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SLAVE MOTHER

Her husband dealt in skins—that is to say,

he collected cow-hides and the gkins of wild
animals from hunters all over the countryside,
and took them to the larger . towns to sell.
ke supplemented this ecupation with
{afflh 1abour. During the busy planting
Bised to assist the farmers in trans-

n young sprouts. He knew just how
Yeach row perfectly straight, and for
n if there were five working together in

act as a marker. Circumstances'were
gm, nevertheless, and his debts mounted

. o become a surly, hot-
tempeled fellow, contmumg to grow poorer and
~peeseruntil people were afraid to make him even
est loans.
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SLAVE MOTHER ]

Iliness followed in the wake of pover.ty, and
his body turned a withered yellow colour. His
face grew as yellow ag a small brags drum. Even
the whites of his eyes changed colour. People
gaid that he had the jaundice, and children
began calling him “Yellow-belly.”” One day he
said to his wife:

“There’s nothing more I can do. If we go
on like this we’ll soon have to part with the
kettle. T think it would be better fo let you save
us with ygar body. If you stay and go hungry
with mef¥hat can I do for youp”

‘th my body?”

wife sat behind the mud oven, holding
e year-old son on her lap, nursing him at
She spoke in a subdued tone,

, yourel” replied her husband, his voice
n illness. “Pve already leased you 4

25 that?” she asked, seeming almost to
ey oo

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

“Three days ago Wolf Wang sat here for
hours demanding his money. When he left X
went out too. When I got to Nine-Acre Pool I
felt T didn’t want to live any longer. I satdown
under a tree. All I needed to do wag to climb it
and let myself drop off into the pool. I kept
thinking about it, but I hadn’t the courage to
jump. All the time there was an owl screeching
in my ear. It turned my heart cold and I came
away. Buton the road I met the Sun woman.
She asked me what I was doing out so late, and T
told her,. T asked her to try and raise me a loan,
or to boxrow some girl’s clothes or ]ewellery that
I coul pawn, so that I wouldn’t have io see
Wang’ wolfish green eyes glittering in my house
everyday But the Sun woman laughed at me,
and sald

« ‘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 ean’t spare the son,’ she
said, ‘having only one. But the wife ...
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SLAVE MOTHER 4

I said to myself, ‘Surely she isn’t telling
me to sell my wife!’

¢ <But the wife,” she went on, ‘even though
she ig 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:

“ ¢Phere’s a hsiu-ts‘ai 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 & woman who might
suit him; one somewhere around thirty, who has
had two or three sons already, who is quiet and
honest and willing to work, and ‘who will be
submissive to his major wife. Recently the hsiu-
ts‘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
purchase price. I’ve been searching for a sui-
table woman a good many days, but haver’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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SLAVE MOTHER 1

right one. So she asked me straight away what
I thought, and after T -had cried a little T let
myself be persuaded. At this point his head
dropped, while his voice trailed off until it
stopped completely.  His wife said not a word.
She geemed wholly stupefied. After a-moment’s
silence he went on:

“Yesterday the Sun woman went to the Asiu-
ts‘at’s house, and she says he is quite keen, and
that his wife is pleased foo. 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
years. The Sun woman has set the date too. It’s
the eighteenth - five days yet. To-day she’s send-
ing the lease agreement.”

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

“] walked a circle in front of you three
different times yesterday, but I couldn’t get it
out. Really and truly, apart from using you as
a means, there is absolutely nothing we can do.”

“You’ve decided on it?” she asked, with
trembling lips.
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SLAVE MOTHER 18

“Just waiting for the agreement to 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.

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

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

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

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

Out of her memories of the past emerged the
thing which had happened just a year ago. She
bad borne a daughter 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 floor the new-born
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SLAYE MOTHER 15

baby was crying loudly. “(;aa, caal’ and perking
its arms and legs. The navel string was twisted
about it.. She made a supreme effort {o rise and
wash the child, but only her head would lift; her
body remained inert on the bed. ‘It was then
she had seen that brutal husband of hers, with
flaming red face, take a pail of boiling water
beside the infant. She had put forth a final
effort to shout at him, “Wait! Wait!”® But the
brute had not allowed a momen#’s discussion, nor
had he returned any answer. Like a butcher
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 “Caas,
caal® and, plop! dropped her into the water.
She ‘had heard nothing but a splash and the hiss
of steaming water. The little girl made no sound.
She wondered now why it had not uttered one
loud cry. Had it been content to go ‘silently to
this undeserved death? Ah, yes! She remem-
bered why she had heard nothing! She had
fainted away then, fainted as she would have
done if her heart had been cut out.

When she thought of this it seemed ag thrug"
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SLAVE MOTHER ar

all tears were drained away. ¢Ah!”? she sighed
softly, “fate is bitter!” Spring Treasure dropped
the nipple and looked up at her. “Mammal’
Mamma!”’

*x * *

On the evening before her departure she
chose the darkest corner of the house to sit in.
An-oil-lamp was burning in front of the stove,
giving out a firefly-like illumination. .She held
Spring Treasure in her arms, and let her head
rest on his hair. Her thoughts seemed to have
floated 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 a low voice:

“Spring Treasure, my precious!”’
““Mammal” he answered, pulling on her

breast.

“Mammas is going away to-morrow. . . .»

“H’mm,” he replied, only half comprehend-
ing, but instinctively rubbing “his head against
her.
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SLAVE MOTHER 18

““Mamma’s not coming back. ..She can’t come
back, not for three years.”
She wiped her eyes.

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

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

“I’m going too!*’
“Precious can’t go alone.”

“Ng!> he grunted rebelliously, returning to
the little trickle of milk.

“You stay at home with daddy. Daddy will
Iook after my Precious. ' He'll sleep with
Precious, and take Precious out to play. You do
what daddy tells you, that’s all. And-after three
yearg——*

“Daddy will beat mel*’ the child interrupted
in a tearful voice.

“Daddy won’t beat you any more,” she said
%t the same time stroking his right cheek, 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 little sister.
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SLAVE MOTHER 21

She seemed to have had something more .to
say to the child, but just then her hushand came
stalking in through the door. He walked over
to her and, reaching in his pocket with one hand,
said:

“I’ve got seventy dollars of the money
already. The other thirty will be paid ten days
after you arrive there.” ,

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

Another pause.

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

That evening neither her husband nor
herself ate any supper..

* * *

The next day there was a drizzle of spring
rain.

The sedan chair arrived early. She had not
slept the whole night. First she had mended all
of Spring Treasure’s ragged store of clothing.
ffpring was almost over, and summer would soon
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SLAVE MOTHER 23

be here, yet she brought out even the torn quilted
coat that he used in the winter, and ‘turned all
his things over to the father, who lay asleep in
bed. Then she sat down at his side anc}mtried to
talk with him. But the long night dragged
slowly through without her having said a 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. Finally she
had lain down in silence.

Just as her mind was drifting off into
unconsciousness Spring Treasure awoke. He
tugged at his mother and wanted to get up. As
she put on his clothes she said to him:

“Precious must be a good boy at home here,
and not cry, 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 trace of sadness, opened
his mouth and began to sing.

“Don’t sing,” she said, kissing him beside
his lips. “You’ll wake daddy!”

On 2 bench near the door sat the chair-
beavers, smoking long pipes and telling each
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SLAVE MOTHER 25

other stories. Shortly .after the Sun woman
arrived from the neighbouring village. She was
an old woman, a matchmaker, with a wealth of
worldly experience. On entering she brushed
the raindrops from her cloak and said to them:

“I’g 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
businesslike manner, and made a few remarks to
the child’s father, the general import of which
was that she would appreciate a commission. It
was due to her efforts, after all, that the lease
agreement -had been arranged so smoothly and
profitably.

“To speak quite frankly, Spring Treasure’s
father, for another fifty dollars the old fellow
could have bought himself a concubine,” she
said.

Then she set about hurrying the woman
along, but the latter sat motionless with Spring
I'reagure in her arms. The old woman shouted
at her in & high-pitched voice:
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SLAVE MOTHER .21

“The chair-bearers want to get.back to their
own place for dinner. You had better get ready
to leave.”

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

The matcimaker understood what was on
her lips. She went over to her and gave her an
engaging smile,

“You are a simple wench, right enough.
Whsat more has Yellow-belly got to give you?
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 cattle.
The wife is very good-natured and extremely
polite to others. Every time she meets people
she makes them 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
has 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 chair you will
realize that I mnever tell lies in my match-
making.””
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SLAVE MOTHER 29

The woman brushed away the tears.

“Spring Treasure,” she said softly, “how
‘can I give him up this way?”

“Don’t worry about him,” said the old
woman, placing a hand on her shoulder, and
putting her face close to the two of them. “He’a
three. The ancients said, ‘““Three or four years
and he leaves his mother.” He’s ready to leave
you. If yow’ll just put forth an effort with your
belly and bear a child or two while you are there
everything will be fine.”’ _

The chair-bearers at the door were urging
departure.

“‘She isn’t a young bride,” they grumbled,
“to be doing so much erying!”

The old woman took Spring Treasure out of
her arms.

P11l take him with me,” she said.

The child cried and struggled, but was finally
bundled out through the side-door. Just as his
mother was getting into the chair she called out
to them:

“Bring him back into the house. It’s
raining out there.”’
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SLAVE MOTHER 31

——

Her husband sat resting his head on his
hand, and neither moved nor spoke.

» ¥* *

It was ten miles from one village 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 welcomed by a
plump-faced lady of fifty-four or -five, with
crafty eyes. ““That must be the wife,” she said
to herself, and looked at her in silence, full of
embarrassment. The other conducted her in a
friendly way to the steps, while a tall, thin man
with a delicate round faece came out from the
house. After carefully scrutinizing the new
arrival he smiled broadly and said:

“You.arrived very early, didn’t you? Are
your clothes wetp®’

The-older woman paid no attention to his
presence. ‘

“Do you have any things in the chair?* she
asked.

“No, I have nothing.”’
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SLAVE MOTHER ‘33

A number of women from the neighbourhood
had gathered outside the door and were peeping
in as they passed into the house.

‘She did not understand why it was that she
should keep thinking of her old home, and why
she could not forget Spring Treasure. Certainly
it wag obvious that she ought to be congratulating
herself on the three years of life that were
commmencing. Both this house and the husband
to whom she had been leased were better than
the ones she had left. The hsiu-ts'ai was un-
questionably a kind and good man, with a quiet
way of speaking, while even. the wife was
unexpectedly pleasant, with her attentiveness
and her unceasing flow of chaiter. She relatec
the whole history of her life with her husband,
from the time of her beautiful and happy
martiage 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 very beautiful and elever
child; but it had died of smallpox before it wags
ten months old. She had never had a second
child. Apparently she had wanted hier hushand
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SLAVE MOTHER 85

to marry a concubine, but, whether he had
refused because he loved her or.because he didn’t
love her, he had not done so up to the present,
As she listened to her the simple-natured young
womean felt alternately cheered and pained,
elated and depressed. Finally the old lady
referred to their expectations. This brought a
blush to her face, but the old lady said:

“You have raised several children already.
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 hsiu-ts‘ai also talked in
great detail about family affairs, partly in a
boastful way’, to be sure, and partly to be atirac-
tive to her.. She was sitting beside a' chest of
drawers, a red woodern one, such. ag she had never
possessed in her own home. She was looklng at
it wide-eyed when he came and sat down in front
of it.

“What is your name?’’ he asked her.

She did not return an answer or a smile, but,
rising, went towards the bed. "He followed, and
laughingly asked her:
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“Are you shy? Ha! You’re thinking about
your husband, eh? Well, ’'m your husband
ndw.” But his voice was gentle. He put out a
hand and pulled at her sleeve. “Don’t be sad,
I suppose you’re thinking about your child too.
But—-7"*

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

She could. hear the wife’s voice ocutside
roundly cursing some one. She could not make
out who it was. It might be the cook, or it might
be herself. = Somehow she appeared to be the
cause of it.

“Come to sleep,” called the hsiu-fs‘ai from
the bed. ¢‘She id always carrying on like that.
She uged to be very fond of the hired man, .and
50 she alwaya scolds Mrs. Wang, the cook, because
the hired man liked her.”

* ® *

The days passed, one after the other,
Gradually the thoughts of her old home grew
distant, while her immediate surroundings
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e

became closer and more familiar to her. Some-
times she would hear Spring Treasure crying,
and on several occasions she had drgamed about
him. But the dreams grew more vague, while the
duties with which she was surrounded increased
daily. She discovered that the old lady was
extremely suspicious. On the surface she ap-
peared generous, but actually her jealousy
turned her into a sleuth, for ever spying on
every action of her husband inregard to the new
woman. If the hsiu-ts‘at came in from .outside
and spoke with the other first she was immedia-
tely suspicious that he had brought 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. ‘‘Are you
bewitched by a fox?” ‘Do you know how much
your old bones weigh?®’ Such expressions were
comxmonly heard. From then on, if .the young
woman happened to be alone when the hsiu-¢s* ad
c¢ame in, she hastened to avoid him; TEven if
the old lady were near by it was wise to refire
some distance, although she attempted to be as
natural ‘and unobtrusive about it as pessible.
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Otherwise the lady would flare up and accuse her
of trying to make her appear harsh in the eyes
of bystanders. As time went on all the respon-
gibilities of the house were heaped on to her
shoulders, as though she had been a servant. She
acted wisely, and often washed the old lady’s
clothes, although she was told:

“There is no reason for you to wash my
clothes, KEven your own clothes can be given to
Mrs. Wang to wash.”

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
making such a fuss. Probably they haven’t
enough food. Mrs. Wang always refuses to feed
them.”

After eight months, in the winter, her
appetite underwent a change. Shke did not care
to eat rice; only fresh noodles or sweet potatoes.
After a few meals she was tired of these too. If
she ate too much it would not stay down. She
had a desire for squash and plums, but these
graw in the sixth month. Where could one get
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them now? The hsiu-tsai appreciated the message
that these signs conveyed, and smiled the whole
day long. Whatever it was possible to buy he
procured for her. He went personally into the
atreet to get her oranges, and ordered little golden
oranges to be bought for her. He would walk up
and down ‘the veranda, muttering things to
himself that no one heard. Once he saw her
helping Mrs. Wang grind flour for the New Year
cakes; and called to her before she had finished as
much as three pints, “Take a rest. The hired
man can do the grinding. They all 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 Odes in the
lamplight.’

Hark! from the iglet in the siream the voice,

Of the fish hawks that o’er their nest rejoicel
From them our thoughts to that young lady go.
Modest and Virtuons, loth herself to show.

Where could be fonnd, to share our prince’s state,
8o fair, 5o virtuons, and g0 fit a mate?

Then the hirved man would say to him:
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“Why do you still study those things, sir?
You are not sitting for an examination now.”

Then he would stroke his smooth cheeks and
answer merrily:

“Aha! Do you know about the joys of life
too?

“Flower-candles for the wedding night.
A list of gold for the eandidates’ names,

“Do you understand those two phragses?
Thoge are the two happiest events 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 his two
wives would burst into laughter.

These things were very annoying to the old
lady. At first she had been pleased over the
woman’s pregnancy, but when she noted how the
hsiw-tsai humoured her she was angry that her
own 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 because of a slight illness and
% headache. The hsiu-ts‘at was quite willing for
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her to rest. Not only so, but he was continuously
asking her whether she needed anything. This
sent the old lady into a violent temper. "She said
the woman was putting on airs, ard muttered
about it for three days, heaping malicious
ridicule on her. As soon as the woman had
arrived, she said, she had taken on & high
opinion of herself, what with her pains in the
gide and her pains in the head—strutting about
like a first-class concubine. She was quite sure
that she had xiever been so pampered while she
had been in her own home. There she had
probably been obliged to do as the bitch on the
street does—go hunting her own food with a
bellyful of puppies inside her. Now, just because
that old rascal—this was what she called her
husband—was comforting her, she was pretend-
ing to be delicate.

“A son!”’ she once said to Mrs Wang. “We
have all had children. I carried one myself for
ten months. P’ll never believe it is as bad as all
this. In any case, this son of hers it still on the
roll-book of the underworld. Who can guarantee
that it won’t be an ugly toad when it is born.
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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 to be puffing
out now, while it is still a lump of flesh.”

The young woman had not eaten that night.
She listened in bed to all these abusive sneers,
and cried quietly to herself. The hsiu-ts‘ai,
sitting half undressed on the bed, broke into a
cold sweat and trembling as he heard it. He had.
the impulse to rise, dress himself, and administer
a beating to her, pull out her hair, give her a
sound thrashing, to give vent to his wrath. But
he seemed not to have the strength. His fingers
were trembling, and his arms felt weak. “Alag!”
he sighed. “Ihave been too kind to her. During
thirty years of married life I have never slapped
her; never even flicked her with my finger-nail.
And now she is as irritable as a crusty dowager.”

He moved closer to the young woman and
spoke in her ear:

“Don’t cry! Don’t cry! Let herbark! She’s
only a castrated hen who can’t stand seeing others
hatching out eggs. If you really bear a son this
time I have two jewels for you. 1 have a greon
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jade ring and a white jade——" The continued
Jjeering of his wife 0\1tsxde interrupted him. He
threw off his clothes and pulled the blankets over
his head. Laying his face on her breast, he
whispered:

“I have a white jade .. .”

Day by day the abdomen grew more dis-
tended, until it was the size of a bushel measure,
and the old lady finally made arrangements for a
midwife. She even went to the length, while
other people were looking, of getting out brightly
coloured cloth and sewing clothes for the baby.

The cruel hot summer had come to an end,
and the whole family had passed the sixth moon
in an attitude of expectancy. At the start of
autumn cooler breezes began {o caress the village.
Then one day the hopes of the household rose to
high-water mark. The atmosphere in the home
was one of thrills, and the hsiu-ts‘ai especially
was in a tense state. He walked back and forth
contmuously in the courtyard, carrying an
astrological almanae, out of which he appearéd
to be memorizing something. “The Tigér in-
fluence is dominant,” he muttered over and over
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to himself. Sometimes his anxious eyes turned
towards the closed window of a room in which
could be heard the low voice of the midwife.
Sometimes he stared up at the cloudcovered
sun.

““How is it now?’’ he asked of Mrs Wang,
who stood inside the door of the room.

Mrs Wang nodded silently at him several
tumes, adding after a moment:

“If will be here soon! It will be here soon!*

Then he took his almanac and began walking
up and down the courtyard again.

This went on until the twilight haze had
commenced to rise from the ground, and the
lamps blossomed cut here and there like flowers in
spring. Then the child—a boy—was born. One
could hear his voice as he was crying lustily from
the room, and the hsiu-ts‘ad sat in a corner ready
to ery with happiness. No one in the house had

-any desire to eat, but they gathered about the
plain supper table. There the wife said to the
servants:

“i(eep the matter bidden for a while, so thai
the little baby may escape noxious influences.
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If anyone asks, say that it is a girl that has been
born.”

Then they all nodded and smiled knowingly.

After a month the baby’s soft white face
appeared in the autumn sunshine. He was being
nursed by the young woman, surrounded by
curious women from the neighbourhood. Some
of these pralsed the child’s nose, some his mouth,
and some his two ears. Others remarked that
the mother was looking well, better than before;
she had grown fairer and put on flesh. But the
old lady was about, giving commands and
dispensing care in the manner of an old grand-
mother, and she now said:

“That’s enough! Don’t start the child
crying!”

Regarding a name for the baby the scholar
indulged in long and painful meditation, but
was not successful in finding appropriate chara-
cters The old lady’s notion was to select a name
from the phrase “Long Life, Riches, and
Honour,” or-from “Happmess, Prosperity, Joy,
and Old Age.”> Best of all, she thought, would
be the “Longevity”’ chamcter' or one of ity
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synonyms, such as “Ripe Old Age.” The hsiu-
ts‘ai, however, did not agree, considering these
names 100 common and trite. But, though he
pored over the Book of Changes and the Book of
History, hunting for something out of these
volumes, a half month, a whole month, passed
without his having discovered a name that struck
him as suitable. He wished the name, on the
one hand, to pronounce a blessing on the child,
and, on the other hand, to express by implication
the fact that he had ‘secured the son at an
advanced age. It was not easy to do this. One day
he was sitling with the three-months-old baby on
his knee, hoiding his book under the lamplight
and peering through a pair of gpectacles still in
gearch of a name out of it. The mother was
gitting idle at one side of the room, with her
thoughts far away. Suddenly she spoke up:

¢ think it would be nice to call him ‘Aatumn
Treasure.”” All who were in the room turned
their eyes towards her and listened. ‘““He was
born in the autumn, wasn’t he? A precious gift
from the autumn! Call him ‘Autumn Trea-
sure.”” :
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“Excellent!” The hsiu-fs‘a? took her up im-
mediately. “What a lot of effort I wasted! Yes, I
ha.ge reached the autumn of life., I’m over fifty.
Then the child was born in autumn, and autumn
is the ripening season for all mature. ‘Autumn
Treasure’ is a perfect name! Besides, it can be
found in the Book of History. ¢Still there will
be autumn harvest,” it says, and, indeed, T am
having my harvest!”

*Then he préised the ¢hild’s mother, saying
that mere study was worthless after all, and that
intelligence was a gift from Heaven, These
remarks magde the Womlan'feel very uncomfortable.
She dropped her eyes, and mused bitterly and
tearfully,

“It was only that I was thinking of Spring
Treasure!®

"Autumn Treasure grew daily sweeter and
more attached to his mother. He had amazingly
laxge eyes, with which he stared long and.in.
quisitively at strangers, although he recognized
his own mother at a glance, even from a distance.
All day he clung to her, but in spite of the Asiu-
ts‘ai’s great affection for him the child 'd“id not
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care for. his father. The wife of the scholar wasg
superficially fond of him and gave the impression
that she loved him as much as a child of her
own, but in the baby’s large eyes she remained a
stranger and was favoured with the persistent
stare of curiosity. The tighter the hold that he
took on his mother, the nearer approached the
day of her departure. Spring came biting on
the tail of winter, while summer’s feet followed
close behind. 8o the fact of the nearing end of
the mother’s three years began to figure promin-
ently in the minds of all.

The hsiu-ts’ai, because of hislove for the son,
took up the matter first with his wife. He
wished, he s=id, to pay another hlindred dollars
and purchase the woman in perpetuity.

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

The hsiu-ts‘aé said nothing for a long time,
merely snorting with rage. Then he forced a
smile and agked.

“Don’t  you think .a child without its
mother—-—??’
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““So you don’t consider me a'suitable mother
for him?” replied the old woman sarcastieally.

Tn 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 years,
she had thought, would pass quickly, and so she
had accepted the life of a slave in the hsiu-ts‘ai’s
house-hold. She found the Spring Treasure of
memory as lively and a,ppeahng in her thought
as 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
rest of her life in this new home. She felt that
Spring Treasure’s father had not 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 har second husband
to adopt Spring Treasure so that he could be
with her also.

Daydreams came most easily in the early
summer sunshine én the veranda outside the
house. Sometimes as she gat there nursing
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Auntumn Treasure in her bosom she seemed to see
Bpring Treasure too standing beside her. She
would put out a hand to draw him cloger, and
begin to talk to the two brothers—but the other
was nof there,

In the doorway mnot far off stood the old
woman with the kindly face and cruel eyes,
watching her attentively. Then she would come
to a gtartled realization. “Better to get away as
-goon as possible! She watches me just like a
spy!”” When, however, the child in her arms
gave 2 cry she knew that nothing else mattered
but tvhis, and this controlled her.

Later on the scholar-father modified his plan
somewhat.. He decided to send -for the Sun
woman and -have her go to Autumn Treasure’s
mother’s first husband to ask whether he would
be willing for thirty dollars—at the very most
fifty—to venew the lease on his wife for another
‘three years. _

“When Autumn Treasure is five,” he said to
‘his wife, “then he can leave his mother.”

The old lady was saying her prayers, with a
Buddhist rosary in her hand. She continued to
mutter “Mamu Amitabba’® as she replied.
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“She has & child of her own at home. You
ought to give her the opportunity of associating
with her lawful husband again.”?

He hung his head and said hesitatingly:

“But think of Autumn Treasure being de-
prived of his mother at the age of two'*’

“I can raise him,” said the old woman,
putting down her rosary. “I can look after
Him. Are you afraid I’m going to assassinate
him?*

At her last words he rose and strode away.
She continued to call after him:

“It was to help me that we had this son.
Autumn Treasure is mine. And though it is
your family, not mine, which would be in danger
of extinection, nevertheless I have to eat the food
of your family. You have gone daft, childish
with age. You have lost all your senses. How
many more years do you haye to live that you
hang on to this woman with might and main?
T don’t intend my memorial table to git beside a
rivall®’

But he had moved teo far away to hear the
rest of the vicious and cutting things that the
old lady had to say.
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During the summer a boil came out on the
baby’s head, and sometimes he suffered from a
-slight fever. The old lady, therefore, busied
“herself consulting the gods and procuring Bud-
dhist remedies to rub on the boil or pour into the
baby’s stomach. The mother did not consider
the matter serious, and she objected to having
the child kept in'a perspiration from crying so
much. She often threw out the medicine secretly
after it had been barely tasted.

“You see!”” complained the old lady to her
husband, sighing loudly. “She isn’t at all
concerned over the baby’s illness, and wonr’t
admit that he is getting thinner. Love in the
heart is deep, but love on the surface is merely
false.”

The young woman wept secretly, and the
hsiu-ts‘at said nothing.

On the occasion of Autumn Tressure-s first
birthday there was a busy celebration all day
long, to which thirty or forty guests came. Some
brought gifts of clothing, some brought noodles,
gsome brought silver lions to be hung about the
baby’s neck; others brought gilded images of the
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God of Long Life to be sewn on the baby’s cap.
Presents of every kind emerged from the sleeves
of the guests. They wished the child an’illus-
trious career and immortal life, while the host’s
face glowed as though his checks reflected the
glories of a sunset.

Towards evening of that day, just as the
feast was begifxning, there came a guest into the
courtyard, walking through the twilight mist.
The people, staring at him, saw a frightfully
haggard country yokel, with clothes all patched
and with very long hair, carrying a paper pack-
age under his arm. The host went over in
surprige to receive him, and asked him where he
came from, The tongue-tied response conveyed
nothing to the host until of a sudden he under-
stood: this must be that trader in skins!

“Why have-you brought a present?*> he asked
in an undertone. “‘You really didn’t need todo
that!” '

The guest looked timidly about him before
answering.

“] want—I wanted to—I came to wish the
lady long life and a thousand ——
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e

He broke off to pull out the paper package,
and with trembling fingers removed two or three
layers of paper. Then he produced four chara-
cters each about an inch square, made of brass
and coated with silver. The characters read:
“Longevity Rivalling Southern Mountain.*

The hsiu-ts‘al’s wise approached and inspec-
ted the visitor, appearing not too pleased. The
hsiu-ts‘ai, however, conducted him to the festal
board, where the gliests were already whispering-
to one anotker.

Two hours of meal and wine put the com-
pany into a state of maudlin boisterousness. They
played at ‘guessing fingers’ in loud voices, filled
up large bowls with wine and challenged each
other to drink, and made so much confusion
generally that the house tottered. The skin-
trader alone, although he drank two cups of wine,
remained still and silent, nor did any of the
guests pay the least attention to him. When the
influence of the wine was wearing off each guest
hastily gulped down a bowl of rice, uttered con-
gratulations, and the company departed by twos
and threes, carrying lanterns.
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The skin-trader ate till, the last, and only’
when the servants came to clear away the dishes
did he finally leave the table. He sought out a
dark corner of the veranda, and there met his
leased wife

“Why did you have to come?’’ she asked in
a melancholy tone.

“You don’t think I wanted to come. I
couldn’t help it!”

“Then why did you come go late?*’

“How do youthink I got the money to buy
a gift? I tramped about the whole morning,
begged and pleaded the whole morning. Then T
had to go to the city for the birthday present.
The walking made me tired and hungry—and it
made me late.”

“And Spring Treasure?’ asked the woman
Gguickly.

The man heaved a sigh.

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

““About Spring Treasure?’”’ she echoed in
alarm.

“All through the summer,” he said slowly,
“Spring Treasure grew terribly thin, and with
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the autumn’ he has fallen sick. I hadn’ the
money, of course, to get a doctor or medicines for
him, so now ke is worse. If we don’t do some-
thing for him it looks as if he will die.” He
paused a moment. “And so—I came to borrow
‘some money from you. . . .”

It seemed to. the woman as though there
were cats clawing and biting her breast and
gnawing at her vitals. She wanted to weep, but
on a day like this, when all had been voicing
happy wishes for Autumn Treasure, how could
she follow with sobs? Restraining her tears, she
‘gaid:

“] have no meney, either. Here they allow
me only two mao a month for spending money.
Asg a matter of fact I have no use for it, so that
1t all ‘goes for the baby. What can we do?”

“They were both silent for a while.

“Who islooking after Spring Treasure now?”
‘the woman asked.

“T left him in charge of a neighbour.
-expected to be back again by this evening. T
had better start now.”

He wiped the tears from hig eyes.

=i
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“Wait a moment,” said the woman, a lump
riging in her throat. “I’ll see if I can borrow

from him.”
And she went.

- * L

Some days later the Asiu-fs‘aisuddenly asked

her one evening:
“Where is the green Ja,de ring that I gave

you?”

“T let him have it that night. He took it
to pawn.”

“Didn’t I lend you five dollars?” he asked
angrily.

“Five dollars wasn’t enough.”

“Ah, yes!” gsighed the gentleman. “It’s
always the first husband and the first son of
whom you think, no matter how I treat you.
Well, T had been thinking of keeping you another
two years, byt you had better leave next spring.”

The woman was too amazed to ory. ‘

A few days later he referred to the matter
again. “That ring was a treasure. I gave it to
you so that you could hand it on to Autumn
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“Treasure. I never dreamed that you would
pawn it at the first opportunity. TIt’slucky that
she doesn’t know about it.  Otherwise there
would be a good three months of wrangling”

The woman grew paler and thinner day by
day, and a dull look crept into her eyes, while
her éars rang with the mockery and abuse that
was thrown at her. She thought constantly of
Spring Treasure and his sickness, and kept on
‘the watch for friends from her village, or trave-
Jlers who might be going to it. She waited
anxiously for the news that the boy had recov-
ered completely, but no news came. She-also
sought to borrow a dollar or two and to buy
-delicacies to send bkim, but there was no one to
take the things. Much of the time she sat
holding Autumn Treasure at the side of the
highway that ran past the door, watching those
\yho came and went. This si‘bua’fion was very
annoying to the old lady, and she constantly
‘said to the old man:

“Don’t you see she doesn’t like being here
at all? She wants nothing better than to fly
‘home as soon as possible.”
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On several 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
the matter? What’s the matter?”’

There was no reply from the woman, who
was patting and crooniﬁg to Autumn Treasure.

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

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

He asked nothing further, and the mournful
vision continued to unfold before the woman.

She would have liked to walk into that tomb.

Winter drew to an end, and the little birds
that were sending her away had begun to sing
uninterruptedly beneath her window. First the
child was weaned, Taoist priests being called in
to assist the baby over this crisis in his life.
Then the separation—the separa,hon for ever of
the child {rom its natural mother—was decided
on.
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On that day Mrs Wang asked the hsiu-ts‘at’s
wife quietly,

“Shall I call a sedan chair for her?”

“Let her walk,” said the old lady, still
counling over the beads of her rosary. “The
fare would have to be paid at that end, and what
money does she have? Tunderstand her hushand
hasn’t even. food to eat, so she needn’t be asking
for luxuries. Tt isn’t so far, anyway. I have
walked ten to fifteen miles myself in my time,
and her legs are longer than mine. She cando
it in half a day.”

As she dressed Autumn Treasure that morn-
ing the mother’s tears flowed in a torrent. The
child kept saying, “Auntie, Auntie!”> This was
the name that thz scholar’s wife had ordered
should be used, as she wished the baby to call
her ‘Mamme.® The mother answered the baby
with sobs. She would have liked to say some-
thing to him, something like.

“Weare lea,viﬁg eachother, my darling baby,
‘Mamma’ will be good to you. Be kind to her
in return and never think of me again.” The
words would not come out. In any case, a baby
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only a year and a half old would understand
nothing.

The hsiu-ts‘ai came sadly up to her and slip-
ped his arm through hers. In his hand were
ten twenty-cent coins.

“Take them,” he said gently, “these two
dollars.”

She finished fastening the buttons on the
child@’s clothes, and dropped the coins into her
own inner pocket.

The old lady came in, and watched the
retreating back of the hsiu-ts‘ai. Then she
said:

“Let me have Autumn Treasure, so that he
won’t cry when you leave.”

The woman said nothing, but the baby
refused, and slapped the old lady repeatedly on
the face, making her very angry,

‘f\Well, take him and have breakfast with
him, but turn him over to me afterwards.”?

Mrs Wang urged her to eat heartily.

“You have been acting like this for two
weeks and you are much thinner than you were.
Have. you looked “in the mirror? Take a whole
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bowl of rice to-day. You have ten miles to walk
yet.”

The woman answered lifelessly, “You have
been good to me.”

The sun had risen very high and the weather
was splendid. Autumn Treasure still would not
leave his mother, until the old lady dragged him
violently from her arms. He kicked her in.the
stomach with his little feet and puilled her hair
with histiny hands, yelling loudly. The mother,
standing behind them, said:

“Let me stay till after the noon meal.”’

The old lady turned on her savagely.

“You make up your bundle in a hurry
and get out. You have to leave some time.”

The baby’s erying sounded more distant to
her.

As she was tying up her belongings she
heard him erying again. " Mrs Wang stood beside
her, trying to cheer her up and at the same time
noting what she was taking away. Finally the
woman set out, the old bundle under her arm.

As she went through the front door she
heard Autumn Treasure again, and even after
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a mile of slow, weary walking the cries seemed
still there.

The road stretched away before her under
the burning sun, endless as the sky. When she
reached a creek she thought of ending this wear-
isome tramp, and leaping down into the clear,
mirror-like water. But after sitting awhile beside
the stream she again moved her shadow forward
in the same direction.

It was past noon. An old peasant in one of
the hamlets told her that five miles of the journey
remained.

“Uncle,” she said to him, ‘““would you be
kind -enough to get me a sedan chair from the
neighbourhood. T can’t walk home.”’

“Ave jqu sick?”’

“Yes.”

She was sitting in the pavilion at the entr-
ance to the village.

“Where did you come from?”

She hegitated before replying.

“I’m just going in that direction. I thought
this morning that I could walk it.”’
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The old man said a few words to her and
found her two bearers and a chair—one without
& canopy, because it was the planting season.

About four o’clock in the afternoon a chair
with no canopy was borne down the dirty narrow
street of the village. In it lay a middle-aged
woman with a face withered and faded ag a dry
leaf of yellow cabbage Her eyes 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 children
who followed the chair. He hooted behind it as
though driving a 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 his own door, and stood
-stupefied, leaning against a post, while the other
-children gathered timidly around it.” The
‘woman got out, but she was too dazed to see that
‘Spring Treagure was there, dressed in rags, with
hair unkempt, and hardly larger or taller than
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heghad been three years before. Suddenly she
called out with a sob:

“Spring Treasure!”

The other children were startled. As for
Spring Treasure, he fled in terror to his father
in the house.

In the dirty, gloomy room the woman sat a
long time, but not a word passed between her
and her husband. When twilight fell on them
he lifted his bowed head and said to her:

““You had better get supper ready.”

She forced herself to rise, and went to a
corner of the room. After a moment she said
weakly:

““The rice-bin is empty.”?

The man gave her a sardonic smile.

““You have been living in the house of the
great. Rice? It’s in that cigarette-box.”

That night the man said to his son,

“8pring Treasure, you sleep with your
mother.”

The boy, who was standing near the stove,
began to cry. His mother went near him,
murmuring,



96 5 oo # 8 8 NH

[ 90 » BP0 1072 I T R A S G »
MBIRIE T o BFIm L5 :

[ frecseisammte » — @R ! )

0 AR P P R PE— TR RRBR A AR b » FE T4
DIMREAERL i B 3% o ZEH K B MA GIISR » Tiphak
TR & B A S B B - MR TR
TR R HR o B » FWERT > Ty »
B PR A T T AT AU
e s IRARAERERORE b » T RS MUK R IL o

UTERTE R BISE— IR A BT » LIER G IES »

=H=EOr— 2.
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“Spring Treasure, my precious!® but as she
reached out to fondle him he darted away.

Acting strange already? A beating is what
you’ll get!?

She lay with wide-open eyes on the dirty
narrow cot, Spring Treasure beside her, strange
and unfamiliar. Into her dull brain came the
impTession that it was Autumn Treasure, fat
and lovable, at her side. She put out her arms
to take him without recognizing who he was. In
his sleep he had turned over, and as she clasped
him tight the boy, snoring gently, buried his
face between those breasts that his hands instin-
ctively clutched.

Quiet and cold as death the long interminable
night dragged on . . . dragged on. ...

1, 20, 193,
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