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Sing!
You and I are not hallucinating.
Dance!
For the inexhaustible grain!
Attack!
To the last ruins of civilization!
How happy!

We were hand-picked as the first gear.

Beyond Illusions: You and I are not hallucinating, Midjourney, 2023

HEAIS: REEARLIE




1

Shouyang and Shougang

«

«

(Editor’s notes: those two names means “guard the sun” and “guard the steel” respectively

in Chinese.It is a common first name in China in the end of 18 century.)

Dreams of Dystopi: The Ravenous Maw of the Factory, Midjourney, 2023
Ktz T BEEBNIWEZH

Shouyang and Shougang were brothers, working in the third
and fifth Factory respectively. Although the salary was not
much, it was a lifelong job that can meet their needs of liv-
ing. Those factories were like giant beasts, which roar heavily
everyday. The workers worked hard to ensure that it would
not explode. It seemed that it feeds on human sweat. If it is

hungry, it would devour everything, including one’s soul.
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The Showdown: Laborers vs. the Factory Beast, Midjourney, 2023
ek FEES T BEE




Inscribed in Destiny: The Metaphysical Bond of Shouyang and Shougang with Their Homeland, Midjourney, 2023
AIBEAA: SFEIANSTE S AN E R T L 22

Shouyang and Shougang never thought about how they were
born in this country. Maybe with a population of 1.4 billion,
the odds is bigger, just like darts are more likely to hit the larg-
est board. However, they firmly believed that they were the
indispensable part of this country. As the factory slogan goes:
“United, we cut through steel; Unite as one and we will never
fold”

Shouyang was 28 years old and still single. Besides being
poor, he had a problem with his speech. Several years ago,
Shouyang loved to express himself before he got the job at
the factory. Everyday, he used to pull people to listen to him.
Gradually, people got tired and hid away when they saw him.
So he express himself to trees, he talked to trees and hugged
them. Over time, the trees withered because of his eloquence.
When the leaves fell off from the last tree in the village, he and

his brother went to city for work.
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After entering the third Factory, Shouyang received the strict-
est confidentiality discipline training. There were clear reg-
ulations in the factory that all work related contents cannot
be mentioned to outsiders. The eating and resting hours of
workers in different groups were separated from each other, so
there was no chance to talk, no time to waste. Shouyang didn’t
get used to it at first, but he dared not to say a word. When he
felt uncomfortable, his right eyelid jumped. Later, he couldn’t
hold back his tongue, so he looked for trees in the neighbour-
hood. One day, he was too drank and had to get it out of his
chest, so he found a tree and chattered without stop. From the
equipment model to the factory layout, from the leaders to the
workers, and from the canteen to the toilet. Surprisingly, be-

fore he finished, he was arrested by an anonymous tip-oft

Shouyang was taken into the “black room” for self-reflection
and criticism. There was different rumour about what hap-
pened in that room, but one thing was certain: after Shouyang
came out, he stopped talking. Shouyang doesn’t speak, but his
right eyelid kept jumping. Later, his co-workers got used to it.
They would asked him if he was thirsty. If his right eyelid only
jumped once, they gave him water. If it jumped twice, it meant

no water.

Shouyang’s family was as anxious as ants on a hot pot because
he was still single. In desperation, the family had to mobilize
the whole village and finally helped him find a girl in the next

village.Everyone called her “sister Yun”

The Eloquent Enigma: Shouyang’s Tree Whispers, Midjourney, 2023
HEREZ 0k ~FRHEIIN 5
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Twilight Whispers: The Code of E.yelid, Midjourney, 2023
BOEGE: REZNEG
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When Shouyang first met “sister Yun’, he was on his way back
to his hometown for a blind date. “Sister Yun” was standing on
a tractor, with a long and bright braid. She was wearing a pink
cotton-padded jacket with a kite in her hand. The string of the
kite stretched out from the top of the tractor. From a distance,
it looked like a candle hanging diagonally on the cake, or a
green caterpillar following the tractor in the air. Shouyang was
stunned by this scene, and thousands of words were expressed
on his violently jumping right eyelid. He felt she was like a
fairy to him, a combination of unrestrained natural and ro-

mance, unlike any of the women in the factories or the city.

That night, his family introduced Shouyang and “sister Yun”
to each other. He looked at sister yun with a blush on his
face, and then his right eyelid jumped endlessly. The family
was happy to know that it meant consent. So the marriage
was arranged. The parents of “sister Yun” died early, and the
only family member left was her grandfather, old and alone.
Shouyang seemed to be a good choice for his steady job at the

factory, and his accountability from his lack of words.
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The older brother, Shougang, was distressed. As the eldest son
in the family, he needed to make sure that his younger brother
got money to make some new furniture in the dorm which
the factory assigned them. The old one was picked up, but
since Shouyang was married, things are different now. Newly
marriage must have some new furniture to be regarded as a
festival. These days, everyone needs to make their own furni-
ture. Those who have skills cut wood and polish it themselves,
but those who don’t can only pay carpenters to do it. Neither
of them could make furniture, so they had to borrow some
money for hiring someone, and they need to find a way to pay

back the money as soon as possible.

There is an old store in the city called Dadong Food Store. It
seems that it will be renovated recently, and an aquarium may
be built to keep sharks brought in from the south. The two
brothers had never seen a shark before, and they discussed
going there to earn some extra money after they finished their

work, maybe they could see this odd foreign thing.

Shouyang heard that when some fish see a flash of light in the
tank, they will speed up and rush towards the direction of
the light until they hit their heads and bleed. “Doesn’t the fish
know there’s a piece of glass?” he asked. “What does a fish
know? Its fate is to be eaten.” Shougang twisted the butt of his

cigarette on the edge of his rubber shoes.
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Enigmatic Seas: Corroded Gaze, Midjourney, 2023
REE: BHIARA

They went to the vacant land on the river to look for carpen-
ters. It was a gathering place for part-time workers, just like a
small talent market. Everyone was topless, wearing tattered
shorts and a sign on their chest, which said their skills and
prices. The brothers spent a long time shopping. Due to the
noisy environment, Shougang shouted at the top of his voice,
and Shouyang blinked on his right eyelid hard all afternoon.
Finally, they negotiated the price and found two workers with

southern accent.
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“Sister yunyun” came with a big sack full of kites of different
colors. At the same time, there was a kite wrapped around her
hand, as if it had grown into her hand. There was no wind
in the city that day, but the kite was high in the air, and the

streamer on its tail flew up and down.

Exotic Gravity: Wind-Entangled Hand, Midjourney, 2023
ROMWED: PRIEST
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Shouyang asked for a day off and brought the carpenters
to make the furniture. But when they asked for money,
Shouyang just kept twitching his right eyelid. It turned out
that Shouyang wanted to build a wooden box for his wife,
sister yunyun, to store kites. Unfortunately, the carpenters
couldn’t understand him because he didn’t speak. For a long
time, they were angry and asked him whether he would pay or
not. Shouyang could only twitch his right eyelid more quickly.
From the carpenters’ point of view, this has become a naked
provocation. They left a vicious “you’ll see”, and then walked

away curtly.

String of Incoherence: Carpenter’s Anger, Midjourney, 2023
IR RRER: ARIE BT

Shouyang was depressed. This was the first time he hated
himself for being unable to speak. He turned to his wife and
found that sister yun still had a kite hanging on her hand. The
kite was stuck on top of the shed, as if to break through the
cage. And sister yun has not said a word since she entered the

house.

Heavy snow covered the sky and the earth, making the world
dark. Two carpenters squatted under the stairs outside the
dormitory, with their teeth grinding. The edge of the PLA hats
on their heads was covered with gray ice, and their dark hands
were glued to iron bars. “I need to establish my authority on
this area” They said to themselves that they should find a way
to stay in this wasteland like city. They have an iron will. From
hot summer to cold winter, they are familiar with the sur-

rounding terrain.

“Tonight, tonight”
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Secrets Beneath the Iron Bars: Frozen Prisoner, Midjourney, 2023

PAST RIS : e I

The carpenters rushed into the door and hit Shouyang’s head
with a stick. Shouyang felt dizzy when he was hit, it seemed
like a fireball burning his whole neck. He wanted to open his
mouth, but he felt a scorching smell coming from his throat.
The smell was like rusty gears in a factory. He drew out a ham-
mer from his cloth bag on the ground and chopped it down
on the worker’s shoulder. He recalled the hammer he swung
in the factory every day. The hammer hit the red parts and
made a pleasant sound. Finally, blood was spurting from the

carpenter’s body, like red molten iron splashing sparks.

Shouyang dragged his tired body out of the house. The staff
dormitory was quiet. The only sound came from a banner
hanging between two dead trees. It sounded in the cold
wind, rolled up, unfolded and rolled up again. Between
blows, Shouyang saw several words, “We workers must think
for the sake of our country. Who will be laid off if I don’t?”
Shouyang’s eyelids stopped beating, and his eyes were attract-
ed by his hands. He found his fingers dry and wrinkled, like
old roots. The blood in the cyan blood vessels seems to have

coagulated.
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Whispering Remnants: Forgotten Eyes, Midjourney, 2023
TRIERBE : PRI HIAR IR

When Shougang returned home, he saw countless kites rush-
ing out of the door and flying to the sky with sister yun. Moss
grew on all the furniture at home, sending out a rotten stench.
Shouyang had fallen to the ground, and his blood and flesh
gathered to the edge of the hammer like a stream, but his
bones floated like a ghost.

Only his eyes disappeared. It seemed that he took off his skel-
eton and flew outside to look for the kite.
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