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A Nude Portrait      by 柳宗成 Alexey Zong-Cheng Liou 

The door of the warehouse is neither locked nor latched. A father wounded, lying on the threshold is 
gasping with might and main. “Where…where… are you going, Somno?  Help…hel….” Yet there’s no 
one hearing the father’s crying, and Somno, the son of the father, is actually gone; all one can see is the 
interior of the empty warehouse which is as dim as an abyss.   

Not long ago, the warehouse was not that empty; conversely, it was Somno who was imprisoned 
therein. One could easily behold that Somno sat at the ground watching a palette of hues that invaded 
the skin of the portrait figure and that he had his head wearily lean against the wall.  

 Is that really you, Somno? Is that really you, Somno? Waves of a man’s voice slapped on his ear 
and mind. Somno was appallingly frightened as if he had heard his inquisitor-like father chasing after 
him for scourging the sin of his and for saving him from the religious violation, by torturing with a 
breast ripper. No need to be afraid; it’s not Father; just look at me in the canvas. The man’s voice 
emerged again to calm Somno down, but Somno was still drowned in angst.    

“Are…are...are …are you speaking to me? Sir?” stuttered Somno to the man in the portrait, but the 
man made no response. 

“It’s me,” replied Somno to the man, but the warehouse was still in deadly stillness. 
Somno wondered where the voice came from; he leaned his ear closely to the man’s chest to see if 

the man’s alive. Pump, pump, pump, pump. Somno heard the melody of the heartbeating, but still had 
no clue where the sound actually came from; however, all he could be aware of was that the man’s skin 
was as frosty as a shrouded corpse and as pale as a coffin sheet.     

“Sir, you look so pale; you must be cold” whispered Somno, taking a glance to the oil colors behind 
the easel. “Don’t worry, I will dress you well.” 

Shortly afterwards, Somno took the pen with his right hand and used his fingers to caress the figure 
with fingers of his left hand. He felt the man’s neck like a marble column without any temperature. He 
felt the clavicle as an up-and-down mountain range. He then continuously moved his fingers to the 
man’s chest and an image at this point brutally struck his mind. He was in an art lesson and was sitting 
at the schoolchair painting a man with plump breasts in a courtly velvet gown; abruptly there bursted a 
surge of cackles from other boys as if fiends were roaring and spanking his chubby cheek with their 
bony palms. They sneered, they taunted, and they made sissy postures to insult Somno and his painting.  
Then the schoolmaster came forward to quiet the boys down.  Before the schoolmaster came hither, the 
boys all went back to their seats yet the schoolmaster stood beside his desk and the face flushed like a 
scarlet balloon. “Ridiculous!  Is this what you call an artwork, Somno? A man in a gown with his 
sagging breasts? That’s indecent and heretic!” Soon, the ferule in the schoolmaster’s hand fell on 
Somno’s palms; Somno’s mind was blanket by the intersectional sounds of pat, smack, whack, and 
spank; again, pat! Smack! Whack! Spank! Patwhackspanksmackpatpatwhacksmack….    

“Ouch!” cried Somno, feeling hands inflamed. But he refocused his distracted attention on the 
painting; his forehead was dampened with his sweatdrops. He took a few gasps and then kept on 
caressing the chest but then stopped his hand. He thought it’s imperfect that the man’s breasts had been 
mutilated. The mutilation made the man in improper proportion. Thinking of the mutilation, a fright hit 
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Somno; he then quickly painted down a lace brassieres to cover the ugliness, then a layer of organdie 
undergarment to obscure the lines of the body, and finally a sack-back gown to make the body’s 
imperfection unseen.         

Somno then put his pen on the portrait man’s groin. What would be the best apparel for the man?  
Renaissance pantaloons? A man’s voice whispered to Somno’s ears again. 

“No,” responded Somno then, “Absolutely no!” Somno recollected that one of his girl classmates in 
high school was being punished for talking back against the history teacher that the codpiece on the 
Renaissance pantaloon was a symbol of male’s heathenism and she made fun of it in her project. She 
was soon taken outside of the classroom. Then, the sounds of pat, smack, whack, and spank penetrated 
the classroom’s silence. Then, pat, smack, whack, spank, then pat, smack, whack, spank, finally 
patwhackspanksmackpatpatwhacksmack…. 

Having the memory re-emerged in his mind, Somno began to talk to the portrait and started to paint. 
“I think that girl’s right. Renaissance pantaloons and a codpiece are impressive only in appearance 

and it’s a symbol of heresy. Those who wear these are just bragging about their power. They want to 
control the world with their power as God plays the puppetry of the world with violence. But in fact, 
they are just stupid pantaloons. So, I will not dress you in pantaloons but in the gown. It gives you a 
proper proportion. It looks attractive in full length. ” 

Simultaneously and unexpectedly, the pat, smack, whack, and spank reappeared beyond the 
warehouse door. Pat, smack, whack, and spank with a man’s tapping steps.  

“It’s Father, it’s Father, I’ll be scourged …,” yelled Somno in hysterical madness, having difficuties 
to control his utterance, trying to find something to cover the canvas. “I must hide, you must hide, 
he…she…it must hide. But where can this neither-he-nor-she hide? No, hide in here! No, there…Father 
will see you… No, here! No, there!” The lock of the door clicked. The door opened with a creak. The 
light intruded the darkness— FATHER SHOWED UP! FATHER! FATHER! 

 “Somno, it’s lecture time,” announced his father with solemnity, while Somno curled himself at the 
corner, hid his head in his circled arms and bent knees, and shivered as if he had been spiritually 
possessed by evils. “Look as if you really needed God’s help, my poor lamb.” 
 Switching his sight, his father was subsequently aware of the canvas— a man in a woman’s silver 
gown. What a monster! How evil the witchcraft is! It’s in violation of Nature. It’s in blasphemy against 
God. It’s worship to the diabolic thinking. The father’s heart swelled with wrath in a wink. His eyes 
drowned with surging blood. His breath dashed in and out. Eventually, his scorching tongue and his 
sullen lips let out his pressed words. 

 “What on earth is that monster?” the father ground his teeth, hitting the scourge on the door. 
“There you go again? Damned sissy dressing! Damned insanity….” 
 Somno’s father continued his reproach to Somno himself. Yet Somno was still weeping, his body 
all shivering. 
 “Cry for what, girlish boy! You spineless brat! You incapable sissy! Wipe away tears and stand up! 
I‘ll burn the canvas and then take you to the chapel to have the other priests take care of you! Go change 
your disgraceful sissy dress! We’ll depart for the chapel soon! You really disgust me!” The father roared 
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to Somno, seized the canvas, and then ripped off Somno’s blouse, skirt and brassieres, leaving Somno 
shirtless. 
 Take that dagger, take that dagger, stab it into his heart and rescue me from his hands! That voice 
of the canvas man hissingly emerged all over again.      

Yea! Kill him, kill him, I have been in ordeals for a long while, man abuses us too much for their 
bias, I disbelieve in his God’s words that men must not dress like a woman. I hate them for raping the 
pretty queens and princesses with offensive words. Did men create the world? Are men’s rules fair to us 
that are not “real men”? Why have they so wronged us? Questions popped up in Somno’s brain and 
teardrops fell like rolling stones, and finally landslide.  

The father set fire that sounded like patwhackspanksmackpatpatwhacksmack. The sounds 
crisscrossed his brain, and then the yell of the schoolgirl reappeared. Kill him, kill him, be yourself, kill 
him, kill him, be yourself…. The sound persisted in loudening, then a man’s sound incorporated, and 
eventually the sound of patpatwhack came in. Kill patwhack him pat kill whack him, stab in his heart, 
pat kill whack him kill him, stab in his heart…. With the sound continuing and messing with one another, 
a surge of energy was churning in Somno’s heart. Kill him kill him kill him. Somno himself felt that his 
heart was going to blast and he breathed violently as the darting bull inhaled and exhaled before the 
bullfighter. Kill him—kill him—His father then held the canvas and was about to throw it into the fire. 

 “KILL HIM—MY CANVAS!” Somno took the dagger, rushed it to his father, and pierced it into 
father’s body; then the blood exploded from the heart, the drop sprayed the air, and blood then 
converged into a scarlet swamp with his father falling and lying on it. The canvas fell on another side.  
Somno seized it nervously and rushed out of the warehouse. 

“My man! We are saved, saved from the fiendish fathers! We no longer have to endure the fathers!  
It’s our time of glory and of liberty! Let’s get out of this tyranny! ” Somno repeatedly howled with 
laughter to the portrait, embrassing the portrait and leaping up and down. Hurriedly he left the house 
without turning his head back to see the father lying on the ground. His figure went further, further, 
further, and at last disappeared as a dot in the horizon. The yelling for joy was soon smoothed   

“Where…where are you going, Somno? Help…hel…” groans Somno’s father and then he makes 
his dying inhale. However, no one responds. Blood still wells from Father’s pricked chest like a gushing 
fountain but now the breath of his seems to be frozen. There then comes no more sound but the smack 
of the creaking door against the doorframe. The warehouse is opened not closed, and the sun and the 
moon are now both hung on the sky. The interior of the warehouse gets darker and darker as one has his 
perdition, walks down the inferno, and sees nothing but all in pending and gulfing dimness. Father rests 
in that dimness indeed. He makes no more moves. But let Dimness swallow his body at her will.      



<<
  /ASCII85EncodePages false
  /AllowTransparency false
  /AutoPositionEPSFiles true
  /AutoRotatePages /All
  /Binding /Left
  /CalGrayProfile (Dot Gain 20%)
  /CalRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CalCMYKProfile (U.S. Web Coated \050SWOP\051 v2)
  /sRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CannotEmbedFontPolicy /Warning
  /CompatibilityLevel 1.4
  /CompressObjects /Tags
  /CompressPages true
  /ConvertImagesToIndexed true
  /PassThroughJPEGImages true
  /CreateJDFFile false
  /CreateJobTicket false
  /DefaultRenderingIntent /Default
  /DetectBlends true
  /DetectCurves 0.0000
  /ColorConversionStrategy /LeaveColorUnchanged
  /DoThumbnails false
  /EmbedAllFonts true
  /EmbedOpenType false
  /ParseICCProfilesInComments true
  /EmbedJobOptions true
  /DSCReportingLevel 0
  /EmitDSCWarnings false
  /EndPage -1
  /ImageMemory 1048576
  /LockDistillerParams false
  /MaxSubsetPct 100
  /Optimize true
  /OPM 1
  /ParseDSCComments true
  /ParseDSCCommentsForDocInfo true
  /PreserveCopyPage true
  /PreserveDICMYKValues true
  /PreserveEPSInfo true
  /PreserveFlatness true
  /PreserveHalftoneInfo false
  /PreserveOPIComments false
  /PreserveOverprintSettings true
  /StartPage 1
  /SubsetFonts true
  /TransferFunctionInfo /Apply
  /UCRandBGInfo /Preserve
  /UsePrologue false
  /ColorSettingsFile ()
  /AlwaysEmbed [ true
  ]
  /NeverEmbed [ true
  ]
  /AntiAliasColorImages false
  /CropColorImages true
  /ColorImageMinResolution 300
  /ColorImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleColorImages true
  /ColorImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /ColorImageResolution 300
  /ColorImageDepth -1
  /ColorImageMinDownsampleDepth 1
  /ColorImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeColorImages true
  /ColorImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterColorImages true
  /ColorImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /ColorACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /ColorImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasGrayImages false
  /CropGrayImages true
  /GrayImageMinResolution 300
  /GrayImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleGrayImages true
  /GrayImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /GrayImageResolution 300
  /GrayImageDepth -1
  /GrayImageMinDownsampleDepth 2
  /GrayImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeGrayImages true
  /GrayImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterGrayImages true
  /GrayImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /GrayACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /GrayImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasMonoImages false
  /CropMonoImages true
  /MonoImageMinResolution 1200
  /MonoImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleMonoImages true
  /MonoImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /MonoImageResolution 1200
  /MonoImageDepth -1
  /MonoImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeMonoImages true
  /MonoImageFilter /CCITTFaxEncode
  /MonoImageDict <<
    /K -1
  >>
  /AllowPSXObjects false
  /CheckCompliance [
    /None
  ]
  /PDFX1aCheck false
  /PDFX3Check false
  /PDFXCompliantPDFOnly false
  /PDFXNoTrimBoxError true
  /PDFXTrimBoxToMediaBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXSetBleedBoxToMediaBox true
  /PDFXBleedBoxToTrimBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXOutputIntentProfile ()
  /PDFXOutputConditionIdentifier ()
  /PDFXOutputCondition ()
  /PDFXRegistryName ()
  /PDFXTrapped /False

  /Description <<
    /CHS <FEFF4f7f75288fd94e9b8bbe5b9a521b5efa7684002000500044004600206587686353ef901a8fc7684c976262535370673a548c002000700072006f006f00660065007200208fdb884c9ad88d2891cf62535370300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c676562535f00521b5efa768400200050004400460020658768633002>
    /CHT <FEFF4f7f752890194e9b8a2d7f6e5efa7acb7684002000410064006f006200650020005000440046002065874ef653ef5728684c9762537088686a5f548c002000700072006f006f00660065007200204e0a73725f979ad854c18cea7684521753706548679c300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c4f86958b555f5df25efa7acb76840020005000440046002065874ef63002>
    /DAN <>
    /DEU <>
    /ESP <>
    /FRA <>
    /ITA <>
    /JPN <>
    /KOR <FEFFc7740020c124c815c7440020c0acc6a9d558c5ec0020b370c2a4d06cd0d10020d504b9b0d1300020bc0f0020ad50c815ae30c5d0c11c0020ace0d488c9c8b85c0020c778c1c4d560002000410064006f0062006500200050004400460020bb38c11cb97c0020c791c131d569b2c8b2e4002e0020c774b807ac8c0020c791c131b41c00200050004400460020bb38c11cb2940020004100630072006f0062006100740020bc0f002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e00300020c774c0c1c5d0c11c0020c5f40020c2180020c788c2b5b2c8b2e4002e>
    /NLD (Gebruik deze instellingen om Adobe PDF-documenten te maken voor kwaliteitsafdrukken op desktopprinters en proofers. De gemaakte PDF-documenten kunnen worden geopend met Acrobat en Adobe Reader 5.0 en hoger.)
    /NOR <>
    /PTB <>
    /SUO <>
    /SVE <>
    /ENU (Use these settings to create Adobe PDF documents for quality printing on desktop printers and proofers.  Created PDF documents can be opened with Acrobat and Adobe Reader 5.0 and later.)
  >>
  /Namespace [
    (Adobe)
    (Common)
    (1.0)
  ]
  /OtherNamespaces [
    <<
      /AsReaderSpreads false
      /CropImagesToFrames true
      /ErrorControl /WarnAndContinue
      /FlattenerIgnoreSpreadOverrides false
      /IncludeGuidesGrids false
      /IncludeNonPrinting false
      /IncludeSlug false
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (InDesign)
        (4.0)
      ]
      /OmitPlacedBitmaps false
      /OmitPlacedEPS false
      /OmitPlacedPDF false
      /SimulateOverprint /Legacy
    >>
    <<
      /AddBleedMarks false
      /AddColorBars false
      /AddCropMarks false
      /AddPageInfo false
      /AddRegMarks false
      /ConvertColors /NoConversion
      /DestinationProfileName ()
      /DestinationProfileSelector /NA
      /Downsample16BitImages true
      /FlattenerPreset <<
        /PresetSelector /MediumResolution
      >>
      /FormElements false
      /GenerateStructure true
      /IncludeBookmarks false
      /IncludeHyperlinks false
      /IncludeInteractive false
      /IncludeLayers false
      /IncludeProfiles true
      /MultimediaHandling /UseObjectSettings
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (CreativeSuite)
        (2.0)
      ]
      /PDFXOutputIntentProfileSelector /NA
      /PreserveEditing true
      /UntaggedCMYKHandling /LeaveUntagged
      /UntaggedRGBHandling /LeaveUntagged
      /UseDocumentBleed false
    >>
  ]
>> setdistillerparams
<<
  /HWResolution [2400 2400]
  /PageSize [612.000 792.000]
>> setpagedevice


