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Since the art institution moves from Guanghua Road near east of the 3rd ring
of Beijing to Tsinghua Yuan in Haidian district in 2005, Yuanmingyuan Park
became one of my favorite places to visit: not because the glory and shame
over one hundred years ago, since what the event has destroyed is the scenery
of the royal family, inside the site you can still find emerald green and the glow
of sunset. What | am really interested in Yuanmingyuan are those trails buried
in weeds and the vestiges of villages which came into being spontaneously
and were destroyed by force. More than ten years ago, those feisty people in
our generation have been looking for the ideal of Utopia there, and formed an
art community outside the power circle. From today’s perspective, their short
stays in Yuanmingyuan unexpectedly become one romantic and also painful
page of the whole Chinese contemporary art history. It is said that today the
Haidian government is very regret to miss the most “beneficial” culture industry.
At that time, those misery young artists were banished from Yuanmingyuan,
and they looked for their shelter towards east, toward the sunglow, and finally
they found the Song Village in Tongzhou at the banks of Chaobai River. Ten
years ago | went to the Village to visit friends; it was still just like the most
common countryside in Beijing suburb and the artists had a very hard time, but
they never complained about this: on one hand they drew, on the other hand
they took care of their rural life. You could see hope in their eyes. While today
the Village seems already being the cradle of a contemporary myth, there
officers, farmers, businessmen, artists satisfy of one and all, and a spectacular
artistic ecological-chain has formed. At the entrance of the village where hangs
the bronzing words “China Song Village”, | encountered several students who
just graduated from the institution and came here. During the conversation with
them, | found here has already become the “base” where young artists desired.
Yang Wei and Hong Feng have told me about “the miracle in Song Village” and
both of them believed that the miracle came into being too sudden and too fast
to accept for those elder artists who have experienced the Yuanmingyuan era.



