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Taiwanese Bananas
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ncle Liu is

my good
friend, Yuh-sha's
father. The other
day, I visited
him and he told
me a story about
Taiwanese
bananas.The
story is also a
joke, which he
himself experi-
enced.

It was in 1949
that Uncle Liu
came to Taiwan
with the govern-
ment.When he
lived in China,
he heard about
Taiwanese
bananas. People
said the bananas
in Taiwan were
| big, long and
delicious. So, he
had the strong
desire to eat
them. In fact, he
had never seen
bananas in
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China, either.

He was very glad to buy bananas with the first
salary in Taiwan. A few days later, one of his col-
leagues asked him, "How about Taiwanese bananas?
Are they as delicious as what you imagined ? "

Uncle Liu answered, "Yes, they are really delicious.
But it's a pity that in the middle occupies a big and
long heart."

Hearing his words, some colleagues in the office
laughed greatly. They couldn't believe that Uncle Liu
only ate banana skins, not bananas. Perhaps the skins
of Taiwanese bananas were delicious, too. ¥



