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[0 O Looking out of the window from where | sat at my desk[] all I could see were rows and rows of tall apartment
buildings] with not a blade of green between them. As to the empty lot beneath my window[ for years it had
been the dumping site of rusting iron bars left over from the construction of apartment buildings nearby. AC]

[ desolate sight. The outside being devoid of color] | had no choice but to create some color indoors. I hung up
green curtains in the living room] and covered the table with green table cloths. On the windowsill | put out the
poinsettias that friends had given me and the bracketplant that my children had cultivated. In ront of the oil
painting of premier Zhou Enlai hanging on the wallCI there was always a vase with roses] or chrysanthemums[J or
carnationsC] They were from the North Rose shopd which had contracted to supply me with flowers of the
season every week. On the windowsill near my desk was a friends gift of a pot of orchids that had not yet flowered
[0 or sometimes there would be a vase of roses. All those signs of green] or rather signs of spring] were
makeshift compensations for the lack of ] [J green in general.CJ [J | thought of the empty lot beneath my building
[0 the dumping site of rusting iron bars. | remember that with the coming of springl] blades of jade green grass
would sprout between the iron bars. When the rains comel] they would grow at a furious pace and overwhelm the
rusting iron bars. Even iron could not keep down the force of bubbling life itself. By now the iron bars have been
removed[] and it0 [J is said that the empty lot will be planted with flowers. But in the chill of early springlI my
expectationswere justasdullandlistless. 0 0 0 0 0 0000000000 0O0OOOOOO
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[0 OO What country girl wouldnt know about gathering wheat stalks ! let me tell you a story of long long ago when
you might almost say that wheat gathering time was when girls imaginations were the most alive.[] [ In the early
hours of dawnJ under a waning moon and a sprinkling of starstJ what would a girl with a basket on her arm be
thinking of as she walked along the ridges in the fields on her way to gather wheat stalks[]

When a thin mist hovered over the fields and the moon rose silently again as if it had wakened from a stolen nap(J
what was the girl thinking of as she walked back home with a basket on her arm filled with wheat stalks[]

WellOO what else could she think of(]

If you had never been part of that life[1 you will never know the dreams these stalks of wheat scattered in the fields
could conjure up.[J [J She stoops and bends with no respite to pick the scattered stalks[] and may muster together
as much as one peck [ ten litresC] in one wheat-gathering season. She will sell the wheat[] and save the money(]
and on a market day[d she will go to the market and buy flowered cotton cloth and colored thread. Then she will
return home and cut and sew and embroider. Nobody has seen her wear her fineryd but on her wedding day[]
she will invariably stuff these sartorial treasures into her bridal baggaged as all the other girls doJ though no one
has seen them making an agreement.[] [J But they will soon discover as they pack away their harvest that the
dreams they dreamt while gathering wheat have turned sour. In years[] the girls would realize how naive they had
been how different were the men they had married to the men of their dreams as they gathered wheat and sewed
and embroidered. They had let themselves be married off so docilely. As they put on their new clothes and new
shoesO the thrill that had gone into the making of them had disappeared.[] [1 And so what! Nobody would sigh
for them or commiserate with them for their lost dreams. Even they themselves would not yield to excessive grief
(] at most they had lost a beautiful dream. Who would be so foolish as to hold on to a dream!0 [0 When | was old
enough to be running about on my ownl] | would trudge behind my elder sister to pick wheatd with a basket too
on my arm. The basket was always too big for me[J it would bounce against my legs or drag along the ground .
Often it made me stumble. I rarely filled my basket. Either | missed the wheat stalks lying in the fieldstJ or | was
distracted by grasshoppers and butterflies. Sometimes even the stalks in my basket rambled out as | chased after
butterflies. 0 OO DO O0O0O0OOODOOOO
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