The best-selling author and ILA General Session
speaker on the importance of writing to
remember
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- ’ (}\ch X Formanyat thetime, Tiananmen
lashback to the summer of 1989. O {,\3 o8 Squarewas the epicenter of a rising
d i eaki
[ was 4 yearsold, and my father had finally & O éﬁff; - ;‘i}z}f;ix? ?;fizgi )i‘éim
\@haﬂageéi to secure a hard-won student visato < ‘spring of 1989, hundreds of thousands
\&\ \0\ study at Louisiana State University. While my Z;gi; ’Z%‘:: i“;f: ::31 f:;“fiﬁﬁagww
o £y (@ mother and I waited for our chance tojoin him, voices against the government.
i S I lived with my aunt and cousin in Bejjing, a few bj’ \Q’L For me, the massive crowd in
N &S N N X Tiananmen Square was 2 tourist
X T mil £ h 't of o
) VD - miles away from Tiananmen Square, the hearto Q,W‘ ¥ attraction, Wedidn't have muchin our
\(§> § Y Ching’s government. Q\ 3 little Beiiing hutong—no hot water, no
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air conditioner or heater, no private weekend, 1 still rememberlooking on, the students erected a white Statue of
bathroom, precious little to do. 8o, oneof mysmall hands in my aunt's, Liberty model in the square, as their
to entertain us, my aunt took my theother clutehing a melting popsiele, leaders shouted into megaphones and
cousin apd me out to the sguare every as the erowds grew steadily larger, as the crowds answered with fervor.,
The last day we watched the
e . ) students was the day the govermment VA

- the author of the No. | New York Times best-seliing series cracked down on them, \

Hies and the blockbuste E}%%iﬁe”m;f; LB vt saries, A full-time writer }r;‘gn}@mb@{*&(}zgg outiothe QQHEI’(;Q )<

dshers s, and getting stuck on the day of the maggacre My older ,{ﬁa o
coustniwas throwing a it that day, )
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ihuahug mix,

wailing after my aunt refused to let
him wear hisfavorite red overalls—read




being a revolutionary color that could
draw unwanted, dangerous attention,
So, as hestayed home in histantrum, 1
accompanied my aunt to the sguare.

It was a warm, sticky day inearly
June, and the square was packed with >
people, There were alveady tanks inthe
streets, sitting quietly for their next
orders, Soldiers stood inlines against
the protesters, staring each other
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» C;\ The tanks waited and the soldiers
\\ waited, The students waited. And ‘\j‘)
X we waited, not knowing what would dl
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X happen next,

Y s{é 1 remember my aunt leaning down-
Q‘j’l Lo me, Whatever she sensedin theair —
L

that I couldn’t, it made her say, “Let’s go=
hotmeearly. Thisisntagoodday tobe o

o understand why my parents taught me

A Qat tospeak of it, or why they'd always

.QS».\W this in a hushed tone, as if someone

“@g\; could hear us. [ didn't grasp theera
they had survived, the things they had
geen, 1 didn't understand why Lstayed
home from kindergarten the next day
hecause school had been canceled all
across Beljing.

. &, Butlknew whatatankwas. The

\).5 image of them in the streets, waiting,
\ has always stayed with me,

»Qg’ Q‘? 1 did not have this memory in mind
\‘P &fheﬁ {wrote Legend (Speak), not even
Qlcixm ng a speeific seene where Republie
8)/ executioners Hne up on the roofs of

S

b,g

PR 1
LA

asquare and fire down at gathered
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protesters. I'd
writien the sceneas
alogleal progression
of what thestory’s
plot required.
Tewaswtuntil]
reread my book in
published form that
Irecognized not just
this, but many of my
memaries, echoed in
fiction: My mother
peeling an orange for
me-—-we considered |
oranges an expensive |
treat when we first
immigrated to Baton
Rouge-—when [was
sick with the flu

here” b=y became a moment in
For years afterward, L would hear 235 Legend when June's
two different versions. One, the version 9 © older brother did
from China and from family members,” _ the same for her.
was that the protesters were rabble- | The street food of
rousers the state was forced tostop c % C“l“ima, fried d*“»fgh
in order to preserve order. Two, the 5 __ and meats on sticks,
version from the rest of the world, was ,E became the street
¢ that these unarmed college students o icm% that populated
. were gunned down for darving to speak ",P‘S Day’s dystopian Los
O thieir minds. | |Angeles. The memory
Iy §’ ’<,  Beinga child, of course, 1didn’t é‘).)'g of white-— the color of o
Q& know what any of it meant. I didn’t oymourning—wornat Chinese funerals
heeame the white dyess Jung wore to

 her brother’s memorial service. And
|the tanks in the streets of Tiananmen
Square, facing off against unarmed
students, became the moment the
' Republic eracked down on its people,
| the moment June saw her government
' forwhat it reallywas.
\-/ When: Legend first released, 1
was frequently asked whether or not |
thought the dystopian world of Legend’s
fractured United States could ever
happen in real life. Would our countyy
ever turn so extreme that we would budld
awall to sphit ourselves in two? Couldour
Americaever become the China of 198{3
intheinternational eye?

Lalways answered that w&rymmg
in Legend’s world has already happened
before oris happening right now, tdid
not know that Lwould be heretoday,
looking on in horror as history becomes
fiction becomes history. America has
always heen dystopian, though, hasnt
it? Others have seen it atits bleakest,
were living it Jong before this recent
descent into madness. Thereis nosuch "U |

thing as utop
Buthere’s the thing: China teday
barely resembles the China of198g.

&

It’s not perfect, by any meansg-—

but Beijing’s skyline is now full of
skyscrapers, and people who had
barely survived the horrors of the
Cultural Revolution are now able to
earn some semblance of luxury, to

live comfortable lives. There is anew
generation of young peeple energized to
irmprove upon what their parents built,

‘That's the thing sbout progress. L
It pushes. It stumbles in the dark. It N QG\
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passes the baton, finds the light, and é‘ L E
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edges forward again. It always keeps Q) \Q\
Jpoving (b \§>
it happened then. it will happen %\
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C @\Q visit laconference.org,

And we write about it, consciously

or not, se that we never forget.
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\D\Marié Lu will speak at ?:hﬁ
Q) Closing General Sessio
2_en Monday, July 17.
'u For more information,
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