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“Rewriting History” is a series of art works that addresses the
issue of indecent assault. Through releasing memories and
imaginations, making destruction and construction, the works
tried to confront the misconceptions of the society and to attain

self empowerment.

“Rewriting History” has 4 versions: writing, paper cutting,
installation and animation. When comparing with works of
similar topic which put emphasis on the impact, Phoebe’s

works are subtle and have kind of psychological undercurrent.



NRERFAME - FREEFIR - EEYRIAEEF EE A A

FAREME  REBNMXEBEBRENEMNMIESE - FRTEINEZ
BR BEHREH - LBENANEFR - AIFZRAEZER
fis > REBEHFKEBEERS  BRELYRRREBEN
ME - WEBXNEBPUABEMA  REFMENERER
BMELTRE  RASHAEREIZRBLENEBET
REREHEBERDERE BN ULinERE » T2
Para/Site Zii = E RIS HE ©

EANEREFFERE: http://www.cyman.net

Phoebe loves making art. She thinks everything can be art. She
is a playful as well as a serious artist. Her works have been
shown extensively in international exhibitions including Venice
Biennial, Shanghai Biennial, Gwangju Biennale. Her works are
mostly self-exploration, challenging ideologies and institutions.
She graduated from the Chinese University of Hong Kong,
received her MFA degree in San Francisco Art Institute and
now she is the candidate of the program of Doctor of Fine Art in
Royal Melbourne Institute of Technology University. She works
as Assistant Professor in the School of Creative Media at the
City University of Hong Kong. She is also the co-founder of
Para/Site Art Space and has once received a grant from Asia

Cultural Council.

For more information, please visit http://www.cyman.net/.
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f dmdual idea of 4 versions of “Rewriting History”
1. Creatlve Writing

For the written version, Phoebe rewrote stories of her own and

other impressive stories told by some sexual assault survivors.
It aims to organize thoughts, reflect the reality, and to have
paradigm shift.

Bee bu Bee bu...

When T was a primary four or five pupil, T rode a bicycle in the garden. Other
children hit my bicycle. T fell. W lips and knee were hurt and bleeding.
When T walked my bicycle back home, other children were teasing me and
made the noise like the siren of an ambulance Bee bu Bee bu..”. Wy mother
accompanied me 1o the clinic to take care of the wound Yhen T got on 4
bus to the clinic, T used a handkerchief to cover my wounded mouth. T sat
next to aman. He touched my thigh. T thougiht he was just careless and not
intended to do that. But then he touchad my thi@h again and again, and he

" T looked at him. He was a man thl/\ cw@ hair and wearing a suit. Whan T ;
(_}E was thinking what T showld do next, T need to get off the bus. Then T left. E
i After that incident, T only sit on the single seat. If there is a double seat, T E

| ’

i always choose to sit on the aisle side... ,~ =~~~ T T T T TS

T was very) angry and left the seat. T pointed at him and shouted, * You
' touched my thigh again and again’ When T realized that T was a patient

L on the one hand and was physically insulted by that stranger, T cried. Wiy
s eves were full of anger and shouted, * You pervert. How dare you touch

: my danghter? Other women scolded him (ke a machine gun. One even took

" one of her sandals and hit the man’s head. The man wanted to get off the

' bus but the driver did not let the door open until the police came.
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Apply Tor Children Tdentity Card

When Lwas eleven years old, my mum brought me to the Tmmigmtion
Department to apply for the children identity card. T had to wait for
a long time. T was bored and walked around. Suddenly someone
touched my) butt. T looked around. That was an old man. He looked

at me fiercel. L dared not make a sound. |

/

I stared at him donble fiercely). He wanted to go. T shouted. He
touched my) butt” Bvergone looked at us. T shouted, Catch him. He
touched my butt” He denied and cried, T didn’t. T didn’t” He was
quicklyy cangiit by some other people.

Can’t avoid...

When T was Young, T lived in a public housing estate. The elevator
did not stop at my flat's level T had to use the staircase. Once T

walked back home, it seemed that someone was Fo[(ow(n@ me.

only) too cautions. However, when T reached my home and tried to

unlock, the door That man indecently assaulted me at the back.

N

T was very frightened and shouted Damn yol’ That man an away.
' There was no one around and T did not chase him. T went back home
E and locked the door T was shaking for a period of time. After that, ,
E T always carried a knife in my purse. T sometimes brougit boiling ,
E congee and a durian with me onmy way home, Just in case something ,

» might happen, T would throw these things to him. T rehearsed many

| tinmes in mind on how to protect myself
Llet him go first, staring at hin so as to tell him that T can remember
his face. He felt guilty and ran away quickly....

T shouted Damn you!” Catch him! Catch him!" T shouted and chased
him. T picked up things on the floor and threw them to him. Tncense

containers, bottles, stools ... The housing estate always has things

around. That man was finally canght by a patrolman and was given

A simonth sentence in Jmt



An actor once talked alout his experience of traveling on abus in aTaiwanese /VO &\ at 4

talk, show: "When T was a primary two pupil, T saw a girl exposed half of

her butt on 4 bus. A man’s hand was inside her skirt. The undemear was LO\/@@ @0@(
pulled down. That girl was shivering and weeping. T cannot see the man'’s
face. T told my mum, The short is falling down” WY mum hit me and told
me not to say dirty things. She did not bnow T saw a pervert. She thought
L said bad things like ‘death’, bastard’. T said it again, The short is falling
down.” That girl was seriously weeping without sound. The man was touching
her half naked butt. T Aid not know what to do. T just felt very frightened. T
did not know what was going on. T looked at my mum and people around. S —
A woman said to me, "What a lovely boy!’ T looked at the girl again. The
woman followed my) eyes. Her smiling face suddenly) changed. She did not

say anything. She avoided the crowd and walked straigiht to the girl Then

I heard the man screaming. The woman took the girl off the bus. The little
finger of this forty years old man was broken. The woman did that. Reople 4
in the whole car screamed and at that time other people in the bus finaly @ | |—
bnew what had already happened’
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When traveling on the subway, T once saw a man pushing a woman at the

back to the wall The woman tried to avoid him. That was weird. The subway
was not very crowded. The woman did not seem to know the man. T walked
toward the woman and asked her, ‘Do You know this mar?” She almost cried 1 |
and said no. T shouted to the man, ‘She did not know you. Yhy did yow use
the lower part of your body to push he®” The man also shouted, * Bitchl What
are you talking about?” Don't go awayl” Other passenders came to stop him

and informed the driver.

.........................................................

T have a twenty years old male friend. Tn Tebruary
2008 my friend was reading the titles of the
MAGAZINGS At A MmAGAzine stand. A stranger came

to him and asked him, Vhat size is your foot?” He F -
etish of

friend. He touched and touched his foot. WY friend E 6(6 {:b 0t
shouted, Mister, what are gou Aoing? That man i
an away. After this, my friend ran back home and i
washed his foot many times. He still thought it was |
very dirty. He even wanted to cut off his foot. :

" tried to untie my friend’s sport shoe. )
My friend thought it was strange. He

stopped the man to do that and left.
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