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Vincent  Mok

Vincent	
   Mok	
   loves	
   many	
   things,	
  
which	
   explains	
   why	
   he	
   mistakenly	
  

of	
   study	
   during	
   his	
   undergraduate	
   ca-­‐
reer.	
   He	
   considers	
   himself	
   genetically	
  
predisposed	
   to	
  excessive	
  worrying,	
   so	
  
he	
  bakes,	
  draws,	
  and	
  makes	
  lists	
   in	
  or-­‐

regarding	
  his	
  future.	
  He	
  hopes	
  that	
  he	
  
-­‐

ing	
  in	
  April	
  2013,	
  but	
  he’s	
  not	
  sure	
  that	
  
he	
   knows	
   how	
   to	
   properly	
   relax.	
   He’s	
  
currently	
   obsessed	
   with	
   cats,	
   Mexi-­‐
can	
   chocolate,	
   and	
   drag	
   queens.	
   He’s	
  
odd,	
  and	
  he	
  likes	
  to	
  think	
  that	
  this	
  trait	
  
makes	
  him	
  endearing.
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The	
  Land	
  of	
  Magical	
  Crossroads

Zen  and  the  Art  of  Not  Dying  at  an  Intersection

Mok
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That

This  Is  I

adore
Naruto

most
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Pleased  to  meet  you.

How  ambitious

I  Scream.  You  Scream.  We  All  Somehow  Find  Ourselves  Crying.

MokMok
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I’m  going  to  die.  I’m  going  to  fucking  die,  and  this  plane  is  
making  all  of  these  weird  dips,  and  the  seatbelt  sign  is  on,  but  people  are  
still  in  the  walkways,  and  I  wonder  if  they’ll  hit  the  ceiling  if  the  plane  
starts  falling,  and  maybe  they’ll  end  up  leaving  dents,  and  fuck,  and  shit  
fucking  shit  and  having  shit-­babies.

my  

“I ’m	
   going	
   to	
   d ie. 	
   I ’m	
   go-­‐
ing	
   to	
   fucking	
   die, 	
   and	
   this	
  
p lane	
   is 	
  making	
  a l l 	
   of 	
   these	
  
weird	
  d ips, 	
  and	
  the	
  seatbelt	
  
s ign	
   is 	
   on, 	
   but 	
   people 	
   are	
  
st i l l 	
   in 	
   the	
   walkways, 	
   and	
  
I 	
   wonder 	
   i f 	
   they’ l l 	
   h i t 	
   the	
  
cei l ing	
   i f 	
   the	
   plane	
   starts	
  
fa l l ing, 	
   and	
   maybe	
   they’ l l	
  
end	
   up	
   leaving	
   dents, 	
   and	
  
fuck, 	
   and	
   shit 	
   fucking	
   shit	
  
and	
  having	
  shit -­‐babies.”	
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squee-­squee-­squeeeeeaking Just exactly,   is  
there  suddenly  a  draft  in  here?

could  

too  close

Reverent  Distance

Mok
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I   guess   I’ve   still  
got  Jake,  but  Tom  was  so  good  in  bed  and  had  the  most  gorgeous  sex  
eyes es,  Ma.  
I’m  getting  to  it

Why,  yes…  Being  tickled  by  Tarance  sounds…  
lovely

shouldn’t  

Freshman  Convocation

What  if  I’m  alone  when  I  get  back?  On  other  days Every-­

everyone.  No  one  spends  time  with  me  anyways.  I’ll  be  successful  and  
awesome  someday,  and  they’ll  regret  having  spurned  me.

But  I  don’t  need  anyone…
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you  down  too  easily.

Rude

Tourist  Crises

any

Mok
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Excuse  me.  Um,   I’d   like   to  humbly   request   your  help.

Yes?

What  could  it  be?
It’s  that  I’d  like  to  get  to  Harajuku

Ah,  yes
Just  keep  going  straight  for  a  while,  

and  turn  to  the  left  when  you  hit  the  junction.  It’ll  soon  be  on  your  right  
after  you  take  that  left.

Ah.  Thank  you  very  much,
Wait.  Was  I  supposed  to  thank  her  with  the  

past  tense  or  the  present  tense?  Did  I  get  it  wrong?  Dumb,  dumb,  dumb!
No,  no,

“It’s  
just  the  natural  thing  to  do,  you  silly  tourist.  Good  luck  on  your  jour-­
neys.”

Language  Transcendental
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really,  

Reverent  distance

“I 	
   love	
   the	
   constant 	
   tension	
  
of 	
   the	
   language, 	
   the	
   feel ing	
  
of 	
   permanently 	
   walk ing	
   on	
  
eggshel ls 	
   and	
   breaking	
   a 	
   few	
  
hundred	
  of 	
   them	
  every 	
   t ime	
   I	
  
open	
  my	
  mouth.”	
   	
   	
  

Mok
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gaijin

konbini  

the

jackpot
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Alice’s  Adventures  in  Vincentland

I’m  
being  careful!  I  won’t  get  too  close.

Flirting  in  Japanese

Mok
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-­
guage  the  same  in  every  language

won’t
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  want  

Alice,  you  wench.  
How  dare  you  leave  me  on  my  own?  These  people  probably  think  I’m  a  

Wench,  it’s  my  birthday

Oh.  You’re  not  Alice.  I  

This  is  what  I  wanted,  isn’t  it?

Commodore  Perry’s  Silent  Film

Mok
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We  have  much  to  learn

  
Running  on  Wet  Pavement
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   Alice,  I  need  you.

   What?

   Friendship

anything  

   What  happened?

Mok
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Where  are  the  rice  paddies
Did  I  fall  asleep

   Dammit

sayonara
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Mok
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