
Amanda’s Blog (http://www.amandamarsh.me/)  Winter 2010 Trip to Taiwan 

  Page 1 of 30 

Taiwan – Day One (Kaohsiung)  
Hello (or ni hao) from Kaohsiung, Taiwan! 

Lexcie and I left on January 26 at 11:30 am EST from New York and arrived at approximately 10 pm 
local time on the 27th, or 11 am EST. Most of the flight was pleasant. We took American Airlines for 
the first leg of the trip, and it was only 30% full, so we were able to grab an exit row for the entire 14-
hour jaunt. I passed the time by sleeping, watching Whip It, and doing Japanese pixel puzzles. We then 
had a three-hour layover in Japan’s Narita International Airport, but that didn’t give us much time to do 
anything except browse the Blue Sky stores (which is Japan’s answer to Hudson News). Taking Japan 
Air to Taiwan was neat, as we had a full Japanese meal for dinner – none of the beef and mashed 
potatoes of American Airlines. However, the flight was packed, so it was a stuffy four-hour ride, 
complete with screaming babies. Plural. 

After we touched down at Kaohsiung International, I recieved my first official passport stamp, and we 
were sniffed by a customs beagle to make sure we didn’t have any fruit or meat on us. The drive from 
the airport to Lexcie’s parents’ house was only about 15 minutes. The scenery reminded me of driving in 
California, complete with the palm trees and crazy drivers. I had originally thought Florida, but people 
drive much slower there.  We stayed up until about 2 am, talking to Lexcie’s parents and eating turnip 
cakes and beef rolls. We brought them picture books about New York City and Long Island, 
Entenmann’s donuts, rainbow cookies,  Bananagrams, and Jelly Bellies. 

I adjusted to the time change quickly (or so I thought, as I sit here typing this at 3 am), so we spent the 
first day in Kaohsiung. 

Gushan Ferry and Cijin Island 

We took the Kaohsiung MRT (mass rapid transit) to Gushan Ferry, whch is how you get to Cijin 
Island. Wasn’t much different from certain transit systems in the U.S., and it even has MTA-style 
buskers: 

  

Here’s a photo of the ferry we took. Two ferries run back and forth at the same time, with four during 
rush hours.  The bottom of the ferry is reserved for bicycles and scooters. A majority of Kaohsiung 
residents own scooters to get around. They only cost approximately $1,000 USD, so it’s a fairly cheap 
option.  The pictures show the ferry ramp and a typical scene outside of a store: 
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We then stopped at a restaurant called La Mambo for something to drink. I ordered a tropical smoothie, 
and have absolutely no clue what was in it. Perhaps passion fruit, mango, orange, and pineapple? 
Whatever it was, it was good!  I had to use the restroom, but was foiled by an Eastern squat toilet. So I 
had to wait. I’m too afraid I won’t be able to balance myself. Most modern facilities have both Eastern 
and Western toilets, which are marked by a sign on the stall door. 

  

Home sweet home, sort of. There’s a 7-Eleven every few blocks. They have your traditional Slurpee 
machines and Big Bites, but most of the groceries are local (think Doritos, chicken and basil flavored). 
They also sell hard liquor. The hot dog sign below reads “New York hot dogs.” I didn’t taste one to let 
you know whether it was indeed true. But they did have bagels! 

    

We stopped by Tianhou Temple, the oldest temple in Kaohsiung. Its history can be traced back to 1673; 
legend has it that fishermen from Fujian discovered the spot when they sought refuge from a typhoon. 
They later returned with others to build a temple and install in it an image of Matsu, goddess of the sea 
(and protector goddess of fisherman), which they brought from home. 



Amanda’s Blog (http://www.amandamarsh.me/)  Winter 2010 Trip to Taiwan 

  Page 3 of 30 

    

Here’s a shrine for fishermen.  We have the Popemobile; the second picture shows what you carry 
Buddha around in during festivities.  The papers are made from bamboo and you burn them to send a 
gift up to your ancestors. The beautiful structure on the right is where you burn them: 

    

We then walked up Miaocian Rd. (which Lexcie says means “street in front of the temple”), which was 
packed with vendors peddling nuts, fried and dried fish, toys, and other food and knicknacks. There’s 
absolutely no sidewalks, because the space in front of stores is filled with cars and scooters. We had to 
walk out on the street and watch for cars, scooters, and bicycles. There were also a lot of dogs out and 
about. Although there are many strays in Taiwan, they all had collars and walked up and down the 
street, navigating the stores and sunning themselves. 

  

Lexcie found a QQ cart that sold fried quail eggs, while I played a Plinko-type game and won two pieces 
of hard candy (wasn’t so successful with the balloon darts). I also purchased sesame squid-on-a-stick. 
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We walked down to Cijin Beach. It’s off-season now, despite the 80-degree day (I did get a slight 
sunburn, despite using sunscreen). The sand is much darker, I’m told, because of the typhoons that hit 
over the summer. In the back is Cihou Mountain. 

   

We also stopped at an international market, packed to the left and right with vendors. A little girl 
stopped me and said, “Hello!”  Afterwards, we headed back home  and then went out for some beef 
noodle soup for dinner. Accompanying the meal was pigs ears, Taiwanese pickles, and tripe.   

   

While we were out and about, I heard some wonderful ice-cream truck music. But it’s not ice-cream 
truck that use the music here, it’s garbage trucks!  The second picture tells you to beware of the wild 
monkeys at the university: 

  



Amanda’s Blog (http://www.amandamarsh.me/)  Winter 2010 Trip to Taiwan 

  Page 5 of 30 

Food 

I’ve barely eaten Western-style food since I’ve arrived. That’s okay, because the food here is absolutely 
delicious. Here’s a sample of breakfast, which included a steamed pork bun, rice roll (with pork and 
egg), curried beef dumpling, rice milk with peanuts, and youtiao, which is fried dough. According to 
Wikipedia, it means “oil-fried ghost”; according to folklore, it’s an act of protest against Song Dynasty 
office Qin Hui. The dough, which it two pieces joined in the middle, represents Qin Hui and his wife, 
both having a hand in collaborating with the enemy to bring about the general Yue Fei’s demise. Thus 
the youtiao is deep fried and eaten as if done to the traitorous couple. 

There’s also plenty of Taiwan apples to be had. Outside, they look like apples, while inside, they look 
like and have the texture of white peaches. Yet, they have a fresh, crisp flavor, almost like green grapes. 
They’re about the size of large apricots, but Lexcie photographed them against MTA maps to give you a 
sense of scale. Would be nice to bring some home, but Customs would likely confiscate them. 

    

Other photos of the day: 

Turtle grafitti – adulterous men and slow drivers are called turtles.  The other pictures show a postman 
on a scooter, a typical mailbox (red means express, green means regular), and a medicine man. 

    

 

Taiwan – Days Two and Three (Taipei) 
Ni hao from Hualien, Taiwan, where we’re at the Parkside Hotel. The past two days have been either 
lacking a decent Internet connection or sleep, so I haven’t had much time to update. But, boy, have they 
been full (or so my legs say). 
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Friday 

Friday (which would have been Thursday for most of you readers), Lexcie spent the day in Taipei 
visiting various transit agencies. I joined him for the first one, but it was difficult for me to understand 
the Mandarin that was spoken. I did get a minute with the laser pointer to discuss ethnic neighborhoods 
and the NYC subway system (in English, of course – especially after somehow turning “waitress” into 
“turtle” during a previous conversation). 

While he was in his meetings, I joined his parents for lunch, where I had a spring roll (not fried like I’m 
used to – steamed, with crispy cabbage), shark fin soup, and rice with pork. Shark fin was new to me – 
not something I would usually eat, but it had a nice fishy, yet light, taste to it.   

Afterwards, we stopped by the Taiwan National Museum of History, where there was a traveling exhibit 
on Van Gogh, showcasing 98 of his pieces. His lifestyle drawings were neat to see, considering I was 
only familiar with his impressionist paintings beforehand. I am still drawn to the paintings, however, and 
particularly liked Flower Vase with Thistles, which was on loan from Japan.  No Starry Night, which I 
assume is safe in its position at the MoMA. I was told in Chinese not to take any photos, but I should 
have played ignorant American tourist. 

  

We met up with Lexcie and two of his dad’s colleagues for a ten-course dinner at a restaurant called G-
Woo. What a culinary treat! I certainly added to the “new foods” list. Below are: 

1. Asian cole slaw with jellyfish (the jellyfish was actually crunchier than the vegetables)  
2. Chicken with chilis  
3. String bean and pork rolls  
4. Chicken soup (the restaurant is famous for this soup)  
5. Sea cucumber (has a very light fishy taste, and may be the most strangely textured food I’ve ever 

eaten. As Puumba says in The Lion King, “slimy, yet satisfying”) and quail eggs  
6. Shrimp in tomato sauce and sweet shrimp with pineapple  
7. Spare ribs  
8. Cod fish  
9. Mushrooms and green vegetables  
10. Cupcakes made with black rice  



Amanda’s Blog (http://www.amandamarsh.me/)  Winter 2010 Trip to Taiwan 

  Page 7 of 30 

     

    

  

Saturday 

Lexcie and I spent the entire day in Taipei, walking around. We started by strolling down Nanjing East 
Road to Fuxing North Road, where we visited various shops. It’s quite an eclectic mix of retailers – 
you’ve got the Western familiars, like 7-Eleven, Dunkin Donuts, Starbucks, and McDonald’s, mixed 
among the mom-and-pops, food shacks, and luxury stores (I dare you to find a 7-Eleven and Cartier that 
co-exist in Manhattan). Many of the shop owners were burning papers and incense and leaving gifts of 
fruit and meat outside of their stores yesterday (likely for ancestors; Lexcie had asked someone, but he 
didn’t understand the person’s explanation). 
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We then happened upon Breeze Center, Tapei’s first American-style shopping mall. The first three 
stories were the Fifth Avenue brands like Louis Vuitton and DeBeers, while the rest of the mall became 
increasingly affordable as we traveled the seven floors. While we didn’t spend $3,000 TWD (Taiwan 
New Dollars, equivilant to approximately $100 USF) on luxury baubles, we did probably drop that 
amount (mostly Lexcie) at the Kinokuniya Bookstore. My favorite store was the kooky Hands Tailung, a 
Japenese import store. Speaking of kooky, our next stop was the Core Pacific City, a golf ball-shaped 
mall and events center. The stores were a bit more affordable there, and we stopped to play some 
Whack-A-Mole and Pokemon Plinko at Tom’s World, Taiwan’s answer to Chuck E. Cheeze. We won 
three pencils and a glow-in-the-dark bouncing ball. 

   

 

This is what we ate – it’s called a railroad lunch box, which used to be handed 
out on trips.  It included rice, a pork chop, fried tofu, vegetables, and a soy 
sauce-pickled egg. 

The day ended with a trip to Danshui, a city in Taipei County. We walked 
around the various vendors packing the streets, and I was convinced that a 
scooter was going to run over me (I did find out that they’re not just a 
Kaohsiung phenonmenon. There are scooters everywhere). Lexcie says most of them know how to 
navigate around people, but the speeding 12-year-olds didn’t convince me. The side streets looked very 
much like Manhattan’s Chinatown, with vendors hawking shoes, handbags, clothes, and various food. 
There was plenty of Engrish to be had on the clothes (for those who don’t know, Engrish is poorly 
translated English). My two favorites were “Dotroit Lions” and Spongebob Squarepants pajamas that 
had “Mr. Assorbancy” and “Rokey Drokey, Then” splashed accross them. 

  

We then hopped a speeding bus to Tamsui Fisherman’s Wharf (Tamsui is the Taiwanese name for the 
Mandarin Danshui). In order to get over to the retail boardwalk, you have to cross a colorful illuminated 
bridge nicknamed “Lover’s Bridge,” which is modeled after a sailing ship’s mast and rigging. We ate 
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some fish and chicken ball soup for dinner, while one of the wharf’s janitors grilled Lexcie on why he 
was with (and marrying) an American girl. We do get some stares; it’s more common for an American 
male to be with a Taiwanese female, and most of the Americans I’ve seen in Kaohsiung and Tapei did 
not refute that. On the way back to Danshui, a scooter almost hit Lexcie as his disembarked the bus. 
See? The scooter drivers are crazy! 

   

  

 

Taiwan – Day Four (Train To Hualien) 
Ni hao from Hualien, Taiwan. I can’t believe it’s almost a week since we’ve left New York. We’ve been 
so busy that time is flying faster than the Concorde once flew. And my legs officially hate me now. No 
worries, there’s a deep-soak tub and plenty of Tylenol here. 

We spent Sunday in transit going from Taipei to the east coast city of Hualien. Instead of taking an 
express train to the latter, Lexcie planned a multiple-stop trip that spanned eight hours. We went from 
Taipei -> Ruefang -> Chingtung -> Santiaoling -> Yilan -> Suaoxin -> Suao -> Hualien, stopping at 
most towns for about an hour. The ride was absolutely beautiful, with the scenery spanning from 
developed cities to rice paddies, mountains to valleys, and rivers to the Pacific. We have NIMBYs (Not 
In My Backyarders) in the U.S., but plenty of people here live right beside the tracks, drying clothes and 
growing gardens right where the train passes. We passed rocks and ridges filled with impatiens, as well 
as Taiwan’s largest waterfall (we were informed of the latter by a mute man, who wrote Chinese 
characters in a notebook to inform Lexcie of which photos we should take). 
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My favorite was Chingtung, a coal mining town that had many little shops and a mining museum. We 
met some Americans who’d recently moved to Taipei on business. One of the vendors kept insisting we 
try stinky tofu – yes, that its name. It wasn’t too bad once I got past the slight horse manure smell, but it 
wasn’t exactly a favorite food this trip. I’ve since learned that cooking it could really stink a whole strip 
of stores. 

   

The bridge is called “Iron Bridge” and was built in the ’40s as the longest over the Keelung River, 
connecting Chingtung and Chungpu. It was the only link to the mining community and considered its 
most important line of communication. 

We were surprised at how developed the East Coast is, considering that only five percent of Taiwan’s 
population lives on this side of the island. Most of the places we stopped were little cities in themselves, 
developed around the stations. Unfortunately, many places were closed because it was Sunday. We did 
stop for some fatty pork and rice for lunch in Yilan, where I took this photo of Sprite and Fanta bottles. 
The soda is so much better tasting here, since it’s not made with high fructose corn syrup. We also had 
green bean pudding, which was extremely sweet (and it’s not the green beans we’re used to – these are 
more akin to red beans). 

    

Some shots from Soau, a port town.  The woman is painting ceramics, while the photo to the right is of a 
laundromat. If you’re interested in some of the trains and buses we took, talk to Lexcie. 
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Here are some aboriginal dancers I found in our Hualien hotel, where we ate a buffet dinner and zonked 
after the long day. In the morning, we woke up to this beautiful view of the Chungyang Range, which 
separates the east of the island from the west. 

   

 

Taiwan – Day Five (Taroko Gorge) 
Monday’s entirety was spent at Taroko National Park, one of the country’s seven national parks. It was 
named after the landmark gorge in the park. According to Wikipedia, the name means the “magnificent 
and beautiful.” Long ago a tribesman of the Truku aboriginal tribe saw the beauty of the azure Pacific 
when he walked out of the gorge. Astonished by the elegance of the scene, he cried, “Taroko!” And 
indeed it was.  

   

But first we made some stops along the way from Hualien. We found an abandoned railroad station, 
Jingmei, which was strangely newer compared to some of the other stops we’ve been to. Based on the 
architecture, Lexcie estimates that it was built in the ’90s, and clues at the scene point to its 
abandonment in the mid-’00s. The train that passed below circles the entire island. 
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I also wondered what these colorful, ornate structures were on the side of the road, and they turned out 
to be mausoleums. Unlike U.S. cemetaries, all of the plots and mausoleums were facing in different 
directions; Lexcie tells me that feng shui is a major factor in burial. The metal structure you see below is 
to burn paper as an offering to your ancestors; a similar one burns the clothes you’ve worn to a funeral. 

   

We passed plenty of banana, coconut, and betel nut trees, with the latter shown in the background. No 
matter where you walk in Taiwan, you’re likely to find these stains on the ground – no, it’s not from 
excrement, but from the chewing and spitting of betel nuts, which are chomped for a quick buzz (kind of 
similar to nicotine). Although the side effects include stained teeth, the worst (and prevalant) is oral 
cancer. 

  

Here we are with Lexcie’s parents at the entrance to the park, called the Taroko Arch. The structure 
commemorated the opening of the east-west road through the gorge, and is dedicated to the workers who 
died during the construction of the road. The style is typical of Northern Chinese palaces and is rarely 
seen in Taiwan. 

The winding mountain road had me closing my eyes (and ears) because cars were going up and down 
the mountains so quickly. Many times, we had to switch to a one lane tunnel, with cars, tour buses, and 
trucks going in opposite directions. 
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This is the inside of Swallow Grotto, whose small caves serve as a nesting place for birds. 

  

We took a walk through Jiucyudong, or The Tunnel of Nine Turns (akin to the turns of a dragon). The 
tunnel was constructed in ‘96 to allow visitors an unparalled view of the river and marble gorges. 
Unfortunately, the trail is prone to rockfalls, as you can see below, and part of the western path had been 
closed off due to a rock hitting a Chinese tourist, who subsequently died, on January 30. We were given 
hard hats and advised to stay close to the tunnel wall to avoid injury. One rock did fall when we were 
there, but in the closed-off area. The path itself was about a 1.2-kilometer walk, or 0.7 miles. 

   

The marble originated from organic reefs 250 million years ago, and through plate collision and 
metamorphisis, became marble. In the process of surfacing, the marble buried deep under the rock layers 
developed joints when pressure was released, which now give way to falling rocks from constant erosion 
and earthquakes. 

The picture on the right is the Sipan Dam, which is the only such structure on the Liwu River. It was 
built in ‘40 during Taiwan’s Japenese era, and made use of the steep drop in elevation to run the main 
generator. 
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Some of the park’s structures, statues, and flora. The structure you see here is Ho-Liu, which is located 
at the junction of the Liwu River and its Laohsi branch. It’s near a bridge whose railings are made of 
pure white marble. 

   

   

The picture on the right is the view from our hotel room within the park, Silks 
Place. 

 

Taiwan – Days Six and Seven (Shakadang/Kaohsiung) 
Wow, our trip to Taiwan is halfway over. To sound more optimistic, we still have six days to go. It’s 
been a busy few days of traveling and walking around, but now we’re back in Kaohsiung for two days 
before finishing the trip in Taipei. I’m surprised that I’m still standing from the permeating scent of 
stinky tofu that follows us from city to city. 



Amanda’s Blog (http://www.amandamarsh.me/)  Winter 2010 Trip to Taiwan 

  Page 15 of 30 

Tuesday 

Tuesday, we returned to Taroko National Park to walk a mile of the Shakadang Trail, a path that slowly 
winds up the mountain overlooking the unusually blue Shakadong River. The river gets its brilliant color 
from mineral deposits that dissolved in the water. 

   

Shakadang means “molars” in Taroko, from the molars excavated during the establishment of the first 
communities. The Snlingan, Kruh, Skakadang, and Huhus tribes lived in the river’s area, and many 
Taroko Aborigines still live along the trail in protected settlements, where they practice small-scale 
farming. We snapped a photo of one of the houses, where one occupant was selling beautiful jewelry 
made out of rose stone, a pink marble. The only vehicles allowed on the path are those belonging to the 
Aborigines. They do not look distinctly Asian, but more akin to our native Americans. 

  

Besides killer bees and poisonous snakes, we were told to exercise caution!! (two exclamation points) 
because there were wild animals along the trail. You know, like these chickens here. They clucked at me 
and sent shivers down my spine. 

   

Here’s some of the foliage along the rainforest trail, which includes birds-nest fern (first photo), a native 
Taiwanese plant that is traditionally eaten as a vegetable by the Taroko. The warm and humid weather 
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makes it the perfect environment to grow the fern along the banks. Also abundant are fig and banyan 
trees. 

   

Afterwards, we drove down towards the Seven Star Lake (Quixingtan) area, where there’s a fishing 
town with a few stores, hotels, and a beach. The Coast Guard is located nearby, where they were 
painting (as were quite a few other people in the area – Lexcie asked a local if it was National Paint 
Your Concrete Fence Day, and she gave some uninteresting answer). We also met a Coast Guard mama 
dog and son, who were just hanging out, enjoying the ocean breeze. They weren’t on the “sand” for 
good reason – and I thought the North Shore of Long Island was rocky!  The last picture shows local 
fishermen hitching a ride. 

   

   

The Seven Star Lake beach was a bit more active. Food carts (and scooters) peddling squid-on-a-stick, 
sausage, stinky tofu, and taro root ice cream lined the parking lot, while a veteran played the saxophone 
for money. Two little girls came up to me to tell me “Hello!” I asked them if they knew any English, but 
they shook their heads. However, they were proud that they were able to say “I am (name)” and “Bye 
bye!” to the American tourist. Later that day, I had a slightly more extensive chat (an added “Nice to 
meet you!”) with an eight-year-old Taiwanese boy in the hotel’s elevator. The kids love showing off that 
they’re learning my language. 
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A local fish market methodically depuffs, beheads, and guts a pile of puffer fish. And the guy on the 
right is still breathing. Or maybe he was sighing because of all of the tourists taking his picture. 

   

Wednesday 

Wednesday ended our day in the Hualien area, so we headed back towards Kaohsiung. Overall a quieter 
day, but we did catch some neat shots from the train. Unlike New York City, Taiwan doesn’t care if you 
stick your head or camera out the window. The open door in the back of the train made for a nice breeze 
and some photos. One of the women in the third photo grabbed my face and said something with a 
smile. It was either, “You have a pretty face” or “You silly American tourist, thinking I’m telling you 
that you have a pretty face.” 

   

When we arrived home in Kaohsiung, we had to pick up Lexcie’s suitcase from the Samsonite store, 
which put new wheels – I honestly don’t know how he carried that thing on the Long Island Railroad, 
AirTrain, and through JFK. We then walked over to Kaohsiung’s Liuhe night market for some coffee 
and a duck sandwich. While we were there, we saw a scooter with a modified car seat – a wicker chair 
and some bungee cords. Yes, a baby sits in it. 



Amanda’s Blog (http://www.amandamarsh.me/)  Winter 2010 Trip to Taiwan 

  Page 18 of 30 

   

It’s amazing how many stands were selling the ever-cancerous betel nut – they were outnumbering 7-
Elevens by that point. And speaking of, I learned of two new chips tonight – salmon-flavored Doritos 
and California roll-flavored Ruffles. Haven’t tried either, especially since the Swiss cheese-flavored 
Doritos were akin to salty powdered cardboard. Later, we managed to find our way back to Lexcie’s 
parents’ house on foot without getting lost. Go us! 

Taiwan Days Eight and Nine  
(Kaohsiung’s Love River/Night In Taipei) 
Ni hao from Taipei, Taiwan, where I’m typing to you like a pirate with one eye 
shut. A mosquito bit me in the cheek the night before last, practically Botoxing 
the right side of my face. Arrrr. No worries, malaria is not a threat. 

Here’s my eye before it got worse. I don’t know if sleeping on it aggravated 
the poison. This happened last summer, but to my forehead. Doctor couldn’t 
test for a mosquito allergy, but I did find out that I have a serious hornet 
allergy. So I’ve been dodging them around these parts as well. Have Epi-Pen, 
will travel. I digress. 

Day Eight 

Five days of 80-degree-plus weather (or if you wanted to get technial, 27-degrees Celcius) made for a lot 
of stinky, sweaty clothes, so most of Day Eight was spent with Lexcie’s mom, who helped us wash our 
clothes. We did go out in the evening for sail around Kaohsiung’s Love River, which ended our trip in 
the South. 

The eight mile-long river flows through downtown Kaohsiung, and was once a polluted, smelly body of 
water. But efforts to clean it upm including dredging and building sewage and drainage pipes to divert 
wastewater elsewhere has turned it into a clean and bustling tourist destination. We hopped on a 10-
person tour boat for the trip, which was narrated in Mandarin, but Lexcie did his best to translate for me. 
The 15-minute trip took us under four bridges and past prominent structures like Holy Rosary Cathedral, 
Kaohsiung District Court, and Outback Steakhouse. 
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Day Nine 

We left Kaoisiung early Friday morning to finish our trip in Taipei. Instead of taking the one-hour high 
speed rail, we decided to meander up the coastline on a five-hour local train. Despite lots of heavy 
baggage and ATM issues, which left us with no money for breakfast, we had a pleasant, uneventful ride. 
 

   
 
We arrived at Taipei Main Station around noon, so we went the Breeze Center’s food court for lunch. 
What a selection, although I did wind up with pork yet again (I don’t think I’ve ever eaten so much pork 
in my life – it even finds its way into other dishes, like chicken soup). Lexcie again bought one of the 
railroad lunch boxes with fish – and you guessed it – pork. Afterwards, full and aching, we dragged our 
suitcases to Legend Hotel, which is a bit more Americanized than the other hotels we’ve stayed at. 
There are a lot of advertisement’s in the hotel’s map for business men who want massages. Out-calls 
only, from gorgeous English speaking ladies like Misty and Yo Yo. 
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The hotel is located on Roosevelt Road (not sure which Roosevelt it’s named after, but it’s not as crazy 
as our FDR Drive). The street is lined with accessories and fashion stores, food joints, and plenty of 
beauty salons. We took a stroll up the road for the evening, and Mom will be proud to learn that I did not 
buy anything sparkly (mostly because they’re cheaper in New York City). Taipei has the cutest shoes 
ever, but no one sells my size here (I’m a 10, they generally sell up to 8), which has also allowed more 
room in my suitcase.  We also stopped on Shida Night Market for some treats. 
 

   
 

   
 
Dogs roaming the street in Taiwan – whether stray or housepets – usually don’t 
bother you or even sniff at you. But we met this fellow, who followed us for 
half a block because I had a piece of chicken in my bag. I threw out the bones 
before I had a Pied Piper situation on my hands. 
 
We stopped at a restaurant called Tasty for dinner – a French Asian restaurant, 
although the influence is more of the former. And quite tasty it was. Its selling point is its $499 TWD 
(approximately $15 USD) per person pre-fixe menu. We both had an asparagus and shrimp in dijon 
sauce appetizer; baked mushrooms and cheese on toasted bread for an antipasto; romaine hearts and fruit 
for salads; mushroom and truffles soup; a lemon-lime sorbet to cleanse the palate; and then I ordered 
roasted duck and creme brulee for dinner/dessert, while Lexcie ordered the Tasty Steak and a 
strawberry-chocolate cake. The meal ended with drinks of fruit iced tea (with a lychee syrup at the 
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bottom), a blue orange juice, and a very creamy iced coffee. Not a bad deal for $15 – it certainly would 
have cost at least $40 in New York City. 
 

    
 

    
 

   
 
Taipei is beginning to bloom with flowers in anticipation of the International Flora Expo, which opens 
in the beginning of November and runs until the end of April. Here are some flowers I happened upon 
during our stroll. 
 

   
 
We walked all the way to the end of Roosevelt Road, and took some awesome night-sky pictures of 
prominent buildings, which we plan to visit again in the day time. Here are Chiang Kai-shek Memorial 
Hall, erected in honor of the former Republic of China president; Freedom Square, a public plaza; the 
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gate to the city, its traditional architecture drastically different from the modern skyscraper in the 
background; and Jinan Presbyterian Church. 
 

    
 

Taiwan Day Ten (A Rainy Taipei) 
After over a week of humidity, the clouds have finally broken over our trip, and it’s raining in Taipei. 
Thankfully, it didn’t hinder our walk around the city, although it did leave for some hazy photo 
opportunities. 

Our first stop was Taipei 101, which until this past January 4 was the tallest building in the world. (Burj 
Khalifa in Dubai knocked it off its pedestal at 2,720 feet tall, while Taipei 101 is 1,607 feet tall.) It’s so 
tall that the top of the building and spire reached into the clouds and wasn’t visible for most of the day. 
We had to delay our observation floor trip because I wasn’t going to pay to look into clouds – it’s 
already happened to me at the Empire State Building. But we do hope to get there before the trip is over, 
because the building also has the world’s fastest elevator (I’ve already been on the US’s fastest and 
oldest elevators). 

   

Other buildings around it included Taipei’s World Trade Center and the Taipei International Convention 
Center. 
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Wait a second, are we on Sixth Avenue? Taipei also has one of Robert Indiana’s LOVE sculptures. 
There was a bit of New York around us, with this grafittied Statue of Liberty and a shopping mall called 
New York, New York. The latter had many unrecognizable stores, so I’m not sure why it was named 
after the Big Apple, so perhaps it thought that piping Frank Sinatra over the Musak system would count. 
At least it had a Coldstone Creamery. We also passed the Taipei version of Urban Express, the 
messenger service. 

    

Since we weren’t allowed in the office building portion without Observatory tickets, Lexcie and I 
instead headed to Taipei 101’s mall. The glut of luxury stores made it not much different from Breeze 
Center. I’ve never seen so many Chanels, Hermes (Hermeses?), Louis Vuittons, and Dolce & Gabbanas 
in my life. 

   

We then took a stroll past City Hall, where we encountered the first pigeons of our trip. The variety is no 
different than New York City’s, we learned. The second photo is where protestors gather (guess it was a 
quiet day), while the third is the inside lobby of the building. The building also has Discovery Center 
Taipei, an interactive museum and PR engine dedicated to the city. The fourth photo is the city’s map. 

    

Outside, we passed even more floral displays as the city readies for the International Flora Expo. But 
everyone’s favorite beagle, Snoopy, had to be our favorite so far. 
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One of the city’s many flower walls, and some flowers. 

   

We decided to shake it up a wee bit and get Japenese instead of Taiwanese food for lunch (we threw in 
the towel for dinner and got McDonald’s). I had ramen, while Lexcie had curried beef. 

  

After lunch, we walked over to the Miniature Museum of Taipei, a quite eclectic collection of 
dollhouses, dolls, tin toys, robots, toy soliders, and every other teeny plaything. (The whole time, 
Sesame Street’s “Two Little Dolls In A Little Dollhouse” played in my head.) One thing I learned: 
dollhouses may have been invented in 17th-century Germany to teach brides-to-be how to tend house. 
Some of the houses and little rooms were absolutely amazing, with breathtaking detail (one even had a 
working LCD television!) 
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On our way back to the hotel, we stopped at another shopping mall called Sogo (yet more luxury goods) 
and battled even more MRT crowds. And I thought the NYC subway was crazy! 

   

 

Taiwan Days Eleven and Twelve  
(Lost in Taipei/Eating from Toilets) 
My biggest pre-trip fear was being separated from Lexcie in Taiwan – understandable, since I would be 
in a foreign country with no grasp of its language. Eleven days went by without incident – that is, until 
Sunday, when my fear came true. Lexcie and I ran for a subway train; he made it onto the train, the 
doors shut behind him, and I was left on the platform, watching the train leave the station. 

He yelled for me to meet him at the next station, so I waited for another Beitou line train (which he was 
on). I didn’t realize that the train following his, a Danshui line train, would also stop at the next station. 
(For you New Yorkers: it’s just like taking either the C or E to get to 23rd Street, yet one ends in 
Manhattan while the other ends in Brooklyn.) So when he didn’t see me get off the following train, he 
hopped on to see if I was still on the train, traveling to yet the next station. 
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Meanwhile, I get off the Beitou line train, only to find no Lexcie on the platform. I stay put, hoping (and 
starting to get a wee bit panicky) that he will realize I was waiting there. He did catch the next train 
back, and we were reunited. Success! But we then realized we never discussed a game plan if we’d 
gotten separated. Eleven days with no separation seemed too good to be true. With only a day and a half 
left to go, we deciced that if we were to get split up again, we’d meet at Taipei Main Station, in front of 
the souvenir shop. Girl and Boy Scouts, we are not. 

Sunday 

Sunday, we decided to spend in the morning in Hsinchu, where Lexcie lived for a few years while he 
was in middle school. We took the train to this beautiful, historical station. Hsinchu was yet another 
bustling city, with much of what we’ve seen already in Taipei and Kaohsiung, yet on a smaller scale. 
We only had a few hours, so we decided to walk around town. 

   

We happened upon a small river, which we found out was once a moat. Right next to it was the Yieng-
Siyi Gate, which it protected. Now the moat is filled with to the brim with fish. We at first thought it was 
just a few koi, but as the fish food we threw down disappeared with no koi nearby, we realized there 
were tons of black and grey fish that were hardly discernable also swimming about. 

   

We then hopped the local Number 1 bus to take a ride to Lexcie’s old hometown, where he showed me 
what it was like to be a suburbanite in Taiwan. Unlike Taipei’s buses, these were practically coach buses 
(and when you wanted to get off, you pressed a button that played “It’s a Small World.”) See the multi-
level condos? That’s what’s considered suburban houses. Single-family homes – at least what we’re 
used to in the US – are rare, although we did find a classic Chinese-style single-family house off of an 
alleyway. 
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We didn’t have time for lunch, so we stopped at a 7-Eleven for a quick bite. or a Big Bite, in my case. I 
thought it was the perfect time to see if their New York hot dogs were indeed like home’s (and not 
trying to pull the same trick a Massachusetts vendor tried to pull on me when he handed me a white 
sausage and proudly called it a hot dog). It looked the part, until I found out that the store only had 
honey mustard. It would have to do, because I was not going to put ketchup or thousand island dressing 
on it. And the taste result? Pork flavored tofu. It tasted exactly like a Not Dog. Fail. 

  

After we left Hsinchu, Lexcie wanted to ride an EMU300, an older Italian-made train. Unlike most train 
systems, Taiwan Railways Association tells you what train is going to be on each route. So we took 
followed a certain schedule to assure we’d be on the EMU300. However, on our way to Hsinchu earlier, 
we had seen the empty train sitting in a station, which wasn’t a good sign. The train never came, and 
was instead replaced with an everyday piece of equipment, which was a disappointment. However, 
skipping that train allowed us to catch an EMU100, which had already been retired but was running as 
an extra. 

  

For dinner, we had Sushi Express, a conveyor-belt sushi restaurant. The dishes come past you, you take 
what you want, then pay $30 TWD ($1 USD) per plate you eat. 
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We finished the night (after the whole getting-split-up incident) at the Shilin Night Market, which is one 
of Taiwan’s most famous and largest night markets. However, we were disappointed. Too much of a 
tourist trap – food was overpriced, it was much too crowded, and we were night market-ed out by that 
point. We did get this humungous semi-cured sausage that cost $100 TWD (about $4 USD) and this 
HeySong (Taiwan’s local beverage company) lemon drink that I can only describe as melted Jell-O or 
congealed lemonade. It was certainly a strange texture. 

   

  

On the way home, we met two tourists from Chicago who were only in town for two days. It was a 
stopover before China for one; the other just joined him for the two days. I wouldn’t be able to handle 
such a long flight for just 48 hours! 

Monday 

The skies finally cleared up, so we decided to go back to Taipei 101 to ride the world’s fastest elevator 
up to the 89th floor (only 37 seconds) and get some great shots of the city. The world’s second-tallest 
building (which was knocked off its pedestal in January by Burj Dubai) offered spectacular views, so we 
took some shots before checking out some artwork scattered about the floor and the building’s tuned 
mass damper (the golden globe below), a sort of pendulum that sways to offset building movement from 
typhoon gusts or earthquake tremors (speaking of, one hit Sunday, but we didn’t feel a thing). It’s the 
first publically viewable one in the world, and spurred Taipei 101’s “Damper Baby” characters, which 
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are seen in little statuettes around the building. On our way back, we were forced to walk through what 
may have been the world’s largest gift shop, where Lexcie made a new friend. 

   

   

A funny sign in Taipei 101’s restroom. Westerners have trouble with the 
Eastern squat toilets; guess it’s the same the other way around? However, I 
don’t think that the building gives people enough credit to not pee on the floor 
if there’s obviously no hole in the ground to do so. 

Afterwards, we went on the seach for the elusive EMU300 train, but was again 
hit with a replacement train – guess it wasn’t meant to be (but here are most of 
the tickets from our train trips this vacation, some which were used to chase this train). On the opposite 
end of the train spectrum, we also rode TRA’s newest Taroko train, which reminded me of Amtrak’s 
Acela. 

   

By then, we were starving, so we headed back to the Shilin area to eat at one of the most uniquely 
themed restaurants I’ve seen. Toilets. At Modern Toilet, you sit on toilets, eat on a Plexiglass-covered 
sink, drink your coffee and eat your food out of mini porcelin toilets, have ice cream in mini squat 
toilets, and use toilet paper for napkins (against a Louis Vuitton-inspired wallpaper). The ambiance is 
provided by modified urinal lighting. Below, Lexcie got beef curry and I coconut chicken; we were 
surprised that we didn’t receive chocolate swirl ice cream for dessert. 
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And so ends our trip to Taiwan. We’re leaving for the airport in a few hours and should be home by 10 
pm on Tuesday. We have a six-hour layover in Japan; then we’ll fly to JFK, take the Air Train, and then 
the LIRR to home sweet home. I’m looking forward to my comfy bed – all the beds here are slightly 
softer than rocks. However, this was one of the best experieces of my life and I was happy I could share 
it with you all. 

 


