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to go hungry, as we did in our day …”  From that point on, Chekhov began writing longer1

stories with a clear artistic vision and eventually left us his best works, those small classics
of his last decade. As I was reading his letters, it dawned on me that in America, as long as
you were healthy and did some work, you wouldn’t go hungry. Artists here could be poor,
wretched, and paranoid, but they didn’t starve. Compared to Chekhov’s time and the czarist
Russia, we were in a much better situation. Speaking about hunger, I was also deeply
affected by Kafka’s story “The Hunger Artist.” The protagonist cannot find normal food that

Co
py
ri
gh
t 
©
 2
01
3.
 C
ol

um
bi
a 
Un
iv
er
si
ty
 P
re
ss
. 
Al
l 
ri
gh
ts
 r
es
er
ve
d.
 M
ay
 n
ot
 b
e 
re
pr
od
uc
ed
 i
n 
an
y 
fo
rm
 w
it
ho
ut
 p
er
mi
ss
io
n 
fr
om
 t
he
 p
ub
li
sh
er
, 
ex
ce
pt
 f
ai
r 
us
es
 p
er
mi
tt
ed
 u
nd
er
 U
.S
. 
or

ap
pl
ic
ab
le
 c
op
yr
ig
ht
 l
aw
.

EBSCO Publishing : eBook Collection (EBSCOhost) - printed on 8/16/2016 12:06 PM via WEBER STATE UNIV
AN: 619707 ; Tsai, Chien-hsin, Shi, Shumei, Bernards, Brian.; Sinophone Studies : A Critical Reader
Account: s8427650



96

Even within this English tradition, writers each have an individual way of existence. It is
commonly known that Nabokov disliked Conrad. When people compared him to Conrad,
Nabokov would insist that he was different because he had written poetry and fiction in
Russian whereas Conrad had never published in Polish. What Nabokov implied was that
he had a place in both languages while Conrad existed only in English. Nabokov is a
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the book market and selling points is sheer nonsense, which I have felt too ashamed to
heed.

Accusations against me are largely based on the conviction that one must be loyal to
one’s native country. But loyalty is a two-way street, especially when the individual doesn’t
rely on China for his or her existence. Why don’t we speak about how a country betrays an
individual? Has a country ever been loyal to an individual? Why should a country always
demand service and sacrifice from the individual? Indeed for a country, the individual is
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he would have been able to define his existence without the political context of China. A
celebrated exile like him could not conceive his independence from our native country. In
that resided his tragedy and honor.

I am sure that Mr. Binyan Liu was aware of the difference between a literary life and a


