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On Familiarity Between 3,094
km (Singapore - Taiwan)
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My relationship with clay began
about 20years ago in Singapore.
Over the years, | had uncovered
a secret property of clay, that it
had the ability to transport the
user to different countries and
while there, becoming a bridge to
form solid connections between
strangers of varying cultural
backgrounds and identities. My
practice and body were imbued
by these random experiences and
memories, extending my identity as
a Singaporean. | shall not proceed
further in this essay regarding that,
and rather indulged in the idea that

my body acts as a “sponge” .

While here in Taiwan, as | became
increasingly involved in the project
traversing between the concrete
and soft soil on the mountains,
weaving in-between the bamboo
forest, squinting my eyes under the
setting sun to track the buzzing of
bees to track their precious honey,
maneuvering over algae coated
rocks along the streams at night to
fish. | was soaked; the cuts on my
hands register the sloping tracks,
bruises remembered my inexperience
among the terrain, and my body
having to keep up with a different
momentum. For a while this

experience in the Taiwan mountain

seem new and refreshing for a city
dweller hailing from Singapore but
very quickly a sense of familiarity
took over.

My body began feeling familiar
first from the sound of spoken
language between Basuya and his
parents. Being 3000km away from
home, it reminded me of Bahasa
Melayu the Malay language. The
certain tones and the rhythm
employed in the conversation
were all too familiar. It felt as if |
was back home, hanging out with
my Malay friends in the cafes or
playing soccer. In an interesting yet

embarassing one-sided manner, | am
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different sizes of pebbles meshed

together with the clay. Its texture

was pretty smooth then expected
and when added with the right

amount of water to test its plasticity,

proved to be a material worth using.

Right away the image of roasted

wild boar meat served in a bowl

made with that clay came to my

mind. The bowl| would be coloured

with maybe shades of brow, red or

black by the raw flames that touches

it as it raises the temperature.

Vitrifying within a small wood-fired

kiln, we made with the clay from

the mountain.

away and a silence enveloped me.

Not that there were no sound, but

a certain subtle vibration between

my body and nature. It rang deeper

from those times | had to be alone

in the forest manning position at

night.
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Finally, we arrived to Basuya

plot. Sitting by the tracks we ate

fresh pineapples that were grown

there. Beneath where we sat was

clay, formed via weathering over

who knows how long. The colour

was tan brown almost resembling

the factory produced Taiwanese

stoneware No0.208. Scooping up

the clay, you could feel the many

at home with Basuya and family.

Another stage of familiarity

emerged in my body as we headed

into the mountains and weaved

within the bamboos or balancing

our body weight as we stepped over

steep slippery soil. To be honest, my

first encounter in the forest derived

from my mandatory military training

in Singapore. Which in a way | am

grateful for. Like Basuya, we had to

bash through vegetation and sort of

create certain pathways. There were

no roads or pathways, but Basuya’ s

familiarity leads us along. As we

stopped, maybe for a break, the

sounds of our bodies moving faded

B ST - - {0 37 S EX EE W (H K- [
B - BB | RERK - B IK-IT
I Mk 2 1 —< B ) B o Sk o )
RS HERRIRQER S g
FonE - EBESRECRER<E
VBRI o KK | RiTaiEN
EHTH - BB EEE | ]
[ | 843 -

JE R ORHITHL - RYRNAREEH
el - - AR T R B B E M E B
- HHE I - oM R
SRR B E S E#E - BiHIKE
RO B R ORI R B R H B I
NI - S0 o I E R - -
MY - - & O 2 35
HLEIYW - Eirz= B RH T
FEHRSKRK - ERSDEIK
EUKESmR - SRIRSRE
RIEMERE - M HOER T8 E
S < | b - DK -
HEH R B 2 L M [ o

HEDEEHE X0 R I8 & o
# - RSO AR | SRR R R
N - JHEBKEnococod/MiINE
FR-ZERWSHnE KRB
Bahasa Melayu - £ {2 DK #E K HiE o
R I 1 52 i B 58 MK B H K R
B - REEOmKE - RREHEK
RHS e R IR - RIS
o TR INMR IR IE s Q1 | {E4T

— B #

CREEDENH TR S RN

LREK<EH -
HREH < IERBFHMBEE - &
TR R H R & - RS

=
iy
%
ﬂ

oy SR IROR | R o TS -
RO SRR X R | X
KIS - B Ik B {0 1 i 3 o ¢
1 FE N R RE R o AR |
# - B HP IR QIR I R R
B - RICHOW - DS
Pl REHIN IR EEER
RIEH - MRE RS - ovgRd
ian 22 i H ST -~ S G e R RS - -
e DRI B it -~ | o | I EEE oy
S EERE - DEKKER R
REMEK IR G EESTON -
- RELEMODEHS KR -
S EE IR ek R R R RK ©
HRE - IEH - HEKENSE
O - DR IEE - S
HHERNE UREH ool o
FIHEEH - £ X BEE WK
KEESNHE-HE L&D -
SR RERBERIT - S
RS - oy | 2o S
ST o BRI R @ Y8 H#
PR EKEE IR M - E
BERERE R EOX -
R ETEXEEAD - SEE
Bt o JHSEIBKMER KIS - (IREKE

Mﬁ%m%i%{ °©

of Zeng Wen River

100 Stories



