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Publisher’s Note

Foreign Languages Press is dedicated to the
editing, translating and publishing of books in for-
eign languages. Over the past several decades it
has published, in English, a great number of Chi-
na’s classics and records as well as literary works
from the Qin down to modern times, in the aim to
fully display the best part of the Chinese culture
and its achievements. These books in the original
are famous and authoritative in their respective
fields, and their English translations are master-
works produced by notable translators both at home
and abroad. Each book is carefully compiled and
translated with minute precision. Consequently,
the English versions as well as their Chinese ongp-
nals may both be rated as classics.

It is generally considered that these Englhish
translations are not only significant for introducing
China to the outside world but also useful reading
materials for domestic English leamers and transla-
tors. For this reason, we have carefully selected
some of these books, and will publish them suc-
cessively in Chinese-English bilingual form.

Foreign Languages Press
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THE SHOP OF THE LIN FAMILY

I

Miss Lin’s small mouth was pouting when she returned home from
school that day. She flung down her books, and instead of combing her
hair and powdering her ngse before the mirror as usual, she stretched
out on the bed. Her eyes staring at the top of the bed canopy, Miss
Lin lay lost in thought. Her little cat leaped up beside her, snuggied a-
gainst her waist and miaowed twice. Automatically, she patted his
head, then rolled over and buried her face in the pillow.

“Ma!” called Miss Lin.

No answer. Ma, whose room was right next door, ordinarily dot-
ed on this only daughter of hers. On hearing her return, Ma would
come swaying in to ask whether she was hungry. Ma wouid be keeping
something good for her. Or she might send the maid out to buy a bowl
of hot soup with meat dumplings from a street vendor. ... But today
was odd. There obviously were people talking in Ma's room—Miss Lin
could hear Ma hiccuping too—yet Ma didn’t even reply.

Again Miss Lin rolled over on the bed, and raised her head She
would eavesdrop on this conversation. Whom could Ma be talking to,
that voices had to be kept so low?

But she couldn’t make out what they were saying. Only Ma's con-
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THE SHOP OF THE LIN FAMILY

tinuous hiccups wafted intermittently to Miss Lin's ears, Suddenly,
Ma’s voice rose, as if she were angry, and a few words came through
quite clearly:

“—These are Japanese goods, those are Japanese goods,

hic!...”
Miss Lin started. She prickled all over, like when she was having
a hair-cut and the tiny shorn hairs stuck to her neck. She had come
home annoyed just because they had laughed at her and scolded her at
school over Japanese goods. She swept aside the little cat nestled a-
gainst her, jumped up and stripped off her new azure rayon dress lined
with camel’s wool. She shook it out a couple of times, and sighed.
Miss Lin had heard that this charming frock was made of Japanese ma-
terial. She tossed it aside and pulled that cute cowhide case out from
under the bed. Almost spitefully, she flipped the cover open, and turn-
ing the case upside down, dumped its contents on the bed. A rainbow
of brightly coloured dresses and knick-knacks rolled and spread. The
little cat leaped to the floor, whirled and jumped up on a chair, where
he crouched and looked at his mistress in astonishment.

Miss Lin sorted through the pile of ¢lothes, then stood, abstract-
ed, beside the bed. The more she examined her belongings, the more
she adored them—and the more they looked like Japanese goods!
Couldn’t she wear any of them? She hated to part with them-—besides,
her father wouldn't necessarily be willing to have new ones made for
her! Miss Lin’s eyes began to smart. She loved these Japanese things,
while she hated the Japanese aggressors who invaded the Northeast
provinces. If not for that, she could wear Japanese merchandise and
no one would say a word.

“Hic—"

The sound came through the door, followed by the thin swaying
body of Mrs. Lin. The sight of the heap of clothing on the bed, and
her daughter, bemused, standing in only her brief woollen underwear,
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THE SHOP OF THE LIN FAMILY

was more than a little shock. As her excitement increased, the tempo
of Mrs. Lin’s hiccups grew in proportion. For the moment, she was
unable to speak. Miss Lin, grief written all over her face, flew to her
mother. “Ma! They're all Japanese goods. What am [ going to wear to-
morrow?”

Hiccuping, Mrs. Lin shook her head. With one hand she support-
ed herself on her daughter’s shoulder, with the other she kneaded her
own chest. After a while, she managed to force out a few sentences.

“Child—hic—why have you taken off —hic—all your clothes? The
weather’s cold—hic— This trouble of mine—hic—began the year you
were born. Hic—lately it's getting worse! Hic—" '

“Ma, tell me what am I going to wear tomorrow? I'll just hide in
the house and not go out! They’ll laugh at me, swear at me!”

Mrs. Lin didn't answer. Hiccuping steadily, she walked over to
the bed, picked the new azure dress out of the piie, and draped it over
her daughter. Then she patted the bed in invitation for Miss Lin to sit
down. The little cat returned to beside the girl’s legs. Cocking his
head, with narrowed eyes he looked first at Mrs. Lin, then at her
daughter. Lazily. he rolled over and rubbed his belly against the soles
of the girl’s shoes. Miss Lin kicked him away and reclined sideways on
the bed, with her head hidden behind her mother’s back.

Neither of them spoke for a while. Mrs. Lin was busy hiccuping;
her daughter was busy calculating “how to go out tomorrow.” The
problem of Japanese goods not only affected everything Miss Lin
wore—it influenced everything she used. Even the powder compact
which her fellow students so admired and her automatic pencil were
probably made in Japan. And she was crazy about those little gadgets!

“Child—hic—are you hungry?”

After sitting quietly for some time, Mrs. Lin gradually controlled
her hiccups, and began her usual doting routine.

“No. Ma, why do you always ask me if I'm hungry? The most im-
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THE SHOP OF THE LIN FAMILY

portant thing is that 1 have no ciothes. How can [ go to school tomor-
row ?"” the gir! demanded petulantly. She was still curled up on the bed,
her face still buried behind her mother.

From the start, Mrs. Lin hadn't understood why her daughter
kept complaining that she had no clothes to wear. This was the third
time and she couldn’t ignore the remark any longer, but those damned
hiccups mest irritatingly started up again. Just then, Mr. Lin came in.
He was holding a sheet of paper in his hand; his face was ashen. He
saw his wife struggling with continuous agitated hiccups, his daughter
lying on the clothing-strewn bed, and he could guess pretty well what
was wrong. His brows drew together in a frown.

“Do yvou have an Anti-Japanese-Invasion Society in your schooi,
Xiu?”he asked. “ This letter just came. It says that if you wear clothes
made of Japanese material again tomorrow, they're going to burn
them! Of all the wild lawless things to say!”

“Hic—hic!”

“What nonsense! Everyone has something made in Japan on him.
But they have to pick on our family to make trouble! There isn’t a
shop carrying foreign goods that isn't full of Japanese stuff. But they
have to make our shop the culprit. They insist' on locking up our
stocks! Huh!”

“Hic—hic—Goddess Kuanyin protect and preserve us! Hic—"

“Papa, 1've got an old style padded jacket. It's probably not made
of Japanese material, but if I wear it they’ll all laugh at me, it’s so out
of date,” said Miss Lin, sitting up on the bed. She had been thinking
of going a step farther and asking Mr. Lin to have a dress made for her
out of non-Japanese cioth, but his expression decided her against such
a rash move. Still, picturing the jeers her old padded jacket would e-
voke, she couldn't restrain her tears.

“Hic—hic—child!—hic—don’t cry—no one will laugh at you—
hic—child. .. ."



KR T

“WMEHXABERBT! GRERBET E#HA 4
#17

HAEEMRBIE EFERKFRILLBIHE, -BE
HEE, WS BRM, RAREILN KEEXTRBR
ICE I £ ¥ PN 1] ERUE:E

‘BIILHPRR? SR

HABOREBZRAERKE, BHTRKEKFBH L
R, KEAEBBRITREZRBET M,

‘BEDPE REEZRHERERHERT —

HEEMET WO  RAEXNETER:

"EERENER, EERBEL RS  ROUEXAHMAE
E.F3M0EH! —RMAXNIOHER , FHRERLR
ZREA - NERBIBTR. LEETEAR . EXEX
ET7, —HER! WMEZTILEMKE! —fE] B!
B-T&NW, 8T URBR=0% " ”

B, A — AR

HMARBHBALK, FHRS T , RIBHEERET
B, KNMHBEART BE - XHB AR DM, 0K
BULIRA W B 088 ok WU T H RSl ah BT A R
HHABR, - TEUHATREOREKT 2ETHRERNETN
EXTER . KFTARER, M. BXEHERRIBRE
I RE T AL ROR, RWEMBITT,

A .

HAOAHER BN P EBEHE L, KRARKS
BAELRRITR, PHER:

AR ABRR, — A TH REEFR.EAHKH
BKR,— W BERLONERE! BRERIVAR, R, —

10



