T

EXBEZF
‘Some More Stories from The

Liao Chai Chih I

o 75

L

X
Y

2

.\
\\&\.

B oy



~ Some More Stories from

~ Liao Chai Chih I

TRANSLATED BY
James N. Y. Par

i
1

~ CHUNG HWA BOOK CO. LTD
SHANGHAI, CHINA




"!
|
|
|
!

tszd < ETB vy SGIEP S St PEEFTRH PETIG dond £ ST Gy CEREPG 4ot ¢ EESS b S-GED© od

HEHRIXBEZ2RE

A;ﬂ:iﬂ)\ GEED  REEE W EE—TSA XEAALS
Eﬁﬂﬁ#ﬁﬁ (BED)  ERES BH— X
RZEEEA s %= s — REs 4 G#E A
BAHBEE o BRER B EES % &H-EA
DEFEM o) eBzE B BE—ESs GEAES

mRa(ll) o ngen —n EN-X—A &AL A
BEEOEE (MD) SRR —B RS LS ZES B

BRAZE G T NE - F mw-w=m an— %
BEZES hw FER Lp muARia kb f
BRI FAaeR W Ffx A KEE A

ERIEIR Ob®) MR B EE-BAA BT A

HEF R LK

Shaw: Man and Superman
Eugene O'Neill: Strange Interlude
Leonid Andreyev: He Who Gets Slapped
Thomas Hardy: Tess of the D’Urbervilles

Chatéaubriand: Atala, René, Les Aventures Du
Dernier Abensérage

Prosper Mérimée: Colomba (Carmen) c

Eichendorff: Aus dem Lebeneines T _sgenichts

Jack London: The Caf Jgthe Wild and Other Stories

Theodore Dreiser: Jennie Gerhardt

SIEDP twd S AR =t PEBES ”Wm%”%ﬂ’.‘“”“‘

8 o) wevs BT S —TH A

E. Zola: L’Assommoir :
Bl B Ohm) m¥E i RHlL A

Johan Bojer: The Great Hunger
Paul Bﬁrggél‘@ &%ﬁ? . ol »
§ ](fifm G%sw(o'r]‘:f%) ’I—:‘!kileR ﬁa% orf’}l;'operty oo
( =
ﬁﬁmﬁ%ﬁr ?‘\h%%mmgfcmomde of a Womar?sgiﬁe 2
L«-voa-owmmmﬁmol

1253004212659,



e

KEEmmum ER (418
: G A S S i o )
Ot E B & 1 &

F B ¥R B
e\ & & o)

. ex<asn
i tdfucesk
TE SEMESES
% & # M =




CONTENTS

Pace
The Wonderful Orange-Tree - - - I
The Small Knot of Hair - - - - 5
The Bugbear that Spurted Water - - 8
Magical Arts of a Buddhist Priest - - 12
The Strange Mendicant Priest - - - 17
The Serpents Reared by Two Priests - - 21
The Filial Son - - - moh e ~i2y
The Wicked Daughter-in-Law Punished - 30
The Wonderful Antique Vases - - - 33
The Courageous Ploughboy- - - - 37
The Giants - - - - - B - 41

The Man who Could Recall what Had
Happened to Him in Three Previous

Lives - - - - - - - 47
The Ghosts in the Residence of Grand
Examiner Wang - =t = - 52

Mr Tu’s Unpleasant Experience in a Dream 56
The An-Ch‘iIsland - - - - - 60



SOME MORE STORIES FROM
THE LIAO CHAI CHIH I

#%® # THE WONDERFUL ORANGE-TREE

BRGS0 53
e AE AR
2Bz Rl/b
GBI » #Ih
% %ﬂﬁﬁk » By
ANASER 0 B
o ELR ﬂfﬂi
RUERATDT » W
i N D e B

DHRZ P K—5

A Mr Liu, of Shensi, was the
magistrate of Hsinghua. On one
occasion a Taoist priest called
to present him with a smadl
potted tree, which, upon being
examined, was found to be an
orange-tree with a stem as slen-
der as the finger. This, however,
he declined to accept; where-
upon, as it chanced to be the
birthday of his young daughter,
who was between six and seven
years of age, the priest took
occasion to address him, saying,
“Surely this is unworthy to be
an enjoyment to Your Excel-
lency. But I present it merely
to wish Your Excellency’s
daughter happiness and longev-
ity.” So Mr Liu accepted the
tree ; and his daughter, who took
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a great fancy to it at the first
blush, forthwith had it placed
in her boudoir, tending it most
carefully morning and night
for fear it should sustain an
injury.

At the time when Mr Liu’s

‘term of office expired, the tree

had grown as big round as the
hand could grasp, and for the
first time it bore fruit. Now,
as they were getting ready to
start for their native.place with
only light luggage, Mr Liu pur-
posed to leave the burdensome
tree behind them; whereupon
his daughter, clasping the tree
in her arms, began to weep in a
soft tone, and did not cease from
crying till her folks soothed her
by saying that they would stay
away from the place but tem-
porarily, and that it would not

~ be long before they would return.

However, fearing lest the tree
might be carried away by some
influential person, she did not
start off with her folks until she
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watched the servants transplant
it in the courtyard.

When they got home, she was
betrothed and married to a Mr
Chuang, who took his Doctor’s
degree in the year Ping Shu,
and who was later appointed to
the post of magistrate at Hsing-
hua. Though much delighted
at her husband’s appointment,
Mrs Chuang thought within her-
self that, with the lapse of over
ten years, the orange-tree might
be no longer in existence. But,
on arriving at their destination,
she found that the tree had
grown so big round that it would
require ten persons to embrace
it, and that its frui‘s were hang-
ing in great profusion. From the
old yamen-runners they learnt,
much to their wonder, that after
Mr Liu’s departure, the tree’s
foliage and blossoms had been
pretty luxuriant, but it had
never borne a single fruit up to
that moment. For three years
during Mr Chuang’s tenure of
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office, the fruits of the tree had
been invariably exuberant. In
the fourth year, however, the

- tree began to wither and was

no longer in bloom. Thereupon
Mrs Chuang said to her husband,
“Perhaps it will not be lcng
before your term of office ex-
pires.”; and sure enough Mr
Chuang was dismissed from his
post in the autumn.

The wumofficial historian (i.e.,
the story-teller) begs to say: ‘“Was
it not preovdained in a former
slate of existence that the orange
tree and the girl should be brought -
together? For, if otherwise, they
would not have met so opportune-
ly. Initls fruiting, it seemed as
if the tree were grateful toward
the girl. In its mon-blooming, it
seemed as though it were grieved
at the prospect of parting. Even
a plant is so sensible, how much
more so shall a human being bel”
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At Ch‘ang-shan there was a
certain villager, who, when
unoccupied, was often visited
for a chat by a dwarfish guest.
Being strangers to each other,
the villager one day desired to
know something about the an-
tecedents etc. of his guest, when
the latter put him off by telling
him that he was about to move
to his neighborhood in the next
few days.

Some days afterwards, the
guest reappeared and said to his
friend, ‘“Now that we are living
in the same vill,:!e, I hope Ishall
avail myself of your instructions
morning and night.” When
asked where his residence was,
he, however, did not tell his
friend in detail, but only pointed
his finger to the north. From
that day he would come once
daily, and not unfrequently
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SOME MORE STORIES

would he borrow utensils etc.
from the villagers. If hisrequest
was not granted, the object of
his request would invariably
disappear of itself. Thereupon
they all suspected him to be a
fairy fox.

Now to the north of the village,
there was an old grave with a
fathomless cavity, in which they
thought the dwarfish guest had
taken up his abode. So, taking
their swords and cudgels, the
villagers forthwith went to the
spot, and, prostrating them-
selves on the ground, listened
for some time, but found nothing
strange at all. Toward the end
of the first watch, however, a
hissing or sibilant sound, like
that of tens or hundreds of
people whispering together, was
heard toproceed from the cavity;
whereupon they all kept quiet
and motionless, and by and by
beheld innumerable little crea-
tures, not much more than a foot
in height, coming out of the cav-
ity in an unbroken succession.
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Springing to their heels and
raising a great clamor, the villag-
ers proceeded to strike at these
little creatures. At every blow
of their cudgels, there was to be
seen sparks shooting out in all
directions; which, however, dis-
persed in the twinkling of an
eye, leaving nothing behind but
a small knot of hair, very much
like the shell of a walnut, adorn-
ed with cotton gauze and gold
threads. On smelling it, they
found it was stinking beyond
expression.
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WATER

When he was a member of
one of the Six Boards at the
capital, Mr Sung Yii-shu, of Lai-
yang, rented a mansion which
was rather desolate. On one
occasion, Mr Sung’s mother with
two slave girls passed the night
in the main hall of the building,
when she heard a sound like
that made by tailors spurting
water on clothes proceeding
from the courtyard; whereupon
she roused the two slave girls
and urged them to get up.

Piercing a hole in the paper
window, the girls peeped
through and saw a short hump-
backed old woman, with her
silvery hair dressed in the shape
of a broom and braided in a tress
some two inches long at the top
of her head, going round and
round in the courtyard with a
gait like that of a crane, and
spurting out an endless stream
of water while walking.
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Struck with astonishment,
the girls reported what they had
seen to their mistress, who,
being likewise astonished to hear
it, walked with the help of the
two girls to the window and
peeped through the hole with
them; when, all of a sudden,
the old woman in the courtyard
approached the window and
spurted water straight into the
room through the lattice-work,
breaking the window-paper and
causing the trio to fall to the
ground—all tunknown to the
other members of the family. -

At sunrise, the servants of the
house came to knock at the
door, and, somewhat surprised
at the fact that there was no
reply from within, they pried
jhe door open, when lo and
behold! both the mistress and
the two slave girls were lying
dead side by side on the ground.
One of the slave girls, however,
still had some warmth in her
body below the diaphragm, and,
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after a first aid being rendered
her by forcing some liquid med-
icine into her mouth, she came
round in a little while, and
related all that she had seen.

At this juncture, Mr Sung
rushed in and was so grieved
and indignant at the mishap
that he would have made away
with himself. Then they pro-
ceeded to examine closely the
spot where the bugbear had
disappeared, and dug the ground
some three feet deep, when some
white hairs came to light and,
by a further digging, a corpse
was exposed, which was just
like the bugbear we have de-
scribed above.

The corpse was somewhat
plump and swollen, yet looked
like a living being. When Mr
Sung made his servants knock
at it, they found that the bones
and flesh of the corpse were all
decayed, and that there was
nothing but pure water in its
skin.
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PRIEST

A certain Mr Huang was a
man of family, having great
talents and high ambitions. He
had been on very intimate terms
with a certain Buddhist priest
dwelling in a monastery outside
the village. One day the priest
set out to wander about various
parts of the country, and did

~ not return until after more than

ten years.

When seeing Huang again, he
heaved a sigh and said, “I
thought you must have already
risen to prominence. Aren’t
you still a mere graduate? Per-
haps your allotted luck is inade-
quate to great achievements, so
I will manage to bribe the ruler
of the Infernal Regions for you.
Can you afford to prepare ten
thousand cash for the pur-
pose?”’, to which Huang replied
in the negative. “Then,” re-



