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SLAVE MOTHER

Her husband dealt in skins—that is to say,
he collected cow-hides and the skins of wild
animals from hunters all over the countryside,
and took them to the larger towns to sell.
Sometimes he supplemented this occupation with
a little farm labour. During the busy planting
peason he used to agsigt the farmers in trans-
planting the young sprouts. He knew just how
to set out each row perfectly straight, ana for
that reason if there were five working together in
a -field he was always put in ke heag
position to act as a marker. Circumstances wem
against him, nevertheless, and his debts mounted
year after year. Probably it was the hard times
that made him take to smoking, drinking, and
gambling. Soon he had become z surly, hot-
tempered fellow, continuing to grow poorer and
poorer until people were afraid tc ;nnke himeven
the smallest loans.
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laess “ollowed in the wake of poverty, an:d
his bod tnrned a withered yellow colour. His
face arvew as yellow as a small brags drum. Even
the whites of hiyg eyes changed colour. Feopie
said that he had the jaundice, and children
began calling him “Yellow-belly.”> One day he
sald to his wife:

““There’s nothing more { can do. If we go
ot like thig we’ll soon have to part with the
kettle. I think it would be better to let you save
us with your body. If you stay and go hungry
with me what can I do for yout”

“With my hody?”’

His wife sat behind the mud oven, holding
her three vear-old son on her lap, nursing him at
her breast. 8ha spoke in a subduced tone,
haltingly.

““Yeg, yours!” replied her husband, his voice
weak from illness. “I’ve already leased vou ?

*““What’s that?” she asked, seeming almost to
faint.

The room was silent for a moment, and then
he spoke, breathing hard.
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SLAVE MOTHER 7

“Three days ago Wolf Wang sat here for
hours demanding his money. When he left I
went out too. When I got to Nine-Acre Pool ¥
felt I didn’t want o live any longer. I satdown
wrxder a tree. All I needed s 'o was to climb it
and let myself drop off into thg pool. I kept
‘thinking about it, but I hadn’t the courage to

jump. -All the tirae there was an ow} screeching
in my ear. It turned my heart cold and I came
awsy. But on the road I met the Sun woman.
She asked me what I was doing out so late, and 1
told her. I asked her to try and raise me a loan,
ar to borrow some girl’s clothes or jewellery that
I could pawn, so that I wouldn’t have to see
Wang’s wolfish green eyes glittering in my house
every day. But the'Snn woman laughed at me,
and said:

““ ‘Why do you keep on, then, supporting
that wife of yours at home, and you as yellow as
you are?”’

“I hung my head and said nothing.

““ ‘°Of course you can’t spare the son,” she
sald, ‘having only one. But the wife . . .?
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- “I said to myself, ‘Surely she isn’t telling
me o sell my wife!’
¢ ‘But the wife,” she went on, ‘even though
#he s your proper wife—you’re poor, you can’t
help it—what’s the use in keeping her at home?’
“Then she came straight to the point and said:
- : % ‘There’s. a_Asiu-fs‘at who has no son,
although he’s already fifty. He has had it in
mind to buy himself a secondary wife, but his
first wife won’t let him. She’ll allow him only
to lease one for three years or five years, and he
has asked me to look out for a woman who might
suit him; one somewhere around thirty, who has
had two or three sons already, who is quiet and
bonest and willing to work, and who will be
submissive to his major wife. Recently the hsiu-
#8‘ai’s wife spoke to-me about it herself, and said
that if the conditions were satisfied they would
be willing to pay eighty or a hundred dollars
parchase price. I’ve been searching for a sui-
table woman a good many days, but haven’t
located one.’
““Then she said that as soon as she met me
she thought of you, and that you were just the
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right one. So she asked me straight away what
I thought, and after I had cried a little I let
myself be persuaded. At this poimt his head
dropped, while his voice trailed off until it
astapped eompletelfu “His wife'said not a word.
She seemed wholly stupefied. Aftm a moment’s
silence he went on:

- “Yesterday the Sun woman went to the hsiu-
fs‘@v’s house, and she says he is quite keen, and
¢hat his wife is pleased too. The price is a
hundred dollars, and the lease is for three years
if there is a son in that time. If not, for five
wears. The Sun woman has set the date too. Ii’s
the eighteenth - five days yet. To-day she’s send-
ing the lease agreement.”

The wife was quivering im every limb.
“Why didn’t you—tell me earlier?’’ she stamm-
ered out.

- *“Y walked a circle in front of you three
dlﬁ'erent times yesterday, but I couldn’ get 11
out. Really and truly, apart from using you 2s
a means, there is absolutely nothing we can do.’

“You’ve decided on it?’? she asked, with
$rombling lips.
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*“Just waiting for the agreement {o be written

out.”
- “Oh, what a shameful thing! Isn’t there
any other way at all, my own Spring Treasure’s
father?”” That was the name of the boy in her
Arms.

“Shameful? Yes, I’'ve thought about it.
But we’re poor, and we don’t want to die. What
elee can we do? I’m afraid I’m not going to be
able to do any transplanting this year.”’

“Have you thought about Spring Treasure?
He’s only three. What will he do without a
mother?”

“I can look after him, can’t I? He’s ready
to be weancd, anyway.”’

Little by little he seemed to have grown
angry.  He now strode out through the door.
He began to sob, brokenly.

Out of her memories of the past emerged the
thing which had happened just a year ago. She
liad borne a daughler then, and she lay on the
bed like one who had died. No, the dead die
whole, but her body was shattered into fragments.
On a heap of dry grass on the floer the new-born
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baby was crying loudly. ‘‘Caa, ¢aal*’ and perking
1ts arms and legs. The navel string was twisted
about it. She made a supreme effort 1o rise and
wash the child, but only her head would lift; her
body remained inert on the bed. It was ihen
she had seen that brutal husband of hers, with
fliming red face, take a pail of beiling water
beside the infant. She had put forth a final
effort to shout at him, “Wait! Wait]”® Bui the
bri:te had not allowed 2 moment’s discussion, nor
had-he returned any answer. Like a buteher
holding the lamb he was about to slaughter, he
had taken in his hard rough hands the new-born
life, the little daughter with the cries of “Caa,
caa.” and, plop! dropred her into the water.
fhe had heard nothiag but a splash and the hiss
of steaming vwater. The little gil made no sound.
8he wondered now why it had not uttered onc
loud ery.y Had it been content to-go silently to
this undeserved death? Ah, yes! She remem-
bered why she had heard nething! She had
fainted away then, fainted as she would have
done 1 her heart had been cut out.

When she thought of thii it seermed as th: egh
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all tearsiwere drained away. “Ah!”? ghe sighed
softly, “fate is ' itter!”” Spring Treasure dropped
the nipple ana looked up at her. *“Mamms!
Mamma'?’

* * *

On the evening before her departure she
chose the darkest corner of the house 1o sit in.
An oii-lamp was burning in .front of the siove,
giving out. a firefly-like illuminaiion. She held
Spring:Treasure in her arms, and let her head
rest on his hair. Her thoughts seemed to have
fodted very far away, to what far place she could
not tell. Slowly they travelled back, back to the
immediate present, back to the child. She called
to him in o Jow vozoc:

“Spring Treasure, my precious!”

““Mamma!” he answered, pulling on ler
breast.

“Mamma is going away to-morrow. . ..”

“H’mm,” he replied, only half compre aend-

o, but 1natmctwely rubbing his head against
lwn.
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“Mamma’s not coming back. Shecar’t come

back, not for three ycars!”

he wiped her eyes.

Where mamma going?’’ asked the child,
freeing his mouth. “To tempie??”’

“‘No, she’s going ten miles away, {o a family
named Li.” -

“I’m going 100:""

“Precious can’t go alono.”

“Ng!”” he grunted rebelliously, returning %o
the little trickle of milk. .

“You stay al home with daddy. Daddy will
look” after my Precious. He’ll sleep with
Precious, and take Precious out to olay. “ou do
what daddy tells you, that’s all. And after three
years— " | |

“Daddy will beat me!”’ the child interruptea
in ¢ tearful voice.

 “Dmddy won’t beat you any more,she waid
at tho same time stroking his right chesk, where
A scar was left by the blow from a hoe-handle

that his father had given him on the third day
after murdering his hiitle sister.
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SLAVE MOTHER 21

She seemed to have had something more 1o
say to the child, but just then her husband came
stalking in. through the door. He walked over
to her and, reaching in his poeket with one hand.
said;

“I’yp got seventy dollars of the monev
already. 'The other thirty will be paid ten days
after you arrive there.”’

There was a pauge. . “And they’ve agreed to
send a szdan chair for you.”

Another pause.

- “And they’ve agreed that the chair-bearers
| will come divectly after breakfast. With that he
left her, and went out through the door again. |

That evening mneither her husband nor
herself ate any supper..

" e *

The next day theore was a drizzle of spring
ra.ln

The sedan chair arrived em’ly She had nék
“alept the whole night. First she had mended 2Rt
~.of Spring Treasure’s ragged sicre of clothing.
Spring was almost over, and summer wo:iid soon
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be heve, yet she brought out even the tocn quilied
coat that he used in the winter, and turned all
his things-over to the father, whe lav asleep in
‘bed, Then ghe sat down at his s1le and tried 1o
talk with him  But the long - night dragged
slowly through without her having said & word.
Once or twice she worked up the courage to call
out to him, but she said nothing intelligible, nor
was it loud enough for him to hear. Finaliy sne
had lain doww in silence. |
Just as her mind was drifting off i1nto
uncongciousness Spring Treasure awoke. [le
{ugged at his mother and wanted to get up. As
she put on his clothes she said to bim:
“Precious must be a good boy at home here,
and not ery, so that daddy won’t{ beat you. And
mamma will buy Precious lots of candy to eat.
Precious mustn’t cry.”
The child, without a tracc of sadness, opened
his mouth and began to sing.
_ “Don’t sing,” she saild, kissing him vesids
his lips. “You’ll wake daddy!”
On a bench nea: the door sat the corair-
beasers, smoking long pipes and telling cach
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SLAVE MOTHER AR

other stories. Shortly after the Sun woman
arrived from the neighbouring village. Slie war
an old wcﬁan, a matchmaker, with a wealth of
worldly experience. On entering she brushed
the raindrops from her cloak and said (o then:

“Tt’s raining! It’s raining! That’s a sign
that there will be growth after this in your
home.””

She took a turn or two about the room in a
businesslixe manner, and made g few remarks to
the child’s father, the general import of which
was that she would apprecrate & commission. 1%
was due to her efforts, after all, that the lease
apreement had been arranged so smoothly and
prefitably.

“To speak quite frankly, Spring Tressuve’s
father, for another fifty dollars the old fellaw
could .have boughi himself a concubine,” she
sald.

Then she set about hurrying the woman
along, but the latter sat motionless with Spring
Treasure in her arms. The o'd woman shouted
at her in a high-pitched voice:
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“The chair-bearers want to get back to theis
own place for dinner. Yeu had better get ready
to leave,”’

The woman looked at her as though se. ying:
“Really, I don’t want to go! Let me stay nere
and starve!”’

The matcimaker understood whai was on
ver lips. 8he went over to her and gave her an
éengaging smile.

“You are a simple wench, right enough.
What more has Yellow-belly got to give vou?
Over there is a family that has enough to eat
and to spare, two hundred acres of fields, enough
money, their own house, hired men and caitle.
The wife i3 very good-natured and exiremely
polite to others. Every time shs meets people
sheé makes®hem presents of food. As to the old
fellow—-he isn’t really old—he has a white face
and no beard at all. From so much studying he
ha.a grown round-shouldered in an elegant way.
But there’s no need for me to tell you. As soon
as you step down from the sedan chaiv vou will
realize that I never tell lies in myv malch-
making.”’
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The woman brushed away the teas.

“Spring Treasure,” she said softly, “how

can 1 give him up this way?”
- “Don’t worry about him,” said the old
woman, placinz a hand on her shoulder, and
putting her {ace close to the two ol them. “ie’s
three. The ancients said, *‘Three or fou: years
and he leaves his mother.” He’s ready to leave
you. If yow’ll just put forth aneffort with your
belly and bear a child or two while you ave there
everything will be fine.”

The chair-bearers at the door were ucging
departure.

#She isn’t & young bride,” they grumbled,
“to be doing so much crying!”

The old woman took Spring Treasure out of
her arms.

«Pll take him with me,” she said.

The child cried and struggied, but was finally
buniled out through the :side-door. Just s his
mother was getting into the chair she cailed ont
to them: |

“Bring him back into the house. IV 4
raining out there.””
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- Her hnmsband sat resting his head on his
hand, asnd neither moved nor spoke.

* w_ *

It was ten mues from oune viliage to the
~other, but the second time the chair was set down
they were there. The fine spring rain had blown
in through the cloth curtain of the sedan chair
and soaked her coat. She was weleomed bv a

plump-faced lady of fifty-four or -five, with
crafty eyes. ““That must bhe the w'le? she gaid
tc herself, and looked at her in silonee, full of
embarraisment. The other condiicted her in a
friendly way to the stepy, while a tall, thin man
~with a deiicate round face caine out from the
thouse. After carefully scrutinizinz the new
.arrival he smiled broadly s.d said:

“You arrived very early, didn’t you? Are
\your clothes wet?”’ |

The older woman paid nv stientisn to his
-presence.

“Do you have any thinags in the chaic?? ghe
aaked,

“No, 1 have nothing.”
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| ‘A number of women [rem the neighbouehood
hed gathered outside the door and were peaping
"in as'they passed into the house.
8he did not understand why 1t was that she
should keep thinking of her old home, and why
she could not forget Spring Treasure. Certainly
it was obvious that she ought to be congratulating:
herself on the three years of life that were
commenecing. Both this house and the husband
to whom she had bzen leased were betfer than
the ones she had left. The Asiu-ts‘a:s was un-
questionably a kind and good man, with a quiet
%y of speaking, while even the wife was
unexpectedly pleasant, with her attentiveness
and her aneceasing flow of chatter. She relatea
the.whole history of her life with her husband,
from the time of her beautiful and happy
- makrigge down to the present a period of thirty
years. She had borne one child, she said, fifteen
or sixteen years previously. It was a son, and,
according to her, a wvery beautiful and clever
child, hut it had.died of smallpox before it was.
ten months old. She had never had a second
child. Apparently she had wanted her husband
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tLAVE MOTHER 5

to marry a concubine, but, whether he¢ had
refused because he loved her or because he didn’+
love her, he had nol done so up to the present.
As she listened to her the simple-natured young
woman felt allernately cheered amnd peined,
elated and depressed. Finally the old ladv
referred to their expectations. This brought =
blush to her face, but the oid lady said:

““You have raised scveral children alrcaay.
Of course you know all about it. I am sure you
know more than I do.”

And with this she left her.

That evening the hsiuv-ts‘ai also talked in
greet detail about family affairs, partly in «
boasiful way, to be sure, and nartly to be attrac-
live to her. She was sitting beside a chest of
drawers, a red wooden one, such as she hed necver
possessed in her own home. She was Icoking at
1t wide-eyed when he came and sat down in front
of if.

““What 1s your namey’” he asked her.

She did not return an answer or a smile, but,

rising, went towards the bed, He followed, ard
laughingly asked he:r:
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‘““Are you shy? Ha'! You’re thinking about
your husband, eh? ‘Well, I’'m your husband.
now.” But his voice was gentle. He put out =
%and and pulled at her sleeve. “Don’t be sad.
I suppose you’re thinking about your child tooc.
But——-*’

He did not finish what he was going to say.
With another laugh he b2gan to remove his
outer gown.

- 8he could hear the wife’s voice ocntside
roundly cursing some one. She could not make
out who it was. It might be the cook, or it might
be hergelf. Somehow she appeared to be the
cause of it.

“Come to sleep,” called the Asw-fs‘as {rom
the bed. ““She is always carrying on like that.
She used to be very fond of the hired man, and

80 she always scolds Mrs. Wang, the cook, beecause
the hired man liked her.” -

% L B

The _days passed, one after the other.
Gradually the thoughts of her old home grew
distant, while her immediate surroundings
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SLAVE MOTIIER g
became closer and more .familiar to her. Some-
times she would hear Spring Treasure erying,
and-on several occasions she had drea med about
hlm. But the dreams grew more vague, while the.
duties with ‘Which she was surrounded inereased
daily. She discovered tha! -the old lady was
‘ext*emol? suspicious. On the surface she an-
peared generous, but actually her jeaiousy
_turnnq her into = sleuth for ever spying on
every action of her:husband in regard to the new
woman. If the Aswu-fs‘at came in from outside
and spoke with the other first she was immedia-
tely suspicious that he had brough! something
special for her”—and it became imperative for her
to call him into her room that very night and
impose on him an angry lecture. *“Axo YOu
bewitched by & fox?”? “Do you know how much
vour old bones wewh? ? Buch expregsions = ve
umnmanly heard Krom thea on, if the young
yaman hﬂ.ppeq d to b3 alone when the hsin-is'ai
came in, she hastened to avoid him; Tven if
the ol lady were near by it was wise to retire
some distanece, althougl she atienionicd s ho s
natural end unobirusive aboul it As poEsibl
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BLAVE MOTHER 41

Otherwise the lady would flare up and accuse her
of trying to make her appear harsh in the eyen
of bystamdery As time went on all the respon-
sibilities of the house were heaped on to her
uhquldera, ag thoughshe had heen a servant. She
acted wisely, and often washed the old lady’s
clothes, although she wag told:

' “T"here 18 no Tedsoh fér you to wash my
clothes, Even your own clothes can be given to
Mys, Wang to washi.?>

Directly afterwards, however, the old lady
would generally say, “Sister, go down to the
pigsty, will you, please, and have a look around
I don’t know Why those two pigs should be
mt‘hng ;liéh a fuss. Pro'bably they haven’
enough food. Mrs. Wang always refuses to feed
them.*

After eight months, in the winter, her
appetite underwent a change. She did not care
to eat rice; only fresh noodles ar sweet potatoes.
After a few meals she was tired of these too. - If
she ate too much it would not stay dﬁwn She
had a desire for squash and piuma_.. but these
grew in the sisth month. Where could one get
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thern now? The Asiu-is‘ai appreciaied the message
that these signs conveyed, and smiled the whole
doy long. ‘Whatever it was possible to buy he
procured for her. He wen! personally into the
street to get her oranges, and ocdered?iitle golden
oranges to be hought for her. * Ilc would walk up
and down the veranda, mullering thingy tfo
himself that no one heard. Once he gaw her
helping Mrs. Wang grind flour for the New Year
cakes, and called to her before she had finished aa
much as three pints, “Take a rest. The hired
man can do the grinding. They 2ll share in the
cakes, anyhow.”

Sometimes in the evenings, while the others
were chatting, he would bring a lamp and sit by
himself, reading from the Book of Od¢s in the
lamplight.

Hark! from the islet in the stream the voice.

Of the fish hawks that o'er th=2ir nesi rejoica!
From them our thougzhts to that young lady go.

M dest and virtuouns, loth hers 1i to thow.

Where conld be found, to share oar prince's itate.
8o fair, co virtuous, and so fit 2 mate?

Then the hized man would say o him:
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o “Whry do you still study those things, sir?

You are not sitting for an examination now.”’
Then he would stroke his smaooth cheeks and

snswer merrily: S

- ““Aha! Do you know about the joys of life
too?
“Flower-candles faor the wedding njght.
A Iist of ’gnld for the candidates’ namaes.

“Do you understand those two phmses?
Y'hase are the two happiestevents in a man’s life.
Both of them belong to my past, and yet I have
a joy now greater than either of them.”

When he said this every one except I]IS two
wives would burst into laughter.

These things were very annoying to the old
lady. At first she had 'been pléased over the
woman's pregnancy, but when she noted how the
ksiu-ts‘a humoured her she was angry that her
ewn belly had not been able to pay the debt. On
one occasion——it was in the third ‘month of the
following year—the young woman remained in
bed for three-days beczuse of & sl"gl‘rt illness and
s.headache. The Asiu-fs‘ar was quite willing for
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“her to rest. Not only so, but he was continuousiy
asking hEi whether she needed ;tnyth!nﬂ' This
sent the old lady into a violent temper. She said
the woman was putting on airs, and muitered
about it for three days, beaping malicl us
ridicule on hec. As soon as the woman had
arrived, she said, she had {aken c¢n 2 higo
opinion of herseif, what with her pains in the
side and her pains in the head—strutting about
like a first-class concubine. She was guite sure
‘that she had never heen so pampered while she
‘had been in her onwn home. There she had
probably been obliged to do as the bitch on the
sircet does—go hunting her own food with a
bellyful of puppies inside her. Now, just Lecause
4hat old vascal—this was what she called her
husband—was comforting her, she was pretend.-
ing to be delicate. A
- “A son!” she once said to Mrs Wang. “We
have all had children. I carried one myself for
ten months. I’ll never believe it is &s bad as a

“this. Ix any case, this son of hers it siill on the
- roll-book of the underworld. Who can guarantee
that it won’t be an ugly toad when i} is bora.
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" After the little beast has crawled out it will be
*time enough for her to strut haughtily in front of
me, but it is a little early for her lo be pufiing
out now, while 1t is still & lump of flesh.”
The voung weman had not eaten tha? mght.
She listened In bea to all these abusive sacers,
and cried quietly to herself. The Zsiu ts‘as,
- gittine half undressed on the bed, broke into a
cold sweal and trembling as lie heard it. = had
“the impulse to rige, dress hi mﬂelf, amd adminisier
a beating to her, pull out her laie, give her a
gound thrashing, o give vent to hls wrath., But
. he seemed not to have the sirength., 113 fingers
were trembling, and his arms felt weal, “Alag!®
he siched. ‘I have been too kina to hes. During
" thirtv vears of marvried life I have mever sianped
he ; never even flicked her with my finger-nail.
- And now she is ag irritable as a crusty dowager.”?
He moved closer to the young woman and

‘upoke in her ear:

| “Don’t ery! Don’t ery! ILet her bark! She’s
| only a castrated hen who can’t stand secing others
“hatching out eggs. If vou reall y bear a son this
~$ime I heve two jewels for you. I have a green
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1ade ring and a white jade-—?" The continued
jeering of his wife oulside ianterrupted him. He
threw off his clothes and pulled the blank«ts oye.
his head. Laying his face on her breast, he
whigpered:

“I have a white jale .. .”

Day by day the abdomen grew more dis-
tended, until it was the size of a bushc] measure,
and the old lady finally made ariangements {oi a
maidwiie. She even went to the length, while
oiher people were looking, of getting out brightly
coloured cloti and sewing clothes for the haby.

The cruel lioi summesr had come to an c¢nd,
and the whole family had passed the sixth muoi
In an aititude of expeciancy. At ihe stu b of
autumn cooler breezes begzan te carcss the village.
T'hen one day the hopes of the houscheid w3y &
igh-waier mavk. & The atmosphere in 108 ko fss
~as one ol theills, and the lLsdu-f3‘ad especially
was In a tenge state. He walked back and fortl
continuouwsly in the courtyard, caircying an
astrological almanac, vut of which he wppea.cd
é0 be memorizing someihing. “*The Tiger ia-
flwence 18 dominani,” he muttered over and over
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to himself. Sometimes his anxious eyes {urnec¢
towards the closed window of a rcom in which
could be heard the low voice of the midwife.
Sometimes he stared up at the cloudecovered
sun.

“Fiow 1s it now?’’ he asked of Mrs Wang,
who stood inside the door of the roam.

Mrs Wang nodded silently at L:im several
times, adding after a moment:

“If will be here soon! It will be l:ere soon *

Then he took his almanac and b:gan v alking
up and down the courtvard again.

This went on until the twili-hi baze had
commenced to rise from the ground, and the
lamps blossomed out here and there like ficwers in
spring. Then the child—a boy—was bon. One
could hear his voice as he was crying 'ustily from

. the room, and the hsiu-ts‘ai sat in a ccrner rcade
to cry with happiness. No one in the house had
.any desire to eat, but they gathered about the

‘plain supper table. There the wife caid to the
servants:

“Keep the matter hidden for a whiile, <0 that
the little baby may escape noxious influvnces.
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0b
If anyone asks, say that it 1s a Yiv] that has been
born.”’

Then they all nodsled and smiled kuowingly.

After a month the baby’s soft white face
appeared in the autumn sunshine. He was being
nursed by the young woman, surrounded by
curtous women from the neighbourhood. Some
of ‘these praised the ¢hild’s nose, some his mdui;h;
and some his two ears. Others rewarked that
tlve mothexr was lopkiig well, betler shan befcre;
she ;xad grown fairer and put on :‘zsh. But the
old lady was abeut; giving commands and-
dispensing care in the mannes of an old grand-
mother, and she now said:

- “That’s enough! Don’t start the child

crying!”®’ |

Regarding a mame for the baby the scliolar
indulged in long and painful meattatica, Lab
was nat successful in finding appronriate cnaca.
cters. The old lady’s notion was to sclect & nume
from tiae phrase “Long Life, Ricnes, and
Honour,-or fiom “Happiness, Prosperity, Jor,
and Old Age.” Best oi all, she thougnt, weuld

?
be the “lungevity” chaypacter or enxe of s
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synonyms, such as “Ripe Old Age.” The hsiu
#s‘ai, however, did not agree, considering these
names too common and trite. But, though he
pored over the By.k of Cianges an? the Book of
Histor ;y hunting for s»m "“ine oat of these
volumes, a half man'h, a wnole month, passed
‘without his h ving diseas'ed a name that struck
him as suitable. H_. wished the name, on the
one hand, to pronjunce a blessing on the chi'd,
and, on the other hand, to express by i n»lication
the faet that he had secared the son at an
advanced age. It was not easy to do this. On2 day
h - was sitting with the three-months-old babv on
his knee, ho ding his book under the lam light
and peering through a pair of spectacles siill in
search of a name out of it. The m ther was
sitting idle at one side of the room, with her
thoughts faraway. Suddenly she spoke up:

“I think it would be nice to call him ‘Aatumn
Treasure.”” All who were in the room turned -
their eyes towards her and litened. ‘JIe wasg
born in the autumn, wasn’t he? A precious gift
from the autumn! Call him ‘Autumn Trea-
sure ’»
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“Excellent!” The Asiu-ts‘ai took her up im-
mediately. “What a lot of effort 1 wasted! Yes, T
hoye reached the autumn of life.  I’m over fifty.
~ Then the child was born in autumn, and autumn
13 the ripening season for all nature. ‘Autumn
Treasure’ 18 a perfect name! Besides, it can be
found in the Book of History. ‘Still theve will
bo autumn harvest,” it says, and; indeed, T am
having my harvest!*

Then he praised the chilf’s mother, saying
that mere study was worthless after all, and that
intelligence wag a gift from Heaven., The:ze
remarks made the woman feel very uncomfostable.
She dropped her eyes, and mmnsed bitterly an
tearfully, | | B |

“It was only that T was thinking of Spring
Treasure!”’ |

 Autumn Teeasure grew dally sweeter and
more attached to his mother. He had amazingly
'la.'qge eyes, with which he stared long and in-
quisitively at strangers, although he recognized
his own mother ata glanee, evon fromn e dixi-nee.
Alliday e clung to hee, bul ia gpile of the Asiu-
ta‘ai’s greal affection for bim *the child 434 nok
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eave for his father. The wife of the scholar was
superficially fond of him and gave the impession
that she loved him as much as a child of her
own, bu! in the baby’s larg> eyes she remrain d a
strange: and was favoured with the persistent
stare ol curiosity. The tichter the Lold that e
took on his mother, the nearer avproach-d the
day of her depariure. Spring came bitine on
the tail of winter, while summeor’s feet followad
close behind. So the fact of the nearing end of
the mother’s three years began to fizure promms-
ently in the minds of ali.

The hsiu-ts’at¢, because of hislove for the s7a,
took up the matter first with his wife. e
wished, he szid, to pay another hunlred dollars
and purchase the woman in perpetuity.

“If you want to buy her just give me poison
first!” was his wife’s answer.

The As1u-ts‘ai ¢l nothing for & long time,
merely emorting wits rage. Then he forced a
smile and asked,

“Don’t yon think a child witheout its
mother ———— "’
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““So you don’t consider me a snitable mother
for him?’’ replied the old woman saveastically.

In the mind of the child’s mother a struggle
was going on between two conflicting feelings.
In the first place, she had long had echoing in
her brain the words ‘three years.” Three yeans,
she had thought, would pass quickiy, and so she
had ad¢cepted the life of a slave in the Zsiu-€s‘a:’s
house-hold. She found the Spring Treasure of
memory as lively and appealing in her though:
58 the Autumn Treasure of reality. If she
could not bear to give up the latter, how much
less could she relinquish the former! She had
an earnest desire, on the other hand, to spend the
reat of her life in this new hame. 8She felt that
Spring Treasuve’s father had mot long to live,
that his sickness would very likely carry him
off within three or four years to the unknowable
realm. She planned to ask her scenna husbar.-
40 adopt Bpring Treasure so that he could be
with her also.

Daydreams came most easily in {he carlv
summeér sunshine on the veranda cutside the
house. Sometimes 28 she sat there nur<ine
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Autamn Treasure in her besom she seemed to see
Spring Treasure too standing beside her. She
would put sut a hand to draw him closer, and
tegin to talk tc the two brothers—but the other
was not there.

In the dosrway not far off stood the old
woman wi'h the kindly face and cruel eyeg,
wa'tchine her attentively. Then she would come
to a startled realization. *Better to get awav as
goon as possible! She watches me just like a
sp” *>” When, however, the child In her arms
gave a crv she knew that nothing else mattered
but thig, and this eonirolled her.

TLater on the scholar-father modified his plan
semewhat. He decided to send for the Sun
woman and have her go to Autumn Treasure’s
mather’s .irst husband to ask whether he would

“he willing for thirtvy dollars—at the very most.
Afty—to renew the lease on his wife for another
three wears.

“When Antumn Treasure is five,” he said to
his wife, *‘then he ean leave his mother.””

" The old lady was shying her prave:s, with a
Buddhist rosary in her hand. She continued to
‘mutter “Mamwu Amstadda? as she veplied.
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“She has a child of her own at home. You
oucht to give he* the opportunit~ of assseiatirg
with her lawfyl husband again.”

He hung his head and said hezi'atiny'v

“Bat think of Autumn Treasae b inzy de-
p-1ved of his imother at the age of two »’

“l can raiz>- him,” said the old woman,
putting down her rosasv. €I can look a/ter
him. Are you afraid I?m’ going to ajsasinale
him?”®

At her last wo=ds he-rese and s'rode’awa7,
She con'inuad to call after him:

~ “Tt was t> help me ‘that we tm4-thiy son.
Autumn Treasu'e is mine. And thouwh it is
your famil~, n3t mine, which would b in cdn~ae
of extine'im nevertheless I have to eat the food
df: vour family. You have gone <a't, ehil ish
with age. You have lost all your s ns2s. Hew
man7 more vez's do you hkave to live that vou
Rang on to this woman with mir" and waing
don’t 1ntend my memorial-table to sit hosice a
rival.”?

¢ “Bat he T ad moved teo far awa~r to héar the
‘rﬂs# of the vicious and cutumg thinzs that the

élid lady Lal tesay.
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During the summer a boil came out on the
babv’s head, and sometimes he suffered from =
glight fever. The old lady, therefore, basied
hergelf consulting the gods and procuring 1sud-
dhist remedies to rub on the boil or pour into the
baby’s stomach. The mother did not e nsidor
the matter serious, and she objected to having
the child kept in a perspiration from crvinge se
much. She often threw out the medicine secretly
after it haed been barely tasted.

“Yon see'” complained the old "ady to her
husband, sighing loudly. “8he isn’t at all
concerned over the baby’s illness, and won’
admit that he 1s getting thinner. Love in the
heart is deep, but love on the surface is merely
false.”

The yeung woman wept secretly, and the
hsin-is' et sald nothing.

On the cceasion of Autumn Treasure’s firsi
birthdey there was a busy celebration all day
long, to which thirty or forty gucsts came. Some
brought gifts of clothing, some broughi noodles,
some brought silver lions to be hung about the
baby’s nerk; cthers brought gilded images of tisr
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God of Long Life to b2 scwn on the bab=’s cap.
Y usonts of every kind emerged from the sleeves
of the gaests. Taev wished the child an il'us<
t-15>a3 career and immo=-ial life, while the host’s
face glowed as though his checks reflzeted the
glosl s of a sunset.

Towards evening of that day, just as the
feast was beginning, there cane a gues’ into the
courtvard, wa'king thesurh the twilizat mist.
The people, s'ating at him, saw a frightfully
Lavgasd country vokel, with clothes atl patched
an i wibti verv long hai- cars ing a paper pack-
ag: under his arm. he host went over in
su-nrlie o receive him anda k:d im whece he
cane from, The tongue-tied respons: conveyed -
notuing to the host until of a sudden he under-
sbeod: t .13 must be 'hat trader in sking!

“Why have yoa brought a present?”” he asked
in an undertone. “You really dicn't need to do
tha® ??
| Tte guest looked timidly about him befora
i.nswermg

“l want—I wanted to—I came to wish the
Iady long life and a thousand —?
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He broke off to pull out the paper packa e.
and with trembline fingers remaved two o three
lay ‘vs of paver. Then he prodez a fous chaa
cters each abrut an inch gaua e, more-of “race
an? coated with silver. The charscters ~-ac:
“Imngevitv Riva'ling Southern Mountain.?’

~ The hsi -i8'a’ wis® avproached an ir »ze.
ted the visitor, a»peaine not too pleased. The
hsiu-tsci, however, conducted hin to the fest:)
brard. where the gaests were already whizerin:y
to onc anotler.

Two hours of meal and wine pu’ the com-
panv Into a g'ate of mau-lin boisterousness. They
plaved at ‘guessing dngers’ in loud voices, filled
up large bowls with wine and challeaged cach
other to drink, and made 30 much confusion
generally that the house tecttered. ‘'I'he skin-
trader alone, although he detaak two cung of wine,
remained still an silent, nor did 2nv of the
guests pay the least attention to him. When the
influence of the win: was wea ing off cech guest
hastily gulped down a bow! of rice, uitered eon-
gratulations, and the companv denacted by twes
and threes, carrying lanterns.
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The skin-trace: ate till the last, and only
when the sesvan's came to clear away the Cishes
did he fina'ly lcave the table. He sou~htout a
dark comner of the veranda, and thece mat his
leased wife

“Whv did vou ha,ve to coinz??? she asked in
& mclancholy tone.

“You don’t think I wanted to come. I
couldn’t help it ** |

“T'hen why ¢id you come so late???

“.Iow cdo you think I got the money to buy
‘s gift? I tramped abraut the whole mo -ning,
begged and pl a”ed the whole mominy. Then I
had to o0 to the city for the birthdsv present.
The waliing made me tired and hunzry—and it
made me late.”

“And Springz "I'reasure?”” asked vhe woman
q.ickiy. _

The man heaved a sigh,

“It’s about Spring Treasure that T came.”

“About Sp.hm'r Treagsuce?”” she echoed im
alarm.

“All through the summer,” he said slowly,
“8pring Treasure grew terribly thin, and with
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the antumn he has fallen sick., I hadn’t the
miney, of course, to zet a doctor or medicines [or
him, 50 now ke is wo-ge. If we. don’t do some-
thing for bim it looks as if he will dic.” He
paused & mcment. “And sa—7J came to borrow
some moncy from you. ...”

It seeined to the woman as though there
were cats clawing and biting her breast and
snawing at her yitals. ' Bhe wanted to 'weep'; bas
on a dav like this, when all had becen voiiing
nanpy wishes, f'grblutiarm'i‘i!aaure how could
she follow with sobs? . Resfraining her tears, she
aald:

“T have no meaey, either. Here thev allow
me only two mao‘ 3- m‘.r.uuu 1UL uifEIl"‘T in:b' nmoney.
As a matter of fact I bhavaq no use far 1t, 31 that
it all ¢ gocs for the babV ™' LA can-we do?”

@Dz weke [EGORBARMIOF o W hiile. -

“Whotlslloo?maf ter Spring Treasurc now?™?
the weman as

“I left hlm‘l‘ih&veo of - meighbour. 1
pected to be bgck a.ﬂ‘mﬁ'ﬁy “this evening. 1
better start now. ’,l
He wipéd the t4ars from his eyes.
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“Wait & moment,” said the woman, & lamp
risine in her throat. 1%l gee if I can borvow
from bim.”

And she went.

- - &

fome ‘a~s later the hsiu-fs‘at suddenly asked
her onc evening:
‘“Where is.4$he green jade ring that I gave

you’”

“T Jet him bave it thal night. He took ®
to pawn.”

“Dicn’t I lend you five dollsrs?” he-psked
angriv. .

“[ive dolla s wasn’t encugh.”

“Ah, yes” siraed the gentleman. “Ts
elwavs the fi'st husband and the ficet son of
whom you think, ny mubler -how 1 treat you.
Well, T had bzen thinking of keepinz vou ancihes
two ycas, bat you haé better leavc next spring.

The woman was too amazed o ary.

A few days later he referpad:dv the nantiey
again. “That ring was a treesgpe. 1 gave it te
you g0 that yon «oull hand il cn o Aviarme
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'I‘reasure. “1 never dresmed -that you would

pawn it at the first opportunity. It’slucky that
doesn’t know about it.  Otherwise there

wauld be & good three months of wrangling”

The woman grew ps.er and thinner day by
dey, and & dull lock crept into her eyes, while
her ears ran,, o with the mockery and abuse that
was thrown at her. Bhe thought constantly of
Sp,r.mg Tresasure and his sickness, and kept on
the watch for friends from her village, or trave-
llers who might be going to 1t. She waited
innmly for the news that the bey had fecov-
ered mmpletely, but no new: cams. She also

e

sought to bormw a doliar or two and to buy
.delicacies to aend him, but there wvas no one to
také the things. Much of the {ime she sat
holding Autumn Treasure at the side of the
highway that ran past the door, watching those
who cape #nd went. This situation was very
a.nnaying to the old lady, and she constantly

said to the old man:
“Don’t you see she deesn’t like being here

at all?° She wants mthlng better then to fly
home a3 saon as possl.ble
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On. sgveral nights, dreaming with Autumn
Treasure in her arms, she cried out suddenly,
waking the baby and making him ery. The
scholar persecuted her with questions. “\What’s
iHie matter? ~“What’s the matter?”’

There was no reply from the woman, who
was patting and crooning to Autuinn Treasure.

© “Did you dream that your other son was
dead?. How you yelled! You have wakened
me ”

“No, no!” she said hastily. “I thought 1
saw a tomb in front of me.”

He asked nothinz further, end the mournfui
vigion, continued to-unfold bafore the woman.
She would have liked to walk into that tomb.

Winter drew to an end, and the little bijds
that were sendine her away had begun to sing
uninterruptedly beneath her window. First the
child was weaned, Taoist priests baing called i
#0 ssaist $he baby over this crisis in his life.
Then the separation—the separation for ever of -

the child from its natural mother—wus decided

on.
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On that day Mrs Wang asked the hsiu-ts‘ar’s
wife quietly,

“Shall 1 call a sedan chair for her?”

“Let her walk,” said the’ old lady, still
counting over the beads of her rosary. ““The
fare would have to be paid at that end, and what
money does she have? 1 undemhnd her husband
hasn’tieven food -to eat, so she needn’t be adking
for luiurlen It isn’ so far, anvwy. I hawe
walked ten to fifteen miles myself in my time,
and her legs are longer than mine. She can do
it in half s day.”

“As she dressed Autumn Treasure that morn-
ing the ma-thg’a tears flowed in a torrent. The
child kept saying, ““Auntie, Auntie!”> This was
the ‘mamhe ‘that the scholar’s’ wife had ordered
should be used, as she wished the baby to call
her ‘Mamma.” The mother answered the baby
with- sobs. 8he would have liked to 32V some-
thing to_him, something like.

“We areleaving cach other, my darling haby,
‘Mamma’ will-he good 0 you Be kind to her
in return and never think of me mra.m 7 TPhe
words would not come out. In any cAse a baby
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only a year and a half old would un‘decstand
nothing. |

The hsiu-ts°ai came sadly up to her and slip-
ped his arm through hers. In his hand were
tex twentyreent coins

- “Take them,” he said gently, “thege twe
dﬁh‘m”*

Bhe- finighed. fastening the buitons on the
-6]}-11\!{’&« clethes, amd. drapped. the coins inte hes
own inner pocket.

- The old lady came in, and waiched “the
retreating back of the hAstu-isfzi. Then she
said: -

"¢“Let me have Autumn Treasure, so that he
wordt .cry when you leave.”

The woman said nothing, but the baby
'refu ed,. and. stapped the old Iady repemedly o1
the face; making her very angry,

“‘Wé‘l? fake Bim and have breakfgst wit!
hiny, bebduns hiny over to me sfterwards.”

Mrs Wang urged her to eat heartily.

“You have been acting like thiy for twe
vegles sk Yo ave mrgeh: Hhirmer then ynm'*ﬂre
Have you looked in-the. mirzor? Take a wheb
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Yowl of rice to-day. You have ten miles to walk
yet.”

The woman answered lifelessly, ~* You nave
been good to me.” |

The sun had risen very high and the weather
was splendid. Autumn Treasure still would not
feave his mother, until the old lady dragged him
'ndenﬂ'y’ from.her arms. He kicked ber in the
stomach with his. little feet and pulled her hair
-with his tiny hands, yellmg loudly The mother,
qi_a.ndmg hehmd them, said:

“Let me stay till ;fter the noon meal.”

The old 1ady turned on her savagely.

“You make up your bundle in a ‘1111‘1'3!
and get out. You have to leave some time.”

The baby’s crying sounded more distant to
her.

As she was tying up he~ belongmgs she
Meard him crying again. Mrs Wang stood beside
her, Arying to cheer her up. and at the same time
moting what she was taking away. Finally the
womaan set out, the old bundle under her arm.

As she went through the frent doer she
heazrd Autumn Treasure again, snd even after
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& mile of slow, weary walking the cries seemed
gtill there.

The road stretched away before her under
the: bumnine sun:. endless as the skv. When she
I'ea.ched a creek she thought of en”ing this wear-
¥bme tidmn, and leaping down into the clear,
Rl IERY wate®  But after sitting awhile beside
the streasa shé again. moved her shadow forward:
in the same direction.

- It wag past noon. An old peasant in one of
the hémlets tokd her that five miles of the journey
‘remained.

“Uncle,” she gaid to him, ““would you b2
kind: enbudh- t6 get me & soedaiv chair from tha
neuhhm hood. I can’t walk homo.”’

TéAre vou sick??’

Py

| Sha way sitting 1A the pavilion at the entr-
ance Lo the village.

“Where did.you come from*¥”

She hegitated before replying.

4 m Jost going in that direction. T thought
N nrohibin teti T eonld walk it .
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The old man said a few words t» her and
found her two bearers and a chair—one without
a canopy, because it was the planting season.
~ About four o’clock in the afternoon a ehair
with no canopy was berne down the dirty narrow
street of the village. In it lay a middle-aged
woman with ‘a face withered and faded as a dry
leaf _of wellow cabbace  Her eves were closed
‘and her breath came feebly. The people in the
street stared at her in surprise and pity, while a
group of children ran. noisily after ‘the bearers
as though some wonder had descended on the
village.

Spring Treasure was among the childrex
who followed the ehair. - He hooted hehind it as
though driving & herd of pigs, but when it
turned a corner down the street which led to his
home he stretched out his arms in amazement.
He watched it stop at h's own door, and stood
stupeficd, leaning against a post, while the other
children gathered limidly around ?it.. Thke
woman got out, but she was too dazed to see that
Spnmg Treasure wWag there, dressed in rags, with
hair unkempt, and hardly larges or ta.‘lle‘r thlm '
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be hﬁl :been three yea¥s before. Surddenly she
called out with a sob:

“Spring Treasu -e!”

The other children were startied. As for
Spring Treasure, he fled in terror to his fatber

in the house." .,

‘In the dirty, glocmy rcom the woman sat.a
_long time, but not a word pagsed be ween her
“aiii*her husband. When ‘twilight fell on them
he lifted his bowed head aad.g2id to her:

| ““You had better get uppm ready.?

:Bhe Yorced ‘herself to rise, and wo nt to &
corner of :the xzoam. After a moment she said
waakly:

“T'he-rice-bin is empty.*

[he man gave her a sardonic smile.

“You have been living in the bousec of the
great. Rice? 1It’s in that cigaretlie-box.”

That night the man said to his scn,

“Spring Treasure, you slecp with your
mother.”

The boy, who was standing near thc stove,

began, to exg. Kiis mother weo% near him.
- smurmuring,
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¢Spring Treasure, my precious'” but as she.
eached out to fondle him he darted away.

Acting strange already? A beating is what
rou’ll get.”

She lay with wide-open eyves on the dirty
narrow cot, Spring Treasure bzside her, strange
wnd unfamiliar. .Into her dull brain came the
impression that it was Autumn_' Treasure, fat
and lovable at her side. She put oat her arma
to take him without recognizing who he was. In
his sleep he had tuirned over, and as she clasped
him tight the boy, snoring gently, buried his
face between those breasts that his hands instin-
etively clutched. _
~ Quaiet and cold as death the long interminabte

night deagged on . . . dragged on. ...
20, 1539
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