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Introduction

An abstract of A Red Gourd: A big river
separated the two families on its banks
and turned the two children of the two
families into strangers to each other. The
little boy felt self —debased and lonely due
to his father being a big cheat, and there-
fore he yearned to draw the attention of
the girl on the other side of the riv-
er. Finally he managed to converse with
the girl and make her approach to him.
Then he and she played merrily in the riv-
er in the sunshine, forgetting the things
around them. But later a big misunder-
standing between them led the girl away
from him. When the girl found out in the
end that she had misunderstood him and
came back to see him, she only found
that he had left for somewhere else far
away to go on with his education.




Cao Wenxuan, born in January,
1954 in Yancheng, Jiangsu, where
he went to school and did farming
for twenty years, entered the Chi-
nese language department of Beijing
University as a student in Septem-
ber, 1974 and since his graduation
in July, 1977 has been teaching Chi-
nese literature as a professor tutor-
ing doctorate candidates there. Now
he is a member of the Chinese Writ-
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ers’ Association. His main works in-
clude The Goat Adverse to the Grass of
Heaven. The Obscure Days and some oth-
ers. His short story Farewell, My little
Star won a prize at the first national
congress on fine children’s literature
works of the Chinese Writers” Associa-
tion and his full length novel The Goat
Adverse to the Grass of Heaven a gold prize
at the second national congress on fine
children’s literature works of the Chi-
nese Writers” Association and a gold
prize at the third works selection for
the Song Qingling Literature Prize and
his short story The Blue Flower the
Bingxin Grand Literature Prize.
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Once Niuniu was outside
the door, she would see the
boy, named Wan, with a
bright red gourd In the big
river. Once she saw Wan,
she would turn her head a-
side to look at the cucumber
vines climbing on the fence
or ataround bird’'s nest in the
branches of a small tree, or
to look up at the clear blue
sky where pigeons were fly-
ing. Butin her ears were the
sounds of that pair of feet
splashing in the water. At
length, she would look at
Wan in the river, only pre-
tending to be totally indiffer-
ent.

Niuniu knew almost noth-
ing about that boy except
that his father was a big
cheat, known in the vicinity
of hundreds of square kilo-
meters.
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The river was both long and
wide, and from opposite
sides her home and his faced
each other. On this side of
the river there was only her
family and on the other side
only his. In this boundless
world only these two families
seemed to exist.

The river flowed unawares,
day in and day out. Occa-
sionally a passing boat, with
its sculling sounds, would
break the silence and then it
would slowly  disappear
where ones eyes could
see the farthest.

[t was summer. The reeds
were growing silently on
both sides of the river. From
side to side everything was
shielded except the ridges of
the roofs.

—
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Every day when the sun
rose, Wan would make his
way through the reeds and
appear by the river. He first
hurled his red gourd into the
water, and then splashed
water onto his body. The
water was still a bit cold, so
he would quiver exaggerat-
edly and then shout into the
sky as he quivered. Then he
sprang and dived into the
water, exerting himself with
both his hands and feet and
making the loudest possible
sounds in the water.

Fioating on the blue water
was that red gourd like a
small sun that had just risen.

The children always carried
a big, dried gourd when they
went swimming in the river,
just as the children in the city
use life —buoys. The children
who lived on boats all carried
gourds on their waists be-
cause they were afraid of
being drowned were they to
fall into the water. To make
their gourds more conspicu-
ous, and easier to see and
locate, they all painted their

gourds bright red.
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The red gourd was floating
on the surface of the water,
shining forth irresistibly.

Wan slapped the water
with both his hands, splash-
ing the water up, or twisted
his body swiftly, making the
water swirl with his hands.
The water splashed up in the
air and shone in the sunlight
like a rainbow formed by thin
waterfalls.

Niunius black eyes could
not resist the temptation of
these scenes, sounds, and
colors, but turned to the
water, the waterfalls, naked
Wan, and the red gourd.

Wan knew a pair of eyes,
across the river, were
watching him, so he showed
all his paces.
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Lying in the nude on the
surface of the water with one
arm under his head and the
other listless on the red
gourd on his waist, he kept
motionless as if he were
sleeping soundly on a big
comfortable bed, floating
slowly with the water.

Niuniu was surprised but
did not know whether her
surprise was caused by the
buoyant force of the river or
Wan'’s ability.

Wan drifted over with the
wind to Niuniu, who looked
over the river and got a clear
view of Wan. He left a clear
impression with her — a
homely boy, extremely thin.

—
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He seemed to have had a
thorough rest. He stretched
his arms and turned over on
his front. He threw a glance
at her and felt that she had
begun to notice him. He
sprang forward, « with his
back up and his face in the
water, and his two thin legs
sticking up above it.

Feeling it ridiculous, Niuniu
smiled—anyway Wan could
not see her.

A dragonfly came over.
Thinking the two motionless
legs were something sta-
tionary, it intended to take a
rest, so it banked, and then
perched on one of his toes.
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Feeling the itch, Wan
pulled his head out of the
water, shook off many

beads of water, as his two
eyes flashed on the water.

This was branded on her
memory.

He kept merrily belching
water.

Niuniu then sat down on
the bank. He sank slowly
and disappeared entirely.

Niuniu  kept her eyes
searching across the water,
but did not feel nervous.

However, he did not come
out of the water for a long
time.

Looking at the lonely red
gourd, Niuniu suddenly felt
frightened. She stood up and
searched the water with her
eyes in quick confusion.
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But there was only the red
gourd.

The river seemed to be
dead.

Niuniu exclaimed ,

"Mom—Mom—! "~

Her mother came out of the
thatched house behind Niu-
niu, “Niuniul ”

"Mom—Mom—! "~

“What s wrong, Niuniu?”

“Ueer”

A smiling face squeezed
out from under a lotus leaf
nearby.

Niuniu suddenly covered
her mouth, which had been
ready to shout.

“ What happened to you,
Niuniu?” Mother came over.

“What’s wrong?”

Niuniu shook her head and
made her way straight
home---
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