Renditions Spring 2023

LING YU &
And Then, and Then—

The dark staircase. How I loved
The darkness there. The stairs. To a bustling mansion
In Dadaocheng’

Banquet tables filled the hall downstairs. On the second floor
We ran around the columns and pointed at this or that
Guest down below. With their happy faces and classy manners

Servants scurried about carrying steaming dishes, dumplings, desserts
And delicacies rarely served on ordinary days—

It was not even a wedding. Such was the leisurely air

In peacetime after the war. Or

A holiday then could be an excuse, fraternities

Taking turns playing host. Children paid no heed to all that.

We didn’t understand war (what is it?). Social gatherings (what are they?).

Holidays and festivals (what are they?). We were just happy. Happy to see
so many people

Putting on performances like at a theatre. All dressed up. Proper

Manners. Wine poured non-stop. Food from the kitchen flowing endlessly.

Upstairs we enjoyed ourselves, free from the loud grown-ups on the first
floor.

We ran to the second floor, watching the clamouring below, ran around
the balcony

And then up to the third floor. There we stopped.

We saw that dark staircase.

So dark it seemed to conceal even greater commotion.

! Editor’s Note: Dadaocheng in the western part of Taipei was the centre of wholesale and retail
shops selling food staples, medicinal herbs, and textiles from the mid-nineteenth century through
the Japanese Occupation. It was the most prosperous area in old Taipei.
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Renditions Spring 2023

Mother and Great Auntie and Silly Auntie were sitting on

The dark stairs. Whispering.

Then Great Auntie wept, while Silly Auntie giggled vacantly. Then

We quickly fell silent. Sat there stealthily. Without letting Mother see us

Then we sneaked away, down the stairs. One of us burst out laughing

Then we started running, chasing around the banquet tables. Soon we
forgot all about the dark staircase

Before long, Great Auntie and Mother came down.

They had touched up their make-up, each wore a red flower in her hair
and a pearl necklace

Smiling brightly. Everyone at the banquet smiled brightly.

And then, and then, who would stay on the dark staircase?

Translated by Michelle Yeh and Frank Stewart
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