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| ST A RO Thé people in the rivers and lakes' originally had a My “Swordsman” Father
delicate heart.
5 TERMEEILIZAMIENT &, B2 — VL |In my childhood memories and hearsay, my father |From what I heard and remembered as a child, my
N was a "man of the world". father was a “swordsman”.
According to my mother's account, a thief broke |My mother used to tell me a story of how he once
. o R .. .. |into our neighbor's house years ago. After being  [confronted a burglar who had broken into our
N M2 A B A == 7
iﬁﬁﬂggiﬂéj@?iﬁﬁf J%;g%{i{}j B E— discovered, my father grabbed a weapon, perhaps a|neighbor’s house and pursued him for roughly one
3 i o E‘El &1 1; ,jéjr 7]‘;;“5 E}E Zj%? ng " * o |kitchen knife or a balcony stick, and chased after |kilometer with a “weapon” — probably a kitchen
YPePRTEURed T, AR RS T PR B e thief with the neighbor for two miles. In the  |knife or a balcony stick. He only stopped when the
SALEEREN T B T, e
© end, the neighbor couldn't run anymore and gave |neighbor gave up and said it was not worth it, but
up, which my father was very regretful about. he regretted letting the thief escape.
Thave heard many similar stories, which can be There were many other stories like that, which
R ERWTEIREZ, EUPHEDL —IRITE |pieced together to form a scene of hot-blooded . y . ? .
4 e o e . . portrayed a valiant young man in a small town in
s BT A Bk 5 . young people in a small town in the south of the southern China
Yangtze River. '
However, the life experiences of the "people in the
ot . rivers and lakes" flow into that calm and watery ~ [However, the life of “swordsman” in that peaceful
bR YTy » LA T NS # >
E’Zﬁﬁ J;{?LEF:E{E &m;\_%'ﬂigé)\i‘ ! }—mﬁ;ﬂm small town, which appears calm and town seemed dull and mundane. He was not fond
Z\{ : A%EJL?ST;/E. {E Ef; JIF:\T %IJ L jk%a " 1" b R = unremarkable.Although he didn't like studying, he |of studying, but he managed to finish high school;
5 éiﬁ; r M’ n ~}E7‘; ':J oy i‘ i: i lﬁT Tr F‘E still graduated from high school smoothly; he wanted to join the army, but he followed his
}\;:I; J @i;ﬁ = ;\_T_‘;g T“;}? {ﬁEI FEF T % Although he wanted to join the army to fight, he [parents’ plan and got a job in a factory; his biggest
- AR} ) ’ LI . . . . . .
5’: . PRI - e g still followed his family's arrangement and went to [dream in life was to drive a tractor, but he settled
’ work in a factory; His biggest dream in life was to |for driving a car;
drive a tractor, but he ended up driving a car;
. I think he wished to have a son who could join
) . I think he hoped to have a son who could follow
c AH fih B AN Bl L [ M s T S YT Y : .. .
&‘“‘mm\ f%ﬁ ™) Li?f %El!ﬁﬁﬁé]i,*]ﬂ]% J‘{{jj him to continue to explore the world, but I am a h1n.1 and carry on his 1ntr.ep1d ad.ventures, LR
B, BRI ZIZFIIRTA ... 2024 | . . . a girl who hated sports since childhood ... More
6 . ey e i s girl who has never liked sports since childhood...
Ja, A T — RS R e N, Al B than two decades later, he had a brave black dog,
O X ST More than 20 years later, he has a brave black dog hich he cherished as hi hild — but that”
PRI that he loves like his own - but that's another story. w ltch etc erished as his own child -- but that’s
another story.
g CRIRHLER2Y A IOHA Lo fAs — B 438 |Tust like the girl in 'The Wandering Earth 2' had a |My childhood memory is like a digital clip that
7 7 N4, Fidlzh e B LU EiEC  [two-minute digital life, T also have a childhood plays on repeat, just as the girl in The Wandering
I, memory that can be iterated repeatedly. Earth II had.
s That is the most central location in the small town, [It takes me back to the heart of a small town
= =1 N SViva s 2% 3 \ﬁ s 2y e ” > - > - 3 >
3 %Elj\gii égzﬁﬁ%ﬂﬁﬁﬁtkzggﬁi% at the intersection of two main roads. In the early [where two main roads crossed. Back in the early
EZ j(j,fﬁ'a % - ’ " 1990s, it was still a large playground paved with  [1990s, it was still a vast playground with gravel on
e broken stones. the ground.
9 THFEMNHIERL T, EANFEE <K#3% |It may have another formal name, but people call it|It might have an official name, but natives simply
”, BT the 'big playground', simple and clear. called it “the big playground”.
. . , - T, There are no more gatherings here, so it has .
L AN H K
10 LT l\j{XﬁT %ﬂlﬁz » TR IMES) become a good place for outdoor activities, such as [t was no longer a plage for gathermgs, but for
HIaFH T, bean, JBURE . flying kites outdoor fun, such as kite flying.
Slzfi(ii?%?g/ ;ll););gtrgﬁiése?:rtyn;}éiaiv:](;ulii:;mg I remember how my father would eagerly take me
\ P TRy W ) ite. .
%ilﬂ?%ﬂ’] . W?E fln’:: ’ ééf}fﬂzjﬁg’ <) % and we would spend the whole afternoon there. 1 there every year to fly a kite. We would fly the kite
Hu RSk KERIZIONEE , — U2 — T4, & . for the entire afternoon and I was very, very
, N o o 1 : was very happy. Another memory is that my dad .
1 BIFC; BN R, SEEEIEREML would brine me to watch him flv kites every vear happy. I also remember how he would show off his
RE, SRR, 2% XU TR and he wasgalwa < the most exc}i,te d one thl;:};ey Th,e kite flying skills. He was the most thrilled one on
. mEARHMEANT, SERRMEE THAT . vs Te . L the field. He often sent his kite so high that T
A 1 kite would often fly higher and higher until I R . .
e HH. \ . . couldn’t see it anymore. Then he would just cut
couldn't see it anymore, and my dad would just cut the strine and let it 2o
the string and let it fly freely. & £0-
12 RBEEWALIRZNRE, T—HI4MEEHE X [My childhood had many kites, all of which flew  |T had many kites in my childhood, and they all
M. away with the wind. flew away with the wind, one by one.
I have always felt that my mother is a literary and |I always thought my mother was a literary young
R HIEEBREEANCELEHEF, EHEHEZFE |artistic young woman who loves to read books and |[woman who relished reading books and watching
13 (g, ZREECWEBRMERE, MHREMNIE  |watch movies, teaches me to write compositions  |movies. She taught me how to write essays and

WAt A b o

and supervises me to play pipa, while my father's
main job is to let me play around.

supervised me playing the pipa, while my father’s
main role was to take me out for fun.
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One summer vacation in elementary school, my
mother signed me up for a calligraphy class at the
Youth Palace. After paying the tuition and
attending two classes, [ only remember how hot

One summer vacation in elementary school, my
mother enrolled me in a calligraphy class at the
Children’s Palace. She paid the tuition fee, but
after two classes, I only remembered how hot that

14 | BRUH, TURER, s, REAE summer was, how sweet the watermelon was, and
ZERT, REWMBAERER —HRUE the summer was, how sweet the Wate@el?n Va8 how pleasant the nap was. I said I didn’t want to
and how fragrant the nap was.I said I didn't want to .
o . S go to the calligraphy class anymore, and my father
go to class anymore, and my dad said he didn't . 1, .
. . said he didn’t want to take me either -- we were on
want to send me either - we agreed on this.
the same wavelength!
- . N - L .. ... |Quitting the calligraphy class resulted in my
S WAE ] — T4y #KF  [Th tly 1 t t h t till - . . .
15 IS BRI —F Ui BT s directly leads to my current handwriting sti handwriting still staying at the elementary school
o being at an elementary school level.
level.
I thought that the 'people in the rivers and lakes'  |I thought this “swordsman” would naturally turn
16 AL R N 23R Bin—H A\ phsh & 447 would be consistent from impulsive youth to from an impetuous youth into a calm-minded
B, RERKKR, el KRKIH. middle age, but as I grew up, he aged, and his style [middle-aged man, and then I grew up, he grew old,
remained the same. but still charming.
N N But there is one thing that made me realize another |But there was one thing that made me realize
1 HAE— 5, RES JF—1H o .
7| BA AR AERWRS T EEHS side of my dad. another aspect of my father.
N . That was sixth grade, my adolescence was about to|It was in the sixth grade of elementary school, and
RNy 2 AR Bk .
18 VIRASAEL, RITTAMIH Rk come. my puberty was about to start.
. N N In th h the 20th 21st turi .
(E20ME R LI EE MR IARAY, Liii ey [0 ora Where . ¢ 20th and St eenturies At the turn of the 21st century, girls’ puberty was
19 N . intersect, the girl's adolescence is secretive and .
FEAB AN 5 UL secretive and unspeakable.
unspeakable.
The school has set up a course on reproductive .
20 SERRH T AR ARG, R B A LTI health, but it is taught separately for boys and ;feher;:iog(}rolif;ersegnzheijﬁh (Eflizsiet:(l:zletrw?j eda
b, BITIRBCT RIS, HE2MEEATE.  |girls. The teacher played an educational video, but p )T DOys and gIris. . Py
S . . popular science video, and then said nothing more.
didn't provide much explanation beyond that.
_ . In short t it. T still had short
Bz, e b, IRIBIBIAEE S % . |Anyway, no one cared, and I continued to wear my 11 short, no one cared abou st ad sho
21 o . . . . hair, wore sportswear, and climbed up and down
FHIZIM, ek, short hair and sportswear, climbing high and low. like a boy
One afternoon, I went to Xinhua Bookstore and One afternoon, I went to the Xinhua Bookstore and
A .\ o NN bb 2o ) ,
22 e E[l giﬁ%%ézﬂ@;g o AERERA, H5 had my dad follow me, after all, he is a real gold [asked my father to join me -- after all, he was the
FETRIZER + ° daddy.. one who footed my bills.
KT8 GREBREY /N, BTk — [T want to buy a set of 'Huan Zhu Ge Ge' novels, but ! Wanted to buy a set of novels called My Fair
23 |20 . . . . Princess , but my father handed me a set of
£ RKMERD . my dad handed me a set of 'Growing Pains". i )
Growing Pains .
I am very unhappy. I have no worries at all, but my|I was very displeased. I had no “pains” at all, but
RIBAE DS, BB LW, B EEER  |sugar daddy insisted on buying me this set of my daddy insisted on buying me this set of books -
24 |FFARETRRER —HHFYWEHF NP —— |books - a series on adolescent sex education - - a series of sex education books for puberty --
AR T W LR TR b S5 A R . which I only discovered after flipping through which I discovered only after flipping through
them for several days out of boredom. them casually several days later.
From junior high school to high school, I don't From junior high school to high school, I don’t
25 MHIF R EF, XERRAMER 20, know how many times I have flipped through this |know how many times I perused this set of books.
MAEBRRLOE, B set of books, from physiology to psychology, From physiology to psychology, they answered my
answering questions and solving doubts. questions and solved my doubts.
More than 20 years ago, the Xinhua Bookstore in |Over two decades ago, the Xinhua Bookstore in
2% 20450, /ANRIHETIE D EET NE, 43 |the small town mainly focused on teaching that small town sold mainly teaching guidebooks
N, RMERELEALKIN. materials, supplemented by classics. God knows |and occasionally literary masterpieces.God knows
how my dad found it. how my father found those books.
27 Jak, WEFILLERY, RE—DEKRE igzsé;v:i? ! Z:e‘r?l:otr(l) dCOliieggazlnl:::axjgviidmore Later, I left home and went north for college in a
et 5, REMEHELT . worried £8 - Ty bigger city. My father became more worried.
s — . The young man who once watched his kite soar
B A 228 UFF4E, HszNOEDR | Th h tched the kite fl that|. - .
28 /%'iiﬁ E[’J Eﬁﬁw‘%ﬂi A, b eaer )\,:z);lsnfcrt?;rlll Wr;i:,?arclt ig af‘t vlv:th 1); away tha into the distance back in the years must harbor a
e ° Y Y P ’ heart filled with reluctance.
20 | AT AT, B B AR O A ".person in the arena", originally had such a The .“s.vs.fordsman” actually had such a subtle
delicate heart. sensibility.
ELAE 58 5 e g i s s Recently, my father has been buildi h Recently, father built a h n his h tead
R, EEEETCIBLT, RIVMR |l tand. As a minor sharcholder and the [land in the countryside, As a inor sharcholder
30 | IR R
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most educated person present, | have the final say
in matters of aesthetics.

and the most learned person in the family, I had
the final say on the aesthetic vision.
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As we all know, self-built houses in rural areas are
always uniquely ugly. I am worried that my father

We all know how rural self-built houses tend to be
unsightly in various ways. I was worried that my

3 T HRZA, RMVEET 7 S S HR . ahead may have gone astray, even though he is father would succumb to the influence of others
thousands of miles away. from afar.
NP N . . I was surprised that he once again showed amazing|To my delight, he once again displayed remarkable
B R N TR N é . . . .
32 U:f:‘t'fgmm J’gjﬁkﬁ%]{{%%ﬁﬂ—ﬁ RRCPSIRIE meticulousness and tolerance, and everything went |meticulousness and open-mindedness, and
MR LR IRAT - surprisingly smoothly. everything went without a hitch.
I said I like big floor-to-ceiling windows, and he | said I fancied large floor-to-ceiling windows, and
R SR RIEHE , AT IT T A 2.4K = KK |opened a 2.4-meter-high window for me; when he made me a grand window that stood 2.4 meters
3 B, &R j\%E’ VE T, e BigE H4Jk  |passing by someone else's window, he thought it |tall! He spotted someone else’s window and liked
HHEE, s TAi R . RFAEH, #EJL1  |looked good and, with my approval, recorded the |it. After getting my approval, he noted down the
T Zrp R XTI . layout, size, and proportion, and repeatedly layout, size and proportion, and repeatedly
compared and selected among dozens of options. |compared and chose among dozens of schemes.
I said I wanted white walls and black tiles, and he |1 said I wanted white walls and black tiles, and he
found many kinds of exterior paint to choose from, [sourced a variety of exterior wall paints for me to
R AB I, M3k 7 2R EEE A £ While I was away, the whole family went to the plck. from. When I returned home? the whole
BREIEN, XTI PHrEfsERL , FRIZ  |site to choose floor tiles and wall tiles. I insisted famlly .we'nt to hand-.select ﬂoor tiles and wall
34 IR TOCHIZONRE , BRIXZ Y FIAT, H  |onusing dim and light soft tiles, calling it a current tiles. I 1n51ste.d on usmg matte tiles that were dull
AR L A R, BRSO X4 |trend, and I didn't want a threshold, I wanted the ~ [and dim, saying that this was the latest trend. And
EEWE, FERETRK. ... whole house to be paved. Although he didn't quite |I didn’t wanta thres.hold st.one but wante.:d the _
understand why it looked good, he still believed whole house to be tiled uniformly. He didn’t quite
me... grasp why this might look good, but he still trusted
35 |Ieid A8 R SR MG 2 Do you remember that brave little dog? ]d);cgji’l t T mention that my father had a brave little
36 |ErEA R I S AR ALL 139 B 2 i It pavsseq away at the age of 13 shortly after this  |It .died .at the age of 13 shortly after this year’s
year's Qingming Festival. Qingming Festival.
All aspects of the dog's clothing, food, housing, . .
NI — IR BAELT, BdEEA, YEEEIR  |and transportation, including hairstyle, were once M}’ father used to p atmper it with everything from
37 | FATE, NG 4N 14 |taken care of by my father, and the dog therefore its outfits and meals to its shelter and transport.
-’ . L ; The dog also had the most fashionable tail in the
EE, has the most fashionable tail in the entire .
X neighborhood.
community.
an . - After the puppy died, my dad drove it with all its [After the dog died, my father drove it along with
- o T, f H
/J\@iﬁg ’ &%ﬁ$ﬁi E Al bﬁiﬁmfg’ *  [toys and snacks to a bamboo forest by a small all its playthings and treats. He buried it in a
38 ﬂé"\ﬁ . Ef%dﬂ%@ﬁ‘]’rﬁ' %i  KRTE, stream, buried it, and piled a small marker with a |bamboo forest by a creek and piled up a small
I JLHCAE S HE T —ANMid . .
few stones. marker with a few stones.
SER—BI, REKXT, E8HHREIITE During this year's May Day. hohday, I'went home This May Day holiday, I went home and my father
39 7 and my father took me to visit the little dog by the
INEIL, BRI, creek took me to the creek to pay our respects.
§ . N He took out cookies and candies from his pocket, [He pulled out some biscuits and candies from his
AR Cr ) )
40 fi A\ 145 L4 H:'; TURFARER , SRR T and also picked a bunch of white wildflowers on |pocket and picked a bunch of white wildflowers
— R AR NETAE . .
the roadside. from the roadside.
That day it was drizzling with the most common It was a drizzly day with the typical rain of the
MR FEL T LIESEAN, k&KL S |misty rain in the south of the Yangtze River. My |south. My father, whose hair has turned gray but
41 |AMESMKRIBRET RIFHES, EE &1 |dad, whose hair had turned white but still who still keeps a fit figure, stood in the hazy mist,

A, LR ) T AT .

maintained a good figure, suddenly showed me a
picture of sniffing roses in the misty water vapor.

which suddenly reminded me of the verse by
Siegfried Sassoon: “In me the tiger sniffs the
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