Autobiography
I was raised by my grandmother in sunny and peaceful southern Taiwan, where every one is kind and hospitable.  At the age of 3, my parents brought me to Taipei and I started to live in this foreign place with unfamiliar parents. Since my parents are always busy at work in order to earn the house rent and relatively high living expenses, I was usually left alone or taken to nearby neighborhood playground.  I was afraid and shy even though other kids shared their toys with me.  At this moment of loneliness, something came to my rescue – the sound from a magical box called TV that was left on as adults sat around eating lunch while watching it.  I stood by, staring into the TV screen, watching politicians’ fighting and shouting at each other.  
After I discovered the TV, I began to enjoy being left at home by myself.  My mother would never allow me to watch it, but after she went to work, I would climb on a chair and sneakily turn on the TV.  Then I found out how to change channels.  WOW!  I started falling in love with the cartoon series. The characters on TV were my only friends before I entered the kindergarten and met my brother who is one year older. 
I was very shy when I entered school.  I think it has to do with the fact that my parents were always too tired after work to talk to me and also because they never allowed their children to leave home and make friends.  I spent most of my time doing solitary activities such as watching TV or reading novels.  Still, a desire for change burned inside me.  In junior high, I heard about an occupation called “vocal role” from my classmates.  I was fascinated by the possibility of making a living pretending to be different roles.  Alas, there were only two companies that did vocal roles in Japan, none in Taiwan.  I had to put away this dream and go to a typical high school.  Fortunately, I was introduced to some psychology-related books by a teacher and became fascinated by the potential of the human mind.  I wanted very much to find a way to compensate for what I had missed as a child.
I became a volunteer teacher to elementary school kids when I got into college.  Through spending time with children, I was healing my childhood loneliness gradually.  I also plucked up enough courage to perform on stage as a role and a dancer.  The public performances helped me overcome my shyness quickly.  I kept up my writing habit, but now I shared my thoughts and opinions by writing for a publication rather than keeping them in a diary.  Step by step I was learning how important self-fulfillment is, and with these experiences, my old dream was becoming increasingly attractive: “it might be possible for me to become a vocal role…”
 I am thankful for those who make good cartoons; I have learned so much from them and have been entertained and comforted by them for almost twenty years.  They helped me go through a very lonely childhood.  And I hope I can share this kind of warmth with more people through working as a vocal role for cartoons.  I hope my voice could cheer up the lonely souls out there, just like I had been comforted before.         

