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Homework / Chang, En-ning

Journeying in the Windy City with Trepidation /
Lin, Yi-yi

The Hsinchu Wind Blows / Chen, Ipon
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Mayor's

Preface

Build a Profound and Touching City with Words

Literature is the soul of an era and a plummet for measuring the emotion
and soul depth in the city. In the history of literature in Taiwan, the Zhuchian
(Hsinchu City) literature was once reputed as "the crown of North Taiwan"
in the Qing Dynasty. In1781, the relocation of Mingzhi Academy to Zhuchian
(Hsinchu City) of Hsinchu City matured and refinedthe academy culture and
Chinese education. In1823, Zheng Yong-Xi, a student of Zhuchian (Hsinchu
City) Academy, was recruited by the central government as the first Taiwanese
who passed the imperial examination. The construction of the "Beiguo Garden"
by Zheng Yong-Xi in 1851, together with the reconstruction of the "Qianyuan"
by Lin Zhan-Mei in 1849 are considered the two significant contributions to
the Zhuchian (Hsinchu City) literature by Zheng and Lin family. Since then, the
Zhuchian (Hsinchu City) City had become one of the avant-garde cities with
prosperous literary activities in northern Taiwan.

The Zhuchian (Hsinchu City) Literary Award, beginning in 1997, aims
to cultivate local literary writing talents and encourage them to speak out for
Hsinchu City through pen and ink,to create the literary equivalents to nostalgia
and reminiscence, and in turn to bring out the beauty of this city.

This year, we solicit works from modern poems, children’s poems, youth
proses, and short stories writers and eventually received 332 works with a
diverse range of themes that oscillate between fantasy and reality and scenery
and emotion, delve into the most delicate human sensation in a specific manner
and to the most minute detail. All entries -poems, proses, or novels brim with
unlimited imagination and creativity. We are glad to see such fruitful results
displayed in this young but historic city. Congratulations to all the winners who
turn the tediousness in ordinary life into sweetness with a literature strength
that can lift the world and fashion the emotional and aesthetic experiences into
intriguing stories through writing.



Mayor's

Preface

The Modern Poetry "Roche Limit", the first prize winner, was composed
with a title that is both creative and poetic, ingeniously juxtaposing love with
astronomy; the simile of the astronomical terms and emotion delineates the
affection that "I rather fall in spring to attain your blossom" in the "Walk in the
Snow", the first prize winner of Youth Prose, the external scenery and the
inner sentiment is melded to create a brand new way of prose writing. It uses
the prose transition technique to demonstrate a profound understanding of
this world. The first prize winner of Short Story - “Land of Tomb and Pastry"
is exceptional not only because of its special theme, but also the rigorous
and vigorous structure The characters are vitalized by the delicate and
accurate narrative wording and elegant writing skills. In the first prize winner of
Children's Poem - the "Stop Trolling Me, Noises ", one can relish the manifold
zests, the accurate and interesting voice expression, and the picturesqueness
constructed by musicality.

Experiencing the greatness of a city through literature relies on the
spiritual hard work of writers. Yet, admiring the beauty of a city through writers’
eyes falls into the category of cultural cultivation. Development of good reading
habits lies at the center of cultural cultivation. As a father of three kids, "Books

are the most valuable gift for kids" is always my motto while devoting myself to
transforming Hsinchu into a reading city, continuously enlarging the inventory
of the public libraries in Hsinchu City, and putting up more libraries such as
Zoo Branch, Youth Branch and Longshan Branch as well as acquiring three
micro-libraries for the residents to enjoy reading anytime and anywhere.

Lasting for 25 successive years, Zhuchian (Hsinchu City) Literary Award
is one of the most important cultural projects in Hsinchu City in the hope of
creating a city abounding in cultural heritage with words. Thanks to every
participant of this year, no matter whether awarded or not, | hope you will
maintain your passion for literature, continue to put your feeling into words for
this land, and unbridle your imagination under the empyrean of literature. Let’s
work together to make Zhuchian (Hsinchu City) a literary city once again.

Sincerely, %- 4&.»0»\/ Liw

Mayor of Hsinchu City
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General

Review

Childlike and Beautiful Scenery Is Found
in the Poem

| am very fond of children’s poems-poems either composed by kids intuitively
or by adults driven by a reminiscence of innocence and unsophisticatedness are
always a ravishing fantasy making us detached from the hustle and bustle and
leading us into a world suffused with crystal clear sounds.

How can we tell a children's poem to be a brilliant one? Unsophisticatedness
and innocence! Needless to say a brilliant work infused with deep philosophical
thinking and artistic aesthetics. The adjudicating panel was delighted to find the
dazzling gems that catch our attention at first sight and the soft sunlight that
warms our heart in a perceptible manner among the 179 entries widely distributing
over the spectrum of poetry; Those poems lead readers into the kernel of the
innocence and to be steeped in a kaleidoscopic panoramic of numerous colorful
renditions.

The adjudicating panel also takes the possibility that some works with a

similar pattern might be composed under the instruction of one enthusiastic
teacher into consideration. Imitating per an established pattern is an efficient way
in terms of practice. However, during the imitation, creating their own style should
be at the core of the process. Yet, | am still grateful to the teachers who have
always been willing to enthusiastically lead the children to immerse themselves
in the beautiful world of children’s poetry. The goal of encouraging creativity is
nothing but to expect that children will always keep their preference on literature.

Same as the entries in the previous years, the diversification of the topics
of works and the simplicity and refinement of the poems show that the kids in
Hsinchu City have decent attainment in literature. Yet, for the works going into the
final round, a higher level of uniqueness should be a requisite. The adjudicating
panel first selected 19 pieces of excellent works for final discussion. During the
final discussion, the adjudicating panel members agreed that the exceptional
works deserving to be honored should be:

(1) The children express their feelings in words with good skills. The saying "
Poems speak for the poet" demonstrates the power of writing, through which one

13
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General

Review

can express the unpleasant feeling. Some children use poems to express their
worries about schoolwork and exams; some write about their sincere happiness
in the love of their families. By the dramatic description of "homework is the
handcuff" or the intensive sentence "piloting the bomb carrier to the terrible exam
zone", readers can personally experience the stress of schoolwork. Fortunately,
writing is also a good way to relieve stress. | hope the children can loosen their
tight shoulders after writing.

(2) The construction of a solid structure with manifold zests and strength
relies on technic and control. There are some excellent works with aproperty of
"seemingly plain but culminated in astonishingly effective sentences" just like the
good wine sinking to the bottom of the container, such as the work titled "I Like
Using the Word to Speak against Myself". There are works that are "flawless and
skillful", for example, the "Stop Trolling Me, Noises ". In addition, works like the
"Granny yaki's Facial Tattoos"probe into "an uncommon topic while fashioning a
sublime landscape in almostevery paragraph". The adjudicating panel admires
the entries submitted every year; reading the exceptional works that draw the
readers’ attention at first sight is not so much enjoyment as a kind of learning.

How to write poems to make readers touched? It is difficult to explain in a
few words. By relishing these award-winning works, maybe you can find a "road
to victory".

(1) A good topic may be a good start; compared to family life and popular
tourist attractions,the detachment in the " Hsinchu Monster " and "Granny yaki’s
Facial Tattoos" is more appealing and fresh.

(2) To make an ordinary topic extraordinary, the work "My Desk" deliberately
zooms in on the clutter of the desk with the irregular narratives; the "Toning" uses
various colors to describe the vicissitudes of life, allowing intangible emotions
rendered by sundry colors to resonate in readers’ mind powerfully.

For kids not winning an award this year, please go on with your writing.
Writing your poems is the greatest reward that you can have for your life.

SHU-FEN WANG
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Translator's

Notes

Many routines have been delayed this year because of the pandemic
outbreak: including the school, the big examination, and the perennial
blossoms. Twelve awarded children’s poems of the 2021 Hsinchu City
Literature Award have arrived at the end of October after months of extension.
However, it soothes me with comfort to reassure that these young poets have
been developing their talents and sophistication by recording their perceptions
of the world, campus life, and the growing pains. As one of the Shakespearean
quotes reminds us: All is well that ends well. Despite the unpredictability of
the future, the younger generations have taken their efforts to make such
great progresses. They have indeed fulfilled, like what William Faulkner once
remarked at his Nobel laureate speech, the poet’s duty by being the pillars
to help us endure and prevail. Being benefited a lot from the process, | feel
pleased to be one of them.

Prof. T. Sara Sun, Ph.D.
Hsinchu, November 2021
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Stop Trolling Me, Noises.

Tseng, Tzu-yu

Ring! The alarm clock went off.
Rise and shine. Move it up.
Raise the weighty backpack.
Rinse the crispy crumb.

Off to school.

Ring! The school bell rang.

Run into class. Hurry up.

Raise my eyebrows on the spirited teacher.
Wrap my head around the hard messages.
Off to class.

Ring! The school bell rang.
Wrap and pack. Look sharp.
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Rabble my rather lagging footsteps. Stop trolling me, Noises.

RRIE X e =
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Reckless laughter falls on ears. | have been good and tireless. But,
The school is out. Would it be all right

bE
#53% B0 7 R 30 2

if | could stop burning the midnight oil like an owl.
Would it be all right
if you could stop your pace then and now.

Chop-chop. On the double.

Homework needs to be done.
Piles of textbooks So, | could be a sleepy head cuddling with my beddings.
and drafts on the desk.

Get a move on.

| am running out of time.
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Lub-dub. My heart ponders so fast,

like a muffled drum beating fiercely.

Huff-puff. | get winded,

like a tiny ant in the pants running out of its breath.
Click-clack. The mechanism in my head

is gearing funny noises.
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Granny vaki’s Facial Tattoos

Lin, Yi-le

Granny yaki has a spooky face.
It looks yellowish dark

with the crumpled texture.
She smiles toothlessly.

There’s a rectangle of short lines on the forehead.
Across the cheeks, a giant shape of

V seemingly resembles the white mark

on Formosan Black Bear’s chest from the distance.
Take a closer look, there’re many crisscrossing rhombus patterns
like tons of hidden eyes

To surprise me the most is that
those greyish dark lines on her facial tattoos
were made by inserting dyes stich by stich.

Granny yaki’s facial tattoos stand for a marker of maturity.

The rhombus patterns represent the blessing from the ancestors.
The V-shape’s the promise to meet ‘em on the bridge in the afterlife.
Granny yaki has a significant face.
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Yang, Kai-chieh
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| Like Using the Words to Speak against Myself

Yang, Kai-chieh

The class began,

so my teacher told me to stay put.
| said yes

but kept moving around.

At home,

| paid my brother a compliment.

He was happy

but not aware that | was being ironic.

My teacher recruited a contestant
to attend the match
but | said “Not me.”

He didn’t know that | always say one thing and really mean another.
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My Desk

Chung, Yi-ting

My desk is a jungle.

Pencils are vines entangling all over.
Books are leaves spreading around

on the east,

on the west.

There stands one of them over my head.
An eraser is the monster guarding the jungle and
devouring my wrongdoings.

| play a scavenger hunt every day.
Well, I’'ve found

a piece of cracker with a bite

and

a long-lost ruler

and

finally,

my homework.
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Chang, En-ning
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Homework

Chang, En-ning

The words are daggers,

the numbers are swords.

The homework is the Lord while

my teacher is the soldier attacking me
with daggers and swords.

| fall apart but

the battle is still on.

| want to put my hands up and surrender
but you say no.

Well,

all I can do is to play dead.
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Journeying in the Windy City with Trepidation

Lin, Yi-yi

This answer sheet has contained

my anxiety in the deep heart’s core. So,

| made a paper plane with this sheet and
threw it away from my heart.

It flew with September Wind
and hunted for a new dwelling.

It flew over the East Gate to see the historic site.

It flew to the Railway Station to track the past.
It flew along with a new friend, Sea Wind,
on the coastline to enjoy the ocean.

However, the plane needed to take it off
And went on its journey.
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It flew to Science-based Industrial Park
noted for its prosperous development

and to Neiwan Old Street, the tourist spot
featuring the versatile cuisines and cultures.
None of them is good for dwelling.

On the way to nowhere,

it accidentally

fell into a glass craft

and saw the beauty of the city

through the looking-glass.

September Wind pulled the plane out of the glass craft and
went on the journey together. They

flew to Jianshi Township to admire the misty mountain. They
flew to the hot spring to enjoy the steaminess.

All at once, the paper plane has crashed
into the hot spring and dissolved into pieces.
That was where my anxious trepidation should have belonged.
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The Hsinchu Wind Blows

Chen, Ipon

Whizz!

Whoosh!

The Hsinchu wind blows!
Swish!

Swooth!

The mighty wind flies!

Whiff!

Whisper!

The Hsinchu wind is blowing!
It flew to the pavilion at 18-peak Mountain.

It flew to Jincheng Lake for birdwatching.

It flew to the Railroad Station to wait for a ride.
It flew to the school for flag raising rite.

It flew to the rice vermicelli factory to get some air.

It flew finally

into my house.

The Hsinchu wind blows.
The mighty wind flies.
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Toning

Lee, Zi-yu

When | was little,

my rosy face snuggled up to mom’s fair breasts.
Up for the milky breast milk,

Down with the clean cotton sheet.

The world was purely white.

When | was in the kindergarten,

the teacher helped me with the paints on the palette.

It started with red, blue, and yellow.

You mixed red and blue and you got purple.

You mixed yellow and blue and you got green.

You mixed red and yellow and you got orange.

There’re yellow sun, blue sky, and green grass, as well as
The little flowers in red, orange and purple.

The world could be graphic in three primary colors.
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In the primary school, | was

having fun in the science class,

waving the hose against the sun.

The dazzling sunlight cast upon the brilliant rainbow of

Red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo and purple.

The happy face and laughter of my classmates were reflected
on the picturesque collages of campus life.

When my great grandfather was ill,

My eyes saw only black and white.

The hospital was in icy white.

The funeral hall was in mourning black.
My mom in sorrows has

turned sullen grey in my heart.

Monotones, multi-tones, warm tones, ‘n cold tones
Have been shifting in my life with the rotation of
coloring, mixing and fading.
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Hsinchu Monster (at Taiwan Design Expo 2020)

Lin, Shi-en

Its muscular limbs in yellow-and-green, - &

in a sunny but cool afternoon, fell loosely Bl

on the top of the East-gate Police Station. @
It cuddled the building from the roof and &

lounged itself at the Tea Party hosted by September Wind.

The Monster, clinging the invisible cloak,

munching the chilly breeze, was shilly-shally.
Regardless of the judging spectators

and the unceasing flashlights,

it grabbed a piece of pleasure

on the peace at the post-pandemic era. It said cockily:
“I would pick Mike and Sulley as classmates next time.”
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Dotty, How | Wonder What You Are!

Hu, Chin-Yu

| turned the fan on and there you were, flying in the air.
You flew into my nose and | sneezed.
Dotty, how | wonder what you are!
| swept the floor and there you were, floating on the ground.
You floated into my eyes and | felt itchy.
Dotty, how | wonder what you are!
| caught you and saw you right away when | opened my palms.
There you were: the greyish, fluffy, and
Teeny tiny fellow.
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Yan, Si-cheng

v
Waking Up ‘ ‘ ‘
€

The cannons kept rumbling

along with the roaring spits like thunderbolts
approaching from the distance.

The sharp noises splashed the volumes and
frightened me into tighter scrolls.

| was too sleepy to wake up now.

There stood the raven darkness and

a humongous figure without the door.

The head-splitting sounds and the booming spits of fury
were showering on me nonstop.

| was too sleepy to wake up now.
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Someone gave me a sudden jerk of my bedding, and
| felt a jolt like a surge of tsunami.
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Water droplets were sprinkled on my face literally.
A big hand dived from the top,

swiftly trampled over

my topless fort,

f
fE
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&

straightforwardly on me.

My fort has been taken,

| was like a hare at hawk’s hands.
It was pointless to play dirty.

| robbed my eyes, rolled over, and
got out of bed, willy-nilly.

At last, all the noises of gunfire
and spits rested.

It’s a quite new day.

Rise and shine.
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E" " Two Episodes at Hsinchu Zoo %
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HOELET ? MENEMMIEREE SENESEHE The hippo was drowsing in the pool.
fEE | EnEREETYE  BEMPBLERIA " H The sun bear was snoozing in the cave.
REE | ERFREIEHEZR - EREZEZBISEERNSE o The raccoon was resting in the cradle.
FTEphc BIE "IRE, c E=E5 0 PR AE/NEIIER The muntjac was napping in the bushes.
BT - KEABENAXNEEN "HK, 5 - AER The flamingo was dozing at the pond.
Fk8 > B T | BUEXE ; A =iggs > Ay The monkey was sleeping on the treetop.
F3E | ERERSEER- B LA T3 AR AT LLANBERIEf Why was everyone still sleeping? o
MPITE—RT - REBHEENRRAREAHE - . "
HAEZEEEM @ FEARBRE "5 TEEMENMFI—IEEIT | was the only one up early, &
TUHEL T ORERENEE  BTEERR put ngbofy played with me; g
EBE—a "HATEEERIEBRE? . E—AXK Holweter|at the prosant momeht ?
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The flamingo was up.

The hippo was up but It kept on bending its head

it hid himself in the water and seemed to extend its greeting to me.
and invited me to play hide-n-seek.
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The monkey was up.
The sun bear was up as well. It bounced up and down
It flipped his ears and seemed to invited me for a dance.
and flopped on my footsteps.

However, the pandemic alert is still on.
The raccoon was up. | can’t play with all of you.
It took to the breeze, When could we meet again?
and we went on as we please.

The muntjac was up.
It roamed on the grass
and wanted to play on a race.
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