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Yellow Woman and a Beauty of the Spirit

1.  The color of her skin, when the tourists don’t want her in their pictures, the list goes on throughout the essay.

2.  Laguna’s old time stories come from her grandparents that accept her for who she is, and despite being different from the rest of her tribe she is still accepted.  Her authority comes from her family members being so caring.

3.  Her stories have a common thread of the power of a single person being accepted for being different.  For doing things that are not accepted by her clan or tribe, but need to be done anyways.


Yellow woman is about an interracial girl that struggles to find acceptance within her own people and the rest of the world.  Her family is her main source of acceptance but often times turns to her imagination to ease her pain.  She speaks of the Yellow Woman’s adventures many times whom I thought of as an asian character instead, seeing it as her connecting herself with another ethnicity rather then her family’s.  She speaks about how close her family is and the community is as a whole, but still feels unaccepted by them at the same time.

Green Cards

1.  Color is used as a metaphor for diversity and for how colors are mixed to make different colors.  The boundary between Mexico and the US is a different color due to the conflicting color of the cards, but Mexicans are afraid of becoming American and vice versa.  The boundary is pointless but seemingly required by the people to mark a clear split between the cultures.

2. The opening phrase is used to imply that there are always various angles to everything.  If he used only the English version it would not have the same power as the other statement because it would only have the English meaning and you would lose any of the other translations.

3. The images we see on television are stereotypical, meaning that the immigrants are not hard working and are stealing jobs from Americans.  He is pro immigration, but thinks that both sides have a slanted view on the situation.  His language diminishes the political elements but plays more on the fears of the immigrants side.

Green cards shows the fears and urban legends in the society today from the perspective of the immigrant, which is a view that is not as openly shown in any culture.  Using separate examples of stories from his heritage, the author gives us a wide range of examples in the society that things need to change.

Shooting an elephant

1. In Orwell’s situation I most likely would have responded in the same manner that he has.  Being pressured not only by the surrounding culture, but by his peers, he is forced to shoot the elephant.  His reaction is of regret though, he didn’t want to shoot the elephant, but his hand was controlled by the british empire.

2. His sentence is entirely believable because that was his primary reason for shooting the animal in my opinion.  This final sentence shows us again that he showed sympathy for shooting the elephant due to his hand being forced.

3. The only reason it would matter if this was fact or fiction was if you considered this a political commentary against imperialist nations.  If this was ficticious then the truthfulness of this would be primary because there would be no true example of anybody’s hand being forced.  

This essay, story, whatever it is shows a strong perspective of anti imperialism.  That peer pressure can extend farther than childhood is something that not many people think of.  The crowd behind Orwell is forcing his hand as much as the british government is.  He had to get his hands dirty to keep his job and to keep the façade of power of the British government in Burma.  

The desire of Orwell not to shoot the elephant is a great example of somebody’s hand being forced into something that they really don’t want to do.  His job requires him to shoot the elephant and be somebody that he really doesn’t want to be.  I’m having this trouble in finding a major here in college.  I took a couple years off from school, partially due to grades, but mainly because I went through 6 majors in 2 years.  I was in the real world paying bills, working a regular job for decent money, but realized that I needed to further myself and go back to college and get a degree.  When I arrived here last semester I was all for finishing school with the chosen major of teaching high school physics.  This semester I’m starting to question that again as I realize how much education I need and realizing my limits of intelligence.  I’m sure if given enough time I could pass calculus and understand all the complex physics equations, and possibly come up with a few of my own.  This isn’t important to me though, it would only better the image I have of myself instead of making me happy.  

My struggle to get through school, and to find a major that I would be happy with haunts me every night before I go to bed, and every day in my walks to and from class.  Indecision is a main part of it, but my fear is that not knowing myself and my own desires is another part of it.  I know that I’ll be changing as a person for the rest of my life, but the experiences I have had so far should give me an image of myself that I can work with to figure out my desires in life and how to accomplish them.  My failure in finding them confuses me and occasionally causes mood swings that I often times can’t explain.  

Another conflict in my life involves somebody in my fraternity.  His constant lies and deceit to me aggrivate me.  Others in my fraternity just don’t listen to him anymore because he has lied to them often enough, but I’m having a hard time clearing him from my mind because I’m supposed to see him every day of the week and have only seen him twice in the last three weeks.  He claims so many things that it boggles the mind, but the truth behind so many of them, often times, I don’t even think he knows anymore.  Education has become a very important thing to me, at first I only went to college because I didn’t know what else I was supposed to do.  I’ve made myself into a much better person due to my strive to further myself, which I thank my parents for every time I talk to them.  His lack of trying I feel is a slap in the face for me, that I have overcome many of the same things that he has, and had many of the same experiences, but he continues to blame other things for his lack of trying.  I want to confront him and settle these matters, but at the same time I don’t want to risk putting myself in charge of babysitting him.  Also, I fear him holding me as an asshole due to his twisting of the truth.  I want him to succeed as much as I want myself to succeed, but have a hard time telling myself that not everybody can succeed.  

Being busy this semester has worked my brain far too often.  Stress with balancing the scales of the different things going on in my life is more difficult than it has ever been.  My girlfriend and I have become very serious very quickly, and that confuses me because this is by far the most mature relationship that I have ever been in.  Spending time with her is great, but I’ve never had to dedicate this much time to another person.  And, as much as I want to dedicate this much time to her, I have a hard time giving up other things that I have done every day to dedicate time to her.  Open communication has been a pillar in our relationship, from urges to past mistakes.  I’m allowed to be myself around her as long as we both understand each other and have the desire to be around each other.  We both have our doubts about the relationship, this I’m sure of, but we continue on knowing that we’re both happy in each others arms.  She lives in another city but still goes to school in Platteville and it often seems like a chore to drive there and see her.  I wonder how things would be if we were living together, but know that it is too soon in our relationship to move in together.  I think that I realize more than her how young we both are, and that we have time to accomplish all that we want to, but I’m not sure how much this affects our relationship for the long run.  

I want to spend more time with my family and little cousins.  They’re growing up very quickly which I will have to adapt to, but I still love to spoil them.  Jojo has become more shy due to her illness which nearly took her life or mind, but she still feels slower than the others because all that she learned in the first five years of her life need to be learned all over again, so she feels left behind.  Maggie is very strong, outgoing and controlling.  This will help her out and hopefully make her an alpha female among her friends.  I hope that she never forgets her family, but know that as she gets older she will mature and still fit into our family.  I also think about my girlfriend and how well she will fit into my family.  I fit in well with my family, she fits in well with me, so technically she should fit in well with my family.  When I introduced her to my parents, brother and sister-in-law she seemed to hold her own very well, and liked my family a lot.  I’m blessed to have such a supportive and close family.  But, she doesn’t handle herself in a larger social atmosphere as well as I do now.  I am almost two years older than her and used to be as shy as she is, so I am going to try to influence her to become more open and outgoing around other people.  She keeps trying to find people that share all her interests and understand her as a person, whereas I’m a person that finds people and searches for interests that I share with that person.  I know that there is only a small possibility that I will ever find somebody that I share all my hobbies, thoughts and dreams with, which is why I try to connect with so many different people.  

I have met one person online who seems extremely similar to me, in different levels in some cases, but all and all I can’t get enough of her.  I’ve been talking to her for four years now and have never met her in person.  I’m not sure if I ever will meet her in person, but that doesn’t really matter to either of us.  We continue to talk, less frequently than usual due to both of our hectic schedules, but our bond of friendship continues.  We ease each others pain when relationships go wrong and help convince each other that we are actually normal in our own interesting ways.  Often times we both feel like we are too different and unable to find what we really need, but we have both been through similar experiences and help each other through the hard times.  Talking to her is different than I have ever talked to anybody else, it might be because we’re both dorks/nerds/etc. but that doesn’t matter to either of us.

Past friends from my hometown are starting to grow farther and farther from me.  The past summer it seemed like all of my friends were finding other people, while I was struggling with finding somebody that would just like me for who I am.  It was frustrating being the only person in the group without anybody else, which is why I’m really hoping that my girlfriend will come with me and get along with my friends.  I do want her to get involved in my life, but her friends are few and far between it seems, so it is more difficult for me to get involved with her friends.  Every one of her friends she shares many hobbies, dreams, desires… so many different levels that I can never hope to compare with them on the friendship level.  Often times I wonder if my support is enough for her to stay with me.  My self doubt appears again…

