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Dedication
Yeh Chi Fu, an old friend from Taiwan (Formosa?), insisted that he was from the independent island of Formosa.  He remembered the Americans bombing his village during WWII when the island was occupied by the Japanese.  He spoke Japanese well as well as the Cantonese dialect of Chinese and some Haka.  He and his friends in the Formosan Student Association had no use for Chang Kai-shek. 






Taiwan or is it Formosa
July 1981
While stationed on Guam we decided to visit Taiwan.  We had access to space available military transportation and found a flight headed for Japan.  We drove to Andersen AFB and left the car with a friend in family housing who took us to base operation.  A C-130 cargo plane took us to Tokyo where we could see Mt Fuji in the distance.  A couple hours later we got a hop to NS Kadena on Okinawa on the south end of Japan.  
The “we” included my wife, Carol, our eleven year old son, Charles, and myself.  I was a civilian environmental engineer working for the Navy Public Works Center on Guam.  
We were lucky enough to get transit quarters for the night and a reservation on the ferry to Keelung, Taiwan, the next evening. Since we had military ID cards we went off base for some tourist shopping - China Pete and a couple others.  
We had supper at a local Japanese restaurant before heading back to the base. I had sushi served on the scrupulously clean counter top.  Charles and Carol shared a steak and bowls of rice.  I noticed several vending machines that sold hot tea and coffee and noodle soup or cold sodas and even wine and hot saki,
 (
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)[image: ]Next afternoon we took a taxi to the port of Naha to board the ferry.  It was an overnight trip.  We had an outside cabin with a little veranda.  The trip was one of those “magic” nights with a near full moon shining over the South China Sea.  
Supper and breakfast were purchased in the ship’s cafeteria.  Our son was not impressed.  He was bored with watching the sea and reading stories and annoyed that some of the Chinese wanted to pat a little blond-headed boy on the head for good luck.
Late in the afternoon about three hours from Keelung trash and oil slicks began to appear.  This flotsam got thicker as we approached land. We docked about sundown, went through customs and caught a cab to the Imperial Hotel about 15 miles towards Taipei. 
I had heard that the Imperial Hotel, No. 600 Lin Shen North Road, Taipei City, was an old hotel.  It was built in the 1960s by Madame Chang as a 5-star hotel.  Our room had teak floors and furniture with a breeze through the curtained windows.  
[image: ]
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)It was dark by the time we checked in.  After checking out the room we headed for one of the hotel restaurants.  We ordered dinner.   It was slow in coming and Charles was asleep with his head on the table before we were served.
			Next morning we took a taxi to the airport to catch a mid morning plane for a 25 minute flight to Hualein on the east coast about half way down the island.  We had booked a two day tour of Taroko Gorge, Taichung, Sun Moon Lake, and a bus back to Taipei. 
After a 25 km ride to the bus station we boarded the bus with several Chinese and Japanese tourists.  The road followed the Liwu River and along the edge of Toroko (marble) Gorge. There had been efforts made to mine the marble or dam the gorge for power generation but the government had made it into a national park.  
This road was two lanes wide in places and much less in most.  We passed truck traffic with part of our tires over thin air a couple hundred feet above the river.  The passengers were encouraged to sing so we got a  (
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)[image: ]variety of Chinese and Japanese.  Even Charles sang one for the crowd.
 (
Taroko Gate
)[image: ]
 (
Liwu
 
R
iver
)[image: ] [image: ]

 (
Orchards
)[image: ]


The trip began at the Taroko Gate and passed Park Police Hostel and several small tunnels. 	After about an hour we left the gorge behind.  We passed through several tunnels on the way to the top of the mountain range.  There was a hour stop for lunch near Lishan. 
We began cruising down the switchbacks with narrow terraced orchards of apple and pear trees espaliered against the against the mountain side.  
There was a stop at the PaoCueh Temple near Taichung where we took a break and toured the facility.  I bought several water color pictures done by the monks.  There was a fruit stand where I bought a kilo of leeches’.  I ate leeches’ for a couple days and there were still fruit left. 

[image: ]We arrived at Sun Moon Lake and checked in at a hotel for the night.  Sun Moon Lake is the largest natural lake (7.7 sq Km) in Taiwan.  It is a figure eight with Guanghua Island between the north and south portions.  The lake with a average depth of 40 meters is nestled between Mt. Shuiset and Mt. Dajiae. It is famous as a honeymoon destination.  
The Road to Sun Moon Lake passed the Wen Wu Taoist Temple near Puli with a collection of life-sized statues of the Immortals and the Monkey King. We stopped to see the temple and get a first good look at the lake.
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)Next stop was the Sun Moon Hotel.  We checked in and walked along the beach to a Formosan Ami village where the Taroko First Nation aboriginals put on demonstrations of song and dance and sold crafts much like some of the US and Canadian First Nation Indian tribes.  They came to Formosa about 8000 years ago and first encountered outsiders when the Han dynasty Chinese began to settle the island in the 17th century.  The total population of these Austronesian natives is about a half a million.  These aborigines are subject to social and economic discrimination.
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At supper Charles did not like anything on the menu except rice and upset the waiter when he put soy sauce on his rice.  That was not the way Taiwanese ate their rice!
Next morning we continued down innumerable switchbacks through forests of camphor and pine trees to Shuli and Changhua.  An outstanding feature was the bicycles outnumbered all other types of transportation with motorcycles and scooters coming in second.  Another surprise was the use of every square inch of land for agriculture.  There were gardens between buildings and in vacant lots and in pots in the windows.
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We left the Sun Moon Lake area on a relatively modern road heading back to Taipei a little after lunch and arrived in mid afternoon.
We found a newer and less expensive hotel in downtown Taipei.  We took a tour of the city and spent a afternoon at Elephant Mountain Park.  
When we returned to the room we found that Carol’s jade ring had been stolen.   The local cops said it would probably not be recovered.  Next morning the person who had cleaned our room did not show up for work.  .  
    	Our last day was spent visiting a couple museums showing Chinese art and antiques that Chiang Kai-Shek had liberated from mainland China.
	We were out to the airport at sunup for a flight back to Okinawa.  It seemed strange to ride through the blacked out city and airport.  The government was paranoid about being attacked and used the black out to get the population involved.  We sat in the empty terminal as the sun came up and other passengers began to arrive.  The flight left about 0900.
Back at Kadena we checked with flight operations for a flight back to Guam.  They said there was one scheduled the next day and that we would have to get a Philippine visa in case we would have to stop in the Philippines on the way home.  This would entail a taxi ride into Naha the next day to see the honorary Philippine consulate, a local businessman.
We checked in at the transient quarters and went to the beach for the afternoon   Next morning we found the consulate.  He took the information for the visas, charged us $30 each, and told us to be back after lunch.
We shopped in downtown and had lunch.  About 1400 we went back to the consulate to pick up our visas and took a taxi back to the main gate area where we did some more shopping.  
I left Carol and Charles at the room and went to see operations about a hop.  A C-130 was leaving early next morning.  We left at 0700 next morning and after a 6 hour flight were back on Guam. 
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Home from traveling its time to write up my notes before I forget.
Was it Taiwan or Formosa?
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