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The story of Wang Dawen and Her Pooch
by Xie Chunyan

Are dogs our friend? Or are we really a dog's friend? I never kept a dog
myself. so I can't make much sense of it.

Yet, having read Wang Dawen's book of paintings on life with her dog makes
it easy to believe this myth or fairy tale.

From the very beginning humans have befriended and struggled against
animals. Of all animals, dogs perhaps have the longest relationship with us.
Although early in recorded history there are incidents of man eating dog
meat yet it's not in the mainstream. '

Dawen belongs to the best of the Shanghai style painters. Early in life she
has shown great promise and is selected to join the Shanghai Chinese Art
Institute and has as teachers, Cheng Shifa(fi1%), Tang Yun(jF =), Qian Shoutie
(#%84k), Fan Shaoyun (#/>7%). She emigrates to New York in the 1980's
and continues to paint professionally, often traveling to China, Singapore
and Japan. She is well known for her human figures, florals, and her brush
stroke is particularly delicate. Besides her creative works, she has two other
loves, stones and her dog Ji Ji.

Dawen loves rocks. She would go to great lengths to own them, to carry them
home despite the weight. She names her artist studio Shenshi Xuan(# £ %f).
But perhaps we should go into this part of her infatuation another time.
Let’s talk about her life with Ji Ji. The Song poet Lu Fangweng wrote “In this
world, compassion comes thin as silk.” Is this a reason for our seeking solace




in dogs? I have not discussed this with Dawen, but I can tell her love for dogs
indeed appears to have become an obsession. If you do not believe me. you
will, as you read this book.

Dogs cry, dogs smirk, dogs get mad, dogs cuddle, dogs dance, dogs think,
dogs quarrel... Every little thing that Ji Ji does Dawen sees, Dawen has it
down on paper. The amazing thing is that for such an artist whose works are
feverishly sought after in the art world, would put away serious work and
instead dally in sketching Ji Ji’s many antics. But then, when a master dallies
with simple sketches, what come out are often unique masterpieces.

Ms Ji Ji is born in 1985 with a silver spoon in her mouth. She dies in 2003.
That’s eighteen years of “predestined” relationship with her “mama” the self
proclaimed Fu Fu. They sort of “turned gray” together. How beautiful it is to
have lived such a life.

Dawen is an artist with a child’s heart. Her simple brush strokes bring out
such life and vitality, such humour and tears letting the lovely Ji Ji live on in
the reader’s heart. She releases the child in us in reading this volume, gives
us a sense of peace and perhaps a sense joie de vivre. In the world today,
surrounded by materialistic pursuits, by vacuous selfshness, we have Dawen’s
brush to touch our heart.

Ji Ji(#7), the propitious one. Fu Fu(#E##), because of Ji Ji there is blessing.
May the reader of this volume find Ji and Fu in his/her life.

Autumn of Yiyou Year
at the Shanghai Qiancao Zhai Studio
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Fu Fu and ]Ji Ji began working on this journal back since 1986, and this docu-
ment bears testimony to the warm, precious moments we shared over the past
17 years.
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[ am Ji Ji and she is Fu Fu.
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The Ji Ji dossier:
Yorkshire terrier, born in New York City of
illustrious lineage. Mom is a champ.

A M/ AN, EAEMEREE, Hair, blonde. Nose, sorta flat. Weight,
}‘ ARG / P — P E about 8 pound.
| oy B/ &R, BBE, KESHE. Loves chicken legs, making friends, snoopy,
%/ REERMEERE, ZXMAA, sometimes snotty.
HA L)\ F, 3ad habit? Hey, where’s my midnight
AR/ BEWEER, snacks?




Fu Fu’s wish
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Ji Ji is color blind, and Ma Ma shows up as a short, plump, talented artist, but in
black and white.




ERBIKPHW)  — &5
WP A P S WL ) 45 M«
FAFRBR H A FE ] |

ABRBRAY -

Summer sun, melts my bun...
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One day Fu Fu tells Ji Ji a story.

This is how it started.




