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Personal introduction
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19915 F2001 FREZ RFENBIRR

Xiao-ru LIANG

[, Born in 1963 in Foshan City (Guangdong
Province), became a textile worker after
obtaining a certificate from a high school in
1979, a full proof that I had all my courses
accomplished. Such as a civil servant of the
industrial and commercial administration
management bureau in Foshan City from
1983 to nowadays, was graduated from a
college of industrial and commercial

“administration management in Guangdong

Province in 1989, working as a part-time
correspondent in several news and media in
a period of 1991~2001.
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Website: hitp://www.qianmian.cn
E-mail: gm@gqianmian.cn / gm2003 1 |@yahoo.com.cn
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1
[ could not live together with my parents in a same time due to their different residences in my childhood, a sort of livelihood similar

to most of the intellectuals' children during that era in Mainland China. As My the age of 6, started to a primary school, annex to a
veterinary training college in Foshan City, where my father worked in an agricultural and livestock farm until 1 reached 10, it was the
longest time for me living under the same roof with my family members.

My father, from his little up, was eager to learn. And he, in my memory, was an omniscient person of knowing a variety of things
despite he grew up in countryside. I, under his guidance, learned how to live independently, a way to stand on my own legs. My father
also opened the knowledgeable door to the Mother Nature for me, a girl raised in urban district, as an extracurricular activity, giving
me a good chance to explore it. Since then, the knobs, mountains and champaigns in Lingnan, south of the Five Ridges of the area
covering Guangdong and Guangxi Provinces, became my most favourite resort to wander and play when I was young. However from
primary to junior high schools, I spent almost all my summer and winter holidays in my father's working place, an agricultural and
livestock farm, where I thoroughly realized the delight and pleasure of roaming about the Mother Nature.

Although it was a short period of time for my father to look after me, it made a notable impact on my personal outlook on life, especially
on the life of being confined in a narrow space in the city, coercing me, after work, to yearn more for returning to the Mother Nature.

2
[---as a career woman, a daughter of someone, a wife of someone, a mother of someone, a superior officer to others, a subordinate to

others in the modern society---was surrounded and overstrained by family, society, and job responsibilities in my spiritual life every
day as well as endless social contacts and communications. until I utterly turned myself into oblivion, offered my personal life space
to others, forgot myself. Had people lived in a city of materially rich but scrimpy life space for a long period, it should greatly decrease
their competent ability for survival in the wilderness.

For a purpose of retrieving my own life space and also preserving my competent ability for survival, 1, so long as vacations or holidays
came to me over the past ten-odd years, would travel to sparsely populated and still primitive areas in order to unleash my own self
and search for a compatibility between Man and the Nature. As I could be within my extreme limit, restored my ego in this space lying
between the earth and sky.

3

[ tied a lot with photography, one of my spare-time hobbies, since I had gained access to
cameras for the first time in 1979.

In 2002, my colleagues encouraged me to issue a photo album for several times, but all in
vain. | refused their suggestion for a couple of reasons. Firstly, I just began creative
photography in recent years that my work pieces accumulated was insufficient quantity for
issuing a photo album; Secondly, I deemed that photo-taking was merely for my job and
pleasure in disregard of vanity and lucre. On the other hand, I did not see any necessity
for me to release a photo album for the time being.

However, a misfortune befallen on me of having a short-lived baby changed my attitude
in winter 2002.

While I was seeing the abortive baby off, the feeling I got was much more than that I gave
birth to a baby.

Unexpectedly, this gone baby, like a shooting star in the sky, gave me an unprecedented
throb to my heart, galvanizing me to reconsider the meaning of one life to another and also
jogging my hidden memory of my father, who died, 25 years ago, of a sudden heart attack
before dawn on 17" February, 1978. He, a living body, was vanished in my life since then...

HTER A QRS (BRI  (2004/10)

The Luomin windy city (a "Devil city") in

Qitai, Xinjiang
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While staying at home for recuperation, I, from late 2002 to early 2003, watched a SRR T e ‘*&hn
television series called as "The Love Story in Winter", describing a person who has «-f._- - . e R
lived in the shadow of a dead person for ten years. This story, a touch to my mind, | y b -
reminded me of committing a same mistake with the dramatis personae---I myself also
lived in a shadow for twenty-five years with an only difference that the person in the
story lost a lover and I lost my father. However, we lived in the same shadow.

I was determined to publish this picture book at a time when the bell of New Year rang

in 2003 1n order to bid a farewell to the shadow.
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Guaoyao in Guangdong
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[ finally materialized my dream by paying a visit to Tibet in 2003, a holly land that I longed for a decade. It was not only a taste of
picturesque plateau and an exploration of a sacred religion, but also a test to the extreme limit of my life in Tibet.

['lay in a tent in Gobi, the Great Desert, Xinjiang sometime in 2004, looking up the night sky lonely. When I looked back my journeys
in the past many years, a plenty of thoughts and perceptions jumped into my mind. I, sitting under the canopy of the vast expanse of
the heavens, had more and newer senses, cognitions, insights and comprehension to the common people...

The following places on where I had set foot were dangerous and treacherous:

---While braving the water smokes being splashed from the Jinsha River, | prayed for the unsung errant knight who had died in the
Tiger Leaping Gorge;

---While facing the Ming Yong Glacier, as immaculate as a Hata but it had engulfed 17 brave mountaineers at one stroke, I had only
an empty mind;

---While standing at the middle of the Everest and looking into the distant Third Pole of the world with the closest range, | piously
presented the God of Peak with a Hata.

[ had enjoyed a different kind of leisure on the journey:

---While staying at the Zhilong Mountain Fastness, a place that is almost isolated from the world, I loitered on a land of green grasses
and flowers by day and fell asleep amid insects buzzing by night as well as listened to my own heart beat;

---While taking a row on the peacock-blue Lugu Lake which has some beautiful folklores, I let the antiphonal singing between Alazaxi
and Dumazhi linger around the pig-trough boat.

To the immense universe, a human being is paltry...

Every excursion brings me a new interpretation on life, giving me a deeper appreciation of the hues and meaning of the livelihood.
Anyone who has paid a visit to Tibet absolutely will not forget the flaunting Buddhist scriptural streamers.

The Tibet-originated Buddhism says that Heaven and Earth are formed by five key elements of earth, water, fire, wind and sky and
people always usc five colours---of blue, white, red, yellow and green in a way to represent them---of scriptural streamers to make up
a string of banner for a different psychologically attachment to the Mother Nature.

Here, by means of "scriptural streamers", I send a strong attachment to the Mother Nature.

[, because of growing up in the Pearl River Basin whose main colour is green, use this colour as my supreme blessing.

Each picture snapped through my camera and each paragraph of words written by me in this Photo Album records what I have seen,
what I have heard and what I have thought during the journeys of more than ten years. It guarantees that every picture has a story
behind despite it cannot guarantee that every picture must be a beautiful one.

This Photo Album was finalized in Xinjiang in October, 2004
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The sky is higher than the cloud or
vice versa,

How can we tell which one is the
highest, the sky?

The clouds?

Or the mountain?

2 BXRET (2003/8) m#iEA in Dingr, Tivet
Running clouds high in the sky
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3 mfikjﬁl!*% (2003/8) PRk Y4#EFAK in Namu, Dangxiong, Tibet
Unexpected gathering of clouds over the Namu Lake

E A ABMNIAE, EEWMTHN, EERXXAAINBAREDNZALZHH, ENSHERRLE K.

BTHEE, MR TT—HAEWNKE, £B8—%, AHNEACAUESXR. 5EBAEL. EFP, KbERD), BMEKEZNIRABRL,
FEREZR, REBCESREY.
Pictures snapped by others on Namu Lake showed an elegant and quiet circumstance. However, when I was staying on the Namu Lake what I saw was a wholly
different story An unstable circumstance, even the gulls flew up and down in an anxious manner.
While a heavy thunderstorm and hailstone was pounding the lake area at midnight, I, at one point, suddenly found that I could approach to the sky and thunder

at such close range. As the earth was trembling in a long roll of thunder, I lay on a folding bed in a tent. In a total darkness of ambience, I had a sense that |

was really tiny in the Universe, just like a drop in the ocean.



4 ﬂ&ﬂ‘]gﬁ (2004/10) AL in Mulei, Xinjiang

Tree goblins are dancing




5 Dk"b'k‘l'_ﬁ. (1998/6) =gk in Degin, Yunnan
Eternal, the Glacier
BEF L FEZ THEERKI, BRLXETRIFREARN
= 199151830, 1782%. BELAREIHEIIBHE.
The Mingyong Glacier below the highest peak in the Mt. Meili
engulfed seventeen Chinese and Japanese mountaineers on 3™

January, 1991, shocking the world.

o Ujﬁzﬁ (2002/10) PYJIIEBBAE WL in Mt. Balang, Sichuan
A falcon hovers over the top of mountain

7 BRBAER 09597/10) =&m:T in Liiang, Yunnan

First rays of the sun shine on Mt. Yuiong
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_ﬁﬁl.l.lfl\ (1998/6) = ma#8$KX in Degin,Yunnan
One standing on the top defies loftily the surrounding mountains

BESLFEFRE, E0RAENOERE—H EBNE, REEH.

SZBARN, ROEER(ANNEZESEERENHESTL, LARZEHBERNOE. £THEHI, ANOREE
FPRAYFL -
The dominant peak Kagebo in the Mt. Meili greets the sunrise in a respectable manner by draping with a dancing mantle.
When clouds and mists are scattering away, a thoroughly silver brilliance of the sacred Snow Mountain appears before us, soaking

every body into its supernatural power. In fact, every body's soul can be purified indefinitely under its influence.




9 B BIZEIL 2003/8) mamszE in Linzhi, Tivet
Rambling clouds



10 ﬂllln'l'ﬂ (2002/10) P9)|| 5L in Mt. Gongga, Sichuan
Red leaves cover the mountain in fall

11 W (2002/10) m)ilE=esE L in Mt. Balang, Sichuan
Colour of mountain

Bl BF, —ERE, FERRK.

A dark green mountain lying in the snow, constitutes an exquisite block print in a natural way.




12 5X55 =K 20038 m#zen indingri, Tibet
The sky is higher than the clouds or vice versa

FAFABSHRBHBER —NFSHAS.

It is a remarkable combination between the White Pagoda in'the Rongbu Temple and the Everest.




13 #RZcHIPB (2003/8) mzE in Dingri, Tibet
Graceful and Charming, the
Goddess
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WEREE, WMRER— R =2, NmF—
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The Everest, like a noble Goddess, suddenly
raises her eyes, suddenly flicks her velil, or

suddenly shakes her skirt.




