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Going into the Fairyland of Aba

—— Atrip to Aba, Sichuan Province
By Liu Manheng

The Majestic Pastoral Songs

I the late autumn month of October, I made my trip to Ruoergai Plateau ( # /K K 55 ),
which I yearned for going to for a long time. The wide expanse of Ruoergai Marshes, across
which the Red Army Men once marched and down which the wild geese choose to settle, is so
splendid under the brilliant sunshine. On the vast boundless yellow grasslands, herds of tamed
sheep, yaks, horses and goats are grazing; smoke from cooking is coming from the waist or foot
of the mountains; the girl shepherds on horses are back from tending their flocks.

The Ruoergai Marshes consist of the large continuous areas of high altitude bogs, sedge marshes,
lakes and wet grasslands, interspersed with low hills and drier grasslands. The most impressive
one is the stretch of thousands of miles of splendid Ming mountain chains. A tour to the
mountains exposes us to the vast magnificent beauty. The peaks of the mountains are lost in the
endless white clouds, sometimes a few covered with white snow.

High mountains, white clouds, blue sky, desolate fall, the burning bonfire, the sound pastoral
songs oh, Aba Plateau! You Majestic Prairie, you are so extensive, and boundless in the daytime,
while all is quiet and mysterious at night. With the deep and serene temples, ancient villages,

isolated tents, vast grasslands, the Yellow River with nine turnings, and the majestic Tibetan



Highlands, you are an old land, raw, primeval and mysterious; a land far from human uproar. The
“plateau red” faces of the local people will make us know the true sentiments of sincere, innocent
and goodness; the prairie pastoral songs will bring us to the remote areas, to the deep thinking of

the historic years.

The Impression of Miyaluo Valley

The Miyaluo Valley( K 7. 21 7} ) located in the Li County, Aba Prefecture, is famous for the
breathtaking beauty of maple leaves in late autumn. Many people come to enjoy the beautiful
scenery. Down from the continuous mountains comes a bright mighty waterfall. Along the sides
of the valley the trees are colorful and dreamy alike. Gorgeous forests are very beautiful under the
sunlight, with the yellow and red leaves dancing in the breeze, making the tourists feel so amazed
and enchanted by the scenery as to forget to return. People say: If there is a fairyland, Miyaluo is
one of these, I chose one of my poems “pondering in Autumn” to express my feeling.

I love the Autumn in my hometown,

walking down the pebble path covered with the yvellow leaves,

watching the smog spreading slowly in the deep valleys and high mountains;

seeing the smoke from kitchen chimneys coming from the farmhouses in the wild woods.

On the edge of the cliffyou will enjoy the beautiful and colorful autumn,

you will seek the endless missing and deep love.

I love the mountains in the late autumn,

the woods are colorful, the mountains are high and continuous:

red maples like burning fire, yellow leaves like green jade.



the wind like a magical brush dyes all the mountains joyfully,
the rain like a cool hand covers your eyes slightly.

On the old rocks,

you will hear the murmuring streams and continuing songs,

you will know the long and hard years by the roots of the trees.

Ohiycs

I am enchanted by the beauty of the late autumn,

I am intoxicated in the high mountains of my hometown.

Jiuzhai GullyA Blue Dreamland

The uniquely amazing beauty of Jiuzhai Gully ( Jju

%)) that 1 saw gave me an idea of
paradise, just like the Tibetan singers singing. Although we came here in late autumn, the
mountains are still covered with woods green, golden, and colorful. The spring waters of Jiuzhai

Gully, widely known for their crystal-clearness and transparency, flow sluggishly like the pearls

falling down on the plates. The waterfalls rush down like thousands of horses roaring. Water is
the most important source of life; water is the spirit of all animals. The water in liuzhai Gully is
green like jade, blue like diamonds.

I love you, Jiuzhai Gully, the blue dreamland, the human paradise.

Fucing to the paradise, you will see “ golden dragon” wandering along the snow mountains and
the green waters in the lakes falling down like from the sky. The beautiful scenery of the dragon

acclaims as the peak of perfection.



Mountains, Years and the People

Locmed in the Aba Plateau, there are old Tibetans, who are called the lions in the mountains
covered with snow and Qiang Nationalities, who are settled in the deep mountains. They are very
brave and hardworking people. They are also rugged, outspoken, and simple. For thousands of
years, they went through countless hardship. Coming from the mountains, they drifted down the

river, endured rough times and finally settled down on this beautiful, amazing land.

How time flies, and things change. Streams and rivers keep running, days and years are going
by. In this album, we can only show some pictures of the Tibetan and Qiang people living in Aba.
The heavy burden of the land for mothers and sons; children under the sun, standing by the door
with sadness; little red faces leading a horse; folks singing by the people beside the campfire...We

hope all these will give you a deep impression.

Interpret: Li Lei
Xiaoling Ma
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