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Society, community and family are precisely those species forms in
which the actual person brings her actual content to existence, objecti-
fies herself, and leaves behind the abstraction of person quand meme.

Karl Marx (with a gender substitution)
Historische Kritische Gesamtausgabe

Rrrinng.
“Hello.”
“Who is this?”
“Well, | don’t know. Well, | mean I’'m not really sure.”

“YOU MEAN YOU DON'T KNOW WHO YOU ARE!!!?
WELL GET LOST!!!”

Slammm!

That is where | am ... lost, still lost.

thought | was Hawaiian. Everyone thinks I'm Hawaiian. But I'm really not

sure of what Hawaiian is. Who am |, really? Am | supposed to have an

ethnic or a national identity? If | have to go to war, | should know whose
side I'm supposed to be on, right?

My mother was haole. |, however, certainly don’t look haole. No way. I'm
told | look Hawaiian. But I’'m not. My father was pure Hawaiian, but he was my
stepfather. My “real” father, whom | never met, was pure Filipino. My oldest
sister is half Czechoslovakian. Should | rail against the Soviet Union, now
Russian Republic, for its sins of the past? My younger sister is half Hawaiian,
perhaps | should shout, “DOWN WITH US IMPERIALISM AND ITS COLONIAL
DESIGNS IN THE PACIFIC!” But some say I'm not Hawaiian. So should | be
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