Hi one and all








September 12/2000

It are more than ¾ of the way through the year 2000 and I am only a couple months from my 50th birthday. My how time flies. It seems only yesterday that I was catching the number 61 bus outside Alta Vista High School, in Ottawa, heading west towards Australia. I was 18 and ready to explore the globe and search out adventure. More than 30 years later I am still exploring and searching. It is almost a year since I did the xmas letter for last year. Kaye was with me here in Taiwan, and we were looking forward to a couple years together here. Things have changed somewhat since then.

We had xmas here, with Kaye making a beautiful turkey for the school dinner. Then in early January Joshua visited us for a week. It was really good to see and talk to the lovely young man he has become. (A chip off the old block) He has finished his degree in engineering and working in Montreal. I chat to him on a regular basis on ICQ. A big improvement on his letter writing and email responses. We took him around to look at some of the sites, was loaned a car for a couple days so we went into the mountains – see the mess from the earthquake and also down to the sea. He joined us at a traditional Taiwanese wedding – got to eat roasted cicada grubs, etc. Once the younger Chinese staff heard that he was coming and was single, he had lots of offers for outings. Poor lad, the pressure. We then took a bus to CKS airport, with Joshua off to Japan to see a friend and us off to Thailand and Cambodia. We had a quick couple days in Bangkok – spent a lot of money on tailor made gear, went to a couple museums, temples, the palace and went for a ride on a couple Tuktuks – not to be missed nor for the faint hearted. Had to use the internet to find our hotel. We knew the English name for it but didn’t have the Thai name. Took a couple hours to figure out that I had the address of it on one of my saved emails. So paid a hotel to use their internet to check my email and then managed to get back. Kaye wasn’t impressed with that, and I thought I had it all covered as I had picked up a couple of the hotel’s business cards – found them on the bed ready to go when we got back to the room. Then a quick flight to Cambodia. Phnom Penh was an eye opener. After being there, Kaye said she wasn’t going to complain about the filth, dirt, pollution, etc in Taiwan. We had a nice visit with her son and daughter-in-law. We went to Angkor Wat, an amazing place. I went to the top of one of the biggest temples there and meditated – was like talking direct to the gods. We then took a hydro foil, made in Russia and not maintained since it left there about 25 years ago, down the Mekong River. We later went on Shaun’s Asian Outreach medical boat, to some villages. Cambodia is in a bad way, from what we saw, but the people seem very friendly and happy. Shame the khmer rouge did such a number on the country. We finished our stay with a few days on the beach at Kompong Som.  It was very nice, the water was warm and I did my daily 1.5 Km in the morning. After that, we were ready for the road again. But the boat trip, on a couple different size boats, to Thailand was an adventure we wouldn’t want to repeat in a hurry. For the most part it was ok, but the ‘water taxi’ (a 3 metre dingy) from a Cambodian island to the Thai coast in the open sea was too rough and scary for words. We were glad to make it ashore alive. Then a trip in the back of a pickup to the first town with a bus service to Bangkok. The scenery was nice and the countryside a far cry from the poverty in Cambodia. After a couple more nights in Thailand we were glad to get back to Taiwan, home of sorts.  We arrived the first night of the Chinese New Year – a mistake as the bus was loaded to double its capacity. Worse trip I have made down the island. And we were a couple of the lucky ones – we had a seat. After 5 hours we were glad to see sleepy little Huwei. The Chinese New Year was as noisy as it could be. 

I got back to work but things weren’t getting any easier for Kaye. The pollution, crowds, lack of regular work, the male culture here and the pull of home all took its toll. So in February we took a bus north to CKS airport for Kaye to head back to NZ. I saw her off and then headed back to Huwei to work. Although I didn’t like the idea of us living apart again, I couldn’t see any future for me in NZ, with the economy and the work situation as bad as it was. (It is only getting worse as I write) The situation at work wasn’t getting any better, even though I had signed a new contract. And in the last week in April I was fired. They couldn’t get a teacher to replace the Yanky woman leaving, so when a couple applied for a job they fired me to give the pair a job. I was pissed off, but managed to get work the next week, as well as find a flat – actually an old two storey house.  Not long after starting the new job, the material started arriving for my next learning experience – a Master’s Degree in education through a Uni in Aussie. The new house is in a small village – 25,000 odd people. Rather I am the odd one out, being the only western foreigner here (there are Philipinos as well as some other Asian workers). The job wasn’t too bad, but the boss liked to fiddle the pay so after 3 months of arguing over his antics, I quit. I waited until I had come back from a week in NZ, in August. I had the choice of about 5 jobs and took one at a new school that is run by 3 sisters. They have been operating for 12 years, and just built their own school. It still isn’t finished, as I write, although I have been teaching there for a month now. And we seem to be getting on OK. Hopefully, once all the paperwork is finished, I won’t have any more hassles until I leave the place in a couple years – when I finish my degree.      Here are some answers to questions different people have asked me while I have been here:

What do I eat?   Chinese mostly. There are heaps of things I have never seen or tasted before. They are into warm drinks and cold meals. I make my own yoghurt and have it with muesli and fruit every morning. Lunch can be ham and eggs and toast, which I cook at home. I also will boil some water and have instant noodles some times. Otherwise I eat Chinese - from one of the thousands of 'stalls' on the side of the road. They vary with their level of hygiene, from none to almost a little restaurant. Every couple weekends I will make western food - spaghetti, chicken casserole, baked spuds (cost NZ$0.50+ each), toad in the hole (hole in bread with an egg fried in it), etc. Local sausages are really fatty, more than 50% fat and with quite a strong chemical taste. They smell great cooking, but never live up to my expectations. There is a pub in the city I work in, that I stop at on my way home some Friday nights and have a nice cold bottle (big) of local beer and hamburger & fries. I have eaten sea slug, every kind of sea creature you could think of and some you wouldn't, all kinds of 'squidgy' things that I don't know what they were, dofu (tofu in NZ) of every kind - including 'stinky dofu' that smells like baby shit that has gone off, cooked cicada grubs, and heaps more. Eating in Asia isn't for the faint hearted - Kaye couldn't eat most of the stuff I have nor would she eat at some of the places I have. 

Where do I shop?  Taiwanese favourite pastime is SHOPPING! So there is no shortage of shops of every shape and size. I get most of my needs in one of two local supermarkets. I get fruit from a fruit stall. And I don't want for MacDonalds, KFC, Pizza Hut and other western food outlets. 

What are my entertainments?   Mostly I work or study. I did a lot of travelling around the place the first year I was here and took a few thousand photos. I now have a digital camera but don't take so many pictures. After  seeing a few thousand temples & religious processions it all becomes rather 'ho hum'. But I want to get a tripod and capture some images in digital format. I did a lot of woodworking the first year as well and some work in bamboo. But now I am studying and finishing off a teaching course I had started in NZ a couple years ago. I also read, watch movies on my VCD - on the computer, sleep, swim every day, and surf the net. 

What is the climate?    HOT AND STICKY! Kaye couldn't take the heat and she was here in the winter. now it is

 30 - 35 degrees and humidity of about 98%+. It is  interesting to drive down the road and see sugar cane, pineapples, bamboo root and a million acres of rice all growing. They get two to three crops off the land each year. They are good, hard working, farmers. The people would be the hardest working I have come across and the friendliest. 

And that is pretty much me for this part of the year. We haven’t had so many earthquakes, not the big ones. We did have a big typhoon go over my place – the eye was within a couple Km of my house. Another experience to put on the long list of my ‘Taiwan Experiences’. No doubt there will be lots more. 

I trust that this wee epistle finds you well. I will enclose a copy of my card which has my email and snail mail address. It also has my ICQ number as well. (if I sent this by email, the card ain’t enclosed but my signature has the relevant info) I will be heading down to NZ during the Chinese New Year break, for about 10 days there, with a couple days travelling each way. I want to take Kaye on a bit of a holiday so we are thinking of going to Milford Sound and maybe Stewart Island. Hopefully our new house will be well underway by then, as well. I don’t want to spend too much time around the builders – I would probably drive them spare – being an ex building inspector I still can’t help but inspect things. 












