, MY OWN DESERT PLACE ,
Tt is a winter night in the middle part of Taiwan. There is no

o 3
Rt

CEW-REH B2 -TTe DREED « R0 b
BOHREES - RED o EH - SSBER | B

fil
b

i
T

° B W
i

8 e HSFEESLAGANERTIIR Y 1@

ot - R RE o BT
BEN SN - B

B o SR
B e

B e - SEEMSRES - S8 6 e

stars, 0o moon, nothing, but the gloomy cloud roars tremendously in th
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sky =s the freezinpg wind blows 14ke the sound of hundreds of planes
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taking off from the ground, Out side my windowepane the snow is fallin
down like silver to chow 4bs appreciation to sarth-people for the comip

of Lunar New Yenr, As 1 look through the field Trom my window- pane, 1
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many weods, stubble and grase coversd with white sunow as they ave

'agauitivaﬁed. The paths eand the Jeaves of the trees coversd with snow
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duet like the silver paths and silver trees from heaven as they reflec
its beauties from the light of my rToom shines opn them. In the out side
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world, however: there is pothing existed but darkness itsell - nothing

i

cxiated but nothingness and loneliness,
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AL this moment, 441 the cresturss in the world are resting for
thay have 14 ,%h@d thelr daily duties. Lions and tigers are resting
in their dens t@ r@@@rva the enerpy for the next day, Horses are,
vesting in the '$+ab1eﬁ 4s they serve their siford to mank$nd for the

| B o RYMBRE T - < H

R | RN SRR R
Hoe [ ot HBE - WEIDBEHBNS | B R

SHBRMH BRI ED Y

EE - BEEm -
I wit - AR

whole dav, and maay others are %aa,r@atxﬁg in thelr lairs peacekully.
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But there is a nothingness neither hot sor cold, deadnor alive - &8

nothingness frightening in its ntter nothingness and empltiness,

By this time, nobody is ineide my room ﬁxcep%'me sitting behind
the window-pane of d&rmiﬁery; T am not going to slecp because here in
this wilderness and emptiﬁaﬁﬁ 1T have not learn how to sleep, I am aiien
T slose my eves and instantly sink into the whole of
emptinese of which I am & part, and the empliness 2oes on with me in it
for T am alien to it. In the mosd of guiet terror 1 edpross not oniy a
four of the emptiness around me but also 4 srest, more persistent fear
of the émgtlﬂﬁﬁs within me, 1 have experienced thesc kinds of night of

terrmr ot f@r one day, two ﬁﬁys.**..., but tor so many davs and nlght

eﬁﬁ crazy trea%, those @tupld stars that twinkle foolily at ma?
_of il thinps an the world? Wbo am 1, and how long
, empty room, thinking all this senseless rubbish? My
&nly eonc&rn is heow to sscape the horrors of lousliness! 1 don't know
how iang 1t will be lasted and 1 believe no one will kKnow even me until

Va flasb wf insylratlan come t6 me to take over these mivaculous predi-

aament‘

course, o= 1 am juvanila ' Neo, Never I shall not move fram wh
the silence, snrd the loneliness scare me, fen

4 T gust fight if I would win. Anyfhing worth

'°r e iz warth flght&ﬁg for. . " e 1 mu&ﬁ have & high depree of cont

»magt&ry which QteVéll emptinesﬁ and lonalina$ﬁ¢ As I am




the most concerned is whether I can resist it or not, everything here is

not to doubt but to do t1i11 I find the happiness. But, nevertheless;

there 18 always emptiness or loneliness scare myself with my own desert
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