W7k 3EiE

WILD GRASS

=5



1y B

WILD GRASS
& A E2
WES Wi #EiF

shox & e 8
FOREIGN LANGUAGES PRESS



BEHERSE (CIP) £1E

WPRE . LRI 7 BaREE . MdE . W YakiE .
—lbst: SR, 2016

( v 28 LA SO )

ISBN 978-7-119-09771-8

I .- 0. O% - kg Q- M . OKIF - BLE - X -9
Q&I - BOCEQE MK - FE IV .(D H3194:1

o AR L 5 CIP $diiA% 7 (2015) 55 285766 45

VAT b8
it Gk - EhRIE
EMRIME I 1 3

B i

# it &
WEE Wk HEF

©2016 4b SCH AT AT B 54T ]
o A %
WA AT AN SO GG FR B T2 A
I Hbe AEETHTPEIRE A TR K 24 5 EBERES : 100037
™ hE: o hape/www. p.com.cen HLFIBAE - p@cipg.org.cn
i . 008610-68320579 ( B4 ) 008610-68327750 ( WAL )
008610-68995852 ( KATHE)  008610-68996064 ( HifH il )
ST PO [ i P2 11 SRS R R AN
EASE PO TS I
H A 78Tmm x 1092mm  1/32
¥ ¥ 40T
p ik. 45
B ke 20064F 1 55 1 RS | UKEPRI
5. ISBN 978-7-119-09771-8
£ 220000

WAL AT ARt Gy Epe AR £ 1 0 D el ( FLET . 68996172 )



H R

At RO E PR g, LR A
a, ik B BESMCERIER R TORER
HESCEESMISUEIEE, EEER, TiEelH
R, oK 4T i e R ik o [ S K b [ s Ak
MBS AT SRR RSt . X LE B3 E E 4454
fE, BERIMERBERE. SREBHIGHIE,
BEPE R TR, RSB, o SRS AR
O RH IR A SRR

FATEIRT, XEERPORE S, ANRAXIMNE
NHENX, ERNERNINERESE . B
ELEE, WESAMENSER. A, &I
XIS AR #EE, HHER TN R
M, RESEHEH, DIARISEH.

Sk e AR



Publisher’s Note

Foreign Languages Press is dedicated to the editing, translating
and publishing of books in foreign languages. Over the past
several decades it has published, in English, a great number of
China’s classics and records as well as literary works from the Qin
down to modern times, in the aim to fully display the best part
of the Chinese culture and its achievements. These books in the
original are famous and authoritative in their respective fields, and
their English translations are masterworks produced by notable
translators both at home and abroad. Each book is carefully
compiled and translated with minute precision. Consequently, the
English versions as well as their Chinese originals may both be
rated as classics.

It is generally considered that these English translations are
not only significant for introducing China to the outside world
but also useful reading materials for domestic English learners
and translators. For this reason, we have carefully selected some
of these books, and will publish them successively in Chinese-
English bilingual form.

Foreign Languages Press
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Foreword

Foreword

When I am silent, I feel replete; as I open my mouth to
speak, I am conscious of emptiness.

The past life has died. I exult over its death, because from
this T know that it once existed. The dead life has decayed. 1
exult over its decay, because from this I know that, it has not
been empty.

From the clay of life abandoned on the ground grow no
lofty trees, only wild grass. For that T am to blame,

Wild grass strikes no deep roots, has no beautiful flowers
and leaves, yet it imbibes dew, water and the blood and flesh of
the dead, although all try to rob it of life. As long as it lives it is
trampled upon and mown down, until it dies and decays.

But I am not worried. I am glad. T shall laugh aloud and
sing.

I love my wild grass, but I detest the ground which decks
itself with wild grass.

A subterranean fire is spreading, raging, underground.
Once the molten lava breaks through the earth’s crust, it will
consume all the wild grass and lofty trees, leaving nothing to

decay.
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Foreword

But I am not worried; I am glad. I shall laugh aloud and
sing,

Heaven and earth are so serene that I cannot laugh aloud
or sing. Even if they were not so serene, I probably could not
either. Between light and darkness, life and death, past and
future, I dedicate this tussock of wild grass as my pledge to
friend and foe, man and beast, those whom I love and those
whom I do not love.

For my own sake and for the sake of friend and foe, man
and beast, those whom I love and those whom 1 do not
love, T hope for the swift death and decay of this wild grass.
Otherwise, it means I have not lived, and this would be truly
more lamentable than death and decay.

Go, then, wild grass, together with my foreword!

Lu Xun
Written in White Cloud Pavilion, Guangzhou
April 26, 1927
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Autumn Night

Autumn Night

Behind the wall of my backyard you can see two trees: one
is a date tree, the other is also a date tree.

The night sky above them is strange and high. I have never
seen such a strange, high sky. It seems to want to leave this
world of men, so that when folk look up they won’t be able
to see it. For the moment, though, it is singularly blue; and
its scores of starry eyes are blinking coldly. A faint smile
plays round its lips, a smile which it seems to think highly
significant; and it dusts the wild plants in my courtyard with
heavy frost.

I have no idea what these plants are called, what names
they are commonly known by. One of them, I remember,
has minute pink flowers, and its flowers are still lingering
on, although more minute than ever. Shivering in the cold
night air they dream of the coming of spring, of the coming
of autumn, of the lean poet wiping his tears upon their last
petals, who tells them autumn will come and winter will come,
vet spring will follow when butterflies flit to and fro, and all
the bees start humming songs of spring. Then the little pink
flowers smile, though they have turned a mournful crimson

with cold and are shivering still.
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Autumn Night

As for the date trees, they have lost absolutely all their
leaves. Before, one or two boys still came to beat down the
dates other people had missed. But now not one date is left,
and the trees have lost all their leaves as well. They know
the little pink flowers’ dream of spring after autumn; and
they know the dream of the fallen leaves of autumn after
spring. They may have lost all their leaves and have only
their branches left; but these, no longer weighed down with
fruit and foliage, are stretching themselves luxuriously. A few
boughs, though, are still drooping, nursing the wounds made
in their bark by the sticks which beat down the dates: while,
rigid as iron, the straightest and longest boughs silently pierce
the strange, high sky, making it blink in dismay. They pierce
even the full moon in the sky, making it pale and ill at ease.

Blinking in dismay, the sky becomes bluer and bluer, more
and more uneasy, as if eager to escape from the world of men
and avoid the date trees, leaving the moon behind. But the
moon, too, is hiding itself in the east; while, silent still and
as rigid as iron, the bare boughs pierce the strange, high sky,
resolved to inflict on it a mortal wound, no matter in how
many ways it winks all its bewitching eyes.

With a shriek, a fierce night bird passes.

All of a sudden, T hear midnight laughter. The sound is
muffled, as if not to wake those who sleep; vet all around the
air resounds to this laughter. Midnight, and no one else is by.
At once 1 realize it is I who am laughing, and at once I am

driven by this laughter back to my room. At once I turn up
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