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FOREWORD

Since its restructuring in 2010, the “Taipei Art Awards” has
been judged annually by scholars and experts in the art
community and senior colleagues within the museum, selecting
a grand prize winner and providing an opportunity for them to
hold a solo exhibition to encourage the award-winning artists to
continue producing new works. In 2020, Ting-Tong Chang won
the grand prize of the Taipei Art Awards with his work “Betelnut
Tree, Bird’s-Nest Fern, and Giant African Snails.” Two years
later, his new work “BODO” undoubtedly demonstrating his
abundant creative energy and practical skills.

BODO” is an automatic theater inspired by the story of a
despondent runaway soldier in Huang Mingchuan’s film
“BODO.” Ting-Tong Chang deals with the symbolism of the
military across various systems. He combines his own personal
experience as a marine with simulated military maneuvers in
video games prevalent since the twenty-first century to create
a brand new narrative script. When the audience enters the
exhibition hall, they first see a large sculptural installation
depicting the gloomy, desolate, and barren atmosphere of a
military camp. Guided by the storyteller’s voice, the lighting,
and the participants’ decision, the audience steps into the
situation set by the artist, and the multiple storylines lead to
different endings. The exhibition focuses on the audience’s

interaction with three-dimensional installations, sound, and
textual narration. This breaks away from the traditional way
of viewing exhibitions and offers a rare immersive interactive
experience in the art museum.

After Ting-Tong Chang graduated from the Department
of Advertising at National Chengchi University, he began
his artistic career with street art. His graffiti work “Beyond
the Wall” was featured in the Taipei Biennial 2008. He later
pursued a master’s degree in art at Goldsmiths, University of
London. In 2015, he showcased his work “Spodoptera Litura”
at the “Make Sense” exhibition, which proposed a symbiotic
experimental mechanism. He was invited again to participate in
the Taipei Biennial 2018 with his work “Pure and Remote View
of Streams and Mountains”, which highlighted the negative
impact of air pollution on city dwellers. His “KOSMOS” at “TFAM
Call for Artists: 2019 Solo Exhibitions” attempted to explore
the relationship between humans, science, and the world.
Throughout his artistic career, Ting-Tong Chang has utilized
a diverse range of media and has reflected on issues related
to capitalist society, ecosystems, and political history. The
Taipei Fine Arts Museum is honored to present his mature and
complete artistic project to the audience and participate in this
important moment in his career.

Jun-Jien Wang

Director of Taipei Fine Arts Museum
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You are standing under the spotlight. Now you are by the Keelung Harbor, with the salty and
pungent sea breeze caressing your cheeks. You are now in the deepest corner of my memories. It
was years ago during that summer when I was assigned to be stationed on an outlying island.

1 sit by the harbor along with several dozen pale-faced rookie soldiers. The village chief stands on
a stool with a microphone, wishing us a safe journey. The poor-quality speakers can’t dispel the

clouds of worry and melancholy hanging over our heads, leaving us with splitting headaches.

Few days ago, my mother took me to Xingtian Temple to pray. An elderly lady who was there
to ward off evil spirits used incense to circle around my chest. I drew a fortune stick that said,
“If you ask about pine dreams today, it’s like peach blossoms blooming in the village.” The
fortune teller said that this stick signifies romance and auspicious encounters. My mom, upon

hearing this, tearfully expressed her happiness.

Later that same afternoon, at a café, I told my girlfriend, “Let’s break up,” and then threw my
military conscription notice on the table. My girlfriend didn’t say a word, she just stood up and
slapped me right on the face, then walked away without looking back. The sudden slap left me in

silence, and I began to contemplate life.
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I contemplated whether or not I should say those words, and if I would regret it in the days to
come. If time could be reversed and life could start over, how should I have approached my
girlfriend?

Now, you, who are under the spotlight, are participants in this story. In this adventure, you will
make big and small decisions, and these choices will have an impact on my insignificant life.

Now it comes to your first decision. Do you want me to start over? If everything could be reset,
would life really be smooth sailing?

There are two spotlights in front of you. If you believe that life can be restarted, please walk

towards the blue light. If you think that life cannot be reset, please walk towards the red light.

After the lights flash, you will have made your decision.
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Who am I? Where am I going?
What is all of this really?
What does it have to do with me?

I remembered the day when I was assigned to the marine corps. The employees at the district
office told me, “congratulations, you will become a real man.” I asked them what they meant, but

they only gave me a mysterious smile.

Later, I arrived at the training center and began a daily routine of suffering and misery. The drill
instructor said it was to make us into real men. But when I looked around at my fellow Taiwanese
man, they were nothing more than a ragtag group made up of fools, misfits, and those with
psychological and physiological disabilities. Once this country falls into our hands, it will have an

irreparable fate.

Now, under the spotlight, you find yourself on a warship heading towards an outlying island. In
the turbulent sea, the ship is a huge tin can, and the soldiers inside are like sardines, tossed and
thrown without gravity, without direction, without dignity. After drifting for hours, You and I
finally reach the end of the world.

After getting ashore, I reported to the military base camp and was greeted by my squad leader
with an icy stare. Later I found out that shortly before my arrival, a new recruit had died. All
of this made me feel uneasy. On this peaceful and quiet island, why would someone die so
inexplicably?
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The squad leader asked me to accompany him to get to know the camp. I carried my bag and
followed him along the rugged mountain path. As we walked, he explained the geography of the
island to me. This was a volcanic island that rose from the sea, with a length of no more than ten
kilometers. The island was covered in massive limestone formations, with dense, tropical jungle

in between.

The squad leader said that there seemed to be some erosive substance in the jungle that caused
everything to decay, rust, and deteriorate. The island was full of dilapidated radar stations,
destroyed anti-aircraft turrets, and broken-down Humvees. Even the camp’s meeting room was in
a state of ruins.

Under the light, you followed the squad leader’s footsteps and arrived at the hot and stuffy
dormitory, which was a cement building covered in mold and resembled a post-apocalyptic movie
set. I found my own bed and that night, I lay in a suffocating mosquito net, counting the holes,
and fell into a deep slumber.

In the midnight, I woke up from a deep sleep. As I opened my eyes, I discovered a creepy face
beneath me, and the person was gleefully eating my genitals while making slurping sounds like

eating instant noodles.
Who are you? How did you come into my dream? What kind of dream is this? Is it a nightmare or

a transient joy? The figure said his name was BODO. He was once a rookie like me, but after he
died, he was forever trapped here.
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BODO said that despite people telling you that serving in the military is a duty that every citizen
should fulfill, there is actually a terrible conspiracy behind it. In the military, many people joke, “be
careful not to stuck in here forever.” This is actually a hint of the same fate that he suffered.
BODO said that according to legend, there are seven totems in the military. When you witness the
appearance of these seven totems, you will be forever trapped here, with no chance of leaving.

He patted my shaved head and told me to remember the following: totem 1: red dots on the sea,
totem 2: towel with a semen smell, totem 3: lighter with a picture of a beautiful woman,
totem 4: green tea Yakult with bright green colouring, totem 5: dried gecko, totem 6: shell
resembling a female genitalia, totem 7: burning palm trees.

I remembered the fortune I had asked for earlier, “If you ask about the pine tree dream, it is like
a village full of peach blossoms.” Could BODO be my lucky star? Just as the morning sun shone
into the dormitory, BODO disappeared into nothingness in the blink of an eye.
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DA-DIA(
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Senior Da-Diao told me that every plane on the radar is a red dot. Whenever an unidentified plane
appears at sea, it’s called “a red dot on the sea,” and all anti-aircraft defenses go into a state of
alert.

In the present moment, you hear the urgent sound of alarms in the distance, the noise piercing
through the darkness. Then, you see soldiers wearing helmets and gas masks running into their
anti-aircraft positions like panicked ants, their movements quick and frantic.

I sat in the anti-aircraft turret, in the scorching sun, enclosed in a steel hemisphere reminiscent
of roast chickens sold at roadside vendors, the high temperature roasting the flesh inside. Sweat,
machine oil, rust, and the deafening sound of the generator filled the air.

Next to me sat Senior Da-Diao.

Da-Diao had a noisy mouth, and every day I listened to him boast about countless sexual
experiences, and I always doubted what kind of pornographic world I was living in. Da-Diao
said he once lingered in a cheap hostel in Qijin, where he grabbed an anonymous prostitute from
behind in a rundown room and fucked her anus wildly until feces covered every inch of the
surface of the double bed.

Da-Diao also said that he once deceived female college students at Fengjia Night Market,
persuading innocent and naive girls to kneel between squat toilets in public restrooms and suck
on his abnormally swollen glans due to genital beading. He claimed that the girls had a fragrance
of guava-flavored dried plum powder.

Inside the anti-aircraft gun turret, Da-Diao and I wandered through one dream after another,

interweaving faces of prostitutes, college students, office ladies, and bubble tea shop aunties,
unable to distinguish between reality and fiction.
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Da-Diao told me that his girlfriend had been cheating on him. His girlfriend, A-Xia, had fallen in
love with a Chinese-Cambodian man, and the two of them planned to emigrate together to Phnom
Penh and work as a dealer in a five-star casino.

Da-Diao patted my shoulder and said, “brother, do you want to join an adventurous journey?” He
planned to steal rifles from the arsenal in the early morning, and launch a massacre at Taoyuan

Airport on the day when A-Xia was leaving.

At one o’clock in the morning, as I quietly sneaked out of the dormitory, Da-Diao was already
waiting for me at the armory. The two of us then pried open the iron lock and put on our
bulletproof vests, S-belts, helmets, and T91 rifles. Taking advantage of the change of shift for
the guards, we quickly crossed the ridge sentry and ran past the platoon assembly ground. After

climbing over the cement wall, we disappeared into the jungle.

The blue light of the moon spilled onto the giant banana leaves, and there was a salty and humid
smell of muntjac feces in the air. After several hours of marching, Da-Diao and I arrived at the
port and boarded the first ship heading to the main island of Taiwan the next morning. By the time
we caught up with the Cambodian, it was already late at night the next day.

Under the dim streetlight, swarms of black ants were flying, and the Cambodian was caught off
guard. Da-Diao who was holding a shiny T91 rifle, he lifted the butt of the rifle, and smashed it
onto the faces of the Cambodian. The heavy wooden stock collided with his skulls, making a dull
sound. Bump, Bump, Bump. Blood sprayed from the nostrils and eye sockets, forming numerous
small red dots on the face.
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Not long after, the Cambodian lay motionless on the ground, face down, seeming to have lost any
signs of life. Da-Diao kicked him in the stomach, causing his curled-up body to convulse, and a
dark yellow liquid flowed out from his lower body, followed by a pungent odor. Da-Diao grabbed
the head of the Cambodian and, with his other hand, opened his own pants and forced his swollen
genitals into the Cambodian’s half-opened mouth.

As Da-Diao writhed his lower body, he muttered under his breath, “mother fuckers...” His
genitals collided with the lips, and blood and saliva gushed out of the Cambodian’s mouth like a
spring.

After boarding the boat back to the island, we dug a hole on the beach with entrenching tools
and hid our rifles and equipment inside. On the way back to the camp, a big fire broke out in the
distance jungle, and the flickering flames on the palm trees shone on the eagle’s face.

At that moment, he softly hummed the song “the Fighting Marines.”

“See how strong our troops are, with the power like mountains and rivers,

Hear our singing, so loud and clear, shaking the mountains and breaking the sky.”
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During the time of our escape, Da-Diao and I roamed deep in the jungle, and even though some
people were sent to search for us, they eventually gave up. I don’t know if it was because of the
jungle, but my relationship with Da-Diao also underwent changes.

On many afternoons, the two of us would strip off our tattered uniforms and play in the waterfall,
our naked bodies glistening with brown hues in the sunshine. As I watched the reflection of the
cagle in the creek, his sturdy body looked like some sort of beautiful wild animal. On many
evenings, we would light a campfire and feast on the tree frogs and birds, then lay on the rocks
and gaze at the stars above. Under the moonlight, Da-Diao would reach out his hand and stroke
my cheek, and I didn’t know how to respond, so I just smiled back at him.

I felt the weight of Da-Diao‘s body on top of me in the deep moonlit night. His hands were
planted on either side of me, and I could feel his bulging biceps, quivering skin, and the inhaling
and exhaling of his breath. I could feel his genitals pressing tightly against my back as I gently
twisted my body, trying to press against it. His hand slowly moved up my thigh and then down
again, wrapping around my genitals.

Like a snake swaying along with the movements of a snake charmer, my genitals trembled
violently with his hand. Da-Diao’s powerful hand tightly held me, while his other hand turned my
head towards him. His lips pressed tightly against mine, and his tongue hammered against my
teeth, prying them apart and entering my mouth. For a moment, excitement, happiness, fear, and

nausea all mixed together in my heart, leaving me unsure of how to react.

You are about to make your decision. There are two spotlights shining in front of you. If you want
to go along with Da-Diao, please walk towards the blue light. If you want to push away Da-Diao,

please walk towards the red light. After the lights flash, you will have made your decision.
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G0 ALONG WITH DA-DIAO

I want to say something, but words are unnecessary. We touch each other’s bodies, kissing and
sliding our tongues over each other. I savor his animalistic scent.

Da-Diao kisses every inch of my body, moving his mouth from my belly to my sensitive areas.
The tingling sensation makes me feel weak and powerless, and I unconsciously moan softly.

Da-Diao buries his head between my legs, lightly licking my genitals. I happily moan and tremble
uncontrollably as every nerve in my body comes alive. Da-Diao says that this island is a paradise
and he wants to live here with me for the rest of his life and grow old together in the jungle. Over
time, I also feel that my old life is getting further and further away from me.
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PUSH AVAY DA-DIAO

I instinctively pushed away Da-Diao’s hand, but his strong body easily overpowered me with
seemingly endless strength. I struggled harder, but he grabbed my wrist with one hand and pushed
my body with the other, giving me a shoulder throw that slammed my face onto the sharp rocks.

My entire body felt a sharp pain, and my mouth was filled with the salty and bitter taste of blood.

I felt Da-Diao’s knee pressing down on my back, and his hands tearing apart my tattered military
uniform. His sharp teeth bit into every inch of my skin, and the pain and fear made me feel
powerless. I could only helplessly feel the eagle penetrating me from behind. I cursed, foaming at
the mouth, my body shaking uncontrollably, and every nerve in my body twitching.

I picked up a rock from the ground and hit him on the forehead with it. Da-Diao screamed in pain
and lost his balance, falling backwards. I turned around and saw th Da-Diao lying on the ground
with his arms spread open, his face looking up at the sky, blood flowing from one side of his head.
I stood up and looked around for a boulder by the creek, finally choosing a huge one that stood tall
in the water, covered in moss, half the height of a person, and made of volcanic rock.
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I took a deep breath and lifted the rock, stirring up a whirlwind of fine sand and causing the creek
critters and small shrimp to scatter below. Slowly, I advanced toward Da-Diao, the astonishing
weight of the stone causing every muscle and joint in my body to tense up to the maximum.

Finally, I raised the rock high and brought it down onto Da-Diao’s face with a loud crack. The
stone tore through the skin and tissue, and the air was filled with tiny droplets of blood. Without
hesitation, I lifted the rock once again and slammed it into Da-Diao’s eye socket. The skull
shattered like paper, and the eyeball popped out with a squelching sound.

With a loud smack, the boulder created a huge hole in the center of Da-Diao’s face, mixed together
with blood, hair and tissue.
After another smack, the whole jungle fell into eternal silence, only the fluttering of dragonflies

among the stream stones could be heard, echoing between the trees, lingering on for a long time.
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THE AUNTIE
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As you looked ahead, you saw a winding and rugged industrial road. You were in the back seat
of a small scooter bouncing between the soil and stones, the engine emitting a strained scream.
Finally, Da-Dao pulled up in front of a small tin shack that looked old and shabby, which was a
bubble tea shop.

Da-Dao pointed with his chin towards the middle-aged woman, whom he called the auntie,
standing behind the counter. He took out two one-hundred-dollar bills and said, “Two cups of
Green tea Yakult, half-sugar, less ice.” The auntie took the money and unbuttoned her shirt,
pressing her pair of white breasts against the cold stainless steel counter.

You watched as Da-Dao’s blackened fingers sank deeply into the auntie’s flesh, and it seemed like

hunting wild animals in the jungle.

At this point, the auntie started chatting with me. “Hey young man, are you new here?” she asked.
“Yes,” I replied.

“How long do you have left to serve?” she asked.

“Another eleven months,” I said.

The auntie laughed and patted my pale head, teasing me for being a “stinky rookie soldier.” After
the exchange, Da-Dao gave me a strange look and thanked the auntie. Pointing to the drink on the
table, the auntie said, “This is your Green tea Yakult.”

On the way back, Da-Dao drove the scooters in the front seat and remained silent, while I sat in
the back and sipped my drink. It was the sweetest and most difficult-to-swallow green tea Yakult
I had ever tasted.

“Fuck!” I yelled, throwing the drink out. I watched the plastic cup spin in the mountain ditch,
disappearing into the darkness.

Looking down at the mountain ditch, I saw a strange sea cave on the rocky wall where the mountain

met the sea. With the blowing of the sea breeze, I could faintly hear clear laughter coming from the

mountain. Looking at the cave, I shuddered with a cold feeling that pierced my spine.
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As you soared through the air under the glow of the lights, you looked down on the island from a
God’s eye view. You saw the massive boulders, dense jungle, and the military base concealed by
branches and leaves. You saw the men living within it, driven daily by their desires for sex and
murder, like headless flies, unable to find their way out of the jungle.

Yesterday, I went to the bubble tea shop with Da-Dao again. When the auntie saw us, she was
particularly excited and cut a plate of fruit for us. After we finished eating the dragon fruit, she
brushed my hair, revealing her bright red teeth. She picked off the weeds on my head and kindly
asked if I wanted to wash my hair. Suddenly, Da-Dao’s expression became stiff and he said he
wanted to leave.
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Scalding water was poured onto my head, and every inch of my scalp feel like it is stinging, but
I don’t mind at all. Auntie’s hands gently stroke my face, and as she washes my hair, she tells me
stories. Auntie has never left the island in her entire life. Every day, as far as her eyes can see,
there are people in green uniforms.

The auntie said, all of the soldiers had lonely faces when they first arrived. That’s why she
welcomed them with open legs. However, over time, their loneliness was replaced by cold and
cruel expressions. Eventually, they shed their green uniforms and disappeared on the other side of
the sea.

The only thing that remained was this lonely island and its lonely auntie. I look up at her as she
washed my hair, and I saw her relaxed skin sagging along her cheeks, with dark pigmentation

forming spots. Her black-and-white hair had a sense of age to it.

I pondered how to tell the auntie that I wanted to leave, but she started massaging my shoulders
and worked her way down to my arms. She asked if there was any area that needed extra attention.
I asked the auntie to massage my upper body, but I felt her hands wandering between my belly
and groin. I suddenly opened my eyes, and the foam that flowed into my eyes brought a stinging
sensation. | stood up, dried my hair, and told the auntie that I would come back next time. The
auntie grabbed me and asked in a low and slow tone if I wanted a blow job. She said it wouldn’t

cost extra.
I asked the auntie if the blowjob is really free of charge. She chuckled lightly, but then the metal

gate suddenly started to shake vigorously. Someone at the door was shouting, “Ah-Maun, Ah-
Maun, why is the door locked?”” The auntie pushed me and toldl me to climb out of the window.
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In front of you lay the auntie’s bubble tea shop, a small tin shed that looked shabby and rundown
on the dusty road. But it was the haven for my military life.

Under the blue-green tin roof, the auntie always prepared fruit biscuits and chicken soup, and her
smile was ready to bloom for me at any time. Lying on the chair, I felt the auntie’s fingertips glide
over my hair. I gazed up at her face, knowing every wrinkle like the back of my hand. Just as the

auntie was familiar with every inch of my skin, every nerve, every tremble, and every sigh.

I caressed the auntie’s skin, feeling the texture that has been honed by time, savoring the old-
fashioned smell of her foundation and the skin underneath it. After washing my hair, the auntie
would lie on the towel-covered board, spreading her legs apart like a delivery room. She said her
joints hurt as she aged, so she left the rest to the young. When I entered the auntie, there was no

excitement, only a sense of comfort and stability as if returning home.

After we finished, the auntie lit up a cigarette, and we took turns smoking cigarettes on the bed,
staring at the dried gecko corpse under the rusty tin roof. On a typical afternoon, the auntie asked
me, “Xiao Chang, do you want to elope with me?” The auntie said she was tired of everything,
she wanted to leave her husband, leave this run-down tin shack, leave this island, and come back

to Taiwan with me to start a new life.

Under the spotlight, you are about to make your decision. There are two spotlights shining in front
of you. If you choose to elope with the auntie, please walk towards the blue light. If you choose

not to elope with the auntie, please walk towards the red light. After the lights flicker, you have

made your decision.
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ELOPE WITH THE AUNTIR

Since I agreed to elope with the auntie, I started openly going out with her, and unsuspecting
passersby always mistook us for a mother and son. The owner of a clothing store always tried to

sell her lingerie and underwear for me.

After I was discharged from the army, I brought the auntie back to Taiwan. At first, my parents
were very surprised, and my dad couldn’t accept that his daughter-in-law was about the same age
as him. For a while, my parents avoided meeting us.

I felt very sorry for the auntie, but she said that compared to what she had been through, this was
nothing. We supported each other for a long time, and finally, our sincerity opened my parents’
hearts. Because the auntie didn’t have any parents, we only held a simple ceremony before moving

into our new home together.
The only remaining memory of our wedding was a wedding photo. In the photo studio, my parents

stood behind us, and the auntie and I sat side by side in front. It looked like a family photo of my

father marrying two wives, which was quite unique.
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Recently, the auntie started talking to my parents about everything, and it was understandable
since they grew up in the same era and had similar memories. Sometimes they chatted so much
that I felt like an outsider.

However, the auntie’s child was about the same age as me, and we had more common topics to

talk about. Everyone eventually found their home, and it was a perfect ending.

One day, I saw the news that a sergeant had committed suicide by gunshot in a military base
camp, and that night the auntie secretly shed tears in her room.

Looking at the auntie’s back, I realized that a person’s destiny couldn’t be changed. The prophecy
at the beginning of this story had predetermined my future. I remembered the fortune-telling stick
I drew before joining the army: “If you ask about pine dreams today, it’s like peach blossoms

blooming in the village.”

Everything seemed to be arranged and predetermined.
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NOT T0 ELOPE WITH THE AUNTIE

I used intense sex as a substitute for answering the auntie’s question. As we were in the midst of
our vigorous exercise, the door to the tin shack suddenly opened, and a strange man appeared
before us. The auntie panicked and waved her hands, saying that things weren’t as they seemed. It

was then that I realized the seriousness of the situation.
I looked up at the man in front of me. He was wearing a helmet, a bulletproof vest, and an S-shaped

belt, and he held a T91 rifle that looked familiar. I realized it was my equipment that I had hidden
at the beach.
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The man grabbed the towel from beneath the auntie’s body and told me to wrap it around my head.
Countless questions ran through my mind. How did he find our hidden place, and how did he get
his hands on my equipment? But I knew I’d never have the answers. Life seemed like an endless

cycle of reincarnation.

I tried to speak under the towel, but the smell of sweat, semen, and cheap perfume filled my mouth
and nose. I could hear the man shouting and arguing with the auntie. As I expected, he finally
pulled the trigger. The rapidly expanding high-pressure gas from the gunpowder combustion
propelled the bullet from the barrel. The spinning bullet tore through the towel and into my
mouth, shattering my jawbone and sending my front teeth flying like popcorn in all directions. It
then deflected upward into my brain, causing my skull to explode like a pressure cooker, and my
brain matter, cerebral spinal fluid, and tissue sprayed everywhere, splattering onto the ceiling.

Afterwards, the tin shack was filled with nothing but the auntie’s heart-wrenching screams.
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THE MONSTER
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You opened your eyes in the dim light and saw a dark cave. The ocean waves crashed against
the black basalt walls and thousands of cockroaches scurried through the cracks in the rocks.
The dimly lit cave mouth was deep and black, overgrown with weeds and emitting a foul, yet
intriguing odor.

You tried to recall what happened last night. You were running with Da-Diao along the coast
under the moonlight. Suddenly, Da-Diao vanished into the darkness, and soon after, you too fell
through the void and plummeted to the ground below.

When you woke up, you found yourself in a sea cave several dozen feet above the ground. Every
inch of your body was in excruciating pain, and you tried to move your limbs, but the two legs,
embedded in gravel, were wracked with unbearable pain.

You reached down to touch your legs and found that the lower body was a mass of bloody flesh.
Your left leg was bent in an unnatural position like a broken toy, and the right leg was cut by
rocks, revealing a gaping wound on the inner thigh where layers of muscle tissue had been ripped
open like a flower.

“Damn it!” you screamed in agony.

In front of you there are two spotlights. If you want to shout for help, please walk towards the
blue light. If you want to try to climb out of the cave on your own, please walk towards the red

light. After the lights flicker, you will have made your decision.
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SHOUT FOR HELP

“Help...help...”
“Help...help...”
“Help...help me!”
“Help...help...”
“Help...help...”
“Help...help me!”
“Help...help...”
“Help...help...”
“Help...help me!”

I screamed with all my strength, but there was no response from outside the cave. Suddenly, a
figure appeared from the darkness deep in the cave.

“Who’s there?” I fumbled in my pocket and found a lighter with a picture of a beautiful woman
on it. In the dim light of the flame, I saw a curled-up figure.

It was a pale and slender body, resembling an extraterrestrial being. In the dim light, I could

vaguely see a pair of tentacles extending from the top of its head, trembling slightly with the
airflow.
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“Son of a bitch, damn it!” I threw a rock and cursed at the creature with all kinds of foul language.
The rock hit its calf and it let out a hissing scream, limping away deeper into the cave.

After that, everything fell into a deep darkness with no sound or light, only a vague figure in the
distance. It wasn’t until a few days later that I realized it was the decaying body of Da-Diao I had
been running with before falling into the cave.

As I lay there motionless on the ground, I was covered by swarms of flies on my face and body.
It wasn’t long before the open wound on my leg turned black, and squirming maggots began to
appear between the blurred flesh and blood. Intertidal creatures like hermit crabs, sand crabs,
and horseshoe crabs started to take shelter on my wounds, feasting on every part of me. I couldn’t
move, as [ watched a tiny crab crawl onto my face, inserting its tiny pincers into my eyeball and
sucking up the tissue fluid from my iris.

Under the spotlight, you watched in horror as my body withered and decayed at an alarming rate.
In less than a week, I had become a broken skeleton.

At that moment, BODO appeared in front of me. Floating in the air, he looked at me with a half-
mocking, half-pitying gaze. He said that in this world, death was not truly death, but just one of
the possible branches in the tree of possibilities. BODO also asked me, if time could be reversed
and everything could start anew, did I want to go back to the beginning of the story or choose the

other option?

BODO
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TRYT0 CLIMB OUT OF THE CAVE ONYOUR OWN

I endured the intense pain and moved the huge stone that was pressing on me, pulling my twisted
legs out. Then, I used all my strength to drag my lower body forward and left long bloodstains on

the surface of the rocks.

After what seemed like centuries of excruciating crawling, I finally found Da-Diao lying on the
other side of the cave. I reached out and felt his cheek with my palm, then touched his nostrils
with my fingers. When I felt a faint breath, my tense heart finally broke, and I grabbed the great
eagle and burst into tears.

Suddenly, a figure emerged from the dark depths of the cave. “Who’s there?” I fumbled in my
pocket and found a lighter with a picture of a beauty on it. In the dim light of the flame, I saw
a curled-up figure: a pale and slender body that resembled an extraterrestrial creature. In the
darkness, one could faintly see a pair of tendrils extending from the top of its head, trembling
slightly with the airflow. “Go fuck yourself, fuck!” I threw a rock and cursed the creature with
all kinds of vulgarities. A stone hit the creature’s shin, and it let out a hissing scream as it limped
away into the depths of the cave.

BODO

011

BODO



018

In a daze, I felt something licking my face. I opened my eyes and saw the creature in front of me.
Upon closer inspection, it appeared to be a mix between a human and a crustacean. It had a long
slender body with a milky white shell that reflected strange light under the rays. Two antennae on
top of its head swayed freely with the wind as if they had a life of their own.

I gestured wildly, trying to get the creature to fetch help or bring me some food, but it remained
unresponsive. As days passed without food or water, I grew increasingly impatient and felt my
strength dwindling. I sensed my life slipping away bit by bit.

No matter how hard I tried to communicate, the creature only stared at me with its dull eyes.
Then, suddenly, I had a realization.

I reached out my trembling hands and grabbed onto the two tentacles of the creature, pulling it
towards me with all my might. Surprisingly, it didn’t resist and obediently swayed along with my
movements as I pulled up, down, and swayed left and right.

Finally, I used all my strength to lift the creature’s head and smashed it against the sharp rocks.
I smashed it over and over again, watching as it twisted and deformed on the rocks. A large hole
opened up on its forehead, and soft, rotten yellow brain matter flowed out. Strangely, the creature
didn’t struggle and continued to stare at me with its cloudy eyes.

BODO
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I groped around the creature’s neck and applied pressure with my fingertips at the edge of its
scales, forcefully tearing off the soft shell on its cheek. I then took a bite of the silver-white flesh
inside. The texture was quite chewy, with a salty taste of the ocean. When I bit into the neck
artery, blue fresh blood flowed continuously into my throat. Suddenly, it felt like my whole body
was infused with life, and I regained my confidence to continue on.

1 divided the creature’s body into several parts and roasted the first part over charcoal, boiled the
second part with seaweed, and smoked the third part as jerky. The milky-white shell was used to
make a warm coat, and the shell-like teeth were strung together as a necklace. Finally, I placed the
creature’s skull at the entrance of the cave as a decoration. Strangely, even though it was impaled
on a stake, the creature continued to stare at me with its hazy eyes. As I gazed back at it, I began
to feel like I could live there for a very, very long time.

On many late nights, whenever I felt the touch of being stroked by the genital, I knew that BODO
had arrived. In countless interconnected dreams, BODO smiled and told me the secrets of this
island.

BODO
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SECRET OF THE ISLAND

BODO
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BODO said that that island was once a war machine for counterattacking the mainland. The
soldiers were on high alert every day, waiting for the enemy to appear from the other end of the
sea at the beachhead fortress.

But as decades passed, the bored soldiers started to gang rape the shells on the tidal flats along the
coast. The shape of the shell resembled the female genitalia, with two petals on each side and a
wet opening under the pink flesh.

On countless full moon nights, the soldiers would have sex with thousands of shells, letting
their semen spray into every corner of the coast, creating a fluorescent glow. As a result, half-
human, half-shell creatures were born from the shells. These creatures built villages, constructed
societies, and gradually evolved into a unique civilization...

BODO
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Before you stand BODO, emitting a white light. You look at BODO and he looks back at you, as if
your gaze meets in the mid-air. Regarding the secret of this island... I believe you already know it.
It is a being that transcends time and space. Here, all human desires are fulfilled.

Standing under the spotlight, you are both a spectator and a participant in this theater. You take
part in rape, incest, torture, and bullying, just as you continuously enact violence in both the real
and virtual worlds that arouses you and makes you feel alive.

In fact, violence is the essence of this theater. It has no causality or logic. Violence exists for the
sake of violence, with no reason or justification. In this world, the path selectors may think they
have free will, but in reality, they are just going around in circles in the maze of programmed

code. Choices are meaningless because the outcome has already been determined.

BODO
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