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In the Bosom of a Sky Green

The Garden of Eden where Adam and Eve lived has long been viewed as
a paradise on earth and dreamed of by many people. For thousands of years
there have been countless tales relating it, countless poems exalting it, and
countless proses exploring it. Even my husband Shi Xin who is an engineer
with little interest in the Bible constantly says to me, “I want to find a place
secluded, riverine and wooded, where I shall build a cottage and meet no
worldly man. And there you can be Eve and 1 Adam. Isn’t it a good idea?”

A born introvert as he is, it is natural that Shi Xin possesses such an idea.
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Also disliking social intercourse, I belong to the sociable kind though. I enjoy
very much the existence of several bosom friends on visiting terms. But when
it comes to city life, my disgust is no less than that of my husband, for my
grandfather is a farmer, and I myself have also once lived in the countryside
for quite a while. I was a born child of nature!

We lived in Shanghai then, as Shi Xin’s job was there. Traveling nearly
ten miles to work every day, he would set off at 6:00 am and arrive home at
6:00 pm; and only on Sunday can he have a day off.

After he left for work, I would shut myself inside the deep, narrow yard,
idling away my flowery days in its drowsy, dreamy atmosphere. Occasionally I
would take a walk into the street. But what came into sight was nothing but
murky clouds of smoke, while what poured down into ears was all rumbling of
streetcars, motorbikes and trucks. I longed for the pleasing flowers, birds,
clouds, sunshine and also fields, but they were all dodging me; and even in
dreams I could not catch a glimpse of them. Thus my heart gradually sunk in-
to ennui and gloom.

1 have once read the French writer Alphonse Daudet’s Letters from My
Mill, of which the story of Mr Seguin’s Goat is my favorite. 1 was very much
like the goat at the moment. In spite of the verdant pasture inside her hedge,
and regardless of her master’s loving care, the little goat dreamt of gamboling
and grazing on the mountains, where there supposed to be old pines with
long branches, scented wildflowers, silver waterfalls, and slopes dyed violet by
the evening breeze of autumn. Thus head towards the mountains, nostrils
open, she would be bleating all day, “Meh, meh ...”

Then in the year when the weather in Shanghai was the hottest for the
past fifty years, in the autumn season when all swallows flied here to spend
their winter, we really got such an opportunity to leave Shanghai and head for
the city of Suzhou.

The whole story went like this. Shi Xin received a letter from Dongwu
University of Suzhou, in which they invited him to be head of its Science De-
partment, and offered to let us a house as the dwelling. We had no idea of
what the new house would be at that time; we only imagined it as several

bungalows with a small yard, in which there might even be one tree or two,
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and some grass perhaps. But that was enough for me, one who had long
dreamt to jump out of that deep and narrow yard, and get rid of the rumbling
of the vehicles. In one way it might be somewhat small, but in another way
the open, beautiful scenery about served a good redeeming point. Besides,
Suzhou is an old city steeped in culture heritage and known for its quietness.
So when the letter of invitation arrived and Shi Xin was still hesitating, I
added my words of persuasion in good time. Oh, Mr Seguin’s goat had been
bored of her stake and stable, and decided resolutely to fling herself into the
bosom of nature!

Thus Shi Xin decided upon the plan to teach in Suzhou.

After our luggage was mailed to the destination, Shi Xin went ahead of
me to tidy up the house, while I departed on the second day with some trivial
household articles.

Although I had once lived in Suzhou for a time, I had no idea where our
new house was located. Thus I visited Jinghai Female Normal Institute first,
planning to ask Ms Robinson who was the school’s president to accompany
me there.

Ms Robinson was a kind-hearted American. She showed great delight in
my appearance, and was very glad to leam that my husband was also to teach

. there. Having me seated, she introduced her friend Ms Sarah to me, and of-
fered me a glass of icy lemonade. The two hours’ sweltering trip on the train
had made me extremely thirsty; the drink well refreshed me with its cool
sweetness.

I then asked if she could accompany me to our new dwelling, on which

" she commented, “It was a good house indeed. I have long desired to live there
but had no chance. A nice dwelling. You are really lucky.”

“She has such an exquisite dwelling but still admires ours. Then it cannot
be too bad,” I said to myself.

After the drink, Ms Robinson and her friend showed me out of the
school, and onto the road 1 previously took. Together we walked in the oppo-
site direction along a river, for about ten minutes, when we entered a gate
and came to a great, open ground. What appeared before eyes was nothing
but a small thatched cottage. 1 was wondering where to go when Ms
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Robinson pointed to a dwarf wall behind the cottage with a thick grove of
trees, and spoke to me, “Your house is there, inside the wall.”

Opening the door, I really found a garden, and also two houses, which
though not exquisite, were extremely suitable for living.

Oh, “Where hills bend, streams wind and the pathway seems to end, / Past
dark willows and flowers in bloom lies another village.” The word said it!

As we approached the house, our voices resonating in the air, Shi Xin
came out of the house with a big smile. Ms Robinson chattered with him for
a while, and then took her leave.

As soon as she walked out of the door, I took Shi Xin by the hand and
jumped in glee. “Oh, it should be a dwelling so beautiful! I couldn’t have
dreamt it better!”

Hand holding with each other, we took a walk around the garden, and
then everything was kept in mind.

The garden took up an area of about two thirds of an acre, with a
south-facing house on the merits of both Chinese and Western styles lying be-
hind. Porches were built in front, and along the two sides of the house, offer-
ing an ideal place for us to enjoy the cool in summer and recline basking in
the sun in winter. This feature satisfied me most.

Located in a rather low position and thickly shaded by overhanging trees
which stopped the sunshine, the earth in the garden was quite damp. So the
houses were built suspending in the air. About six feet high above the earth,
they looked like storied buildings but were actually different from a storied
building. The ground floor was not suitable for living and thus could only be
used to store coals, firewood or wasted furniture.

Besides, in the garden there was also a mound about ten feet high. Stand-
ing above it, you can see both the grass in the open ground outside the dwarf
wall and the beautiful sithouette of the pagoda by Dongwu University unfold-
ing themselves.

Overgrown with weeds, the garden seemed to have stayed unattended for
a long time. The grass was studded with morning glories and star glories,
whose scarlet red livened up the ocean of yellowish-green, and added to the

season a poetic touch. Besides, there were also white daisies, yellow or pink
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dahlias, dense calliopsis, and hot-colored cockscombs; all were in their full
bloom. Autumn flowers are different from the flowers in spring. The spectacu-
lar peach and plum blossoms or the voluptuous peonies only give visual plea-
sures. To appreciate a unique kind of beauty that is both plain and elegant, a
unique kind of disposition that is both sentimental and soothing, you are sup-
posed to know autumn flowers.

As regards trees, I could find nothing more lovely than those several elms.
Their trunks were gnarled and clumsy, as those often shown in traditional
Chinese paintings, whose perimeter fitting right into your arm. With a mossy
base and ivy leafage about, they were all known for their longevity, even the
youngest of which was over one hundred years old. Along a withered elm tree
on the western side, a Chinese wisteria had winded its vines into the treetop,
but twisted down suddenly to the earth again at its twig, like a thirsty dragon
drinking from a valley. A pity that it was not spring yet, and the vine had not
yet blossomed, or else what a romantic thing it would be to take a book and
be seated under the tree, with an eyeful of greenness overhead and refreshing
fragrance permeating around!

Of all the elm trees, the one in a dichotomous pattern was the highest.
From time to time, a few amber clouds floated across his crest in clusters; un-
able to resist the temptation, the tree extended his gnarled, lanky arms to the
air, in an attempt to seize them. The clouds though, were clever enough to
keep a proper distance from his head, precariously avoiding physical touch
with him. Such flirtation irritated the tree even more; he stretched his arms to
such an extent that it seemed as if he were to tear the sky apart!

Catching this, the breeze appeared in time, caressing his leaves with her
tender fingers; and the sun too, came to hold his branches to her bosom and
kept kissing him, which touched the old tree’s heart deeply. He forgot about
those mischievous, annoying clouds, and went to frolic with nature as well.
Like a child, sometimes he would invite the breeze to his leaves, and play
ethereal music for him. Sometimes he tried to make himself an ocean of fo-
liage producing waves of greenness, which drowned our house completely in
its shade. Seen from beneath the tree, the former autumn sky as clear and
serene as a washed lake was almost invisible! And even the sky had been dyed
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