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I recall that a number of years ago, I was at the Upriver Club in Kunming in the studio focused on 

painting a large bird, when suddenly outside the window I noticed wings fluttering about and as I 

walked out to the balcony I saw two lovely peacocks landing from the sky in the courtyard! 

 

There were one blue and one green peacock, dragging their long plumage in the courtyard, as if 

they had no intention of flying away. 

Originally, these peacocks were brought from Xishuangbanna as a gift for our neighbor, the old 

mayor of Kunming, and at that time we were ushering in the Spring World Expo, which turned the 

city inside out, and with massive construction everywhere it was hard to see any green, so the two 

peacocks grew weary of the concrete courtyard of the old mayor’s home, and decided to escape to 

the flowers, fish and dogs running about in the Club courtyard next door. Perhaps the old mayor 

was weary of feeding the peacocks, and when he saw how we enjoyed them, he decided to entrust 

them to us. 

 

Ever since the peacocks joined the Club our guests were enthralled with letting them out for a 

show, and I was happy to sit in a chair and relax by the pond as they strolled and strutted in the 

courtyard, at times strolling gently and at times flying about. The shadows astride the pond 

revealed the golden koi meandering, while only our faithful dog, Happy, let his tongue out in 

anxiety, waiting the sun to set when I would tell the two peacocks to return to their cage… 

over those two years, I always started from the Kunming Upriver Club, before leaving to exile 

elsewhere without revealing my destined purpose. 

After returning from outside Kunming, the courtyard would be filled with new musical 

compositions, those were the music I gave back to my hometown! As the busy days passed, Happy 

and the two big birds, listened intently to the Scottish bagpipes or Indian zither sounds in the most 

beautiful images we have of Kunming. 

 

Peacocks are very proud and boastful of their appearance, loving to strut their stuff, and 

sometimes to attract a mate or please passers-by, they display their entire plumage, though when 

in a hurry they may also forget that their back ends would then remain exposed. 

 

In those moments, one senses how a peacock is prideful and also completely unaware, in a rather 

funny contradiction.  

This internal and external contradiction, makes for some interesting experiences for observers. 

Peacocks are highly temperamental which contradicts their elegant and graceful appearance, and 

their sound is quite rugged at night when one expects a sensual melody instead! 

I thought these peacocks were also residents, who belonged here too. 

Birds are different than people, they do not know when not to sing, only emphasizing the beautiful 

sound! They harmonize and resonate for themselves and their appurtenant environment. 

If others are uneasy, that must be a problem for people alone. 

 

The peacock’s story reveals my past days in Kunming, working assiduously in Kunming to 



achieve transformation.  

In Yunnan, it is not easy to do things, as sometimes you have to deal with a sense of the lukewarm, 

numbness and being slow, almost as if planting vegetables on stones, without a hope of any 

harvest.  

Against the backdrop of Yunnan’s resplendent sunshine, one often has a sense of helplessness. 

This kind of sense of hopelessness and pessimism, often gives one the position and angle to make 

acute observations and consider the status quo. 

Actually, people can have many perspectives. Perhaps we should act as peacocks at times, living 

wholly and authentically in the moment: leaving the hustle and bustle of the urban centers and 

going afar, where we actually become closer to the inner world of the heart. 


