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THERE ARE A FEW SMALL LINGUISTIC HICCUPS TO GET OVER WHEN 
SPEAKING TO CAO FEI, YOUNG CHINESE ARTIST FROM GUANGZHOU. 
TWO OF HER PIECES, “COSPLAYERS” AND “I-MIRROR”, EXHIBITED AT 
THE PLATEAU FROM MARCH 13 TO MAY 25 ARE A FITTING INTRODUC-
TION TO HER WORK. THESE TITLES, THOUGH ENIGMATIC, HOLD THE 
SYNTAX OF HER COMPOSITIONS.

Cosplayers is the plural of Cosplayer which comes from Cosplay, itself 
a combination of the words “costume” and “play”. Cosplay describes 
the practice of dressing up and acting like your favourite character. 
This is role-play Manga style. “I-Mirror” is a reference to Second Life, 
a virtual universe created on the Net. Second Life allows the user to 
create their own avatar and live through an online second self. It is 
not just a game but an interactive space as varied as real life. You 
could say it is a copy of real life – a little like the world on the other 
side of the mirror. Alice’s mirror. “When playing ‘pretend’ with her cat 

Kitty Alice passed through to the other side of the mirror. In the mir-
ror world everything was the same but backwards, even words were 
written backwards and strange things happened.”
It’s a world where everything is simultaneously the same and bac-
kwards. An imaginary universe with real people – disguised but real. 
What remains impossible in their real life now seems attainable. 
Hidden behind a costume or computer screen everything and anything 
seems feasible. This virtual world becomes the world of possibilities. 
Second Life is a kingdom, Cosplayers are its characters. As many cha-
racters as the kingdom is wide. Globalisation is unavoidable.
Now that we have the vocabulary sorted and the shortcuts and para-
doxes explained it is possible to enter Cao Fei’s world, or that of her 
avatar, China Tracy. A world which cherishes and highlights his child-
hood and dreams. When I grow up I want to be… Spiderman, Bioman, 
X-Or or Dragon Ball Z. I want to be a pianist, a pilot or a vet. No “loser” 
or “junky” option. Yet somehow Cao Fei, as China Tracy, manages to 
create portraits of those who we would have wanted to be, without 
forgetting who we really are or where we really live. His work is al-
most documentary - like in terms of facts. By creating this coexistence 
between reality and the virtual he brings out the true colours behind 
the camouflage and reveals the functional and mechanical rituals of 
the world in which he lives. The world in which we live. 
Costumes, like the computer, bestow magical powers, making it possi-
ble to transcend reality, escape our surrounding problems and trans-
port ourselves to another place. It is as if role-play can lessen the 
pain caused by the real world. By wandering through towns dressed 
up as Spiderman or Hello Kitty, by inventing themselves a new life, 
Cosplayers, - children who refuse to grow up, our modern-day Peter 
Pans, let the virtual leak into the real world. A world which easily 
catches up with them - it doesn’t take much to slip out of the short, 
intense dream. The jolt back to reality is a hard shock. First of all, the 
geographic reality, then the physical and psychological. The action 
takes place in China; impossible to miss. When talking of China today 
one has to talk about its discords, its ambiguities and symbols. This 
is representational of China – seen as a worksite, a continuous work-
site. It is all a way of highlighting the differences between the old and 
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new China. Rickshaws are never far from skyscrapers.
Cosplayers are never far from their own true roles of foreman, poli-
ceman, delivery man or prostitute. It’s all just a game of smoke and 
mirrors. Reality is ever present, palpable… only you have fallen over 
the edge, torn between the desire to turn back and the desire to stay. 
This new tempting world, which we imagined so differently, is full of 
surprises – and that’s not counting the addictive side to the game, the 
ability to change oneself, nor its similarity with the world we have 
escaped. Time now to be disenchanted – “Alice woke up and said to 

Dorothee Tramoni

Cao Fei
At the Plateau, from March 13 to May 25 2008

Angle Alouettes / Carducci F-75019 Paris
Ph : +33 1 53 19 84 10

Open from wednesday to friday from 2pm to 7pm and on saturdays 
and sundays from 12pm to 8pm. 

www.fracidf-leplateau.com

THERE ARE NO CLEARLY DEFINED “ARRONDISSEMENTS” IN LONDON, 
THOUGH THEY WOULD COME IN HANDY GIVEN HOW BIG AND SOMETI-
MES COMPLICATED THE CITY IS. HOP ON A EUROSTAR AND START EX-
PLORING AS THE DAYS GET WARMER. IT NOW TAKES 2.15 HOURS FOR 
YOU AND YOUR FAMILY TO POP OUT INTO THE CENTRE OF LONDON – 
YOU WON’T EVEN NEED TO FOLD THE BUGABOO TO GET INTO A CAB.

Chelsea, South Kensington, Kensington and Knightsbridge
They are called the Sloane Rangers - the privileged Londoners who 
live in these posh areas and drive Range Rovers. It is also whe-
re London’s expatriate community live: Americans, Italians and of 
course the large French community who like to leave near the South 
Kensington French lycée.
The Shop at Bluebird is one the most complete concept stores in 
London. Located in the heart of Chelsea, it has a large terrace over-
looking Kings Road and an area dedicated to family inside the sto-
re. The children’s corner boasts hard to find labels such as Belstaff, 
John Richmond, the Australian Colette Dinnigan and many others for 
you to discover.

The Pure Baby shop is specialised in very English gifts for the little 
ones; you will find 1 001 versions of Peter Rabbit (plates, bowls, etc.). 
You could also stop in at 9London, 8 Hollywood Road, Little Chelsea, to 
buy the same maternity items as Gwen Stefani such as Rock&Republic, 
True Religion and Citizen jeans.

Stop off at the Daylesford Organic Café for lunch: families are wel-
come. You will find it just at the beginning of Kings Road, on the elegant 
Sloane Square, inside the oh-so-chic Bamford & Sons store. It is the 
organic café par excellence. There are 4 others in London, including 
one in Harvey Nichols where you can also find the label No Added 
Sugar, one of the most exciting current English children’s fashion la-
bels (www.noaddedsugar.co.uk).

Still in Knightsbridge wander down Walton Street,THE street in London 
for shopping for children. At number 172 is the pioneer for stylish 
children, Guys & Dolls, designed by the same architect as the Marni 
stores, housing Pèpè, Finger in the Nose and Simonetta. They had the 
ingenious idea of making children sized changing rooms. Then the-
re is
which is a gold mine for all trendy new mums. They stock the whole 
Mama Mio product range including the magical Tummy Rub Stretch 
Mark Oil. There is also an excellent selection from Anya Hindmarch, 
Alice Temperley and See by Chloe collections, and the store exclu-
sively holds the new Clements Ribeiro Kids line. At number 148 you 
will find Marie-Chantal and her pretty little outfits for well-behaved 
children. Don’t forget to take a look through the window at number 
23: Dragons of Walton create hand-painted, very dainty, very English 
bedroom furniture for children.

 offers the perfect cultural stop in the centre 
of Hyde Park, inside the Kensington gardens. Its location right in the 
heart of nature makes it one of London’s prettiest galleries. It exhi-
bits modern and contemporary art – easy to visit with children (free 
entry). It is even better on Family Day (check out programme at www.
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serpentinegallery.org). If you still want to get a little bit of shopping 
in, Harrods is only a 7-minute walk away…

Finally, the children can let some steam off in the 
 This is a ma-

gnificent playground built in memory of Lady Di, boasting a wooden 
pirate’s ship, swings and a huge sandpit (www.royalparks.org.uk). And 
now that you are so close to Kensington High Street, pop into the brand 
new Wholefoods, the American temple of organic supermarket food 
spread over 3 floors, the only one in Europe. Incredible.

Don’t miss Notting Hill, London’s emblematic, bobo par excellence 
neighbourhood – and just to prove it we bumped into Elle McPherson 
while taking our photos there!

The world of the exquisite English label  is fault-
lessly presented in their latest store in 

 A little gem. The collections, both boys and girls, are stun-
ning. They also have a selection of Pèpè For Caramel shoes and lots 
of little objects to buy as souvenirs. They even have a hairdresser for 
children, only on appointment, of course 

The best French collections for adults can be found at 
 which will open the Petit Aime 

for spring 2008 with a selection from Nana Ki, Bonton and Antik Batik. 
To be continued…
Visit the neighbourhood on Fridays to avoid the saturday tourist inva-
sion at the Portobello flea market. It is getting difficult to find affor-
dable vintage clothing but it is still well worth the visit: “Atmosphere, 
atmosphere, do I look like atmosphere to you?” 

 with its leather club armchairs and 
cappuccinos served during the screening, is mythical. Every Monday 
at 3pm they host the Scream Sessions, where children under one year 
old are welcome. For further information phone 

The complete 
including the children’s collections, delicately doused in British hu-

mour. Rummage around in the objects collected by Sir Paul Smith 
himself, a wonderful selection of books and of course, wonderful 
tailored men’s shirts.

The very beautiful shop Couverture has just closed its doors in 
Chelsea, only to be reopened in spring under the name of

: three floors 
of very carefully selected items, both for parents and children, from 
Mina Perhonen, Megan Park, BOdeBO, etc.

A little further afield, towards the pastoral Holland Park, don’t miss 

. A true treasure trove for your hou-
se and children. They house the English Dandy Star tee-shirts that 
Jade Jagger comes to get for her children. Well, that’s it for shopping 
– time now for a bit of greenery: entering Holland Park feels like you 
have left the town far behind. It can be accessed from Notting Hill or 
by Kensington High Street. It’s a breath of fresh air with its large trees 
and singularly romantic forest paths.

South of the river
You can’t miss a trip around the Tate, first of all because Louise 
Bourgeois’s spider will stop any young tourist in their tracks and se-
condly for the quality of the exhibitions. There is always time for tea 
in the café on the 5th floor which offers a panorama quite different 
from that of the Arc de Triomphe. 

Walk back along the Thames to reach the London Eye. Ok, it might be 
number one tourist attraction in London but the giant wheel is a great 
ride to do with your kids. Don’t worry, the cabins are firmly closed. One 
turn takes 45 minutes and it is best to get your tickets in advance. The 
London Eye is just in front of Big Ben.

The beautiful organic Borough Market is worth a visit on Saturdays. 
Under its arches you will find mouth - watering fresh produce, colours 
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and shapes. There are many cafés in the area offering gigantic must-
try brunches. 
If your kids are better at English than you, enrol them into the Unicorn 
Theatre which has a marvellous programme for children.

This is called Central London: Piccadilly, Oxford Street, Mayfair, 
Marylebone and a little further Primrose Hill. A mixture full of authen-
ticity and tradition. To do: organised tours with www.walks.com, gui-
ded tours in French, perfect for discovering the town by foot.

Start with  the world’s oldest toy store. It’s 5 floors have en-
chanted children since the beginning of the 19th century. Look out for 
its emblematic teddy bear at 188 Regents Street, opposite the Apple 
Store. While you’re there, give yourself a treat and stop in at 

 This department store dating back to 1875, a 
symbol of luxury and modern life, is being revamped by its new ar-
tistic director but there is no children’s corner. Quite beautiful. Just 
like Selfridges, which is not too far along on Oxford Street. This was 
the first department store to be revamped ten years ago and where 
the children’s department is soon to be expanded.
Lunch is at the  – a relaxing setting, right in the centre 
of St James Park, surrounded by ponds, ducks and swaying trees. 
Beautiful, good and calm and a stone’s throw away from Buckingham 
Palace, this is the ideal pause for the family. 

Too much museum time as a family can be disastrous – just do one: 
the National Gallery, a classic right near Piccadilly Circus, is easy 
to visit. Why not then stop in at the famous Wolesley teahouse for a 
nice cup of tea.

Finally, just a little further on, after passing through the re-emergent 
Marylebone quarter where Bonpoint has just opened a shop, you will 
stumble upon Regent’s Park. The Rose Garden is ideal on a spring 
day. Then meander up Primrose Hill towards the North. Jude Law is 
often seen on the lawns in the weekends playing with his children 

(ahh sweet London). The view over the city from the top of the hill is 
unbeatable and Kate (Moss, of course) stops by to do her shopping 
on Regent’s Park Road. Stop in at number 158 at 

. You will find beautiful items from Chloe 
and Marni for children and Belgian labels Maan and Quincy or the 
American Erbaviva line of pregnancy care products. They also exclu-
sively stock Elias&Grace cashmere jerseys. Wonderful.

As an exception the East End doesn’t have any parks but is London’s 
best design district. No parks then, but plenty of old warehouses 
which have been turned into apartments, art galleries and trendy 
bars. This is current-day trendy London, set around Hoxton Square 
and Shoreditch. Not necessarily a family-orientated area but London 
is full of surprises – so don’t get by appearances and come in on a 
Sunday to explore the markets.

First of all, the Colombia Road Flower Market is a pleasure just to 
walk through with your children. There are lots of little streets full of 
stands and flowers of all colours under the sun. This is Londoners’ 
secret address where they meet up on Sunday mornings. 

These cool parents dress their children at 
, a little further north, one of the town’s 

funkiest address. It’s worth visiting for Scandinavian labels Katvig 
and Plastisock and Lucky Wang but mostly for the true blue vintage 
children’s clothing that Ashley delights in showing you. 

Nearer the city end, , also open on a Sunday, has 
lost a bit of its charm since the area has been redeveloped but still 
remains a nice place to shop and hunt for small designers and hand-
made products.

A little closer toward Shoreditch, on Brick Lane, famous for its Indian 
and Pakistani restaurants, hides a very, very small boutique at num-
ber 162.  has beautiful cotton clothing including prin-
ted tee-shirts with messages like “Been inside for 9 months” to pop 
into the suitcase and take back for your french friends.
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Finally, if by any chance you have a friend who is a member, then you 
really must spend the rest of your Sunday lazing in the Soho House 
Shoreditch club, on the roof near the pool, bowling ground and tea-
rooms. Relax, there is always a nanny on hand. The view is magnifi-
cent, the setting wonderful. It is full of very VIP beautiful people but, 
like everywhere in London, it has that little grain of eccentricity to 
relax the atmosphere. «Ce je ne sais quoi...»

Vanessa Boz

A NEW KIDS TRADESHOW IN LONDON 

The children’s fashion tradeshow was launched in London this January. 
Donna Wilson’s creations are cuddly, poetical and comical – installed 
as a giant mobile at the entrance of the trendy show Bubble. Donna 
Wilson + Milk + Bubble = a delicious mix of children’s fashion with a 
little London spice. www.bubbletradeshows.com

WHEN MYTHS ARE QUITE RUDELY UNMASKED BY THE IRREPRESSIBLE 
NEEDS OF MODERNITY, IT IS UP TO US TO SHOW THEM OUT IN STYLE. 
THE MYTHICAL CONEY ISLAND PARK, ASTROLAND, IS PROBABLY LI-
VING ITS LAST SEASON. UNHAPPILY.  

Astroland, the Coney Island attraction park, was the symbol of an 
obsolete New York, a scruffy focal point of popular american culture 
at the height of its glory at the beginning of last century. Coney Island 
is an island which became a peninsula situated at the southern tip of 
Brooklyn. Even if you haven’t been there you most certainly would re-
cognise it. Astroland’s particular atmosphere has been immortalised 
in many films: Annie Hall by Woody Allen, He’s got Game from Spike 
Lee, or the classic Little Fugitive by Ray Ashley, shot in 1953.
In the beginning, Astroland was the Cyclone, the famous wooden rol-
lercoaster which took off for the first time in 1927. The Park dates back 
to 1962. Back then the theme of the park was the “future” – a future 
which today is preserved in formaldehyde, no longer avant-guard, a 
kitsch throwback from the past – but is that a reason to pull it down 
and slap in yet another Las Vegas style flashy park? No! We would 
like to point out that the friendly promoters have at least had to leave 
the Cyclone and a few other rides alone because they have reached 
the rank of historic monument.
Yet, however much fuss I make, by 2011 there’ll be no more Astroland 
and a brand new shiny amusement park is set to take its place. I’m 
warning you now – if the President’s “civilisation” policy plans to pull 
down the Jardin d’acclimatation or the Foire du Trône I’ll be the first 
out in the streets.

Violaine Belle-Croix

CHILDREN WITH SLIGHTLY WAN FACES TAKE TIME OUT FROM THE 
DAY. THEY STAND, DISGUISED, MASKED OR MADE-UP FOR A RATHER 
PARTICULAR BIRTHDAY PARTY HOSTED BY VEE SPEERS, AUSTRALIAN 
PHOTOGRAPHER.

Only one rule applies when participating at this Birthday Party: you 
must create your own character, leaving the pirate, princess or supe-
rhero costume behind in the changing room. No Spiderman or Snow 
White here. They have been replaced by the unfamiliar, the bizarre: 
the children wear simple clothing which may be their own or their pa-
rents: a silk dress with lace, a flannel Bermuda short suit, a miniskirt 
or leotard. The result: a gladiator in Bermuda shorts, a black angel or 
a white angel with a duck’s head, a bare-chested soldier. The hair-
dos are outrageous - grey hair, wigs, tiaras – something worthy of a 
Galliano or Lagerfeld catwalk, a strange, peculiar catwalk. Far more 
astounding than any ordinary dress up party.
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This party has obscure overtones bringing out the dark side, perhaps 
even the menacing side, of childhood. The children are not smiling 
– they’re sulking. Just like models on those aloof catwalks mentio-
ned above. A combination of the innocent beauty of childhood and its 
dark shadows when one can quite nonchalantly commit the worse of 
crimes. The signs are subtle: a dead rabbit, a bouquet of aged Barbie 
dolls or black roses. The photos show prematurely-aged children – 
maybe our children of whom we ask too much, too soon, too fast. Blasé 
little adults, yet still children with their round tummies and their pro-
minent ribs visible through their costumes.
The children are playing a game. The main role is an adult. This copy-
cat game results in the childhood’s ideal stereotypes being comple-
tely overturned. These images which should remind us of “the hap-
piest days of their lives” seem to claim that those days do not coincide 
with our idea of happiness. This is something quite distinct from the 
masked ball or carnival, where you may do as you please… It pleases 
Vee Speers to capture the cruel, twisted, vulnerable side of this time 
- the pleasure in which children play with the imperfect or the gro-
tesque. She captures the way in which we project ourselves onto our 
children, the way in which we use them as tools of our own desires, 
they way in which we make them perfect Little Miss Sunshine mo-
dels. Both freak and chic.
They remind you of Tod Browning’s Freaks, a film from an era not so 
different to our own. Just like these photos seem to be from another 
time with their rigid composition and greyish background. The effect is 
voluntary: taken as black and white Polaroids, they also have some-
thing intrinsically current about them and are reworked with digital 

colour. Much more worrying than the appearance, it is the seriousness, 
the light which frightens. The result is a non-colour, a non-age of 
ghostly images. Guess, guess, guess who I am…

Dorothee Tramoni

GREEN HILLS ROLLING OFF INTO THE DISTANCE, DUCKS FREELY ROA-
MING IN FRONT OF THE MANSION, A CANAL BOAT MOORED AT THE RI-
VER BANK – THIS IS IDYLLIC PASTORAL ENGLAND JUST AS WE LIKE 
IT. COME RAIN OR SHINE.

An afternoon visiting the National Portrait Gallery while your chil-
dren play under the nurturing eye of an English nanny is just one good 
reason to hop onto a Eurostar this spring. The English countryside is 
now less than 3 hours from Paris and less than 40 minutes from the 
centre of London. The Grove Hotel embodies Stella Tennant’s grace 
and Elizabeth Hurley’s glamour. Become the pampered guest of a 
300-acre property on the outskirts of London.
In 2003 the Grove was transformed into a luxury and modern 227-room 
hotel and is a member of the prestigious association, Leading Hotels 
of the World. A sophisticated yet unrestrained atmosphere reigns ele-
gantly throughout, reproducing the so British aristocratic-eccentric 
style. As you enter the huge property along the tree-lined lane all the 
hustle and bustle of London just seems to float away. That is the se-
cret of this marvellous place. So close, yet so far.
Your first glimpse of the property is of a landscape of contrasts dotted 
with sculptures created by Natalie Da Costa and flowering gardens 
boasting hundred-year-old cedar trees and redwoods. Inside, the dé-
cor is just as eclectic. From felt and velvet overtones in the succession 
of parlours to a large black and white giraffe overhanging the stone 
staircase and numerous bay windows looking out onto the gardens, 
the Grove offers exquisite family time with un-missable rituals such 
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as afternoon tea. Milk and sugar, please.
The hotel has two separate spaces. On one side, the Mansion, dates 
back to the 17th century and pays homage to Queen Victoria who li-
ked to sojourn there. Oddball Old England. You can find, for example, 
a majestic grand piano in the Mansion Deluxe suite. The Mansion’s 
rooms are more suited to a romantic escapade than a family outing. 
Best to choose the hotel’s new branch, the West Wing where the little 
yellow chicks will surely put a smile on your cherubs’ faces. Here, the 
rooms were built when the hotel opened and are spacious and per-
fectly designed to enhance your family holiday: a box of Duplo games, 
bambini sized bathrobes, a selection of DVD’s for 7 to 77 year olds are 
all freely available. Take it easy baby.
Leave the children playing happily in the Kids Club while you nip out 
for a bout of shopping in Notting Hill or follow Tiger Woods’ footsteps 
along a 18-hole course. All children over 3 months will be taken care 
of by OFSTED qualified staff. They have thought of everything: painting 
lessons, catered meals, a bouncy castle, video games for older chil-
dren. Worthy of London’s best kindergartens, the Kids Club provides a 
revitalizing, safe and clean atmosphere. See you later, alligator.
In the evening, when it’s time to refuel there is a choice of 3 restau-
rants offering extensive menus. I suggest you try the 28-days T-bone 
steak – which really means 28 times tastier. If you are too pooped to 
leave your room for breakfast just order a traditional English break-
fast in bed: eggs, bacon, baked-beans… your King-size should easily 
hold the whole family. God Save the Queen!

Station just 2.15 hours from Paris. The trip is easy, especially if you 
have booked into the family section of the train where children can 
roam freely.

Euston Station (5 mins by taxi from St Pancras), or 40 minutes by car 
from the centre of London (around 50 pounds by taxi). Travelling by 
plane is just as easy, taking 40 minutes if you arrive at Heathrow or 
Gatwick. If you are not in a hurry it is possible to arrive by riverboat. 
This takes a leisurely 8 hours up the canals leaving from Regent’s 
Park in the centre of London. www.eurostar.com

Ph.: 00 44 1923 807 807
Email: info@thegrove.co.uk www.thegrove.co.uk

-
ted the American Express World Championship in 2006. There is also 
a range of “Green Gym” activities - a refreshing way to detox in the 
property’s 300 acres. With your own private coach or in a group, the 
hotel offers several fitness formulas from the Countryside Chill-Out 
to the more energetic Mini Triathlon Day-Spa. Gym lessons are offered 
all day long including Pilates, Power Plates or a 100 % abs workout 
to smooth out your tummy after the arrival of a baby. For family sport 
activities borrow the bikes or set off on a bear hunt in the surrounding 
countryside, after all there is always sunshine after rain!

inspired from ayurvedic techniques, are available. That’s not forget-
ting the hydrotherapy water jets, the saltwater pool, the sauna and 
the Turkish hammam.

Located less than 30 kilometres from the centre of London, the Grove 
is a great launch pad for any excursion into the city. The choices are 
endless! For those who prefer to stay in the countryside, Windsor 
Castle and Blenheim Palace in the Oxford region make for beautiful 
cultural and historical outings. Legoland, just near Windsor Castle, 
is a great treat for all the family! There are also countless English 
gardens to visit dotted around the landscape. For more information 
go to: www.visitbukinghamshire.org

Anouska’s kids club is open all year round from 9am to 5pm, from the 
age of 3 months, at a cost of 6 pounds (9 Euros) the hour. Children can 
take their meals and siestas there in perfect safety. There are oodles 
of activities including the outdoor playing area, the bouncy castle, 
swings, a trampoline, a special children-only indoor swimming pool…
and even a sandy beach in summer.

Vanessa Boz


