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/;f;wx"' ety /
SONG OF THE STORMY PETREL! /

O’er? the silver plain of ocean winds are gathering the storm-
clouds, nd bet'w n e clqu % and ocean proudly wheels the
Stormy f;étrel tike a geaic of sable lightning?3.

Now his wing the wave caye sses, 4 9ow he rises like an arrow,
cleaving clouds and crying ﬁeré:ly, ‘while the clouds datect a
rapture in the bird’s courageous crying.

/In tyxat crymg sounds a craving for the tempest!®
the’ ﬂaimng of6 his pa5§10n, of his anger, of his confidence in

/

Sounds

triumph. - - ;. ;.\-,e / /e

The gulls are moamng in their terror — moanmg, darting ,

o’er the waters, and would gladly hide their horror in the inky ' /
"7 depths of ocean.

And the grebes? are also moaning. Not for them the name-
less rapture of the struggle. . They are frightened by the crash-
ing of the thunder. / fx, .

And the foolish penguins cower in the crevices of rocks,
while alone the Stormy Petrel proudly wheels above the ocean,
o’er the silver-frothing waters!

Ever lower, ever blacker,® sink the storm-clouds 10 the

1. petrel ['petrall: ##, pest!  FEARRU R 6 I, 2R 0 I8

2. O%r [ous] <i%> = over. 2: 8}

3. like a streak of sable light- 6. the flaming of: (f&H{)----
ning: F—EEEIAH, RO MR %%,

4. Now his wing the wave
caresses: —2x LIk BB EFH i

it

5. In that crying ... the tem-

7. grebe: #WkH,
8. Ever lower, ever blacker:

K BIR, Bk A8E,

/‘



sea, and the singing waves are mounting in their yearning to-
ward the thunder.

Strikes the thunder. Now the waters fiercely battle with
the winds. And the winds in fury seize them in unbreakable
embrace,! hurling down the emerald masses to be shattered on
the cliffs.?

Like a streak of sable lightning wheels and cries the Stormy
Petrel, piercing storm-clouds like an arrow, cutting swiftly
through the waters.

He is coursing like a Demon,® the black Demon of the
tempest, ever laughing, ever sobbing — he is laughing at the
storm-clouds, he is sobbing with his rapture.

In the crashing of the thunder the wise Demon hears a
murmur of exhaustion. He is certain that the clouds will not
obliterate the sun; that the storm-clouds never, never, will
obliterate the sun.

The waters roar.... The thunder crashes....

Livid lightning flares in storm-clouds o’er the vast expanse
of ocean, and the flaming darts are captured and extinguished
by the waters,* while the serpentine reflections writhe, expiring,
in the deep.’

The storm! The storm will soon be breaking!s

1. And the winds ... embrace: by the waters: XUSMERAIRE XY

EEMHREETEREESK. AT, HAEBKE,

2. hurling down ... the cliffs: S. while the serpentine reflec-
WRBRRN R OEAERT X, tions ... in the deep: MWREL
AR LEEEME/RBRE, —EnE T, W, HEAEHFE

3. He is coursing like a deep HI7ER:higdEE,

Demon ['dirman]: & AIBE—# 6. The storm will soon be
KRk, breaking: £ KN ZOK

4. and the flaming darts ...



Still the valiant Stormy Petrel proudly wheels among the
lightning, o’er the roaring, raging ocean, and his cry resounds
exultant,! like a prophecy of triumph —

Let it break in all its fury!?

1. his cry resounds exultant: 2, Let it break in all its fory!
A Pl R, B E. L RE R R BRI



COMRADE

A Tale

I

Everything in this town was strange and incomprehensible.
Its many churches raised their varicoloured cupolast skywards,
but the walls and chimneys of the factories rose above the bell
towers, and the churches, obscured by the heavy fagades of
business houses, were submerged? in the lifeless labyrinth® of
stone walls like fantastic blossoms amid a heap of dust and de-
bris.#  And when the church bells summoned to prayers, the.r
metailic cries fell upon the iron of the roofs and were lost amid
the narrow canyons between the houses.

The buildings were immense and frequently handsome,
but the people were ugly and always contemptible; from morr.-
ing till night they bustled about® like grey mice, scurrying® along
the narrow, crooked streets of the town and searching with avid
eyes, some for bread, others for amusement. Still others,
standing on the cross-roads, kept a hostile and watchful eye
on the weak to see that they humbly submitted to the strong?

1. varicoloured ['veari kalad] 4,
cupola ['kjurpol]: EX+GHE 5. bustle ['basl] about: #:fi:
T, =373

2. submerge [sAb'mo:dz]: # 6. scurry ['skaril: @i HxH,
%, 7. to see that ... the strong:

3. labyrinth ['leboring]: k&, AR EAB T B30y TRE 1R 0,
4. debris ['debrisls B il B



The strong were the wealthy and everyone believed that money
alone gave man power and freedom. All of them desired power,
for all were slaves, the luxury of the rich evoked the envy and
hatred of the poor, and for no one was there sweeter mus:c than
the clink of gold,! and hence every man was another man’s
enemy and one and all were ruled by cruelty.

Sometimes the sun shone over the town, but the life was
always dark and the people were like shadows. At night they
lighted a myriad of bright lights, but then the hungry women
came onto the street to sell their caresses for money, the odour
of diverse rich foods assailed the nostrils? and everywhere
silently, hungrily blazed the resentful eyes of the starving, and
a muffled moan of misery, too weak to cry aloud in anguish
echoed faintly over the town.

Life was dreary and full of anxiety, all men were enemies
and all men were in the wrong, only a few felt righteous but
they were as coarse as animals, they were crueller than all the
others.... A

Everyone wanted to live and no one knew how, no one
could freely follow the path of his desires, and every step into
the future caused an involuntary glance® back at the present,
which with the powerful, relentless hands of a greedy moenster
halted man in his tracks* and enmeshed him in its viscid embrace.

Man paused helplessly in pain and bewilderment &s he

1. for no one ... the clink of glance: fEFREE—FLEELEHEAR Y

gold: MBAFHABBEH LT R
ERMMPERE,

2. the odour of ... the nos-
trils: FRBEXUNHERTBAT
8%,

3. every step ... involuntary

HipEE (RE).

4. which with the powerful,
... in his tracks: Wi“RE"PHRE
HESTHEETE N FIRAR
i gL,



beheld the ugly grimace on life’s face. Life gazed into his heart
with thousands of sad, helpless eyes and beseeched him word-
fessly, whereupon the bright images of the future died in his
soul' and man’s groan of impotence was submerged in the un-
even chorus of groans and cries? of miserable, wretched people
tortured on the rack of life.

Therc was always dreariness and anxiety, sometimes terror,
and the dark gloomy city, with its revoltingly symmetrical
heaps of stone? that blotted out? the temples, stood motionless,
surrounding the people like a prison and giving back the sun’s
rays.

And life’s music was a muffled cry of anguish and wrath,
a soft hiss of hidden hatred, a menacing roar of cruelty, a sensual
scream of violence?...,

11

Amid the gloomy turmoil of sorrow and misfortune, in the
convulsive grappling of greed and want,® in the morass of pitiful
egotism,” a few solitary dreamers went unnoticed about the
basements where dwelt the poor who had created the wealth
of the city; spurned and derided,® yet full of faith in man they

5. a senswal scream of vio-
lence: SRBETHIZHRAY,

1. whereupon the bright images
of ... in his soul: X#E—3kki

BB ERENERARBET, 6. in the convulsive grappling
2. man's groan of ... and of greed and want: HABLMIE
cries: AW N MRS gRITIR AL B R 4 R B

Ry e Rigitmkang,

3. revoltingly symmetrical
heaps of stone: {5 ARKEMHFED
AAEEREAGIEE),

4. blotted out: [k,

7. in the morass [ma'ras] of
pitiful egotism: ZER{$89 B FL.OH9
REH,

8. spurned and derided: 3
BP LR K,



preached revolt, they were rebellious sparks of the distant flame
of truth. Secretly they brought with them into the basements
small but always fruitful seeds of a simple yet great teaching,
and now sternly with a cold glitter in their eyes, now gently and
lovingly, planted this bright burning truth in the heavy aearts
of the slave-men, the men turned by the will of the brutul and
avaricious into blind and dumb tools of acquisition.?

And these dark, downtrodden people listened distrustfully
to the music of the new words, a music their weary hearts had
desired dimly for so long, and gradually they raised their heads,
extricating themselves from the web of cunning lies? with
which their powerful and greedy tormentors had entungled
them.

Into their lives so full of a dull, suppressed resentment,
into hearts poisoned by so many wrongs, into minds muddied by
the flashy wisdom of the powerful® — into this hard and mi-
serable existence saturated with the bitterness of humiliation*
— a simple radiant word was flung.

“Comrade!”

It was not new to them, they had heard it and uttered it
themselves, but until then it had had the same empty, dull sound
as all the familiar, hackneyed words which to forget is to lose
nothing.

But now it had a new ring, strong and clear, it sang with

1. turned by ... tools of ac- 3. minds muddled by ... of the
quisition: ¥RIZMAEZHBESR powerful: L HR{LETEEAM
BRTHEMERAKHEAMMTAR, BUHEFBHEMRHEF,

2. extricating themselves ... 4, (into) the hard ... of humil-
cunning lies: MM IS ARG iation: (F)IWEMMBEZET
BAb R ok, HEEESTAER,



a new meaning and there was something as hard, sparkling and
many-faceted about it as a diamond.

They accepted it and uttered it cautiously, gently, cherish-
ing it tenderly in their hearts as a mother her babe she rocks in
its cradle,

And the deeper they penetrated into the radiant soul of
the word, the brighter and finer it seemed to them.

“Comrade!” they said.

And they felt that this word had come to unite the whele
world, to raise all men to the summits of freedom and weld them
with new bonds,! the firm bonds of respect for one another,
respect for man’s freedom.

When this word took root in the hearts of the slaves, they
ceased to be slaves and one day they declared to the city and all
its mighty:

“Enough!”

Whereupon life stopped, for they were the force that set
it in motion,? they and none other. The water ceased to flow,
the fires died, the city was plunged in darkness and the power-
ful were as helpless as infants.

Fear possessed the souls of the oppressors and suffocating
in the stench of their own excrement,? they stifled their hatrec
of the rebels in fear and amazement at their power.*

The spectre of hunger haunted them,® and their children
wailed piteously in the darkness.

1, weld them with new bonds: 4. they stifled ... at their pow-
RAFHRERIEAKELE—R, er: &ﬁ%#}ﬁiﬁf&ﬁ]ﬁ%%ﬁ,
2. for they ... in motion: & ET MR GERLR,
B IR ELENEHN S, 5. The spectre of hunger
3. suffocating in... excrement: haunted them: JlIRMMRILKE
fERCHEEwHRbEBEHE, A1,

8



Houses and churches, enveloped in gloom, merged in a
soulless chaos of stone and iron;! an ominous stillness heid the
streets in the grip of death;? life stood still, for the power that
gave it birth had grown aware of itself3 and the slave-man had
found the magic, invincible word to express his will —he had
freed himself from oppression and had seen his own power —
the power of the creator.

Those were days of misery for the mighty,* for those who
had believed themselves to be the masters of life; the night
was as a thousand nights, so thick was the gloom, so pitifully
meagre and timid the lights that flickered in the dead city,> and
that city built in the course of centuries, the monster that had
sucked the blood of men, rose before them in all its abominable
ugliness,® a pitiful heap of stone and wood. The sightless
windows of houses looked out hungrily and gloomily onto the
streets, where the true masters of life now walked with & new
vigour. They too were hungry, hungrier indeed than the others,
but the sensation was a familiar one, and the sufféring of their
bodies was not as acute as the suffering of the masters of life,”
nor did it dim the flame that burned brightly in their souls. They

1. merged in ... and iron: i 2T,

AREHERABBAL MEA RS
RALM AR,

2. an ominous stillness ... of
death: 7NREH0 DT # (B B T5EM
KBz,

3. life stood still, .., aware of
itself: AMFREILT, B RIEEERR
HERREBATAHCKHELE,

4. Thosé were... for the might-
¥y XS HTEBRE (A A

5. so pitifully meagre ... in the
dead city: 7EXFETMEE BN
AT KRN, BHBAME

%,
6. rose before ... ugliness: LA

A RGI BN HRERNNE,
7. the suffering ... the masters

of life: MRk LHMEA R 1B
PERCEIN S0 Y AR



burned with a knowledge of their own power,! the promise of
coming victory shone in their eyes.

They walked the streets of the city, this dismal crampad
prison of theirs where they had been scorned and derided,?
where so many injuries had been heaped upon their souls, and
they saw the great significance of their labour, and this made
them conscious of their sacred right to be the masters of life,
the makers of its laws, its creators. And then with a new force,
with a dazzling radiance the life-giving, unifying word sound-
ed:?

“Comrade!”

It rang out among the faise words of the present as glad
tidingst of the future of the new life that awaited all and every-
one. Was it far or near, that life? They felt it was for them to
decide; they were approaching freedom and they themselves
were postponing its coming.

m

~ The prostitute, but yesterday® a half-starved animal, wait-
ing wearily on the squalid street for someone to come to her
and cruelly purchase her caresses for a pittance® — the pros-
titute too heard that word, but smiling embarrassedly she dic

1. They burned ... power: b
THAR e &, IR R.OBE
E-

2. this dismal ... scorned and
derided: {TLXMNPHERIFHT A
WHER, EXEBNZAGLH ERM
g%,

3. the life-giving, unifying
word sounded: X AAG, AR

10

#EHrIRETER,

4. It rang out ... as glad
tidings:  fiuAT17E BLLE Y 2 IR AY F IR
i () M1, BiaR& (R M) i
'Bno

5. but  yesterday: {U{{7EBE

6. for a pittance: KGFF—



