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I love Vienna. I hate Vienna. I love it!? I hate it!? Love? Hatred? Or is there something in-between? Sure, there is. 
The diverse views of the Austrian capital - whether hymns of praise, declarations of love, harsh, well-founded criticism, literary bills of indictment or a mixture of all that - prove that there is not a homogenous perspective on Vienna. 
A lively competition: How do you write Vienna?
Vienna Lit, a cultural association that promotes English literature in Austria, arranged a writing competition with the aim of finding out what Vienna and its inhabitants are like. But not Viennese-born people were asked but those who came to the city from elsewhere in the world and decided to stay for a while. Out of over 100 written responses – in English, of course – the most original and gripping 20 texts made it into vienna:views, a miscellany of personal experiences. The collection consists of a variety of text-types: letters, poems, essays, stories and even a guide. These written impressions elicit a range of different responses from their readers: amusement (sometimes a mighty roar of laughter, but at least a wan smile), astonishment (like “AHA! I haven’t noticed that so far!” or “No way!”), agreement (“Your are so right, I haven’t met a friendly waiter in the whole city, either.”), disapproval (“Sorry, I don’t share this view. This can happen to you in any city”) and, yes, even anger (“Hey, they are not like that!”). To put it in a nutshell, a potpourri of texts and reactions is what to be expected in vienna:views. 

A short journey through literary Vienna
Let’s start with A Roof of Clouds by Jonathan Carroll, a renowned fantasy author, in which he writes about the day when he stood across the street and gaped, ogled, stared why the top of his building was gone - an experience causing a lifelong mistrust of the persistence of roofs. After this humorous, witty introduction Carroll recalls his feelings when he came to Vienna, depicting the time when is was exciting to visit the countries behind the Curtain but even more exciting to come back to good, old Vienna, seeing it grow, move and change – into a new, young city with a bright, sparkling roof on top that it now is. In the same loving-Vienna-for-being-so-special way Harriet Anderson, who teaches at the English Department of the University of Vienna, tells hungrily how a Vanillekipferl led her to Vienna, what numerous, different meanings this crescent shaped biscuit has to her and also rambles through historic Continental Europe to discover in what way the Vanillekipferl helped Vienna to defeat the Turks in 1529 and 1683. A different emotional approach can be traced in Born in 1933 in which Reinhard Hackl depicts the innermost feelings of a woman, who returns to Vienna after living in exile for more than 50 years, just to find out that the city does not feel like home anymore. Within the indicated “What is home?”- debate Hackl, a young non-professional writer, nonetheless highly gifted, perfectly manages to invent an emotionally deep, intensely moving and at the same time enthralling story with a whiff of melancholy and pure sadness. Another light is thrown on Vienna in Anti-American Me by Bond Benton. In a letter-of-complaint form he uncovers the stereotypes about America, impeaches Vienna for being anti-American, but does not shrink back from creating and sticking to stereotypes himself. Coming to terms with the past, xenophobia and Nationalsozialismus are recurrent themes throughout the texts such as in the poem Stamps Stemple by Frederick Baker and the narration A Breath of Fresh Air by Ursula Lindenberg. 
Resume: an amusing, fresh & witty literary contribution to Vienna

The given foretaste illustrates that the book holds new insights into what Vienna and its people are like as well as demonstrates that what has always been regarded as typical Viennese proves to be actually Viennese. Apart from that, dear readers, do not forget the pleasure that this book provides! 
