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I came to know Lu Dongni many years ago. It was

in 1983 that I met him in an aesthetics class

organized by the youth themselves. He was then a
young pointsman who was in his early twenties and
enchanted with obscure poetry. Standing by the

road, proud of his eye-catching uniform, he was
always detecting the passersby and the traffic with
alert eyes. On the very day we came across each

other, I quoted his favorite lines---In night, my eyes
black; yet in white uniform, I'm searching for light in
dark. Then, he laughed and so did I. Later on, I
worked for a newspaper and he furthered his study

in the Northwest University of Politics and Law. It

was twenty years later that we met again in a hotel
called Linglong in Shanghai. Living in the same

room, he told me how he went to New Zealand to look
for the place where poet Gucheng once lived and killed
himself, and how he stood on the bleak hillock alone to
recall Gucheng and his poems.

Dongni is simple and enthusiastic. While he was
traveling between Xi'an and Guangzhou busy with his
clothing business, he was asked whether he felt tired
and he replied "It doesn't matter as long as women and
men will look great in my clothing" while he was
developing real estate which was new and hard in China,
he had his habitual tag " Could I get mansions covering
ten thousand miles, I'd house all scholars poor and make
them beam with smiles."

In the year 2002, I dropped bookselling and picked up
the study of Chinese characters while he stopped his
work as a real estate developer and started a nonpro
fit business. Then, he traveled in snow, along the
Wuding River and in sandstorm in Northern Shaanxi.
Finally, it turns out to be this picture album.

It doesn't matter whether the photographing is
professional or the theme is unique. But whether it
will record these transient images we ignored

unconsciously as Dongni expects counts a lot.

Tang Han
Xi'an, the National Day in 2006.
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On Their Way For Performance

Stories of the Blind

Zhang Chenxiang-- The Old Man and the Sea in China
Ma Guorong-- A Happy-go-lucky Man

Li Shouwang-- Team Leader: Li Shouwang

Zhang Guangchun-- Used to Be a Local Big Name
Liu Jiuchao-- A Man with Sight

Story-telling in Northern Shaanxi

Afterword
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#HEFT, BHREEMNLMAD. BRAXNBHE, FEEEHKBHRBE.
All the members of the “Publicity Team of the Blind” are here. The guide is Liu Jiuchao
who is a man of sight, while the last one is Zhang Chenxiang, a reserved blind man.
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The willows along the Wuding River have been there witnessing how time flies.
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Human and nature.
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Walking along the banks of Wu Ding River.
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In order to save money, Publicity Team of the Blind never travel by bus but on foot. When tired, they have

a rest and march on again.
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Up mountains, down slopes and over Wuding River.

On this bleak loess land, year after year, drifting are those blind artists,

to make a living by story-telling. Led by a man with sight, sanxin on
back, blind cane in hand, in sunshine, in downpour, in sandstorm, in
hurricane, they will be there as expected, to stage story-telling in
villages along the Wuding River. Over forty years, without fail.
Continuous mountains, fate disposed by God, witness incredible
happenings.In the time of coldness, passionate as [ am, expect the
meeting with you. Who is longing for your sight? Who is singing the
ardent love songs all night long?

Who is standing on the hillside, off with the wind is the thought, but
no more is your form.

Raindrops on your face have been solidified as frost.

Desolation is revealed from your figure against candlelight.
Unforgettable is your image, following your steps is my heart.
Lingering is your singing, melancholy you bring to me every night.
Whether you are still accompanied as time goes by.

Whether you are still consoled by love at night.

You are there among mountains, you are there along slopes.

The Wuding River is flowing all the time, telling stories of you
drifting men.

To us, drifting is to experience.

To them, drifting is for living.
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V BERAEMELETRE: “REMEBIRIFRL? ”
The country fellow riding a motorcycle stopped and asked:
“when will you give performance in our village?”
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Publicity Team of the Blind never live in hotels but
stay with the fellow-townsman. In the early
morning, Liu Jiuchao musters them at the village
entrance and travels to another village.




