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Introduction

An abstract of A Story about “ Merry
Goddess”™ . The story tock place in Hong
Kong more than twenty years ago. A girl
named Alian joined a class of Grade Five in
the farmous Holy Heart school. She was the
leading singer of psalms on the Eve of
Christmas and her beautiful sweet voice
even attracted the Hong Kong governor, 50
she was entitled  “Merry Goddess™ . Her
parents were acrobats with a circus and
her mother was disabled in taking the risk
of performances in order fo support her
daughter through her education, so Alian
had to drop out and turned io entertain-
ment. Later she became a star, but had to
guit the iine as a result of her ruined vocal
cord, and she then sank into cblivion a-
mong the multitude.
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It happened more than
twenty years age when | was
living in Hong Kong.

In my childhood, whenever
a guest came to visit us, my
parents would proudly shove
me before the guest, "She’s
at the Holy Heart school! 7 In
fact, such an introduction
was unnecessary as one
could easily tell it from the
unigue, luxurigus, school u-
niform | wore —a dark blue
vest and skirt inlaid with gold
thread with a gold S embroi-
dered on the left breast, and
a string of gold tassels on the
waist. | myself also took
pride in being a student there
as it was oneg of the best
schools in Heong Kong.
Whenever | entered the
school, | thought of myself
as being in Heaven, which,
as it was described in the
Bible, was a pure and beau-
tiful world devoid of evil,
hypocrisy and misery:--
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When | was in the fifth
grade, & new student called
Alian joined my class. She
was SO COnspicucus even
though we wore the same
uniform, that we could easily
pick her out in a crowd, ei-
ther because of the red glass
hairpin in her thick hair or
because of her more serene
and experienced air. She
was often wearing a smile on
her face, so others wanted
to make friends with her as
soon as they saw her. Yet,
even when she was smiling,
her face suggested a kind of
thin melanchaly, which ren-
dered her even more pitiably
loveabie.

She sat next to me in class,
s0 we were closer to each
other than to other class-
rnates.
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She was conscientious and
careful in her studies, and it
was the same when she
waent to church. Once when
| saw her concentrating on
her prayers, | could not help
teasing her. | did not believe
in God, forif he existed, the
space rockets launched from
the earth would nave
touched his feet. 1 quietly
nudged her with my elbow,
“ How serious you are. God
can not hear you. ” Her eyes
opened wide in fear, she
stopped me from going on.
As her eyes, which were like
precious  black  stones,
seemed full of tears, | dared
not to joke any more. When
they began to sing psalms,-
she sang warmly and piousiy
at the top of her voice, which
was as sweet as honey. A
touching luster radiated from
her face, making her look like
an angel in a holy picture.
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To my surprise, our head
disciplinarian, Aunt Li, dis-
liked her no matter how
beautifully she sang psalms
or how seriously she said her
prayers. She often found
fault with her, reproaching
her for not polishing her
ieather shoes or not starch-
ing the cuffs and the coliar of
her shirt. She even criticized
that red glass hairpin. “ Who
let you put that vulgar thing
on your head?” she asked
Alian sternly. To bae fair, that
shiny glass hairpin in her hair
locked very beautiful!
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My mother gave it to
me! " Alian pouted.

" Take it off! ” Aunt Li or-
dered, ~ an inveterate
vagabond's temperament!”
Slanting her mouth con-
temptucusly, she turned and
walked away.

Taking it off, Alian wept
sadly, We looked at each
other and dared not to
speak. The hairpin had
nothing to do with Aunt Li
and she should not have
flown into such a rage.

When summer came, it
was the season for circus,
which | liked best. Squeez-
ing into the big tent, with a
bag of popcomn in hand, eat-
ing and watching, one could
hardly describe the enjoy-
ment. | had taken to the
trapeze act. !t was fun to
look at an acrebat flying in the
air like a fairy. This time the
hig tent happened to be put
up near my home, and my
mother agreed to let me go
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to the circus. Happlly | went
to get two tickets, one, of
course, for Alian. | teased
her excitedly, “ They have a
new repertoire this time.
Especially, the trapeze act,
they dont use any safety
belts and they are biindfold,
too. "

" Really?” she asked me in
fear with her eyes opened
widle.

"Fmnot sure, butit says so
in the playbill. | said.

” Stop. | am afraid, terri-
ble! ” she looked so fright-
ened, a real coward, not
ready to let herself fly. Well,
since she did not want to go,
| had to go without her.

it was very crowded inside
the big tent, which was
packed to its capacity. | took
my seat, popcorn in hand.
The popcorn that night was
not good, neither was the
clowns performance, and
even the seat was uncom-
fortable. Of course, it was
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all Alian’s fault. If she had
come, how wonderful it
would have been to watch
the performance while eating
popcorn and chatting over
the programs. Suddenly a
red hairpin flickered in the
crowd. Alian! She had come
after all. But why was she
holding a flashlight in her
hand and why wasnt she
wearing her scheol uniform?
Oh, she was a temporary
usher! | suddenly remem-
bered the air with which Aunt
Li reproached her contermp-
tuously for her inveterate
vagabonds temperament.
What did she have to do with
the circus? | ran up behind
her and covered her eyes,
On recognizing my voice,
she guickly hid her flashlight
in her pocket, and her face
flushed. ” 11 assist you in
ushering the audience, then
we can enjoy the perfor-
mance togather. How about
it?” | wanted her to see that
we were still good friends.,
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" No, you are wearing the
school uniform. 11l come to
you in a while, " after saying
these words, she was busy
again.

The trapeze act began. The
audience was silent. Alian
sat down beside me.

The light dimmed slowly
and a man acrobat and a
woman acrobat appeared to
the melody on the stage,
which was almost empty,
with naither a safety net nor
a nylon safety cord. When
ihe two performers were put
on two swings, several
zhang above the stage,
blindfolded, Alian snatched
my hand. ~ What are you
doing? Alian, dont be
scared! 7 | said.

"They are my parents. |am
terribly afraid. Mightn't they
fall to their deaths this
time...” Her hands were
cold and trembling. | came to
see her point. Poor Alian!

—
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