,L“"‘" _
S
e )

J

e
——

’ 4
, ’
: 4 P
e J < 2
d
\ g

GO NV BV

e - e Mgy St ikt et W

KRR A—, BRIR R EFERF, AR EE L
BEAROHmF

SExEBARLHEINRENS




Py Al

Poe Slse Ay St e e Worngrs

B QNE

Y EHEIERETRESEAT



ElHERSmH (C I P) ¥

PR TR M2 G« BOBUREH /N R
KR AR R A RS ], 2012.12

CERT 30

ISBN 978-7-5534-1251-1

[. O 1. @ 1. QgEiE— WG — % i)
@il —ERE—IAE V. OH3194: 1

rh [ R AR B 0 CIP e % 7 (2012) 58 296457 %5

R AFLBE

it £
o)
2
b

paRatbad:

¥

T (e

T & BFt
787mm X 1092mm 1/16
200 T

15

201346 HEE 1 Wi

2014 4F 10 H 5 3 RENRI

DE SEXE | DFIDHH

M RS A R BEAE A A
TR R B AME A E R A T
K& RKE 1825 5

4. 130011

M4mdr: 0431-86012683

Rl: RERFEHHFAHMRAFA

il

B

ISBN 978-7-5534-1251-1 Efr: 25.00 JG



i Publisher's Note

RFRYASMA FFEOERERES Z—, WA Rz
ifim. R EA -+ EMEFEEEENEFIET SR EFEEH BAK
24tt, FEREAZH D APHE D AENKE. Bttt Fa2s
R Wl BUMZEHE . AR, IRWESCHE . AT RS S5
RN HHRM E A ERRRR90% 330 70% 1L E R ER{F R SRS
SR AT RPN R T0% L SR R 2t R %
1 H 60% & FH SR BEATRE MO AY 5 6 H0 70 14 [ PR 2 WUR LA SR 9 5 —
HHES (90% DA LA EBRSIHEERTY) , et kke B EXTIEES
Z—a

JEAS A L1 [ G B E M i DR B Rtk . REBE K&
R REFBERHIT IR IETR 5 Rk, HAOFBMNETIGRERE,
fEPE, A -AZHRERAEEL LSRR T k. HEREMIMNT
BAARETY KAk, BIERARTWIEL, EPRA AR, B EEi—
RHKGEIMER & TIAA . TAFEFRTRXT AR, X FRORE, KA

F—, WIS RUFAOSEETE T E S0, B 5 i 5 P 5 A 2h 3
RRTERL, HMERIMER, FTRFHIR 5

B, WERTE . REFNLEELARE, MERGREIERS L, W
REFEOE, SHEREMFF 2K, et 2%,

F=, BAJGERSRNE T LU E A E BRI LR, AR, A%
Kk AR, SGEAZRAR R A AT ISR TR

1
[dF, 5\\




PR AR 0 22 2 01
You Are My Left Side of the Wings

B2, MEREIEFICRIAEFE, NSREHEREHRE. ERERK
18— H =8/ —HEA n] 5k

SANRERR, BRINHEERAHFRORZ R TR, BT, KRKME
A R R B TE A T B LB . A TERMIGEHE S,
HEAT AR B9 SRR SC B X 4 R 3 S Y AT AR Y . [E A R A
) GEERARRE) X EA RO PR T S R AR R

F TR ISR B F (R B BERE ST, 1h 3R 2 B B B R SRR
MIZESCIRE, [N SCREIE At , Fetam b 5 ocss 3ot RfilE®
fEH T WS RERR.

SRS PRE R YR P IEE X B HE AR L, — e B A
HAZERBRARMERER, —J7 R L i [E) R JE A3 Uk m AL T ok
BIEFE I, ARG RBOEE . WE DGR M A ShE0% 30, HER i 5L
R . WO B ERRE T, BRI BB AT, AT DLk 1
J S NELU U BT ER A, ]I T LA R Y R, SAFITT R ALEF . 42T
SCERFFHE B,

ROFBRBEOEEARE "KWL 2508 B ayd b A ik,
IERFEAFHBRBIGE 2 VTR, WRATAE, EERAeHELISHE,
RIMRE T FINBIE SRS S L, M, $RIEL
LB SEREAE -

r@‘s



)ﬁll]‘_g Preface

HIATBORBEIRPF S SR ERY, 4, P RRERAREME
fE WA BB E ISR

X AT AR AR BT A SR S B AP & RO, X XA, FATE S
MERRE=AF—E. 5. W

Pl &AM, WEAR, Wik RERES), FlRkE. ERE
KWK, Ik, BHh=F%REGE. RENIEE, HARFEELEHF T#—H
&, FIEFEBMUUR R A —FE S, MR EEZ M. E450
AREHERI, BH—Lifk, MRmRmET T, X R,

A I BEM B, RO IR 22 R AR AR Y E TR, Eid
(5 32 K AL T B9 SO - R SR PO B E TR PR It R A A
WA LN, TREFNSIERT RIS, WmIFEAs, #EinECE,
A bt — P ERIGREE N . BAh, DGR — R E WA F T
PV I —, FARSR S IR K, IBROT OO ROk, X
G S i B B A R O K

MHBRBET S, SOEEFEER R, S ACFIEN, AE%I
t, MESCHRA I B85 R PR R ACAY,  HEUT faR o 8915 o B E AR T
RN ANGF PO SR ERAR ™ RSO B E T e, &
4y, MBS EE—4. WRIESCHS, BMERE S5 Eide0sr,
fEARRARitht. i, EXEERAORHEE, BRIPFRAEREXEES—E
SMPENT . MR, NS, XSRS C'e=ERT.

AN



e R

i SEiAibpaE Sk il
! You Are My Left Side of the Wings

W S RSB ) R S, B BE ST A B AR
BT AR SRR, WA C BES TAMREIH, KIBLIE, T
AR, B RNK N6 R R L SHAARE .

L, B 5, R, B AN, TR IR AT
453, AU IR R J TR KT, T LIRg iR E R, ORI, R
EERE S E . HEARERLME L, TETHFRY: & X IE 2%
H——X A e — Y15 ) E W BN 71

R B 2 A AR AT AR A SR B R RE T, FRATREEHEL T "6
BSESCT BRI AR. AR, ORI E RS ITER 58 RIURE
AT FERER L, RATAOORE 1R 4 B RN A R IEHER R, &
PRI T AL B [ RRGE RN SR T AL T ORIIIEFE M R, [RIRHH e 12 R
i ERRATRE, LREAEEE REONRET, AT TR, —ih
ETET

AT BRAESORER & TR EMANNSH L, HEfm s HETER,
TR 00 e BERREAG, AT AL 36 35 7 B 5 L g v 1A B A, [R] S AT LA
R F R, AETRE . BRI SCER IR H .

FAEAR— R, R e X dR IR AT A< R 5 [ B s R F, IR N
98 1 SEiEE I ThRE, i 2R AR I S ) i R R B BE o OREE I
CHARRT O CHATEIET CIZEET SR B REEAS RS P B E AT
fE. [FRF, ZRFMREAFMGSCEIER, REARKFEIER, Dk EF
IR

CREEAILT — R PR E A KR SEAAORAT B BRSO
T EERE, DANESREE X SR iR AE A, mORRREE LRI & RO [
BERER

CH A —— R P R R BLRAR IR, 4 TP OCEE . WA
RUBEATVEARSERT, WA R | R B AR N LURE R, 4R Bl b
Fexp A RIrp B TE M LATERE, AABEEEE T — QARG

4
a@n




=k
il

L

3
)
]

“WATHE” —W R b e E AR R Ok, 45T P U R R 4]
IR R AR R E iEsE, MR THE TR FIRETT .

“OiZHE " ——RX SRR R B, S e R e, AT
FEF AT, JHERIGEBEREN .

KMEERR T — D3RI R RZ—R0A, MR, ik, wd. 1l
xik, ZEIEH, —MITR, «miEst.

o, GFEABHERES, RIWEABERUMT, WFE, TmE)
B REMIRIFE L . KITRRREGT, AGE S WAEM 5, B % a2 H W
BT X 5 T B S AR, iLRE R R, RRREAKF.

r’/é)\



Fos WY

- AN

4 o

T

-,

Lo

-

F nature n (MK
*,;Eﬂgiait ll g :ngum
AN TEEE AT
Hid, SEXEY PR feveriah a4
Hiok. XEREE H M & 4. ekt
EFE SR PR H
0, ERELMZ, RiEE
\mo - J culletinn o iU
T, for
hamne
s FmEN
I
Beauty

EMAE

[ MR R THER . WS

ﬁ 52 MAE R 7 )l b SRTRA RSO B 4

RE AR A M MO T A E. St hid
. 2R H EBHEH ALIAIT K LKL H KB
SHENEA FANEM . SRETL ET SR EN
SURRATLAS Ao TER . ARTEE, A ALLH OB Ea
hE®, BIFARK TR G, TRRAASERIZE
PRI AT A — b AL fllafi e TR BT Y L bl e
.

Bbdz, N ERCI Y O R0 W R R
L. ARERETRMAGE, FEEEFARE B8 HE
ML SRS i AR Uy e W AR L. RlntiE
L5 Rl (hb) SLTEMN. Sl i) MELEEN
FEABRH IR L OIS, MG GRET . REST
— B FRIRESROA, KEMEZHT., KEDH
A FICRBEREPQ I LT R L FILR 1|, SN
ZREXIRE N . B A K A TRV, mBlEs Pl
(ARG P L M. 4@
AR, (e LR, BESCHE L ME - U RS E A

Tvrr were a senaitivity und a beauty 1o her that have nolhing to do with looks.
She was one 1o be Listened o, whose wards wese so casy to take to heart

Tt said that the true nature of being i veiled. The lubor of words. the
expressioni of ant, the seemingly ceaseless buze that is human thought oll have in
common the need to get at what really is so. The hope 1o deaw close 10 and possess the
truth of bring can be a feverish onr. ln some cases it can even be fatal, if pleasumr i
one's truth and its attainment more important than life itell In other lives, though,

the search for what is tuthful gives life.

T used 1o find notes lefi i the collection Lasket, beantiful aotes shout my
howmilies and about the writer's thoughts on the daily scriptural readings. The person
who penned the notes would add reflections 16 my thoughts anid would alwavs include
some quotes from poets und mystics he ar she bl read and remembered and loyed
The nuotes fascinated me. Here was someons immersed ina search for trath and besuty,

Woreds had been treasured, words that were beautiful. And | felt as if the wonds
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somehow delighted in being discovered, for they were ol ly very ge 0 s
st anctymeons writer of the notes. And now this person was in timn leaming the secrel
of shaning them. Beauty so shines when given away. The only trath that exists is, in

that sense , free
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1. Little did she know that her hushand and her puppy love were best of friends.
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2. Remembering that I'll be dead =oon is the most important ool I've ever encounteread to
help me make the big choices in life,
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2. pay off {2, f2if
f5i%] : He paid off the whole debts in two years.
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The past is the bank in which we store our most valuable _: the memories that give

meaning and depth to our lives. Those who truly the past will not bemoan the passing of

the good old days, because days  in memory are never lost. Death itself is “tostill a
remembered voice or erase a remembered smile. And for one boy who is now a man, there is a

pond which neither time nor tide can . where he can still spend a quite hour in the sun.
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Having you with me was my greatest
: | happiness. If I could five a second time, | }
: § hope we can be together again, even if it :
: | means that | have to drink salty coffee for ; |
the rest of my life.
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A Rose For Emily

Wheh Miss Emily Grierson died, our whole town went to her funeral: the
m(;;n through a sort of respectful affection for a fallen monument, the
women mostly. out of curiosity to see the inside of her house, which no one save an

old manservant—a combined gardener and cook-had seen in at least ten years.

It was a big, squarish frame house that had once been white, decorated with
cupolas and spires and scrolled balconies in the heavily lightsome style of the seven—
ties, set on what had once been our most select street. But garages and cotton gins
had encroached and obliterated even the august names of that neighborhood; only
Miss Emily's house was left, lifting its stubborn and coquettish decay above the cotton
wagons and the gasoline pumps-an eyesore among eyesores. And now Miss Emily
had gone to join the representatives of those august names where they lay in the
cedarbemused cemetery among the ranked and anonymous graves of Union and

Confederate soldiers who fell at the battle of Jefferson.

Alive, Miss Emily had been a tradition, a duty, and a care; a sort of heredi—
tary obligation upon the town, dating from that day in 1894 when Colonel Sartoris,
the mayor-he who fathered the edict that no Negro woman should appear on the streets
without an apron— remitted her taxes, the dispensation dating from the death of her

father on into perpetuity. Not that Miss Emily would have accepted charity. Colonel
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Sartoris invented an involved tale to the effect that Miss Emily's father had loaned
money to the town, which the town, as a matter of business, preferred this way of
repaying. Only a man of Colonel Sartoris' generation and thought could have invented

it, and only a woman could have believed it.

When the next generation, with its more modern ideas, became mayors and al—
dermen, this arrangement created some little dissatisfaction. On the first of the year
they mailed her a tax notice. February came, and here was no reply. They wrote her a
formal letter, asking her to call at the sheriff's office at her convenience. A week
later the mayor wrote her himself, offering to call or to send his car for her, and re—
ceived in reply a note on paper of an archaic shape, in a thin, flowing calligraphy in
faded ink, to the effect that she no longer went out at all. The tax notice was also en—
closed, without comment.

They called a special meeting of the Board of Aldermen. A deputation waited up-
on her, knocked at the door through which no visitor had passed since she ceased
giving china-painting lessons eight or ten years earlier. They were admitted by the old
Negro into a dim hall from which a staircase mounted into still more shadow. It
smelled of dust and disuse-a close, dank smell. The Negro led them into the parlor. It
was furnished in heavy, leather-covered furniture. Then the Negro opened the blinds
of one window, they could see that the leather was cracked; and when they sat
down, a faint dust rose sluggishly about their thighs, spinning with slow motes in the
single sunray. On a tarnished gilt easel before the fireplace stood a crayon portrait of

Miss Emily's father.

They rose when she entered-a small, fat woman in black, with a thin gold chain
descending to her waist and vanishing into her belt, leaning on an ebony cane with a

tarnished gold head. Her skeleton was small and spare; perhaps that was why what
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