#iNitiE 2h
Selected Stories l)y Xiao Hong

English-Chinese « Gems of Chinese Literature « Modern

HXAHE - PELEEE KL AT

AN
Xiao Hong

SMEH S SR% R
Foreign Language Teaching and Research Press



c IR AR AR -

University Reader

FAFH - PELFEE - AL F AT

English-Chinese * Gems of Chinese Literature * Modern

WAL/ ik

Selected Stories by Xiao Hong

Moo F
Xiao Hong

LS XY ¥

Chinese Literature Press

MEHFSHRYHMHE
Foreign Language Teaching and Research Press



EHEREE CIP) ¥R

AL/ e 35 LR MR/ AL . — JUR P E SCE A
SMEHFE S B S HiRAL, 1999. 8

(PERXEEE - HRXFRTD

ISBN 7-5071-0575-X

Lo Lo B /M- E- A3 BUEY- 92 i
N.H319.4.1

o [ s P 48 CIP SR 7 (1999) 48 29632 &

PICWR . A AT
RUMG: & %

RAMB PEHIFRE - RRIF L5
. EAUNTE A
A b F

R
(b ¥8F A%24%
b B B 5 B AR R
(LFHZFRB19%

T OE X i
T
)

LT B B EN R E A
FEBIESEL SR GRS

TP 850X 1168 1/32 10,875 Bk
1999 4F 8 HEE 1L 19994E 8 B4 1 W EIR
FE160 F  E¥. 15000

ISBN 7-5071-0575-X/1 » 518
SEAM 12,90 75




A" HEL RT7
BESUBKLXAHA)

A=4 4]
\=4 4



KEEFEH I

RFEERPITR

—— P EXFRE LK ST

TEEE TR XS~ 50 K4 A EXETEHER
HEEAN, RINNCHERARS TE, BHRNABURY
B 5000 MFEP ¥, kTt 2B 400 FER A ¥4,

ERBRNAFTHEFANAAZ. ERITRBEED
Wk AR L4 =k TOFEL B it3 i, R4 %48 10 &
REBKAE - LB ES ERNEERETTIEMS
BHAHRK L REARF LR 5 — 5 480 % .,
EHRATH P ECE,

AHEHREMTEXFREE S B RA B, LA
REXENERL, RINB L IR ASLEERAEN BN 2
AT RET HENRE, URLA TP EHCENEE, KET
AX IR, FHRTEN LB THER STUNFA LR Y
HCAIRBIVE DAL S, URRAN A AT ERTRARTLE,
HERAFAE EXRTEE, EFRAFE WD, KA —
Bl MR, RAFENXELRENR X, B B4 K
BRALHAFRNE H R VB TR T . 25mE
VIS £ B EEE PE F TIPNCE S NN
ROBHRFEAL XB XK "AEAATF B LER—FAX
A AR K. AU %5 A SR ek b 6 F
XAESH N+ WFAELRRAT, L LB s 2o,
 RMESAAWREF K, 8 KA L h0 i W H o, 4
VLR X TRFHERE LA BTS84 e
ROR R KENEFENESE AL L XEHTH—4

1



KEFEFEH TR ~ -

B RF A N TR E S RA S AR E R
B EANERR SR GANESREBEE, FAEWR A
HAHR— S FERXEERH, AR FEEFEALHCTEH
MEANEZREZINALT L, BRI, - MELEHNB ¥R
REHAEE*E X SR XU R LR EE AL, +E7. &
TENEARRBERLER, LN AR EEFER
BVCWRARBEE 2N LEFTEH, LAY 2500 & £ R K
AFHEEHE. T ENHE LKA E 8, K2 FA
B REERITERE WA N2 B8 Xty 8 83K
MHMZTREREER, T 0.4 R 05K 5oy & F
A¥ERREREE, EXUEBANAE LY., FEAAZ
EREFER G AP AR NE R LS, BH LML, 5
BH—RRERE @K, /K3 il 0N 5 %48 &
W e KRR E R ATESE — e 8L
THREGEP i #, —HUA R NS E WA LT SfA
BHB AL 8 S RNERNTY 200, <4 205
B A A By X 4 %o

MR E-ARK AR A XN F AL, T U E
BEXUEF G, XENREMAL b A4 o384 1Y
R MBI A EBEN . EANE S 4R A2 4
PR R R AR E R R (R - B E
BORAXEARANEBHER LB AA N XA ER P Bk E
FoREAGACHR & AN AL A BANES L,
MRE X, R EARHEN XL R X, EL SR
FEKF A E MR, LFAXER A,

“HERKW REEZE RN PEXLEFIE. 0BT
BRAFRAKGEFERD, k5 £ L0 2542 8855

I



KEEEHTL

FPESRARFEMNODAEADFRTEN LR, RAES
EiU#RTHTHARFERASFHE T T EE 2 ZHNH
FR-—FHASATERSEEAES S LT, HHEL
HREG TR FNEA.

RARRAEN H AR H A, RAVE A — 4L 4 94
ROREAFE - Y —DAEH TR, kB PEXEH
RHEFBRAFAFHLER L RAPRBLH LA EL
WE—Edr. BEHE— KM T o5 P il 5000 4 4% %
FoHRME . 458 RNE LA T,

wE
—ERAR =+H



B =3
CONTENTS
ﬁ%ﬁiﬁ:ﬁ!ifﬁu ....................................... 7 ;g—( 1)
— PR F T dORFF
The Death of Wang Asag «eeoreeseeeereeenens e, (2)
EPTIBEITE -ovvveerererrmramriera e e e (3)
The Bridge ........................................................ ( 32 )
B‘f .................................................................. ( 33)
Hands  rocrcreerrremeeiiiiiiiiiieiiii ittt e it iieeneen s ( 70 )
% ................................................................. ( 71)
On the Oxcart  scrrrrreeerrrorreratniiaiennaian.. B T P ( 118)
4:$_t ............................................ Ceseeessarisaane ( 119)
The Family Outsider ............................................. ( 150)
Z{#ﬁuﬂ‘%)\ .................................................. (151)
Vague Expectations  +verevecerereiiii (246)
ﬁ%m%ﬁ ..................................................... (247)
Spring In a Small Town srorrreeeeeremmmmiiiie tiveierannanans (270)
/J\w‘z;_{ﬂ ......................................................... (27] )



REXEFHNEGHER LA AN L
FRRBEER ELANACER BEA LR
WS A AANEEE, TRECE BIERE
BEARE S TENR T ERSR YA AL 4
BB E AIAXEREE IS



The Death of Wﬁné Asao

The Death of Wang Asao

The grass and the leaves of planis were covered with a layer of
gray-white frost. The yellow-leaved trees on the mountain were
waiting for the morning sun, and when it appeared over the hori-
zon, it gave rise to a rosy dawn. Flowers and grass in the wild pas-
tureland gave off an aroma that was filled with the chill and desola-
tion of autumn.

The wildflowers, tiny stream, and grass huts were obscured by a
cloud-like lay=r of fog which obliterated all sound and even blotied
out the surrounding hills, far and near.

Just before sunrise each morning Wang Asao went out with Little
Huan to the square of the front village to slave away for the land-
lord. Little Huan may have only been seven years old, but she was
already learning how to serve the landlord as a slave-child. Spring
had come and gone, summer had come and gone. ... Wang Asao
had performed every type of work imaginable including weeding
the fields and planting rice shoots. Now that autumn had arrived
she sat with the other village women under the overhanging rush
roofs using lengths of hemp cord to make string after long string of

eggplants. None of them paid any attention to the mosquitoes and
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The Death of Wang Asao

other insects that continued to bite their already swollen faces and
hands any more than they did to the childrer screaming for their
mommies from inside the huts. They were precccupied with thread-
ing the vegetables, their hands weaving back and forth like looms,
making one string after another.

On the following morning the strings looked more like threads of
purple beads than eggplants as they hung from the eaves in front of
Wang Asao’s hut, from one end to the other. Lven the low willow-
branch fence that encircled her hut was literally covered with
strings of purpie beads. It was the same with all of her fellow vil-
lage women: row upon row of strung-up eggplants hung from the
eaves of their huts.

After hanging in the sun for several days, the eggplants had
dried, and all the families in the neighborhood started taking them
down and delivering them to the landlord’s storeroom. When winter
came, all that Wang Asao would have to eat were rotten potatoes
that the landlord used as pigfeed. Not a single slice of dried egg-
plant ever found its way into her mouth.

The eastern sun slanted directly into the workers® eyes. As the
fog burned off, gradually exposing the surrounding hills, the men
and women in the fields increased their work pace. Clusters of
goats and oxen foraged among the wild grasses that were beginning
to wither in the autumn frost in the pastureland and on the hill-
sides .

Wang Asao was nowhere to be found in the fisld. That was puz-
zling. Third Master Zhu came out to the square every morning to

pass out the work assignments for Landlord Zhang. On this occa-
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The Death of Wang Asao

sion, he told a young woman who was picking potatoes to go look
for Wang Asao.

The work-team leader, Lengsan, broke in with:

“You’d better send me instead. A man can get it done faster.”

Two minutes after Third Master Zhu had given his approval,
Lengsan was standing outside Wang Asao’s window.

“Wang Asao, why aren’t you out working?”

There was an immediate response from inside the hut:

“I'm sure glad you’re here, Uncle. Would you run over and ask
Sister Wang to come over here from the front village. I have such a
splitting headache I won’t be able to work today.”

Little Huan, who was sitting at Wang Asao’s side, blurted out
through her tears:

“Mommy’s lying. She can’t go to work ’cause her belly’s so big.
She cried all night long, but I don’t know if it’s ’cause her belly
hurts or cause she was thinkin’ ’bout Daddy.”

Little Huan’s words pierced her mother’s heurt, pierced it to its
very core. She swallowed her tears as she patted Little Huan’s
head impatiently to get the child to stop talking.

Li Lengsan was a cousin of Wang Asao’s husband. Little Huan’s
outburst seemed to have touched off some familiar sympathies in
him, for he dashed off to the front village without hesitation .

Little Huan climbed up onto the window ledge and fussed with
her tiny, mussed-up braid with hands that still didn’t know how to
comb her own hair. A kitten from next door jumped up onto the
ledge, where it curled up in the litile girl’s lap. Seemingly trying

to find some warmth, the kitten lay there lazily opening and closing
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The .Death of Wang Asao

its eyes.

A rainbow of early morning colors was reﬂected off the distant
hills. The cluster of grazing goats and o oxen appeared as tmy black
specks moving about in the rosy clouds. But Lmle Huan was too
busy fussing with her mussed-up braid to notice any. pf thls

2

In the villages people referred to one another m&h names like
Sister Wang, Lengsan, and Third Master Zhu. Warking-class peo-
ple customarily use such simplified forms of address, forms that
never change. This is a natural symbol of the working class.

Sister Wang sat at Wang Asao’s side, while Little Huan squatted
on the kang; a sense of loneliness gripped all three of them.
When the sun was directly overhead, a horde of insects — whatev-
er they were -— set up an unbearable din on the hill behind the
hut, the sound a mixture of comic laughter and resentful sadness.

Although she was only seven, Little Huan already knew what it
was like to experience sadness and to be pensive, just like a young
lady. As she listened to the chirping insects, she imitated the two
adults by pouting with her tiny mouth and sighing. Perhaps all of
this was a direct result of her having lost her mother at such a ten-
der age.

Little Huan's father had been a hired hand who had died before
she wag even born. Then when she was a child of five she had lost
her mother, who had died of humiliation after being raped by
Zhang Huqi, Landlord Zhang’s son.
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