By Li Jun

We Chinese people are struggling in the whirlpool of cynicism with no exception.

This is my understanding of the current times. With frenzied emotions and twisted bodies, we are
marching forward with vigorous strides. While people are gaining tremendous amount of self-satisfaction
in all respects, what emerges behind is a deeper sense of dissatisfaction and helplessness. All this is
because that we always have some in-born things left to be fulfilled while the reality cannot be altered.
Therefore we choose to forget. It is just like a person who has stopped the psychological growth in his
childhood. The body is mature but he has given up the self-improvement of the mind. He just indulges
himself in the pleasure of enjoying life whenever possible.

However, those unfulfilled parts are always more important and genuine. We decide to forget and bury
them in a secret way. We are struggling, but not in a dilemma.

When | just moved to a new apartment, across the street there used to be a pharmaceutical factory which
was surrounded by a cement wall. One day | passed by, the stand of a crusher suddenly stuck out and
broke through the wall. What appeared behind the wall was a giant real-estate construction site. Several
years later, this building has ailmost become a landmark of this city, titanic, luxurious, supercilious and
extremely complacent.

At the same time, | began to enjoy spending time in a wide lane which was just two or three blocks away.
Carrying a cup of tea and a book, | could easily kill one afternoon there. It was like | concealed myself in
the crowd, aloof from the world. Less than one year later, news came that all lanes, whatever wide or
narrow, were going to be reconstructed as the O0New WorldOof Chengdu. Soon, the removing companies
and the engineering team moved in and the old inhabitants out. The wonderful time was finally over. The
giant arm would eventually overturn all obstaclesin the way.

One day, | passed through this new scenic spot and saw the wall had been processed with special
technique. On the wall there were some images reflecting the old times: a street vegetables vendor riding a
pedicab, a group of old men playing with their pet birds and so on. Backgrounds of the images were so
dim, as if this place used to be so dirty and messy. These images are used for comparisons. It looks like
that the past is memorized. Actually it isthe current that is praised. We are praising the present beautiful
and ordered scenery with the contrast of past chaos. Undoubtedly the present is our best time, and maybe
the last best time.

Now let® talk about these works. They all come from the loneliness which | felt from heart. However the
emotions are not just from my personal sentiments but also from the macro and in-depth background
history DPmainly Chinese history.

Recent reading and realistic experiences make me believe that our history is not only lonely but also
destined with no possibility to escape. Looking at these objects, | can®image what else functions they can
bring to us. How useless they are, except for being used to exchange money.

Often | feel that we are always waiting for a convulsion, a convulsion that is not coming from the reality
but from verbal words of others. In reality there is only daily life left and we are reminded by other
@outhsChat the current reality is so full of surprises that we find no way to fit in.

However all these present in front of you today can® provide a heart felt convulsion. Because the
appearances are so insignificant and the huge reality behind is always so obscure. | am only expecting for a
slight disturbances on your heart, just like the dust floating under the light, so that my intentions won® be
realized with nothing.
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