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The Obsessed

The Obsessed

Yang Jinshan’s wedding day was late in the autumn of 1944,
before the first frost heralded the onset of w:nter. The date had
been fixed by a necromancer after much judicious head-shaking.
Indeed the day had dawned gloriously. Yang Jinshan climbed on
his black mule, and accompanied by his sixteen-year-old nephew
Yang Tianqing riding a borrowed donkey, headed up the
mountain track to Shijia Village to fetch the bride. Yang Jin-
shan swayed with the plodding gait of the mule. and his
wide-brimmed hat sat on his head like an overturned lamp-
shade. The sixteen-year-old’s head had been carefully shaved for
the occasion, and gleamed white and vigorous with the joy of
youth in the brisk wind of autumn. By the time they gained the
jagged ridge of the mountain, clouds began to drift in. The
golden disc of the sun swam through the ragged shreds of
morning cloud like egg swirling in pumpkin soup. As men and
beasts disappeared beyond the ridge, the sun vanished behind
dark clouds. The wind was dank. At noor it began to rain.
Tentatively at first, as an old man's piss; then gathering force,
and finally pelting sown. The valley was filled with the sound of
rain. The wedding guests scattered for shelter to their own

homes. Only ¢ few diehards remained huddled under the eaves



RERE

REMRE

FHRE - ERBENBEZ R
ARG RBT R, 7E PR SEAR L R R
WZTRTHABNEEGS LB RES
H, RRRSRE, AAHETSHHELHE
ARMERT, BHEREILGRERE - LE
REPER, BA--BI—EINBE LT 8 E
BBRRAWKILE, KHEC28IKYE, BF
RMBMEBHNGERTHBESE, HEW
ERTELRKRE, BE L AFLEE
THEMENIIB. +X5HHRE ELE
BB, 75 H A9 5 R N F K
R EBLITT A S T IRI f0 F i
PO S 205, 59000 K It b B i
K, BFIZIOEE, JQBLN S TR MK L. 1%
FIMFLTFETW. BIREAGK, FA
EMAME, 1A WAV WS ER T, %
BERHIENAD R B E BB R, FIL i A
HISRAE B T, MR TS BT

OQRAEXFXAMY,

R GO
English - Chinese
o [ S0 E R
Gem: of Chinese Literature
ENWE 3]

Contemporary Literature



The Obsessed

puffing on their pipes. The talk turned to the bride. It was ru-
mored that the second daughter of Pockmark Wang of Shijia
Village was a beauty. Though no one had actually seen her, the
gossips quickly made a juicy morsel of her. They pronounced,
sourly, that she was too good to be wasted on Yang Jinshan
who was just short of fifty. Not that he was unworthy, mind
you. It was his good luck they resented. Fo- without his thirty
mu of land on the hill he would not have rated a backward
glance from a mangy ewe. For it was generally thought that
Yang Jinshan was lacking in manhood. And the best proof of it
was that he had thrashed about on the kang with a wife for
nearly thirty years and produced nothing. However, the
Japanese ended that problem for him. The day they swept
through Floodwater Canyon, Yang’s first wife was cutting hay
in the sesame fields on Loma Ridge. A Japanese bullet ended
the life of the sweaty, barren woman whom some thought was a
Communist guerrilla. Since then the small landowner, Yang
Jinshan was obsessed with siring a child. That explained his
fascination with young women.

Wang Judou was a pretty woman of twenty. She had a
small oval face, and her long slender body was as straight
and supple as a poplar tree. She guided the donkey down the
steep mountain track with the pressure >f her firm long
thighs. Her red jacket glowed like a nonextinguishable flame
in the pelting rain. Her wet, glossy black bhair shone like the

embers of a charcoal fire.

Yang Jinshan was impatient to begin his. enterprise. Had
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The Obsessed

his young nephew not been in the way. he would have risen
from his mule like a great eagle, seized the woman and ac-
complished his purpose there and then.

“Tianging, take good care of your Aun:!”

Tianging stumbled along, slipping in the mud between the
donkey and the mule. He stroked the donkey’s rear with a tree
branch, not so much to urge it on, as out of a deep and myste-
rious boredom. And the donkey flicked its tail at the touch of
the branch. The fleeting sight of the animal’s elementary organs
was strangel) disturbing yet fascinating. Tianqing was numb
mired in reverie, beset by emotions he did not understand.

The track took a sharp downward turn. The donkey stum-
bled, and Yang Jinshan became concerned.

“Tianging, guide the donkey by the reins.”

Yang Jinshan was annoyed that Tianging was completely
unaware of possible hazard. Little did the uncle know that the
Nephew harboured the same interest in the woman as he.

Tianging moved ahead and seized the donkey’s short leather
rein with one hand and its bit with the other. His hand grazed
the donkey’s mouth and the warm, moist touch startled him.
He looked back. The face that loomed out of the rain was no
longer touched with a blush of rouge as he had glimpsed it in
Shijia Village. The rouge.had streaked in the rain. Now it
looked like a ripe pumpkin. He had the inexplicable longing to
dry it with a cloth, and to cradle it tenderlv in his arms. He
guided the donkey blindly through the mud. Tianging felt a

great emptiness. He had become as insubstantial as a breath of

6.



RERE

“KE,BETREIL

REWHIRED, NN EE B MR
FZ 18], PR T o A0 U 3 2
PARXPTHEH. ARSI OERE, W
RELZ-MHEANEHBOEY. hEH -
T, EPRREM AR E, TE IR
HEHBRSMKE. BHEANER, QPR
FRAEENFR, EREBVERT .

RE.BILERGHEA,

USERE T 13K, B& A Fianm
VPRTETR HRRARL. ETRALON
FF i k. AR ERREE, +X
SR ERIERME T X F Bk

R R GO I R4S, — FH 4 5
B, —FHEEKES, FHIEME THE
FRPFRPLHBOTE REERET
B MLETHREFLRET . B8%
BERANMA T mEO RIS LI T E R
BT FBRR , 18— BB % T By
RBR, XFRMEE, %M 5T oy
T B AR L AR, B R S R
HE, RERT URAZ 8, i EPER
EEHE, EBEE 24 RBERE

FP et
English - Chinese
FE SO
Gemy of Chinese Literature

LSS 3]

Contemporary Literature



The Obsessed

cold air. The autumn rain had not only destroyed his uncle’s
wedding day, it had destroyed his tender, carefree heart.

“Shall we stop a while at the shrine?”

“We're already wet. Might as well press on.”

“Tianqging, drape my jacket over your aunt...”

“No, don’t. I'm already wet...”

The Aunt’s voice was low and melodious. The Uncle fell
silent. Tianqing did not look back. He was painfully aware
of the sound of eight hooves and his own feet squishing
through the mud, and the breath of the donkey warm on the
back of his hand. The donkey’s warm breath and the wom-
an’s presence made his scalp and the nape of his neck tingle.

The rain became a steady downpour. Three miles from
the stone quarry at the head of the canyon, there was a
shrine that sat facing the mountain track like a huge toad
with its mouth wide open. The Uncle got off the mule
grumbling and lifted the woman off the donkey as carefully
as a jug of oil. The Aunt dashed into the shelter of the toad’s
mouth and the Uncle squeezed himself in after her. Tianging
realized there was barely space left for him. The expressions
on the two faces inside contradicted one another. But the
Uncle’s was more commanding.

“Go find some shelter in the woods. And see that the an-
imals are properly tethered. Don’t let the mule take fright.”

Tianging was not wanted. As he turned away, the Uncle
came after him, tossed him a towel and clepped his felt hat

on Tianging’s head. The shrine was a black pit, from which
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