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Green Night _

Green Night

After he had finally climbed up the smail hill, he raised his
head, drew a deep breath and gazed into the distance.

The dazzling and rich green, boundless in all directions,
seemed to fill the space between sky and earth. He sensed in it a
bitterness, an intimacy and an elusive melancholy. It also
brought to mind myriads of recollections. His thoughts flut-
tered like a soundless, sentimental melody above the immea-
surable expanse of grass, his body and soul transparent and
tranquil.

Little Oyuna had been only eight years old then. She had sat
astride the horse, her hands holding the saddle tightly. She
fixed her gaze on him with pursed lips before she broke into
loud crying. He had put her on the horse to divert the sorrow of
their parting. Huge masses of white clouds surged from the
light-blue horizon, lining up like a long formation against the
azure sky. And Oyuna, this little girl of eight, what did she
have on her mind? How could the light-blue line between the
sky and earth produce such endless clusters «f white clouds?

What a fresh feeling — giving free rein to thoughts without
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Green Night

looking for an answer. The ocean-like emerald had filtered
away the noisy, disorderly and boring yesterday. And now,
here on the hilltop he could remain alone for awhxle recalling
the past without being disturbed. For eight full years he
never again found such a serene moment. Perhaps there had
not been an appropriate time or environment, though in the
hustle and bustle he had often told himself: Hey, you should
stop awhile to meditate carefully. Maybe, sooner or later in
his life, he would be entitled to a little time for such placid,
uninterrupted contemplation.

Eight years had elapsed. It was eight years before that he
set out from the slope of this small hill and headed for the
clamorous, bustling city along this same road with three
wheel tracks. At first he often recalled Oyuna’s sweet dim-
ples and intelligent big eyes, resembling those of a baby
camel. He had even published a short poem about the little
girl, in which he compared her to a “joyous stream.” But,
oh, life — carrying coal and storing cabbages in winter,
swarms of mosquitoes and flies droning in summer, machines
roaring day and night in the factory beside h:s simple flat,
the long queue before a beancurd shop. . Such worldly oc-
cupations and discomforts had submerged his poem. Deep in
the night he had infrequently glimpsed the flash of a star
with his mind’s eye, but he never recaptured the twinkling
that had shaken his heart to the core.

He had left the past behind a long time ago. But now, the
boundless green grassland, the winding wheel tracks and the
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Green Night

gentle slope, were slowly taking him back in time. Here, he
had been birned dark red by the sun, he had come to fierce
blows with people, and he had learned the difficulties and
pride of manual labour. He fixed his gaze on the limitless
green. White clouds, like large boats, sailed away noiselessly
in the azure sky When the indigo shadow cast by the clouds
disappeared, the three wheel tracks appeared bright and
clear under the rays of the sun. This road led to his youth
long gone. He seemed to hear a call from far away, and his
eyes moistened as he murmured, “Oh, grassland.”

This was the Xilin Gol grassland, consisting of such famous
pastures as Left and Right Sunid, East and West Ujimgin,
Abag and Abagnar. Now that he had finally returned, he felt
an urge to cpen the door to his heart that had remained too
long shut. His cousin had said, “May you sit steady on the
gaunt back of Rocinante.” Why? Because Don Quixote set
out on that horse to begin his crusade against his imagined
enemies, whereas he had packed his travel bag to look for his
imagined pure land. He had simply cast a glance in silence at
his cousin irstead of disclosing his heart to him. They be-
longed to different generations, though he was only ten years
senior. He could not bear to tell his cousin the story about
little Oyuna. who was so sacred to hira, for his cousin
would very likely laugh in his face! Perhaps what happened
eight years ago had dispersed like the clouds. But Oyuna's
smile had stayed with him, the only gift left by time and
life. It was also the only thing he possessed that helped

6



gw

BT, 70K L AR AT 5, 76 L
e S — AR T 35 OO RRAERY (3. Bt |
BT, R ERI AR E AT
FHBET, RROZEBIE, BN
LERDGR B AT T BRI 2 00 . AR B
BTS00 B H0E BT R, — 7 TR AT O
We, RARRIFREI T o I8, BIR, " AR,
KRBT, RN KT
ESBRARIL B LG RIPT E A 44 /R S0 S M4
ERBEHREHER, AT ES TXE, 4
W E SR ETIHFRAINY . O By, &
B B E TR LR, "%
fHasr “EhE - Sy FRERGHA
B LAE, T 4 F AR A0 - SRR IR
20" HIRBME T 36— IR, B4R TR
HRGARRLR, RBRE S, BRT
B M5 4RI/ NS B 257,
BEEGE B! K, IR EHEF
BEREYSH0--- - AF. ASERTH — SR AR =
BB A AR S0 57 o B 4 B —
W, R DREO RIS, b RA S
RA—ERE. 41, BERF SRR

£ 3804
English-Chinese

FEEEE

Geras of Chinese Literature
GHE RS

Contemporary Literature



Green Night

him keep his dignity in front of his cousin, who would, of
course, disagree with this. But then, he knew, he could find
acknowledgement, sympathy, patience and condolence in
the Xilin Gol grassland.

He strode along the three wheel tracks, his feet brushing
aside the tips of grass and his exposed chest embracing the
sweeping grassland wind. He was so impatient to see the
lovely girl with sweet dimples.

When he passed commune® office a little while earlier, he
had run into Kua Yisi, a native of Henan Province. From the
crowd coming down to the long corridor of the first floor, Kua
had accosted him, “Hey, brother. Come to collect folk songs?
How much do you plan to reap this time? You should write a

novel, making two or three thousand yuan. The last piece was

worthless — how could you write about a little girl!” “Don’t
think everybody is like you,” he had retorted, “only interested
in money. . .." But Kua Yisi would not give in, “How about

you? For just the few lines about that maiden you earned ten
yuan! Would you have accepted one cent less?” The people
nearby, who were leaving for home, roared with laughter.
Their footsteps and cackling echoed in the dimly lit corridor.
Speechless, he left the office building lonely and miserable.
Why was there no communication between him and the oth-
ers? Why were Kua Yisi and his cousin more popular? Did

people detest the use of decent language to express sincerity,

@Commune, or People’s Commune. an administrative: unit consisting of sev-
eral production brigades in some rural areas then.
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