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HOW [ CELEBRATED NEW
YEAR’S EVE

The old Chinese New Year, of the lunar calendar,
was the greatest festival in the year for the Chinese
people, compared with which every other festival
seemed lacking in completeness of the holidav spirit.
For five days the enlire nation dressed in its best
clothes, shut up shop, loafed, gambled, beat gongs,
let off firecrackers, paid calls, and attended theatrical
performances. It was the great day of good luck,
when everybody looked forward to a better and more
prosperous mew year, when everybody had the plea-
sure of adding one year 0 his age and was ready
with an auspieious® luckbringing word for his
neighbors,

The humblest maid had the right not to be
seolded on New Year’s Day, and strangest of all, even
the hard-working women of. China leafed and ate
melon seeds and refused o wash or cook a regular
meal or even handle the kitchen knife, The justifi-
cation for this idleness was that to chop meat on New
Year’s Day was to chop off good luck, and-to pour
water down the sink was to pour a,wa.v good luck, and
to wash anyibing was to wash awa,y good luck. Red
s;crol'ha3 were pasted on :every door contammg the

1. lanar calendar [EiE. 2. anspmious HiEw. 8 scmlls ;Et
. . ’
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4 HOW I CELEERATED NEW YEAR'S EVE

words:  Luck, Happiness, Peace, Prosperity, Spring.
For it was the festival of the return of spring, of life
and growth and presperity. )

And all around, in the home courtyards and in
the sireets, there was the sound of firecrackers, and
the smell of sulphur was in the air. Fathers lost
their dignity, grandfathers were more amiable than
ever, and children blew whistles and wore mask snd
played with clay dolls. Country women, dressed in
their best, would go three or four miles to a neigh-
boring village to wateh a theatrical show, and village
dandies! indulged in what flirtations.they dared. It
was the day of ema,nclpatmn? for womeén,’ ‘emancipa-
tion from the drudgery of cooking and ‘washing, and
if the men were hungry, they conld fry nienkao, or
make abowl of noodles with prepared sauce, or go to
the kitchen and steal cold cuts of chicken.

The Nationol Government of China has officially
abolished the lunsr Mew Year, but the lunar New
Year is still with us, and refuses o be abolished.

1 am ultra-modern. No one ean accuse me of
being conservative: I am notonly-for the Gregorian
calendar,. but am even for the thirieen-month
calendar, in which all months hive exactly four
weeks or twenty-eight days. In ether words, I am
very scientifie in my v1ewpomt and very logical in
my reasoning It was this seientific pride which was
badly wounded when I found my celebration of the

1. dandies Fipsdr42. 2. emancipation %,
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6 HOW T CELEBRATED NEW YEAR'S EVE

official New Year a great failure, as anyone who
pretended to eelebrate it with any real fee'imc' must
have found out for himsgelf.

I didn’t wani the Old New Year. But_ the Old
New Year came, It came on February the fourth. -

My big Scientfific Mind told me not 10 keep the
Old New Year, and 1 promised him I wouldn®t, “I’m
not going to let you down,” I said, with thore good
will than self-confidence. For I heard rumbiings of
the Old New Year’s comincr ag far back ag the begin-
ning of January, when one morning T was given for
breakfast a bowl of lgpacke,? or congee with lotusseeds
and dragon-eyes,? which sharply reminded me it was
the eighth day of the iwelfth moon. A’ week after
thal, my servant came to borrow his exfra month’s
pay, which was his due on ihe New Year’s Eve. He
got an afternoon’s leave and showed me the package
of new blue cloth which he was going to send 1o his
wife. On February first and February second, I had
to give tips to the postman, the milkmsn, the exp-
ressman,® the errand boys of book companies, ete. I
felt all along what was coming.

T‘ebrua:ry the third came. Still Isaid to myself,

“TP’m not going lo keep the Old New Year.” That

mo ming, my wife fold me 1o eha,nge my underwear.
I gaid, “What for?*’

L let you down a‘éﬁ]{:w, Ham. 2. lapacho A 3. dragon-
cyes i, HEHE. 4. expresiman L, ERe
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8 HOW 1 CELEBRATED NEW YEAR'S EVE

“Chouma is going o wash your undérwear today.
She is not going to wash tomorrow, nor the day afier
tomorrow, nor the day after the day sfter tomorrow.”
Being human, I could not refused.

That was the beginning of my dewnfall, After
breakfast, my family was going to the bank, for there
was a mild sort of bank panic came in spile of the
fact that by ministerial orders the Old New Year
didn’t exist. “Y.T.,” my wife said, “We are going to
hire a car. You might come along and have a
haireut.” I didn’t care for the haircui, but the car
was a great temptation. "I never liked monkeying
about a banlk, but I liked a car. I thought I could
profitably go to the City Gods’ Temple® and see what
I could get for the ghildren. I knew there must be
lanterns at this season,and I did want my youngest
child o see what a rotating lantern? was like.

T should not have gane to thé City God’s Temple
in the first ‘place. Once there at ‘this time of the
vear, you know what would happen. I found on my
way home that I had not only rotating lanferns and
rabbit lanterns and several packages of Cainese toys
with me, but some twigs of plum blogsoms; besides.
After coming home I found that someone from my

snative place had presented me with a pot of narcissus ®
the narcissus which made my native place nationally
famous, and which used te bloom so beantifully and

1. Oity God's Temple k. 2. rofating lantern ZS#E. 8.
narcissas RAFTE. .
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16 HOW I CELEBRATED NEW YEAR'S EVE

gave out such subtile fragrance on New Year’s Day in
my childhood. T could not shut my eyes without the
entire picture of my childhood coming back te me.
Whenever T smelt the narcissns, my thoughts went
back to the red serolls, the New Year’s Eve feast, the
firecrackers, the red candles and the Fukien oranges
and the ea,rly morning calls and that black satin
gown which T was allowed to wear once every year.
* At lunch, the smell of the narcissus made mse
- think of one kind of Fukien rice pudding, made with
turnips.! '

“This year, no one hag sent us any turnip
pudding,” T said sadly.

“Tt’s bacause noone came from Amoy. Otherwise
they would have sen% it,”” said my wife.

4T remember once T bought exacﬂy he game kind
of pudding in a Cantonese shop on W’uchmﬂﬂr Road.
I think 1 can still find it.”

“No, you can’t*’ challenged my wife.

“Qf course I can,” T took up the challenge.

By three o’clock in the afterndon I was already.
in 2 bus on my way home from North Szechuen Road
with = big basket of nienkao w91ghmg two paunds.
and a half. :

At five, we ate the frled menkao, and with the
room filled with the subtle fragrance of narcissus, I
felt terribly like a sinner “I’m not going fo celebraie

?

1. turnips 373,
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12 HOW I CELEBRATED NEW YEAR'S EVYE

the New Year’s Eve,” I said resolutely; “I’m going
to see the movies tonight.””

“How can you® asked my wife. “We have
invited Mr. Ts——to dinner this evening.” It all
leoked pretty bad.

At half past five, my ysungest child appeared in
her new red dress.

“Who put on the new dress for hery”’ 1 rebuked 1
'visibly shaken, but still gallant.

“Huangme did,” was the reply.

By six o’clock, I found red candles burning
brighily on the mantelpiece, their lapping flames
-casting a satirical? glow of triumph al my Secientific
‘Consciousness. My Scientific Consciousness was, by
the way, already very vagune and low and um:ea.l

“Who lighted the candles?” again I ehallenged

“Chouma did,” was the reply.

“Who bought the candles?” T demanded.

“Why, you bought them yourself this morning.”

“Qh, did 1?* It cannot have been my Scientific
‘Congclousness that did-it. It must have been the
‘Other Consciousmess.” I thought I must have looked

2 little ridiculous, the ridiculousness coming less
from the -recollecotion. of what I did in ihe morning’
than from the conflict of my head and my heart at
that moment. 1 was zoon sta,rtled out of this mental
conflict by the “bomb-bahl” of firecrackers in my
neighborhood. One by one, those sounds sunk into

-

1. rebuked %P, 2. satirical 3Ry,
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14 HOW I CELEBRATED NEW YEAR'S EVE

my deep consciousness. They have a'way of shaking
the Chinese heart that no European knows., The
challenge of my neighbor on the east was scon taken
up by my neighbor on the west, until it grew into a
regular fugillade.t )

I wae not going to be beaten by them. Pulling
out & dollar bill, T said to my boy: ‘“Ah-ching, fake
this and buy me some heaven-and-errth firecrackers
and some whip firecrackers, as loud as possible and
ag big as possible. Remember, the bigger aud the
Iouder the betier.”” So amidst the *“*bomb-bab’® of
firecrackera, 1 sat down to the New Year’s Eve
dinner. . And I felt very happy in spite of myself.

L. ioeillade SR8,
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/\ ON.LYING IN.BED

Tt seems I am destined! to beecome a market ph-
logopher, but it can’t be helped. Philosophy generally
seems to be the sciemce of making simple things
diffieult to understand, ‘but 1 ‘can conceive of a
philescphy whieh iz the seience of making difficult
things simple. In spite of names like “materia’tism,”
“humahism,” “transcendentalism,”? “pluralism,”
and all the other longwinded ““igms,” I contend that
these systems are no deeper than my own philesophy.
Life after all is made up of eating and sleeping, of
mesting and saying good by to frinds, of feunions and
farewell parties, of tears and laughter, of haying a
baireut once in two Weéks of watering a- potted flower
and Watchmg one’s nmshbor fall off his roof, and the
dressing up of our notions concerning these simple
phencinena of life in a kind of academie jargon? is
nothing but's drick to.conceal either an extreme pau-
city? or an extreme vagueness of ideas on the part of
the university professors., Pkilosophy therefore has
become & science by means of which we begin more
and more to understand less, and less 4bout ourselves,
VWhat the philosonhers have succeeded in’ is this: He
more they talk about it, the mote confused we becomg

‘ ’1. LFS&ID."& ﬁ?i’“_z{',@ 2. ira.nscendentansm Ry 3.
jreon Efa, ‘ﬁ"?‘ 4, .amlty :ir‘f’? FE.
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38 OK LYING IN BED

Tt is amazing how few people are conscious of the
importance. of the art of lying in bed, alihough
actually in my opinion nine-tenths of the world’s most
important discoveries, both scientific' and philosop-
hical, are come npon when the seientist or phllosopher
is curled up in bed at “two or five o’clock in the
morning. Some people lie in the daytime and others
lie at night, Now by “lying” I mean ai the same
time physical and wmoral lying, for the two bappen
to coincide.! T find that those people who agree with
me in believing in lying in bed as-one of the greatcst
pleasures of life are the honest men, while those who
do .not believe in lying in bed are liars and actually
lie s lot in the daytime, morally and physlca.llv
Those who Iie in the daytlme are the moral nmina:s,
kindergaten teachers ‘and veaders of .desop’s Fables,
while those who frankly admit with me thai a man
cught to consciously cultivate the art of lying in bed
are the honest men who prefer to read stories w1thcut
a moral like alice in Wonderlond.

Now what iz the signifieance of lying in bed,
physically and spirituzlly? Physically, it means a
retreat o oneself, shub up {rom the ouiside. world,
_when oné assumes fhe physicsl posture most condu-
“cive® to rest and peace and contemplation. There ig
a certain proper and luxurious way of lying in bed.
"Confucius, that grea.t artist of ‘ife, “never lay

i. coincide §¥4. 2, npliifers ﬁ;ﬁ% ¥, 3, conduciva
X5 '
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20 ON LYING IN BED

straight®® in bed “like a corpse,” -but always curled
up on one side. I believe one of the greatest pleasuse
of life is to curl up one’s legs in bed. The posture of
the arms is also very important, in order. o reach the
greatest degree of aesthetic! pleasure and mental
power. I believe the best posture is not lying flat on
the bed, but being upholstered with big soft pillows
at an angle of thirty degrees with either one arm or
both'arms placed behind the back of one’s head. In
this posture any poet can write immeortal poetry, any
philosopher can revolutienize human thought, and
any scientist can make epoch-making discovers.

Tt is amazing how few people aré aware of?the
value of selitude.and contemplation. Theart of lying
i1 bed means more tham physical rest for’ you, after
you ha,ve gone through & strenuousnda.y, and eomplete
relaxation, after all the people you have metf and in-
tarviewed, all the frisnds who have tried to crack silly
Jjokes, and all your brothers and sisters who have tried
to rectify your behavior and spensor you into heaven,
have thoroughly gat on your nerves. (It is all $hat, I
admit. But it is sometliling more. If properly eul-
tivated, it sheuld mesn a ‘mental -house-cleaning.
A: tua,lly, many business men who pride themselves
on rushing about in the morning and sfterncon and
keeping three desk telephones busy all the ime on
their desk, nsover realize that they econld make twice
the amount of money, if they would give themselves

. 1. z2esthetic 3209, 2. aware of mmilf.
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03 ON LYING IN BED

one hour’s solitnde awake in bed, at one ¢’clock in the
morning or even at seven. What does it matier even
if one stays in bed at eight o’clock? A thousand times
better that he should provide himself with a good tin
of cigarettes on his bedgide table.and take plenty of
time to get up from bed and- solve all problems
before he brushes his teeth. There, comfortably
stretched or curled up in his pyjamas,? free from the
irksome woolen underwear or the Irritating belt or
suspenders? and suffocating collats and heavy leather
boots, when his tges are emancipated and have
récovered the freedom’ which they inevitably lose in
the daytime, the real business head can ikink, for
only when one’s toes are free is his head free, and only
when one’s head iz fres is real thinking possibie.
Thug in that comf‘oriib_le position, he can ponder over
his achievements and mistakes. of yesterday and
single out the important from the frivial in the day’s
program ahead of him. Better that De arrived at ten
o’clock in his office master of himself, than that he
should come punctually at nine or even a quarier be-
fore to wateh over his subordinates like a slave driver
and then “hustle about nothing,” as the Chinese say.

But for the thinker, the inventor and-'the man of
ideas, lying quietly for an hou? in bed accomplishes
even more A writer could get more ideas for his
articles or his novel in this, posture iha[n he could by
sitting doggedly® before his desk morning and after-

1, pajamas- [2. 2. snapender Bt 3. doggedly Z{RHE.
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24 ON LYING IN BED

noon. For there, there from telephone calls and
well-meaning vistors and the common trivialities of
everyday life, he sees life through a glass or & beaded
sereen, as it were, and a halo of poetic fancy is cast
around fthe world of realities &énd informs it with a’
magic beauty. There gees life not in its rawness, but
suddenly transformed into & picture more real than
life itself, like the grest paintings of Ni Yunlin or
Mi Fei.

Now whai actually ha,p pens in bed is this. When
one is in bed the musecles are rest, the circulationi
becomes smoother and more regular, respiration beco-
mes steadier, and all the optical, auditory and vaso-
motor? nerves are more or less completely at rest,
‘bringing about a_more or less complete physical
quietude, and therefors making consenivation, whether
on ideas or on sensations, more absolute.  Even in res-
pect to sensations,- those of smell or hearing for
. example, our sens¢g are the keenst in that moment.
A1l good music should be listened to in the lying
conditiort. * Li Liweng said in hisessay on “Willows™
that one should leern to listen to the birds at dawn
when lying in bed. Whals world of beauty is waiting
for us, if we learn t¢ Wake up &t dawa and listen to
the heavenly concert® of the birds! Actually there is
a profusion of bird music in most towns, a,lthough I
AN SUre ManNy resr.denﬁs are not AWATE of it. For 1n-

Iy

1. ci;unlaﬁon RS, 2. vaso-motor WATIEMM ' 2 com-
cert TS,
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26 ON LYING I¥ BED

stance, this was what I recorded of the sounds T heard
in Shanghai one morning:

This morning I woke up 2t five after a very
sound sleep and listened io & most gorgeous feast -
of sounds. What woke me up were the factory
whistles of a great variety ef pitch and force.
After a while, T heard a distant clatter® of
horse’s hoofs; it must have been cavalry passing
down Yuyuen Road; and in that quiet dawn it
gave me more aesthetic delight than a Brahms
symphony. Then came a few early chirps from
some kind of birds. T am sorry I am not profi-
cient in blrdllt.u'e,2 but I enjoyed them ail the
same.

There were,_c‘r,her sounds of course—some for--
eigner’s “boy,” presumably after z night of
dissipation® outside, appeared at about half pasi
five and began to knock at someone’s back door.
A scavenger! was ‘then heard sweepmg a neigh-
boring alleyway with the swish-swash® of his bam-~ -
boo broom. _All ‘of -a sudden, & wild duck, I
suppose, would sail. by in'the sky, leaving echoea
of his kung-tung in’ the air. "Af twenty—ﬁve past
8ix, T heard the distant” "umble of the engine of
the Shanghai-Hangchow train arriving at the
Jessfield Station. There were one or two sounds
coming from the ehildren in their sleep in the

1. clatter 2 E. 2. birdlore BFk. °3. dissipation B4
4, scavenger F#iF:. B swish-swash FER.
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ks ON LYING IN BED

next room, life then began to stir and 4 distant.
hum of human activities in the near and distant
meighborheod gradually inereased in volume and
intensity. Downstairs in the house itself, the
servants had got up, too. " Windows were being
opened. A hook was being placed in position. A
slight ecough. A soft iread of fooisteps. A clan-
ging of cups and Saucers. And suddenly the
bahy eried, “Mammal”

This was the patural conceet T heard that morn-

ing in Shanghai. " Throughtut the whole spring
that year my greatesi delight was to listen to a
‘kind of bird probably called a. quail or pariridge
‘in Encrllsh Its lovecall consists of four notes
(do. me: yg—i—. t@,} the re lasting” two or three
Brats and endmg in the middle of a beat, followed
by an abrupt, staccato! # in the south. The most
beantiful part of it was that a male bird would start
the call on top of 2 tree about twenty yards from my
place early at dawn, and & female bird wonld coun-
terpoint it a distamce of about a hundred yards.
Then oaceé in a whlle there would be a slight varia.
tion, a quickening as it were of tempo and of the
"bird’s heart, and’ the last stacedty note-would: be left
out. This bird-seng stands out-profusion. T am at
a loss to deseribe thesc songs exeept by. resort %o
musiea] nota,tmn, but.I Know they include the. songs
-of orioles® and magpies an.d woodpeckerﬂ, and the

1. staccgto BXE. 2, octave 582, 3. orioles B,
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50 ON LYING IN BED

cooing of pigeons. The sparrows seem io wake up
later, and the reason, I suppose, must be our greai
epicure-poet Li Liweng gave it. The other birds have
to sing early because they are continually afraid of.
men’s guns and children’s stones' during the day.
These birds, therefore, can sing at eage only before
this insufferable human species wake up from their
sleep. As soon as men wake up, the birds can never
finish their song at ease. But the sparrows can, -
because they are not a.frmd and therefore they can

sleep longer.” ’
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t love birds and hate dogs. In this, I am not
queer;l I e merely Chinese. If just comes natural
o me, as to all Chihese: For the Chinese always have
a weakness for birds, but wben you gpeak to them
about kindness to dogs, they will just ask you, “What
do you mean?”’ I never could understand why 2 man
should befriend an animal and hug? him and fondle
him. The only time I eame fo understand this feel-
ing for dogs was when reading the Siory of San Michele
by Axel Munthe. The part where he fells of challeng-
ing a Frenchman tc a duel® on account of the latter’s
kicking a dog veally moved me. It seemed then that
I really understood him,.and T almogt half wished I
had a faithful pointer! to nestle by my side. But it
was all the magie of his pen. That refined, luxurious
feeling for dog friends was soon dead in my heart.
The most annoying moment in my life was when, in
the parlor of an American friend, a gigantie 8i.
Bernard was trying 46 lick my hands and arms and
be friendly, all made.worse by my hostess trying to
tell me of his pedigree:® T must have looked like a.
heathen at that time, staring at hér blankly and not
able to find an appropriate word o_f approval. _

‘A Swigs friend of mine brought it straight from

1. queer 85l Wi 2. bug GF M. 5 duel @@ 2
grinter —HLR.  b. pedigree K, K.
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Zurich,” said my hostess. “Yes, Mrs. Pedree.”
“His great grandfather on the maternal side saved a
¢hild from an Alpine avalanche,! and his great unele
-on the paternal side was the champion of an interna-
tional dog show in 1856."* “Quite.”” T didn’t mean
to be impolite, but T’m-afraid T was. I ecan undersi-
and that Englishmen love dogs. Bui then English-
men love anything. They love even fomeats. Onece
I argued this out with an English friend of mine.
“All this talk about befriending dogs is pure
nonsense,”? T said, “You pretend that you love
animals. You are a good iiar beeause you send out
these animals to hunt down a poor fox. Why don’t
you pet the fox, and eall him my poor little innocent
dear?®
“1 think T can. expiam this fo you,” answered my
friend. ““The dog, as an animal, is peculla,rly human.
He understands you, stands by you.,..” “Waita
minute,” I said, interrupting him. “I hate dogs
exactly because they are so human. ‘I am naturally
kind to animals, as is well proved by the faet that T
cannot deliberaiely crush 2 fly. 'But I hate any
anima} that pretends® to be your friend, that comes
and paws all over you: T like animals that know
their place, and keep their plaee, I prefer donkeys,
- Be kind to a dog, yes, bui why pet him and fondle
hlm and hug him?*

“Oh, well,” said my English friend, “I. shan’s

1. avalanéhe Lh, BT84, 2 nonsenfe &E ‘=g,
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36 . BUYING BIRDS

iry to convince you,” and we switched? over to other
topics. Since then I have kept a dog, because the
situation of my bouse requires it. T have him fed and
washed properly, and he sleeps in a good kennel.?
But T have forbidder. =il his demonstrations of love
and loyalty by pawing all over my body. Certainly
I would rather die than lead him through the sireets
as so many fashiongble ladies do their dogs. 1T once
saw a Kiangpei amah with unbound feet® on high-
heeled shoes, evidently the servant of some English
household,, holding a cane in one hand and tugging
at a terrier in the other. It was a sight, and T didn’t
want 0 cut sach & ridiculous® figure myself. Let
the Englishmen do it. Xt goes with them, but not
with me. When T'go for a walk, I want to walk like
& gentleman,

But I was going to speak about birds, in particular
about my experience in buying birds one éay. I had
a lazge cage of small birds, T don’t know of what name,
but tmier than sparrows The males have a red
breast, with white spobs onthem. Several of them had
died - off the last winter through ene accident or
enother and I had béen thipking of buying a few
more to keep the rest company. It was the Mid-Au-
. tumn Festival, and the whole famﬂy had gone out to
. a party, leaving me alone with my littlest girl  So T
proposed to her that wé should go fo the Chinese city

1. switched ji%. 2 kenne! 9. 3. unbound feet KE, #
PR, 4. xidiculons FEFETHLNY.
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and buy seme birds, and she agreed. The bird street
in the City Gods’ Temple requires no deseription for.
any resident of Shanghai. 1t was a paradise for any
trne lover of animals because there were net only
birds, but also frogs, white mice, squirrels, erickets,
tortoises with a kind of water plant growing on their
backs, gold fish, sparoows, centipedes,® lizards, and
other monstrosities? of mnature. You should see the
cricke} sellers and the crowd of ehildren surrounding
them, and then decide whether the Chinese are lovers
of animals or not. I went into one of these bird shops
owned by :Shanfung people and, knowing the price
for the variety I wanted, had no difficulty in buying
three pairs. They cost me exactly iwo dellars and
ten cents i

The shop was &% .a"street corner. There were
about forty of thosaz little birds in a cage, and when
we had zeftled about the priee the man began to
select three pairs for me. The flutter in the cage
raised a cloud of dust about, and I stood aloof, By
the time he was half through with getfing thése birds,
a huge crowd had collected in {ront of the shop,
natural perhaps for holiday-goers.® The moment 1
paid my cash, however, and ook the little cage away, .
T beeame the center of all attention and an object of
popular envy. An irrgsppnsib{e_. gaiety was in the
air. :

1. centipedes H@&. 2. monstrosities EMN4. 2. holiday
goexs R AMIEA- '
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“What is that bird?*® a middle-aged man asked
me. “You can ask the shop man® T said. “Can
they sing?”’ challenged another. “How much did
you pay for them?” asked & third. T answered curtly,.
and walked away like an aristoerat.! Tor I was the
proud possessor of birds among the Chinese crowd.
There was something that bound $he crowd togetber.
a common delight, entirely natura,l and 1nst1netlve,,
that let loose our feelig of common brotherhood and.
broke down the barrier of reticence? among strangers.
Of course, they had the right {0 ask me about these
bird, the same right that would entitle them to ask
me questions if I had won the Natlona,l State Lottery
right before their eves.

I then went along with my Ghlld a,n.d my little
bird cage. Evarybody tarned around. TfT had been
~ the child’s mother, I should have chosen to believe
that they were admiring my child, but ,being & man,.
I knew they were admiring my birds. Arve these
birds so rare? I asked myself. No, they were just
interested in birds as ’olrds T went up inio arestau-
rant. Ui was early in the afternoon, and the top Hoor
Fas empty. «T want 2 bowl of ‘wonton,” 1 said.
“What are these birds?’” asked the waiter, with a.
towel across his shoulder. I want 2 bowl of woniou,
- and 8 dish of white-cut chicken,” I szid. © “Yes, yes,
do they sing?” “Sing? Can the whitecut chicken
sing?>? “Yes, yes, one bowl wonfon!—one dish white-

1 avigtocrat ftA. 2. roticence XM, $hER.
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eut chicken!’® he shouted, or rather sang, to the kitchen
downstairs. ““These are European birds.”

“Is that so?” I asked just to be polite. “They
grow no the mountains, mouniains, you know, big -
mountains, Hey, changkweil what are these birda?”
‘The changkwei was a sort of account keeper. He wore
a pair of spectacles, and as in tho case of all account
keepers, men who could read and could write, you
wouldn®t expeet him to show an interest in childrex’s
toys, or in anything ezcept dollars and cents. But
ihe moment he heard there were birds, he not only
answered, but, to my great surprise, moved his legs
about to search for his slippers,? left his counter, and
walked slowly toward my table. When he came near
the cage, his apa.thetlca face melted; he became
childish and garrulefs,* whick did mnot go with his’
appearance. Then be pronounced his judgment,
with his head raised foward the ceiling and his big
belly projecting beyond his Jackﬂts

“They don’t sing,” he remarked officiously. “Just
cute-looking and good for children to look at.”” And
he went back to his hlg‘h place on the counter, and
in time I finished my - wonton. The same fate befell
me on my way back, People bent over to caich a
glimpse of whatT had got. T went into & second-band .
‘bookshop. “Have you any Ming Dynasty editions?”’
*“What are those birds -you’ve got there?” asked the

1. changkwel 3. 2. slippers #ifs. 3. apathetic Ay, 7
PRy, 4. parrulons FEFEIEA.
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middle-aged owner of the shop. The guestion turned
‘the aniention of the three or fonr customers in the
shop te the cage in. my hand. There was’quite a
Hutter—outside the cage, I mean.

“Tet me have a look,” said a boy apprentice, and
he snatehed the cagé from my hand, “Take it and
have a geod look,” 1 said. “Have you got any Ming

seditions?® But I was no more the chject of attention,
‘and was left free to mouse round by myself. Entirely
unrewarded in my search, I took the cage and came
‘out and became once more the center of attention.
People smiled at the birds, ¢r a.t me for possessing
“the birds. .

Then I tobk.a taxi! at the corner of Szechuen
.Road and Avenue Edouard VII. ¥ was at this spot,
I remembered dlstmcﬂy, that last time I brought_
back s caze from the City Gods® Temple, the man
- eame out-to look at my birds. * This time he did not
see them, and I was not interestd in atiracting his
attention. But when T got into the car, the chau-
fleur’s® eyes caught sight®-of my litile eage, and his
face relaxed,. and,  sure .28 anything, he became
childish, too, like the chauffeur-on my last bird-buy-
ing trip. He wes extremely friendly to me, our
conversation got very far, and by the time I got
home he had told me not only the secrets of keeping
birds and teaching birds to sing but also ail the seerets

1, taxzi WA, 2 chanffeur ¥k, 8. canght might &
H. .
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of the entire Ford Hire Service, the number of cars
they possessed, the tips they got, the history of his
entire childhood, snd the reasons he disliked mar-
riage.

I know now wbhat to do in case I ever have fo
appear in public and try to silenee an angered Chinese
mob thirsting for my blood. I shall bring along a
bird cage and show them a beautiful blue finehor a
good singing skylark. It will be more effective than
a fire hose or a tear-gas bomb, and it will win theny
over quicker than a speech of Demosthenes,! and we’ll
all be friends,

1. Demoithenss HRERKZERR.
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SOME CURIOUS WESTERN
CUSTOMS

One great difference between Oriental and Ocel-
dental civilizations is that the Westerners shaké each
other’s hands, while we shake our own. Of all the
ridiculous Western customs, I think that of shaking
hands is ene of the worst. . T may be very progressive
and able to appreciate Western art, literature, Arme-
rican silk stockings, Parigian perfumes and even
British ba.ttleshlps, but I eannot see how the progres-
sive Europeans could allow this barbarous custom of
shaking hands to persisit to the pregent day. I know
there are private groups of individuals in the West
who protest against this gustom, as there are people
who protest against the equally ridiculons custom of
wearing hats or ec’lars. But these people don’t secem
to be making any headway, being apparently iaken
for men who make mountzins of molehills and waste
their energy on irivialities.? T am one of these men
who are always Inteztested in’ trwm.htles - As a
Chinege, T am bound t& feel more strongly against
this Western custom than the Buropeans, and prefer
always fo shake my own hands*whén meeting or par-
ting from people, according to the time-honored
eliquette of the Celestial Empite. :

.. Of eourse, everyone Knows this custom is the sur-

1 persiBi; B, Tk, 2 trivialities g{ﬁdmm.
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vival of the ba.rba.nc days of Europe like the other cus-
tom of taking off one's hat. These customs originated
wi’h the medieval robber barons and chevaliers,! whao
had tolift their visors or take off their stesl gauntleia®
1o show that they were friendly or peacefully dlsposed
toward the other fellow. Of course # isridiculous in
maodern days to repeat the same gesiures when we are
no longer wearing helmets or gauntlets, but survivals.
of barbarie customs will always persist, as witness,
fer instance, the persistence of duels dewn to the pre-
gent day.

T object to this custom for hy.crmmc and many
other reasons. Shaking hands is a form of human
contact subject to the finest variativns apnd distine-
tions, An Original American grodnate student eonld
very well write s dociorate dissertation on a “Time
and motion Study of the Varieties of Hand-Shaking
reviewing it, in the approved fashion, as regards
pressure, duration of time, humld;ty, smoticnal
response, and so forth, and further studying it under-
all its posgible variationsas regards séx, the height of
the persons concerned (glwng us undoubiedly many
“types.of marginal differences’); the conffition of the
skin as affected by plofes‘smn};.l work and social
classes, etc. With a few charts and tables of percen-
tagss, I am sure a candidate would have no. difficulty:
in getting a Ph.D., provided he made the whole
thing sufiiciently abstruse? and tiresome.

1 chevahe:s Bt 2. gaunﬂets w?& 3 humidnty g8
4. ahstrose ﬁaﬁ&ﬁfs
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- Now consider the hygienic objections. The for-
eigners in Shanghsi, who describe our copper coins as
reservoirs of beeteria and will not touch them, appar-
ently think nothing of shaking hands with any Tom, -
‘Dick or Harry in the street. This is really highly
illogical, for how are you to know that Tom, Dick or
Harry has not touched those coppers which you shun
like poison? Wkhat is worse is, sometimes you may
see a consumptive-looking! man who ‘hygienically
eovers his mouth with hig hands while coughing and
in the next moment stretches his hand to give you a
friendly shake. In this respect, our celestial customs
are really more scientifie, for in Chma,, each of us
shakes his own hand. 1 don’t know. what was -the
origin of this Chinese custom, but its"sdvantage from
amedical or hygienic-point of view cannot-be denied.

Then there are aesthetlc and romantie objections
to handshaking: When you put out your hand, you
are-at the merey of the other person, who is at Ilberty
to shake it as hard as he likes and hold it as long as
he likes. As the hand is one of the finest and most
responsive organs in-our body; every possible veriety
of pressure is possible: -TFirst you-may have the Y.
M. C. Ay type of handshaking; the man pats you on
‘the shoulder with one hand-and gives you a violent
shake with the othe*- until all your joints are ready
to burst within you. In the case of 2 Y. M. C. A,
secretary who Is at the same time a baseball player

1. consnmptive-looking 4 ¥R T,
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54 SOME CURIOUS WESTERN CUSTOMS

with 3 powerful grip, and the two often go together,
his vietim often does not know whether to seream or
to laugh, Couple with his straightforward self-asser-
tive! manner, this type of handshaking pragtically.
seema to say, ““Look here, you are now in my power.
You must buy a tickei for the nezt meeting or promise
to take back with you'a pamphlet by Sherwood Eddy
before T’11 let your hand go.” Under such circum-
stances Tam always very prompt with mv pockethook.

Coming down the scale, we find different varieties
of pressure, from the indifferent handshake which has
utterly lost all meaning, to that Kind. of furtive, tre-
mulous, retiring handshake which indieates that the
ewner is afraid of you, and finally to the elegant
society lady who condeseenc159 to offer You the very
tip of her fingers in » manner that a,lmost suggests
that you look &t her redpsinied Singernails. ~ All kinds
of human relationships, therefore, are reflected in this
form of physical contact between two persens Some
novelists profess that you can tell a man’s character
from his type of handshake, dlstlngu_lshmg between
the assertive, the retirving, the dishonest and the weak
and clammy? hands whieh- instinetively repel one.
1 wish to be spared the trouble of analyzing a person’s
moral character every time I have io meet him, or
reading from the degree of his pressure the increase
or decresse of his affection towards me.

1, self-asseriive HHNG 2. condescends JNAIFzE, HL. 3.
clammy X408, .
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More senseless still is the custom of taking off
one’s hat. Here we find all kinds of nonsensical rules
of etiquette. Thus a lady should keep her hat on.
during ehurch service or during afternoon tea indoors.
Whether this custom of wearing hats in chureh has
anything fo do with the custoins of Asia Miner in the
fist century A.D. or nof, I do not profess to know,
but I suspect it comes from a senseless following of
8t. Paul’s injunction? that women should have their
heads covered in chureh while men should nat, being
based thus on an Asiatic philesophy of sexual’in-
equahty which the Westerners-have so long repudiat-
ed.? TFor the men, there is that ridieulous custom
of taking off one’s ‘hat in an elevator when, there are
lardies in if. There -ean: be absolutely no defense for-
this meaningless custom. Tn the first place, the ele-
vator is but a conti:@u&tipn of the corridor, and if men
are not required to take off their hats in a corrider,.
why should they be made to do so in a2 1ift? Any one
would gee the utter senselessness of it all, if he
happens o pass from one Aoor o -another in the same
building with a hat.on. In the second’ place, the
elevator cannot by any logical amnalysis be distin-
guished frem other types of conveyance, the motor
.ear, for instance. If a mah ean, with a free con--
science, keep his hat on while driving in a motor car-
in the company of ladies, why should he be forbidden
.from doing the same in a 1ift?

1. injunction ZX3, $E. 2. repudiatel P, .
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L SOME (URIOUS WESTERN CURTOMS

A All ip all, this is a very crazy world of ours. But
Iam not surprised. After all, we see human stupi-
dity around us everywhere, from’ the stupidity of

- modern internationzl relations o that of the modern -
educational system. - Mankind may be intelligent
encugh to invent the radio and wireless telephones,
but mankind is simply net intelligent enough to stop
-wars, nor will ever be. 8o I am willing to let stupi-
dity in the more trivial things go by, and conient
merely to be amused,
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Z\ WHAT I LIKE ABOUT AMERICA

One might just a8 well put it down on paper,
.onece and for alll That will at least provide 3 ready
answer for every question that might be asked of 2
foreign writer. Perhaps these likes and dislikes may
‘be all wIoDE. Perhaps after a’longer stay, one will
revige? one’s opmlons or even begin to like what one
.disliked and dislike what one used to like. Of so

-much less value will those matures judgments be, to
my way of thinking. Tt will be impossible to recap-
“ture those first thrills of new Impacis,® these first

. impressions, sensations, bewildermenis, and novel

*guppriges. I do not meed psychelogists to tell me
. about the law of ha,blt——-tha,t the human mind is apt
to dlsreoa,rd the dlScorda,nt“ onee it has become
familiar, and eventually regard everything as rea-
- gonable because 1t ig customary.

Algo, T do not justify my likes and dislikes.
Personal likes and dislikes are things that you do
not have o give reasons for, -They are just personal

"likes and dislikes. I :like certain things beeause I
. like them. To every question about the reason for
“my preferences, ‘the answer is; “Just because.”
"Well, then, what ‘do T like about Amerlca, and whai
~do T dislike? (I am merely trying to put into

: 1, once and for all Jit—3K. 2, revise B, ¥, 3. impact
- %, Wh, 4. discordant :F%m']'i
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62 WHAT I LIEE ABOUT AMERICA .

practice the American prlnclple of free speech.) T
like best of all, in Wew York, the granite recks in
Central Park, as beautiful in their ragged rhythm
as any to be found on high mountaintops; next the -
squirrels with such besutifal clean fur; and third,
the men and women who are able to share with me
‘the delight in those litile squirrels. None there are,
‘T suspect, who shave with me the delight in the
recks—-thnse silent, immutable? rocks,

T like hot dogs but -do mot like the company I
gencrally find mysélf in when eating them. T like
best of all & glass af tomato juice but hate to drink -
tomato juice surrounded by bottles of ‘Bromo-Belizer,?
packages of Ex—La.x;“ boxes of aspirin, and a moun-'
‘fain of baih salis, sponges, ﬁcmekz 1jectors, electric
inasters, toothbrushes; dental creams, kissproof Ilip-
sticks, and shavmg brushes T like to eat raw celery
and honeydew melon in the paneled cellar of Louis
and Armand or bave 2 bite before the open stands of
Nedick’s. Either the one er the other, but no soda
lunehes, if T can heIp it. " ‘There, perched on those
rotating disks, T am :n.el{:hex a sﬁphJatma.ted gourme:
attending to his food with a religious fervor ner a

glorions, carefree tramp, buat just a, New York hust-
fer, with not enough elbow reom in God’s universe
o puli out & hﬂ,nélkerehmf cnmfor*ably And £ Y

x

1 imwutable AT RN, 2, 8. WIS 4. 4. gourment L H,
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64 WHAT I LIKE ABOUT AMERICA

should yawn and stretch, as every gentlemen should
after a good meal, T should fall overboard.1

I like everything about the radio except its pro-
grams. . I marvel at the unprecedented? cpportzm;ty'
for bringing good, music and artisiic enjoyment to
the home and equally at the preportmnate}y unpre-
cedented absence of good music and artistie enjoy-
meni. I bow in profeund admiration hefore ihe
mysterious wires, coils, switches, and. vacuum tubeg
and the mechanic with wires, coils, and sundry
apparatus to catch mmnsic.from the air; but T fower
with supreme contempt over the musice finally caught
by the mysierieus coils, wires, and vacuum tubes.
Americans have ba,d musiec but good musie catchers.

T marvel exeeedmg‘ly at the eomplete suceess
with which the rich vstore of Buropedn music i§ held
in abeyanee® and hidden in shame. Equally do I
delight in the announcements-of sales, which are the
best parts of the programs, because they are the only
parts thai are sincere. T love the Luscious! Burbank
pears and fragrant Awmerican applés and the rich,
rescnant voices' of Aniericans and all that is vital
and rich and whole. And T hate diluted elam broth
and effeminate® melodies and robust Americsn college
boys erooning pseudo'sentlments in pseudosoft voices,
‘inevitably rhyming “you” with ‘blue,” ‘snd all

"~

fall overboard 41y. 2. unp-eedentpd 253557709, 3. hold
iz abeyaxrce frPikp. 4. lusclouws Ay 6. efeminate %%Eﬁ']
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that is affected, patterned, manufactured, and made
to order. :

I love the gorgeous American chrysanthemums,
-as admiration-compelling a3 any in China, and the
unbelievable vyarieties of orchids in Fifth Avenue
flower shops; but I defest the way most of the
‘bouguets are arranged, without any rhythmic vita-
lity or subtle contrast. - I love the ringing laughter
of children playing in the park, unafraid of dirt,
and the swect piping of young ladies calling to
squirrels. I like seeing pure-faced young mothers
-with their perambulators! and single ladies sprawling
on the ground taking maps, their faces barely
covered by newspapers, and all that spea.ks of the joy
of life. But I hate {0 see men and women lying on
“the ground and kissing in public.

I love the Negro porters, messeno*ers and eleva-
tor boys, sporting wherever they ave, with their
sharp winks and sly smiles, but _I;profoundly com-
miserate? with the éerious—looking Negroes going
about with their gloves, spats_, and their oivilization.
T like the smile of sweet New England ladies, speak-
ing in heavenly accents, sind detest the sight of
people in subways® constantly moving their jaws up

- and down, without any smoke ever coming out, T
like subways, carrying; me o fasf, provided they
carry rae. 1:0 my destination Buf I feel humiliated

1. perambulators L Er L 2. corumxserate #58. .8 sub-
Ways T
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to see blonde girls in high-beeled shoes overtaking
me at my fastest pace, Holy Moses! Where is she
going? :

I love the gight of moullng rides in. subways, -
when the Tines around men’s arnd_ women®s eye have
been gently smoothed out by sweet slumber! and
there is s twinkle in their looks. But I always feel
hlghly uncomfortable during the afterncon rides,
when the facial Jines are so sharp, the erys so harsh,
apd the faces so taut-drawn.? Sometimes I Qatch
glimpees of sweed, calm faces, dignified faces and
syulful faces; and then a discordant note comes, and
they pass by. And I am left in the midst of eyes
staring with a g]mﬁmg glare and ching sticking out,
sneaking of .a desp.exate ambition t¢ achieve, and
voices without soft modulation.?

And I see middle-aged housewives returning
with packsges from Macy’s or Wanamaker’s, ehati-
ing, chatting, chatting about the awful realities of
life with an awfu} awareness, and they do my heari
- good, because they remind me off China. - And I see
ence in a while a sweet, Pensive, lonely girl talking
o no ohe and wish I conld penetrate into her soul’s
yearnings.® 1 see white-haited and ruddy-faced old -
men, Who survey this tide of humamtyg, T suspect;
very much as I do. Then T see with a shock other
pld men, apologetic for being old and continually

1. slumbér fEfR. 2. taui-drawn . 3. moduiation WIH-
4. remind me of 4 &iG#2. b. yesrning JB5E.
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protesting by ﬁhem manner thaf they are still young
in spirit.

T always feel tremendously amused that, even in
Ameriea, men do net always rise to give a lady a
geat. But T fcel enraged when an old man is left .
standing. T am interested in the quintuplets! as a
curiogity, but am stunned at the way they have been
turned to commercial purpose. I admire the Lind-
berghs and feel sorzy for them that the cameramen
persecuted them. I am a disciple of American
democracy and enthusiastic about eivil rights and
liberties. ~"But I am amazed .that there isn’t an
amendment to the American Constitution, protect-
ing every American citizen from fac;ng cameramen
and reporters against his will and guaranieeing him
the right of puvacy‘, the only right. that ma.kes life
worth living. .

1 admive the gentleman in America and feel
sorry for him that he has to Bolashamed of his
culture and his better opinions—feel sorry that he
has been cudgeled? into conformity, caged in silence,
and hannted by-the:fear of being different from the
_COTRINON WA, T undersisnd but ;ﬂevertheless won-
der st the fairly complete absence of gentlemen from
polities. -1 pay {ribute o American democracy and
American toleration.. I enjoy the liberty with
whieh- Amerlca.n néwspapers -criteize their publie

‘1. guintuplets —REEE. % cudgeled JAR.
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officials and admire the American official for taking
public eriticism with a gracious sense of humor.

1 am always touched! by American busmess
courtesy and the libera}l use of *‘thank youw's.” But
i am always amused at the “Oh,-yah’s?’’ which are a
cliche? to hide the vacunity of the speaker’s intellect.
1 love dinmers under subdued lights and the quiet
appointments of good American homes, but I always
come home 2 mental wreck from cocktail parties, at
which one attaing the mazimum physical meovement
with the minimum mental activity. . A cocktail
party is a place where you talk with & person you do
1i’t know about a subject you have mo inferest in.
It is like taking ten wrong trains and ceming back
ten times from Manhattan Transfer, finaily landing
in Pennsylvania Station-after an hour-of completely
wasted, purposeless activity.

A cocktail party is also an institution® where
you learn simultaneously to wave your hand to some-
one across the reom om your right, smile a grecting
to someone on your leff, and manage to say, “Oh,
‘yeah?” to the lady iz’ front, with whom you are
supposed to be enga,ged ina phllosophm conversation,
I appreeiate the sentiments of Soup Magnates and
Pork. Kings and; Bristle Heitesses -importing entire
‘English castles and French chateaux? brick by brick,
But T-have other opinions, about .office buildings

1. touched [EE. 2. cliche B, 335 8 institation I9m, B
. 4, chateadk TRdR,
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inspired by faciories and residences inspired by office
buildings. In fact, T see only business executives
working in factory buildings and men and women
residing in office buildings, but 1 have neven seen
American families living in homes in the City of
New York.

T admire the American, love for old furniture and
old carpets but am serry to find ehromium taking the
place of wood in the home. Chromium is too cold
for the home and too hard for the soul. Something
térribly akin T see between platinum blondest and
chromium homes and tin-can souls. I am delighted
at servidors, refrigerators, vacuum carpet cleaners,
and escalators, but I hate to look at s bed that
springs down. from what.seems to be s, wardrobe door.
I like labor-saving deviees bui ha,te all space-saving
inventions. .

The American home developed from chlmneyed
cottages, was changed into apartment flats, and is
disappearing into the trailer.2 The "trailel is the
logical development of-the American home from the
apartment flat, which has been defined as the place
where some members of the family wait for the
.return of the car being occupmd by other members of
the family. So why not build a slightly bigger . car
-in which 21l the members can.live all the time? The
-American will soon be living in partitioned cracker
barrels, if he doesn’t look outl ’

i. platinom blonde B&TERT. 2. trailer MEEI—mEREEETI
RITF, RS, E?ﬂl“!"lf!\ﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁi%
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&N\ CRYING AT THE MOVIES

Beeause I often ery at movies, I always like
o person sitting next to me silently blowing his er
her nose or leaving the theater with a shining sireak
over his face. Iam inclined to think that he is bet-
ter man for that. I honestly think crying at the
movies is nothing to be ashamed of. I{ does onea
lot of good. Let me explain what I mean. “Did you
ery 2 my wife asked me, as we were eoming out of
the Nanking Theater after seeing Vlcter Hugo’s Les
Diiserables! on the screen.” _

“Of course T did,” I said. “Any one wlo doesn’t
cry at the great story whlch rung the gamut?® of eur
emotions isn’t mueh of & man, is he?™ Tn fact, T was
emotionally played out. I had a headache that ey -
ning, and just eouldn’t'do anything. T tried to play
poker, but it was a listless® game, and T lost §4.25.

What is all this nonsense about net crymg at a
good story, whether it be on the gereen or in a story
bock? In order to be respectable, let me show that
I have Aristotle and  Sséma Ch’ien. on my side.

_Aristotle 'speaka of the frue funetion of tra.gédy #s 8§
“form of “catharsis, s purging of our émetions, and
our g:.ea,test hlstorlan and plose wrlter speaks of it as

. Les Migerable ﬁﬁi&ﬁd\ﬁﬁtﬂﬁ?ﬁ%ﬂ?—%’I"&WJ%"F g,
,8cre9n SERL 8. eemut 2. 4. listless AR, MAME 5.
“catharsis FHERET, & 5'5'}'1! '
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“setting our blood in smooth cireulation.” Tfa great
.writer writes a great story which is played on the
stage, and the audience does not cry, then something
must be wrong with the actors or the audience.

It iz disgraceful, it is unmanly to ery, you say.
To a, certain extent, this is true of everyday life. If
2 man cries or laughs $oo often, you say he is'a sap,
2. sentimental and temperamenially unbalanced fel-
low, or 2n infantile idiot. All this is true, but isp’t
there a time when s iman ought to be touched
profoundly and shed a few tears? TIn a movie, life is
presented to us in a more concentrated form, exciting
our passions in a way that our everyday life can’t.
What, then, is all this talic about the eathartic fune-
tions of tragedy if i} cannot even move usg to tears—
if 3% cannot move us who are so tamed and disciplined
and eonventionalized and provd of 0111 convention-

ality¥l

Isadora Duncan once spoke of & woman as & mu-
sical ipsirument, and compared a woman who bad
only one lover to a musical instrument Whlqh had
been played upon only by ong artist. Hvery greai
lover makes a different-swestheart of the same Wwoman,
a3 everyvariist elicits from the same instroment a
- different music. Every work”of ai:t is o matier of
Tesponse between the artist and the material or in-
* strument of cres,tmn, and again between the artish
and the reader or® speclator, ag the case may be.

-

" 1. conventionality fSEiE.
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The same picture therefore may excite ome man te
ecstasies while it leaves another cold, whether it be a
screen picture or a painting. The more sensitive the
onlooker is, and the more finely responsive he is to
the appeals of the work ofpart, the more he draws
out of the picture, in comparison with others who are
of a more phlegmatict temperament. The same
sunset may excite one man to iears and be jusian
ordinary sun going down for another. The staid?
businessman who is proud that he does not grow
sentimental over an ordinaTy sun going down—does
he not ery sometimes, cry for “joy when his stocks
jump up 100 per cent in a day, or cry out of despair
when the banks are closing his credit? - What then
is 411 this nonsense .about not crying, and about
crying being u_nmanly‘? : .

The fact iz, some men are oxcre sensitive than
others, as there are good and bad violinsg A great
work of, art requires a finely appreciative soul to draw
from it the full enjoyment of whith. it is capable.
The same thing is true of a good horse and a good
jockey,?.and of a gcod ‘miusical composition and an
understan.dlng musician or conductor who can, draw
out of Schubert ali the tenderness that is in Schubert,
and out of Brahms and Tchaikowsky? all the SOETOW
-that. is in Brahms and Techaikowsky. And so il is
‘true also of books and authors. Every man's appre-

) 1. phlegmatic £&zfERAY. 2. Etaldﬁsiﬁ'.h Ay, 3. jockey K
H§. 4. 8chobert, Brabms, Tchajkoweky, X4 ERRA.
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ciation of a good author is strictly limited by his own
mental and emotional endowments. One man appre-
ciates one line, another man appreciates another, and
only rarely do we find a perfect sympa,thetie Tesponse
-between reader and anthor, ss we find between a
musical composﬂmn ‘and a ma.sterly 1nterpre’tat10n
by », gifted conduetor.l -

Yes, there are tears in this life, and what ma.ttem

:after all is what we cry at. There are tears of delight
:and tears of sorrow, and tears of leve and tears of for-
giveness, tears of parting and tears of reunion between
mother and child. Some cry -at 2 mawkish? senti-
mental story, while others cry at sheer beauty and
kindness, But whoever feels like crying, let him
ery, for we were animals befor we became reasoning
beings, the shedding of a fear, whether of forgiveness
-or of pity or of sheer delight at beauty, will do him a
ot of good.

.1, eonductor ﬁmﬁg. 2. mawkisb %A{’F—Iﬁﬁﬁ.
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