Page 6 m THE ASIAN REPORTER

The Asian Reporter

Volume 32 Number 8
August 1, 2022
ISSN: 1094-9453

The Asian Reporter is published
on the first Monday each month.

Please send all correspondence to: The Asian Reporter
922 N Killingsworth Street, Suite 2D, Portland, OR 97217
Phone: (503) 283-4440, Fax: (503) 283-4445

News Department e-mail: news@asianreporter.com
Advertising Department e-mail: ads@asianreporter.com
Website: www.asianreporter.com

Please send reader feedback, Asian-related press releases, and
commaunity interest ideas/stories to the addresses listed above.
Please include a contact phone number.

Advertising information available upon request.

Publisher Jaime Lim
Contributing Editors
Ronault L.S. Catalani (Polo), Jeff Wenger
Correspondents
Ian Blazina, Josephine Bridges, Pamela Ellgen,
Maileen Hamto, Edward J. Han, A.P. Kryza,
Marie Lo, Simeon Mamaril, Julie Stegeman,
Toni Tabora-Roberts, Allison Voigts
Illustrator Jonathan Hill
News Service Associated Press/Newsfinder

Copyright 2022. Opinions expressed in this newspaper are
those of the authors and not necessarily those of this publication.

Member
Associated Press/Newsfinder
Asian American Journalists Association
Better Business Bureau
Pacific Northwest Minority Publishers (PNMP)
Philippine American Chamber of Commerce of Oregon

Correspondence:

The Asian Reporter welcomes reader response and participation.
Please send all correspondence to:
Mail: 922 N Killingsworth Street, Suite 2D
Portland, OR 97217-2220
Phone: (503) 283-4440 ** Fax: (503) 283-4445
News Department e-mail: news@asianreporter.com

SUBSCRIPTION RATES (U.S. rates only)

Individual subscription (sent bulk rate):

O Oneyear: $16 QO Two years: $26

Individual subscription (sent first class mail):

O One year: $24 QO Two years: $44

Office subscription (5 copies to one address):

Q One year: $65 QO Two years: $110

Institutional subscription (25 copies to one address):

O One year: $200 Q Two years: $350

NEW SUBSCRIBER / ADDRESS CORRECTION
INFORMATION FORM:

Subscriber’s name:

Company name:

Address:

City, State, ZIP:

Phone:

Fax:

E-mail:

Mail with payment or Fax with credit card information to:
The Asian Reporter, Attn: Subscription Dept.,
922 N Killingsworth Street, Suite 2D, Portland, OR 97217-2220
Phone: (503) 283-4440 * Fax: (503) 283-4445
a a a
For VISA or Mastercard payment only:

Name (as it appears on the card):

Type of card (circle): VISA Mastercard

Card number: Security code:

Expiration date: Address of card:

The last four issues of The Asian Reporter are available
for pick up free at our office 24 hours a day at
922 N Killingsworth Street, Suite 2D, Portland, Oregon.

Back issues of The Asian Reporter
may be ordered by mail at the following rates: First copy: $1.50
Additional copies ordered at the same time: $1.00 each
Send orders to: Asian Reporter Back Issues,
922 N. Killingsworth St., Portland, OR 97217-2220

The Asian Reporter welcomes reader response and
participation. If you have a comment on a story
we have printed, or have an Asian-related personal
or community focus idea, please contact us.
Please include a contact name, address, and
phone number on all correspondence. Thank you.

OPINION

Summer heat
brings burning feet

am an expert in climate change.
No, not THAT kind of climate change. Not
the kind of climate change that’s in the news
every day. To be specific, I'm talking about air
conditioners, particularly when it comes to travel.
Inevitably, when I get together with friends and
talk about travel, while everyone else talks about,
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middle of August and covered in smoking hot towels
— basically walking tinderboxes. I heard tales of
students spontaneously combusting in the searing
heat of the afternoon.

But back to the air conditioning.

At this point, I would be remiss if I didn’t mention
that while on my summer sojourn to Beijing, I did

say, the grandeur of the Grand
Canyon, the incredible beauty of
Hawai‘i’s beaches, or the lights of
Paris, many of my most vivid
memories AFTER visiting one of
the world’s most noteworthy at-
tractions are about the unbelieva-
bly comfortable air conditioning.
Oh sure, I'll do my best to come
up with some traditional anec-

g Bl

dotes so my friends won’t look at

visit The Great Wall. It was an
amazing sight. I would provide
more details but I didn’t see that
much after 45 minutes of walking
up some of the steep staircases on
the wall in the blistering heat. I
spent the rest of the day luxuri-
ating in the cool air-conditioned
confines of the tour bus.

It wasn’t much better when we
were on campus — five of us in a

me in complete bewilderment. I'll
say something like, “You know, I had no idea the
pyramids were that tall!” But deep down inside, I'm
actually thinking, “The airflow coming down from
the sixth-row seat of the tour bus literally blew my
mind.”

You may ask, “Why do I have such a fascination
with air conditioning?” Well, you can blame my
parents.

As a child, most of my summer breaks were spent
travelling in Asia. China and Taiwan were usually
our destination. You might say I should appreciate
how lucky I was to go on such extensive travel as a
youth, and you’d be right. I had many adventures
and much to be thankful for.

But allow me to just give you the bottom line —
Asia in the summer is hot. It’s swelteringly hot.
Imagine being in Las Vegas in the middle of July,
but forced to walk around with smoking hot towels
draped all over you while you're mandated to guzzle
down a boiling hot cup of tea.

It’s that kind of hot.

My most memorable trip was in the ’80s, and this
time, not with my parents. Some Chinese-American
youth may be familiar with this — my parents sent
me on The Love Boat.

For those who aren’t familiar with The Love Boat,
it’s a summer trip for Chinese-American teenagers
to travel to China to attend Chinese language
courses, as well as tour parts of their ancestral
history in the country. Learning about Chinese
history while improving your Chinese language
skills — that’s what it’s supposed to be.

For a bunch of 16-year-old kids, it’s more like a
hormone-driven dating-free-for-all. Don’t forget
that we were already sweltering in Beijing in the

small dorm room, with small
non-descript windows, with mosquito netting
draped around each bed to keep us from being eaten
alive, and most importantly: no air conditioning.

In fact, the only place on campus that did have air
conditioning was the classroom, where we spent a
few hours every day in Chinese language class. I
remember going through Mandarin pronunciation
drills, but mostly I remember the gentle hum of the
air conditioner as it quickly tempered my hormonal
fever pitch into a more manageable status.

One evening, while suffering through another
night of mosquito-infested dragon heat, I started
talking to Jeremy, one of my roommates. We came
up with a brilliant idea. If we don’t have air
conditioning in our dorm, why don’t we try sneaking
into the classroom and sleeping there?

So, late that night, we crept out of our heat
inferno dorm room and quietly made our way to the
building with the classroom. When we arrived at
the classroom, though, we immediately discovered
the door was locked. But being the resourceful,
air-conditioned-starved students that we were, we
noticed the transom window above the door was
slightly ajar. I managed to give Jeremy a boost up so
he could climb into the room and unlock the door.
Voila! Nirvana!

What added to our luck was that the classroom
had an adjacent bathroom and shower. So, not only
were we about to sleep in climate-controlled bliss,
we would be freshly showered as well. We each took
a shower, and with bedding we had brought with us,
Jeremy and I laid in our makeshift beds literally
giggling like school girls at our ingenuity.

Think of it! All our ignorant fool schoolmates were
Continued on page 10
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