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TRAVEL DIARY

(SOUTH KOREA, JAPAN, CHINA, HONG KONG)
PROJECT BY STERLING RUBY

Day 1: Tuesday, September 2

I leave my house, which is located in the foothills of the
San Gabriel Mountains, at 8:45 a.m. It is rush hour, the
worst time to leave for the airport. I meet up with
Nalasha Garcia-Lomas al LAX al 10:15 a.m. Nalasha.

who runs Sterling Ruby Studio, will accompany me on

the entire trip. We are on Korean Air Flight 18, headed
[or Seoul.

Both Natasha and 1 watch the movie Noafi, which stars
Russell Crowe. directed by Darren Aronofsky. The
biblically inspired film starts off with a young Noah as
he watches his father being murdered by Tubal-cain
1 believe that Tubal-cain is a descendent of Cain'. The
most absorbing part of Yoa/ is the fallen angels, or
“Nephilim,” ealled “Watchers”™ The Watchers were
banished from Heaven for trying 1o help humans: they

came crashing 1o Earth and upon impacl were covered

in rock. The Watchers proteet Noah and his family and
assist in building the Ark. The Ark is essentially a

m e black box. It reminded me of the Kaaba: the

monumental black building, which is al the center of
Islam’s Al-Masjid al-Haram mosque. When the Ark is
near completion, it is filled with animals that have
heen put to sleep by incense. (Little do I know now,
but incense will be a reoceurring theme during my
tript. To be brief, Tubal-cain and his followers want to

Ark, but when the {loods come, only

take over the
Tubal-cain succeeds in entering the Ark. Noah does
not know that Tubal-cain is on the Ark until the last
portion of the movie, which is crazier than you can
imagine. In the end Noah Kkills Tubal-cain. the rains

stop, and they arrive safely on land.

| take an Ambien.

Day 2: Wednesday, September 3

We arrive at the Incheon Airport, Scoul, at 5:25 pm. In
order 1o “land™ in Gwangju we must ransler 1o the
Gimpo Airport, which is an hour car vide away from the
Incheon Airport. Onee checked in at Gimpo, we take
Asiana Flight 8709 1o Gwangju. We arrive in Gwangju
al 9:10 pom. Natasha and | wait for a taxi omtside the

airport after collecting our bags.

There are a few “voung™ people in the airport, they

could be in town for the Biennial. They all have goitars

and drums: perhaps they are in Gwangju for a different
kind of show. We finally catch a taxi and head into town.
I check into the hotel. I am so hungry. my stomach is
upside down, but there is only “one bowl™ ol asparagus
soup leftin the entive hotel. I pass on the soup, and cat

Pringles from the minibar instead.
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