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AH, HOMEWARD BOUND I GO!
T'A0 CH'IEN (YUANMING)

LU

4 AR, homeward bound I go! Why not go home,
secing that my field and garden with weeds are
overgrown? Myself have made my soul serf to -
my body: why” have vain regrets and mourn
alone?
< Fret «not: over bygones and  the forward
journey také," 'Only a short distance have I gone
astray,l and I know today I am right, if yester-
day was a complete mistake, ' o
Lightly floats and drifts the boat, and gently
> flows and. flaps;my gown.. . L inquire the road of
. . 'a wayfarer, and sullkat-the'dimness of the dawn,
Then when I catch sight of my old roofs, 10y
does my steps quicken, ~~Sefvants ‘ave already:
e there to bid me welcome, and waiting at the doer
o are the grecting children,

/= Though far gone to ‘seed. are. 'my garden
paths, there arestill left the chrysanthemums and
the pinel I take: the youngest boy -in by-the
hand, and on the table there stands'a pot full of

" FIAR s g { o
R | - b NS TR al I FiT e
This refers to the very short official career (of eighty-
three days) of the author as_magistrate of p'engtseh,
Kiangsi, which he considered - a3/ d heavy ‘blow "to - his free
conscience. Once he said, “I would never bend my waist
simply for the sake of five bushels of rice.” A‘ter the
~2resign pent, he7 returnéd-irat “ongce :to, his nativ2:-Place, the
+ ‘South - Villa,~ for | retirement, where . hecenjoyad \his poverty
very well. indulging himself in drinking and in enjoyment
of the landscape of‘.h;lls_\ an ‘,yyasg:.;..r:-Tr. o
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AH, HOMEWARD BOUND I GOl 5

€ Holdingthe'pot I give myself a drink, happy
to look slantly at the boughs in the courtyard. I
lean upon the southern window with an immense
satisfaction, and note that the little house. is cosy
enough to live in,

“Thé garden jgrows more familiar and inter-
esting with the daily walks, What if no one
ever knocks at the always closzd door! Carrying
a cane I wander at peace;and now and then look

aloft to gaze at the blue above,

There | the clouds idle away from their moun-
tain recesses withotit any intent or purpose, and
birds, tired of their wandering flights, begin to
think of home, Darkly then fail the shadows as
the sun is already going down, and I yet fondle
the lonely p.ne and loiter around.

Ah, homeward bourd I gol Let me from
now on learn to iive alone! The world and I are
not made for one another, and why drive round
like one looking for what he has not found?

Content shall I be with conversations with
my own kin, and there will be music and books
to while away the hours, The farmers will come
and tell me that spring is here and there will be
work to do at the western farm,

Then I shall order a covered wagon Or row

_in a small boat, so that I car either”explore quies,

unknown ponds, or climb over steep, rugged
mounds,

There the trees, happy of heart, grow mar-
vellously green, and spring Wwater hes forth
with a gurgling sound. I admire how things
grow, and prosper accogging to their seasons and
_iee‘l that thus too, shallf my life go its round.




100 TgIAUGE TH Al I

,n AET 3

b ! B2 7

.
H

ﬁi%uﬁﬁ ﬁﬁﬁmmﬁ W
- ﬁmuﬁa RRRGHRRE
. £ io, [ i
f! ’ IO el (%]
§ i ey ¥ St e
. i 3 I
A0 BRI B B T o T
{, finot  ecrlaigy 1 .
(S['h‘:j' 3 ertbs.
basientacse 2indl o
: Bngor 23i.on el v

f § uﬁ& ﬂﬁﬂmﬁﬂ°)v«fd”

E%¥!§K$W@&%?aT§

ERIEE %mxﬁmimaﬁ




AH, HOMEWARD BOUND I GO! 7

¢, Enough! 170w long yet shall I this mortal
shape keep? Wiy not take life as it comes, and
why hustle and bustle like one on an errand
bound?

Wealth and power are not my ambitions, and"
unattainable is the abcde of the gods! I would
go forth alone on a bright morning, or perhaps,
planting my cane, begin to pluck the weeds and
till the ground,

Or I would compose a poem hessde a clear
stream, or perhaps go up on the eastern plain
and make a long-drawn call on the top of the
hill 4* So would I be content to live and die, and
without questionings of the heart, gladly accept
Heaven's will,
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THE ORCHID PAVILIOW
WANG HSICHIH

In ‘the minth .year of the reignh Yung-ho':
{A,D. 353), at the beginning of late spring, we met
at the Orchid Pavilion in Shan-yin of Kweich'i -
for the Water Festival, to wash away theievil -
spirits, 5 s ;

Here are gathered all the illustrious persons
and assembled both the old and the young, Here .
are lofty mountains and  majestic peaks, trees
with thick foliage and tall bamboos, Here are
also clear streams and. gurgling rapids, catching
one’s eye from the right and ‘left, We group
ourselves in order, sitting by the waterside, and
drink in succession from a cup. floating down the.
gurving stream;- and although there is no music '
from string and wood-winded instruments, yet
with alternate singing and drinking, we are well
disposed to ‘thoroughly enjoy a quiet intimate con-
versation, Today the sky is clear, the air is fresh,
and the kind breeze is mild, Truly.enjoyable it
is to watch the immense universc above and the
myriad things below, travelling over the entire
landscape with our eyes. and allowing our senti-
ments to roam-aboui at will, thus exhausting the
pleasures of the eye and the ear,

+ Now when people gather. together to surmise
life itself, some’ sit and falk and unburden their
thoughts in the intimacy of a room, and some,
overcome by a.sentiment, soar, forth into a world
beyond bodily realities, ~Although we select our’
pleasures according to our inclinations—some

noisy ‘and rowdy, and othefs quiet and szdate—yet
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THE ORCHID PAVILION 11

when we’ have found that which pleases wus, we
are all bappy and contented, to the extent of for.
getting that we¥ife gro¥ing 2And then, when
satiety follows Satisfaction, and, with the change
of circumstances, change also our whims and de-
sires, there arises Ja éelifig of poignant regret,
In the twinkling of an eye, the objects of our
former pleasures have' beé¢ome things “of the past,
still compelling in us moods of regretful memory,
Furthermore, ‘although éur Iives mdy be long or
short, eventually we all end in nothingness,
“Great indeed ‘are . life iand death,” said the an.
cients, Ah! what sadness! =

I often study i ther'joys " and regtets of the
ancient people, and as I lean over their writings
and see that, they| wete moved exactly as our.
selves, I am often Overcome by a feeling of sad-
ness and compassion, and-would like: to ,make those

things clear to myself, ~"Well I know it is a lic -

to say ‘that life and death are the same thing,
and that longevity and early death make no dif.
ference.  Alasl-‘as: we ' of the present-look upon
those of the past, so will posterity look upon our
present selves, | Therefore, have ' I put down a
sketch of these contemporaries and their sayings
at this feast, and although tinte and circumstances
may change, the way we will evoke our moods
of happipess: and regret: will. remain" the same,
What will future readers feel when they cast their
eyes upon this writingll | t o

Iincidentally, the manusciipt of this essay, Or rather

| its early rubbings, .. are , today: ‘the ;mostihighly valued ex.
i amples  of Chinese - celligraphy, ~because the: writer and

author, Wang Hsichih, is othe ack:iowledged Prince of
Calligraphy,  For three. timer‘ 2 he failed”i to improve upon

morigi handwriting, ‘and-'so today*the “§eript is pre-
’ ed t i bbings,” with all the deletions and addi-

tions as’

n;
n
they .& in-the first -draft.—Tr,
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THE’ HALF-AND-HALF SONG
LI m-Au G

By far the greater half have I seerr through

This ﬂoatmg life=ah, there’s a magic word—

This “half”—s0 rich in implications, -

It bids us taste the ]0y of more than we

Can ever own, Half-way in life i 15 man’s

Best state, wh.en slackened pace allows him ease;

A wide ‘world lies haIf-wa‘y 'twmt ‘heaven and
earth; : FARY

To live in huts half-way between the town and .

country,

Have farms half-way between the streams and
hills; !

Be half.a-farmer, and half.a-scholar, and half
In business] half as gentry live,

And half related to the common folk:

And have a house that’s half genteel, half plain,
Half elegantly furnished and half bare;

- Dresses and gowns that are half plain, half light

and bright,
And food half epicure’s, half simple fare;
Have servants half clever,and half dull;
A ji'ife and children half simple/ and half smart—
P AT
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