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THE JADE WORKER

During the Shao Xing period (1131-1162) there lived in Hang-
zhou, the southern capital, a certain Prince of Xiarvan, who was
a native of Yan'an and the military governor of three garrison ar-
eas. One day, seeing that spring was nearly over,’ he took some
of his womenfolk out to enjoy the scenery. On their way back in
the evening, they had passed through Qiantang Gate and the
women's sedan-chairs had just crossed Carriage Bridge when the
prince, whose chair brought up the rear, heard someone call
from a shop by the bridge:

“Come out, lass, and look at the prince.”

A girl came out, at sight of whom the prince exclaimed to his
bodyguard: “This is just the girl I have been looking for! See
that you bring her to the palace tomorrow. ”

The bodyguard assented, and immediately set about carrying
out the prince’s orders. There was a house beside the bridge
with a signboard on which was written: The House of Qu, An-
cient and Modern Paintings Mounted. And it was out of this
shop that an old man had come, leading a girl.

What was she like, this girl?

Her cloudlike hair was lighter than cicadda’s wing ;
Her mothlike eyebrows fairer than hills in spring ; -
Her lips were cherry-red, her teeth like jade,

And sweeter than an oriole she could sing .
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Such was the girl who had come out to see the prince’s sedan-
chair.

The bodyguard sat down in a tea-house opposite, and when
an old woman brought him tea he said: “May I trouble you to
ask Mr. Qu from the mounting shop across the street to step over
to have a word with me?”

The woman fetched Old Qu; and after the men had exchanged
greetings they sat down.

“What can I do for you?” asked Old Qu.

“It is nothing — just an idle question. Is the girl you called
out to watch the prince's sedan-chair your daughter?”

“She is. We have only the one child.”

“How old is she?”

“Do you intend to marry her to someone or to present her to
some official?”

“I'm a poor man. Where would I get the money tomarry her
off? I shall have to send her to serve in some official's house- "

“What accomplishments has your daughter?”

Then Old Qu told him, in the words of the song:

As days grow longer , in her quiel room

The girl embroiders many a flower in bloom
And rivals Nature with her needle now

To stitch bright blossoms on a slanting bough ,
With tender leaves, soft buds and tendrils rife,
In all but scent completely true to life;
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So many a roving butterfly and bee
Fly in to light on her embroidery .

“Just now, ” said the bodyguard, “the prince noticed from
his sedan-chair the embroidered apron your daughter is wearing.
We are looking for a girl to do embroidery in the palace. Why
don't you present your daughter to the prince?”

The old man went home and talked it over with his wife; and
the next day he drew up a petition and took the girl to the pal-
ace. The prince paid for the girl, and gave her the name Xiuxiu.

Some time later, when the emperor presented the prince with
a flower-embroidered battle dress, Xiuxiu immediately made
another exactly like it. The princewas pleased, and said: “His
Majesty has given me this embroidered battle dress. What rare
gift can I give him in retun?”

He found a piece of fine, translucent white jade in his trea-
sury, and calling for his jade workers asked them: “What can
you make out of this piece of jade?”

“A set of wine cups, ” said one.

“That would be a pity, ” said the prince.“ How can we use
such a fine piece of jade to make wine cups!” .

“This piece is pointed on top and round at the bottom, ” said
another. “It can be made into the kind of doll women use when
they pray for children.”

“That type of figurine is only used on the seventh of the sev-
enth month, ” objected the prince. “It would be useless at other
times. ”

There was a young craftsman in the group whose name was

»
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Cui Ning, a native of Jiankang in Shengzhou. He was twenty-
five years old and had served the prince for several years. Now
he stepped forward with clasped hands and said: “ Your High-
ness, this pear shape is no good. All it can be carved into is a
Guan yin.”

“Good!” exclaimed the prince. “The very thing!” He ordered
Cui to start on the job.

In less than two months, the jade Guanyin was finished; and
when the prince sent it with a petition to theimperial palace, the
emperor was delighted with it. Cui’s pay was increased, and he
continued to serve the prince.

Time passed, until it was spring again. One day, on his way
back from a pleasure trip, Cui went with three or four friends
into a wineshop just inside Qiantang Gate. They had drunk a
few cups only when he heard a great hubbub in the street, and
throwing open the window to look out he heard people shout-
ing: “Theres a fire at Jingting Bridge!”

Not stopping to finish his wine, he and his companions ran
downstairs and out into the street, where they saw a great fire:

First smouldering like glowworm’s light ,
It soon flared up like torches bright ,
Outshone a thousand candles glare

And made a blaze that filled the air,

As if whole mountains had been burned ,
Or Heaven's furnace overturned |

So fierce was the fire!
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“That 's not far from our palace!” exclaimed Cui.

He ran back to the palace, only to find that everything had
been moved out and the whole place was deserted. Unable to
find a soul, he was heading down theleft corridor in the bright
glare of the fire, when a woman reeled out from the hall, mut-
tering to herself, and collided with him. Recognizing Xiuxiu,
Cui stepped back and murmured an apology. .

The prince had formerly promised Cui: “When Xiuxiu has
served her term, I shall marry her to you.” The attendants had
urged him on several times, saying: “You will make a fine cou-
ple!” And Cui had thanked them for their encouragement. He
was a bachelor and had taken a fancy to the girl, while he was
such a fine young man that Xiuxiu wanted him for her husbaod
too.

Now, during this confusion, here was Xiuxiu coming down
the left corridor with a handkerchief full of gold and jewels in
her hand. When she bumped into Cui, she said: “Master Cui, I 've
been left behind! All the maids have run off, so there is no one
to look after me. You must find me some place to stay.”

Cui accompanied her out of the palace, and they walked
along the river bank until they came to Lime Bridge. Then the
girl said: “Oh, Master Cui, my feet do hurt so! I can’'t go any
further.”

Cui pointed to a nearby house and said: “My home is only a
few steps from here. You can rest there.” So they went into his
house and sat down.

“I am ever so hungry, ”said Xiuxiu again. “Do buy me some
cakes to eat. And, after the fright I've had, a little wine would
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do me a world of good.”
Cui thereupon bought some wine, and they drank a few cups
together. And:

After the girl three cups of wine had drained ,
Her downy cheeks two crimson blossoms stained .

As the proverb says: Spring is the time for flowers, and wine
is the handraid of love!

Xiuxiu asked Cui: “Do you remember that day when we were
watching the moon on the tower, when the prince promised to
marry me to you, and you thanked him. Do you remember
that?”

Cui put his hands together respectfully and muttered: “Yes.”

“That day, " said Xiuxiu, “everybody cheered you and said
what a fine couple we would make. How could you have forgot-
ten?”

Once more, Cui simply mumbled: “Yes.”

“Why should we go on waiting? Why not become husband and
wife tonight? What do you think?”

“I dare not.”

“If you refuse, " she threatened, “I shall call out and get you
into trouble. What did you bring me to your house for, anyway?
I shall go and tell them at the palace tomorrow.”

“Very well, miss, ” said Cui. “We can be husband and wife if
you like. But on one condition: we must go away. We can take
advantage of this fire and confusion to slip away tonight.”

“Since I am your wife now, ” said Xiuxiu, “I’ll do as you thi-
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nk best.”

That night they became husband and wife; and before dawn
they left, carrying their money and possessions with them.
Stopping for meals on the way, resting at night and travelling by
day, they finally came to Quzhou.

“There are five highways out of this town, ” said Cui. “Which
way shall we take? Suppose we go to Xinzhou? I am a jade
worker and I have friends in that city, so we may be able to set-
tle down there.” Accordingly they took the road to Xinzhou.

After they had been a few days in Xinzhou, however, Cui
said: “Many people travel to and fro between here and the capi-
tal, and if anyone tells the prince that we are here, he will cer-
tainly send men to arrest us. We aren't safe here. We had better
go somewhere else.” Then they set out again for Tanzhou.

After some time they reached Tanzhou, which was a long way
from the capital. They rented a house in the marketplace, and
put up a signboard on which was written: Cui, the Jade Worker
from the Capital.

“We are nearly a thousand miles from the capital now, ” Cui
told Xiuxiu. “I think we should be all right. We can set our
minds at ease and live the rest of our lives as husband and
wife.”

There were some officials in Tanzhou, and, when they found
that Cui was a skilled worker from the capital, they gave him
work from time to time.

Cui made secret inquiries about the Prince of Xian'an, and
learmed from someone who had been to the capital that during
the fire that night a maid had disappeared from the palace; a re-
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ward had been offered for her discovery and a search had been
made for several days, but she had never been found. No one
knew that Cui had gone off with her, nor that they were living in
Tanzhou.

Time sped as swiftly as an arrow, until more than a year had
passed.

One moming when Cui opened his shop, two men in footmen ’s
black liveries came in, sat down and told him: “Our master has
heard that there is a worker named Cui here from the capital,
and he wants you to come to do some work for him.”

Telling his wife where he was going, Cui left with the two
men for Xiangtan County. They took him to a house where he
met the official, agreed to undertake the work and then started
home again. On his way home hepassed a traveller. This man
was wearing a bamboo fibre hat, a cloth jacket with a white col-
lar, black and white puttees and sandals, and he was carrying
two bundles hanging from a long shoulder pole. When they
came face to face, the traveller looked closely at Cui. Cui paid
no attention to him, but this stranger had recognized the jade
worker and he proceeded to walk briskly after him.

Well might we say:

What mischievous boy sounds the clapper today ,
To make the love-birds fly away?



