

[image: image]



[image: image]

[image: image]


For Mom, who bought me marshmallows

so that I could see what they were and made me scones,

and Dad, who taught me Christmas carols

and made egg-heads from plaster with me.

Thank you for giving me a wonderful childhood in Malaysia.


kiasu Hokkien (kja:su:) ADJECTIVE scared to lose, competitive


1

Wish You Were Here

Friday 27 December

Dearest Mei Yee

It’s now 9.30 pm and I’m with my dad in the bus on the way to Singapore! Thinking of things I want to tell you all the time. Leaving BM at the age of 15 … Wonder if I’ll survive the kiasu environment there.

Love, Pei Yi

Saturday 28 December (First day in Singapore)

Dearest Mei Yee

I’m finally in Singapore! It’s now 6.30 pm at Hua Zhong Hostel. I’m feeling miserable, lonely and lost. I’m staying in the hostel with other Malaysian students but we all attend Singaporean schools. Wish you were here as my roommate. I’ve just taken two photos of my room to show you what it looks like. The left half of the room is mine. The other side belongs to a Sec 2 ASEAN scholar named Nicole, who has been here for a year. She speaks English with a British accent. How intimidating. She has very long hair and she’s bigger and taller than me.


Glossary

kiasu Hokkien scared to lose, competitive

BM Bukit Mertajam, a small town in the state of Penang, Malaysia ASEAN scholar The scholarship is given by the Singapore government to students from ASEAN (Association of South East Asian Nations) countries to study in Singapore
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The girl who lives next door is Jen Nee, she’s also from Penang.

We get to choose whether we go to a Science class or an Arts class. I’m going to choose Class 3A4 (3 Arts 4). The subjects are English, Malay, Elementary Maths, Additional Maths, English Literature, History, Physics (!!) and Accounts. My dad would rather me take Chemistry instead of Physics but I want Physics. Oh dear, I don’t know what games to take. They have tennis, swimming, netball, ping-pong etc, but I can’t play any of them.

In the afternoon, my dad and I went to Toa Payoh where my school is. I saw so many teenagers with Walkmans! Like they’re under water and the Walkman is the oxygen tank. I bought my uniform—two pinafores and three white blouses—for S$58.10. Expensive!!

I haven’t really seen my school yet. Just caught a glimpse when the bus passed it. I’ll take a photo and you can compare it with the scene in your dream.

It’s still Saturday, 9.40 pm. The girls are all really nice—fun, friendly, crazy—but I really miss you. After dinner, we sat on the stairs and chitchatted and joked. Then I started thinking of you and cried in front of everyone. So I came up to my room on the first floor. My nose is so blocked I can’t breathe. My dad is in a hotel, I don’t know which one.

The girls I’ve met so far are Betty (Sec 4), Nicole (my roommate), Pau Leen (Sec 3)—are all Chinese from Malaysia. They’re all old scholars (meaning they’ve stayed at the hostel for more than a year, but may have come in Sec 1). They’ve done all sorts of crazy stuff like climbing into each other’s rooms through windows. They matchmake each other with guys. No one really studies hard at all! They’re a bunch of crazy girls and don’t really follow rules. There’s going to be a Signature Hunt, where the newcomers have to ask the seniors for their signatures, and the seniors will ask them to do all sorts of crazy and embarrassing stuff like proposing to guys and hugging someone’s leg.

The hostel consists of three blocks, four stories each. I’m in Block A. Block B is for guys (been introduced to some but can’t remember their names), Block C is for wardens and Junior College students. I’ve accidentally gone up the boy’s block twice and even fitted my key into the keyhole of Room 201 of Block B. The prep room where we’re supposed to study under supervision is air-conned. My roommate is being so nice to me ’coz my eyes are really red with crying.


Glossary

first floor second floor in the United States. In Asia, the stories of a building are ground floor, first floor, second floor, etc.
 
air-conned air-conditioned



Have you heard of the word Singlish (Singapore English)? Here are some words that people use a lot:

kiasuism from the word kiasu (scared to lose). Kiasu is like the national word here. They even have Mr Kiasu, a cartoon character.

mugger toad someone who studies a lot

blur look confused, not alert

stone to have an expressionless face

sabo short for sabotage (an activity commonly practised in the hostel!)

leh often used at the end of the sentence instead of lah

I heard that some of the girls go back to Malaysia for Chinese New Year so I’ll go back too. I wonder when I’ll adapt to life here and become “one of the girls”. Oh ya, I haven’t seen any really cute guys. I can’t have a crush when I’m so miserable. I want to phone you now but if I do, I’ll start crying and won’t be able to talk. OK, I’m going to write to my sister now. My address: Hua Zhong Hostel, 673 Bukit Timah Road, Singapore 1026. I can’t receive personal calls; only messages when you phone the office. Actually, after listening to all the stories of the girls I know it’s a LOT of fun staying in a hostel. It’s just that I wish you were here.

Hey, keep my letters 2properly!! Don’t leave them on the table or in between books. Love, Pei Yi

Sunday 29 December (Second day in Singapore)

Dearest Mei Yee

After breakfast, the girls and I went to the lounge where we joked and talked. They told a lot of dirty jokes, which I’m going to add to my collection and tell you when I get back.

Then my dad came and we went to Toa Payoh and had lunch. I bought white shoes (you know, the kind with sharp toes) for Orientation. First time I’ll be wearing this kind of shoes. They’re not high-heeled. S$14.90. The girls here are those you’ll probably get used to and joke with sooner or later but not those you get close to. I doubt if I’ll find a close friend. You don’t talk heart-to-heart with them like you and me do, you know. I always thought people studying in Singapore study like hell but these people I’ve met fool around and don’t abide by the rules. Maybe it’s ’coz school hasn’t started. So how’s school back in BM?

I get to watch the six o’clock show The Blood of Good & Evil too! It’s a great life here, actually; if only you were here. So far I’ve written to you and Yi Hoon. I’ve only been here two days and I miss you already. It’s funny, you know, some weekends I didn’t see you when I was in BM, and I haven’t seen you for only two days. Please write to me often. I’ll check the letter rack for letters everyday.

My dad will go back on Tuesday.

Love, Pei Yi

Tuesday 31 December

Dearest Mei Yee

I’m reading a Sweet Valley High book that belongs to Nicole.

When will you be coming to Singapore? You can’t stay at my hostel unless you pay S$14/night. I can’t wait to see you again. I wish I wasn’t such an emotional person.

A lot of girls here are going to CHIJ (my school, Convent of the Holy Infant Jesus). A few are going to RGS (Raffles Girls School). I haven’t met any who are taking Arts—they are all taking Science—but Betty (Sec 4) said she wished she’d taken Arts. Nothing is really strict here, actually. There’re no rankings in class too.


Glossary

convent Catholic school for girls, not where you go to learn to be a nun!



Betty is very friendly and funny. She wears contact lenses ’coz her power in each eye is over 800! She said Singaporean girls in school are the people you can talk to (like joke and small talk) but not get close to. I think I’ll probably be lonely in class and be labelled quiet and all. Actually I don’t really want to get close to anyone here. No, I guess I do want to have a close friend here. Everyone (the seniors) seems to be close to one another and I’m rather lonely.

I read your star (Capricorn) today. It says something about you inviting some friends over to your house this week or something. Mine is horrible—about unlucky stuff in the beginning of the week!

Reply soon, please!

Love, Pei Yi

Tuesday 31st December (Second letter today!)

Dearest Mei Yee

Yesterday, I got to know Alisa (a pretty Eurasian-looking girl—she’s actually pure Chinese) and Jen Nee better. Alisa is sooo beautiful, she has a good, clear and fair complexion, long, slightly wavy hair and a great body. She’s quite muscular too! The bridge of her nose is high, which is why she looks like she’s a Eurasian. Jen Nee is cute-looking, like a puppy. She really makes me laugh!

This morning, my dad took Jen Nee and I to have our x-rays taken. I slept at 1.30 am yesterday and I’m sleepy now. It’s raining now, has been raining everyday. Have you ever taken x-ray? The robe you get into is so thin. It’s awkward ’coz you can’t wear a bra.

We went to CHIJ today. I think it’s like your dream—side gate, trees and all!!!!! It’s confirmed—I’m going to Sec 3A4. Even though it’s an Arts class, I’ll still be learning Physics. I’m the first ASEAN scholar to join 3A4. Usually they go to Science 1, S2, S3 or Arts 1, but I prefer the subject combination in A4. No one in my hostel is in that class. Sister Elaine, my headmistress, was the nun at my scholarship interview! She has an incredible memory. She remembers me and remembers everyone’s results! She is very petite and frail but there’s an aura around her that makes people respect her. My dad didn’t dare to ask too many questions ’coz she can really scare people. The school is nice. Actually everything here is very advanced and nice.

Just now all of us (about 15 of us) went to Nancy’s room. We joked and laughed. I enjoyed listening to the jokes very much. The “baby jokes” were SO funny. I’ve got to tell you all of them when I get back. Here’s one: What’s gross? Seven dead babies in a can. What’s grosser? A dead baby in seven cans. Another one: What’s gross? A live baby with dead babies in a car. What’s grosser? The live baby eating its way out. What’s grossest? The live baby coming back for second helping!

Everyone has her own way of talking. Jen Nee likes to say, “Like …” in front of every sentence or “sort of” so often. I hope I don’t catch it. Jen Nee is like me in some ways—she can’t remember timetables in school (what class is when), she’s bad at directions and, in Penang, when she was in a floating class (where each class is held in a different classroom) she didn’t know where to go. She just followed her classmates. Like me.

I haven’t looked through my textbooks yet, too lazy. I spend most of my time writing to you or going here and there.

The food here is so good! I didn’t really watch the six o’clock show just now—I was eating and sitting too far away to see properly.

Sometimes my dad too overworried about me. It irritates me sometimes, but later I feel sorry for being irritated.

I’m having social problems. You know what I mean? Everyone (I mean the seniors) seems so sociable and close to each other. Oh ya, when I say “seniors” I mean those who’ve stayed in Hua Zhong for a year or more, but may be Sec 2, 3 or 4. If you were here, I’d really love it. I think the teachers will be really good, ’coz they have to be.

I feel quite lost in Singapore. The buildings and roads and all are confusing. Everything here is so clean. They fine you for littering, even for dropping a small piece of paper on the ground. I saw this t-shirt that says, “Singapore is a Fine City.” But I’m very impressed with how efficient and posh everything is! Oh ya, there is a law against selling chewing gum here, but we’re allowed to bring small quantities in if it’s not for resale. At the MRT station, there is a sign with a picture of a durian and a not-permitted sign on it, because durians will stink up the MRT.

In CHIJ they have AEP (Art Elective Program) where a foreigner comes to teach. Betty said the teacher was saying he’s bringing a male model (NAKED!) for them but didn’t. AEP sounds fun. I might take it. All the clubs sound nice—I feel like taking them all but I can choose only one so maybe I’ll choose Choir. Photography sounds nice.
 
Love, Pei Yi


Glossary

durian tropical fruit with a thorny rind and a pungent smell

MRT Mass Rapid Transit, Singapore’s railway system



Tuesday 31 December (Third letter today!!)

Dearest Mei Yee

Last day of the year! In the morning, we had a briefing. The people from MOE (Ministry of Education) gave us talks, then the seniors sang for us. We had food and were supposed to mingle around and get to know ASEAN scholars from other hostels too. Then, Pau Leen, Jen Nee and I went to buy textbooks. We had lunch, then went to Coro (short for Coronation Plaza; another abb; abb=abb for abbreviation). Coro is a shopping centre very close to our hostel. There’s a nice grocery store on the ground floor and lots of different stores upstairs, like bookstores, music stores, gift stores and pet food stores. Bought S$12 worth of 30cent stamps. I spent time reading birthday cards while they bought textbooks. I saw some huge cards (as big as two TV sets)—very funny and they only cost S$14!

Pau Leen has a lot of jokes to tell—I love jokes. I’ve copied quite a few in my diary. There are a lot of pretty and smart girls here.

I like drawing robins; I got the idea from a Christmas card. I love reading funny cards and Archie comics.
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I keep wishing you were here. My dad went back today.

No letters for me at all—how disappointing.

Love, Pei Yi

Wednesday 1 January!!!

Dearest Mei Yee

Phoned you this morning. So nice to talk to you!

We played basketball today. I’m not good at it but it was OK fun. I’m writing to you while watching the six o’clock show. The TV’s blur.

I like some of my hostelites very much: Pau Leen, Nancy, Betty and Jen Nee to name a few. Some of the seniors stayed at Orchard Road from last night until 7 am this morning! They went bowling. Orchard Road is the posh street that you see on TV with all the Christmas lights during Christmas. All the stores are huge and very expensive! Teenagers like to hang out there, especially at the cinemas.

I told Jen Nee about my friends in BM, especially about you. You know, I won’t accept the truth if I don’t like it. Like, everyone tells me that when I come to Singapore and stay so far away from you, we won’t be as close as before anymore. Maybe it’s true but I just won’t accept it.

The seniors were shocked that I like the hostel food. My tray was eaten so clean that Betty brought some of her friends to see it! Like my tray is a piece of art or something. It’s so disappointing not to receive any letters. I check the letter racks about twice a day.

Love, Pei Yi

Thursday 2 January

Dear Mei Yee

I’m now in CHIJ. It’s 9.15 am. No lessons yet. I’m the only ASEAN scholar in my class. At the beginning of today, I was miserable, quiet, lonely and scared ’coz I felt lonely in class. I’m quite lost in school (I mean my sense of direction). Some people in my school puff out their uniforms at the chest and some wear their belts at their hips.
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Hi! It’s 2.30 pm. I’m back from school. School dismisses at 1.20 pm. I’m beginning to enjoy it. Our form teacher is Mrs Simons. My classmates are nice. There’s a very friendly girl who looks very cute. Her name is Yoonphaik.

Our lessons are very interesting. The teachers are very interesting; they teach properly. Well, that’s my impression of school after the first day … Our Add. Maths teacher is nice. Our history teacher is a Eurasian. Sometimes she takes her students to Malaysia or Java to see what they’re learning. She said we might go to Penang this year.

The canteen food is so damn expensive. I ate delicious wonton mee. I want to join Choir. They sing Latin songs and sing in parts.

Our history is only about Malaysia and Singapore. Sigh! We have to write three-page essays for exam—you would be good at that. We did have some lessons today. Oh ya, I’m doing Combined Physics & Chemistry, not Pure Physics or Pure Chem. The Physics I learn is easier than the Science classes’.

Tomorrow, I’m taking a drawing test to see if I can take AEP. I really, really hope I’ll be accepted to take AEP! They have free trips to Europe, America and Japan. They teach pottery, jewellery design, textile design, art criticism, art history, photography and art appreciation, and they have trips to buildings, art galleries, museums and art exhibitions. The teachers are really qualified and are from overseas. Only four schools in Singapore have this programme. But this programme is very difficult and we have to take it for O levels if we study it.

Alisa has a lot of admirers from my hostel and other hostels. Nicole is very manja. Sometimes she flaps her arms. I still have homework but I’m going to read Archie comics.

I’m a bit famous for eating everything on my tray during meals.

REPLY SOON! REPLY MORE!

Love, Pei Yi


Glossary

manja Malay to act in a cute, coy or teasing manner



Friday 3 January

Dearest Mei Yee

I’ve just taken the AEP test. There were two papers, half an hour each. For the first paper, we drew our hand holding something and for the other paper, we drew a building. I can’t draw buildings.

There are a lot of cute and colourful posters pinned on my school walls everywhere; most of them are the societies’ campaigns for inviting members. The art room is full of all sorts of creative things. Some pop art and all very colourful. Also sculpture. There was a life-size dummy that looked like a mummy and it scared me to death. I thought it was a dead person or something.

The room where we learn Malay is air-conned. For Eng. Lit. we read a love poem by Shakespeare. The teacher is nice.

My classmates aren’t as good at Maths as I thought they would be, fortunately. My Maths teacher, Mrs Simons (she’s Chinese but married to an ang moh) is very good at teaching.


Glossary

ang moh Hokkien a Caucasian person, literally red hair



Slept the whole afternoon, read Archie and broke my alarm clock. I read Teenage magazine and also Teen at night.

Your lucky day—30 Jan; the horoscope says your family will be an important aspect of your life this month.

I read an article in the papers today about a pair of seven-year-old twins in Penang who have a disease, progeria or something, that makes them age quickly. Their sizes are like four year olds but they are balding and dying fast.

Jen Nee’s roommate is not an ASEAN scholar. She’s just rich. She pays S$4000 a year for the hostel, S$3000 as a “donation” to Singapore, S$2000 to her school and S$57 a month in school fees! Singapore makes a lot of money through its education system!

I wonder how many bricks were used to build my house, or this hostel?

I haven’t touched my homework at all today.

Love, Pei Yi

Sunday 5 January

Dearest Mei Yee

Why don’t you write to me?? I just came back from Beauty World where we (nine of us) had lunch and then shopped. I’m locked out of my room ’coz I forgot to take out my keys and I can’t find Nicole. We thought the name Beauty World was so funny, like we’re going there to become beautiful, but actually it’s just a very normal shopping complex. It’s actually quite old. There’s a huge foodcourt on the top floor with tons of different food stalls, almost like the hawker centres in Malaysia.

There was a machine there where you insert 40 cents and choose from four colours: red, blue, green and yellow. You arrange them according to the colour you like the most and the machine analyses your selection and tells you your character. It says I’m spontaneous and trusting and sometimes easily fooled. It also said I want to be famous. Everyone laughed.

I bought Chicken In A Biskit, Indomee, potato chips, a notebook and a file. I’m famous for my appetite.


Glossary

hawker centre a foodcourt with many individually owned stalls each selling a type of food

Chicken in a Biskit a brand of chicken-flavoured biscuits

Indomee a popular brand of instant noodles



Pau Leen is so cute and funny. She looks like the Abominable Snowman in one of the jokes and when she smiles, her rows of white teeth are so cute. When she smiles, you can see two rectangular rows of teeth! I’m going to take a photo of her to show you. She’s quite tomboyish and very disciplined! She’s also very fit and muscular and plays tennis and tons of other sports.

Yesterday was real fun! We and some other people from another hostel (CJC Hostel) went to East Coast Park. Have you been there? There’re nice bike paths to cycle on. I rented a mountain bike and cycled a very long distance. We had a Signature Hunt, which was fun. I had to propose to so many people, and do other embarrassing stuff: kneel down, hold a guy’s hand, walk around hand-in-hand with a guy and announce we’re newly married, say “You’ve nice hips and a cheeky face” to five guys and hold their hips and pinch their faces … Some girls had to slow-dance with guys. There are over 80 names on the list and I’ve got only about 19 of their signatures. Three weeks more to do it. We also played three games—very, really, really fun!!

I’ve received my swimsuit and letters from my family. I phone home every week. My dad made a list of advice for me:

1  Focus on your priorities: safety, health, studies

2  Look right, then left, then right again before crossing the road

3  See the doctor immediately if you get sick

4  Study hard (do well in Maths)

5  Keep warm at night

6  Bring an umbrella when you go out in case it rains

7  Eat fruits and vegetables

We’ve all been so lazy!! I haven’t studied at all.

We call RI (Raffles’ Institution, the top school in Singapore): Retarded Institution; while the guys call my school CHIJ: Crazy Hypocrites, Idiotic Jerks! Ha! Ha! Ha!
 
Love, Pei Yi

Monday 6 January

Dear Mei Yee

Yippee!! I got into AEP!! So happy. Jen Nee, Alisa and Nancy also got in. Jen Nee was worried about the art history part ’coz it’s quite difficult. We have to write essays and stuff. Mr Como (AEP teacher) said it’s good to know art history ’coz when you go to formal functions or art galleries with high-class people, they always talk about art and music.

I’m now in the prep room (I have prep from 7.30 to 9.30 pm). It’s air-conned, and for each person there are three boards on top of the table, one in front of you, two on the sides. We call it a hutch. Pau Leen sits beside me. I took a photo of her to show you. She grinned the Abominable Snowman grin for the photo.
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Yesterday, for signature hunt, Betty made me slow-dance with a guy named Cheng Hoe. It was embarrassing. He dared not put his hands on my waist. He said he had never touched a girl before. He looks like the very kuai kind of guy but he can actually be quite good looking. Then Betty made me go up to the first floor and shout down, “Cheng Hoe, I love you! Marry me!” Two years ago, Pau Leen was awarded first prize for Signature Hunt for getting the most signatures and for being a good sport.


Glossary

kuai Hokkien obedient, decent, a goody-goody



I received your letter today. I was so happy. I check the office three or four times a day for letters. I read your letter and started crying and laughing at the same time. Alisa and Nancy were laughing at me laughing and crying, like I was mad or something.

OK, now to reply to your letter. How many letters from me have you received? It’s funny if you receive some and you write to me while I’m writing to you and you haven’t received them. I kept laughing hysterically while reading your letter. I was in my room, of course. Don’t write “If you want to know, tell me!” Just tell me! You know I always want to know about everything that happens! I don’t understand your map of CHIJ. I think it’s wrong. CONGRATS to the new black-belt girl: Mei Yee!! I just found out Alisa has a black belt in taekwondo and a teaching certificate too. Her master has seven dan in black belt. No wonder she has such beautiful legs! My letters are written on few pages but they have a lot of words—all compressed. WRITE more and often!!!! And answer ALL my questions.

There is this guy named Matt who’s quite good looking but I dislike his attitude. He’s all smiles for Alisa whom he’s interested in but never smiles at us!! Alisa has a great body and looks so beautiful. She has A LOT of guy friends in Malaysia.

Today, I ate potato chips (nearly the whole tube is gone) and Chicken In A Biskit (yum, yum). And the school canteen food is delicious. I just have an insatiable appetite for food, food, food. The hostelites here waste so much food every single night—it fills three huge dustbins!! What a terrible waste.

Unlike in Malaysia, the teachers here prepare for their lessons. For English, our teacher gave us two comics entitled How To Be A Good Wife and the other How To Be A Good Husband. So funny. The Accounts teacher once worked in the business group of a departmental store. She told us the importance of learning Accounts. We’ve an overhead projector (OHP) in our class. She even drew and coloured “WELCOME to Principles of Accounts” for the OHP. I keep some of my textbooks in my desk in school. (There’s no afternoon session.)

Our History teacher is hilarious. We were learning about Malacca and it was so funny ’coz she kept saying, “Parameswara ran away and brought his wife along”. She kept mentioning his wife. I find it funny that my classmates find Malay words like Majapahit, Parameswara and Palembang difficult to pronounce. They don’t even understand their own national anthem because it’s in Malay. They all sing very softly—I don’t sing at all. And when they say the Singapore pledge or prayers, I don’t join in either. One classmate of mine asked me if we live in trees in Malaysia, and whether we have radios!

Another classmate said to me that I speak very good English. (She probably thinks Malaysians only speak Malay.) I told her that since it’s my best language, it doesn’t count. (No one would say to an American that he speaks good English.)

We don’t use exercise books here. We use foolscap paper and then file them up in ring binders.


Glossary

foolscap writing paper measuring 13 1/4 by 16 1/2 inches



I’m not sociable here at all. So sad. Sometimes I’m OK, sometimes I’m sad. Sometimes, living in a hostel is very fun, with funny people like Pau Leen and others around. I don’t really like Nicole (my roommate) very much, but she’s very sociable and well-liked and manja. Nancy is very funny too but I don’t know why most of them don’t like her much. They say I’ll realize after knowing Nancy for a longer time.

Pau Leen repaired my alarm clock but the alarm rings six hours ahead of the set time. If you set it at six o’clock, it rings at twelve o’clock; if you set it at three o’clock, it rings at nine o’clock!

Prep time is over. Sometimes I like it here ’coz the lessons in school are nice, like those you see on TV. No, not that nice, but still nice. We don’t really get much homework. I spend very little time studying. Maybe ’coz it’s still the beginning of the year.

I haven’t done ANYTHING today.

Tuesday 7 January

Dear Mei Yee

It’s prep time on Tuesday now.

After school we stayed back for AEP until 5.30 pm. Mr Como and MrHuff took us to Ang Mo Kio by MRT. Isn’t the name Ang Mo Kio(White Person Bridge) funny? Jen Nee, Alisa and Nancy are in Mr Huff’sgroup. I’m in Mr Como’s where there’re no Malaysians. Mr Como isnicer, but I prefer Malaysians to Singaporeans. Anyway, the group I waswith was bad-mouthing Nancy about her constant singing. Nancy cansing high-pitched quite well; I don’t know why people dislike it. Alisadoesn’t like Singaporeans ’coz they bad-mouth people.

Mr Como looks like the typical fatherly type of American that you see on TV: big and bearded. I wonder if I would recognize him if I saw him in America.

We drew a scene we chose ourselves in a park, something like Mengkuang Dam. Mr Como took a photo of the scene each of us chose. We just drew with pencils today; maybe we’ll paint it next week. AEP is organizing an art tour to Europe which costs over S$4000. And also a camp (everything paid by MOE) in Atlanta, USA, but they’ll only choose one girl from CHIJ, and you have to prepare ten pictures, framed and all, and go for an interview. Everything in AEP is paid for by MOE, even drawing paper. With us joining (about nine new girls), MOE gave the AEP programme in our school a few thousand dollars.

Just now, after prep, the Sec 3s had a meeting to discuss what item to present for the ASEAN Scholars Orientation and I was very quiet. I feel so sad about being so unsociable and quiet. I feel quite out of place in school and in the hostel sometimes when everyone gets together. I feel terrible but here I am, stuck for years.

Wednesday 8 January

Dear Mei Yee

I wish I had someone I’m close to here. It’s terrible to be without a close friend.

I’ve decided NOT to take Malay as first language. It’s boring. I don’t like it, I’ll have to take the bus to the Language Centre to learn it, and I already have nine subjects including AEP. I’m learning about vernier calipers and whatsitsname … the micrometer screw or something, like your first chapter. I like lessons in school.

I’m so very sleepy in school ’coz everyday I wake up early and go to sleep late. I had to pull my eyes open and force myself not to fall asleep during History and Accounts. I like the Accounts teacher. She said she changed her job to become a teacher partly ’coz the people in the business world were very corrupt and would do anything for money. She said she’ll teach us about shares and the stock market later in the year. This money business is very interesting, isn’t it?

Betty said she was treated quite hostilely by Singaporeans when she first came. She said some Singaporeans dislike ASEAN scholars because ASEAN scholars are smart and there’ll be more competition. But now her life here is better than her life in Malaysia.

Jen Nee is disorganized too. Sometimes worse than me. Sometimes she looks like Donald Duck with a cute, silly look on her face and walks a bit like Donald Duck.

I can’t mix well with guys (what’s new). There’re only two or three that I smile to. Leo, a Sec 1 guy, always smiles at me and says, “Hi!” He’s very crazy and sociable to everyone. And he always runs around instead of walking! Everyone thinks he’s a sissy.

Love, Pei Yi

Thursday 9 January

Dearest Mei Yee

I’d already written a letter to be posted but I received your letter just now (five minutes ago) so I’m going to put this one in the same envelope too. No, I can’t. It’ll be too heavy. Forget the sentences above. OK. I received your letter today!

Remember I told you about Yoonphaik, the nice girl? Well, today she told me and Jen Nee about Christianity. She’s a Christian and I can feel her faith and love for Jesus as she tells us about Him. She once practiced witchcraft! Voodoo and all those things! Unbelievable, isn’t it???!!! I was damn shocked. She could read people’s minds and had psychic powers and all that. She learned it from the satanic books. She said she used to feel very dark and empty but after believing in Christianity, she changed. I could see that her faith is very strong. She invited us to join her church. She said (in answer to my question) that if there’re two people, both equally good, and one is a Christian and the other isn’t, the Christian will go to Heaven and the other to Hell. I can’t accept that at all. Of course I didn’t tell her that I didn’t believe.

My horoscope this week says that I need to resolve a conflict with an old friend?! Yours says that you will find new surprises from old things! Oh ya, Yoonphaik used to live her life according to horoscopes!

It rains nearly everyday in Singapore.

OK, now (at last), to reply to your much aniticipated letter. I’m going to bring a lot of things here when I go back to BM, including your pencil-holder. I couldn’t bring it the first time ’coz I had too many items to carry.

Now you know what I meant when I said I’ve got to tell you everything or it won’t seem like it has happened. Have you found any close friends in BM? I haven’t. I think I never will. Maybe I’ll find good friends but never another best friend. I feel like my class in CHIJ is not really my class. OK, I’ll buy books for you. Wow, I think you’re great to pass black belt without practising. If I were to continue learning taekwondo, I don’t think I would ever get a black belt. Are you happy about the Jackson thing? He must really like you a lot! Lucky you! So are you going to smile at Jackson the next time you see him? You’re going to receive disgusting smiles every week!

Glad you’ve found such a good violin teacher. I still feel you should make use of your piano talents. I bet your violin playing will be very good. Actually I think you can really excel in any field you like if you work hard on it. You don’t really work hard, do you? I’m also very lazy and hate to try my best.

The red ink and the blue ink in this letter are in the same pen. Depends on which way you turn it. Everyday, I keep thinking, “How nice if now I’m doing this with Mei Yee, how nice if Mei Yee’s living in the same room as me …” Ya, it’s funny that things are happening to both of us now and we don’t know what. You reply to one letter and I’ve already posted another, then you receive that letter and I receive your letter before you receive my letter. It’s quite confusing. I mean, now I’m writing this letter but you might have just received the previous one and be replying to me while I’m replying to your earlier letter. Get what I mean? We’re not in sync!

The Chem & Physics I’m studying now is quite easy ’coz I’m not in the Science stream. I like Accounts ’coz the teacher is nice. She decorates her transparencies (for the overhead projector) nicely and colours it, and it makes lessons interesting.

Last night after prep, there was a Batchlings (each class is a “Batch” so all the Sec 3s are my Batchlings) meeting again to plan for our Orientation. We tried to plan a sketch with a dance in it. I wasn’t as quiet as in the first meeting. Anyway, we couldn’t decide on anything so we chose three guys and three girls to form a committee. You could have helped give ideas and dances if you were here. Your creativity would have been useful.

I think I’ll stop here and post this.

Oh ya, we have to memorize some poems for Literature. I’ve memorized a love poem by Shakespeare. I don’t really appreciate or like poems very much.

I was also eating potato chips when I was writing this letter!

Here’re a list of ECAs I’m joining: Choir Club Music (violin), Badminton (not confirmed yet), and Malay Club (don’t want to but I think it’s compulsory for people who take Malay as a subject.) ECA means Extracurricular Activities, in case you didn’t know. In Singapore you get points for joining ECAs. It’s also important to have some important post in the ECA instead of just being a member because all this counts towards getting a scholarship for JC (Junior College) or university.

Life would be perfect here if you were here. For one thing, if you were with me, I’d probably not be so shy and unsociable. Anyway, reply soon and goodbye and see you in 22 days’ time. Hope we get to spend more time together despite all your tuitions and school.


Glossary

tuition tutoring lessons



Saturday 11 January

Dearest Mei Yee

I’ve just posted a letter yesterday and here I am writing to you again! Actually it’s now Saturday, 12.15 am and I’m still awake. I’m feeling happier than I’ve ever felt since coming here.

Today is Jen Nee’s birthday, and yesterday after school, Alisa and I bought Jen Nee two tubes of potato chips (’coz I want to eat potato chips!). And I made her a card. People here get sabotaged on their b’day! Like all their underwear stolen (for fun) and things like that.

Oh ya, my English Teacher told me to pronounce “their” as “there”, not “thiar” like we normally say in Malaysia.

OK, to get to the point of why I’m happier: I guess I’ve finally realized (at last) that no matter how miserable I am ’bout you not being here, you still aren’t going to be here. So I’m trying to make the best out of being here.

Yesterday at school, it was quite nice—at least I mixed with some of my classmates instead of just sitting glued to my chair and talking only to my partner. My classmates are quite nice actually. It was so funny, we were learning about Malacca in History.

Singaporeans find Malay spelling difficult. The teacher asked us a question to which the correct answer was “Laksamana”. Lingling spelled it “Laksaman” (a man who sells laksa! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!).


Glossary

laksa Malay a spicy Malay noodle dish with shredded fish



Oh ya, I wanted to tell you this but forgot—remember I told you Nicole is so sociable and everyone likes her. Well, anyway I don’t like her ’coz she’s selfish, boasts about boys and is bossy. I didn’t know that other people (a lot of them) also dislike her, until yesterday. I was so surprised. Nicole appears really popular, you know, and I thought I was the only one to dislike her. She likes this Sec 2 guy, Wei Keong (he’s a nice guy). She tells me about how well they get along, and makes it sound like Wei Keong is the one who likes her and not she who likes him. She wants me to tease her about Wei Keong liking her. And when I do, she says, “Pei Yi, ah …” in a pseudo-irritated voice. Anyway, just a few hours ago, I asked Betty what she thinks of Nicole and that’s when I found out a lot of people dislike her.

I’m also happier ’coz I get along with Betty. She came to Singapore last year. She told me about how these three guys in the hostel were perasan that she liked them, and then they liked her back, but actually she’d just treated them like normal friends because she’s from a co-ed school. Anyway, it was very interesting. She has a lot of admirers. She’s friendly to everyone, including guys. I can’t be sociable with guys, like she is. The three guys really liked her. Then she made it clear to the guys that she doesn’t like (the bf-type-of-like) them. Now some people think she’s hiau for leading the guys on, then jilting them.


Glossary

perasan Malay big-headed, thinking that someone likes you romantically when they might not in fact like you at all

hiau Hokkien very flirtatious (to the extent of being cheap and easy) (used for girls only)



We’re going to have a class party during recess next week ’coz the first topic for Moral is Celebration. Oh dear, I’m having problems with my Maths. I’m quite bad at Maths. I have to practise more! Last night, we went to CJC hostel to get some signatures from the ASEAN scholar seniors there. Gosh, some people have about 70 signatures and I have only 34!!! If we don’t get 75% of the list, we get forfeited. Have to put more effort into it. There was one guy who asked me to tell him about myself and when I said I have two cats, he wanted to know the names. He roared with laughter at “Lolo” and when I said “Bimbo” he asked me, “Do you know what Bimbo means?” He wouldn’t tell, which means it was probably something dirty. At last he told, it means “prostitute”!! (That may explain why Bimbo always gets raped by the male cats in the neighbourhood! Poor Bimbo!) Then there was another guy I was so annoyed with. He told me a pack of lies about being Betty’s cousin and kept asking stupid questions about her. At first he said his name was “David”, then “Leland”, then “Kirk”. (David is his real name.)

CJC is not a very disciplined hostel. The girls and boys can go into each other’s rooms without the Father (who is the director) knowing.

Oh ya, yesterday we had a Mass in school. A Father came and it was quite boring. First he praised Lord for this and that, then we sang hymns and songs (I don’t mind singing), then he said some more prayers. All together, he must have said 20 prayers but when the Catholics prayed, I didn’t. Actually I was feeling sleepy. I always go to sleep late at night. I’m glad I’m getting closer to the people at my hostel, so I’m not so lonely.

Gosh this letter is really messy. It’s now 1.40 am. I’m going to stop here.

Love, Pei Yi

Hi again

It’s now 1.50 am and I’ve just finished writing in my diary. Since I’m writing to you so much everyday, I’ve stopped writing a lot in my diary like I used to. Oh ya, remember I told you we call RI “Retarded Institution”? I also thought of “Rapists’ Institution”, and today at CJC one guy told me they have many such bad names for every school, including mine (CHIJ), and some of them are vulgar!!

Sunday 12 January

Dear Mei Yee

It’s now 1.15 am on Sunday and I still haven’t gone to sleep. I have so many things to tell you. Now where do I start? Yesterday morning, we woke up late. We missed breakfast so I cooked Indomee. I just put mee into a pot and put boiling water from the boiler and it’s ready. Then Betty, Jen Nee, Alisa and Nancy gathered in my room. We told dirty jokes and ghost stories. I got really scared ’coz the ghost stories were true. I want to tell you and see what you think, if you want to hear.


Glossary

mee Mandarin noodles



OK, then we went to Beauty World for lunch (ate at KFC).

Betty told me RGS is moving to a new building, becoming hi-tech and is going to be privatized. They’ll have lasers in the classrooms, an underground air-rifle range, cards (like ATM cards) for buying canteen food and books and for storing your personal data in. And all classrooms will be air-conned … Very impressive.

There’s this girl Elizabeth (a new scholar, Sec 3), who flirts around with boys a lot! She’s the not-shy-at-all type and really flirts! She talked about dirty things to a senior guy, who then told Betty he was so disgusted he didn’t want to speak to her again.

Now, something else I must tell you. I phoned my family at about 8 pm and I was alone at the phone booth, which is on the ground floor at the end of the block. After hanging up, I heard a voice out of nowhere calling “jie” (sister in Mandarin) twice and I got SO scared. Betty asked me to go to her room, so I went. I told her about the incident and started crying ’coz I was real scared. She told me not to worry, that it wasn’t true and all that; then she played some guitar. After a while, however, I heard the voice calling “jie” again! I asked Betty if she heard it but she didn’t. I can’t tell you how afraid I was. Betty explained that if you hear someone calling your name in the middle of the night, don’t answer until the fourth call, ’coz if it’s a spirit, it’ll go away after the third call if unanswered.

Jen Nee’s now asleep on my bed. I wanted someone to sleep with me ’coz I’m scared. Sometimes we talk bad about Nicole.

So embarrassing at dinner time! For Signature Hunt, I had to go up to two tables where the guys were sitting and say, “Hello guys, I’m here to entertain you with some singing!” And I had to sing loudly. It was very embarrassing. Then, to get one more signature, I had to go back and say, “Hi, I’m back” and sing a song that went, “Tingeling ke ling-keling … I love you …”

Jen Nee got sabotaged—they poured water over her head.

Love, Pei Yi

Monday 13 January

Dear Mei Yee

I feel lonely in class. I’m not close to my classmates. I prefer hostel to school a lot. The CHIJ girls are not disciplined. There’s this girl in my class who’s quite defiant. Our Chem teacher shouted at her for rocking her chair and fined her 20 cents to be given to the class fund. After a while, she started rocking again and was scolded again. I prefer decent, kuai-kuai people to undisciplined, defiant people.

I wish I wasn’t the only scholar in my class. Sometimes I hate it when some girls treat me like they’re boh kam muan ’coz I’m a scholar. It’s hard to explain. You see, some girls dislike scholars ’coz they think we’re clever. Today, this girl was copying someone’s address from my address-book and there was this number, 4881479 (I’m using any number), and the last digit wasn’t so clear—could be 9 or 4, and I said, “I think it’s a 9 ’coz she writes her 4 this way.” And she said, “Scholars will be scholars. So clever.” Isn’t that insulting? OK, I don’t want to talk ’bout my social problems.


Glossary

boh kam muan Hokkien envious, dissatisfied with the way things are



I received a calculator from my family.

I slept the whole afternoon and woke up for dinner! During dinner, Sunny and I had to go to every table and announce “Hi! I’m — and —. We’re the prettiest girls on earth. Whoever wants to marry us, please raise your hands!”
 
Love Pei Yi

Wednesday 15 January

Dear Mei Yee

It’s now Wednesday and I came back from school not long ago.

I had choir practice. We auditioned to see whether we’re in Soprano 1 or 2, or Alto 1 or 2. I’m in Soprano 2. The pianist has Grade 8 but her playing is terrible. Probably all she learned were exam pieces to pass the piano exams. She bangs like anything. I’ve watched her play Smash Hits and she can’t even play semi-quarters properly. OK, enough criticizing—I’m not good either.

I’ve joined the swimming club ’coz I wasn’t accepted into badminton. They take old members only. I pay S$15 for a course. No meetings yet.

Yesterday, my period came during PE. Thank goodness I’ve put a pad in my bag a few days ago.

For AEP yesterday, we did something fun. We each copied the sketch we drew last week onto a big piece of cardboard. Then we put starch on the table (the nice part is playing with the starch) and use newspapers to create a two-dimensional effect. For example, my piece looks like this:

[image: image]

We stick layers of newspapers onto the tree trunks, so that the nearer trunks will have more layers and rise high above the paper. I was all alone during AEP ’coz Alisa, Jen Nee and Nancy are in Mr Huff’s group. The girls in my AEP are sort of in cliques so I’m alone.

You know, before I came, everyone told me that it’s going to be so tough studying here but it’s not true at all! I’m quite free (and lazy).

There’s an ASEAN scholar at my school who’s staying at Marymount Hostel. There’re only 36 girls there and NO GUYS! There are six girls to a room and in the whole hostel there are only four toilets! They can’t go out, like go shopping! And they have nuns to watch them during prep time. My God! It sounds terrible. Their rooms have no tables, terrible!

That girl I told you about—Yoonphaik—has very funny features. Her ears are small and shaped differently from ours, and her arms have two lines at the elbows (instead of one like ours) and her arms bend like this:

[image: image]

She has a line running down the back of each leg and other funny things. She told us all this, and said how creative God is to make her like this. My God, she’s full of admiration for God!

A misconception about Singaporeans is that they’re SO clever. Of course, their education system makes them a lot cleverer than us, but it’s ’coz of the way they learn from young. They’re not super geniuses or anything. What I like here is the education system. But I haven’t been studying alot or reading much or becoming cleverer and cleverer. I realized that I haven’t read any wholesome books in my life before. I mean, all I read are silly kids’ books, romance novels and a lot of Archie comics. I’m now reading The Barretts of Wimpole Street which is a play the Sec 2s read last year for Literature. Tell me ’bout everything. How’s your life back in BM and at school? Are you taking tuition? Reply soon PLEASE. I’m always waiting for your letter.

Love, Pei Yi

Thursday 16 January

Dearest Mei Yee

It’s late at night now. Your birthday is in half an hour’s time. I’ve just finished rereading your old letters. When I read your letters, I giggle. This morning Nicole and I woke up so late—at 6.30 am—so I skippedbreakfast. I’ve changed partner. Here’s the sitting arrangement in my class:

[image: image]

My former partner, Siyan, gave the excuse that the OHP (overhead projector) needs more space so I’m now sitting at “[image: image]” and Siyan at “X”. Siyan doesn’t want to sit with me. I feel so disliked in school ’coz I have no close friends.

Swimming lessons tomorrow—I’ve paid S$15 for a course but I can’t go ’coz period is here! Damn period. Sanitary pads here are more expensive. The only thing that’s cheaper is highlighter. Only 80 cents each.

Alisa’s former school in Malaysia has pupils that are rich, famous, extremely beautiful or talented. That’s the impression I get but she says they’re all very normal and not like what I think. One of her classmates represents Malaysia for sailing and another one of her classmates is the Sultan’s grandson. Alisa is a class prefect.

She’s the kind of girl that’s popular and has many admirers. She eats very little and exercises a lot.

What have you been doing in BM? HAPPY BIRTHDAY! You’re now SWEET SIXTEEN. Any admirers already? How’s Jackson? Still so disgusting? I better go to sleep now.

Love, Pei Yi

Friday 17 January

Dearest Mei Yee

Today is your birthday. School was quite nice today. We had a class party today and I took some photos. The photos are being developed at Coronation Plaza. I’m glad I’m now sitting with Huiwee and near Yoonphaik, Serena and Lingling. They’re quite nice and friendly. My classmates have this stereotypical impression of me being a goody-goody, extremely clever and a bookworm. One of them was reading a trashy novel and when I asked her, “What book are you reading?”, she replied, “You don’t read this kind of book.” And during some class activity, when we had to say what our favourite activity is, a girl said to me, “Reading”.

Saturday 18 January

Hi Mei Yee

It’s now 2.30 am, Saturday morning!! Jen Nee, Elizabeth, Pau Leen, Alisa, Nancy and I have been talking all night. Elizabeth’s quite OK, I guess. I told you that everyone thinks she’s a flirt ’coz she talks to all the guys. She can be quite friendly to girls when there are no guys around.

Today I borrowed a Judy Blume book, Just as Long as We’re Together. I simply love Judy Blume!! She makes the characters in the stories SO cute and real!

I have 63 signatures now—good improvement.

For the English essay test, “Recollections of 1991”, I got 27/40. Quite good. Average is 20. Most of my classmates got lower than I. Sometimes I don’t feel comfortable being cleverer than them ’coz some of them don’t like ASEAN scholars. I guess these are the problems many scholars face at the beginning.

God, do I love weekends!!! I hope my being quieter here than in BM (’coz you’re not here) won’t make me eventually a quieter person. It’s 3.05 am now. Better sleep.

Love, Pei Yi

Saturday 18 January (Later at night)

Dear Mei Yee

Gosh! I’ve so (100x) many things to tell you.

Games were REALLY fun and funny today! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! I was in Red Team—the best team at cheating. Our leader is a spastic guy called Ekan. We played a game where we have to pass water down the line:

[image: image]

And Gaik Teong, a VERY funny guy in my Red Team, took the pail of the team next to ours and poured the water into our pail. And the other team didn’t even know!!! We were all laughing like crazy. We didn’t pass the water properly—we just poured it into the pail and cheated a lot. When the team next to ours poured it even slightly wrongly, Gaik Teong would shout, “Cheating! Cheating! No sportsmanship! Cheating, like little kids!” He’s SO funny—I can’t explain, but if you were there, you’d have died laughing!!!

The guys were all so damn funny. They caught one guy and dumped him into a mud puddle in the field. Then they caught another guy and he too got sabo (sabotaged). Nearly all the guys were dragged into the mud. So stupid and so funny! The other teams were cheering and our Red team wasn’t. Then Ekan said, “Our team is special. No team spirit. No need to cheer!” So funny! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! They had some really nice cheers. The guys were really crazy. We had to count like this:

[image: image]

Ekan couldn’t get us to count ’coz we’d all shout “One!” and someone else would also say “One!” then “Five!” then go backwards and all. So funny. Our team members were real cheaters. Once we had to throw water bombs to see which team collected the most. Red Team collected so many before the game even started but the organizers found out and gave our water bombs to another group. Purple came in first, and us cheaters were second!

In the morning, Alisa and I went for a walk around the expensive, beautiful houses beside Hua Zhong Hostel. The designs are so unique—unlike any I’ve seen before in BM. I passed the house of Mr Goh something, the Prime Minister of Singapore.

Later, Betty, Jen Nee and I went to Coronation Plaza. There are two bookstores there where you can buy books and sell them back if you want (at a lower price), and they have shelves and shelves of disgusting books!!!!!!!! Imagine so many of them! I bought one.

I’ve got the photos already. A bit blur ’coz of my lousy camera. Cost S$9 for 35 prints. They gave a proper photo album, though, not like the lousy ones in Malaysia.

A Sec 4 girl whom most people don’t like asked Jen Nee and I to do chores for her to get her signature. Like cleaning her bag and going down to take water for her. I didn’t want to do that so she asked me to get a written approval from a guy saying he wants to marry me. So I asked Leo. Of course he agreed—he agrees to do anything. He’s very sporting—he does everything people ask him to do to get their signatures. He looks like a pixie with sharp ears:

[image: image]

And his hair is so funny. He’s from Sabah or Sarawak (can’t remember which) and he reminds me of those tribes like Iban or Kadazan. Sometimes he’s SO funny, and I’ll laugh and laugh at his antics.

Bye, love

Pei Yi

Sunday 19 January

Dear Mei Yee

I’ve caught a cold.

Elizabeth and I went to buy textbooks. I bought Physics, Chem and E. Maths for you. Add. Maths is out of stock. And guess what? I bought ten CDs for only S$59!! So damn cheap—cheaper than tapes. All classical music. There are 40 volumes but I bought the first ten only. Now all I need is a hi-fi to play them on! Elizabeth said me buying CDs is like a blind man buying colour cards. But I just keep thinking how worth it it is to buy a CD for only S$5.90. We spent a few hours browsing the shops at the shopping complexes on Orchard Road. I love the humorous Valentine cards. I wonder what’ll happen to you on Valentine’s Day. There was a fashion show at Isetan with beautiful models. If you were there, you’d keep saying how tall and slim they were.

I made you a card this morning again!

I’m now listening to La Mer. Some of Debussy’s music is scary. I’ve told you before but I feel like telling you again—the composers are so marvelous!! To compose music out of nothing and for every instrument, and to know how it sounds when all the instruments play together! I’m not good at recognizing pieces.Nancy recognized a Mozart piece on the radio and I didn’t. Nancy is funny, sometimes, ’coz she isn’t shy to sing out LOUD and then ask you, “Nice, isn’t it?” or read out her essays or some poems aloud with so much expression and then say, “Nice, isn’t it?”

I love weekends!! The weekdays are so long. I keep waiting for weekends and when they’re here, they’re gone in the blink of an eye.

Monday 20 January

Dear Mei Yee

It’s now prep time. School was OK. I usually have recess with ASEAN scholars but today I had recess with Huiwee, the girl who sits beside me.

Alisa was saying her lips are cracking and I said, kiss more to moisten them. And she said she’s bored in the afternoon so I said, “Since your window faces the boys’ block, why don’t you send some eye messages to them.”She said she’s beginning to know the kind of person I am. Ha! Ha!Ha!

Prep time over. Bye!

Love, Pei Yi

Dear Mei Yee

I reached the hostel at 6.35 pm ’coz of AEP. I’m so exhausted—last night I read a book till 1 am and today I was damn sleepy in school. Mr Como said my tree art work is nice and abstract, and he likes it. I dislike some of the girls in my AEP Club. They’re always cho kuan. They speak so manja and with an accent to Mr Como ’coz he’s American.


Glossary

cho kuan Hokkien pretensious, a pretensious person



OK. Then when I reached the hostel, I received two letters. I was SO happy. One is from you and the other from my family. I kept laughing when I read both letters. Hey, please answer my questions in my letters,OK? Wah, “the most popular girl in BM!!!!” Next time I meet you, you’ll be surrounded by slaves (like Tommy). Ha! Ha! Ha! OF COURSE I’m interested in hearing all your stories!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! Wow! Congrats! 93% for Physics!! You ARE clever. I don’t know why you keep thinking I’m cleverer. When I tell Jen Nee about you (your wonderful talents in music, dancing, drawing, singing, taekwondo, the list goes on), you must have sounded like the most wonderful person God has ever created. No, I’m exaggerating. But I do admire you. Me becoming much cleverer here?! I must disillusion you on that. First I’ve been too lazy. I must CHANGE that!! And I haven’t been learning anything that amazes me. You didn’t answer my questions in my letters at all. Are you going to take Malay tuition next month? What did you get for your birthday? What did your admirers give you?

I’m coming back to Singapore after Chinese New Year by air. Sigh. So many things happening in BM and I’m not there. I wish I can be in BM and Singapore at the same time.

That’s all for now and ANSWER all my questions!!!

Reply soon.

Love, Pei Yi

PS No, that’s not all for now. I still have things to write. Actually being here doesn’t make me very much cleverer. No, I mean of course it does. I don’t know what I’m talking about. Sometimes I feel this way, sometimes I feel another way. OK. I mean being here doesn’t mean I’ll become as clever as you imagine, but it’s nicer ’coz the school education is better, there are more opportunities, hostel life is interesting …You know I’ve dreamt of hostel life since I read Enid Blyton’s Malory Towers.

I even like History more now. I used to detest it so much in Forms 1, 2 and 3. People always ask why I choose 3A4 and not Science classes. I’m feeling bothered at this moment (not about being in 3A4). Bye again, Pei Yi


Glossary

Enid Blyton one of the best-selling children books author in Commonwealth countries; she wrote over 700 books. Malory Towers is the series about girls at a boarding school.



Wednesday 22 January (Prep time)

Dearest Mei Yee,

I read Just As Long As We’re Together the whole afternoon. It’s such a wonderful book. You can feel what the “I” in the book is feeling. I cried while reading it. Judy Blume is a really good author! You should read that book—it’s really good. And you’ll see what I mean about her being so wonderful.

We did chromatography in chemistry—have you done it before? I brought back a bit of the solvent in my pen. It dissolves pen ink so I dipped my pen tips into it for fun. It made one pen write smoother. It stinks too. I rubbed it on a stamp and the stamp faded.

Alisa received a letter from a guy from CJC hostel. She won’t tell who. It must be one of her admirers. A lot of people in my hostel are couples. Elizabeth looks at guys’ backsides. She even said to Cheng Hoe, “You

have a cute butt.”

Love, Pei Yi

Friday 24 January

Dear Mei Yee

The pens are all spoiled because of the solvent. The ink became too light.

I went swimming after school today. It was fun! I’m in the beginners’ group. Only one Form 1 girl and I can’t swim so while the others learn freestyle, we practiced floating to and fro. I’ve become darker—so fast. Need to buy sunblock. I couldn’t float at first, you know, but after some time I could.

The teaching you gave me helped. Learning how to do it the second time is much easier than the first time. The coach didn’t teach me ’coz he was teaching freestyle. I could only see blur things ’coz I couldn’t wear specs.

I got S$400 scholarship money today.

The woman who collects our laundry has a wonderful memory, and I mean wonderful. She remembers who sends what to laundry! And the man who serves dinner onto our tray also has a remarkable memory. He remembers who has had dinner and who hasn’t.

I’m really amazed at some people’s memories! Mine is simply terrible. For example I watched the Miss America pageant and Miss Illinois played this song and Miss Somewhere played that song and Miss Texas wore a blue dress or something. But I’d never remember who was who or who did what. I borrowed a book, Memory—How to Improve It.

At night, we played bridge. Bridge (a card game) is our hostel craze. They even have championships! Do you know how to play? Matt explained the game to me but I just couldn’t grasp how to play it. It took me a long time and I’m still not clear about it now. Then a warden came and warned us not to play cards.

Love, Pei Yi

Sunday 26 January

Dear Mei Yee

We were going to watch Doc Hollywood with the guys but ’coz it was a nine o’clock show we wouldn’t be back by the 10.30 pm curfew so one by one, we backed out. Nicole was stubborn and didn’t want to back out. Anyway, in the end, Nicole, Sunny, Jen Nee and I went to Orchard Road. Elizabeth and Jen Nee talked in my room until this morning.

End of weekends. I hate school—tomorrow.

Love, Pei Yi

Monday 27 January

Dear Mei Yee

Can’t wait to see you again. I was very depressed today. In the morning I felt very irritated ’coz some of the CHIJ girls are very undisciplined. They don’t wear their belts or button their collars. CHIJ has a cheap reputation ’coz of some hiau CHIJ girls.

Why do I always go to a hiau school? And why do convents always have a hiau reputation? There’s a very interesting camp called OBS (Outward Bound School) and usually very few CHIJ girls get to go ’coz of the school’s reputation.
 
Love, Pei Yi

Tuesday 28 January

Dear Mei Yee

School was better than yesterday. I don’t really enjoy AEP, though, ’coz of the people in my group. Mr Como talked a little ’bout art history and I didn’t know what he was saying. During AEP, I finished first and had nothing to do, so I did some Maths. And one of my classmates commented to me that I was so hardworking! Hardworking! Anyway, I don’t want to try to change their minds anymore. They can think I’m so hardworking and I won’t say, “No, I’m not. In fact …”

This is who I think is quite cute: Niles (Pau Leen’s brother). I’m writing this sitting beside her and she doesn’t even know.

Alisa received a love letter from Danny, a guy at CJC Hostel. At first she didn’t want to tell me who it was but I kept asking and asking and at last she told. It was quite a disgusting letter. So straightforward. He even wrote “Hope we can be engaged” and “I have a crush on you”.

And today there was a New Year card for her from Ekan, a guy in our hostel. Alisa is like you in some ways. The way she thinks is quite like you.

Alisa is pretty. And she has matured thinking and she’s very nice too. She said that beauty is just an accident of nature and she doesn’t really like being beautiful. And she’s not proud that she has so many admirers. She doesn’t care about having admirers.
 
Love, Pei Yi

Wednesday 29 January

Dearest Mei Yee

Two more days before going back to BM!!

We had a Maths test yesterday. I got OK marks. I feel that studies here are not challenging enough. Maybe ’coz I’m in 3A4. We also had an Accounts test today and two girls cheated.

The teacher was MAD. She said she HATES dishonesty. She said she’s a trained teacher and can see if you cheat without walking around. She said she came into teaching ’coz in the business world everything was so evil. She could have climbed high in business but she didn’t want to. And she said she now has a bad impression of our class and is going to hold back a lot of things.

Love, Pei Yi
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