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Introduction

An abstract of The Remote Head of
the Yellow River: A boy from the inland
was trudging in the prairie in a snow-
storm in the hope of finding his father,
who died underwater while measuring
the icy river. The splendour of his father’s
life and the lofty perscnality of his step —
mother greatly thriiled him, which made
him realize that his adult life should start
here.
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A journey of more than two
thousand kilometers already
thrown behind as if it had
been adream, LuYe, asev-
enteen -year —oldboy, now
found himself timidhy stand-
ing outside a station with his
baggage on his back.

Even the wind on the
plateau seemed dry and cooi
beneath a dark blue sky
where clouds loocked softer
and whiter than the blooming
cotton bolls in central China.
What a strange world) What
a new feell

He was greated by a hail of
vending calls, Kabab! Kaba-
b!I”, " Yogurt! Twenty cents
a bowl! “ and ” Milky tea, if
shoddy, for nill” . From a-
mong the voices talking in
strange dialects was sud-
denly heard a familiar ac-
cent, "Noodles, noodles with
meshed garlic! * It sounded
s0 warm that he followed the
calls to a stall. The old noo-
dle vender recognized him to
be a fellow —townsman by
his accent, hurriedly strained
a bowlful of noodles with an
iron strainer and poured half
a spoon of sesame oil and
meshed garlic on top, with a
big ladle of egg gravy thrown
n.
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* A student?” the old man
brought the noodles to him,
gazing at his shoulder —
marked uniform. Yes, ”
sweating all over his face for
the hot, fragrant, meshed
garlic and with a big piece of
egg in his mouth, he could
only keep nodding. For
summer holiday? Have rela-
tives here?” ” Yes, ves.’
The old man rubbed his
eyes, My son 1s in our
hometown, It has been sev-
eral years since he last was
here. iI'm afraid he’s now as
tall as you---~

A few casual words be-
tween total strangers at a
common food stall touched a
tender chord in him. ” Er,
whose father doesnt miss
his son? What if my father
also--- " he dared not go on
with his train of thought,
Having swallowed several
mouthfuls of food down in a
hurry, and the bill paid, he
set out.
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He did not stop for a rest,
but got on a westbound long
distance bus, speeding into
a boundless prairie. For two
days the bus kept running on
the green, felt —like shallow
grassland. The Yeliow River
meandered in the deep val-
leys and occasionally a flock
of brown barhead geese or
white hagdons swept across
the sky. Now and then one
could see the skeletons of
horses or yaks with dark eye
sockets pointing dreadfully
into the firmament. The
herdsmen had all moved to
the summer pastures at the
foot of the Bayankala moun-
tains so that hardly a single
tent could be seen, which
made the scene melancholy
and desolate.

The crowded bus was per-
meated with a nauseating
mutton smell. A few Tibetan
men, insheep pelt overcoats
and with naked, dark, red-
dish —brown arms exposed,
produced at times bottles of
liguor from their breasts and
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gulped down a mouthful or
two, and then produced &
cooked mutton —leg, which
they tore into shreds, still
bloody. With their shiny,
white front teeth, they
chewed with gusto. Lu Ye
turned his face away, but
peeped at them out of the
comners of his eyes. A man
with a funny moustache held
up a sheep -foot, and with
his white teeth shown,
greeted him in  awkward
mandarin, " Hi, little kid,
have a piece! ™ They were
not offended, and even
laughed when they saw him
cover his mouth and keep
shaking his head. Seeing
therr brown reddish shiny
faces with cheekbones and
lips radiating a dark purple,
resulting from the platesu's
strong ultraviclet rays, and
smelling of the oder from
their pelt overcoats, he could
hardly imagine how his father
had managed to live among
them in this desolate prairie.

m—
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Thinking of this, he un-
consciously groped in his
breast pocket, where was
kept a letter his mother gave
him upon his departure. |t
was with this signed letter
that he set off for the head of
the Yellow River for his fa-
ther, whom he had not seen
for seventeen years. Would
his father recognize him?
Wouldn't he shut the door in
his face as a stranger? He
could not help but begin to
feel uneasy. Now the bus
had reached an altitude of 4,
000 meters and his head be-
gan buzzing and he gasped
for air. He put his hand
tightly where his mother’s
letter was kept as if it were
an amulet that couid bless
him with a safe journey and
good luck in everything.
Once again Mothers mild
voice rang in his ear, " Xiao
Ye, after all, he is your fa-
ther. YouTe going to be
eighteen vyears old and
should go to see him, even if
just this one time. Even if
you don't like to do me this
favor, you should think of
him as your father. He won't

let YOou down. ” -
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What did his father look like
and what was his disposi-
tion? Was he the same as his
step —father? He was easy
to approach and had treated
him fairly well. But unfortu-
nately, he died three years
ago. Mother and he had to
move te his maternal grand-
father’s house to live with the
elderly relatives. Things had
gone fairly well before dis-
agreements graduaily sur-
faced. The eldest uncle’s
wife declared that each fam-
ily should install a separate
electricity meter so as to
avoid an unfair distribution of
electricity charges. The in-
stallation of the meters miti-
gated the disagreements for
the time being. But the
kitchen was still shared by
three families, so each had
to install a lamp holder and he
who was coecking or doing
washing up had to stand in
his own light. Sometimes
when the three families were
cooking at the same time the
three lights were all on in the
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small kitchen that was only
six sguare meters. Once it
happened that his own lamp
broke down while he was
helping his mother ta cook
aruef when the eldest uncle’s
wife turned off her light
without any mercy upon fin-
ishing her cooking. in sud-
den darkness, gruel spilt
over the top of the kitchen
range. In a hurry, he turned
on the fight that belonged to
the elder uncle's wife, but
she happenad to coma in and
showed a sardonic grin,
saying, No wonder my
meter goes so fastl 7 A few
days later, the eldest uncle’s
wife said that her seasoned
beef, kept in the kitchen
cupboard, was gone and
slapped her son on the bot-
tom, “ Have you stalen it for
& snack?” From that day on,
their cupboards were iocked
up. The three families were
kin, yet they were not on
good terms, either for a
lamp, or alump of meat, and
later they had a total falling

out with each other.
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It was probably under these
unpleasant  circumstances
that Mather began to brood
over letting him go to see his
father thousands of miles
away.

The only contact he had
kept for atl these years with
his father was the montnly
remittance of 20 yuan from
the head of the Yellow River,
which he went to the post
office to fetch each month.
In another five months, he
was 1o be eighteen years
old. That very contact with
his father, as stipulated by
the faw, would be severed.
From then on, there would
be no possibility for a re-
union. It was horrible and
tragic to think that they
would treat each other as
total strangers when they
came across each other
sometime after his father
retired and came back to
central China.

010




IR EE, B SEHEPDRIE U 0] ;. www. ertongbook. com



