| was born in Kuala Lumpur and my father was English — his name was
Christopher Williams Atkinson. My mother was Ceylonese. | came to
Singapore when | got married in ‘62 and my youngest son was born
here. We all became Singapore citizens.

In Kuala Lumpur when | was young, Eurasians were quite common.
Soldiers came from abroad to help fight the Communists and Eurasian
children were the result of their liaisons with local women. There were
also many mixed families through colonization. Although these mixed
relationships or even marriages were not uncommon, | would say that
they were frowned upon. Up to the early ‘60’s even, foreign private
firms stipulated in their contracts that their employees were not
allowed to marry locally. When | was a child, we were often called
‘mixed devils’ and the like. Many Eurasian children of that era
emigrated to Australia in the end.

My father died during the war so | was brought up by my mother.

As a result, | did not really feel the pull between the two cultures.

My mother had been orphaned at 12 and attended convent school in
Singapore which was full of Eurasian girls. As a result of their influence
she raised me in the Eurasian way and cooked Eurasian dishes. | also
attended convent school and had a fairly conservative upbringing.

| remember having to wear my hair in pigtails until | was 16.

| remember becoming more proud of my Eurasian heritage after | got
married and had children. My husband was also Eurasian and as he
had a very dominant personality, | was influenced by him and drawn
further in to Eurasian culture. | am slightly different to many other
Eurasians as | am Anglican as opposed to Roman Catholic but that has
not made much of a difference in terms of lifestyle.

Although | am a first generation Eurasian unlike many of the Eurasians
in Singapore, | feel no different to the fourth generation Eurasians. Nor
do | necessarily feel closer to other Eurasians simply by virtue of them
being Eurasian. Maybe 40 years ago | would have, but now at 69, | just
live a quiet life.

| have always been pale for someone who is half Ceylonese, especially
considering my mother was very dark. Years ago when | had brown
hair, people would think | was just English. Nowadays, with white hair,
people tend to think | am Chinese — which is odd considering | don’t
have a drop of Chinese blood!
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| was born in Kuala Lumpur and came to Singapore when | was five
years old, in May of '69 during the riots.

My mother is half English and half Ceylonese and my father was lItalian,
Vietnamese, French and a touch of Indian. They met in Kuala Lumpur
where my father was working for the large department store,
Robinsons, and moved back to Singapore when the Kuala Lumpur
branch closed down.

| have always felt Eurasian. | spent the first ten years of my education at
a mission school where there were lots of Eurasian boys, many of whom
were the sons of my father’s classmates. It was quite a sheltered
existence, everyone knew everyone and being Eurasian was just so
normal.

The only time | felt a little lost was when | went to the polytechnic.

It was a culture shock, there were fewer Eurasians by far — a bit of

a wake-up call really. | did feel different there but it did not affect my
feelings about being Eurasian, nor did it have any lasting impact.

When | joined the army there were even fewer Eurasians. That is when
people began to ask me what | was doing there. | was initially viewed
with suspicion — people could not understand why a white person
would join the Singaporean army. | think sometimes it is difficult
because of my appearance for people to see me just as a Singaporean.

| feel that my generation of Eurasians are different to my father’s
generation of Eurasians. We have been encouraged by the government
to achieve integration so that we are Singaporean first and Eurasian
second. At the same time, we are encouraged and supported in our
efforts to remember our heritage and run associations for that purpose.
| really feel that we have moved towards that ideal — | am proud to be
Singaporean first and Eurasian second. No regrets!

My wife is Chinese so | have been exposed to the Chinese way of life.
Despite that, | do not really speak Chinese — | am too afraid that | will
offend someone! In any event, from my appearance, people speak to
me in English anyway. Without hearing me speak, most people tend to
think | am European. But when they hear my local accent it always
raises lots of questions.

My children have not really been raised as Eurasians. Out of necessity,
they have been brought up with Chinese culture and speak Mandarin
as a second language. | have tried to encourage the music and dance
of Eurasians as | find that Eurasians are inclined to do well in the
performing arts. Anyway, they are fifth-generation Singaporeans so they
do not really need to explain where they are from, they were integrated
into Singapore from the very beginning.

Being Eurasian has not helped my career as everything here is on
merit. But being from a minority group has helped me to be aware of
the world around me. | am always being asked to participate in events
and | am deeply involved in community work at grassroots level. | feel
that Eurasians often act as a bridge between the minority and the
majority. In a way, we are the peacemakers.
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| was born in Hong Kong and have lived here for 15 years; | consider it
my home country. My mother is half English and half Irish, and my
father is full Chinese. | can speak English, Cantonese and Mandarin,
but | am most fluent in English.

| have a Chinese and a British passport, but | call myself British when it
comes to nationality. Eurasian is becoming a more and more popular
race so | think it should be an ethnic group in its own right. | believe
that eventually everyone will be Eurasian, or at least mixed.

| feel more Western in general, although there are times when | feel
more Asian, especially when I'm in England. | also prefer Asian food to
Western food.

In terms of appearance, | think that | look more Western but that | also
have some Asian features. | have been mistaken as Spanish or
American, but usually people just assume that I'm English. They only
really ask what nationality | am if they hear me speak Cantonese. To be
honest, | don’t mind when people get my ethnicity wrong, because then
it gives me the opportunity to say “Oh no, I'm Chinese and English” and
they say “Wow! That's amazing!”

| think being Eurasian is a positive experience; you could say | have the
best of both worlds. An advantage of being Eurasian is that you have a
chance to experience different cultures. Some people believe that
mixed people are the superior race. It's original, and | like it. I'd say the
only disadvantage of being Eurasian is that there isn't anywhere you are
considered completely at home. But then again, by having more than
one nationality, you have more places to fit in.

Living in Hong Kong, which is home to lots of Eurasians, I've never
been discriminated against on account of my race. | can usually tell
when someone is Eurasian, but then you can have so many types of
different Eurasians with different mixes, it's easy to be mistaken.

| wouldn't say | feel a bond with other Eurasians, | wouldn't consider
race a factor in telling who | feel a bond with. | think that non-Eurasians
view Eurasians as different, but not in a bad way, we are just like any
other race, just with a bit more variety. | love being Eurasian.
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| recall that when | was very young, | thought | was Chinese. Surrounded by
my extended Chinese family in a Chinese village, the only European was my
Scottish mother. Whilst we were always very close, the connection between
her ethnicity and my own appearance was not made until much later and |
remember clearly asking my grandmother to dye my brown hair black to
correct what | perceived to be some sort of mistake. On another occasion,
my uncle was compelled to remove me from a supermarket after | was
found chanting ‘Gwei lei ga, gwei lei ga!’ (It's a ghost, it's a ghost) at a poor
lone Caucasian in Yuen Long. At that point, | was truly bilingual, equally
comfortable in English and Cantonese but perhaps culturally weighted
towards my Chinese side under the influence of my many Chinese cousins
with whom | would spend my days roaming rural Hong Kong.

School days brought with them a Western cultural bias which deepened
with passing years and shaped my preferences in music, television,
entertainment and to a certain extent, the company | kept. In my teens |
preferred trying to get into the local pub to swapping Hello Kitty
memorabilia. | listened to Radiohead, not Leon Lai. | dreamt about Johnny
Depp, not Aaron Kwok. | laughed with my mouth wide-open as opposed to
tittering behind my hand and | never, ever carried pocket tissues.

On the other hand, | also spent a good deal of time after school in noodle
shops, did what my parents told me with very little question and was already
resolute in my devotion to my family and their expectations of me. Buoyed
by my mother’s assurances that | could do whatever | wished with my life as
long as | was happy, | nevertheless pursued the dreams of many a Chinese
father and read law at university.

The issues that have arisen for me in terms of being Eurasian, whilst
complex and difficult to explain, are not crisis-inducing. | have never
agonized over my mixed ethnicity and wondered how it could have all been
very different. Rather, it is the things other people say and do that bring
certain thoughts into focus.

Being far more European than Asian in appearance, my spoken Cantonese
is nearly always met with a double-take and a string of questions, the first
one usually being ‘Where are you from'? When | reply, quite simply, that |
am from Hong Kong, the next question is invariably, ‘But, | mean, where are
you from’? Repeating my answer rarely garners any satisfaction for the
questioner and | am drawn into explaining that | really am from Hong Kong
having been born here but that my mother is Scottish and my father
Chinese. This then invites the next inevitable comment, namely ‘But you
don’t look Chinese’.

This tango occurs several times a day and mostly | just accept it as part of
my day-to-day existence. People are genuinely excited, are probably
unaware that | was asked the exact same things five minutes ago and it
seems churlish, if not rude, to not answer their well-meant queries. There
are times where | feel bored and weary of it all and other times where | feel
downright indignant about having to justify my belonging to Hong Kong, and
further yet, my ethnicity.

It is also strange to sometimes feel like a foreigner in the place | was born
and bred and it can be disconcerting to be stared at, especially when |
venture outside of the expat comfort zone or indulge in more ‘local’ pastimes
such as munching on fishballs in the street. Jaws literally drop when | use
my Chinese re-entry permit between Shenzhen and Hong Kong and people
assume | am lost if | walk into a Chinese movie. This feeling of
disconnectedness is probably experienced by many people who are born
and raised in countries in which they do not constitute part of the ethnic
majority... but the waters are muddied somewhat by the fact that | am
Eurasian and half of me is part of the ethnic majority. Regardless of how |
look, | still feel very much Chinese in many ways and being treated so
differently on account of my outward appearance can be a little
uncomfortable at times.

It is common for Eurasians to claim that they can move seamlessly between
Western and Asian culture. But what does this really mean? For me, it is not
simply a matter of speaking Cantonese. It is more than that. It is completely
possible to speak Cantonese whilst engaged in a totally Western state of
mind just as it is possible to speak English in a Chinese state of mind. What
| mean by being able to move between two cultures is deeper than mere
language. When | am with my expatriate friends, | am British. Not only is my
body language, my sense of humour and my manner of speech British but |
find myself alluding to a shared cultural heritage. In this company | will exalt
the virtues of pork pies, make cracks about Scousers, Essex girls and
Sloanes, bemoan the taste of any chocolate made outside of England,
enthusiastically join in on the Marmite debate (I hate it but do kind of like
Twiglets), shake my head over the woeful state of the Tube and reminisce
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bitterly about the Clarks shoes and itchy grey woollen tights (secured by two
pairs of knickers) of my childhood. | also believe that something bad will
happen if my children wear anything other than Marks & Spencers
underwear.

When | go to visit my Chinese family, | am a different person entirely. On
arrival, | loudly announce each of my relatives’ titles in respect then sit down
and read the paper whilst making occasional chitchat and helping myself to
snacks. | feel no pressure to make conversation, update anyone on my news
or ask anyone what they have been up to. It is a restful state and rather
remarkable when one considers that my British self would be compelled, in
utter panic, to comment on the weather after a four-and-a-half-second lull in
conversation. Whenever | have brought Westerners back to the family home,
they are utterly bemused by the fact that ten family members will be
crammed into a room and that each person will be happily doing their own
thing. Perhaps through necessity, the Chinese have learned how to be alone
whilst surrounded by people. My Chinese self unthinkingly keeps
conversation superficial, spits her bones onto the table, gives her grandma
money, is not at all offended when it is loudly proclaimed that she has put on
weight and does not ask personal questions (except those related to
appearance, which are always fair game). | know my body language
changes, my voice is higher but louder and that my sense of humour morphs
from deadpan to slapstick and | never swear in Chinese. It is not like acting a
role but more like being two completely different people. It is not choosing to
behave one way or another, but automatically doing so.

It is also often said by Eurasians that our experiences make us more
accepting of other people. To a certain extent | think that must be true.
Growing up, parental influence is of no uncertain importance so when a child
is confronted with two such different cultures, it is often inevitable that he or
she learns to accept that there is more than one way of looking at the world.
For example, when | was growing up, my mother always told me she loved
me and was demonstrative in her affections. My father never told me he
loved me and at best managed a pat on the head or a squeeze on the
shoulder. This did not make me think that my mother loved me and that my
father did not — | knew from a young age that he just showed it differently. In
adulthood, this understanding that people behave differently and acceptance
of the same has helped me in overcoming many obstacles in understanding
other people and in accepting their cultures.

Many Eurasians will claim to have the best of both worlds. It is implied in that
statement that they feel included in both cultures. Whilst | often feel that is
the case, sometimes it can feel that | am included in neither. Despite feeling
Chinese in many ways, the fact of the matter is that | have few local friends, |
live an expatriate lifestyle, | am treated as an outsider and my only real
exposure to real ‘local’ life is through my family and my work. But then, | am
not, would never want to be and never could be an expatriate. A feeling of
belonging to British culture does not translate into the feeling that | could
ever be at home there. Whilst | take on attributes of both cultures, it could
also be said that | am not totally comfortable in either.

| do feel that there is some uncertainty in being Eurasian, especially a
Eurasian from Hong Kong. Hong Kong is a transient place at the best of
times. Nothing ever feels really that permanent here. | remember when | was
at university, it used to upset me when | came home from holidays to find the
skyline changed yet again. The fact that my home moved so quickly without
me was somehow unsettling and | found myself envious of my English
friends who would return to the family homes in which they were born, in
villages and towns that had barely changed in decades. A changing
environment would perhaps be not so disconcerting if, for example, my
parents had very strong links that | shared to their own birthplaces. Or if they
were both from the same place or even if they were both born in Hong Kong
as | was. It would be less disorientating, maybe, if | looked, felt and behaved
more in line with the Chinese majority in Hong Kong without cycling between
two personalities. But the fact of the matter is that all these things are at odds
and it can be difficult to grasp any sense of belonging in these
circumstances.

Despite some of the challenges of being Eurasian, | feel special and | am
treated as such by both Westerners and Chinese. | have access to both
cultures and | can retreat or advance into either camp at my convenience.
Whilst it can feel that | do not belong to any one place, | am not tied down by
my nationality or my ethnicity and there is freedom to be whatever | want to
be. The rules of each culture bend to make allowances for my other half and
| am generally met with tolerance if | step beyond the boundaries of what is
usually expected.

For me, being Eurasian is incredibly positive. It is empowering, liberating and
lends a rich dimension to my everyday existence. | honestly would not
choose to be any other way.
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| was born in London and came to Hong Kong when | was seven years
old. | moved back to London when | was 16 to go to boarding school
and went on to study Art and Design in Wimbledon before going to
Central St. Martins for Fashion Design.

My father is Chinese and my mother is Austrian. | do feel a strong
connection to Austria as | spent my summers there growing up. After
university | went to work in Vienna where | designed costumes for
Burgtheatre. Later, | did costume design for opera productions in
Salzburg. Through my mother and my education at the German Swiss
International School in Hong Kong, | am fluent in German.

| also learned Mandarin at school and have basic restaurant/taxi
Cantonese. | started learning Cantonese from last September but | think
I'll focus on Mandarin, Cantonese is just so difficult!

People tend to guess that I'm Latin American, Hawaiian, Spanish or
Italian. They don't tend to guess Eurasian but when | do tell them, it
seems to click into place and make sense. Being different can be a bit
of an issue in school, but when you grow up you realize it's a good
thing. People are curious but never negative about it.

| have a number of siblings and we all look different. | find it fascinating
to see how genetics work and how the two different races manifest
themselves in an individual.

Being Eurasian in Hong Kong was never an issue and | never had any
problems when | went to the UK — the only thing | had to be conscious
of was the difference in lifestyle that | had enjoyed in Hong Kong
compared to many students in the UK. | think that is something that
many of us Hong Kong kids had to learn — Eurasian or not.

There is a feeling of sisterhood between Eurasians. | instantly feel some
sort of silent connection with other Eurasians and can usually tell who
they are.

| feel so lucky to be accepted into different cultures and likewise, to
understand different cultures.

| will always feel half Austrian and half Chinese but there is no denying
that | identify strongly with British culture and feel at home there.
Sometimes | think I'm a London girl at heart, other times there is a part
of me that feels that | don’t quite belong.

| have never felt torn between my Chinese and Austrian side. Any
difficulty | have is not with my ethnicity as such but more with the fact
that | am not quite sure where home is — Hong Kong, London or
Austria? | am going to stay in Hong Kong for now, it is hard to be in
London when my family are all in Hong Kong. That doesn’t mean that
the pull of London is not always there though.

Being Eurasian can make you feel like you don't belong anywhere but
belong everywhere.
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