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Introduction

An abstract of The Tears of a Dancing
Snake : A snub —nosed little white rat
secretly went to listen to an old artist
playing the fiute and watch a dancing
snake performing, and gradually he
learned to play the flute, A cold winter,
when the dancing snake was frozen and
was to be eaten up by a group of rats,
the little white rat blew the flute, which
awakened the snake 10 life, but she in-
jured the littie white rat by mistake.
When she came 1o see the truth, she
shed sad tears.
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The rats of this area do not
like spring atall. Even though
there are beautiful flowers,
fresh grass and clear springs
in this seascon, such beautiful
scenery in ther eyes is no
match for a rancid egg or a
groundnut. On the cantrary,
they long for winter when
they can have a delicious
meal — snake, though it is
cold in winter,
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There are many snakes
here in the caves, in the val-
feys and in the eaves of peo-
ple’s houses, almost every-
where, The rats have
learned from one of their an-
cestors that snakes eat rats
for half the year and then rats
eat snakes for the ather half.
So in the coldest days of
winter, the rats will drill
holes everywhere to let the
cold air into the snakes’ dens
to freeze them into sticks and
then pull them out to cut off
the heads and chop the rest
inio sections or slices for a
relish. Of course, when it
gets warmer, the rats have
to keep away, as far as pos-
sible, so as 1o avoid falling
prey to snakes.
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But this was not the case
with & snub —nosed little
white rat. The story can be
traced back to a few years
ago. One day, the little
white rat cams to the moun-
tainside near the town in
search of food. He found half
of a sweet potato under apile
of dried leaves. He got ex-
cited as it was not s¢ easy to
find a bit of food during
spring famine. Rubbing the
dirt off the tips of his paws,
licking his lips and smacking,
he was ready te enjoy a good
meal. Suddenly a faint sound
wafted into his ears. His
eyes lit up. What a beautiful
sound! It was like a lark
singing or the mountain wind
rustling. He pricked up his
ears and at last he could not
held off any longer, so he hid
the sweet potato under the
dried leaves again and then
trotted down the mountain-

side.

004




IR EE, B SEHEPDRIE U 0] ;. www. ertongbook. com



W7 - B/ KRR,
—#& LREM AR 1| I—EiF
MIEE f B, G RIReE
BE | ARNWE T, HVTHY
2= o R M B IR Y .
NIRRT R LB 25 s A SR
THE, &TIEARS K
BT — B8R, (IECLE
B A o T fh3E
RS L. —fFiE, —
A TELU RRRAVEE,
Sy kb 122 RY . /]
R SRASHRERER T, JLF-ul
A E. MBRAFRAN, PR
BN — % AL BI RS ITHE
W (AR A P i _-RRAGE
I B3R, HT4AEH
AT d:, A% ANE
IR, AWrHb M E-FEBTREEM
de, HmiEhhESE AR E
g, -k, X—TF, @1)\?3
ARG .

There was a small cabin at

the foot of the mountain and
an earth path extended from
the door of the cabin to the
town. The rosy evening sun-
light shone on the window of
the cabin, and from within
came the melodious music.
After making two ftrips
around the cabin, the little
white rat found a narrow
crack in the wooden walls,
He put his nose against the
plank. Oh! He almost fainted
because a snake, a beauti-
fully striped snake with its
head stuck up, was looking
around on the floor. The lit-
tle white rat could hardly
stand on his feet as his legs
became strengthless. He
was very timid and wouid
quiver at the sight of even a
long earthworm, let alone a
shake. Ha closed his eyes
waiting for death. But noth-
ing happened. Only the
sweet music kept drifting out
from the cabin and rang in his

ears, which made one feel
like dancing and singing.
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After timidly opening his
eyes, the little rat saw sitting
on the floor opposite to the
snake a white —bearded old
man with his legs folded and

a white turban on his head.
The old man was playing the

melodious tune on a delicate
flute with his withered, thin
fingers. The snake raised its
pretty head gaily. Casting its
ayes about, it danced to the
tune, totally carried away by
the music as if a beautifully
dressed girl was singing and
dancing gracefully. Obvi-
ously it was a dancing snake.
Dancing to her was not work
but a kind of artistic enjoy-
ment, and an act of beauty.
The little rat noticed several
times her eyes sweep across
the crack and him, Hut she
did not react. It seemed that
in her eyes there was only
swirling song and dance, no
sky, no earth, ng man, no
trees orrat.
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The old man merrily played
on the flute, which was
played so wonderfully at his
lips. The tune was some-
times happy and swift as if to
bring people into a colourful
garden, and scmetimes like
lightning and thunder. At
other times it was as light as
gossamaer drifting far away.
The little white rat was so
stupefied by the music that
he could not help dancing in
frolic. Deeply touched, he
found for the first time in his
life that there was something
more beautiful than bread
crumbs or peanut shells.
Listening, he felt tears well
up in his eyes and a clear
teardrop roll down.
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