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In dealings with foreigners I have just one
rule that counts:
Live and let live, pronounce and mispronounce.
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FEMUEE ¢ “small nose, small eyes, head of a ghost and
brain of a devil------ " (R
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FERBGE ¢ Thus he slowly swallowed and asked: (&
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hsz2 : He knew the world of wind and dust himself.
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FERBIEE ¢ Although Tung Yin-ming declared himself
ready to go, even willing to go alone, Shih Shen-chi cut
him off with a word. (EEMH-b—IHAE)
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ampew - Tike a restaurant that had only just opened.
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FERSHGE | incessantly (BEALED
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FEpmpzs » She’s been so happy these past two days, I
hardly dare raise my eyes to her. (EU-+—1)
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FEputE=2 . send a trayful of money

® el ] : EEEXS

SpagEsm o Tt must be you drink only congee. (FHTE)
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R« What do you really do and when can you
tell me? (BHETE)
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FERNIEEE : He looked at Shih Shen-chi and said, “Looks
simple enough. Was he armed?” (FA+THE)
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Eputes® o If he is still alive, you must accompany my
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son. (45-B-FIUE)D
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FERSEEEE » The Licentiate’s widow, in order that she
might not lack for the presence of such an able person,
purposely found fault with all her suitors as either not
tall enough or too short, and the result was that Second
Sister Fang, over thirty, had never married. (2-L+7HE)
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FERSEEE ¢ Since matters have come to this stage, I
can’t help being suspicious. Good, we’ll see, we’ll see
who's rotten. (B8-EL+7HE)
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FERaEE { What, didn’t you say I was not to come? (&
ANTREE)
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RSB TR I BRT M8 1 » 328 { Hurry and take Mr.
Shih to your room and drink awhile. (A E)
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FEfSEYE T H 1 BT Mg ) 28 1f I didn’t have that
pistol, how could I ever get that money. (A +=H)
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FEREBUE TR BT MB]1 » BHEER | He felt as though
his head and belly wanted to split open. (BXA+HE)
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FERBBUE M3 | BRT ] » ZR ¢ but in good fortune or
in suffering. (Bh++LHEH)
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EREEEIE T B I BRETE ] » #8  However, the good
fortune of Fang Pei-lan also begun to disperse as dark
clouds become blurred in passing through sharp peaks. (
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This chapter originally appeared in a slightly
edited form in the second issue of Renditions
(Chinese University of Hong Kong, Center for
Translation Projects) and appears here by special
permission of Mr. George Kao, editor-in-chief of
Renditions.
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{EM—==# One pot of wine amid the Flowers.
BEyEEE  Alone I pour, and none with me.
2% A The cup I lift; the Moon invite;
HEHE=A  Who with my shadow makes us three.
BerAf2ek The Moon then drinks without a pause.
#ikbBEFH  The shadow does what I begin.
B Bi5% The shadow, Moon and I in fere
T%EKE  Rejoice until the spring come in.
I AYEME I sing: and wavers time the moon.
#EZZE. I dance: the shadow antics too.
EEBER)3%cH Our joys are share while sobers still.
B#EZEAE  When drunk, we part and bid adiea.
K EEEE® Of loveless outing this is pact,
Which we all swear to keep for age.
1E#IRME# The next time that we meet shall be
Beside you distant milky way.
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And then before the sun begin his journey steep

She kissed her parents in their troubled sleep.

Caressing them with fingers soft and light,

She quietly passed from their conscious sight.

And mounting her horse she with her comrades
rode

Into the night to meet with fate forebode;

And as her secret not a comrade knew,

Her fears soon{vanished as the morning dew.

That day they galloped westward fast and far,

Nor pausé until they saw the evening star,

Then by the Yellow River’s rushing flood

They stopped to rest and cool their fevered bloed.

The turbid stream swept on the whirl and foam

Dispelling Muh-Lan’s dreams of friends and home;

Muh-Lan! Muh-Lan! she heard her mother cry—

The waters roared and thundered in reply!

Muh-Lan! Muh-Lan! she heard her father sigh—

The river surged in angry billow by!

The second night they reach the River Black,
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And on the range which feeds it, bivouac;
Muh-Lan! Muh-Lan! she heard her father pray—
‘While on the ridge the Tartars’ horses neigh;
Muh-Lan! Muh-Lan! her mother’s lips let fall!
The Tartars’s camp sends forth a bugle call!
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The sun has sunk behind the western hill,

And darkness glider cross the vale below;
Between the firs the moon shines cold and chill,
No breezes whisper to the streamlet’s blow.

Belated woodsman homeward hurry past,
Birds seek their evening refuge in the tree.

O my beloved, wilt thou come at last? :
With lute, among the flowers, I wait for thee.
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‘What busybody planted this sapling?
Morning tapping,
Evening tapping!

It’s you who’re lonesome, fretting!
Bandna getting,
Banana regretting!
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Lightly floats and drifts the boat,.and gently flows
and flaps my gown.

I inquire the road of a wayfarer, and sulk at the
dimness of the dawn.
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“Whenever the breeze blow past my bamboo court-
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yvard, or the moon shone upon my window behind

the green banana leaves, I thought of her and was
carried away into a region of dreams.”
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“Tu’s poems are known for their workmanship
and artistic refinement, while Li’s poems are
known for their freedom and naturalness of
expression. I prefer the vivacity of Li Po to the
severity of Tu Fu.”
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“As we looked across the creek, we saw wil-o-
the-wisps flitting in crowds hither and thither
like ten thousand candle-lights threading their
way through the willous and smartweeds.”
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