


—. WH5ALH

WA AT — iR SO ST A — R I s, A R i 2 %5 0,
EEMTRBGHZNCZ “AY)” (R T . RV SCHRIERm L
WG, —EH A", HHFEAYBHATHE TR E RPN,
YENGRGA] - BEE (Marcus Aurelius ) 8% ( Lucian ), 85135 Y
B ml . R AR BIRE - 46K (Francois Villon ), {EHIE X4
. MR- EEAY), SRR, dARm
To & AL RMATR, BAWFRA “Z8iE (Johnson) AL
KA R L N AR RBRA S — AT AT AR
Be R, MrH SEGRMAGHER, BAREES LS IzE T .
BEA SAMERFERMUTT AR REZ —AY, s EesihR, H—
EATE PRV AR R R AR, R RRRETTRAALSREA
2268, WAEEABHREEAN . MEEEASPalder, Wk
4, MAFRMS P ERREZMESEN, EXRETE, FHAMITEY
A

fis 2, AL R AR AR BB, EdR e



FRAEEMER SR SRR R R 5 R RO T Y A S A
MEHLEETEA. MITORBZ KA, w5y, IRk
B2 WERY Z W N2 ITEBAZ W, RS2 SERZ AN
Wi, ZHABRKERMAY S Z S5k, WASHHLRFETT LR, 2
DIEF AR R, AEmEE RN Ea. IRl —PIpr ] iz
V., RS LA EAR S A 2 Uk

ARBEFIMRE - BIEE, BFEARETHAAEZES L., w1
AREHINER, JRAEAANERR R AR ST ¥ (Sophocles ), i 4R ¥4 1 AR
HIEHF, WARERILEIEEAR (Bacon ) AP L ILIE ( Shakespeare ) )
FhFo e A I S ARSI R AR . (B SR (Pericles ). B
P ( Aspasia ) ZEHA, SRl REZ AT, EEAMH
B BRI L F 2 AR F A Gy T5 50, 2048 K bl BTG 7%
( Aristophanes ) [RIBHCEIAY), MBIIATELSRERM, BATLRERE
Y, AR HEIR R, MELIRMER 55 . SRt e, B, MER
R, XERE—EREAARGME, ERIRE, VERSAEZHEM A
W, ABTFEANZT @A FR T AR 2 B, 3 A B A 5 Bl b
POV 2 {5 N T e S R 2 Bl AR AR A i 5 i CAFA, Atk f]
MM EILETE, B e, Wibi1Z i TEEzZ hEEHR
TR LG EMER, X MTMABGE, ERCER S, gy
MAR, AXZE—-HSEABRED, ZHUERRZ?

{EL R o Ay A R 7 Tl A R SR ERE—NESR? Tl “hE
AR, EEACH, A h—BSHME0E. MOF Mm% —HA
PRI E ARG & — P RIESRZ AT R, EhHPEAR
FEHMS E, i B, I E, KRR TIEr AR, & Bk b i

003



HH

| dr |

HR

FBRZFTH/RERE. FmeEFECKZNEN, RAEEREZF
e, MARAMBW S, HMELHFBRGENRT, RERHLZA,
RUMETE ., e EEGRE TR —FEREEE—XF, EAE
AERE T, MRT HEERS— L2 WA, pESCeZ i, K
LR A0 2 W ) L R, T R LU BRI 3 R . X b S
T EZAESM MR, RS R MAGE. SR
ML & TR R, IR A H BRI S B a2z . — N RRUEEA
ik PR ASTINZ R, EWE BRR, ] (R S k1 g A PTfil,
BE B D E AR, SRR T HE 23T,
BTy RS —2Z B bR .

WAL EZ RS, AESENGHT EASEARKESR . 04
We 5t ZAFAE . AFAIIEE, MR “rEAR" REUHEE, st —F
EARZENS . TSR, W, BEE AR, BRAERETT. &
(EEATH—rE B B AR B R B BT B BT A BN, AR S B o {5
s —EARMEZ A WA—Tri, EiTAEFAR, IR~ FE
PZBRSREZAR, MFHELEER, BRitt, HERBmtta, &
WRAA, AREHR, BB, FAXAEEBZE, MbiI7ES LT
HRRAY; T E BRI T LM AR, MR, EZ 1T
MR ER, WAROE ., MITERMREE, (WARKE, URK
FRAZRARESE . HERGPEBRZAUADHE, EhEFE
IH/NBEZ A i 5 0k SCE SRR .

ML 2R R, REERARE, HARARSZ AR,
filbfi1>) Tk, SCBH, TfEvEDh, BhRAmAME R, i
%, Wi, BENEERED, BLWERmLFs. LT, £



B, BRERERZE, KERFEFKRZ R, HEAEE, WHBLH;
farde, MEBZEAHT; Fr3CiEe, ARBMZKA; W8S}, Wik
b MHEERTE, PENTFETREREREZT, B ZEITT
AE#E, BEZTREEEZ T,

S FmESR, WARGHA—FRAE, IREFRERZHKAE, 2
&R, RARKEAMA—BF, THEFAI—5T; B3,
AHEIE, BRE, AEREE, Fent, BRmHER. XH—FaE,
d@ARNIRZE SR RZ e, ek, deT T ARAY
AhEEER HRT REZEBERSMA. EXOIL, Frgehs
5, RAEAEBRLS M EZMALER, PERA “KELKS, #BTH
et ZMiE, SRR, AR, MASRR, M
B LA, RERREHE, SO TR RS . F iR A 5 i
iy, MERCEZ2H, SN ERREZER, BARAITEZ
Friko

WAL WL, SRR RS 2+ 308 A R 245
R, ARTRMHHELERMARZIRS, A5EZERETIRILEM, R
Kk bk SEAFfEE . A —BURERZFL, A AR T8, i
HAKTFRS, BN E, JUAER B KITLIEE. HERKZE
N, FTraste e, RAIEIRMREBIN AL ARESZ . bR L ERE——fi
gh, g —ARRAMAEE, WA HRARIGE, 8 LR e, Ha
BREWHNE, FEAEA RBHER LR, LBk, it
WA AR . Bl PEERLARAAE R LR XA TRk A
oy, A LA Bl Y K B A L, R RS R B AN SR . L R AR i
B, WBEZHRMN; FEHHE TR RELHE TRt &KE;

005



R ARBE B A TR RCZ R

HEWA, BRTHM O ENAE T —— M R R s —
KR, Zi ATAE, WA, R0 W, BB PO
LT RME . KEE . IMEST . ke LA T FF%m. 2R
ML SRZIL, BERRBE; WIREAE T Rl LROTA T ER . Bl
VLA AN, WA T LA R RIE R . A H4FRT, o E e
BT EE, XNFERGSS, BREUGEY LRZER: FHRAY
MR AR —WEE, FRRRS R, AeERHATRITZ
M, RO EORE AR BB, AT fh i fivic He e 1 o Bt KR, i
ARER AR R B3 2. PORIT AU LKA A, FE—Fdtr
WA EPHB RSB, ERA AN AT R M B FrE, B
A ELF RS, ARIFFETET AR KA —FA R S LB RHE, |
ERREEHARE, AR E2BRRA T, KGR
HHfLZiHE,

HRZER A, SEEWRZMI——FHZH A, LA bTH
T E AR S R OWBE TG PRTT AR P 4 St BTN fr B o £ — R 1,
SEA]RBEHRRAF Z 2250 . — 7 R vy sk 7 R eR e, ARaR A i St ms
PemiAn, H TS, B E oK, S KRS, I
g, ALEDBF, UZEYD . 55— 07 T A AR I 4 2 i =2 9 9 A1 35 Bl
ih, ARG, RUHKIUE, BUA R RRERE Z s, R g
AR 2 . IS EXTE S, IRAT LABESE I B Z AR, s
R EZ S, S AW M MIEL 2 SRR RRBGE, ZH
[EoeE, Mmdsh, HHEARRRMZ LA, MR 2 %
HUBTAR. —EHZERBELBR,



KFHH ST B RMZ AR, A B SR, B3 —h
R, A TR R, R A I
SogEl " WRHE, REERIET R, BRBLS, HRTK, EXk
WATHAT S ZIR, HHE K RABNM S THaH, TRBEETRLS AR
&, FEMEZ, BRI RETZWEABE TFhE) " AR
]‘E‘ ﬁﬁtﬂum%iﬁ%z%m El?;?.‘-. s FFeeees }J} ...... i ............ Jeennns "
TR, RAKTEBARIHTNIET o

FEE, QXRBRNEE, RATEN, $H. S, £
AR, I TR B R P2 B, A2 A T M
VLT T . (PR & R T, TR, L R
fEF. RSMAT—F RN, %% TR, R
WA /N, ST BT R AN AT, TR S
RATTOIMING . 20T ELTE AR it O SRR

il
TRKES,
HiBEYG,
RAREELLE,
—EH—B.

FEHK

B EAAT,
BREA K.
A GERE,

007



008

BEE L.

MRZER, XA—-MERKERGZEROITES, #8537 K
WA S A 2 REME, FEGHF; UK KEERSE, RHEKK
s SRS ORLTRARAS, 2B EMBZE, BN, “amAt
Fobfit, BOEEBAER" “HEERRE, KRR, R, AR
i~ BT B RAME ra Z FRRE 4%, Hopl R R BB MRT A Ak i 4 2L
J7 BRRFTAERR, 150 AARZ AR . 075 Z Wik BRI A el by 2 5t
MAIEEE . T — & AR E T

B,

BT

AMEF,

¥ m .

RER, BiEE, RAERLEFF.

BX—H/F, BRI, ALK, TEREfE IR
MZT, TRWMZAR, BRRAR, WKL, EEOEHR, HEEEREH
B, AR, FHEX—E/NF, RH—ACHSITE, TIRHHEZ %
71, HABD RN, &5 7 R T R — X H -

BEHRRT,
BEP A
—HZE%,



BMT+ak.

75— B WU DA 55 T B L A

BAFH AN,
A% %,
KREAXL,
T XL
LAY,
DAL,
BRELT,

8K J R A e o

BRI R A A S Z e 2 AR— T&
A4 B PR RIEZ MRS 7, BdbPRmgGEZ 7 E, ARATT,
EREAZDR, & ANTUHE TSR i LA T4Em ks, T
PR, BREEEES, MEEREERE. P, HEZEETRE,
AR SRI A [ R AT LARE St ez F-7




My country

Tad 010

my people

I. North and South

IN the study of any period of literature or of any epoch of history, the final
and highest effort is always an attempt to gain a close view of the man in
that period or epoch, for behind the creations of literature and the events of
history there is always the individual who is after all of prime interest to us.
One thinks of a Marcus Aurelius or a Lucian in the times of decadent Rome,
or of a Francois Villon in the medieval ages, and the times seem at once
familiar and understandable to us. Names like“the Age of Johnson”are more
suggestive to us than a name like“the eighteenth century”for only by recalling
how Johnson lived, the inns he frequented, and the friends with whom he
held conversations does the period become real to us. Perhaps the life of a
lesser literary light or of an ordinary Londoner in Johnson’s time would be
just as instructive, but an ordinary Londoner could not be very interesting,
because ordinary people throughout the ages are all alike. Whether ordinary
people drink ale or Lipton’s tea is entirely a matter of social accident, and can
make no important difference because they are ordinary men.

That Johnson smoked and that he frequented eighteenth century inns
is, however, of great historical importance. Great souls react in a peculiar way
to their social environment and make it of importance to us. They have that
quality of genius which affects and is affected by the things they touch; they



are influenced by the books they read and by the women with whom they
come into contact, which make no impress on other lesser men. In them is
lived to its full the life of their age or generation; they absorb all there is to
absorb and respond with finest and most powerful sensitiveness.

Yet, in dealing with a country the common man cannot be ignored.
Ancient Greece was not entirely peopled by Sophocleses and Elizabethan
England was not strewn with Bacons and Shakespeares. To talk of Greece
and only think of Sophocles and Pericles and Aspasia is to get a wrong picture
of the Athenians. One has to supplement it with an occasional glimpse of
the son of Sophocles who sued his father for incompetency in managing his
family affairs, and with characters from Aristophanes, who were not all in
love with beauty and occupied in the pursuit of truth, but who were often
drunk, gluttonous, quarrelsome, venal and fickle, even as were common
Athenians. Perhaps the fickle Athenians help us to understand the downfall of
the Athenian republic as much as Pericles and Aspasia help us to understand
its greatness. Individually they are naught, but taken in the aggregate they
influence to a very large measure the course of national events. In a past
epoch, it may be difficult to reconstruct them, but in a living country the
common man is always with us.

But who is the common man, and what is he? The Chinaman exists only
as a general abstraction in our minds. Apart from the cultural unity which
binds the Chinese people as a nation, the southern Chinese differ probably
as much from the northerners, in temperament, physique and habits, as the
Mediterraneans differ from the Nordic peoples in Europe. Happily, within
the orbit of the Chinese culture there has not been a rise of nationalism,
but only of provincialism, which after all was what made peace within the
empire possible for centuries. The common historical tradition, the written
language, which has in a singular way solved the problem of Esperanto in
China, and the cultural homogeneity achieved through centuries of slow,

peaceful penetration of a civilization over comparatively docile aborigines,
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have achieved for China the basis of the common brotherhood so much
desired now in Europe. Even the spoken language presents no difficulty
nearly so great as confronts Europe today. A native of Manchuria can, with
some difficulty, make himself understood in southwest Yunnan, a linguistic
feat made possible by a slow colonization process and helped greatly by the
system of writing, the visible symbol of China’s unity.

This cultural homogeneity sometimes makes us forget that racial
differences, differences of blood, do exist within the country. At close range
the abstract notion of a Chinaman disappears and breaks up into a picture of a
variety of races, different in their stature, temperament and mental make-up.
It is only when we try to put a southern commander over northern soldiers
that we are abruptly reminded of the existing differences. For on the one
hand we have the northern Chinese, acclimatized to simple thinking and hard
living, tall and stalwart, hale, hearty and humorous, onion-eating and fun-
loving, children of nature, who are in every way more Mongolic and more
conservative than the conglomeration of peoples near Shanghai and who
suggest nothing of their loss of racial vigor. They are the Honan boxers, the
Shantung bandits and the imperial brigands who have furnished China with
all the native imperial dynasties, the raw material from which the characters
of Chinese novels of wars and adventure are drawn.

Down the southeast coast, south of the Yangtse, one meets a different
type, inured to ease and culture and sophistication, mentally developed
but physically retrograde, loving their poetry and their comforts, sleek
undergrown men and slim neurasthenic women, fed on birds’-nest soup and
lotus seeds, shrewd in business, gifted in belles-lettres, and cowardly in war,
ready to roll on the ground and cry for mamma before the lifted fist descends,
offsprings of the cultured Chinese families who crossed the Yangtse with
their books and paintings during the end of the Chin Dynasty, when China
was overrun by barbaric invaders.

South in Kwangtung, one meets again a different people, where racial



vigor is again in evidence, where people eat like men and work like men,
enterprising, carefree, spendthrift, pugnacious, adventurous, progressive
and quick-tempered, where beneath the Chinese culture a snake-eating
aborigines tradition persists, revealing a strong admixture of the blood of the
ancient Yiipeh inhabitants of southern China. North and south of Hankow,
in the middle of China, the loud-swearing and intrigue-loving Hupeh people
exist, who are compared by the people of other provinces to“nine-headed
birds in heaven”because they never say die, and who think pepper not hot
enough to eat until they have fried it in oil; while the Hunan people, noted
for their soldiery and their dogged persistence, offer a pleasanter variety of
these descendants of the ancient Ch’u warriors.

Movements of trade and the imperial rule of sending scholars to official
posts outside their native provinces have brought about some mixture of the
peoples and have smoothed out these provincial differences, but as a whole
they continue to exist. For the significant fact remains that the northerner
is essentially a conqueror and the southerner is essentially a trader, and that
of all the imperial brigands who have founded Chinese dynasties, none
have come from south of the Yangtse.The tradition developed that no rice-
eating southerners could mount the dragon throne, and only noodle-eating
northerners could. In fact, with the exception of the founders of the T’ang
and Chou Dynasties, who emerged from northeast Kansu and were therefore
Turkish-suspect, all the founders of the great dynasties have come from a
rather restricted mountainous area, somewhere around the Lunghai Railway,
which includes eastern Honan, southern Hopei, western Shantung and
northern Anhui. It should not be difficult to determine the mileage of the
radius within which imperial babies were born with a point on the Lunghai
Railway as the center of the area. The founder of the Han Dynasty came from
Peihsien in modern Hsuchow, that of the Chin Dynasty came from Honan,
that of the Sung Dynasty came from Chohsien in southern Hopei, and Chu
Hungwu of the Ming Dynasty came from Fengyang in Anhui.
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To this day, with the exception of Chiang Kaishek of Chekiang whose
family history has not been made public, the generals for the most part come
from Hopei, Shantung, Anhui and Honan, also with the Lunghai Railway as
the central point. Shantung is responsible for Wu P’eifu, Chang Tsungch’ang,
Sun Ch’iianfang and Lu Yunghsiang. Hopei gives us Ch’i Hstiehytian, Li
Chinglin, Chang Chihchiang and Lu Chunglin. Honan produced Yiian
Shihk’ai and Anhui produced Feng Yiihsiang and Tuan Ch’ijui. Kiangsu
has produced no great generals, but has given us some very fine hotel boys.
Over half a century ago, Hunan in the middle of China produced Tseng
Kuofan, the exception that proves the rule; for although Tseng was a first-
class scholar and general, being born south of the Yangtse and consequently
a rice-cater instead of a noodle-eater, he was destined to end up by being a
high-minded official and not by founding a new dynasty for China. For this
latter task, one needed the rawness and ruggedness of the North, a touch of
genuine lovable vagabondage, the gift of loving war and turmoil for its own
sake—and a contempt for fair play, learning and Confucian ethics until one is
sitting secure on the dragon throne, when Confucian monarchism can be of
extreme usefulness.

The raw, rugged North and the soft, pliable South—one can see
these differences in their language, music and poetry. Observe the contrast
between the Shensi songs, on the one hand, sung to the metallic rhythm
of hard wooden tablets and keyed to a high pitch like the Swiss mountain
songs, suggestive of the howling winds on mountain tops and broad pastures
and desert sand-dunes, and on the other, the indolent Soochow crooning,
something that is between a sigh and a snore, throaty, nasal, and highly
suggestive of a worn-out patient of asthma whose sighs and groans have
by force of habit become swaying and rhythmic. In language, one sees the
difference between the sonorous, clear-cut rhythm of Pekingese mandarin
that pleases by its alternate light and shade, and the soft and sweet babbling of

Soochow women, with round-lip vowels and circumflex tones, where force



of emphasis is not expressed by a greater explosion but by long-drawn-out
and finely nuanced syllables at the end of sentences.

The story is recounted of a northern colonel who, on reviewing
a Soochow company, could not make the soldiers move by his
explosive“Forward March!”The captain who had stayed a long time in
Soochow and who understood the situation asked permission to give the
command in his own way. The permission was granted. Instead of the usual
clear-cut“K’aipu chou!”he gave a genuine persuasive Soochow kebu tser
nyiah!”and lo and behold! the Soochow company moved.

In poetry, this difference is strikingly illustrated in the poems of the
North and the South during the fourth, fifth and sixth centuries, when
northern China was for the first time submerged under a Tartar rule, and the
cultured Chinese migrated southward. For it was a time when sentimental
love lyrics flourished in the southern courts, and the southern rulers were
many of them great lyric poets, while a peculiar form of love ditties, the
tzy ehko, developed among the people.A contrast between this sentimental
poetry and the fresh, na?ve poetry of the North would be highly instructive.
So sang the anonymous poet of the South in the popular ditties:

Kill the ever-crowing cock!
Shoot the early announcer of the dawn!
That there might be an uninterrupted

Rolling darkness till Next Year’s morn!

tzy ehko

The roads are muddy and forsaken,
Despite the cold I came to thee.

Go and look at the footprints in snow,
If thou wilt not believe me.
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During the Southern Sung Dynasty, we saw a peculiar development of a

sentimental lyric in intricate meter, the tz'u , which invariably sang of the sad

lady in her boudoir, and her tearful red candles at night and sweet-flavored

rouge and eyebrow pencils, and silk curtains and beaded window screens

and painted rails and departed springs, and pining lovers and emaciated

sweethearts.It was natural that a people given to this kind of sentimental

poetry should be conquered by a northern people who had but short, na?ve

lines of poetry, taken, as it were, direct and without embellishment from the

dreary northern landscape.

Down by the Chehleh river,

Beneath the Yin hills,

Like an inverted cup is the sky

That covers the wasteland.

Enormous is the earth,

And the sky is a deep blue;

The wind blows, the tall grass bends
And the sheep and cattle come into view.

It was with this song that a northern general, after suffering a heavy

defeat, rallied his soldiers and sent them again to battle.And in contrast to
the southern songs of love, we have a general singing about a newly bought

broadsword:

I have just bought me a five-foot knife,
I swing it with a gleaming cadence.

I fondle it three times a day,

I won’t change it for fifteen maidens!

Another song handed down to us reads:



In the distance I descry the Mengchin river,
The willows and poplars stand in silent grace.
I am a Mongol’s son,

And don’t know Chinese lays.

A good rider requires a swift horse,

And a swift horse requires a good rider.
When it clatters off amidst a cloud of dust,

You know then who wins and who’s the outsider.

Lines like these open up a vista of speculation as to the differences of
northern and southern blood that went into the make-up of the Chinese race,
and seem to make it possible to understand how a nation subjected to two
thousand years of kowtowing and indoor living and a civilization without
popular sports could avoid the fate of civic racial degeneration that overtook
Egypt, Greece and Rome and the other ancient civilizations. How has China

done it?



