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SLAVE MOTHER

Her husbend dealt in skins—that is tog P

he collected cow-hides and the skins of wild.
animals from hunters il over the countryside,

and took them to the larger towns to sell,

Sometlm(,s he supplemented this occupatlon with
“a litile farm labour. During the busy planting -

season he used to assist the farmers in trans-
planting the young sprouts. He knew just how
10 set out each row perfeetly straight, and for

that reason if there were five working togethey in .

2 paddy-field he was slways put in the head
_ position to act as & marker. Circumstances were
" as inst him, nevertheless, and his debts mounted
yen: after year. Probably it was the hard times
that made higy take to smoking,ﬂdrinking, and
gambling. Soon he had become a surly, liot-
tempered fellow, continuing to grow poorer and
poorer until people were afraid to mske him even
the smallest loans.
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SLAVE MOTHER 5,

—

Tliness ‘ollowed in the wake of poverty, and
bhis body tn rnad a withered ye ellow colour. His
face orew as yellow as a small bmsg_drum Even
the whites of his eyes changed colour. People
aid 4that he had the jaundice, and c .mdwn
began calling him “Yellow-belly.”” One da.y i,
said to his wife: 4 3

“There’s nothing more { can do. If ws,
on like this we’ll soon have to part with fae.
kettle. T think it would be better to let you save
us with your body. If you stay and go hungry
with me what can I do for you?”

“With my body?”

His wife sat behind the mud oven, holding
her three vear-old son on her lap, nursing him af
" her breast:  She spoke in a subdued {one,
haltingly.

“Yeg, yours!”? repherl her husband his v oice
" woak from illness. “T’ve already leased you=— 2

- ““Wliat’s that?” she asked, seemlng almost to
Haint. .
8 The reom was silent for a mo'nent a.nd then
" he spoke, breathing hard.

o,
il
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SLAVE MOTHER &
b it L :

“Three days ago Wolf ;Weang ‘gat hese for
hours demanding his money. When, he left I
went out too. When T got to Nine-Acre Pool I
felt I didn’t want. o live any longer. T sat down
under a tree. All I héé‘ded"'@ ‘o was to climb it
and let myself drop off into the pool. i kept
thinking about it, but T hadn’t the courage ta. -

——

Jump. All the time there was an owl gereec” .

in my ear. It turned my heart cold and._fI came
away. Bubon the rond I met the Sun Wonisn
She asked me what I was doing out so late, 2pd 1

told her. I asked'hé*o try and raise me 2 loan,
or to borrow some givl’s clothes or jewellery tiat

I could pawn, so that I wouldn’t have to ses

Wang’s wolfish green eyes .g:l'i‘ttéring‘ inmy }imisé
¢very day. Butthe Sun woman laughed at $nie,
and said: : TLAs

“‘Why do you keep on, then, supporting
that wife of yours at home, and you as yellow as
vu arep? ; S b S

“I hung my head and said nothing., e

“‘Of course you can’t spare the son,” she
said, ‘having only one. But the wife , . 5



RO oW s W R
ROERR - [ SSFRGERTE ¥ ) IR

e ' |
rm&»—&m&%&w %T LAY

: %Eiiﬂikﬁ'&%? i

- JEBR » BRI HmEY - BREHR
% @ﬁﬂ£+ﬁ7'ﬁﬁ~M¥ AR EEAEEA

o I VMR wam@wﬁ'Q

W#A ﬁﬁﬁai@_‘—kﬁﬁz’i ﬁ;ﬁtﬁ:ﬂ%»ﬂ!ﬁ ,
§I§E%§& ﬂ’é‘{#@ ﬁi’%ﬂ&ﬁkﬁﬁ ST
‘E ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬂﬂ:ﬁﬁ%ﬁ&? '&Wﬁ—% » i HA
+mj~ﬁma@§{§ «’Mthﬁﬁ?ﬁ&?ﬁ ’ w&ﬁw

‘Eﬁ’)ﬁ}\ i : L BAER PR ’E‘?@TKY\K » BREAD

iy o EIFHRIEE. ﬁﬁﬁt &—a&ﬁ?ﬁm
%ﬂ?ﬁ&tﬁlﬂsﬁﬁmmj‘ 9 ]

Jﬁasa 3 Mﬁ‘is % s R RIEYS + T o i




2
4
i
i

i

"SLAVE MOTHER 9

“Y shid to myself, ‘Surely she isn’t telling
me to sell my wifel® ¢ :

““But the wife,” she went on, ‘even though
ghe is your proper wife—you’re poor, you can’t
help it—what’s the use in keeping her at homo?®
“Then she came straight to the point and said-

“ ‘There’s a hsiu-ts‘si who has no son,
although he’s already fifty. He has had 3% i
mind to buy himself a secondary wife, bu. hig
first wife won’t let him. She’ll allow him only
o lease one for three years or five years, and he
has asked me to look out for & wontan who might
suif him; o'ne somewhere around thirty, who has
had two or three sons already, who is quiet ange
honest and willing te 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 fo pay eighty or a hundred dollars
yurehase price. . I’ve been searching for a e
‘avie woman a° good many days, but haven’i
located one.’ N i

“Then she said that as soon as she mot me
she thought of you, and that you were just ihe

et
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SLAVE MOTHER i

right one. 8o she asked me straight away what
L thought, and after I had cried a little I let
-myself be persuaded. ‘At ihis point his head
.‘drOpped while his voice trailed off until ife,
istopped completely. Hig wife said not a .word.
{8he scemed wholly stupefied. After a moment’s
*sxlence he went on: .

“Yesterday the Sun woman went to the s/ u-
is‘ai’s house, and she says he is quite kéen, and
itrhﬂ,t his wife is pleased too. - The price is n
zhundred dollars, and the lease i is for three years _
'1f there is a son in that time. If not, for five
}year The Sun woman has set the date teo. Ti%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 earller?” she stammi-
fered out. :
.‘ “I walked a circle in front of you threa
idifferent times yesterday, but I couldn’t get it

“out. Really and truly, apart from using you as
a means, there is abgolutely nothing we can do.” _

“Youw’ve decided on it?” she asked, with

frembling lips.
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SLAVE MOIBER 18

**Jnst waiting for the agreement to be written
out.”? ‘

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

arme.

“Shameful? - Yes, I’ve thought about if.
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 thoughi about Spring Treasure?

He’s only three. What will he do Without .

mother?”

“I 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 sob, brokenly. -

Out of her memories of the past emerged the
thing which had happened just a year ago. She

“had borne & daughtar then,’and she lay on the

Led like one who had died. No, the dead die
whole, but her body was shattered into fragmenta.
Cn a heap of dry grass on the floer the new-born
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SLAVE MOTHER %

- baby was crying loudly. ““Caa; ean!’ and perking
its arms and legs. The navel string was twisted
about it.. She made a supreme effort 1o rise and
wagh the child, but only her head would lif t; her
body remained inert on the bed. It was ! hen
she had seen that brutal husband of hers, with
flaming red face, take a pail of beiline water

‘beside the infant. She had put forth a final
effort to shout at him, ‘“Wait! Wait!” Bui the
brute had not allowed 2 moment’s discussion, nor
had be returned any answer., Tike a butcher
holding the lamb he was about to .siaughter, he
‘"had laken in his hard rough hands the new-born

o dife; the little daughter with the cries of “Caa,
caa!” and, plop! dropped *her into the water,
Bhe had heard nothiag but a splash and the higs
of eteaming v ater. The litile gil made no sound.
She wondered now why it had not uttered onG —
loud ery.; 1iad it been content to g0 silently to

-, ¥his undeserved death? Ab, yes! She remem-
bered why she had heard nothing!  She had

i Azinted away then, fainted as_she would have

~ dobe it her heart had been cut out.,

. When she thought of thi 3 it seemed ag thimgh
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