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A Mysterious Self-Shackled Island (2021)

Ignorance

Ever since the publication of the essay by a stubborn folk from the Nation of
Ignorance, we have received numerous feedbacks and inquiries from readers to follow
up the Self-Shackled Island story. In light of the big commemoration day on Self-
Shackled Island, we specifically invited Ignorance to visit Self-Shackled Island again.
Although Mr. Ignorance did not improve in his writing. The folks and things in his
visit to Self-Shackled Island are worthy of reading, nevertheless. Let us read it

through yet again. Shall we? The journalist of this magazine wrote.

I... I was so ignorant as I claimed to be. For this trip to Self-Shackled Island on the
Eastern Sea, I made it also with the help of alcohol. Yet, amidst the sounds of roaring
wind and tumbling waves, I managed to open up my eyes to the view of the Eastern
Sea. Roaming in the sky, I caught sight of an island outside of Self-Shackled Island,
bearing a resemblance to Self-shackled Island that had lush mountains and streams in
mists as well. Nonetheless, due to the swift flight, I couldn’t see clearly if the

islanders were bestowed with the precious gift of neck accessory from the Patriarch.

As the second visit to Self-Shackled Island, I followed the path I had traveled to the
majestically marvelous huge green gate for the grand characters of Be Self-Shackled.
The people I encountered along the road, either farmers or workers, men or women,
young or old, rich or poor, all wore a shackle on their necks still. They were agile in
movement without any sense of restraint. However, if | were to say everything on
Self-Shackled Island remained the same, it was not. I looked closer, finding the neck
accessory was even more delicate than the ones I had seen. Most of the neck
accessories were well ornamented. Yet, the thing on the necks of few islanders

appeared to have sustained violent abrasion.

Meanwhile, a woman came toward my direction, with a young child in her hands. I
approached and bowed in haste, confessing that I was a foreigner wondering why the
neck accessory appeared to be different than before. “What a keen pair of eyes, sir,”
the woman smiled, “our neck accessories of Self-Shackled Island were indeed quite

different these years. First, the weight of the metal neck accessory is significantly



reduced. Second, each neck accessory is tailor-made to the needs of each islander.
Take a look. The neck accessory of my child is different from mine. Lastly, the
various wonders of this protective mojo improved further. Besides eating no food
despite hunger, dressing no clothes despite coldness, laboring without exhaustion,
insulted without shame, and shunning the temptation from new trends of thoughts, the
Patriarch granted us islanders a huge grace. He knows if islanders don’t know how to
say it, then we will not say it properly. Therefore, he added the power of voice into the
wonderful multipurposed neck accessory to help islanders to contain themselves,

body and mind.”

After the woman’s explanation, while it enlightened me a bit, it puzzled me more. As
I pondered over how to inquire the power of voice with the neck accessory, the
woman said in a hurry: “The Self-Shackled Commemorative Convention is about to

begin. Let’s check it out,” before she left briskly.

Now that I couldn’t get the answer, I hasten my pace to the Self-Shackled
Commemorative Convention to check it out. With this magazine, I was lucky enough
to meet the Patriarch, the Mighty Guards with Yellow Scarf, the gentleman, and the
islanders in person on the Convention, just so to give you a glimpse of the wonders of
the neck accessory of Self-Shackled Island. I’'m poor in writing, however, so I implore

for your tolerance.



