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Publisber's Note 

All Lu H sun's prose poems, twenty-three in ~ II , <Ire con­
t~ined ill this collcction . \X/ritten betwccn J924 <lnd 1926, 
they werc compiled by the ~uthor into olle vo lum<: entitled 
Wild GTass, whieh was fim published in 1927 by rhe Peihs in 
Bookstore, Pe king. 

T hi s English uanslation has been made from th e 1973 
ed ition published by the Pcople's Literature Publishing 
House, Pcking. To hclp reoders co underst~nd these pros c 
poems better, the preface Lu /-I.SUIl \note in '931 for ~n 
English translation of Wild Grass, which ncver appemed in 
print , has been included in the present edition. 

Printed jn tbe People's Republic 01 Cbina 

C01Jel 0/ tbc First Chinese Edition 0/ Wild Grass 
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1911/ for An EnS6sh E~irioo of 
"Wil-t (jrAss" 

Me Y. S. FCllg has sc nt m c through a hi cnd hi s 

Eng lish tra ns18tion of i ,'(liLd G I ({ \\'* and :1 skcd Ill C to sa y 
a fcw words. Unfortuna tcly, not knowing Engli sh, I ean 
only say a few wo rd s of my own. Howcvcr, I hopc thc 

translatorwill not mincl my cloing on 1y half of wha t he 

cxp ceted. 
These twcnty-odd short picecs, as tb c d J tcs at th c cnd 

of caeh SllOW, w crc wr ittc n bCt\VCCll 19 ' 4 ;1o d 19:6 in 

P eking alld publisbcd slleecss ivcly in thc pcriodieal YlL.l.w.i~ ~< 
lvi ost of thcm wcre simply oeeasiomd rcflcel ions. ~ --­
e8 11 se il t tb c time it was difF ic lllt "D spcak nllt[i ~ bt T S QIlJP­

tim e, h:1d to llse rathe r a mbiguou s lanr!uagc. 

To eitc a Few cxamples . "lVlv Lost Lovc" w as w ritten 

to sa t iri zc tb c p ocms a hour lost love" whieh we re tb e il t bc 

vog uc ; "R evcnge" wa$ ", ri tte n ou t of rCYlll sion a t tbc 

"Thc transhlo r o f 'X/i/cl Cmss W ,l $ Fcng Y,,- shen;.:, ",hosc En d ish 
translatio n llc\·c r a !,pc'1['cd in priJ1t. T hi s p,.cf<lc C w~ , bIer !,ub li ,h"d 
h y t hc atJth" , in T wo I-Ie(/rts, a co lJecl'io n of cs,'"'ys \\TittCIl in )930 

'lIHJ 1931. 
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rw,mbcr of bys tnnd ers in society ' "Hop r> " ou t of as toni sh­

weil[ a t the pa s ~ i v i tv oE ," ou ng peoplc . " Such a F i!!. h tcr" 

wa s mv reactio n to [hose men of le lte rs a od schol3rs 
w ho abe ttcd th e w a d ords. " T hc Blig hted Leaf" was writ­

ren for m y fri en ds \\I ho w a ntcd to prese rvc I11 C. A fter 

the Tlla IJ Chi-jll i governmcnt ti(cd O ll Iloa rm ed d cIUO.llSJ;Ul ­

tors, J wrotc "Amid p a le Bloodstaios," at a time wl 1en I 
bad leh hom e a od 0-00 (; in to hi d ing, "Thc A \\'a kening" 

w as writte n duri ng th c fi ghtin:,: be tween the warlords of 
tbr> Fengtien a nd C hj hli cJjq ucs . a fte r whi ch I was unablc 

to re ma in in P ekin g. 
So it maya iso be sai d tha t th ese w ere m os tl y sm::dl 

pale f] o\.V ers o n th e edges of the neg lccted he ll , w hich 

cOLdd not oE course be bcalitiflil. But th is hell was bOUlld 
to be iost. This '\va, bro ught home to mc by the exp res ­
sj(WS a nti tones o f n han d f ~d of e log uent a lld 1'1Ithlcss 
"herDes" w ho IJ'ld no t i1 t th a t time rea Ji zcd th c ir a m bi ­

tions. Th erellpon J wrote "Thc Goo d H el l T hat W a s 

L os t. " 
Latcr o n I wrotc 11 0 mo re things of thi s kind . I n a n age 

w beo thill f's w ere ch ,Jn gj u f! cbilv, such wr iting. a nel even 
s)l ch rcf lect joDS w e n ' 0 0 looga a l10wed to ex ist 'Jo m y 

minel , th is w as probably a good thin g. All d he re my 

prcface fül' these t ra nsl,Jtioll s may wei l e nd. 

N ovcllIber 5, 19 F 
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ForeworÄ 

\»'hen .I a m sil en t, I fecJ fepkte; as I open my mo u th 

to spcak, I 3m cO llsc io us oE em p tioess . 

T he past li fe has d ied. I ex ult over its dca th , beca use 

(rom thi s I know th a t it a ll ce ex isteel. Tb c dcad life has 

d ecayecl. I exult over its d ecay, becausc t ra m thi s I know 

r:ha t it has no t b ~e ll e!llpty. 

Fr()m the cl ay of li[ e abando ll eel on th c' gwuncl gww 00 

loft)' trees, only w ild grass . For that I a m to bl a me. 

\X/ dd grass strikes no d eep I' oo ts, h<1 s 11 0 bca li liflil fl owers 

amI lc ~JV cs , yet i t imbibes dew, wa te r and the b loo d a nd 

II csh oE th e c!cad, a ltho llg h a lt t r)' tu rob it of li fe. As 
la ng a s i t li \es it is trDmp lcd lIPOll a nd mow n d ow n, un til 
it di es alld clecays . 

Bu t I 3 m no t wo rr ied ; I 3m g lael. I shall Ia ugh a lo llel 
,J!l d sing. 

I love m y wild grass, hut I el ctest the ground which 
d ec ks itselt w ith w ild g ra, s. 

A subrerran ca n fir e is sprea cling, ragin g, und erg round . 
Once th e m olten b va breaks th ro ll gh th c earth' s cr ll st, it 

w ill CO Il SlIm e <1 11 th c w ild g ra ss a Dd loft y tfees, lea v ing 
noth in g to d eccl)'. 

Dut I am not wo rried; I a m gbd . I sha ll Ja ugh a la ud 

and sing. 
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Heaven and ealth are so se rene that I C8nnot laugh 
a loud or sing. Even if they were not so serenc, 1 probably 
could not either. Between light and darkn css, life and 
death, past and future, I dedicate thi s tu ssock of wild 
grJSS as 111Y pledge to friend and foe, man and beast, those 

\I horn I love and those whom I do not love. 
For my OWI1 sake and for tbe sake of friend ~:lI1d foe , 

man and beast, those whom I love and those w hom I do not 
love, I bope for tb e swift death and decay of tbis \vild 
grass . Otherwise, it menns I bave not li ved, and this 
would be truJy more lamentable t11 8n death and d:xay. 

G o, then, wild grass, toge thcr wi tb my foreword! 

Lu HSIII! 

'\Y"riltell in IV /J ile Cloud Pavilio77, K1rJ {liIgClJow 

A./Jril 26, 1927 
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Aurum" Night 

Behind the wall of my backymrl you can sectwo trees : 

olle is a ei nte tree, the oth::-r is al so a date trcc. 
T he ni ght sky above th em is strange and high. I kl\' ~ 

Ile \' er seen such a strange, high sky. It sec:ms to w:\nt 

to Jeave this 'worId of men, so th a t \\ hen folk look up 

th cy won't he able to see it. For the moment, though, 

it is sing Lllady bIlle; and its sco res of star:'y eyes are 

blinking coldly. A fai nt smile pb)', mund its Jips , a 
sl11i le wh ich it seems to think hi gh ly s ign ificant ; anel it 

clusts the wil d plants in my courtyarcl with heavy frost. 

I ha"e 110 iclca wh at these plants are ca llec1 , ,,,h a t namcs 

thcy are commen]y kl1O\'111 by. One of them, I remember, 

has minute pink flowers, and its flowers are still li ngering 

on, a lth ough more minute th a n l: VCr. Shivering in tbe 

cold !lig ht air they drenm of tbe co ming of spring, of the 

coming of autumn, oE the lean poet wiping hi s tears upon 

their .last petals, who tclls thcm autumn will come alld 

winter will come, yet spring will follow when butterflies 

fli t to and Ero, and a ll the bces start humming songs of 

~ pring. Then the lüde pink flowcrs smile, though th ey 

hi'lve turned a mou rnful crimson wüb cold and are shivcr­

ing still. 
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A s for tbe date trees , th ey have lost abso lu tcl ) all their 
leaves. Bcfore, one or two boys stil! eame to beat down 

the dates other people had mi ssed . But now not one 
date is IcFt, and the trees have lost a ll their leaves as 
wc ll. They ko o\\' the little pink flowers' dream of spring 
<:lftee a utLlmn ; and tbey know the drealll of th c fallen le~lVCS 

oE <1utumn after spring. The)' may have lost a ll th e it lea ves 
alld have on ly their br<1nches Ich; but these, no longer 
\Vei :~h ed down w irh fruit alld folia ge, are stretchin g them­
sclves luxmioll sly. A fcw boughs, tbough, are still droop­
ing, nursi ng tbe wOllnds made in tbeir ba ck by the sticks 
whieh beat down thc dates: while, ri gid as irOll , the 
straightesr a:1c\ longest boughs silc lltly pi eree the strange, 

high sky, making it blink in disma y. They pieree eve ll 
tbe full mOOIl in th e sky, J11~lking it pale anel iil at ease. 

Biinkin g in di smay, th e sky beeOllleS blLier and biller, 

more ancl m ore un easy, as iE eage L: to csea pe trom the \Vad d 
oE mell anc\ avo id the date rrees , lcaving the 11100 11 bchincl. 

But the moon, too, is hielillg itse lf ill the cast; wbiJe, 

s il ellt still ancl as rigid as iron, the bare boughs pieree 

th e strange , high 5].:.\·, resolved to infli ct Oll it a 1llo rtaJ 
wound, no matter in how man)' ways it winks a ll it s be­

witehing eycs . 

With a shrick, a fieree night-bird passes . 
1\11 o[ a sud elen, I bear midniglll" bughtcr. T hc soun d 

is llluH!cd, as if not ta wake those '.vilo slccp; yet all 
a[ouncl tbe air resoullc1s to this la ughte t. Mid night, a nd 

no Olle else is by. At once I rccJli ze it is I w ll o am Jaugh­
ing, ami at once I am driven by this bughter bad, to my 
roOI11. At onee I turn up the w ie k of m )' paraff in lamp. 

A p it-a- p:lt sounds from the gh ss of the baek w in dow, 
whe re s·warms of in,eets are rcekl essly dashi ng themsclves 

'l.!:;~liJlst the pane. Presenll y some get in, no doubt through 

G 

CI hole in tbc winoow paper. 011ce in , they set up another 

pit-a-pat by clashing themscl ves against the ehimlley of 
the lamp. 011C huris itsclf into the ehiml1cy h om the 
top, falling into the flame , alld I fancy the flame is rea l. 
On the papcr sbade two or three others rest, pallting. 

The shade is a new olle sinee last !lig ht. Its snow-w hite 

paper is plcated in wavc- like folds, and pail1tcd in one 

corner is a spray oE blood-red garcle lli as. 
Whel1 the blood-rcd gardenias blossom, the date w:es, 

we ig hed down w ith bright foiiage, wi ll drcam Ollee more 

the clre[\lll oE thc lit tle pink f lowcrs... and I sball hear 
the 1l1idnight laughtcr ap.c1in. I hastily break off this 

trai n oE thou,liht to Jook at the sma ll g reen inseets still 
on the paper. Likc sunfl ower seeds with their large heads 

and small tails, the)' arc only haiE thc size of a grain of 
w heat, thc whole oE thel11 an adorab le, pathetic green. 

I yaw ll , light a eig,lrcttc, :l 1H.1 puff out tbe sm oke, payillg 
s il ellt 110ma;;e bcfore the bmp to these green a nel exqu i­

site be roes. 

Se/Jlel/i!;er ] 5, 11) 2 4 
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