightier 
than the 

sWordPatricia Liu ‘14

When i was growing up, I had to 
write my own sick notes for school.

At the ages of seven and eleven and four-
teen,  I produced words like “To whom it 
may concern” and “Apologies for any in-
convenience caused,” in an attempt for my 
writing to pass for that of a grown up. But 
this was no ordinary forgery because af-
terwards, my mom would sit at our kitch-
en counter and meticulously copy over 
my drafted letter in her own handwriting, 
signing her name at the bottom.  

It wasn’t because my mom couldn’t write 
in English, and I would argue this point 
with her almost every time I sat down to 
begrudgingly write “To whom it may con-
cern” on a piece of scrap paper. But her re-
sponse would always be the same: “It’s En-
glish. Your English is better, you know that.”

I was put into ESL the day I started elemen-
tary school because my parents made the 
mistake of telling the school that our family 
didn’t speak English at home. In a way, the 
school’s decision to ESL ify me worked    within 

one year of school, the fluent Chinese I had 
spoken since age two had been completely 
replaced with perfect, accent-less American 
English. After one month of kindergarten, 
my teacher recommended that I skip ahead 
to the first grade because I was writing full 
sentences while my classmates were still 
learning how to spell the names of colors.

Ten years later, I told my parents that I 
wanted to write for a living. They didn’t say 
much, as if this were an unfortunate, but 
nonetheless inevitable reality that they had 
long since accepted – perhaps as early as 
the moment they discovered I was awful at 
math, along with everything else required 
of a career attached to a six-figure salary. 
It’s been a couple years since I dropped that 
bomb, and for the time being, my parents 
appear to be quite content with my decision 
to become a journalist    that is, as long as I 
eventually find a job that pays a livable wage. 
(I’m still working on that part.) I’m fortunate 
to be able to say that my parents support 
my career choices fully and enthusiastically.
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Nevertheless, my dreams 
of making it big as a writer 
still riddle me with a pecu-
liar sense of guilt. But this 
isn’t the same kind of guilt 
that comes with knowing I’ll 
never become a doctor, or a 
lawyer, or any other profes-
sion with a name that can 
be easily translated into Chi-
nese. Nor is it the same guilt 
as realizing that my parents 
sacrificed so much in coming 
to the United States, only 
for their eldest child to be-
come a professional starving 
artist with a Twitter handle.

Instead, it’s a kind of guilt 
that comes when my mom 
tells me that she checks my 
blog every day, even though 
it usually takes her upwards 
of twenty minutes to fin-
ish reading a 2,000 word-
long post. It’s a kind of guilt 
that comes when I hand 
her a copy of Generasians, 

and I tell her that three of 
my articles were published 
this semester, and I watch 
her face switch between ex-
citement and pride and for-
lornness, before she quietly 
sets it down on the coffee 
table, saying with a smile, 
“I’ll read it later when I have 
time.” It’s a kind of guilt that 
makes me wish I was bet-
ter at writing in Chinese.

Even as adults, I think 
that there’s a part in all of 
us that still longs to run to 
our parents and excitedly 
show them the feeble little 
handcrafts we made out of 
popsicle sticks and googly 
eyes, just so we could see 
their faces beaming with 
pride at our small, pathetic 
creations. And even as we 
grow older and our creations 
become a little bigger and a 
little less pathetic, we still 
seek the same kind of uncon-

ditional validation and pride 
from our parents. We could 
win a Nobel Prize and gar-
ner the highest praise from 
the world’s most respect-
ed scholars and intellectu-
als, but none of that comes 
close to a hug and a “good 
job” from Mom and Dad.

I always ask my parents 
“What did you think?” af-
ter they finish reading one 
of my pieces. For as long 
as I can remember, their 
response has always been 
the same: “Very good!” If I 
pressed them for more, they 
would reply, “Excellent!” If I 
asked about specific points 
in the piece? “It was great!”

Sometimes I believe 
them. Most of the time I 
don’t. I’ve always wondered 
what it was like for those 
kids whose parents always 
proofread their essays for 
school, but I still can’t decide 

http://asiasociety.org/
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wish my parents could be my 
harshest critics; I wish they 
could understand my writ-
ing to the point where they 
would only tell me “good job” 
when I deserved to hear it. 
I wish my parents could love 
me for what I did, because 
being loved for who I was felt 
so burdensome    as if I hadn’t 
done enough to earn it.

 I think often about how 
things would be different if 
my parents’ native language 
were English. We immigrant 
kids know well that feeling as 
if we’re constantly talking to 
our parents through frosted 
glass: them speaking in their 
language, us speaking back 
in English, neither side able 
to fully understand the emo-
tion or meaning behind ev-
ery Chinese idiom or English 
slang. Sometimes we won-
der if they really love us be-
cause they would never tell 

us outright, but our doubts 
become quickly assuaged the 
moment they dip from their 
retirement savings to pay 
for our college tuition and 
give us a big hug when we 
finally come home for win-
ter break, even though our 
grades weren’t worthy of the 
countless dollars and tears 
they’ve spent on us. I won-
der if they know that we love 
them too. Maybe we don’t do 
enough to show it. We im-
migrant kids will never know 
what it’s like to see our par-
ents as anything other than 
our parents, and ourselves as 
their children. When we are 
young, we build sandcastles 
and string together macaroni 
necklaces, and our parents 
tell us, smiling: “Great job, 
excellent work    we are very 
proud of you.” When we are 
older, we build skyscrapers 
and string together words in 
speeches, and our parents’ 

hymns of praise remain the 
same: “Great job, excellent 
work    we are very proud of 
you.” Our parents may nev-
er understand the words we 
write or the things we do. 
But they understand us    or 
at the very least, they under-
stand us enough to love us, 
no matter what we do or how 
well we do it. Unconditionally. 

On the day I see my name 
on a magazine byline for 
the first time, I will show 
my parents, laying my pub-
lished work on same kitch-
en counter where my mom 
used to copy sick notes into 
her own handwriting. On that 
day, I know they will beam 
with pride and say, “Great 
job, excellent work    we are 
very proud of you, Patricia,” 
without having read a sin-
gle word. And that will be 
more than enough for me.

our parents may never understand the 
words we write or the things we do. but 
they understand us    or at the very least, 
they understand us enough to love us, no 
matter what we do or how well we do it. 

unconditionally.” 

“
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