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We Don’t Fight Ourselves


Taiwan, my home country, is an island located about 100 miles of the southeastern coast of China. Ninety nine percent of the residents are Chinese initially from the Chinese mainland, and the official language is Mandarin.  China, the biggest country population-wise on earth, and Mandarin is also their standard official language.  I would suggest the two groups of people with the same ancestry be very friendly to each other; however, born as a Taiwanese, I know that is not the case at all.  In reality, they have been fighting each other through out the twentieth century until this point of time, for political reasons.


The hostile attitude surrounding the two Chinese countries can be traced back to the beginning of the 1910’s when the Qing dynasty fell down and ended the five thousand years of despotism.  At the time when a republican Chinese nation was about to form, two well-organized political parties came out to strive for political power, wanting to gain control of the one billion Chinese people.  The two parties were the KMT (abbreviation of Kuo Ming Tang which means “Nationalists” in Chinese), which is now one of the major political parties in Taiwan, and the Communist Party, the one and only party in China today.  Earlier during the competition, the KMT actually was the government that most people approved, for the reason that they beat and overthrown the Qing royalty and founded a people’s nation initially in 1911 under the command of Sun Yet-San.

Not long after that, Japan invaded China and World War Two broke out.  When the KMT fought a tough war and finally got the victory, a fully developed and prepared Communist Party started a rebellion led by Mao Tse-Tung.  An exhausted KMT army lost a series of battles; as a result, they had no options but retreating to Taiwan, in which they thought has a wonderful geography location to defend, and where they finally settled until now.  Meanwhile, the Communist Party took over the Chinese mainland and began their ruling until present time whereas Taiwan gradually became a democratic nation.  Even though it has been more than fifty years after the war, the circumstance remains unsolved, and doesn’t seem that there will be an answer anytime soon.


All Chinese know the history well enough including me, although both countries have their own version of “adjusted history text book,” as I would like to call them, for their education, which the opinions and facts are biased toward themselves.  Since I was born to be a Taiwanese, I always root for my own homeland no matter what.  I can remember an event which deeply affects my thought about the people across the Taiwan straight.  It was 1995 when Taiwan was having a presidential campaign – the first election after Taiwan became a totally democratic country, China fired a bunch of missiles above our head (then eventually hit our oceanic territory) as a threat and showing that they won’t accept anybody as a president of the nation of Taiwan since there shouldn’t be one from their view point.

Before the terrible incident occurred, I had always wish that I can see the peaceful ending of the political situation in my life, but like other people in Taiwan, I was so shocked and angry at the wrongdoing of China, I even cursed them every now and then when I said my prayers to the Buddha (my family believes in Buddhism).  Moreover, I referred myself as a “Taiwanese” rather than a “Chinese” ever since, and I got mad every time others thought I was from China, or thought Taiwan was a part of China.


I carried the anti-China emotion all the way until I came to the United States for college level education, where I met some peers from China.  I wasn’t friendly to them at first because somehow I would imagine that they were products of our enemy’s educational system – in a sense to me, they were brainwashed.  But after I talked with them in occasions, I realized that I would like to make friends out of them now that they were indeed easy-going guys.  I couldn’t help but feel the intimacy because of the same mother tongue we speak, especially when all of us were trying to survive in a foreign country.  Later on, I hung out with many of them all the times and even went to vacation together.


The fact that I got along with my friends from China pretty well eliminates most of the bad feeling I have had almost all my life, and makes me think about our backgrounds for a second time.  Then I come to understand that the people I hated are the Chinese governors, not those people we suppose to be familiar with or the piece of land which my ancestors are from; I was disgusted by the politicians across the coast, but I then became conscious that they had to made those moves to stood in Taiwan’s way, or it would be silly enough to their history and their earlier generations if they suddenly back off and set up a cooperate relationship with Taiwan.  So I wish to see Chinese people shaking hands again as I once did, the best scene being united by a brand new democratic government, just like East Germany and West Germany finally re-united in 1990.


I feel much better after I got a deeper awareness of the problem.  A non-blood solution now appears not to be unreachable anymore, but it is certainly difficult enough to come up with a satisfying, reasonable, and, most importantly, peaceful answer.  As a Chinese-Taiwanese, I am interested in investigating the whole issue, hopefully I can see some vital factors which are not well-known, some truth behind the scenes, and mostly mattering – possible ideas and outcomes.

The unique history of Taiwan and China respectively and all they have been through together really amazed me.  In addition of being a Taiwanese, I will like to see if the two Chinese nations that has been a whole in thousands of years can reunion leading by a democratic Chinese government.  Also, in view of the fact that Chinese stands for one-forth of the population on Earth, I hope I can gather a good piece of paper offering information to give the readers and myself an idea how the Eastern part of Earth may change in the future.

