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If you love something set it free
            If it come’s back to you, it will be yours for ever,
                            If it doesn’t, it  was never yours to begin with 

A Kiss from Kiki: A Fable

I
met a guy when I first moved to Taiwan. 
Let’s call him Stan. Stan was a nice guy. 
He was also an insecure guy who nearly 
obliterated the greatest relationship that 

he ever had – all because of his neurotic compul-
sions regarding beauty. His relationship was 
saved only by an act of great strength and devo-
tion by his girlfriend at a crucial moment—she 
kissed me right in front of him.

Stan wasn’t an abnormal guy in regard to beauty. 
He just wanted to control it. I think that’s a 
pretty normal compulsion for a 20-something 
male. I know that damned-near every time I’m 
away from my girlfriend for more than seven 
minutes I slip into paranoid daydreams that 
she’s stolen away into the arms of her secret lover 
with whom she’s laughing wickedly about my 
naïveté. It makes me want to shadow her, break 
into her e-mail account and call her randomly to 
see if I can hear somebody else breathing in the 
background. But I don’t. Partly because I know 
that this sort of thing would bring a swift and 
unpleasant end to our relationship. And, when 
the paranoia has subsided, I know I’m being 
foolish and that control is the obsession of the 
insecure.

Stan didn’t know this. You see, in Canada, 
Stan was a bit of a dork. A pleasant soul, to 
be sure, but his thick-rimmed glass-wearing, 
rosy-cheeked baby-fat face and too-shy-to-look-
up-at-the-waitress-when-he-orders demeanor 
didn’t get him far with the ladies. I can’t say for 
sure because whenever the subject came up, he 
dodged it with the agility of a youthful matador, 
but I’m certain that he came to Taiwan a 26 
year-old virgin.

of course Stan was, as are most foreign guys 
when they arrive in this heterosexual white-man’s 
Shangri-la, pleased as a big bowl of fruit punch 

jello. I remember the day he and I walked down 
the street (he actually was jiggling like a bowl 
of Jello in his white pinstriped button-up shirt 
and dark blue jeans), when he told me; “Sal, I’m 
never leaving this place. I’m gonna’ find me the 
most beautiful girl in this town, I’m gonna’ court 
her, and I’m gonna’ marry her.”  This statement 
disturbed me.

“Court her?” I exclaimed. “did you just say 
you’d ‘court her’?” Howling, I walked into a row 
of scooters and knocked them down and fell on 
top of them in a heap. “Well, you’re certainly 
going to be fighting them off with sweet lines 
like that.”

nevertheless, Stan found his maiden. She was a 
Taiwanese teacher at his school. She was a plain, 
beautiful woman who wore long skirts and but-
ton-up sweaters. She rarely spoke, and when she 
did it was barely a whisper. She was innocent, 
shy and very conservative—just what Stan was 
looking for. Stan was taken with her immediate-
ly. He wasted no time making an appointment 
with her parents (with a translator) to ask for 
permission to date their daughter. They ardently 
approved. Kiki was also quite impressed.

Things progressed quickly for Stan and Kiki. 
They went on dates to movies and bookstores. 
Kiki’s parents were ecstatic about the couple 
and encouraged them to get more serious. They 
didn’t have to push hard. After only five months 
Stan proposed and Kiki accepted. I found this 
news much less humorous than Stan’s ‘courting’ 
statement.

“dude, you’ve only been seeing her five 
months,” I argued. “Wait a while. You haven’t 
known her long enough.”

“I know that I love her,” he replied, “and that’s 
all I need to know.”  

“How can you know that?” I asked. “Her Eng-
lish isn’t that good. You hardly know her.”

“It’s not what we say that matters. It’s how we 
feel.”

Holy Jesus, I thought to myself. He’s living in 
a goddamned Kevin Costner movie.  I tried 
one last argument to avert certain disaster. “If 
you love each other, and if you’re going to be 
together forever anyway, then why rush?  Why 
don’t you take some time, save some money and 
have a big wedding with your family?” I argued.

“Because I want her to be mine, and I don’t 
want to wait,” he said with wide desperate eyes. I 
knew then that I couldn’t change his mind. 

The engagement changed Stan and Kiki’s rela-
tionship. Kiki had achieved an important goal 
for a conservative young Taiwanese woman: ce-
menting a relationship with a stable and reliable 
breadwinner. She was passing into adulthood 
and had made a very good start—especially in 
her family’s eyes. now Kiki, who had previously 
been unbearably shy, gained a new confidence 
and became more outgoing. Where previously, 
she’d sit stiffly at a table in the corner seldom 
speaking, now she’d chat amiably with Stan’s 
friends, and even strangers, when they were out. 
She’d even have a few drinks when the mood 
struck her.

This scared the hell out of Stan. He was content 
for Kiki to cower in the corner, too frightened 

to talk to anyone. It was safe. But now that she 
was opening up he became frightened. Stan had 
never had a long-term girlfriend before. He’d 
always been rejected. His insecurities convinced 
him that if Kiki started making friends with 
other people she’d realize that he was a loser and 
leave him. He finally had a girl that wanted to be 
with him and he saw her slipping away.

So, Stan did what any red-blooded, bull-headed, 
run-of-the-mill guy would do: he tried patheti-
cally to take control of the situation and nearly 
wrecked everything. 

Stan would get drunk and angry when they were 
out. He’d feign conversation with friends while 
peering through beady red eyes across the bar, 
watching Kiki socialize gaily. Eventually he’d 
abandon his companions wordlessly, stumble 
across the bar and pull Kiki outside by the arm 
and yell at her. Sometimes after these ridiculous 
tirades they’d come back inside and sit silently at 
a table for a miserable drink or two, but usually 
they’d just get in a cab and leave.

What Stan didn’t realize was that Kiki attributed 
her newfound happiness to him and was even 
more enamored with him than ever. I know this 

“…there’s so much beauty in the world. Sometimes I feel like I’m seeing it all at 
once, and it’s too much. My heart fills up like a balloon that’s about to burst. And then 

I remember to relax, and not try to hold on to it. And then it flows through me like rain.”
Lester Burnham (Kevin Spacey) American Beauty (1999)
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If you love something set it free
            If it come’s back to you, it will be yours for ever,
                            If it doesn’t, it  was never yours to begin with 

because Kiki told me one night in the bar. It 
was, in fact, on Stan’s birthday—the night that 
Kiki kissed me. We were at the bar and Stan was 
monstrously sauced and he was hugging every-
body. He trapped me in an uncomfortably tight 
embrace, one hand on my ass (by accident…uh, 
I think) and told me, “I luf ya man. Shiriushly. I 
knaw ahm drenk, bet I relly mean it. I luf ya.”

It was touching.

But then, as Stan gently caressed my buttock, 
he caught sight of Kiki. She was standing with 
Todd, an acquaintance of ours notorious for 
having slept with innumerable Taiwanese girls. 
They were watching us and laughing, probably 
making quips about Stan’s drunkenness and our 
latent homosexual tendencies. Stan was enraged. 
His already red face turned bright crimson. He 
walked straight over to them and let fly an awful 
diatribe.

“What are you laughing at?” he shouted. “do 
you try to make me look like a fool?  It’s not 
enough that you run around like a little tramp 
flirting with all the guys in the bar. You gotta sit 
here and laugh at me with him?  on my birth-
day, no less. What, are you sleeping with him? 
Well, you’re not the only one. He’s the biggest 
man-whore in town. He slept with three differ-
ent girls just last week. You probably got syphilis 
from him—just what you deserve you little sl…” 
Kiki slapped Stan and ran out of the bar. 

The other Taiwanese girl who had been standing 
with Kiki and Todd stood rigid and silent. Her 
face was pale and her eyes wide as she looked at 
Todd, who returned her gaze sheepishly. At that 
moment a different Taiwanese girl strode pur-
posefully across the bar up to Todd, tossed her 
drink in his face, kicked him in the shin and left. 

Stan wandered off somewhere. To get another 
drink, I suppose. After a while Kiki came back 
into the bar and sat down next to me. Her face 
was streaked with mascara.

“I don’t know what to do, Sal. He gets so angry, 
but he have no reason. He worry me talk with 

others, but he can’t understand that he give me 
the power to meet people. Before I meet Stan 
I so shy. He a wonderful person, but I make 
him so angry. I tell him if he don’t want me talk 
others I stay home, but he worry I meet others 
when he gone.  I don’t know I can marry him. I 
must stop this. You Stan’s very good friend, Sal. 
What I should do?”

“He’s worried because he loves you so much. 
He tries to stop you from talking to other guys 
because he’s afraid that he’s going to lose you. 
You need to get very angry at him, Kiki. You 
need to show him that if he doesn’t stop this he 
will lose you.”

“ok,” Kiki said somberly. She stood up. “Where 
is he?”

“I don’t know.”  

Wordlessly she marched off. I followed her. 
What had I done? She found Stan leaning on the 
bar. She smacked the back of his head and, after 
the impact slowly registered through the blanket 
of alcohol, he turned around.

“What the hell?”

“You very bad!” Kiki screamed. Everyone in the 
room stopped and turned to watch. “You always 
think I want talk with other guys. You think I 
so bad. But you so bad. I very nice with you. I 
do everything you want me do. But you always 
think I want other man. I don’t want other man. 
I love you.”

“oh yeah?” he retorted. “Then what were you 
doing with Todd, eh?  I don’t know why you’re 
even with me. Every time we go out you run 
around talking to so many different guys.”

“I talk them because they your friend. You leave 
me by myself. I need somebody with me talk. 
They with me talk.”

“Sure, that’s all you want. I know how you 
Taiwanese girls are with foreigners.”

“How?”

“I know what you want.”

“What?  You think I want kiss other foreigner?  
ok. I kiss other foreigner.” Then Kiki turned 
around. I was standing right there. She grabbed 
my ears, nails digging into the flesh, and thrust 
her face against mine and held it there. When 

Kiki let me go I looked at Stan. His face was pale 
and deflated.  

Kiki gave him a fierce look and said, “now you 
leave me alone.”  She turned and walked off. 

Kiki went to the washroom, cleaned up her face 
and returned. She walked right past Stan and I, 
and joined a group of our friends on the other 
side of the bar. “It’s over,” Stan moaned. “I’ve 
lost her. I gotta go talk to her.”  He started to 
get up.

“no dude.”  I replied and pushed him gently 
back on to his stool.

I spent the rest of the night next to Stan, who, 
pale and quiet, chain-smoked and watched Kiki 
float from group to group chatting carelessly. 
finally, after several hours, Kiki glanced over at 
us from a table. She excused herself, stood up, 
and walked over.

“Lets go.”  She said to Stan. “ok.”  He replied. 
They left the bar arm in arm, Kiki vibrant with 
her head high, Stan slouched and ashamed. I 
found out that they’d made up when Kiki deliv-
ered my wedding invitation the following week. 
She thanked me for my advice and hurried off to 
continue her deliveries. I opened the invitation. 
The cover was white with a picture of two doves, 
one in a nest in the bottom corner, and another 
in the top, opposite corner flying towards its 
companion. The inscription read, “If you love 
something set it free. If it returns to you it will 
be yours forever. If it doesn’t, it was never yours 
to begin with.”

Stan and Kiki were wed a month later, and Kiki 
got pregnant right away. I later commented to 
Stan that Kiki had gotten pregnant very quickly, 
and he told me that he and Kiki had conceived 
the first time they made love. His expression 
was odd when he told me this, and I asked why. 
Then he told me that their first time had not 
been their wedding night. It had been the night 
that Kiki kissed me.

Idyllically yours,

Sal





From the Desk

Percent increase in salon professionals working 
in the U.S. between 1999 and 2003: 24  

The worlds first and second largest exporters in the “Beauty 
and Jewelry Industry” respectively: China and India (39% of 
global exports)  

The world’s first and second largest exporters in 
the “Apparel and fashion Industry” respectively: 
China and Pakistan (41% of global exports)

The apparent center of the fashion world: China  

Top three plastic surgery procedures in the U.S. in 2005: 
liposuction (324,000), nose reshaping (298,000), and breast aug-
mentation (291,000)  

Total spent on cosmetic plastic surgery in the U.S. in 2005: $9.4 billion  

Total number of cosmetic surgery procedures 
performed in the U.S. in 2005: 10.2 million  

Percent change from 2004: +11  

The greek goddess of beauty: Aphrodite

How she was born: Kronos castrated his father, ouranos, 
and threw his penis into the sea which caused it to froth, 
and from the foam Aphrodite was born  

number of Hairdressing Industry 
employees in Britain: 180,000  

Total number of professionals working in skin 
care salons, nail salons, and barber shops in the 
U.S. in 2003: 1,600,000  

The definition of ‘Lookism’: discrimination 
against or prejudice towards others based on 
their appearance  

The average hourly earnings of men with “below-average looks” 
and “above-average looks” compared to the national average in 
north America respectively: -8.9% and +5.4%

The average hourly earnings of women with “below-
average looks” and “above-average looks” in Shanghai 
respectively: -31.1% and +9.7%  

Catherine Zeta-Jones’s dress size: 6  

Percentage of women dieting at any given time: 44  

  Percentage of American adults who think they’re obese: 19.8

Percentage of American adults who are obese: 30.5

number of new anorexia and bulimia 
patients each year in the U.S. according to 
naomi Wolf ’s feminist classic The Beauty 
Myth: 1,000,000  

 Percentage of American women suffering 
from anorexia or bulimia (same source): 60  

find more interesting facts, stories, 
how-to articles, and English business 
listings online at www.xpatmag.com

Marilyn Monroe’s dress size in the 1950s: 16 
(approximately the same as a size 12 today)

The personality traits that people to attribute to ‘attractive’ 
people based solely on their appearance: successful, contended, 
pleasant, intelligent, sociable, exciting, creative and diligent  

factor by which one study found the above 
statistics to be overstated respectively: 13.3 
and 120



Text and Artwork
by danny Usher
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Iwas sitting outside the focus depart-
ment Store enjoying a tasty beverage after 
my workout.  The scooters were singing, 
the horns were honking and the microscop-
ic pollutants from the burned ghost money 
were slowly giving me leukemia.  It was a 
typical Tuesday morning in Tainan.

“Ahhh this is the life.”  I thought to myself 
as I sipped my coffee. 

out of the corner of my eye, I observed a 
Taiwanese woman being pursued by an un-
seen villain.  from what I could tell by her 
spastic movements, I assumed that a swarm 
of bees was chasing her.  Suddenly, her 
antics stopped and she started to walk non-
chalantly as if nothing had happened.  Alas, 
moments later, she began flailing again, this 
time throwing her coat over her head 
and darting toward shelter. 

I watched with increasing curios-
ity and figured out what was 
going on.  She had found 
herself marooned outside on a 
sunny day with no umbrella.  
While safely in the shade of 
trees she could walk freely 
but any gap in the foliage 
left her running like mad 
from the sun’s death rays.  
She was putting on quite a 
show and I started to laugh 
to myself at how ridiculous 
she looked.  The woman had 
now reached the crosswalk and 
faced a terrifying obstacle: four 
lanes of pure, unadulterated sunlight.  
She took refuge under the canopies of 
the storefronts, psyching herself up as she 
waited for the light to change.  As the last 
seven cars ran the red light, she prepared 
to sprint across the road.  She once again 
threw her coat over her head and ran like 
hell as if an unruly flock of bats was dive-
bombing her. 

Victory!  She had made it safely to the 
cover of the department store.  She uncov-
ered, smoothed out her dress and walked 
briskly into focus.  She was sickly pale and 
somewhat resembled a ghoul from a Peter 
Jackson movie.  If ever there was a human 
who needed a few hours in the sun, it was 
this woman.  Sadly, she was probably on 
her way to buy another bottle of skin whit-
ener.  In my eyes, the lily white skin she 
worked so hard to maintain made her look 
like death warmed over.  This silly character 

got me thinking about what people do to 
achieve beauty. 

Sure, she was an odd duck, but then again, 
I had just paid a lot of money to lift heavy 
objects up and down for an hour.  How 
strange is that?  I would love to meet the 
genius that invented the gym.  one day, 
he was probably sitting, as I was, enjoying 
his afternoon caffeine fix when the thought 
dawned on him.  “I can put a bunch of 
heavy things into a room, play some bad 
music and people will give me money to lift 
my heavy things up and down!  I can also 
make a machine that they can run on for 
hours but 

never actually go anywhere.  I will call this 
place… a fitness center.” Brilliant. 
 
The things people will do to achieve their 
idea of beauty is spiraling out of con-
trol.  Women have worried about this for 
hundreds of years but it has only been in 
the last decade where men have finally leapt 
onto the insecurity bandwagon.  You never 
would have found our grandfathers asking 
their friends, “do these trousers make me 
look fat?”  nor would they have thought of 
tweezing eyebrows, moisturizing skin, shav-
ing chest hair or using clippers to trim their 
nether regions.  Is it a good thing that in 
the 21st century men are taking a little 

pride in their appearances?  The way I look 
at it, if it helps you get laid, it’s not femi-
nine and it certainly isn’t a bad thing.  no 
woman finds a mono-brow attractive and I 
am pretty sure there aren’t too many ladies 
out there that want to remove your boxers 
to find an afro that would put don King to 
shame.  Yeah, that’s right—I went there. 

When a man begins shaving his privates to 
look good for the opposite sex, he’s treading 
a thin line.  If we don’t trim our privates we 
become a man that only a german woman 
could love.  Trim too much and we end 
up looking downright creepy.  Women of 
course don’t have a problem with the latter 
option.  Hell, there is a whole industry 
built around balding the beavers.  Men 
on the other hand need carefully laid out 

guidelines.  Perhaps a pubic hair stencil 
should be invented to help us out. 

We have all heard those clichés: 
“beauty is skin deep,” or “it’s 
what’s inside that counts.”  
But let’s face it; those are just 
things we say to ugly people 
to make them feel better.  If 
those things were really true, 
the beauty industry wouldn’t 
be raking in billions of 
dollars every year.  Paris 
Hilton and Pamela Anderson 
wouldn’t be famous.  Women 

wouldn’t allow sadists to poor 
hot wax on their privates and 

men would certainly not be 
risking losing a nut trimming their 

special places. 

no matter what we do to ourselves in hope 
of achieving our personal idea of beauty, 
we will never impress everyone.  The Asian 
woman with the radiant white skin might 
look like a goddess to one man and a ghoul 
to the next.  The chubby balding white guy 
from Canada may not be able to get a date 
back home but look at what a catch he is 
here.  You get the idea.  The bottom line is 
that everyone’s idea of beauty is different.  
Someone, somewhere out there, will find 
you attractive no matter what you do or 
don’t do to yourself. 

To tweeze or not to tweeze?  

That is the question.

Ragin’

A person is only beautiful, when their own beauty, is reflecting on to others.  Tara Grady



You’ll often hear travelers say, “take only memories 
and leave only footprints.” derek Mehaffey 
doesn’t. He always leaves his mark.

You might find his mark anywhere. It could be 
on a telephone pole in dublin, a freight train in 
Texas, a piece of scrap metal in Singapore or a 
dirty wall in Taipei. derek is a street artist. He’s 
also one of the thousands of xpats that have 
stopped in Taiwan to teach English.

The travel bug bit Mehaffey in his youth while 
living in ottawa.  He spent long periods of time 
traveling and skateboarding all over Canada and 
the U.S., often hopping trains hobo-style. While 
sliding and riding rails he developed a passion for 
graffiti and street-art. now an established artist in 
Berlin, he’s had residencies there and in Paris. His 
art has showcased throughout Europe and north 

America alongside artists such as Pat Thompson, 
Julian garner and Juan Carlos noria. He landed 
in Taiwan in 2000 and stayed for seven months 
teaching English and working as an artist along 
the way.

In Taiwan, Mehaffey shacked near the Chiang 
Kai Shek memorial. He ate up the Taiwanese 
lifestyle exploring Taipei, riding up to the 
mountains in search of fresh air, and chewing 
bing lang triads at inner-city hot springs. He 

By David May

even developed a love of stinky tofu. Mehaffey 
described Taipei as a blend of past and future 
cluttered up in pollution and he felt it was 
something reminiscent of Blade Runner. Taipei 
inspired him.

“I’m influenced by urban decay and desolate 
areas…cities that are falling apart. I’m not 
inspired by art,” he said. “Taipei is beautiful if 
you like the movie Blade Runner. I was there for 
seven months and really wanted to be involved in 
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1)
well i was skateboarding and a police 
officer demanded i get off my skateboard 
and i didnt and he lost his marbles and 
pulled his gun on me put it right to my 
head and screamed some shit as loud as he 

could ...that was weird....
2)

i also got 14 stitches in my head the day 
my girlfriend from canada dumped me 
and took off with some dutch lawyer on 

his motorcycle.
3)

one night i got stuck on a train that 
wouldnt stop and it took me and a friend 
way out of the city to this weird town in 
the mountains. since I had my head shaved 
because of my stitches when i ordered 
a vegetarian meal at the towns only 
restaurant they thought i was a Buddhist 
and left out all stimulants...basically a 
bowl of noodles without garlic onions hot 
sauce anything good...then we went and 
slept on a giant rock under a full moon far 
away from civilization... actually every day 
was something different and wonderful 

and terrible it was great.

since everyone has
a fucked up story

from taiwan.....

bright colors painted onto worn, found objects. 
A recent exhibition in ottawa displayed works 
painted on wallpaper-covered board, an orange 
crate, and even rusted metal baking trays. He said 
working with found objects inspires and extends 
his creativity.

“Canvas has no soul to me. I hate looking at its 
white suburban surface. It makes me sick,” he said. 
“I like walking or biking all day and searching for 
something that’s just right. The works are inspired 
by my search and it gives me the time to think of 
something. It becomes more creative when you 
don’t have all you need or want to finish a piece.”  
Where does all this creativity come from? It traces 
back to his time growing up in ottawa. “Tell me 
something to do in minus thirty in february in 
ottawa. Create something—create your own 
world.”

He continues to create his own world and has no 
plans to return to Taiwan. If you want to buy or 
see some of his work you can contact him through 
his flickr site at www.flickr.com/photos/other/ 
or you can roam the streets of Taipei looking for 
one of those dusty old paintings with his e-mail 
address. 

the arts community…the problem was I couldn’t 
fucking find it.” Mehaffey was left to create his 
own. on this mission, Mehaffey put up hundreds 
of little paintings all over Taipei with his e-mail 
on the back.

“They were lost in all the clutter, lights and noises 
and scooters when I left gathering dust. Actually 
one girl found one and e-mailed me and she 
was from Montreal. That really tripped me out! 
Sometimes I still imagine the paintings there all 
dusty and abandoned.” Mehaffey said he enjoyed 
his time in Taiwan although he does, of course, 
have his complaints.

“Those white bars…man they made me want to 
barf,” he said. “All these ugly fat white boys going 
out and trying to get laid. I think it is gross. not 
my scene.”

Before leaving Taiwan he left his mark down 
south. Mehaffey was commissioned to paint a 
mural in his favorite place in Taiwan: Kenting. 
Mehaffey paints mostly on found objects, in 
the folk art or hobo art genre. He may follow 
an older genre, but his pieces are contemporary 
juxtapositions of youthful graphic images with 



Betel nut By Richard Matheson

dubbed ‘Taiwan’s green gold’, 
betel nut (‘bin lang’ in Mandarin), 
is a cash crop second only to rice. 
However, the nut is not without 
its drawbacks. Much betel nut 
farming is illegal. Betel nut trees 
suck nutrients from the soil and 
have shallow root systems notorious 
for causing landslides, destroying 
property and taking lives. Some 
resent the image betel nut gives 
Taiwan: citizens with red stained 
teeth bulging cheeks expectorating 
their pulpy red payload in the street. 
not to mention the glass highway 
vending stalls that many say 
objectify the scantily clad women 
selling the nut. Betel nut chewing 
has also been linked to mouth 
cancer, which is one of Taiwan’s 
leading killers.

Photofactual Essay
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While betel nut beauties are 
unique to Taiwan, betel nut 
is found throughout South 
Asia and the Pacific.  Stephen 
fowler, author of Betel Nut: 
An Essay, states that the betel 
nut is chewed habitually by 
ten percent of the world’s 
population. He also states, 
erroneously, that it is not 
chewed but sucked. It may be 
sucked by some (perhaps as 
an imported dry form), but it 
is predominantly chewed in 
Taiwan. 

 The beauty of the world has two edges, one of laughter, one of anguish, cutting the heart asunder.  Virginia Woolf
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 Beauty is a fruit which we look at without trying to seize it.  Simone Weil



fowlers’s essay, and the Bin Lang files from the 
Takao Club, explain the pharmacological aspects 
of betel. They say that basically, it is the mixture of 
the betel (properly called the areca nut), the betel 
leaf and lime that produce the physical stimulation 
and excess of saliva. The effect of betel nut is mild. 
Some compare it to espresso. Personally, I’ve never 
had an espresso that comes close to a good betel 
nut rush, but as with most substances, experiences 
vary with the nut and the person chewing it. 

It’s generally accepted that betel nut is mildly 
addictive, causes mouth cancer and rots teeth. 
However some claim it actually strengthens tooth 
enamel and that most chewers simply have poor 
oral hygiene.  

There are many different types and combinations 
of betel nut enjoyed in Taiwan. Again, it can be 
likened to rice. There are many varieties of rice and 
many ways of preparing it. This is also true of betel 
nut. Commonly you can choose between wrapped 
or unwrapped, and between white lime-paste and 
green. A good nut is tender but crunchy and very 
juicy, whereas a bad nut is not crunchy (stale) and 
is wet but not juicy.





Life is beautiful.  Look up from this 
magazine and you will undoubtedly see 
a world full of extraordinary wonder.  The 
only question that remains is do you 
perceive it as such?  Or do you see a world 
of disappointment, hostility and vulgarity?  
Is it a place to be celebrated, or to be 
escaped from?

We often close ourselves off from the 
world, preferring the shelter of our safe 
little corner.  Our corner is small, not by 
chance, but because we have made it so.  
As people, we are afraid of the unknown 
and it is all too easy to give into this fear 
and retreat when we meet something 
unfamiliar.  The more we allow ourselves to 
act this way, shying away from new things, 
the more afraid we become and the smaller 
our corner becomes.

Instead of backing away like this, many 
of us try to hide our fear.  Not wanting 
others to see it, and to deny it ourselves, 
we mask it with cynicism, skepticism, snide 
remarks, and hostility; anything to belittle 
that which scares us.  It is fear that leads 
us to turn our noses up and to decide that 
a person is no good because of how they 
dress or where they live.  It is also fear that 
makes us size others up, label them, and 
put them in a box.  People are less scary 
that way.  Their mystery is removed—
stripped down to a personality sound 
byte.  Then there are those people who 
constantly lose their temper, ranting and 
raving at anyone in their way.  Their actions 
also originate in fear.  They are terrified of 
the idea that someone might get one over 
on them, and so they lose themselves in 
anger to prevent it. 

We all use various means and strategies to 
make ourselves feel superior to those 

around us.  Inside these mental 
designs we don’t live so 

much in fear, but they 
come at a cost.  

Distance is 

the price we pay.  By sizing up and labeling 
people we hold them at a safe distance.  We 
do the same with sarcasm and cynicism, 
with anger and threats – we force others 
to stay away from us.  We are safe, but 
unfortunately if someone is far enough 
away that they cannot hurt us, they are also 
too far away for us to see their merits.

Whether we are running away from 
our fear or attempting to defeat it, our 
motivation is the same.  We are trying to 
protect ourselves.  To fully appreciate the 
world around us, and especially its people, 
we have to do something different.  We 
must accept our fear.  We must accept that 
we will get hurt, be embarrassed or look 
foolish.  In so doing we free ourselves to be 
open—to leave our safe corner, drop our 
guard and interact with people—with life 
itself.  We must seek to understand rather 
than to cut down, to look past the unusual 
and the unnerving.  Do this and the full 
gloriousness of life will open itself up to us.
 
Look up from this magazine.  The world 
is beautiful and so is everyone and 
everything else around you.

By Andrew Crosthwaite
Artwork By Annie Lin

and I think to myself
Reflection

 You cannot perceive beauty but with a serene mind.  Henry David Thoreau



 Beauty is not real. Beauty only exists in perception.  Anonymous



Experimental

 Beauty is not real. Beauty only exists in perception.  Anonymous
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Steve1: So, is this the first time you’ve 

ever been interviewed by you?

Steve2: By me? Why in the hell would I 

interview myself?

S1: You’re doing it right now.

S2: Wow, you’re a really weird guy.  

S1:  I know. I’m talking to myself and pub-

lishing it in a magazine.  So, do you have 

any art related questions?

S2: Oh…right.  How did you first get into 

painting?  

S1: Well, I never really painted much out-

side of high school art class, but I drew 

a lot.  When I was in col-

lege I lived with an art school student who 

used spray paint on canvas and I got into 

that.  Just paper and stencils and some 

drawings, but I never really painted until I 

came to Taiwan.

S2: Yeah, I remember that house.  Remem-

ber the time we carpeted the basement 

with Astroturf and the beer spills from 

house parties fused our “carpet” and the 

concrete floor into some sort of newfound 

element?

S1: Are you going to interview me, or 

force-feed me stupid college anecdotes?

S2: You can’t talk to me like that!  

S1: Just try and stop me!

(Left hand and right hand begin to 

grapple furiously, while left foot 

and right foot stomp one 

another)

S2: (Panting from 

exhaustion) Fine! 

You win!  I’ll ask you 

‘relevant’ questions, 

spaz.  

S1: (Also panting) 

Thank you.

S2: How big is your penis?  

S1: I think you should know.

S2: (Looks down) Oh right.

S1: This isn’t working. Let me ask the 

questions from now on, all right?  

S2: Whatever (makes large finger ‘W’).

S1: First question: How did Taiwan inspire 

you?

S2: There are some very talented local 

artists and designers here in Kaohsiung.  

They’ve been a big inspiration, as well as 

the hordes of creative xpats living here.  I 

think another big reason I got into paint-

ing here is because of all of the free time 

I have, the money from teaching English, 

and the abundance of cheap art supplies. 

Being an xpat in Kaohsiung may not offer 

many career options, but you can get 

into just about anything creative here if 

you hook up with the right crowd and are 

motivated enough to teach yourself.

S1: Why do you paint portraits on large 

canvasses?

Text and Artwork 

by Steve Williams

    Profile

30



S2: Besides the effect it has on the 

participant’s ego? I use spray paint for 

portraits, so I have to use large canvas to 

create smooth graduations of tones.  Also, 

I’ve found that huge portraits carry a lot of 

emotional impact.

S1: Emotional impact? Do you even know 

what the hell you’re talking about?

S2: Yo’ momma.

S1: You mean YOUR momma? Man, this 

must be what it’s like being a twin.

S2: That must be hell.

S1: Totally. You also do lots of smaller tat-

too-style illustrations on illustration board.  

Explain yourself.

S2: I use small illustration boards because I 

enjoy using pencil, markers, acrylic and air-

brush for the detailed stuff.  Basically, I do it 

big and simple, or small and intricate.

S1: Well, I think we have enough info for 

this lame-ass interview, which no one in 

their right mind would publish.  But, if 

anyone decides to rummage through our 

trashcan, I’m sure they’ll be very enlight-

ened by your self-indulgent interview with 

yourself.

S2: Thanks a million, asshole.  

S1: You’re welcome.  By the way, if you’re 

in Kaohsiung and would like to see more 

of Steve’s work, he (I) will have a group 

art show, along with photographic 

installations by Victoria Seto and 

mixed media by Casey Lin.  

S2: The show will be 

at the DogPigArt 

Café (2nd floor, 131 

Wufu 4th Rd., 

Kaohsiung) from 

February 27th 

to March 3rd, with live music on Saturday 

March 3rd at 8pm.  

S1: PEACE OWT!

S2: You’re embarrassing.  No one says 

“Peace out” anymore.

S1:  For shizzle, my dizzle!

S2: (Walks away in disgust)

  Things are pretty, graceful, rich, elegant, handsome, but, until they speak to the imagination, not yet beautiful.  
Ralph Waldo Emerson
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It is not sufficient to see and to know the beauty of a work. We must feel and be affected by it.  Voltaire
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Taiwanese Opera – A Beginner’s Guide

Text and photography by Richard Matheson

Even to the neophyte, Taiwanese opera 

can be overwhelming. The involved story, 

myriad of elaborately costumed and 

intricately painted characters, pulsing 

lights, cacophony of instruments and 

ear piercing cries make for a sensually 

intense and confusing experience—

especially if one doesn’t understand 

Taiwanese. fortunately, there are many 

redeeming stage conventions that aid in 

understanding this seemingly chaotic art 

form. A rudimentary understanding of 

history, roles, stage gestures, props and 

story can help one appreciate and enjoy 

this unique Taiwanese art form.

History – The origin of Taiwanese opera 

began in Ilan, Taiwan, about a century 

ago.  It was called lotisao, which is now 

the oldest and purest form of Taiwanese 

opera. It is also widely accepted—even by 

its practitioners—as incredibly boring. It 

is characterized by stiff acting, an absence 

of props (and even costumes), basic 

scripts (if any), and singing roles sung by 

an all-male cast. four bamboo poles on 

the ground usually mark the stage, hence 

the name lotisao: “performing on the 

ground”. Lotisao is still practiced in Ilan, 

but only as a historical curiosity. 

fortunately, Taiwanese opera has evolved 

over the years. In its “heydays”, the 1920s 

to ’50s (due to opera on TV), opera 

stars were as popular as rock stars and 

movie stars are today. Taiwanese opera 

also had bad years, the worst occurring 

during the Japanese occupation when 

Japanese assimilation policies during the 

Sino-Japanese war of 1937 threatened 

Taiwanese opera’s very existence. 

nowadays Taiwanese opera needs to 

compete with newer media and is 

straining to adapt. 

Youth is happy because it has the capacity to see Beauty. Anyone who keeps the ability to see Beauty never grows old.  
Franz Kafka



The Roles – There are typically four 
major roles in Taiwanese opera: The male 
lead, sheng( ), the female lead, dan
( ), the supporting male lead, jing
( ), and the jester, chou( ).  There are 
further sub-roles, such as the sad female, 
ku dan (easily spotted as the woman who 
is always crying). Costumes and makeup 
are often good indicators of roles. 
gender, however, is not. Actors don’t 
always play roles of their own gender. 
While opera fans can usually recognize 
an actor’s role, it can be difficult for the 
layman. The jester is usually unkempt, 
has a red nose and the crowd laughs 
whenever they speak or sing. The 
supporting male lead is usually indicated 
by face paint while the male and female 
leads are typically brightly dressed and 
generally stand out.

Stage Gestures – Although these are 
much too involved to explain in this 
article, a simple explanation of basic 

gestures will reveal volumes of the story to 
the novice opera-goer. A few key gestures 
include: hands clasped behind the back 
to signify bravery; wringing of hands to 
express worry, walking in circles (or the 
backdrop spinning in circles) to represent 
a long journey or the advancement of time 
and acrobatics to indicate a battle. 

Props – Props are traditionally simple.  
Tables and chairs often represent different 
things and carrying a whip means a 
character is riding a horse.  nowadays 
however, the backdrops of the larger 
troupes are often meticulously created 
and need no interpretation. Props are 
becoming more elaborate because of the 
drive to keep with the times and through 
the influence of TV operas.

The Story – obviously, knowing 
the story will make an opera easier to 
understand. Most opera troupes perform 

well-known stories. The best way to learn 
the story is to ask early arrivals what opera 
is being performed (it is not unusual for 
fans to reserve their front row seats up 
to five hours in advance). All troupes 
follow the same basic conventions big or 
small, famous or unknown. Even a basic 
understanding of these conventions will 
make watching an opera a more enjoyable 
experience.

Although not as popular as it once 
was, Taiwanese opera still has a strong 
local following. You can see this when 
announcements of Suen Tsuei-feng 
(a popular opera star), posters after a 
performance garner the same response as 
Jay or Jolin posters would from a crowd 
of junior high school students. opera is 
a unique treasure of Taiwanese culture 
and well worth watching as a cultural 
experience or simply as a great form of 
entertainment.

Opera is a unique treasure of Taiwanese 
culture and well worth watching

36
Beauty is one of the rare things that do not lead to doubt of god. Jean Anouilh





Beauty is unbearable, drives us to despair, offering us for a minute the glimpse of an eternity that we should like to 
stretch out over the whole of time.  Albert Camus



Artwork by Feras Qawasmi

Southeast Asia is a 
cultural quagmire to 

the average tourist. 
Many look at the 

rampant prostitu-
tion in the area and 

wonder why so many 
women can’t find better 
employment. It’s safe to 
say all women involved in 
the sex trade lose out on 
a “normal” life, but should 
we fault them for it? Many 
uninformed visitors certainly 

label them as losers. 

So why are these women forced to 
sell their bodies for less than the price 
of dinner in Taipei? Many of whom 
appear comparable to highly paid 
runway and magazine models?

A look at the recent history of two 
Southeast Asian countries, the 
Philippines and Thailand, where a 
semi-legalized sex trade has been 
entrenched for more than 50 years, 
helps to explain. 

To put prostitution into perspective, 
one must realize the plight of these 
third world countries, the socio-econom-
ic forces that have formed the basis 
for their economies and cultures and, 
perhaps most importantly, the modern 
history of war that provided the 
opportunity for prostitution to flourish 
in place of traditional employment.

Such is the case in the Philippines, 
where the women rate among the 
most beautiful in the world. After the 
outbreak of the American-Philippine 
war in 1899, Americans colonized the 
Philippines and had upwards of 70,000 
soldiers on the islands, providing a 

these ships    seeking R&R in port cities 
such as Subic. According to the Inter-
national Labor Organization (ILO), at its 
peak in 1990, this created steady work 
for more than 30,000 prostitutes in the 
relatively tiny area of Subic.
 
Angeles City, which is still well known 
for its nightlife and only two hours from 
Subic, became the largest U.S. airbase 
outside of the United States.  It had 
more than 1,500 “R&R establishments” 
with almost 6,000 registered female 
entertainers, and the same number of 
independent sex workers, or freelancers, 
as they are known today. 

In Manila, tourism, and specifically sex 

tourism, generated almost US$320m in 
the 1980s. Nightclubs employing up to 
300 government-certified women en-
tertainers, all with health certificates, 
were common in and around Manila. 
According to the ILO, the Marcos 
government encouraged sex tourism 
because it was the country’s highest 
earner of foreign money. 

Now the military bases are closed and 
pressure from women’s groups and 
sporadic crackdowns by the govern-
ment have significantly reduced the 
number of customers and nightclubs 
for women entertainers.  But the seeds 
have been sown and young Filipino 
women and girls continue to seek 
work as female entertainers despite 
the lack of clientele. 

Although the Philippines is a tropical 
destination, Thailand is perhaps 
better known for its beauti-
ful beaches and beautiful 
women. But in Thailand, 
the tables have turned 
slightly in favor of “beauti-
ful transsexuals”, who 
might earn more than 
US$200 per customer 
—10 times as much 
as the average 
female Filipino or 
Thai prostitute. 

According to 
the online re-
source Wikipedia, 
gay men as well 
as bisexual men 
and straight Thai 
women hire transsexuals. 
And in contrast to 

Beautiful        
By Paul Andrew

client base for the local prostitution 
industry which had been established 
during the Spanish colonial occupation 
during the 16th and 17th centuries but 
had since diminished. 

Later, during the Vietnam and Korean 
wars, the United States created massive 
military bases in the Philippines.  During 
the 1950s and ‘60s, the US military 
controlled areas such as Olongapo, 
more commonly known as Subic Bay, 
with naval bases equipped to handle 
giant aircraft carriers. 
Some 10,000 soldiers would depart 

“the Marcos government 
encouraged sex tourism
because it was the 
country’s highest earner 
of foreign money”

Losers

  Poli Spy
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most other Southeast Asian countries, 
transsexuals and straight prostitutes in 
Thailand are in some cases university 
educated, and sometimes offer their 
services from campuses in large cities.

The American soldiers who fought in 
the Vietnam War were a huge boost to 
the neighboring Thai economy in the 
1960s, pouring in US$16 million per 
year. But research from the Thailand 
Intimacy and Healthy Sexuality report 
states that it is the Thais themselves 
who perpetuate prostitution—mostly 
as a rite of passage for young men. 
Foreigners are bonus for the industry.  

More than 75 per cent of young 
college Thai men experience their 
first sexual encounter with a Thai 
woman and foreigners are 
simply not allowed into 
numerous es-

tablishments. But unlike the Philippines, 
Thailand doesn’t rely heavily on sex tour-
ists. No matter, because even if Thailand 
supports its own sex trade, the spread of 
HIV is more prevalent there and creates 
many, many more losers in this industry, 
if not financially. 

At the moment, one in 100 Thai 
citizens are infected with HIV/AIDS 
even though a 100 per cent condom-
use program is in effect. There seems 
to be much less need for AIDS preven-
tion in the Philippines. 

In AIDS Failure Philippines Earl K. 
Wilkinson argues that the world 
should study this phenomenon. Less 
than one per cent of a population of 
more than 86 million has been af-
fected by AIDS, despite having at least 
500,000 sex workers and a robust sex 
tourism industry. The employment 
alternatives to prostitution for young, 
beautiful Filipinos are few and far be-
tween and poorly paid. 
They do, however, migrate to 

“the most lucrative and 
interesting form of income 
is prostitution, making 
them the beautiful losers 
caught in this web”

other Southeast Asian countries, such 
as Taiwan, and face abuse at the hands 
of unscrupulous labor companies 
and work under contract conditions, 
which, according to humantrafficking.
org, amount to wage slavery. Neither 
option is appealing to a young person 
seeking to improve her position.

Although much is being done in these 
countries to prevent young people 
from entering the sex trade, violent 
domestic conflicts and less than aver-
age opportunities often force young 
women and children, either by choice 
or by human trafficking, into the big 
cities where the most lucrative and 
interesting form of income is prostitu-
tion, making them the beautiful losers 
caught in this web of historical misfor-
tune and capitalism. 

Although many of these prostitutes ap-
pear happy and accommodating to the 
average sex tourist, it’s safe to say very 
few of them are thrilled to be paid $20 (or 

less) per night to have sex with stran-
gers. Shaming these women for 

the lives they lead 
    is surely not  

  the answer.

The moment one gives close attention to anything, even a blade of grass, it becomes a mysterious, awesome, indescrib-
ably magnificent world in itself.  Henry Miller



Most foreigners in Taiwan are aware 
that this island was once called For-
mosa—the beautiful. Most foreign-
ers are also aware that Taiwan has 
undergone a transformation since 
that time, and that it is unlikely that 
Taiwan will ever be called ‘beautiful’ 
by smitten sailors again. Taiwan now 
rubs shoulders with other production 
giants world-wide. It’s densely popu-
lated, intensely industrialized, heavily 
polluted and is drawing ever further 
away from the idyllic island setting it 
once boasted. This leaves some of us 
rather bitter. 

Don’t misunderstand me. I’m not 
suggesting that the lack of physical 
beauty in Taiwan is the number one 
problem for foreigners. Judging by 
the rants of my friends, the traffic 
and the language barrier compete 
for that honor. But most of us come 
from countries that boast vast natural 
resources and unique natural beauty. 
As westerners we‘ve grown to expect 

trees lining our roads, clean air and a 
distinct lack of betel nut juice on the 
sidewalks (come to think of it, most 
of us would be happy if there were 
sidewalks). Taiwan falls short in all of 
these categories. It seems sometimes 
as if this country is designed to en-
rage us; to probe deeper and deeper 
until it eventually finds our Thing. 

We all have a Thing. It is that Thing 
that riles us, that goads us into 
incandescent rage, incoherent rants 
and numbing depression. Sexual 
innuendo and locker-room humor 
aside, some of us have bigger Things 
than others.  Some of us can handle 
our Things and some of us can’t. Like 
other things that spring to mind, it is 
not the size of your Thing, but what 
you do with it that counts. Without 
proper management, your Thing can 
eventually take you down, forcing a 
slinking departure from this country. 

You have a Thing. You might not be 
aware of it.  It might not have been 
pointed out to you (yet).  But rest as-

sured, your Thing is there waiting for 
the right time to pounce. 

The beauty of it all is that you are big-
ger than your Thing.

Probably the most common Thing is 
the traffic-Thing. What most foreign-
ers fail to realize while driving in 
Taiwan is that western materialism is 
their biggest fault. We focus far too 
readily on the “me”, which gives rise 
to theories like “my” lane, “my” space, 
“my” right-of-way. These theories are 
not applicable in any real sense on 
Taiwanese streets. There seems to be 
an unwritten rule that right of way 
is conferred to the vehicle with the 
most wheels. Trucks have right of way 
over everybody, then the little blue 
trucks, then cars, and finally, scooters 
and motorcycles. While driving on 
two wheels we are given dominion 
over bicycles and pedestrians only. 
All rules of the road should only be 
seen as suggestions to be obeyed 
at the discretion of the driver. In all 
cases, foreigners should realize that 
simply sounding the horn trumps any 
rule of the road. 

By Neil Foster      Artwork by  Carl Westman

TheBeauty of it All

     Ragin
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We also fail to recognize the massive health 
benefits of driving in Taiwan. A quick five-
minute drive will reveal any latent cardio-
vascular weaknesses, thoroughly exercise 
your adrenal glands, and test your reaction 
time. You’ll be more alert, constantly watch-
ing every possible entry space into your 
lane for the arrival of a slow-moving vehicle, 
and your lungs will be pushed to the limit in 
the haze of exhaust fumes of the rush-hour 
traffic. Your driving skills will be tested and 
honed through constant exposure to emer-
gency situations. For those foreigners who 
wonder what career they could break into 
when they return home, I would recommend 
enduro biking, demolition derby driving and 
possibly KART racing. 

Another popular Thing is the language-
Thing. How many times have you gone to a 
store on a simple errand and failed dismally? 
For most foreigners, living in Taiwan presents 
the exhilarating opportunity to be function-
ally illiterate. How often have you bought a 
product, only to find out that it was totally 
different than the one you wanted? My per-
sonal favorite was the time I bought a drink 
at the 7-Eleven; unable to read the label, I 
thought the picture on the bottle was of a 
toffee and a mint leaf. Being thirsty, I opened 
the bottle and (foolishly), took two big 
gulps before realizing my error. The drink in 
question was in fact some form of prune tea, 
spiced with something herbal. To this day, I 
remember the total shock as something so 
utterly not mint nor toffee was gulped. 

These experiences will stay with us always 
(sometimes the aftertaste too.) We shouldn’t 
forget that living in Taiwan is gearing us up 
to properly appreciate going home. Consider 
the difficulty involved in getting things 
done: Want to get a leaking faucet fixed in 
your apartment? Unless you’re friends with a 
plumber, or you have a nice Taiwanese friend 
who can help, you are in for a serious trial. 
Back home it means flipping through the 
yellow pages, placing a call, and explaining 

Beauty is eternity gazing at itself in a mirror.  Kahlil Gibran
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the problem. Here, the vast majority 
of us are forced to rely on the help of 
others, our co-teachers or bosses. Quite 
often, what was a 10-minute exercise 
back home is transformed into a week-
long ordeal of misunderstandings, 
comic mistranslations and frustration. 
On the positive side, the sense of ac-
complishment that comes with getting 
things right is immeasurable. We all 
remember the first time we successful-
ly negotiated a food order in Chinese. 
After 3 pork-laced congee-concoctions, 
that bowl of just noodles you wanted 
tastes all the better.    

There are of course, those foreigners 
who decide to rid themselves of the 
language-Thing. They, myself included, 
join university courses, constantly bug 
their co-teachers and get language-
exchange partners. (The fact that 
many language-exchange partners 
also become bed partners should 
not detract from the argument that 
foreigners, even male foreigners, do 
want to learn Mandarin). Of course, 
what those students of Mandarin 
soon discover is that they are in 
for a long, hard struggle. They 
discover to their dismay that after 
three months of lessons, they’re 
stuck in a Chinese version of 
“See Spot Run”, which does very 
little to remove the congee-
concoction from their table, or 
do anything about that leaking 
faucet in their bathroom. Many 
of these students withdraw 
from lessons, humbled by the 
vast confusion that is the Man-
darin language, and resign 
themselves to pantomime and 
inane sound effects to com-
municate. 

Hot on the heels of the lan-
guage-Thing, are a multitude 
of complaints that I am going 

to label the lifestyle-Thing. 
This catchall category includes 

everything from a distinct lack of 
masculine-smelling deodorant to 

a nagging belief (quite often true), 
that one can touch all four walls 

of the bathroom at the same time. 
What a peculiar challenge to meet in 

a first-world nation which experiences 
the devastating summers of Taiwan. 
Deodorant would seem to be a must 
for the average male not seeking to 
advertise his sweat patches from a 
distance. And yet, until recently, said 
product was both elusive and reclu-

sive, preferring to hide on the backs 
of shelves in patently unlikely shops 
(I once found imported deodorant in 
a shoe store). The solution here is one 
of three things: import, hunt or reek (if 
you’re trying the latter, and are losing 
friends and loved ones, I suggest trying 
one of the former).

The bathroom-Thing, closely fol-
lowed by the kitchen-Thing, is a 
stalwart of this category. With-
out going into the vagaries of 
the squat toilet, with the weird 
pants-on-one-leg-dodge-the-
urine dance that comes with 
it, Taiwanese bathrooms are a 
visible culture shock to foreign-
ers. Showers that spray water 
everywhere without the benefit 
of a curtain, and drains that seem 

directly linked to open sewers 
(judging by the smells that creep 

from them), yet drain so slowly that 
evaporation remains a key factor in 

drying your bathroom. The ubiqui-
tous toilet paper bucket in the corner, 

with its used paper and semi-sentient 
mold is never a pleasant discovery in 
a hotel bathroom. And kitchens that 
by their diminutive size, ensure that 
cooking is a solitary activity. Also, quite 
often, bathrooms adjoin kitchens in 
this country, uniting all aspects of the 
digestive process. 

Lifestyle problems also rear their heads 
outside of the home, most commonly 
in our schools. Unless you are one of 
the lucky few, the chances are that you 
work as an English teacher in one of 
the cram schools. Whilst the working 
hours tend to be low with high pay, a 
lot of foreigners complain about their 
schools. Contracts seem sometimes to 
be akin to the traffic laws, merely sug-
gestions of conduct. Bosses often seem 
to have only money in mind, more 
specifically, how to save their own 
money at the expense of others.  This, 
however, is a two-sided coin. For every 
school I’ve heard of that mistreats their 
foreign staff in some way, I’ve also 
heard of a foreigner that has ducked 
out on a contract, leaving a school high 
and dry. 

The biggest problem most foreigners 
seem to face is the role of “edutainer”. It 
is not enough to be an awesome teach-
er. Being a stand-up comic, incredible 
mime and responsible babysitter are 
sometimes more important. 
These challenges are not unique to 

Taiwan. Psychopathic traffic, lan-
guage barriers and strange lifestyle 
problems exist everywhere that xpats 
gather. However, we are here. We live 
in Taiwan, and these problems are 
definitely ours. We are beset upon by 
problems from the humid slap in the 
face that greets every summer arrival, 
to the puzzlement that accompanies 
one’s first attempt at a squat toilet. 
Things that are taken for granted back 
home suddenly become challenges, 
and events that were rare at home are 
suddenly commonplace. The beauty of 
it all is that these cultural differences 
can make or break you, and the choice 
is yours. Do you get despondent and 
frustrated because of the problems of 
xpat life? Do you get caught up by your 
Thing? 

You can do this, but you don’t have to. 
Find the humor in the situation, bend 
these problems into learning situa-
tions and you can take away from Tai-
wan a unique perspective on life. I’ve 
been here a while, longer than most, 
shorter than some, and in my expe-
rience, the foreigners who remain 
positive, who revel in the challeng-
es of xpat life, are the ones who 
stick it out, who enjoy their time 
here and go home with a posi-
tive learning experience beneath 
their belts. So get out there, date 
that language exchange partner, 
take the courses, join the clubs 
and mingle. Take your Thing 
out and air it regularly.  Just 
don’t let it get the better of you. 



Tattoos �rst entered western culture in 1769 when explorer 
Captain James Cook traveled to Tahiti and saw local tribal tat-
toos.  He brought the concept back to Britain.  In the early days 
tattoos were, as they are 
now, especially popular 
with soldiers and sailors. 
It is believed that Cook 
coined the word “tattoo” 
from the sound the ham-
mer made when hitting the 
needle used to cut the skin 
in Tahitian tattooing.

In China, historically, only a 
few ethnic minority groups 
viewed tattooing positively 
and used tattooing as a 
part of coming-of-age ritu-
als, or because it was con-
sidered beautiful. The Han 
(the largest ethnic group 
in China), however, used 
tattooing as a punishment 
and to identify criminals.  
Given the traditional penal 
use of a tattoo along with 
the ingrained Confucian 
belief that “Our bodies, to 
every hair and bit of skin, 
are received by us from 
our parents, and we must 
not presume to injure or 
wound them, this is the 
beginning of �lial piety,” it’s 
easy to see why Chinese 
culture has long been 
vehemently against tattoos 
and piercing. 

In modern Taiwan, the 
criminal stigma attached to 
tattoos is still widely held, 
but there are many who 
are trying to change that 
view. 

Last year at the Taiwanese Tattoo Convention in the Xinyi district of 
Taipei outside the New York New York department store, a crowd of 
local tattoo artists gathered to o�er their services to anyone eager to 

be inked.  Many of these 
“local artists” were mas-
ters with large followings.  
At the convention I saw 
amazing true art, body 
art, mythological gods 
and demons expertly 
inked onto the human 
canvass.  Tsai Jong-da, 
one of the organizers 
of the event said, “it is 
no longer those on the 
fringe who are being 
tattooed.”  

Watching the faces of 
those being inked I felt 
as though I was witness-
ing a sort of masochistic 
pain-pleasure experience. 
I don’t pretend to know 
much about tattooing 
except that it is a perma-
nent re�ection of one’s 
character. It may be a 
statement that you want 
a change, something per-
manent to identify your-
self with, or be identi�ed 
by. Regardless, choosing 
a tattoo is serious busi-
ness.  You’re going to be 
marked forever—and it’s 
extremely di�cult and 
painful to try and remove 
if you change your mind, 
or pick a bad tattoo artist.  

Personally, I’m still trying 
to decide what to do with 
the olive I had inked into 

“...it is a permanent reflection 
of one’s character.”

my �esh. 

Text and Photography by Kloie Picot
Tattoo:  Pain, Pleasure, Art

“I felt as though I was 
witnessing a sort of masochistic 

pain-pleasure experience.”
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“I felt as though I was 
witnessing a sort of masochistic 

pain-pleasure experience.”

Tell them dear, that if eyes were made for seeing, then beauty is its own excuse for being.  Ralph Waldo Emerson
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The most beautiful experience we can have is the mysterious - the fundamental emotion which stands at the cradle of 
true art and true science.  Albert Einstein
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It is amazing how complete is the delusion that beauty is goodness.  Leo Tolstoy
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The human spirit needs to accomplish, to achieve, to triumph to be happy.
Ben Stein



Arts / Education

Mindful Phoenix Arts 
The Center
20 JhongJeng 2nd Rd., 12f
(07) 229-8301
The Space
165 JhongJeng 2nd Rd., 2f
(07) 223-0581
www.mindfulpheonix.com

Womb Bloc 
3f, 67 JhongJeng 2nd Rd.
www.lofi.url.com.tw/womb

Barbers / Stylists

Lanie Carriere 
Hair Cuts and Waxing
0934 038494  
lanie_carriere@yahoo.ca 

Bookstores

Caves Books 
76 Wufu 4th Rd.
(07) 561-5716
45-47 PingTeng Rd., SanMin 
dist.
(07) 380-0627

Eslite Bookstore 
218 HePing 1st. Rd., 10f, 
LingYa dist.
(07) 222-0800
266-1 Chenggong 1st Rd., 
B2/B3, LingYa dist.
(07) 215-9795
21 Sanduo 4th Rd., 17f 
ChienJen dist.
(07) 331-3102 

Community Services

Access Kaohsiung Community 
Services 
801 Chongde Rd., TzoYing 
dist.
0971 119930 (Melissa)
Information center with English 
library and free internet
www.accesskaohsiung.blogspot.
com

Churches

Bread of Life 
185 fuguo Rd., 4f TzoYing 
dist. 
Sunday Service at 6:00pm
(07) 556-7640 ext. 124 
0929-230996 
http://english.god.org.tw
English only. International and 
Interdenominational

Kaohsiung Community 
Church 
218 dingLi Rd., SanMin dist.
Sunday Service at 4:30pm
(07) 370-7426 (Scott grandi)
English only. International and 
Ecumenical

Tree of Life International Fam-
ily Church 
69 YiChuan Rd., nanTze dist.
Sunday Service at 10:00am 
(07) 368-3087
0929 192656
Bilingual: English and Tagalog. 
Interdenominational

Computer Repair

Rob 
0931 140125
viking.blue@gmail.com

dentists

Ease Dental Clinic  
158 fuSing 2ndRd., SinSing 
dist.
(07) 222-0788

design Services 

Xpat Design Services
Bilingual print and web design 
services by the Xpat Magazine/
xpatmag.com team.
www.xpatmag.com
xpatdesign@gmail.com
Print design services (Ad design/ 
brochures/dM’s/business cards, 
etc.) 
0911 195687 (Annie)
Web design Services
0937 967973 (Jay)

doctors

Family Travel Clinic 
265 YuCheng Rd., TzoYing 
dist.
(07) 558-7919

Schmidt Group Practice Clinic 
278 Cingnian 1st Rd.
(07) 251-3388
www.sgpcare.com.tw

government

City Hall
2 SihWei 3rd Rd., LingYa dist.
www.kcg.gov.tw

Tax Administration, Ministry 
of Finance 
148 guangJhou 1st St., LingYa 
dist.   
(07) 725-6600

Head Shops

Ackrsu 
2 JhongShan 1st Rd., B17
(07) 241-4388

Hostels/Cheap Hotels

International Friendship 
House 
83, Wunih Rd., Lane 129
0971 119930 (Melissa)

Kaohsiung 202 
202 gwang-fu 3rd St. (near 
Love River and Wufu Rd.)
0938 020304 (Marcus)
www.kaohsiung-taiwan.com/202

Housing Agents

Cassanova Housing 
(07) 225-0666
0933 590508

Import foods

Box Store 
9 JhongShan Rd.,(alley at 
JhongJeng Rd.), SinSing dist.
(07) 286-7265

Der Hsiung Ingredients 
101 ShiCyuan 2nd Rd.
(07) 312-7890
319 Sanduo 2nd Rd.
(07) 761-6225

Go West British Importers 
30 BaoChing St., Lane 18, 
XiTun dist.
Ph: (04) 2451-4520
fax: (04) 2451-4521
info@mailgowest.com
www.gowest.com.tw
Beer, cider, cheese, and more! 
Island wide delivery.

The Wurst Sausages 
English: 0919 250220
Chinese: 0916 780650
http://tw.bid.yahoo.com/tw/
booth/thewurstsausages
8 kinds of international 
sausages—nT$200 per bag. no 
preservatives.  Island wide deliv-
ery.  discount for bulk orders.  
Wholesale prices on request.

Wollason’s (“The Pineapple 
Store”) 
151 Benguan Rd.  
(07) 370-2223

Insurance

Nan Shan Insurance 
0928 763679 (Emma)
lchnghuang@hotmail.com
Life, accident, illness, travel 
and investment insurance plans 

tailored to your budget starting 
at only nT$600 per month.  
Serving Kaohsiung, Tainan and 
Taichung.

Language Instruction

Lynn (Chinese Teacher) 
0910461930
lynnyuan0129@ yahoo.com
honeydomo@yahoo.com.tw

Taipei Language Institute 
507 JhongShan 2nd Rd., 2f
(07) 215-2965 

Teresa (Spanish Teacher)
tere_wang@yahoo.com

Wenzao Ursuline College 
900 MinTzu 1st Rd., San Min 
dist.
(07) 342-6031

Motorcycle / Scooter Repair

Truman 
129 ShiCyuan 2nd Rd.
(07) 323-1923
0921 238599

non-Profit organizations

Kaohsiung Voluntary As-
sociation
International Volunteer dept.
director - Julie Shen 
 60, fede 3rd Rd., 2f
Phone: (07) 761-1018 Chinese
            (07) 227-0271 English
fax: (07) 761-1002

Animals Taiwan Kaohsiung 
Branch 
info@atkaohsiung.org

Photography

Steven Vigar Photography 
www.stevenvigar.com
0927 394842
Professional Canadian photog-
rapher with studio and on-site 
experience ready meet all of your 
photography needs.

Second Hand Stores

Genesis Social Welfare Thrift 
Shop 
58 MingSheng 2nd Rd.
(07) 261-2861

Sports Clubs / gyms

Forge Martial Arts Club
53 JhongJeng 4th Rd.
0910 622266 (Ben)
forgekaohsiung@yahoo.com 

Kaohsiung 100 Pacers Football 
Club 
0953 920340 (Cory) 
www.100pacers.com

Kaohsiung Massive Football 
Club
0916 998606 (Martin)
www.massivefc.com

Taiwan Dive 
(07) 226-8854
0916 130288 (Andy)
divingintaiwan@yahoo.com.tw
www.taiwandive.com
Choose experience with one 
of Taiwans longest running 
PAdI, MSdT and EfR certified 
foreign scuba instructors. 

World Gym
165 LinSen 1st Rd.
(07) 969-7888

Taxis

Handy Andy
0931 827808
andys_cab902@yahoo.com.tw

Travel Agents

Green Island Adventures / Sun 
Moon Tours 
0907 2065479 (Eddie)
www.greenislandadventure.com
greenislandreservations@yahoo.
com
Your Taiwan travel specialist.  
Tickets to and tours of green 
Island and the East Coast.  
guided tours of Sun Moon lake.  
Packages available.

Trump Travel 
234 Chenggong 1st Rd., 1f
(07) 330-6166 (Peter)
pjltrump@ara.seed.net.tw
www.tttour.com.tw/english/
Home.htm

Whose Travel 
106 HuaMei W. St., 3f, Sec.1
(04) 2326-5191
flights@whosetravel.com
www.whosetravel.com 
The original foreigner travel 
agent, specializing in Visa runs.

Veterinarians

Bigo Animal Hospital
567 HuaSia Rd., TzoYing dist.
(07) 348-1166

Air Conditioner Service

Martin  
0925 451687

Blue Truck

Ilene 
0910 794446
0935 649117 

gas Service

Eric
(07) 341-2288
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Arts / Education

Wan Ching-Ho Chinese 
Painting
38 daduen 19th St.
(04) 2319-7376

Barbers / Stylists

Nina’s Beauty Salon
21 daHe Rd.
(04) 2302-0662

Veronica 
0930 307332
dianaveronyka@yahoo.com
House calls available.

Bookstores

Caves Books
12 guanChian Rd.
(04) 2326-5559

Nobel Book Store
186 KungYi Rd.
(04) 2320-4007

Churches
 
Community Church of 
Taichung 
136-1 Shiunan Rd.
(04) 2292-2149

St. James 
23 WuQuan W. Rd., Sec.1
(04) 2372-5393

Taichung Christian Church
329 WenXin Rd., 5f, Sec. 4
(04) 2463-4838 
0936 291448 (James)

Computer Repair

PC4U
0972 0654479 (Eddie)

dance Instruction

Club Salsa Cubana
392 HuaMei W. St.

(04) 2319-2436

dentists
 
New Love Dental Clinic
28 ShanShi Rd.
(04) 2295-5588

doctors
 
Ear Nose Throat (ENT)
812 daduen Rd.
(04) 2328-1208
 
Lin’s Family Obs/Gyn Clinic 
207, fuXing Rd., Sec.4
(04) 2223-8148

government offices
 
Foreign Affairs Police
588, WenXin Rd., Sec.2
(04) 2327-3875 (24hours)

Ministry of Foreign Affairs 
(Bureau of Consular Affairs, 
Taichung Branch)
503 LiMing Rd., Sec. 2 
Ph: (04) 2251-0799
fax: (04) 2251-0700
taichung@boca.gov.tw

Revenue (Tax) Office
Head office
99 WunSin Rd., Sec.2
Ph: 0800-436969
Ph: 0800-086969
Ph: (04) 2258-5000
fax: (04) 2251-6926
fax: (04) 2251-6972

Head Shops

Ackrsu 
9-6 fengJia Rd., XiTun dist.
(04) 2452-0797
 
No Boundaries 
30 JingMing 1st St., XiTun dist.
(04) 2327-2997
0925 105382 (Jane)
janebaby1980@yahoo.com.tw

Hospitals
 
China Medical College 
Hospital 
2 Yude Rd.
(04) 2205-2121

Jen-Ai Hospital (DongRong 
Branch)
483 dongRong Rd., daLi dist.
0963 17575 (English info)
(04) 2481-9900 ext 1995, 2911 
(appointments)

Jen-Ai Hospital (Liu Chuan 
Branch)
36 LiuChuan Rd. E., Sec. 3
(04) 2225-5450

Housing Agents

Jammy House Rental Service

0935 538312
service@jammyhouse.com
www.jammyhouse.com

Taichung Housing 
36, 13-1 TaiZhong St., West 
dist.
(04) 2471-1419
0910-106069 (Judy)
 judyhuanghh@yahoo.com.tw 
www.englishintaiwan.com/hous-
ing.htm

Tung Housing 
(04) 2472-0207
0987 165896 (Elizabeth)
0921 389256 (Albert)
elizabeth@tunghousing.com
www.tunghousing.com 

Import foods 

Finga’s 
16 ChungMingnan Rd.
(04) 2327-7750
dbboss@gmail.com
 
Go West British Importers 
30 BaoChing St., Lane 18, 
XiTun dist.
Ph: (04) 2451-4520
fax: (04) 2451-4521
info@mailgowest.com
www.gowest.com.tw
Beer, cider, cheese, and more! 
Islandwide delivery.

The Wurst Sausages 
English: 0919 250220
Chinese: 0916 780650
http://tw.bid.yahoo.com/tw/
booth/thewurstsausages
8 kinds of international 
sausages—nT$200 per bag. no 
preservatives.  Island wide deliv-
ery.  discount for bulk orders.  
Wholesale prices on request.

International organizations

American Chamber of Com-
merce 
36 HuaMei St. W., 12f Suite 
117, Sec.1
Ph: (04) 2326-7591 
fax: (04) 2326-7595
 
Rotary Club Taichung
The Landis Hotel
9 TaiZhonggang Rd., Sec. 2
(04) 2320 4758

Insurance

Nan Shan Insurance 
0928 763679 (Emma)
lchnghuang@hotmail.com
Life, accident, illness, travel 
and investment insurance plans 
tailored to your budget starting 
at only nT$600 per month.  
Serving Kaohsiung, Tainan and 
Taichung.

Language Instruction

Taipei Language Institute

404 28-5 TaiPing Rd., 8f-9f
(04) 2225-4681
(04) 2225-4831
tli.tc@msa.hinet.net

TungHai University Chinese 
Language Center
181 TaiZhonggang, Sec. 3
Ph: (04) 2359-0259

Legal Services

Lu, Chen & Wang Law Office
8 ZiYou Rd., 5f-1, Sec. 2
(04) 2225-8001
rmchen@ms3.hinet.net

Mechanics

F.A.S.T. Foreigner Assistance 
Services in Taiwan
115 LinSen Rd.
0910 506911 (darryl)
Scooter Sales/ rental/ repairs

Museums

National Museum Of Fine Arts 
2 WuQuan Rd. W., Sec.1
(04) 2372-3552

National Museum of Natural 
Science and Botanical Gardens
1 guanQian Rd.
(04) 2322-6940
 
WenYing Gallery 
10-5 ShuangShi Rd., Sec.1
(04) 2221-7358

optometrists

Blair Eye Clinic / Laser Center
192-4 BeiTun Rd.
(04) 2234-6699

Pharmacies

You Kang 
168 Yongfu Rd.

Photography
 
Nikki le Roux 
0930 0398430
freaky_nikki@hotmail.com

Steven Vigar Photography 
www.stevenvigar.com
0927 394842
Professional Canadian photog-
rapher with studio and on-site 
experience ready meet all of your 
photography needs.

Sports Clubs / gyms

Taichung Teletubbies Rugby 
Club
0918 448824
 
Taichung Tigers Rugby Union 
& Gaelic Football Club 
People’s Park, KungYi Rd.

Taichung Tigers Soccer Club
0934 067605
info@taichung-tigers.com

Taiwan Dive 
(07) 226-8854
0916 130288 (Andy)
divingintaiwan@yahoo.com.tw
www.taiwandive.com
Choose experience with one 
of Taiwans longest running 
PAdI, MSdT and EfR certified 
foreign scuba instructors. 

World Gym 
186 fuXing, 9f, Sec. 4
(Taichung Central Shopping 
Center)
(04) 3608-8888

423 TaiZhonggang Rd., Sec. 1
(04) 2326-2126

Scooter / Motorcycle Rentals

F.A.S.T. Foreigner Assistance 
Services in Taiwan
115 LinSen Rd.
0910 506911 (darryl)
Scooter Sales/ rental/ repairs

Tattoos 

Lion King Tattoos 
51 gongYuan Rd. (near SanMin 
Rd.)
0922 171241 (English)
0939 183735

Travel Agents

Green Island Adventures / Sun 
Moon Tours 
0907 2065479 (Eddie)
www.greenislandadventure.com
greenislandreservations@yahoo.
com
Your Taiwan travel specialist.  
Tickets to and tours of green 
Island and the East Coast.  
guided tours of Sun Moon lake.  
Packages available.

Whose Travel 
106 HuaMei W. St., 3f, Sec.1
(04) 2326-5191
flights@whosetravel.com
www.whosetravel.com 
The original foreigner travel 
agent, specializing in Visa runs.
 
 
Veterinarians
 
Gene Vet Hospital
3 daYe Rd.
(04) 2310-3683

National Vet Hospital
100 WuQuan 8th St.
(04) 2371-0496 (24h)

N.National Vet Hospital
272 JinHua n. Rd.
(04) 2236-0903
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Perfect or nearly 
fluent

Can communicate 
clearly for business 
transactions

Can communicate with 
some effort

Chinese only

If there’s no rating 
next to a busi-
ness, it’s because 
we don’t know.  If 
you find out, let us 
know at
listings@xpatmag.com

Enlish Rating Key
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E

C
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Acupuncture

Acupuncturist 
165 MinCyuan Rd., Sec. 2
(06) 228-8110 
(06) 229-0203 

24H
(06) 272-6119
(06) 273-1919 
0937 398994 

Arts / Education

Eureka! Art Workshop 
262 dongAn Rd.
(06) 214-2988

Barbers / Hair Stylists 

Genesis Hair Design
308 Chenggong Rd.
(06) 226-4865 (Angela)

Monika Hair and Make-Up 
Studio 
28 SiHua S. St. 
(06) 221-6081
0917 682192
Located across from the Mc-
donalds on MinTzu Rd.

Vince and Candy 
Hairdressing 
40 JhongJeng Rd. 2f 
(06) 221-0275

Bookstores 

Caves Books 
159 BeiMen Rd., Sec. 1
(06) 233-7824

Eslite 
181 ChangRung Rd., Sec. 1
(06) 208-3977

Cleaners 

Mrs. Hwang 

0932 899464

Churches

Dayspring Christian Church 
25 dongning Rd., 2f East dist. 
(06) 237-7109 
dayspring2000@giga.net.tw 

Tainan International Com-
munity Church 
12 dongning Rd., Lane 120
(06) 236-3432 (Meiling) 
0956 200221 (John)
http://jcrocker.myweb.hinet.net/

Computer Repair

David Spangler 
0935 465066
david@tainan.com

Eric 
nefariousca@yahoo.com

dance Instruction

Copellia Dance Studio
0916 742520 (Pravina)

dentists

Dr. Guo Jing Yi 
346 TsongMing Rd.   
(06) 269-5152

Dr. Wang 
102 SiaLin Rd.
(06) 222-9336

dermatologists

Dr. Lin 
180 fuChien Rd.
(06) 221-6000

design Services 

Randomized Design 
www.randomizeddesign.com
0925 774364 (Pawl)

Xpat Design Services
Bilingual print and web design 
services by the Xpat Magazine/
xpatmag.com team.
www.xpatmag.com
xpatdesign@gmail.com
Print design services (Ad design/ 
brochures/dM’s/business cards, 
etc.)
0911 195687 (Annie)
Web design Services
0937967973 (Jay)

doctors (Chinese Medicine) 

Dr. Lin 
551 SiMen Rd.
(06) 226-3368

government offices

City Hall

6 JhongHua W. Rd., Sec 2
(06) 299-1111
help@mail.tncg.gov.tw 
www.tncg.gov.tw

Foreign Police 
37 nanMen Rd.
(06) 222-9704
tnc762@yahoo.com.tw

Foreign Professionals Inspector 
(06) 637-3463 (Wei-Chia Ho)
(06) 632-6546
Helps with labor disputes

Revenue (Tax) Office 
7 HuBei St. 
(06) 222-3111 ext. 1203 
(English) 
(06) 222-9451 (Chinese)
Located on the small street next 
to the police office on the train 
station traffic circle

gynecologist

Tsai Jia-Ling 
25 BeiMen Rd., Sec. 1
(06) 224-4266
female gynecologist
Telephone appointments not 
accepted.

Housing Agent

6 Mama Home Rental Agency 
204 daTong Rd. Sec 1
(06) 215-2000 (Peter)

Go West British Importers 
30 BaoChing St., Lane 18, 
XiTun dist.
Ph: (04) 2451-4520
fax: (04) 2451-4521
info@mailgowest.com
www.gowest.com.tw
Beer, cider, cheese, and more! 
Island wide delivery.

Klin Market 
218 fuCian Rd., Sec. 1 
(06) 222-2257
Located on the corner of fuCian 
Rd. and nanMen Rd.)

Licon Organic Food Shop
18, SianBei St., north dist
(06) 350-5051 (Jeanne and 
Amia)
Located off HeWei Rd., Sec. 5

The Wurst Sausages 
English: 0919 250220
Chinese: 0916 780650
http://tw.bid.yahoo.com/tw/
booth/thewurstsausages
8 kinds of international 
sausages—nT$200 per bag. no 
preservatives.  Island wide deliv-
ery.  discount for bulk orders.  
Wholesale prices on request.

Insurance

Nan Shan Insurance 

0928 763679 (Emma)
lchnghuang@hotmail.com
Life, accident, illness, travel 
and investment insurance plans 
tailored to your budget starting 
at only nT$600 per month.  
Serving Kaohsiung, Tainan and 
Taichung.

Language Instruction

Giulia
0933 351053
australiagiulia@yahoo.com.tw

Rebecca 
0919 009137

Sally Ann 
0938 340907

Mechanics

David Wu 
101, dongChun Rd., Alley 185 
(near fuXing Jr. High)
(06) 336-7038
0938 095316

optometrists

Sunny Eye Clinic
448 Haidian Rd. Sec.2
(06) 247-3888
nanukiof@yahoo.com

Pharmacies

Tong Yi Drugstore
291 dongMen Rd., Sec. 1
(06) 237-6638

Photography

Steven Vigar Photography 
www.stevenvigar.com
0927 394842
Professional Canadian photog-
rapher with studio and on-site 
experience ready meet all of your 
photography needs.

Second Hand Stores

21 Warehouse 
26-28 JinHua Rd., Sec. 1 South 
dist.
(06) 263-0191

Second Hand Store 
206, YuPing Rd., AnPing dist. 
(06) 293-2088

Sports Clubs / gyms

Hash House Hariers 
www.tainan.com/hash
tainanhash@hotmail.com
Info available at Willy’s Second 
Base
321 JianKang Rd., Sec. 2

Martial Arts Club 
18 dongMen Rd. 3f Sec 1, 
0915 111699
elise1028@hotmail.com

www.shaolindamo.com
drop in Sunday at 8pm

Tainan Phoenix Soccer 
tainanphoenix@hotmail.com
0956 020907 (Hugh)

Taiwan Dive 
(07) 226-8854
0916 130288 (Andy)
divingintaiwan@yahoo.com.tw
www.taiwandive.com
Choose experience with one 
of Taiwans longest running 
PAdI, MSdT and EfR certified 
foreign scuba instructors. 

Tien Tsa Gym
176 fucian Rd., Sec. 1, 4f
(06) 228-7428

World Gym 
166 JhongShan Rd.
(06) 600-6688

Tattoos

Tommy Lee Tattoo
1, Lane 108, JhongJeng Rd.
(06) 228-9167
www. tommyleetatto.com

Travel Agents

Green Island Adventures / Sun 
Moon Tours 
0907 2065479 (Eddie)
www.greenislandadventure.com
greenislandreservations@yahoo.
com
Your Taiwan travel specialist.  
Tickets to and tours of green 
Island and the East Coast.  
guided tours of Sun Moon lake.  
Packages available.

Whose Travel 
106 HuaMei W. St., 3f, Sec.1
(04) 2326-5191
flights@whosetravel.com
www.whosetravel.com 
The original foreigner travel 
agent, specializing in Visa runs.

Veterinarians

Dr. Wang
248 Siaodong Rd.
(06) 209-2209

Vet
45 MinTzu Rd., Sec. 2
(06) 222-2566 
(06) 222-4631

Blue Trucks (C)

Blue Truck Company
office (06) 283-4111 
driver 0910 039571

ACUPUNCTURE

AIRPORT SHUTTLE
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do you have a media or business related degree?  Looking to build your portfolio and gain experience 
while paying off your student loan?

Look no further.

Xpat Magazine needs:

writers
We need experienced reliable freelance writers to research and write 

stories on assignment. Email your CV with two writing samples to: 
xpatsubmission@gmail.com

artists
We need talented visual artists to create original artwork to 

accompany articles and stories. Email your CV with three 
samples of original artwork to: xpatpictures@gmail.com

designers
We need experienced creative freelance designers with 
knowledge of Photoshop, Illustrator, and Indesign 
(or any combination of the three) to contribute to our 
design team. Email your CV with three design samples 
to: xpatdesign@gmail.com

part-time sales representatives
We need reliable motivated people for commission-
based sales positions island-wide to help us expand 
into new territory. Positions are part-time to start, 
possibly leading to full-time employment for 

the right person. Email a CV and cover letter to: 
xpatadvertising@gmail.com

At least half our content comes from unsolicited 
submissions. don’t be shy. We’re always willing to work 

with new authors. find more information about how to 
submit at: www.xpatmag.com/submit.htm. Send your 

interviews, toplists, how-to articles, photo-essays, rants, memoirs, 
travelogues, fiction, poetry, profiles, reviews, satire, essays, and 

editorials to: xpatsubmissions@gmail.com

Xpat is seeking a general manager for north Taiwan (Taipei and Taichung). 
The ideal candidate is a hardworking, entrepreneurial-minded self-starter with a background in 
media, marketing or sales.  graphic design abilities and a working knowledge of Chinese are a 
plus. Could lead to partnership for the right person. Serious inquiries only.
Email a CV and cover letter to: xpatmag@gmail.com
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