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	29:32
	You said that you know right away you wanted to find your place. What does finding your place mean for you?

“Somewhere I could be myself and speak my mind freely but in a safe space. And be able to relate to others and have others feel the same way back, also relate with me and just you know have a sense of community like “Oh I can belong here” or “Oh I can make a difference,” things like that. But mainly, the main thing was feeling comfortable and safe for me.”

Where did you end up finding community and finding your place on the UW campus?

-First, went with comfort zone and found the Hmong American student organization but found the group not meeting all her needs
-Jumped around and then found the Asian American Student Union; found the leadership welcoming and kind; served as social coordinator on the AASU board

	32:11
	What were some of the social, psychological things that AASU fulfilled for you during your college years?

Stressed safe space; lots of educational workshops on topics she’d always been curious about didn’t have access to such as conversations about the model minority myth; forms of discrimination; being around other Asian Americans made her feel like she wasn’t the only one

	34:19
	You said you were also part of the HASA (the Hmong American student org), was there anything in the HASA space that fulfilled something you were looking for?

Felt similar to AASU, but more specificity in that she could talk about Hmong stuff. It fulfilled the specific Hmong part of her.

	35:50
















	How did it feel to be a Hmong student on the UW campus? Do you remember having any thoughts about “Wow, like, I feel really visible as a Hmong person on campus,” or “Wow, no on really knows what Hmong people are”?

“Yeah, I think I’ll go with that last one. There were a lot of those moments, especially when I came—I mean I’m used hearing that from white people but then when I met international students from East Asia—that’s when I felt, it was weird because—but that was when I felt like most, maybe because I wasn’t used to them, because they’re similar to me but then they, their reactions were just like white people, like “who are you, what are you,” right. Those were what kind of struck me pretty hard as well. But yeah, overall it was a lot of explaining and I remember at some point I just stopped explaining. I just like, well, if I get closer to this person and they want to hear it then I’ll say it but I’m tired of just like explaining myself all the time so. Yeah I just stopped expecting to meet people who knew what Hmong people were and if like they were curious enough to ask about me, and I said it to them and let’s say, for example, they happen to have a Hmong friend already or they know about Hmong people, then I’d be like oh wow that’s great but I remember like from maybe after the first semester I was like I don’t need to explain myself anymore to anyone.”




	49:19
	Could you talk about the other experiences of microaggression or racism that you had experienced while you were a student on campus?

-Sophomore year, had a ROTC classmate, who was white and was her language partner in Japanese class. He had invited her to a ROTC formal dinner event. 
-Someone at the table (she was the only person of color at the table) started talking about affirmative action in a way that made her feel uncomfortable. The topic ended with his friend who said, “Well, I just have one thing to say, I didn’t get here because of the color of my skin.”

“When he said that, I remember my body temperature just rising because did he really just say that in front of me, like does he not realize that I’m a person of color, I’m the only one here. And I just felt so powerless and I was so angry I didn’t know how to react. And then, even my friend, who takes Japanese language class, and invited me, a person of color as his date, he just sat there and said nothing. That felt like even worse so after that we just kind of grew apart. But it’s just like, ew that’s disgusting, I don’t want to be around people like that. That was one of—another thing that happened. Like little comments here and there like, when international students they have their groups so they meet on State Street and there’s a bunch of them maybe and they’re all from the same country ‘cause they all speak the same language and it’s probably not English. Anyways, I remember like just kind of waiting around and hearing people like walking past me, they’re all looking at a group of Chinese students and saying like—like looking at them in an uncomfortable way, like what are they doing, what are they saying and like why are they all Asian? That’s the feeling I got and I even heard that from somebody walking by me and so I remember writing on Facebook (sigh) getting my anger out, why do people only comment when it’s a group of people of color, when it’s a group of Asian people? Nobody says “Oh my god, why is that group all white people,” nobody says that. And I remember my Asian American Student Union friends going, “Oh my god yeah, that’s so true.” And it was weird, because that was comforting to hear. I mean not weird but—yeah see, you know what I mean. So, things like that, yeah this is UW Madison and we have like, you know, a lot of international students compared to other UWs in the state but these kind of thoughts still exist inside the school.”

	56:37
	You sad that UW Madison had been your dream school since you knew about it during your middle school years.  How does the reality of being a student at UW Madison compare to it being your dream school when you were younger?

“Yeah, that’s a great question. Umm…I mean, in a lot of ways, it did meet my expectations, you know, I have experience a lot because of UW Madison. I met a lot of different people and I took a lot of different classes and I really spread my wings in a way. But um the other side of it is that, it doesn’t really matter what types of programs are offered, it doesn’t really matter what kinds of people are there because there is a general sentiment and a general kind of divide among students of color and you know white people, especially, that frat street? I forgot what it’s called.

“Langdon?”

“Yeah, Langdon. I never went there because, you know, people of color, at least all my friends are like, well it’s just a bunch of white people and Tshia you know that they’re like crazy and they drink and they do bad things and I was like “oh my god, then I’m never gonna go there, I don’t want to die early. Like I don’t know what’s gonna happen to me.” Because in their eyes I’m probably just as meek, submissive, young girl walking the streets alone, like—if they feel bored in that moment, what’s gonna happen to me? And I know it’s nothing compared to what Black students might feel or go through but it’s enough to, I feel, endanger my life and that’s important enough to consider so umm just—I’m thankful for UW Madison in a lot of ways but there’s still like a lot to improve.”










