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A Vision

A Vision

It must have been after the Clear and Bright Festival, D for the
crab-apple was coming into full bloom. Spring was late this year,
of course, and butterflies still seemed fragile though the lusty bees
from the very start found the whole wide world as delectable
honey. Swallows were having fun, too, pinning black letter T-s%g
the handful of fleecy white clouds in the sky. The willows, al-
though there was no wind, kept their branches swaying softly to
mock the hints of greenery all around. The fresh green of the
fields, delicate ily tired, crept up,the hills growing fainter
the higher it wefl%%ﬁs near the top it was lost in patches of brown.
The trees halfway up, even those not yet green, had a silky look
about them, while the blue sky beyond the hills must have been
warm, for geese were flying that way, honking, in formation. Shy
epidendrums were hiding in clefts in the rock, their leaves smaller

B

than their flowers.

The scent ofjthe hills is best enjoyed with closed eyes to save the
trouble of an’i%sing its sources, for even last year’s fallen leaves
give off a good smell. The plaintive ting of some kids in the
distance just kept my pleasure within ’E@ggﬁ bounds. And one
happened to stray my way. A little creature sprouting a beard

@  This usually falls early in April.
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A Vision

before its horns had grown, it stood foolishly in front of a rock for
some seconds before trotting off again shaking its comical tail.

As I basked in the sun on the hillside, my mind a blank, @farls
of poetry welled up unbidden in my heart to fall noiselessly into
that sea of green in my breast, while faint smiles curved my lips
and faded quickly away; but not a single line did I complete. The
whole universe was poetry, and I no more than one small punctua-
tion mark in a poem.

Basking there in tter content, I knew something of the_j@_&rg :
in a butterfly’s wings. I hugged my knees, swaying this way and
that in time to the willows’ motion, and saw that each small geld-
green leaf on their boughs was a tiny ear pricked up to catch the
voice of spring. I looked up at the sky and blessed the white cloud
at whose edge a swallow, nearly melting into the blue, seemed an
infinitesimal black mote in that ocean of liquid light — my heart
winged towards it.

Far away a path through the hills was like a brown line on a map
of green provinces. Below sloped a wheat field, sweeping down the
hillside until stopped by a dark green pine wood, and I hoped a-
gainst hope that beyond the pines lay the sea. I stood up and
climbed higher for a better view. No, there were trees over there
— hard to make out just what they were — with low cottages a-
mong them. A sudden breeze carried over the faint crow of a cock .

That note of melancholy i istant cock-crow in spring made
me wonder if the scene before m'y eges was reality or illusion, or
perhaps a golden thread of sound between illusion and reality? For

a second [ had a vision of a blood-red comb; in my mind, in that
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A Vision

Tl _
village, or in the vicinity there was a cock — and 1 hoped it was
snowy white. ?

I sat down again, or rather siretched out on the turf,

opened just enough to catch th%’ké: rilliance of the sky growing
y pupils blue drops of light and

my eyes

deeper and higher as it let fall on
warmth. And presently I closed my eyes to enjoy the sunshine and
laughter within my own heart.

[ was not asleep but close to the land of dreams, still able to
hear distinctly the twittering and warbling of birds around me.
Strangely enough, in that state between sleep and waking, the
same scene — just where it is I do not know — always floats before
me as | start dozing off. We may as well call it the borderland of
dreams . "

Not large, with r.2ither hills nor sea, it is like a garden that has
no definite limits, a roygh triangle whose tips reach out into shift-
ing darkness. The tip %whi I invariably look first is a mass of

gold and crimson., rs, with fo sunlight, nothing but darkness,

behind this blaze of colour; and the dark background intensifies

the crimson and gold, just as re peonies painted in a black vase

flame with almost fearful beauty? That dark background, I know,

helps the crimson and gold to retain their brightness instead of dif-_
. f_% it; for without sunshine the brightness cannot take flight but

is held and imprinted on the ground. My eyes turn here first be-

cause this part_conjures a, picture of the rest in the same way

that by looking at the Western ills you know where the Temple of
Azure Clouds is hidden.

From the left tip curves a long slope of wild flowers like heather,

6
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A Vision

Rotgy 2oy

more virile than beautiful; and moonlight touching the grey tints

with silver might well bring out the transcendence 12; ﬁggftq‘ here;
but it gli 3 1!m.ind whether there is a moon or not. At all events,

shiking this heath, I delight in the frost-darkened g_u_l_-gl%
which reminds me of a young mother in a dark purple gown. But
the right-hand tip is the loveliest of all, for there stands a thatched

v
far from

cottage with a trellis before its door where pink rambler roses are a
riot of pure blooms.

If I run my eyes from left to right, from the purple, the crimson
and gold to the pale pink, it seems as if time has regressed from
autumn to spring, as if nature’s prime is not followed by decay but
life ends with the two-fold glory of the scent and colour of roses.

In the middle of the triangle lies a meadow of dark green grass,
soft, thick and moist, each blade thrusting up as if listening to dis-
tant rain. Not a breath of wind here, not an insect stirs. In this
small world of ghostly beauty, only colours are alive. .

In real life I have never seen a place like this. Yet it has a per-
manent existence on the threshold of my dreams. It may be de-
scended — but who can say for certain? — from the deep green of
England, the heather-clad moors of Scotland, the shadowy Black
Forest of Germany. Again, take away the sunshine and there is a
resemblance to the lush tropics; except that here are no snakes all
colours of the rainbow, no birds of brilliant plumage. I know it,
though, and that is enough for me.

I have visited it so often, it is like a picture in my heart, as real
as the couplet:



