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“Men make their own history”
Marx, Karl.
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Cultural Heritage

Never do we see the majesty of Prince Kanin Kotohito again.
The soft sound floating from Taichung Park Pavilion
continues to bring a wisp of smoke for arts.

Quietly located at the street corner is General Sun's former residence
witnessing incenses going on and on in the bustling century-old temple nearby.

Under the beautiful sun and gentle wind are Wufeng Lin Family’s Mansion and
Garden with its private theater reflecting the architecture of southern Chinese
style. Xiao Yun Villa and Huangsi College witnessthe literature and culture
passing down from generation to generation.

Li-Tou-Dian in front of Wanhe Temple
passes down the sounds of wooden geta for centuries
and love stories continue to happen at Liuyuan Church.

The train Stations Taian, Zhuifen, and Renan

dot the western main rail line. Niumatou, Fanziyuan, and Tapenkeng of Hui
Lai Historic Site

reveal the wisdom of our ancestors clearly.

All these cultural heritages
recite poems for Taichung everyday
to show its peerless elegance.
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Martial Arts Compound becomes a Confucian school
teaching traditional Six Arts and Chinese Kung Fu.
Century-old Qingshui Elementary School encourages
learning and cultivation of virtue

Bilemn Canal’s inverted siphon transports the trickling clean water

trickling day and night.

Wenchang Temple and Huangsi College are always surrounded with loud sounds of
reading.

No longer does Broadcasting Bureau play those touching and alluring romance.
Staging every day at Taichung Ji-shan Gate are tranquil stories of citizens, instead.

Old ruins of Huilai, West Dadun, Qijiawan, and Qingshui Zhongshe

tell the ancient stories tranquilly flowing from the good old days.

The Wen Kui Plaque of Chai-Hsing Villa
is the most special signature of the city.

The rich content of Shekou Lin Family’s Residence
1s the most connotative museum in the neighborhood.

Here
the history is no longer an ancient fading memory
but a good continuation of wonderful culture.
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Taichung Prefectural Hall

Under the cloudless sky

lies an architecture stretching its imaginary
wings

aiming to fly into the ninth sky.

Its office and building configuration
looks like an old but strong horse
capable of running thousand miles a day.

It looks so graceful and charming
like spring cloud or autumn dew
so magnificent

like a tiger roaring in the wind

Here, heroes and heroines

stand side by side.

Warriors in green and knights in blue
are always in their prime.
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The Old Taichung City Hall

Never can silent and thoughtful temperament
hide its pride.

Its poetic pale color
reflects the beauty of blue sky.

Pointing to the sky, its dome
is the time capsule
conserving the history of hundred years old.

Complicated Baroque sculptures

provide the most stable and restful homes.
No matter whoever lives in,

swallows fly in and out,

whispering the change of power.

Wheel of history continues to move forward
it stays at the street corner,

with its huge gorgeous and calm tolerance
guarding the freshness exclusive to this city.
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Guangfu Village

From Qing Dynasty ,
Japanese rule to the Republic,
the Village owns its historical
value and thickness firmly
rooted.

Lin Family, autonomous
village and official quarters
have added texture and
spectrum

of humanities into urban and
rural development.



Named as retrocession (Guangtu),
the village is everywhere green, clear,
and youthful just like autumn water.

Settled down in Wufeng;,

Guangfu Village is lined up with trees
with spring breeze flowing in between.
Historical stories

witness the ups and downs of
provincial government.

Alley texture

guides us to review monumental
memories of the city.
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The ticket was given by a physician at a gym.
Beiguan opera would be performed at the
concert hall of a private secondary school.
He likes opera

and was eager to see the show

although he knew very little about Beiguan
opera.

The venue

he saw almost the same number of performers
and viewers.

Indeed, it was a strange sight.

Suddenly, sonorous sound erupted from the
stage.

String, wind and gongs were played together.
Lively atmosphere like traditional wedding and
temple ceremonies

was twinkling instantly before his eyes.

He was deeply moved by the performers’
dedication.

They were so focused, working so hard to
continue the treasures of old Chinese art.
Young and old, they worked together to pass
down the traditional musical performances
and classical drama,

making the historical beauty of Beiguan rise
and shine again.

At the end of the performance

he did not have that kind of excitement of
attending a rock concert

but felt so calm like listening to the rain at a
mountain top.

He also felt like laughing and lying freely on
the seashore, watching fishermen sailing and
singing under the sunset.
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Broadcasting Bureau

His son changed moods too soon and
too often

but the speech with him was always
too brief.

That day

father and son rode their bicycles

to the Broadcasting Bureau on No. 1,
Diantai Street.

It was too early for the white building at
the quiet street end to open.

Through the railing

son cast suspicious eyes on a Burma
gardenia inside the garden

while the sun sprayed light on the
wantonly blooming pale brown flowers.
"It is Plumeria flower!"

"Ya, it is!"

They could still feel the chill of that
early morning

but warmth flowed into the hearts
of father and son.
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Taichung Agricultural Senior High School

He has always visited his own daughter at school since she attended
an elementary school.

Time to get together has been always too short.

Saying good-bye was always the saddest moment.

Pity as it was

this 1s the shared experience between daughter and father

after the family’s drastic change.

Sunshine finally penetrated thick cloud

As kids grow up

he can now see them more and more frequently
but he insists on those fixed weekly meetings
just like an ongoing ceremony.

Daughter's school was formerly known as Second High School.

Its front building, constructed in 1920 during the Japanese rule period, is a
historic heritage.

White streamers span across the dark red brick walls.

Diamond-shaped ornaments add magnificent texture.

In the middle of a tower-shaped facade is the entrance hallway.

It is here where the father and daughter meet during

the lunch

break every Friday.

From school clubs

to dating to study,

father and daughter chatted while
walking around the brick corridors
and through the flower-filled atrium
garden.

They talked about everthing
sharing love between each other
and lyrical taste

exclusively belonging to the city.
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Bunker No. 5 of World War 11

Protecting the fragile creatures and territory
during the war

was the reinforced concrete bunker looking
like a bell upside down.

Witnessing people’slonging for peace were
the peeling residues of green camouflage
paint.

Rectangular windows saw the threats of
booming cannons.

Rusted iron reflected the shadows of
war-torn city.

Bunker No. 5 from World War 11

used its rugged body to pamper the
preciousness of peace

but described the sadness of war with its
gentle figure.
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That day, son invited a classmate weighing over
100 kilogramsto join their biking trip.

This confident guy almost collapsed

when he could not manage to

get on the steep ramp in front of the park.

With the encouragement of father and son

he finally rode on this table land next to the park.

Vastly extending view of red earth field

and the bunker left from World War II
immediately attracted son and his classmate.
They approached the bunker

scaring away a few singing bulbul birds

and a sunbathing lizard.

The bunker had thick and sturdy concrete wall.
Its shabby appearance and rusted iron pieces
inadvertently revealed its age.

Sunlight could not get into its tiny openings and locked doors
but musty smells of earth flowed out vaguely.

The war ended long time ago

but left the bunker until today.

Standing lonely under the intricate overlaps of time and space
it quietly interrogates the meaning of war and peace.

Pushing their bicycles forward, they left
leaving the bunker alone in silence.
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Zhuifen Station

Cypress building
Simple color

Travelers from mountain line
change their train to coastal line
at this interchange station called OIWAKE

and change their mood, too.

"Zhuifen" sounds like “high score seeking”,
an expectation of every student

while it also sounds like "marriage seeking",
a hope of entangled lovers.

Bull's-eye windows
have been up there for more than eighty years
still smilingly peering at people coming and
going,
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She likes the old wooden benches in the station.

Parallel wood strips

like parallel tracks

is a metaphor and association of drifting into the unknown world
far far away.

Though disliking digital products

she loves to use the single-len-reflex camera given by her husband
to capture images and record the mood of that particular
moment.

Zhuifen, Dadu and Chenggong are three railway stations not far
away from each other.

Their names can be paired in such a humorous way that arouse
interest of tourists.

Although those school days to seek high score were gone long
time ago

she still loves to take picture of Zhuifen Station the most
because the rustic feeling emitting from each photo seems to tell
an old legendary story of the station.

Of course

she bought a ticket from Dadu to Chenggong
and piously wrapped it with a bright red silk cloth
and put it on the bedside.
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Old buildings

are both the most beautiful wrinkles of the city
and the realest carved memories.

There, you can either worriedly recall the old
days

or curiously look for treasures from the past.

New landscapes

are essential tidbits of the city

revealing experience of residents paying
attention to the city’s current status
while digging out historical nostalgia and
memories.

In addition to the new and old constructions
and in between the public space and private
feelings

there is inevitably a close overlapping.
Desire and persistence,

wisdom and falsehood

are the elements weaving touching stories.

In the city

you can see everything with a relaxing gesture
like a passer-by

but allow order and romance to

bump into each other in front of you.

You can also view it with a mood of visiting an
old friend

but prepare to have an impromptu dance in the
expansive urbane space.

Who said

real beauty is always in a distant land?
I am not a passer-by in my hometown
but a locality traveler .....
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