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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 En-
glish, a great number of China’s classics and records as
well as literary works from the Qin down to modem 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 no-
table translators both at home and abroad. Fach book is
carefully compiled and translated with minute precision.
Consequently, the English versions as well as their Chi-
nese originals may both be rated as classics.

It is generally considered that these English transla-
tions are not only significant for introducing China to the
outside world but also useful reading materials for domes-
tic English leamners 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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A MADMAN’S DIARY

Two brothers, whose names I need not mention
here, were both good friends of mine in high school;
but after a separation of many years we gradually lost
touch. Some time ago I happened to hear that one of
them ‘'was seriously ill, and since I was going back to
my old home I broke my journey to call on them. I saw
only one, however, who told me that the invalid was
his younger brother.

“I appreciate your coming such a long way to see
us,” he said, “but my brother recovered some time ago
and has gone elsewhere to take up an official post.”
Then, laughing, he produced two volumes of his broth-
er’s diary, saying that from these the nature of his past
illness could be seen and there was no harm in showing
them to an old friend. I took the diary away, read it
through, and found that he had suffered from a form of
pg_l‘sw/mplex. The writing was most confused
and incoherent, and he had made many wild state-
ments; moreover he had on\uttﬂ to give any dates, so
that only by the colour of the ink and the differences in
the writing could one tell that it was not all written at
one time. Certain sections, however, were not altoge-
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ther disconnected, and I have copied out a part to
serve as a subject for medical research. I have not al-
tered a single illogicality in the diary and have changed
only the names, even though the people referred to are
all country folk, unknown to the world and of no conse-
quence. As for the title, it was chosen by the diarist
“himself after his recovery, and I did not change it.

I

Tonight the moon is very bright.

I have not seen it for over thirty years, so today
when I saw it I felt in unusually high spirits. I begin to
realize that during the past thirty-odd years I have been
in the dark; but now I must be extremely careful. Oth-
erwise why should the Zhaos’ dog have looked at me
twice?

I have reason for my fear.

I

Tonight there is no moon at all, I know that this
is a bad omen, This moming when I went out cautious-
ly, Mr. Zhao had a strange look in his eyes, as if he

were afraid of me, as if he wanted to murder me.
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There were seven or eight others who discussed me in a
whisper. And they were afraid of my seeing them. So,
indeed, were all the people I passed. The fiercest
among them grinned at me; whereupon I shivered from
head to foot, knowing that their preparations were com-
plete.

I was not afraid, however, but continued on my
way. A group of children in front were also discussing
me, and the look in their eyes was just like that in Mr.
Zhao’s while their faces too were ghastly pale. I won-
dered what grudge these children could have against me
to make them behave like this. I could not help calling
out, “Tell me!” But then they ran away.

I wonder what grudge Mr. Zhao has against me,
what grudge the people on the road have against me. I
can think of nothing except that twenty years ago I trod
on Mr. Gu Jiu’s old ledgers, and Mr. Gu was most
displeased. Although Mr.Zhao does not know him, he

must have heard talk of this and decided to avenge

him, thus he is conspiring against me with the people
on the road. But then what of the children? At that
time they were not yet bom, so why should they eye me
so strangely today, as if they were afraid of me, as if
they wanted to murder me? This really frightens me, it
is so bewildering and upsetting. I know. They must
have learned this from their parents!
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I can’t sleep at night. Everything requires careful
consideration if one is to understand it.

Those people, some of whom have been pilloried
by the magistrate, slapped in the face by the local gen-
try, had their magistrate, slapped in the face by the lo-
cal gentry, had their wives taken away by bailiffs or
their parents driven to suicide by creditors, never
looked as frightened and as fierce then as they did yes-
terday .

The most extraordinary thing was that woman on
the street yesterday who was spanking her son. “Little
devil!” She cried. “I’m so angry I could eat you!”
Yet all the time it was me she was looking at. I gave a
start, unable to hide my alarm. Then all those long-
toothed people with livid faces began to hoot with
laughter. Old Chen hurried forward and dragged me
home.

He dragged me home. The folk at home all pre-
tended not to know me; they had the same look in their
eyes as all the others. When I weat into the study,
they locked me in as if cooping up a chicken or a
duck. This incident left me even more bewildered .

A few days ago a tenant of ours from Wolf Cub
Village came to report the failure of the crops and told

my elder brother that a notorious character in their vil- -

lage had been beaten to death; then some people had

9

ANX AT 90 EIRNIE TTLITITE




