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Dear Reader.

Race 1s made into both too much and too little
of an issue.

Too much because we are loudly racialized into
icons of pO].itl.CEll constituencies by Asian-, Afri-
can-, Latino-American social action blocks. In the
smaller sense too, we are quietly ethnicized into car-
riers of homogenous ethnic identities. In that way.,
racial and ethnic boundaries are set up to ensure the
safe survival—in the form of collective poﬁtical
'power and distinct cultural character—of a people.

Too little because, we have too many wee pre-
occupations with whether we ]:)elong or not, wl‘xether
we are in or "out“ of a group. In being conscious
Like tl'xis, we lose precious sensitivity to the elusive
quality of racial identity. We lose touch with the
peculiar places 1n us that g’ive l'nclividuality to our
racial identities. As sometl'nng private and unique.
racial identity should vary from individual to indi-
vidual, not just from group to group. Because racial
identity is so central to self-irlentity. And because
that ungraspable self—identity is built on a dual com-
bination of our innate persona].ity and our environ~
ment. Essentia.ﬂy. self-identity 15 never simple—it 18
a consistent core combined with a shi{'ting compos~
ite of social factors. These social elements, in turn,
are eml)edded ina Cultura.l matrix of famﬂy, reli-
glous, s0c10-economic, geographical spheres of influ-
ence. There we have it. The clegree of variance be-
tween racial identities has to do with the degree of
variance between the social expenences an individual
passes through ‘WEL the more our own individual
experiences differ, the wider our racial identity di-
verges. To understand a person.s racial identity. we
should contemplate on the speciﬁc experienccs—his-
toricaﬂy and personally—the individual emerges

.from, W can then find out how both increcmaly
easy and insurmovunta]:ly hard it 1s sometimes to
relate to each other's racial l)ackg'rounds, In other
words, we should look into the parﬁcular. before
we either write off or take for gra.nted those points
of connec,t:ion we have with people of a different
race or etlmicity.

Generaﬂy spea.l(ing, we talk about race and cul-
ture, and rarely race versus culture. But our multi-
cultural experiences tell us that the race we were
born with does not determine the culture we grow
up with. To some extent then, we all agree that we
were not born into ‘any one race or et}micity that
makes us automatically be down with any one cul-
ture. Actually. an amalgam of cultural elements—
Beyond an accident of birth or a straw of individual
prelcerence—sets us up to idenn'fy with one racial/
ethnic group over another. Not}nng defines the case
for us, certainly not birt}\. \X7e lmow we had to have
gone tl’lroug‘h some kind of acculturation process. We
are conditioned by threelevels (out of many) of cul-
tural forces tl’lat gently nudge us over-to a racial or
ethnic group. And depending on which level s on
top., we have three scenarios: we identif'y. or think

we identify. or choose to identify with one culture
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and not the next. (1) We do identify: We grew up

in a certain cultural environment, so we relate bet-
ter to those who were raised in a similar milieu. (2)
“/e are puslled to identif'y: Based on our physical
appearance, we are expected to belong to a certain
group—"those A51a.ns or “tl'lose Blacl(s‘“—so we settle
for it. If we were to go against these expectations
under other people.s eye, we would have to deal with
the added dimension of self-consciousness. (3) We
make ourselves identify: Sadly. since society places
higl'ler value on those who ascribe to the norms of
the culture in power, we talk-think-act like the
dominant culture. By de—emphasizing certain aspects
of minorl'ty culture t]'lat are different from the ma-
jority culture, we establish common grounds with
the majority culture, earning affirmation and re-
spect for ourselves. In cloing s0, we prove to others
and to ourselves that we are no different from them,
s0 please. t]1ey can accept us now.

These psychological tendencies drive our im-
pulses to erther assimilate, retreat, or simply become
torn and confused. But in spite of this dynamic 1n-
terplay. we are still fixated on racial and ethnic la-
bels. They fix us in our places. lalunting our percep-
tiveness towards the interesting nuances, in our cul-
tural identities, that wash around inside us. These
nuances are not pre—determined. Perpetua.uy c}lang—
ing. they develop out of both passive al)sorption and
active understanding of the cultural influences
around us. The latter ca.us for the time and energy
of concerted effort. prepare yourself in this respect
when you open the premiere issue of this pul)].ica—-
tion. Get out of that little racial box and rise to the

occasion.

Yours.

N
o
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Pauli Wai
Editor—in—Ch.{ef
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“In the beginning was the word
and the word was made flesh.”

By Minr-HuyeN NGuyeN

And flesh it was made indeed. It was the
awakening of an old Africanist practice. The evo-
cation of Nommo catches the eye of business en-
trepreneurs, who then catapults the blossoming
culture of a marginalized people into the money
hungry, shark infested ocean of American capi-
talism. In over 25 years, hip-hop has gone from
rags to riches under the scrutinizing eye of the
mass media. Hip-hop culture developed because
resources and opportunities were denied to ur-
ban youth growing up in the ghetto. But nowa-
days, the portrayal of hip hop by the mainstream
media is the representation of the materialistic
aspects of a culture that has little connection to
the socioeconomic problems that had once been
an integral part of the culture. Nevertheless,
though the capitalistic market has commercial-
ized hip-hop into a
profitable commod-
ity, an anti-thetical
form of hip-hop sur-
faces. The emer-
gence of “indepen-
dent” or “under-
- ground”hip-hop into
the public arena not
only challenges the
capitalistic regime,
but also encourages
a closer examination
of the social and eco-
nomic policies that
perpetually oppress
and control
marginalized urban

New Hip-hop
Rooted in

— KRS-One

As the physical transformation of the word
into verbal movement, Nommo' ties hip-hop
culture to its African roots. Hip-hop's hybrid
framework rejects European-American conven-
tions of artistic expression. American consum-
ers knew how to play a record on a turntable
but the hip-hop DJ would take it to a whole dif-
ferent level. Deejaying involves the manipula-
tion of recorded sounds on two turntables.
Grandmaster Flash, one of the old school DJs,
used his technical skill in order to create a switch
that would allow him to sample a record while
listening to the other one simultaneously.
Breakdancing breaks down the stylized move-
ments of upper-class dance culture such as bal-
let and ballroom dance. Instead, breakdancers
(known as b-boys and b-girls) would create a
circle formation, akin to that of ancient African
rituals, and “[outdo] one another with outra-
geous physical con-
tortions, spins and
back flips, wedded to
a fluid, syncopated,
circling body rock
done close to the
ground.”? Rapping
or emceeing issues a
call and response
dialogue that re-
flected its roots in the
ancient chants
among African
tribes.? Rap quickly
gained popularity
among youth be-
cause it “was a verbal
skill that could be

communities.

Firmly rooted in
the streets of South Bronx, New York, hip-hop cul-
ture flourished out of the impoverished neighbor-
hoods that housed thousands of African Ameri-
cans as well as Latinos. Geniuses like Grandmas-
ter Flash, Afrika Bambaataa, Kool Herc, Crazy Legs,
Mr.Wiggles, Devious Doze, and Lady Pink were at
the forefront of the hip-hop scene at the stage of
its inception.Hip-hop then consisted of four main
components: rapping, deejaying, breakdancing,
and graffiti art. Using menial resources, whether
they be homemade mixers or flattened pieces of
cardboard, hip-hop’s founders made lemonade
out of lemons. Reinventing art, music, dance, and
speech, hip-hop offered its own modes of self-ex-
pression. Rapping, deejaying, breakdancing, and
graffiti art all incorporated cultural aspects of the
Africanist tradition of Nommo.

practiced and honed
to perfection at al-
most anytime.” Unlike its European —~American
counterpart, the articulation of voice is not lim-
ited to those who could train their voices to hit
certain notes. Tricia Rose breaks down hip-hop
music to be, “at once deconstructive (in that
they actually take apart recorded musical com-
positions and recuperative), because they
recontextualize these elements creating new
meanings for cultural sounds that have been
relegated to commercial wastebins.”

Graffiti art, a part of the hip-hop culture, is
the true post modernist form of visual expres-
sion. Already rebellious ir nature, graffiti artists
literally hit the streets, claiming public walls and
fences as their canvases.Once required as tools
of European-American art, canvases, tube
paints, and brushes are replaced by affordable

sp.rasl ;.)a.in'; c'arlws.lTHe. s.an.me.eag.in.g-oﬁ c.iia.lo.gue.

characteristic of the other elements of hip-hop is
also practiced among graffiti artists, encouraging
each other to go further and on more surfaces. Hip-
hop redefined the conventions of dominant cultural
practices.

With its Africanist characteristics, the original
hip-hop form was an artistic outlet for minority
youth growing up in the ghetto. Hip-hop culture
grew as a response of a generation of youth grow-
ing up to “a context of disintegration of traditional
social structures and norms, of the diminishing
regulatory function of politics and growing fears of
economic, environmental, humanitarian and re-
gional crises.”® Hip hop offered an alternative
lifestyle to victims of a capitalistic society that kept
poor minorities at the

Hip-hop activist and musician Dead Pez performs at a “No on Proposition 21” Rally in Oakland, on February 21, 2000.

photos by Patrick Jimenez

.piac.e.. Neéa‘tir‘:g‘tﬁe ‘dj-, breakdance, and grafitti

elements of hip-hop, because they cannot be
commaodified profitably in the capitalistic market,
entertainment conglomerates have instead cho-
sen hip-hop’s most lucrative component:rap mu-
sic. Hip-hop journalist, William Upski Wimsatt,
points out: Rap music’s identity crisis is a reflec-
tion of our individual identity crisis. To ask what
rap stands for is to ask ourselves what we stand
for. And if rap stands for nothing then it has no
protection against the forces that are infiltrating
it and making it theirs. As a mere reflection of the
larger society, it falls easy to prey to society’s prob-
lems. The failure of rap to define itself according
to its own standards is the central crisis of rap to-
day.?

Mainstream media

lowest prong of the
socioeconomic lad-
der. Hip-hop crews,
the gangs making
their own noise, vied
for the title of dopest
emcee, DJ, b-boy/girl,
or graffiti artist. “The
driving force behind
all these activities was
people’s desire to be

“"When rap lyrics attack the
dominant group. t}ley are
discredited through censorship.
However, when black on
black crime 1s discussed..it 15

seen as the lesser evﬂ.“

has altered rap in such a
way as that renders it no
longer viable as a source
of community empow-
erment. The marketing
tactics that have been
employed by the music
industry purposely avoid
the mention of problems
that still exist in Ameri-
can society.Instead, what

seen and heard.”” The
battles that broke out were with words, body move-
ments, sounds, or spray paint. After all was said and
done, crews remained unified by their one common
bond: hip-hop.The hip-hop community thrived on
a shared, collective experience that enacted a cul-
tural revolution that had never existed before.
Jump to the year 2000, hip-hop has become a
commodified, mass produced, made-to-sell product
that is oftentimes far removed from the nature of
its origins. Hip-hop's history has been displaced in
the current commercialism of its capitalist market-

is presented are images
of material wealth. The corporate monster ne-
glects to tell the whole story, avoiding the seedier
side of the music business that transgresses the
people’s community. Entertainment industries
persuade consumers to buy into the individualis-
tic belief that personal success has more priority
over community upliftment. Since the very

~ continue
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The Sound and |
Inside Cal Studert

Days of being wrapped in anti-American
hate protests in Beijing, China

By Scotr HoNEy

May 8, 1999

While | was sitting on the lawn of the foreign
student dormitories, | saw two large buses full of
students pass by. When | asked a friend what the
buses were all about, he told me: A US plane
bombed the Chinese embassy in Yugoslavia.
These buses were probably taking to protest in
front of the American embassy downtown.

Wanting to know more, | went to Sanjiaodi,a
large triangular patch of billboards that made up
the“speech zone”on campus. It was almost night-
time, but there were lots of students milling
around - both reading and posting posters, and
forming big groups to talk. There | saw two types
of posters: simple student made posters, with
large brush strokes on butcher paper or with open
letters written in hurried script; and complex offi-
cial ones, usually the front page of a newspaper

didn’t know if he was afraid that I'd look like a re-
porter and get people in trouble, or if he was wor-
ried about my personal safety, or if he was em-
barrassed that | had to see so much hate directed
against my home country.

Standing on benches, | saw students carry-
ing a hand-made banner march out of the South
gate of the university. In tacit approval, the usu-
ally half-closed and guarded university gates
were flung open, allowing students to flow out
onto the streets.

The crowd marched through the busy
streets of the university district, singing the Chi-
nese national anthem and shouting “Down with
American imperialism!” and “Chinese people —
rise up!”while groups would run ahead to pedes-
trian overpasses and cheer the crowd on as they
passed underneath.

| kept to the side as the students marched -

designed by computer. The red poster that really
stood out showed pictures of the bombed out
building and the people who died during the
bombing. This particular poster was special — dur-
ing the days ahead, when it would be covered by
other posters, they were torn off to keep the origi-
nal visible.

| bumped into a Chinese friend, and he told
me to stay away and not talk to Chinese people. |
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still unsure of the facts and not wanting to attract
attention in protesting. As the only “American”
(read:white) protester,| would've been asking for
attention.

Being there, hearing the students scream,
seeing the banners waving - it was intoxicating.
| felt like | was watching history take place, and
that anything, anything, could happen. | wanted
to witness everything that could happen.

I was amazed at how well the marchers were
received - the police were out to direct traffic
around them, and there were video cameras film-
ing the students protesting. Most surprising, how-
ever, was the sudden appearance of 9 big buses
(larger than a BART car, able to fit around 100
people) that parked in a row on the Third Ring
Road. After walking for 2 hours, the students were
more than happy to take a bus the rest of the way.

Since Adam and | are both “Euro-Americans’
getting on the buses would have taken some ex-
plaining. Even if we were able to get on, we had
no idea what was happening at the embassy,and
we didn’t want to be dropped off in a mob of
people shouting “blood for blood!”

At all of the major intersections there were
groups of policemen sitting in cars; the closer we
got to the embassy, the more policemen and cars.
| expected to be turned back or escorted home at
every intersection, and my mind was spinning
with clever schemes and excuses to weasel our
way out of trouble, but we were never once so
much as questioned by anybody.

May 9,1999

After waking, | heard that there was a mini-
protest outside of the foreign dorms earlier in the
day, and that a New China News Agency video
team was roaming the hallways, looking for for-
eign faces to interview for TV news. Ironically, af-
ter interviewing one of my friends, a reporter
asked her if she'd like to be her language exchange
partner.

When we first got back to the speech zone,
Sanjiaodi, people were going crazy: one guy was
talking about how far Chinese missiles hit in the
American heartland; some economics professor
from People’s University was talking about how

the US deliberately keeps China from devel-
oping because it knows Chinese people are
very smart,and will overtake the US;and sev-
eral people were supplying historical and sci-
entific reasons why “Anglo-Saxon are bar-
baric.”

As we drifted to saner discussions, we
started talking with the protesters. | kept
stressing that people should stop saying
“Americans think ... )"when they should

"

be saying“the American government thinks...”

“When people force their
opinion on you, 1t's one
t}ling, but when people tell
you what yguqrc supp{)sed
to be thinking. 1t's

ridiculous.”

It may seem like a fine line, but it's unbeliev-
ably frustrating when everybody around you
is pointing their finger at you and telling you
what“Americans think”when you don't think
like that, and you don’t know anyone who
thinks like that. When people force their opin-
ion on you, it's one thing, but when people
tell you what you're supposed to be thinking,
it's ridiculous.

While talking, we kept trying for a calm
dialogue, even as one student told my friend
forcefully,”You're not an American. If you were



an American then you wouldn't dare come out
and talk to us like this.”

The Chinese view on the embassy bomb-
ing was straightforward: the US did it on pur-
pose. It was a violation of Chinese sovereignty.
The explanations and motives that they came
up with to support this varied considerably, but
these two facts were inviolable. In the newspa-
pers, this was an unquestionable assumption,
and the students do a good job of following the
newspaper line. The newspapers were filled
with reports on the bombing and stories glori-
fying the student protests, but none mentioned
the American apology so far.

There were a lot of hard looks and report-
ers to dodge, the only things that scared me. A
group of protesters were shouting “Down with
American Imperialism!”when they caught sight
of me. The leader called out “Down with that
blonde guy over there!”and everybody echoed.

The protesters chuckled to themselves after-
wards,and we both realized that they were, well,
just enjoying themselves.

The American embassy was much more se-
rious. The building itself was a mess, the flag
stained by ink, hung limply, the door open, win-
dows broken, walls stained, and lots of bottles
and rocks on the ground. Although | support flag
burning, seeing the flag there despite the so-
called “bombs bursting in air” touched some-
thing deep inside of me. Remembering that the
rights to free expression and assembly - to do
what the students were doing - is an American
tradition gave me perspectlve on the Chinese
protests.

mMay 10, 1999

Being a foreigner in Beijing no longer had
the advantages that it used to. A couple of days
ago a cab wouldn't take me because of my NATO-
white face,and one of
the internet cafes was
not letting foreigners
use the computers
unless they show
their passports and
sign a declaration
that the US-led NATO
forces were evil.

The UC Study
Center was expected
to tell us that we
could withdraw with-
out penalty, and |
knew several people
that were consider-
ing it. People were
getting spooked -
last night while | was
away there were tear-
ful phone conversa-
tions with parents
back in the US, and a
big group of Ameri-
cans worrying to-
gether.

Perhaps they
were right - after
hearing about the
western reporters
that got assaulted
near the embassy, |
decided to stay on
campus for the day.

That night, |
went down to
Sanjiaodi to listen to

the students talk. Things were heated but orga-
nized. A older student had a bullhorn,and he was
using it to stop the discussion about “being will-
ing to die for your country”; he asked everybody
to sit on the ground instead of crowding. Sheets
of newspaper to sit on were passed around, and
the leader moderated the discussion. When
someone brought up the Tiananmen Square in-
cident, the response was,”We must have a united
front against the outside, and not start discuss-
ing China’s internal problems. We can talk about
those later.” As the discussion turned more into
cheerleading, one student said, “America is just
trying to take advantage of our internal situation,
but remember, America’s internal problems are
even worse!”

When the discussion broke up, | picked up
my sheet of newspaper and placed it in my
pocket. As | left | heard a commotion behind me,
and | stopped for a second to listen.
One of the guys near me had seen me
pick up my trash while the majority of
the Chinese students had left their
newspapers behind. He made a dispar-
aging comment about his fellow stu-
dents and their manners,and then said,
“Look at that American that was sitting
over there; he picked up his trash when
he left.”

Since America,and by extension,
Americans, were absolutely evil, the
students around him got upset. “It's
not that what you said is wrong, it’s just
the way you said it.”

“He’s right,though, we do need to
study the good things from foreign-
ers.”

| left before people noticed me.

| liked to get as close as possible
to the students without being an ac-
tual participant, but this wasn’t always
possible. Once at Sanjiaodi,a Chinese
classmate of mine asked my opinion,
and before | got done with a few sen-
tences, | was surrounded by students
talking at me, 4 rows deep.

May 12, 1999

On today’s trip to the embassy,
things were under strict control. The
embassy block was completely sealed,
with the restricted zone extending a
city block in all directions. On campus

things have died down too, with occasional ad-
vertisements for English schools and GRE prep
classes papered over the protest signs, and with
crowds no longer meeting at Sanjiaodi.

A couple of nights ago when | was at an
Internet cafe reading the news, one of the work-
ers sat down next to me and asked me if we could
talk. He had seen me at Sanjiaodi, and he under-
stood why | walked away from a crowd that was
pressuring me to talk. But now that it was 4:00am
and there was only the two of us, he wanted his
chance to talk.

He had just come back from the US embassy,
where he had cut a large X into his forearm in a
“blood for blood” protest. After talking for a little
while, he kept asking why America would want
to hurt China.

On the brink of tears, he looked at me and
said,”My country;it is not less than your country.”

Handmade sacrifice altar for the three who died in the Chinese embassy
bombed by the U.S.

what should we Do’

country and people, | honor you!

years of China-US relations?

top of our lungs :"Fuck you, America!"

5-9-99

Dear fellow PKU protesters and marchers, I honor you!
Dear hot-blooded fellow PKU students, | honor you!
 Dear fellow PKU students filled with love for your

BUT, "Down with American Imperialism!" "Long Live the Chinese People!” -- these slogans do not mea-
sure up to our level of intellect and rationality. We are stepping into the 21th century, is this all we can do?
Repeating the traglcnutcnes of pain of our forefathers eighty years ago? No, we are the revolutionary Peking
University! We are the progressive Peking University! Eighty years ago, we marched and threw stones! Are we
capable of only doing that much? Aren't we gmng to reflect and draw on the experience and lessons of eighty

Dear fellow countrymen, is shoutihg in protest the way to show the strength and intellect of our PKU
tradition? Even with the strength and intellect on our side, why is that we still let ourselves go, screaming on
After our indignation, pain, passmn has subsided, what do we propose to do?

1 bid you: all thosewho Jove your aatlon Demonstrate your intellect, demoagtrate your ratlor%;itity, dem-
~_onstrate your crmcal thmkmg skills, and ask ourselves: What should we to de7

Viva la Difference « Sprmg 2000 '@




BY Erica R. FasNAN

Given the situation with OPEC in recent his-
tory, the Middle East has come into the spotlight
in an increasing number of news stories. Many of
these features focus on skyrocketing oil prices, but
the remainder cover a number of issues includ-
ing cultural differences between the Western
world and the Middle East (Johnson). Among
these is that of women's status in such countries.
Much of the current discourse indicates that the
women's situation in the Middle East is an issue
of human rights concern. As such, various ques-
tions come up in the course of this debate, includ-
ing inquiries as to what the long-term effects of
such a condition would be.

With the harsh circumstances faced by
women in the Middle East, one may wish to see
how other indicators are affected, such as labor
participation rates among women. In turn, it may
be useful to see how this is correlated with popu-
lation growth and dynamics (Johnson). This ar-
ticle aims to analyze some of the demographic
data that has been produced on Middle Eastern
countries in order to construct some possible in-
sights into these matters.

I. Labor Participation Rates

The average portion of the labor force that
is female in the world is around 38.14%. The av-
erage for the Middle East is about 26%
(www.worldbank.org). This is significantly below

“One Would ‘chinlc that,

given the cxtremely strict
rules regarding gender roles
in the Middle Eastﬁ 1t
would suffer from
mefficiencies that would
lead to weaker economic
performance. In loolcing
stricdy at the economic
data, this does not seem to
be the case.”

the mean, and it is the lowest female labor force
percentage for any group in the world, exceed-
ing even the very poorest regions. This can be
attributed to many interpretations of the Islamic
Law, which says that women cannot work or can-
not leave the home and so forth (Johnson).

‘The women who do work are concentrated
in agriculture (mostly field work), industry and
services respectively. Of the women who have
jobs,55% work in agriculture (farming), 11% work
inindustry (manufacturing and construction),and
29% work in services (anything from wholesale
and retail trade to community and social services).
(www.worldbank.org) The percentage working
in agriculture is similar to Sub-Saharan Africa and
East Asia, in that it makes up the bulk of the
women participating in the labor force.

These low percentages may be linked to low
education and literacy rates among women in
these countries. In Middle Eastern countries, the
percentage of college pupils who are female is
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around 29% as compared to
world rates that are fairly close
to 40% (www.worldbank.org).
Another factor to add is the
number of women teachers in
schools in the Middle East, since
they serve to encourage female
students and to reduce female
dropout rates. These numbers
are also a bit below average,
even in the primary school lev-
els. Infact,the percentage of fe-
male teachers in tertiary level
schools is only around 24%,
which is lower than the average
of 30% by a few percentage

points (www.worldbank.org).

Il. Population

It would seem clear that
population growth for the
Middle East would be a bit
higher if most of the women are
not working or going to school,
which is exactly the case. On av-
erage, there are 27 births per
1000 people as compared to an
average of 23 for the rest of the
world and 13 in higher income
regions.

Further, population growth rates are a bit
higher as well,and are more similar to low-income
countries than middle- or high-income countries.
In fact, from 1980 to 1997 the growth rate in the
Middle East was 2.7, second only to Sub-Saharan
Africa, which had a population growth rate of 2.8
(www.worldbank.org).

The population for the Middle Eastern coun-
tries as an oil conglomerate is typical of lower in-
come countries. There is a large number of chil-
dren (below 14) with a smaller number of adults.
The life expectancy has been rising in these coun-
tries with the rest of the world, so there is a slightly
larger number of the elderly than in very low-in-
come countries. And the large number of young
people indicates that the population will grow at
a steady pace, and is expected to reach 481 mil-
lion by 2030 (www.worldbank.org).

lll. Economic Indicators

With that, looking at the Middle East’s eco-
nomicindicators is a little bit misleading. One will
notice that the GNP per capita is not too far be-
low that of other middle income countries,and is

“In Micicﬂe Eastem

countries, the percentagde of
coﬂege pupﬂs wWho are
female 15 around 29% as
cemparee:l to world rates
that are fairly close to

40%.

higher than other developing parts of the world.
In fact, the average GNP per capita of these coun-
tries of around 6,000 PPP adjusted dollars per
capita puts it firmly in the middle income coun-
tries. For some of the wealthier oil producers, GNP
per capita is almost 20,000! (www.worldbank.org)

rences in Middle-Eastern Countries

Detailed extensively alongside World Bank
datais an analysis of labor force liquidity and how
countries with strict gender segregation/restric-
tions suffer in terms of measurable economic in-
dicators such as GDP per capita
(www.worldbank.org). One weuld think that,
given the extremely strict rules regarding gender
roles in the Middle East, it would suffer from inef-
ficiencies that would lead to weaker economic per-
formance. In looking strictly at the economic data,
this does not seem to be the case.

Normally thereiis a great deal of market pres-
sure on countries to have a fluid labor force, and
to have a large number of educated people with
a low level of discrimination. The majority of the
output in the Middle East is from oil (in fact, it
makes up almost 60% of its GDP).
(www.ameinfo.com/facts/economy) Oil produc-
tion is highly capital intensive, and does not take
as many laborers as other endeavors, such as in-
dustry or service. Also, most of the technology
used to extract oil is already implemented, neces-
sitating less research and development expendi-
tures (maybe this is why R&D expenditures in the
Middle East are some of the lowest in the world).
(www.ameinfo.com/facts/economy) This means
that there may not be as high of a demand for la-
borers, and thus if there is a shortage caused by
both a lack of education and a lack of labor force
participation among women in these countries,
their GDP per capita may not suffer as much. The
nature and dominance of the oil industry,in a small
sense, may have insulated Middle Eastern coun-
tries from feeling some of the effects of a lack of
fluid labor supply (produced by gender inequity).

IV.Possible Consequences

The fact remains that even if petroleum pro-
duction has helped to save the Middle East from
the effects of sexual discrimination, oil will not last
forever. In fact, at current consumption rates, the
oil supply we have now will run out in the next
hundred years or so. If this economy-sustaining
resource will run out relatively soon, one may ask,
what might happen to the Middle Eastern

economy in the very long run?
As noted, the Middle East has high popula:
tion growth, and this growth is scheduled to re-

main steady until at least 203C .
(www.worldbank.org). The region has birth rate:
that should remain relatively high, which will wor}
to decrease capital stock per worker and have ef:
fects on a number of macroeconomic variables
From an economic perspective, one can look a
this situation more closely using the Neoclassica
Growth Model.

If this standard model is an accurate repre
sentation of the future, the Middle Eastern nation:
will face these problems with strict social stan
dards that enforce severe inequalities. Such in
equalities have deep-seated disadvantages fron
an economic point of view. Hence, the Middle
Eastern economies may face the difficulties of :
growing population without a flexible labor force
that can produce enough output to sustain a hig}
level of consumption. At the same time, with cur
rent restrictions on labor force participation the
Middle East will not be able to absorb a portio:
of the new population (the women) into the la
bor market, and these women will continue t
have a high number of children, keeping growt|
levels higher. This could create a sort of viciou
circle effect.

One may say that in the future, with sucl
harshly segregated roles for women and men ii
society, Middle Eastern countries may suffer set
backs brought on by economic effects such as re
ductions in labor market flexibility, productivity
and the economy’s ability to adapt to change
This, added to a growing population and a stac
nating economy, could possibly present some ir

teresting challenges to the region in this centur
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the Road from Social Reality to

Book Follows Che's‘ Fifty-Year-Old Dlr’r Tracks

BY STEPHANIE LEE

The legacy of Che has touched the whole
world in some way. He is used both by the capi-
talistic market as a fashionable, trendy statement,
and by the guerilla armies in South America who
are implementing his socialistideology.Che’s clas-
sic trademarks are his black beret, mustache, and
chin length wavy black hair. We can only under-
stand Che’s ideological reason and beliefs for a
socialist South America by exploring the land he

food,and love.They were banished and left to die
for the betterment of the healthy society. Here,
Che first became aware of these people’s misery,
and the inherent social injustice of their mistreat-
ment, which stirred compassion in him for the
oppressed lepers. He bravely and calmly shook
the incomplete and rotting hands of the lepers.
He played soccer with them, interacting with
them as though they were average healthy
people without the gruesome disease. He noted
that interaction with other members of the com-

lived in, seeing how
its particular political,
social, economic, cul-
tural, and geographi-
cal situations influ-
enced him.
lattended a
reading at the Gradu-
ate School of Journal-
ism at UC Berkeley by

T have many unanswered
questions about Che, but at
least I have learned what hs
motivations were for beginning

the socialist movement.“

munity gave them a
sense of belonging
that benefited the
lepers much more
than medicine could.
Che conceived of his
socialist ideals
through his encoun-
ter with members of
the leper village, who

the author, Patrick
Symmes himself. So
the following is his story,
now passed on to you.
Patrick Symmes is a
regular contributor to
Harper’s, The New York
Times Magazine, Outside
and New York, and teach-
ing fellow at the School of
Journalism at UC Berkeley.
He documented his travels in his travel/adventure
book, Chasing Che: A Motorcycle Journey in
Search of the Guevara Legend. He followed Che’s
journey through South America, visiting the same
places Che did. In Symmes’s motorcycle ride
through South America, one gets a view of the
politics, culture, geography and society that con-
tribute insight into the rationale of socialism.
Using Che’s diary as a map, Patrick traced the
motorcycle journey that Che took 50 years ago
through South America. Che was 24 years old in
1952 when he embarked on the journey. He was
a medical student who left school with the pro-
posal to research leper villages. During his mo-
torcycle trip, Che admired the relaxing and beau-
tiful landscape of South America, developing a
socialist utopia-like vision that revolutionized
South America.50 years later, Patrick Symmes, on
his own motorcycle, pursued Che’s
ghost and legacy. Symmes traced
Che's tracks through the breathless
beauty of Argentina, Peru and Bo-
livia. He saw the same spacious
mountains surrounding an expan-
sive steel blue lake, pristine
Patagonia, and experienced the
abundant nuances between cold
and hot fog.He putted along on his
motorcycle through the same
muddy roads that Che had.
According to Che’s diary, he vis-
ited the leper villages, instigating his
desire for a socialist society that
would make him the political and
historical figure that he is today.The
lepers, living in dire poverty, suffered
intensely from lack of sanitation,

demonstrated such
strength in solidarity.
Fifty years later, au-
thor Patrick Symmes trav-
eled to the same leper vil-
lage that Che went to,and
discovered that the lepers
still talked endearingly of
Che.When Symmes was in
the Peruvian mountains,
he saw a group of Indians
walking towards him in the far distance. To his
surprise, he was the Indians’destination.The Indi-
ans repeatedly said, “Good Evening” to Symmes
respectfully. One woman kneeled down and
kissed his hand, addressing him as Father.These
humbly clothed people had walked miles for days,
many of them barefooted in extremes of cold and
hot, in hope of meeting the priest who was trav-
eling to different towns.From afar Symmes looked
like a priest since his black leather motorcycle
jacket and black pants blended together to look
like a priest’s serious and humble smock. And,
most priests that did come were Anglo-Saxons.
Symmes, with his 6’2" build, long legs, blue eyes,
and creamy peach skin, radiated the divine mes-
sage of God.

Although the Indians did not find the right
man, Symmes could not crumble their hope be-

cause he knew how arduous their pilgrimage was.
For many people in Peru who suffer from being
barely able to make enough food to sustain them-
selves, Christianity and God is their redeemer
from poverty and oppression. Symmes resolved
the dilemma by telling them he was the priest’s
assistant and that the priest was in the village
below.

Symmes also visited a guerilla jail, a legacy
of Che’s. Che instigated the guerilla uprisings

was a morbid scene. Blood was scattered on the
grass, the land of the people, symbolizing the
power of the guerillas. A lay women witnessed the
killing,demonstrating the society’s embracement
of the guerilla movement.

Symmes traced Che to southern Bolivia,
where Che had died. By traveling and interacting
with the villages that Che visited, it became obvi-
ous to Symmes that Che’s love for all people, in-
cluding the dregs of society, was their source of
‘ salvation on this Earth. Che

Flffy years later. author Patrick
Symmes traveled to the same leper vﬂlage

that C}le went to. and discovered that the

lepers still talked endearingly of Che.”

was humanistic in his social-
ist ideology but became in-
creasingly violent in his ap-
plication of it. Symmes noted
that, in the beginning, when
he began his quest for unit-
ing allmembers of society, he
would rationally listen to

against the dismissive and apathetic government.
Later in his years of popularity, Che became in-
creasingly violent, believing that only through
physical force could social justice be obtained.
The guerilla members followed Che’s later desire
to exterminate the evil government.They segre-
gated themselves from other prisoners and
marched in guerilla style inside the jail. They even
managed to smuggle machine guns in their cells.
Symmes described the prisoners as being “psy-
chotic.”

They sold guerilla paraphernalia, as shown
in his slides. One of the slides show a violent,
graphic action model, decorated and painted as
colorfully in bright green, red, blue, and black as
a child’s toy. Two guerilla members were in the
act of assassinating a politician in front of a
limosine, symbolizing the rich and exclusive sta-
tus of the politician in contrast to the guerillas’ It

other people’s opinions. But
progressively, despite advice from others, he
would believe in violence because he thought it
was the only way to achieve social justice and
harmony for the lower classes.

After this reading, | learned more about the
social and political situation in Latin America,and
also about the notorious life of Che. | have many
unanswered questions about Che, but at least |
have learned what his motivations were for be-
ginning the socialist movement.No longer recog-
nizing Che’s face as a mere trend, | at least have an
idea of who he was historically. Symmes’ line of
journey strung together the places, incidents,and
s make sense of Che’s aura.
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the flexibility, durability, and fragility of cultural binding beiween agile inter-cultral coupleé
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Viva LA DIFFERENCE

Brian: one-quarter Japanese, three-

quarters caucasian.

Sarah: one-eighth Thai, three-eighths
chinese, one-yuarter spanish, one-

quarter filipino.
The Internment - 9/ s b cudbine?

BRIAN: My mom is Caucasian, from Kentucky.She
got a lot of crap for marrying my dad, who is half-Japa-
nese and half-white. When we traveled to the south,
people would give us stares because of the way my
dad looked—tall and dark-skinned. Even though my
grandmother is a full Japanese immigrant, my dad has
never considered stories about ethnicity important,

£

since at the time he was growing up, the fifties and six-
ties, it was important for immigrants to assimilate. Even
now, he’s living in that frame of mind. It goes back to
how, I'm sure, the internment experience overall had an
effect on how much Japanese culture he was brought
up with. Though my grandmother was never interned,
the Japanese as a group were stigmatized, so, it was hard
to be proud of being Japanese. My dad, more Cauca-
sian now, never tried to instill the culture in me.

Besides, kids of mixed heritage don't really hear
anything. What can parents really pass on to me when

e
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they don't have common experiences to relate to each
other? Ethnic heritage — well, bits and pieces come but
I'm sure a more complete culture can transfer better.

There are times when | realize | don’t have the
luxury of having a “my-type of people” going on. The
luxury is a resource. People find it comforting — a sense
of belonging. It seems kinda nice, | guess, but | don't feel
like it’s missing. Actually, | can't really relate with any
group of people in terms of race and ethnicity, ever, in
my entire life, other than my sister [also three-quarters
white]. -

The Immigrant - &) tigyda

SARAH: My dad’s three-quarters Chinese, a quar-
ter Thai. He came to the States when he was eighteen.
He took up odd jobs, learned English and how to drive,
and made some money to establish himself. My
mother’s half-Spanish, half-Filipino.She came here in her
twenties to get her masters in computer science. Back
in the Philippines, she already had a B.A.in Accounting.

Sarah’s ROOtS — i mat yfme db youindinsinnd ?

BRIAN ABOUT SARAH: Sarah is a balance in be-
tween her parents’ cultures. She grew up in two ethnic
backgrounds basically—her parents couldn't really in-
doctrinate her one or another. But her parents are im-
migrants, whereas my parents are only children of im-
migrants. That's the difference. She’s gotten more out
of her parents culturally than | have. Talking about cul-
tural weight, she’s more Thai, in the sense that she eats
Thaifood and expresses more interest in the history and
culture of Thai, but she never bothered to learn Taga-
log. Even so, because she looks Filipino, she is accepted
by Filipinos.

SARAH ABOUT BRIAN:

It's not an issue with me that Brian can't relate to
me because I'm more Asian.When there are certain cel-
ebrations going on in my own culture, | would just in-
form him about it.You know, he picks up certain things.

Extended Identity - % ote dgiy thonr HE?

BRIAN: | won't be accepted by the whites from the
South. My mom'’s sister would say shit like Japanese
Nigger. My sister and | would never be accepted by my
mom’s relatives.

SARAH: Both sides of my relatives would say that
Idon't understand certain things, because I'm only half-
Thai, or only half-Philipino.I'm like, gosh, so I'm only half
a person?

Marginalization - Faywiz 7 #itea?

BRIAN: | was a minority in my high school: sev-
enty-five percent of the school was Asian. Growing up
white was definitely not something valued. There, be-
ing white was not something you took pride in, it’s just

what you were. Some whites started a European cul-
ture group that was laughed out of existence very soon.
When | was there, | spent a lot of time thinking about
my ethnicity. Because of the racial quotas in my mag-
net school,which were used to recruit more non-Asians,
you hear things like, oh, the only reason you're here it's
because you're white.The white people | hung out with
definitely felt marginalized, especially by the Korean
super power, an exclusive social clique that was thirty-
five percent of the class poptlation. But | wouldn't call
that reverse discrimination. You're somewhat
marginalized in school for only six hours a day. | just had
to put up with shit until three o’clock, then | was out of
there.|feel more comfortable here in Berkeley than back
in my high-school.

Here, a white fraternity would accept me, but still,
lidentify more with minorities in whatever situation I'm
in.Or at least | don't identify with the white people who
didn’t grow up in a multi-ethnic environment like my
town Cerritos (upper-middle class, 70% non-white).
Cerritos white is a different kind of white - there’s no
white supremacy there.But the whites | worked with at
Knott’s Berry farm would make fun of the Asian guys
and would have more slurs amongst themselves.

SARAH: | went to a Catholic School that was
mostly Filipino. The Filipinos there and | had different
interests: | didn’t dye my hair or wear dark lipstick, so |

didn’tfit it.| hung out with a full Vietnamese, a full Thai,

and a half-philippino—I don’t know which group of
people | belonged to.The four of us looked really funny
walking around.The full Thai is a basketball athlete, the
half-Filipino wore death metal black, and the full Viet-
namese was into the hip-hop scene. | can just imagine
what goes through people’s head when they see us
walking down the street together:“God, what brought
them together.”We had different things going on, but
we got close anyway, since we were going through the
same thing. We were all kinda shunned in junior high
with all the backstabbing going on, so in-high school,
we wanted to start over.

Out Interracial-ness - 2% o dive s

BRIAN: She’s more of a up-and-running type.She
gets me to make plans—it’s a good thing. She encour-
ages me to actually get to whatever | want to do, since
she knows | don't put decisions in stone.She's just a doer
of things...| appreciate that of her.

In terms of common interests with Sarah, | basi-
cally have an interest in everything she does. We have
the same sense of humor.We are both critical and toler-
antabout the same things.We always agree on the fun-
damentals—so we comment on a person the same way.
Because what we value is the same, so is what we see in
people.

Both of us are not easily offended:we've just heard

voices, More Than the Two of our

o

s S
too much crap to get easily offended by words. We
both been made fun of,although, | have to say,she pr
ably gets more abuse in life, just on the streets or at
supermarket.She doesn’t get upset with my words, e
though people always took my harsh words to be |
posefully mean. She has a positive attitude about st
Even when something’s not great or cool, well,we b
think there’s something to learn fromiit ...so we exp
ence things together.We don’t have any hobbies pel
but we experience things the same way—we're b
children of an interracial couple.We grew up in inte
cial households - interracial couples aren’t necessa
the same when they haven’t grown up in interra
households.

We don't argue - it’s gonna sound unreal. Neit
one of us is so inflexible we can have a serious ar
ment ever. No one believes me. We resolve things |
fore we come to a fight—we don't press issues. It con
down to: if we just have different opinions, we ney
argue to the point where we try to hurt each other.|:
confrontational, but (for some reason), just not with h

The Humanistic - 24 wak sithins

SARAH: Oh, we get along excellently—there ¢
so few people you can become close to—with him | ¢
talk about anything, | can cry and laugh. There's em
tional support... he makes my life better, he enhanc
my life.

We do have common intefests, like, going trav
ing to see things; he likes to read, | like to read too.V
like certain TV shows, we both enjoy a good night’s slee
shopping...spending time with each otheris a comm
interest. Actually...we have common opinions and
titudes more than common interests.

We have the same values—you can kinda t¢
when you can both go “oh my god how can the mo
do that to the kid.”With differences, hmm, you take d
ferences for granted. | didn't really think it’s [the diffe
ences by nature are] interracial; we're just two people

Conflicts- we both talk when something doesr
feel right, well, we don't yell, throw things or get into\
cious arguments. It's more like working things thouc
— it brings people closer together. I'd say we're bof
pretty tolerant and accommodating.

Commitment: being there for the person, lettir
the person grow, and still loving that person for wh
they are, being together for the long haul, talking thin
through—why throw everything away together b
cause of one little thing—being each other’s best frien
being honest.

Racial Prejudice ~ Jzy dhiuk thoy o me
BRIAN: | didn't even know Sarah's background a

continued on page 13



considerations between a chinese and an American Homosexgual.

Y CHRISTINE SAIDINE WA

Cramped in the backseat of a rickety taxi, Cathy
elled at one of her friends, Darrel, a white American
ay,“Hey, P ©E AE aH ,where do you want to go eat?”
efore Darrel had a chance to answer, their mutual
iend,a mainland Chinese called Jonathan, asked in-
redulously,eyes opened wide,“She called you what?”
arrel stated matter-of-factly, “"Homosexual lover.”
onathan blinked his eyes in disbelief, firing question
fter question at Darrel about what it is like to be gay.
rom then on, the relationship between Darrel and
onathan went beyond a friendship of simple cama-
derie, subtly changing to something more elusively
omplex.

It was attraction, if not love, at first sight. When
arrel met Jonathan through their mutual friend
athy, he was instantly attracted to Jonathan’s hand-
ome baby face and “beautiful body,” he said. Darrel
as impressed to hear Jonathan speak exceptionally
uent English,and Jonathan even more overwhelmed
) hear Darrel, a white American, speak impeccable
hinese. Though there are many foreigners enrolled
 Peking University to learn Chinese, it is rare to see
1 American speak Chinese like a native, and even
ore uncommon for a local Chinese student who has
ever traveled outside of China to speak such fluent
glish. The absence of a language barrier between
nathan and Darrel made them ease into a good
endship at once.

Though Darrel himself is an openly homosexual
merican foreign exchange student, he was unsure
Jonathan's sexual orientation, because Jonathan
ight be shrouded by a blanket of stigmatism at the
estigious Peking University, where homosexuality
sues are rarely, if ever, raised on campus. Darrel was
1sure about how to interpret the gestures of
nathan: as expressions of reciprocal romantic feel-
s or as brotherly affection? He was fully aware that
“might interpret them in a very Western and
rocentric way, which might breed misunderstand-
J. Whenever Jonathan would put his arms around
-shoulders or touch his knees, Darrel would won-
r whether that was a brotherly gesture or a roman-

suggestion of express interest.Worries and uncer-

tainties aside, Darrel and Jonathan remained good
friends, punctuated as their relationship was by bouts
of romantic beckoning: Darrel would send Jonathan
pretty chocolates, and Jonathan would leave Darrel
poetic messages on his pager.

The ambiguous courtship ended one night
when Jonathan finally vented his frustration at Darrel.
“You're evil,"declared Jonathan to Darrel.He then con-
fessed that he was extremely upset and torn, accus-
ing Darrel of casting a spell on him.”You've captured
me—I'm attracted to you,”Jonathan proclaimed pas-
sionately, his cool facade falling to pieces for the first
time. He had never been attracted to another male
before, but already, he was feeling the weight of the
moral disapproval of the entire Chinese society upon
him. But nevertheless, their passions overrode their
concerns about societal pressure.They embraced and
sealed their commitment to each other with a kiss.

Their sweet relationship for the next ten months
was one long honeymoon, according to Darrel. They
traveled together everywhere in China, visiting the
relatives of Jonathan that were scattered across the
vast country. In Beijing, they frequented discos and
bars in Sanlitun Street, a street lined with western bars
and packed with expatriates and foreigners every
night. Armed with a good exchange rate and gener-
ous contributions from his parents, Darrel was able to
spend life in Beijing worthy of an emperor. He took
Jonathan to tea houses that served drinks with pro-
hibitively high price tags, bought VCDs by the doz-
ens,and traveled extensively throughout China riding
on “soft sleepers” trains reserved for foreigners and
wealthy businessmen.

At first sight, Darrel might appear to be playing
the part of a Western colonialist rescuing a Chinese
native from the dungeons of poverty,introducing him
to the neon lights and riches of the Western life. But
that was not really the casé Darrel said.Though Darrel
would pay for almost everything on dates, Jonathan
was still regarded by his peers to be someone with
means. As a doctorate student, Jonathan received a
monthly stipend from the government that allowed
him to live comfortably by Chinese standards.

Furthermore, Jonathan was not bought into de-
veloping a penchant for Western tastes.The reason is,

though Jonathan was fascinated by all the Western
quirks and bars that Darrel introduced him to, he had
no desire to be part of the bar culture. Discos and drink-
ing bars remained essentially foreign concepts to him,
as he would not go out of his own accord, except to
accompany Darrel.

In contrast, it was Darrel who felt patronized by
an unimpressed Jonathan in the relationship. Though
Darrel was the one with the monetary means, he was
on foreign soil as a guest, in China, learning the Chi-
nese language, while Jonathan was the host, playing
the role of an authority on the Chinese culture and lan-
guage. Jonathan would say, “Well, I'm older than you,
so you should listen to me,” Following such didactic
sessions, Darrel would feel that Jonathan was treating
him like a younger brother, ignorant of what is the
proper Chinese way of doing things.

Even though Darrel openly acknowledged
Jonathan to be his romantic boyfriend in front of other
American friends, Jonathan could not admit to his Chi-
nese friends that Darrel was his lover.Jonathan referred
to him as a“very good friend.” Jonathan’s friends never
found out about the true nature of Jonathan’s and

Kevin Sinnott paintings

Darrel’s relationship, since physical intimacy between
males was culturally accepted as the norm. It is com-
monly accepted in China for men to put their arms
around each other, hold hands, or touch knees as ges-
tures of friendly or brotherly affection.Because contem-
porary Chinese culture dictates that there be a clear
separation of the sexes, males showed physical affec-
tion towards each other in a way that fosters a culture
of mutual camaraderie and brotherly love.When Darrel
and Jonathan trekked all over China to visit Jonathan’s
multitude of relatives, the relatives would always pre-
pare one bed for both of them without the slightest
hesitation.

Although Jonathan never picked up on the bar cul-
ture, nor had Darrel gotten over the feeling of being pa-
tronized, the intimacy they shared transcended the cul-
tural differences between them. And Even though
Jonathan had to conceal Darrel’s true identity in his re-
lationship with him, he did step beyond the stigmatism
imposed on him by Chinese society by admitting Darrel
into his romantic life. And Darrel, despite his economic
superiority in China, laid down his sense of cultural ar-
rogance to be humbled by another cultural authority.

Diving into the big blue of mine culture

Ocean

/ A SHY Hara

| would say | am 80% Japanese look-
), and 20% Caucasian looking. My nose
1ot as flat as my Japanese relatives, and
/face is not as round.But my eyes give it
ay, with the “epicanthal fold” quite obvi-
s.I've been mistaken as a Filipino, Hawai-
\, Native American, even Latina and Per-
n. Asians almost always know that | am
an,and can usually figure out that | am

EE]

part Japanese. My skin is a sort of a“light
au lait” color, but | can get pretty brown in
the sun. My hair and eyes are brown.

My mom is Caucasian, of Swedish and
English descent.My dad is third generation
Japanese Sansei.

Amorphous Identity:
Growing up on the Margins
Growing up in a predominantly white
neighborhood, | did not gravitate towards
the whites at school, curiously enough,

because | did not feel altogether comfortable
around them. But the discomfort probably
had its source in socio-economic, as well as
racial, differences. My private Catholic school
had eighty percent blacks on scholarship
from East and West Oakland, as opposed to
the twenty percent whites sent by their par-
ents from the Oakland hills. Despite my
middle-class background, the case was still:
what would | be doing hanging about those
rich, white kids? Though the majority of my
friends were black, | wasn't simply hanging
around them by default. | loved the Black
Americans. Because they were so warm and
accepting, | loved being with them. They
somehow sensed that | was struggling too,
so while my physical whiteness stood out,no
tension occurred between us. 3

Shuttling back and forth my black
school and white neighborhood, | still expe-
rienced a sliver of Japanese culture from my
father. He sent me to a language weekend
school.Together, we went to cherry blossom
festivals, Japanese-American bazaars; and
even my grandmother made Japanese food.
The cultural threads were barely distinguish-
able.But they were there.But the most | could
do, despite all else, was vibe on the cultural
atmosphere, instead of participating in the
actual culture.

Agonizing Over Identity:

pating intec-culturally on root-search
When | dated Caucasian guys, | was

caused to feel un-white. They would utter

comments Asian guys would never say:“oh
you're so Asian, you're so pretty.” When |
dated Caucasian, the Asian side of me was
not embraced; and guess what, when |
dated Asian, the white side of me was not
any more embraced.When it comes to Japa-
nese-Americans specifically, | didn’t receive
the feeling of thorough acceptance from
them either:it was missing.No matter whom
I'm with, I'm there with them somewhere,
looking out the window—there’s always
some part of me being looked at that is not
being embraced.|felt displaced in this way,
and when | did, | dated two Korean guys,
who in some sense, felt displaced as I. The
Koreans...there were certain things they
understood without explanation.

In terms of attraction, | am drawn to
individuals strongly rooted to their culture,
regardless of which. But while they are so,
they are dealing with their own issues of
cultural limbo, because they are forced to
learn the art of juggling their home culture
with their practical lived experiences in
America.Not only am | dealing with my cul-
tural issues, they are too. It takes an enor-
mous amount of emotional and intellectual
energy to learn another culture. But you
need to learn the culture—in tandem with
the cultural issues—of an individual, so that
you may correctly understand that indi-
vidual. You'd be quadrupling the cultural
energy. | have to learn the home culture,
along with the American-specific cultural

issues, of that other individual; and he has '

to grasp my cultural duality, and simulta-
neously, the difficult imbalance of my dual-
ity. Faced with all this, | use my flexibility to
figure out the places | meld with people of
different cultural orientations. | go, and dis-
cover the places that are fundamentally
humanist, but oftentimes, | settle with the
realization that no matter how essentially
human we are, the humanist is always set
within a cultural context.

Even if | were to ignore the layers of
complexity we both bring in, I'm still left with
roots of another person, not necessarily
mine.| wanted roots | can call mine: | didn’t
hope to be unfeeling and blind to them.
Keeping that in mind, | wouldn't date Japa-
nese-Americans,only because they are thor-
oughly devoid of their culture, having been
put through this emasculation process,
however unwillingly.

Living the Japanese Identity:
found roots in Japan

| was going from one culture to the
next, starved for roots. | was all primed up,
completely able to shed everything and
absorb everything in Japan, on a trip there
last July.When | dropped all pretenses, plain
dropped this thing about “I know every-
thing as an American,” | had the richest ex-
perience, unimagined, or indeed, unimagin

continued on page 13
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“As his girlfrienc]. I had
unparanelecl access to
the 1nsides of the
underground Hong
Kong ‘youtlx culture,
and by association, his
friends accepted me 1nto
their c]ique even though
I came from a vastly

cll'fferent cultural and
class backgrouncl“

_ The majority of popular media and lit-
re have focused on interracial dating, but
s been mentioned of“intra-ethnic” dat-
that | mean the kind of dating that in-
two people from the same ethnic back-
|, but different cultural backgrounds.The
msand conflicts they face are sometimes
formidable than those faced by interra-
ples. In writing about my own experi-
hopeto illuminate some of the issuesin
hnic dating that have been neglected.
s a 1.5 generation Chinese American, |
rmyselfa“neither-nor,”’meaningthat'm
anauthentic’American,”noranauthen-
ese.”| was bornand raisedin Hong Kong
as seven years old; lived in Taiwan for
ears;and then immigrated to the U.S.at
of ten.I neither subscribe fully to Ameri-
ues nor identify completely with the Chi-
[ture. At the crossroads of two cultures,
ntity is for the most part quite fluid, con-
g to the norms of each culture depend-
ircumstances.

hen | landed in Hong Kong in the sum-
98, | was determined to transform my-
a native “HongKie” (read: native Hong
erson) again. | bought the most trendy
hes, dyed and cut my hair to the latest
e, and found a job working as a recep-
tan upscale residents’club house.How-
y efforts to look Hong Kong was futile
wasn't able to act Hong Kong.| couldn’t
mask my identity with a facade of looks.I would
still insert some English words while speaking
Cantonese, or pester my co-workers with ques-
tions about what some of the Cantonese slang
words would mean. My colleagues quietly
chided me for sitting crossed-legged on the
chairwith myshoes on,somethingaHong Kong
person would never do.

While they talked about the latest Canto-
pop singersand hottest HK movie stars, | would
sitthere mute, totally clueless about whois who
inthe HK entertainmentarena,unable tojoin in
the conversation. Once, after we watched the
Chinese movie, A Man Called Hero,| bagged on
how awful the movie was, how there was no
plot, how the personalities of the characters

were not fully developed,and how the special,

effects were so fake. Little did | know that my
colleagues loved the movie because it was
based on a comic series they grew up with as

children.To them,the movie was endearing be-
cause it brought back their common childhood
memories. Despite my hard work at trying to
become an authentic HongKie, | seemed to be
failing.

Luckily, my saving grace materialized in
the form of Jerry. Admittedly, at first | was at-
tracted to his good looks and tall athletic build.
His wry humor, and his sweet and considerate
nature captivated me.But more importantly, he
was my gateway to the quintessential Hong
Kongyouth culture.Ithought thateven though
| spent part of my childhood in the US, funda-
mentally | still retained Chinese values at the
core, so dating Jerry, a native HongKie, would
be no problem atall.He was a hardworking col-
lege-aged person like me. We worked at the
same summer job company, hung out with the
same group of friends,enjoyed listening to simi-
lar types of music, and both of us loved, and
dreamt of, traveling to little-known places all
over China. Only later in retrospect did | learn
thatour differences in language, socioeconomic
class, culture,and family were too great to over-
come, and those differences, far from being a
celebration of cultural diversity, were in actual-
ity the driving force behind our eventual break
up.

Our language difference was a funda-
mental obstacle between us. Having left Hong
Kong at the age of seven, | am no longer fully
fluent in Cantonese, and given the volatile and
ever changing nature of colloquial Cantonese,
my spoken Cantonese is archaic at best. When |
started dating Jerry, my misinterpretation of
certain slang words was a constant source of
amusement for him and an embarrassment for
me.Though we spoke essentially the same lan-
guage, our conversations were continually in-
terrupted by constant explanations. He would
use what | considered esoteric slang words and
| would unwittingly weave seemingly con-
founding English words into my Cantonese.He
called me onetime before going out withsome

. otherfriends,'Meet me at Seven,”he said."7pm?”

“No, 10pm at SeVEN.”| was confused,“huh?"|
mean 10 pm in front of the convenience store
Seven Eleven, okay?!"“Oh ...sorry, | didn’t know
711is called’seVEN'..."Another time, he was tell-
ing me about what he did the night before,"Oh,
not much,just wentto a bar to’blow water'with
a few friends of mine.” | was confused again,
“Wait, blow what? Why blow water? You mean
bubbles in the drinks?” He retorted, “(impa-

breeze'with my friends.”Oh...I see.”

On the whole, we were unable to hold a
deeper or more intellectual conversation be-
cause it was impossible for us to talk without
interrupting each other for footnotes and clari-
fications. He did not have the entire gamut of
English vocabulary at his disposal, but neither
did | the Chinese vocabulary to disauss any
philosophical, social, and personal issues in
depth. He might start talking about some po-
litical development of the Hong Kong legisla-
ture,andalthough | would understand perfectly
what he said, | lacked the sophisticated vocabu-
lary to respond.All | could muster was,“uh-huh,
good point,lagree."We might as well have been
speaking two foreign languages.

It seemed like we spoke different lan-
guages also because of our different education
levels. It was frustrating because, given my edu-
cation at Berkeley, my analytical skills just don’t
stop at being able to nod or shake my head in
agreement or disagreement.| can analyze and
presentanissue,andarticulate awell-supported
argument in English. | relish in thoughtful and
mind-opening discussions with my friends in
college, and | read voraciously to satisfy my in-
satiable appetite for learning.Jerry could not un-
derstand how | could study for twelve hours
straight in the library, and that | meet up with
friends not only to hang out, but also to study.
The education system in Hong Kong empha-
sizes rote memorization,and students arerarely
given the opportunity to develop independent
thoughts on an issue.And so Jerry would study
just enough to pass an exam, rarely question-
ing the status quo or prevalent beliefs. | found
our conversations mundane, uninteresting,and
cliché, revolving more often about the weather
than about the World Trade Organization. Our
different levels of ambition and education de-
prived us of acommon base on which to hold a
thought-provoking conversation, rendering it
difficult for«s to connect with each other on
the same intellectual plane.

Even more fundamental than education,
our economic difference in a class-conscious
Hong Kong exacerbated this tenuous relation-
ship from the very beginning.Even though my
family would be considered the quintessential
middle class nuclear family in the U.S,, in Hong
Kong,myfamily is part of the elite upper-middle
class,because the poverty gap in Hong Kong is
much widerthanitisin the US.Jerry comes from

tiently) No ar!‘Blow water’means ‘shooting the
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reflections on intro-
-ethnic dating fiasco -

a very typical working class family. His father
works in afactory, his motheris a housewife,and
his little sister is still in high school.

| felt that | always had to watch my lan-
guage for fear of uttering some remark insensi-
tive to the plight of the lower class.Once, | was
complaining to him,"Ugh! I feel so restricted and
claustrophobicin my parent’s apartment.It’s so
small compared to what I'm used to in the US!”
In reality,a 700 square-feet apartment in Hong
Kong is considered quite a luxury already, con-
sidering how a four to five person household
typically inhabits a 400-500 square feet apart-
ment.So what was a seemingly harmless com-
plaint turned out to be a grossly insensitive
comment.Whenever|would commitsimilar so-
cial gaffes, Jerry would say in a bitter tone,"Aiya,
well of course, your family is so rich anyway....”
and | would know better and shut my mouth.
End of conversation. Next topic please.

There was always this tension,a nervous-
ness | felt because | had to protect his ego and
pride when it came to this difference.Raised in
a more egalitarian, middle class society in the
US, atfirst | had a hard time understanding the
class consciousness seeped deep into the men-
tality of most Hong Kong people. During the
second summer after we started dating, |
worked at the prestigious Hong Kong General
Chamber of Commerce,andallthe people Imet
at work were the big shots of the HK financial
empire. Meanwhile, Jerry was working at the
swimming pool of a government subsidized
housing estate, and the people he met were
mostly lower income people from his class
background. On my job, | was able take a day
off and go shopping with my friends, knowing
that my British co-worker and my Canadian
educated manager would cover for me.In con-
trast, Jerry worked 13 hours a day, six days a
week,and if he took half a day off; his paycheck,
the bread and butter he earns for his elderly
parents and younger sister, would be cut ac-
cordingly.So often times, | hesitated to ask him
to take even afew hours off to go watchamovie
with me, even though he worked such long
hours that | didnt get to see him very much.

Culture in Hong Kong also dictates that
when a couple goes out together, the guy pays
most of the time. So accordingly, Jerry would
never let me pay my share of the movies, din-
ifa bo
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friend’s Appraisal of interracial couple

BY YEULE SACA AND VLD STAFF

“It was his smile that really got me,” whispered Julia,
when savoring her fiancée, “but the way he makes me feel
after a long day at school”they exchanged a tasty kiss-"is
why | consider myself so lucky.”Ina tightembrace, they were
theicon of happiness of a typical college couple.On this wet
afternoon, none of the passer-bys heading home took no-
tice of his ebony hands caressing her cinnamon complex-
ion, but the light of the penetrating attraction they radiated
was too much to shy away from.

This image, though worth a thousand words, was not
always as sweet as it appears. While she maintained her
Catholic practices, he embraced the Muslim religion. Julia
admitted that bringing Anthony home to meet her Filipino
and strictly Catholic family was a concern since she had es-
sentially no way of knowing how her parents would react to
her African-American Muslim boyfriend.

“My parents were a little apprehensive atfirstbut when
Anthony started playing with my little cousins, the tension
subsided, so that now they see him as an extension of the
family,” confided Julia to Yelile.

The challenges of maintaining an interracial relation-
ship might seem daunting,yet when long distance was fac-
tored in, the strain could potentially be overwhelming:

“At first it was hard not being able to hold her after I'd
come home from work, | really missed her.So we decided to
take turns flying up to Berkeley or down to Long Beach so
that we could spend some time together,”said Anthony.The
quality time they had shared in honoring their commitment
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1o each other has allowed this relationship to culminate
nicely in their recent engagement.

Between the two of them, the phone bill would rack
up to $1000 a month.Julia had to resort to taking out a loan
to pay for thetitanic phone bill. They took turns flying upand
down the coast every other week. The mutual desire and
necessity to emotionally connect made them write pages
long everyday, so much so that Yelile, their interviewer, also
their good friend, said facetiously,“It’s sick.”

Yelile characterized her bestfriend Julia briefly, but with
deep-feltappreciation,“She’s so empathetic, she’s been with
me through all my shitty stuff. With my other friends, | can't
bawl after a break-up and go‘That was our song.’ She listens,
sobs, cries foryou,all the while giving you really good advice.
She hand-made a coupon book for me with coupons like
‘This coupon entitles you to a girl's night out at a café, etc.”

As far as the extent to which Yelile understands An-
thony was concerned, she said affirmatively:“He’s very gen-
erous in the way he financially helps out his sister, who is a
single mother. His situation sensitizes him to women.” Julia
would concuras much:during atime when her life was rocky
to a point where she considered withdrawing for a year, he
was supportive of her school career throughout.

While Julia and Anthony had strong individual inter-
ests—Hula and basketball respectively—their other inter-
ests overlap in such a way that their lives were latticed. They
are both huge movie buffs.Yelile said,"He can quote lines like
crazy.”Both are entirely down with dancing to hiphop.

On a more foundational note, their family values was
one overarching commonality inwhich their otherwise sepa-
rate identities are grounded. As Yelile averred,"The way they

_, conceptualize mother and father roles together gives off

complete synergy." Though Julia had to introduce Anthony,
who was accustomed to atiny family;to her large-sized Catho-
licfamily, he saw thefulfillment, through hereyes, thata lively
and dynamic family could bring.Now they could both seea
future with a ton of kids. Struck by her friend Julia’s prema-
ture projections about marriage, Yelile exclaimed,"But you're
only twenty-one!”Having teased her, Yelile showed her un-
derstanding of Julia, who had gone through the mill of less
suitable relationships.Ultimately, Yelile approved of their ide-
als:“She said Anthony is the kind of man | want for a father
and husband. It’s so innocent and tender. They're not like
some couples, where you're like, ‘get a room, please.” Yelile
reflected on Julia’s ready acceptance of Anthony:“For girls,
you don't know really know you're looking for qualities of a
potential husband, until it comes to you, dropped from the
sky.”

Committed as they were,the passion did not stagnate.
Yelile said that the one big overriding“common interest"the
couple had was their soaring romanticism. She said, “They
are both hopeless romantics. They're both very into poetry
and sensuality."With animate eyes, Yelile waxed excited about
a relationship that had surprise elements built in:“For the
month of December, they flew three times altogether. She
wanted him to go to a big Filipino family dinner, and it’s a
thing where it would be wrong to have her be somewhere
else, i.e. going down to see him. But he said because of his
sister; his budget was running low, so he couldn't make it.On
the day of the dinner, she kept complaining how she doesn't
really want to go to the dinner because it's stupid without
Anthony.The door bell rang. Her mom told her to get the
door. She said why I'm in the middle of curling my hair. She

' ~ opened the door, and he’s in a tux! Sheydid the same thing.-

She got into his apartment through his sister to prepare
this big elaborate dinner on the sly.She sat mischievously
at the table when he comes in from work.”

Indeed, Julia and Anthony are living proof that there
existed a love strong enough to endure any obstacle that
life might thrust in their way."Yeah,we getlooks sometimes
like at his basketball games or at my hula performances. |
remember last year, this girl had the nerve to declare that
Anthony was too good for me.| was enraged, but | simply
walked away,” confided Julia to Yelile. Despite these inci-
dents both have found thatthis relationship provides them
with the support and love that inspired them to dream
about their future together.As Julia interviewed for jobs in
Long Beach,where Anthony had already purchasedahome,
they knew that there was no problem they can'ttackleas a
team.

Rather than seeing their cultural differences as hin-
drances, they embraced them with the single purpose of
enhancing each other’s existence.

As the interview drew to a close, Julia said that her
half court shot had gotten better,while Anthony’s hips were
still stiff from hula practice.”But, that’s okay,” she laughed,’l
don't care if he never competes in hula, just as long as he
laves:ime enough to try That'sall ireally need.” 5 1 ¢ -



Memberof
Company of

 the “No on
= . ,,:\ &Opz;”
-

definition of success in America is as-
sociated with financial success, corpo-
rations can easily sell the “American
dream”(a.k.a.get rich) to their consum-
ers,including urban youths.

In the same way that African
slaves were dehumanized and stripped
of their cultural voice, entertainment
industries have stripped hip-hop of its
cultural essence. As bell hooks points
out in Talking Back: Thinking feminist,
Thinking black: Appropriation of the
marginal voice threatens the very core
of self-determination and free self-ex-
pression for the exploited and the op-
pressed peoples. If the identified audi-
ence, those spoken to, is determined
solely by ruling groups who control
production and distribution, then it is
easy for the marginal voice striving for
a hearing to allow what is said to be
overdetermined by the needs of that
majority group who appears to be lis-
tening, to be tuned in.?

While rap music’s entrance into
the capitalist arena has allowed hip hop
to be recognized internationally as an
influential element of American culture,
corporations are actually selling a de-
humanized version of hip hop to con-
sumers at large. Mass media identifies
hip hop as something that comes from
the other people of the other culture.
Hip-hop's only appeal depended on
the mass corporation’s empty model of
the rap star.

For instance, the DJ is removed
from the center of attention in main-

stream rap music. The DJ is a vital ele-
ment to hip-hop music.He or she is the
most quintessential hip-hop persona at
any event. Nowadays, it is the emcee
that takes center stage.For rappers like
Puff Daddy and Master P, whose fame
and notoriety has been built on their
individual super-images, one cannot
even recall, much less name, the DJ.
Thisis most evident in the use of DJs in
mainstream rock bands. Groups like
Sugar Ray and Korn use DJs as tokens.
In the context-of the mainstream boy

rock arena, they are often both re-
garded as and used simply for novelis-
tic purposes. Hip hop music used to
require that the emcee exists only if the
DJ exists also. If there was no DJ then
there could not have been an emcee.

As a result of the adaptation of
hip-hop culture to the capitalistic social
structure, the deliverance of rap music
itself becomes diluted and artificial.
Hip-hop begins to lose one of its most
identifiable characteristics: the per-
sonal relationship of call and response
interaction.Many popular rap perform-
ers have acquired celebrity status by
adopting European-American modes
of presentation. These performers are
regarded as super-humans. Contrary to
hip-hop’s Africanist traditions, the spec-
tator no longer can be a participant in
the event. Susan Willis observes the
transformation of folk culture into pop
culture and ultimately mass culture.

Production is now controlled by

unseen organizers and owners of ven-
ues, while the spectator becomes a
consumer, wholly removed from the
possibility of ever being challenged or
“called out”to join in the production of
culture or to question the racially de-
fined separation between performers
and spectators.'®

These defined roles between star
and fan continually separate the com-
munity from the performer. It is ironic
that this occurs since, oftentimes, it is
the community that nurtures and sup-
ports the artist before he or she“makes
it big” The greater divide between the
upper and lower classes of American
society manifests itself in hip-hop's en-
try into the capitalistic pop culture.Hip-
hop is only profitable in the eyes of the
mainstream media if it reflects the val-
ues of the dominant paradigm (e.g.
capitalism, sexism, classism, etc). When
rap lyrics attack the dominant constitu-
encies, the words are discredited
through censorship. However, when
black on black crime is discussed,
whether it is from the point of view of
the transgressor, victim, or bystander, it
is seen as the'lesser evil. Corporations

will promote and market fake gangstas
as long as they rap about the things
that are allowed by majority officials.
As hip-hop began to address spe-
cific social and economic problems of
a racist and classist social structure,
America’s mainstream media re-
sponded by trying to silence the rap
artists as well as the hip hop commu-
nity. The mainstream media has man-
aged to control the marketing of hip-
hop culture while simultaneously tar-
geting it (particularly rap music and
graffiti) as a source of society’s ills. Rap

that matters.

Often times, independent labels
and artists are not very concerned
about high-scale deliverance. Rather,a
solid loyal fan base makes for a lasting
and consistent audience. Instead of
playing to thousands at large arenas,
independent rap artists tend to per-
form at smaller venues and clubs. This
allows shows to be affordable and
hence accessible. Unlike large-scale
productions at big concert halls,
smaller shows tend not to fall victim to
violence and body searches, simply by

tecting the poor'—well that’s dismiss-
ive. If they can create a $5 billion in-
dustry from nothing, what else can
they create?’?

The transformation of hip hop
into hip hop activism takes the origi-
nal goals of hip hop further.Hip hop's
return to its roots repositions it once
again as an alternative to crime and
as a vehicle for creative expression.
Not only does hip hop allow the voice
of the marginalized to be heard, hip
hop culture is now able to actively
change the socioeconomic problems

group,NWA, released “Fuck
the Police”in 1989, sparked
a debate about police re-
lations with urban com-
munities of color. The FBI
issued an official letter ex-
pressing their “concern”
about rap’s role (as
perpetuator) of increasing
violence. As George Lipsitz

“Hlip—*}lOp crews..vied for the title
of the ciopest emcee, DJ h»-boy/i girL
or grafﬁti artist. The battles that
broke out were with vvorcls. bocly

movements, sounds, and spray cans.

in the community.

As h'ip—hop moves away
from the exploitative images
that capitalism has modeled
it into for the commercial
market, it ceases to be iso-
lated and exclusionary.It has
had a profound effect on so-
* ciety, encouraging profes-
sors to explore hip hop cul-

notes in the controversial
case:

The FBI might have had more
credibility in its complaints about
NWA's “Fuck the Police” if it had a bet-
ter record responding to the 47,000 po-
lice brutality cases reported to the De-
partment of Justice between 1986 and
1992, of which only 15,000 were inves-
tigated and only 128 designated for
prosecution.

Rather than face their own statis-
tics of debauchery, America’s police
authorities turn the other way and
blame NWA for perpetuating crime and
promoting police brutality.

The growing disappointment over
the exploitation of hip-hop in main-
stream media has produced a new
wave of hip-hop. This emergence of
hip-hop, referred to as the under-
ground or independent hip-hop, be-
cause of its rejection of mainstream
and capitalistic practices, reclaims hip-
hop for the community.The establish-
ment of independent institutions that
cater to hip hop artists, whose works
structurally resemble the original hip-

hop at its inception, has been able to
reverse what corporations had done to
hip hop. Independent groups such as
Latyrx, Jurassic 5, and the Living Leg-
ends, have all been able to acquire a
devoted fanbase without the aid of cor-
porate industries.Gaining insight from
the rise and fall of many hip-hop art-
ists, due to capitalist appropriation, in-
dependent records labels are able to
approach modes of production and
distribution in savvier ways without
compromising their artistic integrity. In
this instance, it is quality, not quantity

virtue of their small scale. A smaller
close knit audience brings back the re-
lationship between performer and
spectator. Their roles once again be-
come interchangeable.Other elements
of hip-hop like breakdancing can occur
without fear of being reprimanded for
forming a“suspicious” circle.

The distribution of independent
hip-hop music can occur on a very lo-
cal basis. Places such as Telegraph Av-
enue in Berkeley, California, have been
home to many tape vendors.Indepen-
dent artists have control over their dis-
tribution, because oftentimes they are
the ones selling the tapes on the
streets. This method allows them to
maintain ties with the community as
well as to share their art, with the
middlemen eliminated. According to
Beni B.of ABB Records and the Bay Area
Hip Hop Coalition,

There’s a change in the structure
of something being independent as
opposed to being corporate. For inde-
pendents, the boundaries are more of
a continuum, whereas in a corporate
structure, things are more clearly de-
fined. So at a label, you might have a
promotions department, a sales de-
partment.At the independent level, ev-
erything tends to overlap.'

By having the control over distri-
bution and production, hip-hop artists
are able to prevent hip-hop from be-
ing exploited.This overlapping of roles
also carries over to the roles of hip hop
artists in the community.

By returning to their status of a
member of the community, an inde-
pendent or underground hip-hop art-
ist is able to be influential without be-
ing unreachable. They are able to do
more than just create and promote hip-
hop culture, they are also able to pilot
hip-hop activism.As more independent
hip hop artists take active positions in
leading causes and organizations for
social change, industry entities are be-
ing held accountable to their own com-
munities. Bill Stephney of StepSun
Records states:

Puffy and RZA are putting to-
gether economic concerns that are be-
ing studied as revolutionary at the
highest levels of business schools such
as Wharton and Harvard. People are
starting to realize that it’s not about
'How can we save the kids in the
projects?’ but how can they save

' us...We're always talking about ‘pro-

ture at top universities, and
inspiring young urban youths to take
control of their neighborhoods and
the policies that affect them.Although
hip-hop still has a long way to go as
far as eradicating the structural in-
equalities that still exist in American
society, it has proved that the voice of
an oppressed peoples will not be si-
lenced. As Stuart Hall says,

However deformed, incorpo-
rated and inauthentic are the forms in
which black people and black com-
munities and traditions appear and
are represented in popular culture, we
continue to see, in the figures and the
repertoires in which popular culture
draws, the experiences that stand be-
hind them.™

Hip-hop is the artistic voice of a
marginalized people. It is rebellious
but not without a conscience. It is ge-
nius but not without skill. It is reaction-
ary but not without action. Hip-hop's
resilient refusal to become a mere
cash cow in the capitalist marketplace
proclaims its status as a culture of criti-
cal permanence in America.
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“Untitled”

left alone between two beds
bodies in both

seven feef close

but sixty-seven years apart
to my left lay’s helpless
cafatonic state

will you wake

that was the question i

held in debate

grasping a frail hand
calling his name

damn grandpa they got
you tied down strapped
trapped restrained

that's what you get for taking
a swing at some nurses

what

you gonna bring em pain

tell me

how can i relieve your pain
how can i make your situation
change

i'm hoping god will have

your soul fo claim

putting to rest this frustration
backed with agony i know
through death your peace

will be gained

unfortunately that road had not
yet been breached

s0 i sit

and i wait

a past that he could never speak on
because regret was using
his bare shoulders to ride

upon

yeah
that was his past

at my right is one

african descent and

male gender

i only heard stories about
this one

its been so long its a shame
his name i don’t remember
yeah it had been a while
year was 96

month was november

i went ahead and gave him a new
title for him to hold in

my yesterdays and my fomorrow’s
bearing not even the name he
knew of across his chest

strength-hero-courage

it was those three he presented
to keep at bay the names of
pain agony and hell

created by a disease that
formed cycle shaped cells

oh did i mention anemia
in case you don’t understand
or maybe i'm getting ahead

waiting for the night fo pass

which was only nine hundred
seconds in the starting

my eyes darting

my emotions and realization
at hand parting

mix the two and i'd just

be confused possibly hurting

i stare through the closed
eyes of that weathered pasty
colored worn thin face

walk through his past with
no sense of fime

set my own pace

i tan still see the place

that once bred unjust hate
giving out free beatdowns
like opinions cause they
were of brown shin race

zuit suitors to him must
have been an american disgrace

that was his past
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student poets reach down-to-earth to get :
a feel for their roots |

of ya
the torment is comparable to

lets say twenty-seven knives:

in the back along with suicide
attempts from paranoia

meaning the suffering was
mental just as it was in the
: sense of physical

now do you see what i mean
he has at his command
portable on wheels endless
supply of morphine

snap of his finger's

and its entered his

blood stream

i catch his eyes roll and

see the gleam®

a sigh escapes from his
lips to express relief

so maybe now he

can dream

until the next day that is
of course ill be gone
never to see the fwo
again

-patrick jimenez

SSS“What is the weight of a lettuce head?”

Con carifio para mi mamd

1:16 dark n raining

me, a bundle of blanket
pillow y

' calientita memoria,

think of home

the tap tap of richmond rain

hace Floreser un recuerdo

y es como si sdliera el sol

of mom n dinner after work

she by e/ comal

n the puffing Flour tortillas

that we both love

but complain about the fat

“rain is so soothing!
me encanta ver llover atravez de mi ventana”
| say with a big shiny smile
mom glimpses at me and replies
“that’s because you don’t work in the Ffields
your fingers don’t get numb with cold and bee sting:

n my smile gets as flat as the tortilla she just Flipped

“i also love the sun”

digo tontamente y sin penzar

reveals with heavy voice
“that’s because your eyes don't sting
with sweat n
your neck don't peel”
shrink n feel guilty in my seat
s she stands
taﬁds after 10 hrs of mud

- 10 hrs of numb but Fast moving fingers

i look down at my steaming beans
and warm soft tortilla

y le digo con voz que apenas se oye
“sientate mama

yo caliento”

only mom
with her small hands and thin fingers
knows the real weight

of a lettuce head

-agustin palacios



v ‘ “Not Nick-at-Nite”

Sometimes | feel more at home
At my best friends’ houses
Where | can put my feet on the table
Or have an all-American meal with their families
And talk about the government or baseball
Rather than talk about family, money, or nothing at
all

A friend comes over once and says my house feels like

Mexico
| nod because | think so too
Even though | went there so long ago
| don’t remember
And even though nothing in my house resembles
What | see on the nightly telenovelas on channel 67

When friends come over, my mom speaks in Spanish
And they cannot understand
They ask what she says
And | sometimes lie
Because they can‘t tell the difference

At my house, we don’t eat dinner as a famiiy even
though we are one
And, my father cooks his usual high in fat meal of
rice, ,
Beans, and beef of some sort
And he sticks a leaf of lettuce on my plote
Because he doesn’t want me
To have high cholesterol like he has
And sometimes | complain about not eating more mashed
potatoes
Pizza or even meatloaf
Even though it would not feel right
If my dad ever cooked it

And whot would | do without my mother’s over-decorated

living room e
r obsessnon with Last Supper Frames, and blankets
. over couches

. Bm | don’t mind much anymore
And aithough ‘my parents speak in a tongue foreign to
my friends
| know that | can always understand
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first, I've just gotten along better with her than the average

eople | meet.|'ve never dated anyone not Asian, or, not half-
sian.No one I've dated is purely anything - they're all mixed.
\aybe those are the people who accept me/who | get along
vith.

I don't date white girls. They assume that I'm Caucasian
nd they’ll do little things that will offend that Japanese part
f me.What they do makes you flinch a little, cuz that’s a fourth
f me - a substantial part of me. Hey, a mixed Asian’s never
onna say shit about your Japanese grandmother.Yeah, whites
efinitely make fun of people walking by, cuz they think that
hey can relate with me more, but, it actually kinda hurts my
2elings more, even though my outside characteristics did not
sk for it. | can't tolerate being made fun of. | reject the preju-
ice so strongly.

Still, 1 get funny looks from mostly Asian guys when | go
n trips with Sarah.| see some people looking a little pissed...it
oesn't bother me that much, | think it’s kinda funny. But...|
till want to tell them “hey what you're you looking at.” | was
urprised at those looks: because | never recognized the trend
hat white guys go for Asian females more often. First of all,
ny sister is this white girl who always dates Asian guys. And
he never felt this all-encompassing opportunity with Asian
uys (even though she’s three-fourths white), so | don’t think
vhite women have more chances with Asian guys. Second of
Il, don't forget my white mom and half-Japanese dad. Third
fall...in high school too, all the white girls went with Indian
nd Asian guys.

thnic Pattern - Jucdgpponedic
SARAH: Pattern of Dating — me, usually a guy who's Japa-
ese. Full-Japanese or half-Japanese. It’s just them individu-

And | can keep it to myself

-Lolita Gonzales

ally. It's just coincidence. (Sarah can't explain for it).

Religious Differences - Gz zomattirte thom, aly me?

BRIAN: Sarah considers herself Catholic—she doesn’t go
religiously, but every so often, she participates in Lent. | make
fun of it sometimes about it...I don’t buy it. Her mom’s Catholic
and her dad’s Buddhist.They married anyway because they were
both immigrants so they related in those terms instead; there
probably weren't Catholic Filipinos around.

My dad's Protestant: he reads the bible a lot, but he’s anti-
establishment.He goes to a Chinese church. It kinda makes sense
since he’s half-Japanese while there are very few Japanese Chris-
tians. My mom grew up in a fire-and brimstone-type church. It
all adds up to:religious difference is not that important for me.

Core Values - %/;yﬂ#]ﬂ/l%lﬂe’%ﬁll/

SARAH: My mom's a Catholic, my dad’s a Buddhist. The
basic values of both religions are the same - they want the kid
to be good and honest. So, religion was never an issue.

Open-Mindedness - 7 e i so wtbar?

BRIAN: Having parents of different backgrounds is more
important than what, specifically, those backgrounds are. It just
sets you up to be more open-minded. Little kids have to accept
the different ways both parents do things without making an
issue out of it, if that’s the kind of thing you grew up in. If you
were to ask me point-blank, | guess | would say yes to the ques-
tion that | would find people of a pure race more set in their
views.

Hey, but maybe | do have that Asian fetish thing where |
like Asian girls because they’re more submissive or whatever,
and I'm just rationalizing my“¢hoice with my multi-racial back-
ground, so you gotta be careful about attributing things to race
or racial background. Everyone I've met defies stereotypes;
everyone's always complex. Their characteristics could come
from their parents’ profession or what-not you know.

Hacer el amor es

acer poesia

tocar, punto

una pi

to make love is to

~make poetry

al;,leg tha _ fcrosses with

cruza conlacoma.
a comma.

-agustin palacios

able before.| didn’t sport my torn jeans, doing my
best not to appear rebellious. | left all this stuff in
Berkeley.

| completely changed. Right after. | was
much quieter, | was not sarcastic — there was no
need to be sarcastic. There was no outside force
to reckon with, like I do here, so there was no need
to set up a barrier by acting sarcastic towards you
before“you even have your chance.” Deep inside,
| wanted to be harmonious. In Japan, there’s less
arrogance going on among people than in
America. | felt their humility. | felt humble there,
along with them, instead of just humbled by their
achievements. There is freedom in the humility.
There’s a certain beauty also to their culture: the
simplicity, duty, respect, and cleanliness. Japan is
a big powerful country with computers and gad-
gets, but people there harbor a kind of inherent
beauty. Beauty they don’t even know they carry!
The natural beauty...l was overwhelmed. Your
heart aches thinking about the beauty of it all, so
much so you can cry.

| felt at home there. It’s ironic: here | expect
to be accepted, I'm not;in Japan,| don't expect to
be accepted, yet somehow | manage to be ac-
cepted.One important discovery:| was Japanese
enough,enough for me to appreciate what a cul-
tural foundation is all about.With a common cul-
tural binding, you didn’t have to reacclimate.The
communication was so efficient—the channels
were not confusing.Here in Berkeley, there’s more
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nervousness in the air. With cultures jostling
each other here, people don't know what to do,
because everyone s trying to be sensitive to cul-
tural elements they’re more or less clueless
about.

Building Identity:
LCOFI’\IH?JOPQDCSC WQIIIS To DOTCJOPODCSfZ

My dream is to live in Japan, thoughit's go-
ing to be a huge undertaking.Hello,| don't know
the language and I'm a half-white American. |
also have a tough time reconciling myself to the
gender expectations for Japanese woman to
play the more subservient role. But | don’t want
to confront the problem with my American way,
arrogant, feminist, biah blah blah. When | live
there, I'm ready to be re-raised, to grow up all
over again. There’s an innocence in that. It will
take me five years of getting immersed there,
all as part of the education, before | can date a
Japanese man. I'd get with the program, under
the tutelage of some Asian not from Japan, so |
wouldn’t constantly be subordinated under the
tutelage of a culturally more versed counterpart.
Over the years, as | learn, | would already be a
Japanese.But it would still be ignorant of me to
expect to be Japanese, because | would have to
have been born and raised in Japan.All | can ever
hope is feel comfortable there, and harmonize
with the ways of the people there.

By then, | would have built up this respect
within me that enables me to see another cul-
ture for what it is without trying to exploit itand
to bring it into myself.
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police takes beating from

harp Eyes Rlp Open-Mediu

olice

ARep(resen’ranon of

Brutality

BY Paul Wai

On campus grounds, the youth crime
issue on campus grounds had been politi-
cized. It made the plight of crime-ridden
communities land on the laps of Cal’s little
academic circle. Bathroom doors, lecture
seatbacks,and tack-holed bulletin boards all
sport evocative images that propagandize
the message “No on Prop. 21, Schools Not
Jails.” The .intellectual debate circle is sud-
denly galvanized into political action. It is,
afterall,within everyone's capacity to punch

TION of the same issue of police brutality
in the multi-racial magazine Colorlines, the
New York Times, and the Asian American
magazine A.Magazine. Instead of editorial-
izing the issue by expounding on any one
position, | will look at how the presentation
and perspective of each article are influ-
enced by who writes it, and for whom.The
moral and aesthetic value of this exercise
lies in looking at how the writing’s stance
and tone might clue us in on the motiva-
tions behind the story.

The Winter 1999 Colorlines article, en-

a“no”on the voting ballot.

As a publicinstitution, Cal is vulnerable
to political turmoil. Itis hard not to be influ-
enced, even battered, by state-wide politi-
cal campaigns rocking a community’s con-
science. We are pushed to align ourselves
politically, striking yes or no decisions. We
cannot afford the luxury of examining race
relations outside a political context. The
political charge surrounding key issues,such
as affirmative action or propositions, either
stirs us or alienates us. Few of us have the
critical distance and social concern to do
justice to the nuanced complexity of social
situations.

Police Brutality. The term conjures up a
slew of powerful associations with riots, trial
verdicts, and racial profiling. The emotional
content of the term encourages action or
reaction, rather than rational inquiry.But in
this article, | will focus on the REPRESENTA-
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titled “The Economics of the New Brutality,”
opens with a violent scene graphically cap-
tured.The opening dramatizes, moment-to-
moment, how a gang of cops crashed into
the innocent privacy of an East Oakland
resident. It isinnocent, as the article empha-
sizes with the lines:

“The local cops descended on Melinda
Cosby’s house...to investigate what turned
out to be the false allegations of credit card
fraud by Ms. Cosby. Her husband, Nathan,
lay dead on his bedroom floor, shot in the
back of the head through a window by an
officer...” (Colorlines, Winter 1999, 21).

The opening achieves two things: in-
spire disgust at the police,and create indig-
nation for the wronged resident. The emo-
tional strings, when pulled like this, sway
audience sympathy to the side of the com-
munity.The undue violence depicted, while
damning the police,also victimizes the resi-

dent in a way that shocks the senses out of
readers. This shock, unfortunately, defers
readerimpulse to defend the victim through
well-researched facts and well-reasoned ar-
guments.

The New York Times Feb.26,2000 article,
under the heading “Verdict Elicits Sharp
Feelings On Both Sides,"starts the discussion
from a more removed point of observation
than Colorlines. This time, the video camera
is shut off,and the writer’s pen is employed
to describe the internal feelings of individu-
als affected by the acquittal of officers who
killed a crimeless black immigrang.

“Strong and deeply polarized emotions
— anger, bitter indignation and stunned dis-
belief on one side, and expressions of relief
and vindication on the other -rippled across
the metropolitan area...” (NY Times, Feb. 26,
Al).

This journalist captures emotions in-
stead of images.But the way he spans across
emotional differences establishes his au-
thority as an insider in communities on each

v

lice-minority dynamics in a matter-of-factly
way that is decidedly different from the sense-
lessness of Colorhnes pulp- flctlon e n:arl

fice and Chinatown leaders”(A.Magazine,
1999,38).The emphasis on the minority voice
and minority action admits readers i e
confidence of the minority commun e

to get in the way of understanding.
While Colorlines also places the in
of the community on the line, the article’s
analysis of police brutality is primari v
based.Taking a step back, the article pi rtrays
the police themselves as instruments -.
higher officials to implement high low
plans of revitalizing inner cit

“The opening achieves two
things: inspire &isgust at the

police. and create indignation for

the Wronged resident.”

example, the article marsh
logical terms to explain the self-
terests of decision-maker:

York City, in its effort to for
identity as a safe cosmopol
munity welcoming to th
sional and managerial clas
the way in the last five

side of the fence. The virtue of this kind of
presentation is that it strives to be objective
and inclusive.But its faults are implicitin the
way it dwells on the level of airborne emo-
tions, out of touch with where people are
coming from.

In the December 1999 issue of
A.Magazine,an Asian-American “Behind the
Wall of Silence” speaks up against cops pick-
ing on Chinese youths. Another scene of vio-
lence, with the police implicated and the mi-
nority targeted, is thrust in front of the
reader’s face. But this time, we hear the mi-
nority speak:“Peter Yew, a 27-year-old engi-
neer, didn't like what he saw and spoke up.
Before he knew it, Yew found himself ar-
rested, beaten, dragged into the local police
station and beaten again.”

This particular opening treats the po-

criminalizing a broad swat
licactivities that has led to unpreced
rassment and detention of poor, w
class, and homeless people by the polics
(Colorlines, Winter 1999, 23). The clty
sonified into a monolithic block. B
how, powerful as it is, it still has its “id
at stake. Single-purposed or not, the
the article purports, is economically
dating, so it has to ferret out unwa
ments. In this way, the city is pitted
disparate groups lumped together,
notable distinctions between the
class and the homeless.

The New York Times article co
similar error of cleaving the commu
half, sneaking in alternative viewpoin
onthesidelines. If read between the li
writing’s condescending tone ca
tected. The patronizing attitude sho




through the cracks of the di-
chotomy: “Much of the reaction was
predictable: the black and Hispanic
communities in Harlem denouncing
the acquittals as a travesty, while a
mixed response was more apparent in
[other neighborhoods]..... It was a hor-
rible accident, and the cops deserve to
go free” (Feb. 26, A13). The journalist
presumes to already know the feelings
of minorities, perhaps forgetting that,
it takes the impact of a portending
event stamped into reality for emo-
tions of a more intense order to actu-
ally kick in. Besides, the “mixed re-
sponse” represented is anything but
mixed, since the speaker quoted virtu-
ally avows his allegiance to the police.
The only statement of concern for so-
cial justice is tacked onto the tail end
of the article, with a quote from Sena-
tor Bill Bradley: “l think that it shows
that when racial profiling seeps so
deeply into somebody’s mind, a wallet
in the hand of a white man looks like a
wallet, but a wallet in the hand of black
man looks like a gun”(NY Times, Feb. 26,
2000, A13). From the mouth of a high
authority, this statement supposedly
carries more validity. But to have this
understanding reached by an edu-
cated white, instead of by someone of
color, raises interesting questions.How
can minorities voice the same claim,
taking issue with racist double stan-
dards, without sounding vengeful and
offensive?

A.Magazine does just that.The ar-
ticle chronicles the diversification of
the police force to protect minorities
from having to take a beating from dis-
criminatory police practices.But having
entered the police force through civil
rights lawsuits,an Asian-American po-

lice confronts a more insidious ob-
stacle. Speaking from inside the police
department,an Asian-American police
officer exposes the bias from within the
ranks,“There is a stereotype that Asian
can't cut the job, or that we have no
communication skills”But Fred Lau, the
chief of police is contrary to the stereo-
type. He says, “Police chiefs are associ-
ated with strong, assertive, male
images....People are amazed that a
Chinese American can be the police
chief of a major city. My response is,
‘what’s the big deal?””(A.Magazine, Dec.
1999, 38).

In the course of the article, atten-
tion turns from individual break-
throughs to community dialogue. It
turns out that the perception of immi-
grants towards the police hinges on
the home-country experiences of
these minorities. Distrust for the police
runs as high as in the other two articles,
but this article goes to the source of
discomfort.

“The community still has images
of the police from Korea...And most of
that image is negative.Back home, the
police force was used by the power
structure to manipulate citizens....In
China, the penalty for drug possession
is twelve days: you are detained for
eleven days, and killed on the
twelfth....If someone arrived recently
from China, how do you expect that
person to call the police?” (A.Magazine,
Dec. 1999, 82). Instead of displaying
minority emotions as alien in either
their excess or insularity, this article’s
sensitive approach places feelings in a
historical and community context, so
that understanding takes priority over
combat.

Neither ambitiously analytical like

Colorlines, nor patronizingly authorita-
tive like NY Times, the article ends with
confessional honesty.The dilemma for
minority officers is internal yet power-
ful: “You have to understand that if

|

%,;
you're the only Asian person in a sta-
tion, you need to be able to fit in. If is-
sues of discrimination come up, then

you are jeopardizing your career.That’s
a part of our culture.” (Dec. 1999, 82).

\
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“Instead of displaying

minorities emotions

as alien 1n erther their
excess or insularity,
this article’s sensitive
approach places
feelings in a historical
and community
context, so that
understanding takes

priority over combat.

There is no finger-pointing, but the
implications of these remarks are chill-
ing.The stress and impact of racial dis-
crimination on a minority’s psyche are
singularly felt.
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him out of the way.| would have to think twice before
suggesting we go to a certain place to eat.| would ask
myself,would it be out of his price range at this restau-
rant if he's going to pay for everything? | always felt
that going out and having fun with him meant dig-
ging deep into his wallet and dissipating his hard
earned wages. How could | tell him that | liked going
to parties and Carnegies and Manhattan Club, the En-
glish pub and dance club frequented by a crowd of
mostly yuppies and affluent expatriates? It seemed
necessary to hide a part of me,the part that enjoys the
opulent expatriate life, in order to protect his ego and
prideThoughIdo enjoy streetfood and simple things,
would he be cynical and think that I'm putting on a
showtoappear likearich,spoiled person trying tolook
humbleand down-to-earth? These questions and con-
cerns perpetually lurked in the back of my mind.

The nuances of cultural differences were signifi-

cant annoyances in my life. Before we started going
out;itseemed to me perfectly fine to make amove on
the guyfirst.But my co-worker Monica asserted that it
was “cheap” for a girl to pursue a guy. Ridiculous |
thought, but | couldn’t help but subscribe to that guy-
must-go-after-girl-first culture, lest | scare him off. Ev-
erytime we went out, he would see me to my home
first even if it was totally out of his way. He would bé
considered inconsiderate in his culture if he did not
seeagirlhome,eventhoughIthoughtthatitwasrather
restraining as an insult to my independence. Sure it’s
nice to have someone see you to your door, but you
don'thavetodoitevery time,| can find my way home
by myself. Sometimes | almost felt like | was being
stalked.

And there was also a lurking pressure imposed
on us by the society at large. My friends questioned
my motives in dating Jerry,"Why are you dating some-
one below you,” they asked, “He’s from a lower class
thanyou."To Jerry’s friends,he was a“sell-out,”because
he was dating someone coming from a higher class.

Did he get together with me because he wanted to
elevate his status in front of his friends? Did | get to-
gether with him simply for his good looks? In retro-
spect, it was essentially a mutually beneficial, but un-
healthy, relationship. Jerry was my gateway to the
youth culture in Hong Kong, acting as my conduit of
culture exchange. As his girlfriend, | had unparalleled
access to the insides of the underground Hong Kong
youth culture,and by association, his friends accepted
me into their clique even though | came from a vastly

twenty aunts, uncles, and innumerable first cousins.

During Chinese holidays,we would find ourselves eat-
ing dinnerwith the relatives, listening to the mundane
family gossip.However,Jerry is definitely more Chinese
in the sense that his family values are a lot stronger
than mine. Whereas my parents leave me with wide
discretion as to what | choose to major in and what |
want to do after | graduate, Jerry was tied down with
family responsibilities.His parents expect him to gradu-
ate, find a job, and help pay off the family’s housing
mortgage; consequently, he bears a heavy bur-

“It seemed necessary to Iﬁde a
part of me. the part that enjoys
the opulent expatriate life. in

order to protect his ego and pricle.

Though Ido enjoy street food
and simple things. would he be

cynical and think that I'm putting

on a show to appear like a rich,
spoiled person trying to look
humble and down-to-earth?”

den on his shoulders to honor the wishes of his
parents by supporting the family. As for me, | re-
ally don't give a damn about filial responsibility
because my parents are the ones supporting me,
and their pension funds and savings will support
them after retirement.| will never understand the
pressure he faces fromthe responsibilities that his
family,extended family,and society place on him.
And he will never understand how | can be so in-
sensitive to my family in not wanting to live with
my parentsand supportthem while exploring the
international job market.In short,our future plans
diverged significantly. We were incapable of be-
ing forward-looking through a common goal.

As the eldest grandson in the family, Jerry’s
grandmother placed all her love and hopein him,
expecting that one day she would have the op-
portunity to attend the graduation ceremony with

different cultural and class background. And | was
Jerry’s gateway to a higher stratum in society.To him, |
symbolized a world of elite Western education, ski re-
sorts,five star restaurants,and parental monetary sup-
port.And by association, he could“climb”up the social
hierarchy and identify himself as someone belonging
toahighersocial class.

Class differences aside, we had a common Chi-
nese heritage that gave us the similar experience of
living with a close-knit nuclear family within a larger
network of extended families. We both have over

him wearing the black square graduation cap.One
might think that | don't value my college education as
much as he does because college admission has virtu-
ally been handed to me on a golden spoon by dint of
the relatively elite education | got from kindergarten
to high school.| couldn’t empathize with what he felt
when he couldn't deliver his family’s and
grandmother’s wishes of going to a“good” college in
Hong Kong.

When he shared his childhood stories with me, |
could only identify with him up to the similar cartoons
we watched till we were seven years old.He would tell

me about how he and his cousins had to beg their
auntsand uncles forafew coins to buy candy.Livingin
cramped, badly ventilated government housing, he
and his cousins almost burned down the entire build-
ing complex playing with firecrackers.While | listened
with interest, | couldn’t conjure up the images he
painted for me through words. Even though | spent
part of my childhood in Hong Kong, I lived in a spa-
cious,upper-middle class apartment complex,my pro-
tective parents would never allow me to go near any-
thing as explosive as firecrackers, and my generous
relatives would give me whatever | ask for. At the end
of the day, he would feel that he was not getting any
response from me after having opened himself up,
thinking that | was an unfeeling and unresponsive lis-
tener,when infact the problemwas simply that | could
neither understand nor identify with his childhood.

Because of these difficulties and differences that
we experienced, we grew further and further apart.
Until one day, Jerry told me that he was having a hard
time devoting himself to the relationship because he
was having the overriding difficulty of communicat-
ing with me."Let’s break up,”he said. And my heart sank
to my feet. What went wrong, | asked myself. How did
those speakers at interracial conferences and forums
manage it? How did the Montagues and Capulets
manage it? My relationship wasn't even an interracial
one, and god forbid, our families weren't feuding ei-
ther.How come | couldn’t handle our differences? But
the forces were too formidable to overcome,and | ac-
cepted my crushing defeat.Instead of making us stron-
ger in our ability to appreciate our differences, the at-
tempted synthesis of our two different cultures in re-
ality stripped us ofacommon ground on which to base
a solid relationship.Our communication channel was
marked by staccatos; our class difference strained our
sense of self-worth;and we used each other’s cultural
status to achieve our own selfish ends. And all these
things were true, in spite of our same ethnicity.
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April 6, 2000, the Cal Multicultural Center
opened with a bang. A small bang, since few
white and Asian students knew about, let alone
showed up at the celebration. Out of the fifty to
sixty attendees, less than ten Asian-looking stu-
dents, and even less white-looking students,
could be included
in the head count.
The common per-
ception among
them is that Berke-
ley is already, more
or less, one big
multicultural center
anyway.

They are par-
tially right in that
Bérkeley is a space
where a plethora of
ethnic groups co-exist alongside each other. But
the mixture is by no means even. The presence
of diversity itself does not guarantee an equal
sense of belonging or equal access to resources
between the groups. Some groups still feel
marginalized enough to struggle for a space they
can call their own without hedging the line of
perpetuating the practice of exclusion.

The center grew out of a tradition of cam-
pus activism calling for the development of pro-
grams essential to the needs, invisible or visible,
undeniably felt by minorities. The demand for a
multicultural center goes back to 1969, when
twlLF (Third World Liberation Front) called for,
among other things, an Ethnic Studies Depart-
ment and a Multicultural Center.

While the ES Department has developed into
a venerable institution, the multicultural center

has never materialized. That is, until the Chan-
cellor gave into the demands of the Ethnic Stud-
ies hunger strikers thirty years later last spring.
Given the history of the center, one of the con-
tributors said he locates multiculturalism as a site
for “different histories.” He continued,“The real-
ity of struggles, he says, gives way to authentic
expression, not consensus. A happy, hand-hold-
ing place the center is not.”
Instead, the center establishes its identity on
the foundation of inter-racial dialogues. An im-
portant aspect of this vision is physical space. It
is a space where students can explore identity as
a loose and fluid concept, ready for others to re-
late to. A space where students do not have to
rely on their own ethnic community to feel safe.
A space where, for example, students not part of
the Asian Pacific Council and Black Board Meet-

“" ings can still learn what issues they face.

This conceptual need for a center leads to
translates into its practical needs.About the prac-
tical benefits of the center, one planner said,“Lo-
gistical efficiency will increase also by consolidat-
ing and centralizing services instead of replicat-
ing or detracting from existing services. No
longer would ethnic organizations have to pay
expensive rental fees or move the furniture when
hosting events in Pauley Ballroom.”

Once fulfilled, the function of the center will
allow students to interact at cross-racial meetings,
share computers and bulletin boards, or co-host
events and lectures.

Only then will dialogue and understanding
have their place in the center. Another contribu-
tor from AISEC (international Work Exchange
Placement Agency) said the center should cor-
rectinadequate cultural awareness about foreign
countries. Not all countries are equally promoted,
she said, for example, “No one ever wants to go

to Turkey because no
one knows about Tur-
key.” A foreign student
said students from un-
der-developed coun-
tries can “come speak
and get rid of stereo-
types.” A returning EAP
(Educational Abroad
Program) alumna also
said she found re-ad-
justing to Berkeley life
hard because the con-
versation on culture,
which her daily life
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abroad consisted of,had to be dropped when she
came back. The center can provide an on-going
conversation by bringing in EAP panels to share
their incredibly rich inter-cultural experiences for
everyone, and not just for future generations of
EAPers.

The easy flow of information and experi-
ences will hopefully foster a kind of dynamic in-
teraction that will attract Asians and Whites as

TOP: Indus Dance Performance won
smiles and laughs with their gracefully

playful choreagraphy.

LEFT: Diverse acapella group Decadence
hit a chord among the audience with a

song by Berkeley alumn

composer.  all photos by Jason Hsu

well, beyond the African-, Latino, and Southeast-
Asian Americans already stationed in Cesar
Chavez Center.

The Melticultural Center Office and Lounge are in 289,
290A Cesar Chavez Center. It has a 575,000 annval
.~ budget from the Vice Chancellor's Discretionary Funds for
. job salaries, computer supplies, and lounge supplies. The
~ lounge is a red carpeted room with a couch, atfractive art
~ deco, a Mac Computer, a printer, and a phone.

0y

While Propositions 21 and 22
have been long out of the limelight,
the issues that these propositions have
raised continue to affect us today.
These propositions exhibit more than
just political divides in California; they
expose the fine line between tolerance
and acceptance. In a presidential cam-
paign where one campaigner visits an
Anti-Catholic institution while an-
nouncing he has a “Latino sister-in
law,” and another campaigner uses a
racial epitaph while blasting the reli-
gious right for being “breeders of in-
tolerance,”the confusion between ac-
ceptance or tolerance, versus diversity
is evident. We can'see how these
propositions are necessary then, even
though we are at a time when diver-
sity is presumably being celebrated.

What is so interesting about
Propositions 21 and 22 is that they
only reinforce existing California prac-
tices, thus rendering the initiatives
unnecessary. While Proposition 21 ex-
pands the penalties for gang-affiliated
offenses to those that try 14-year old
juveniles as adults for murder and
other crimes, California has tried
youngsters as adults for years. And
Proposition 22, which bans California
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from recognizing same-sex marriages,
was passed while the current law al-
ready states that marriage is only rec-
ognized between aman and awoman.

Propositions 21 & 22 were passed
overwhelmingly, by a margin of 61%
in favor of to 39% against. While coun-
ties such as San Francisco, Alameda,
Marin and Santa Cruz opposed the ini-
tiative, more conservative areas such
as Orange, Palmdale and Escondido
voted overwhelmingly in favor of Prop.
22,

Having viewed a Pro- Proposition
22 flyer, | was amazed at its deceptive
simplicity in the way it featured happy
couples and the words “Only a mar-
riage between a man and a woman is
valid or recognized in California.” Cali-
fornia already recognizes marriage
only between heterosexuals, but ap-
parently someone still sees the need
to explicitly take issue with the current
unmarriageable status of gays. Prop.
22 was sponsored by Republican
Senator "Pete” Knight from Palmdale,
who is estranged from his gay son. The
proposition is simply a pre-emptive
measure that bans California from rec-
ognizing same-sex marriages that are
legalized in other states. Whatisso di-

visive about this measure is not what
it says but what it doesn’t say. It doesn't
reveal the underlying fear that Califor-
nia might follow other states’ practices.
As a motivation for initiating the propo-
sition, this fear is enacted to simply
breed hate. If same-sex couples are
having hard enough of a time attain-
ing basic rights such as health benefits,
hospital visitations, inheritance laws,
adoptions, etc. Prop. 22 presents a
worse obstacle for homosexuals to
gain the same rights. This was simply
an impunitive measure meant to erode
any legal protection of gays and lesbi-
ans, emphasizing the “otherness” of
homosexuals by explicitly excluding
them.

Once Proposition 21 was passed,
former Senator Pete Wilson, originator
of the measure stated “Californians...
have sent a clear message acting deci-
sively to re-take neighborhoods,
schools and businesses from vicious
street gangs, who for too long have hid-
den behind a lenient and outdated ju-
venile justice system” (SF Chronicle, 3/
8/00). But where can youths hide in a
state that ranks 41 in its pupil expen-
ditures in school while shelling out $4
billion per year on prisons? California

seems to emphasize that there is more
profit in prisons than'in education or
prevention, as the state seeks to in-
crease youth incarceration rate, which
is already twice the national average,
while national juvenile homicide ar-
rests have actually fallen 50% since
1990.
While Proposition 21 passed on
the premise of being anti-crime, it en-
traps colored youth in a cycle of crime
and punishment. The proposition
demonstrates how California is quick
to punish youths rather than correct
their behavior while they are still
young. Prop. 21 does more than try
youth as adults for violent crimes, as it
increases both the time served for non-
violent crimes, and the penalties for
being a gang member. But what de-
termines gang status? Given the his-
tory of police racial profiling, it would
be easier to convict colored youth for
being part of a gang. Police officers are
more likely to send to jail four colored
kids dressed in baggy clothing than
four white kids dressed in Abercrombie
doing underage drinking. At any rate,
who wouldn’t vote for. this Juvenile
crime initiative, when we are bom-
barded by images of gun-touting teen-

agers on television? However, we
should focus on the deterioration of
the public school system, truancy prob-
lems, drugs, poverty, and violence that
victimize youths before we criminalize
them.

It seems like diversity and accep-
tance of those who are different from
us is overshadowed by a less tolerant
reality, as shown by California’s recent
tradition of exclusion (i.e. Props. 187,
209, 227,22, 22 etc). Former President
George Bush’s advisor states, “A lot of
Americans just believe in tolerance and
think that [presidential nominee,
George W.] Bush is intolerant” (SF
Chronicle,4/13/00). Itis hard for me to
think that Americans can only believe
in tolerance when they are pushed to
believe in diversity and
multiculturalism. However, the passage
of these propositions does force us to
recognize the recent legislation, passed
under the guise of protecting the na-
tive-born, heterosexual, English-speak-
ing population. The passage entails
intolerant attitudes towards those that
do notfitinto this generally-known-to-
be more privileged category. We
should give up holding the line of di-
versity, when tolerance is enough.



