A SKY FULL OF BLAZING STARS
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darken and;go dewn, one by one A\ Aleang back against the
—

stone balustrade around the lotus pond in New Park and

JJ(’HLW
oexlnf to recite ,those ancient tales of his.

4
Maybe it's one of those stifling hot days in July or
August; the ramblers in the park linger on and on, unwilling
to leave, then we start to circle hurriedly around and around
on the terrace surrounding the pond, treading on each other's
- shadows . In the thick, torrid.darkness, here a tuft of
it e ke :

white hair floats, there a ravaged bald head sways; a

stooped.silhouett@?\anxiously) on the prowl, shuttles to and fro,

e

until the last pair of eyes filled with desire vanishes
into the murky grove; then, only then, do we start our
gathering. By that time our legs are SO exhausted we can
hardly raise them. 5
; i \\ : é / . : =
We a1l call him the Guru. Ah Hsiung Othe Primitive®
says that among his people, the aborigines, at the season

when the first spring rain comes all the youths run naked

into the rain and perform the Spring Sacrifice Dance)
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(Every—time, there will,be 'a white-haired, white-bearded elder

Y
AL

Cfﬁﬁ>pr981d$s mt the altar as the Chief Priest. Once we
/
Dark - and-

threw a dance-party at . p Handsome's house in Wan Hua

and Ah Hsiung the Primitive got drunﬁxrﬁe tore off 811 his
uJ., 2 . L UaR _J
clothes and started his tribe'®” Sprlng Sacrlflce Damees . :
ﬂﬁlﬁ'ﬁx‘fp il N:Lr ;u**x .wpﬁf AAA-CALY

o@bw( f“fk T;vw ﬂ?:g {A- ip O,
s@goutrng musScles, AHe eaped around and flew aggg$%wl+h

abandon, his large aborigine eyes rolling on his face like
two balls of dark fire —— our Qigectihg teacher» 01d Man Mo,
T e f»z\ e AmeEU Ly )
saﬂ! Ah Hsiung IS a born martial-arts#movie Stanﬁ' &II\gf us
: = : T = R e /if&.g.&-ij,:—-:-
watched him, mesmerizedf¥¥%en, yowling and roaring we all
s o

threw our clothes off and joined in hI® Sprlng Sacrlflce

pond

Dance with him. We danced and dancle\suddanly 0&#k~wn&‘

Handsome sprang onto the table, waving his snakelike body

like crazy,hhn a voice plerc1ng as a youtg cockerel s
u,C_.Li' X g {E‘- [y W) (LL"#'

he declared "kg_éi_a,Héigbrlng Sacrlflce &gg}
!L\k‘ L Yo 2R B Ewt 2, b o
'thlnk about 13/\@h@ b981des hlmhhas “the qualifications

oWA
to be Eﬁé Guru éf our Sectro Sure, ¢Eturally; he belongs

to our grandfathers' generation, yet there are plenty
e Nofw, Xk M’*‘/{(ﬂ
among those night-Sprites‘gyb¢he Park l(ktkébqﬁ?agg??ﬁﬁggy
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thgﬂfségk Chir GUrU 'S awesinspiring stylesy After all \fywm«ﬁ?fﬁgﬁ;ﬂ
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his Ls a unlque Dast
ek s Bop G Moty Petlarfy Cpp st it
"'star & " the Stars way backlin Shanghai fﬂf HEﬁ@SQﬁ%E“ﬁ faxe Je
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aﬂl %hat up; heﬂllkes to worm his way intoAthe old W

directors' homes and call their wives hlS godmothers.
Dosck-amd- tha Wt @ A ot 1fq4rxlwxwfﬂﬁgg,\wﬁ Ao
According to . [ Handsome,)Guru &% w half the 8kp A~ ¢
Al A o %
in the silent movie days; he Kaﬁzseen a still of,Guru ua e
s ol A\ A
CLJ; R A {‘m}dbd }
g%&T“ang Po-hu in{"Three Smiles.”

"You just wouldn't believe it 1" Daxk-and-
Handsome gaSpe9¢\his mouth popped open and his eyés rolled

upwards.

e L ok,
Butp Guru had been gﬁﬁ%gnly a short time; once the

talkies came in, he was eclipsed; he was a Southerner and

fraM

“couldn't speak Mandarin. At that time, 0ld Man'Mthold

D (te

M‘k amcl Handsome, everybody at atar@ po:ced fun at Guru;
M% FC“,LLK w _‘{&i‘f (_/1

they called him ( rlmson Flaﬂe, the Mute Lead,) That night

g |

at the stone balustrade around the pond in the Park, we

e Aadad) o, g Taa st conol WoMAL
followedAGuru and calLeé him (CTim ?la£e;$ﬁe turned
f

abruptly, raised a forbidding finger and waved it at us
T A RANL V\ftu
gvlglenilQED
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'QCtimgﬁthléﬁ§?‘ Did you say €rimson Flame? —

(L

He died a long time ago.

We all began to laugh; we thought he was drunk) et
e (J;.e( AL NRA YA Ao Lk( (7] "MEA'DM;&A
fhat nights 1naeed,AGuru fas intQXI,ca'ted-\ /\Hls hoarcfj nair

stueck out in all directions, quivering in the wind, his

eyebrows close-knit, the three lines in his forehead
T ’b‘\”‘ V. "'N OCWI 4D f) £
qiﬂhKKEEEE\deeperﬂ‘ géye you ever seen @ﬁgﬁg__?he llnes S
AT Its a0 4¢ ot had ardh
\\puld ‘be sawdeeﬁ“\k_“wfﬁAthey had been gAshedy0y) a sharp-
AL Nﬁg‘f 'L“‘E*J),/ AN oA

pointed knlfe,’three of —ti ﬂﬁﬂrlgﬁt Qﬁggg:gg)hls broad,

F e ({) :_at fﬁwf.» S{.x\.\.ﬁa{ (_/{Lt A
' —brow, one under the otheéry so deepAFhey gark ceredy) )
\3/‘\4 i = } p S S A
He was tall, broad shouldered; once W7 ca?figgg~must havm“nﬁbd
G ﬂjukuﬁﬁe i :
@gztnﬁx*y%jﬁores5. /\bu£ now his back was bowed; he was

always wrapred in that old graijiggg;ngbone eed Qggggoat

/ S i
o £,
gw%i:g;ffg%“ as he walked, his coat flapping in the wind gave you

a sense of infinite desolation. But those strange eyes of
his what did they resemble, after all? In the dark,

two orbs of burning emerald, they sent forth a flame that
- )
Kl R ANAA

refused to die, llkeaeternal rgghté,ln an ancient tomb.
"What are you laughing at?" he shouted at us.

"Do you think you're going to live for ever?" He walked over
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ané\pokeﬂk\éh‘}{siung the Primitive in the chest. "You
think you've got a strong body, huh?" He (,\\UQLQA Da.ck-ems"
\—\wﬁam wntns ks Siime e s’ "l Ehivk vt e
got a pretty face, do you? Think you'll all live till
you're forty? Fifty? Some people live long, see, like him

¢ AaaCAL ‘n f / £ s
—— " He pointed at é’%fortune-teller, mkmé\\f‘t\ﬁ\

o‘ﬁs‘?'.’it”\ﬁ?;%ro.?\wo\ 0 %g ik :
A

\'é_ifl"fj"l'd“"man“dozing off at his table by the Park fence.
"He can live until his beard drags along the ground, until

there's no uh'vng left of his face but a few dark holes —
;‘}:

s . Ve, A_
he'll-still be alive: But @1m36ﬁ"‘f’m died earlyg)—

1930, 31, 32" = he laughed coldly, c¢ounting on his 'f‘ingers

4
e "Three years, he only lived three yearso T'ang Po-hu?
Wik PP :wu at 79 mulr’ua‘/ M 7§ ,U' NAA e,
ver e of” hed to cali hlm but th o) t e <Rarl 3 &-x
ETe y on ?rm/\rus ed up .-'\ - eq/m ment .
ﬁ‘ S ALAA l L" W { L

i '“,\“Loyang Brldge #as—dong) they announced i
)
finished! They wanted the Shun Pag to sign his death

warrant: 'An A;l’ctor Véhose Q(rtistry ,Ils /B(ead /ﬂndﬁoneo'

a ALY AR
‘I‘heyr not only pushed hL'l/\(lnto the well, they dumped stones i

&m*"top of him. Buried him alive?! Didn't even give him

mya
i{""‘

a chance at f\ last breath — "

* @E JML,,) wcn ARA u\:t %J&v\? ; w M&Ré JS\ u\?ﬂ&ﬂ{
A Js  egwl ek FL ’\’U?"“ELC‘“’%

W AW
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&1l at once his handsﬁciosedlaround hlﬁ\tnraat,
\

his eyes bulged, he uttered stifled sounds, his face

W.ﬁ\QKX'
turning purple; he looked frightful, as &I Someone wWere (

_'u"‘ aia Ca RA S

13§0ﬁtjfgsstrangléghimx We all broke out laughingk

we thought he was actlngJ GuLu had a terrific talent all
7 \;'..‘.-: ‘\ LA ‘A } f3 Le WA,
right; no matter what voIe> hﬁ played# he made 1t\rea1.

i*‘\

Dark-and-Handsome saidAGuru could have become a famouj4
director, but he took to drinking Il the time; and bes:gég
G
hgggﬁQtheadstrong/\full of RIETTs prides he offended all the
big Stars@%o a first-rate film never came his way.
"Like this: It was just like this:i" Guru let g0
of himself, "Little brothers, you don't know what it's
like to be buried alive, it's as if someone had you by the
throat and you couldn't utter a sound, but you could see
their faces, ybu could hear their voices, you couid see them
shooting straight at you with the camera under the klieg
lights; and you? Your pulse beat slower and slower, and

one by one your nerves deadened, with your own eyes

you saw your limbs rot away piece by plece
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SONL gritted my teeth and told my ﬁ@%ﬁemﬁﬁfga Prince y

'Son, you must show them, for my sake. Chiang Ch'ing was
Acdu't Aot v s e
a good boy; (D really can't blame h;_J/Uﬁe day\Loyang Bridge’

Qgswwgﬂﬂ\miﬂﬁp

premiered at the SaampemmsE=t=>m o in Shanghai, the crowd

was so big it stopped the traf ic on BuLL! YM%II Road.

The minute he came galloplnv “onto the dereen hlS WhltD

horse I@;ﬁgg_ggagreen silk rob@ I heard myself cry ou
¢ Che Yrem Clu 4&\
in my heart, {Crimson—r ~1lives again. @Timson Flame
lives agaln"‘ To remake 'Loyang Bridge’
e JED*«J&) A Aesul

TE ownad@)when I was directing hlmA- 1 slapped him

I staked everything

W
soross. his face and left five bloodred marks. Butd®
oy # Ch
gg?Ene whO‘knp@J'how I qherished him? ¢ T
MMMS)
ﬁéﬁig:ﬁf?sg Prlnce‘ﬂthey all called him. He was born to
Kool

be a great star; there was a (End OTIAY quality about

nim —— little brothers, don't you think you're such charmers:

not one of you has it:"
Racka ‘Eﬁ fa
He went round the circle p01nt1ng at,us; when EiqCame TE
fo A0 made & FORR A

Dark-and—Handsom%ﬁéZiz:nﬁiggrk-anﬁ“ﬁandsom?\sneered; we all

roared. Dark-and-Handsome thought he was some hot sh%@g)

—
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ggome day for sure he was going to make it to Hollywood,

fhese Halun

he said., We advised him to order a pailr of RQLLQQJQJ

bodfs he was only 5'5"A\'whére was he going to find a%

%;;f%&%wa deﬂuf Jfau oPfon-dp

ericafl woman) short enough to Ahim?
e

"But why? Why?" Without warning, Guru caught

N
Ah Hsiung the Primitive by the arm. Ah Hsiung started;

laughing, he struggled to free himself, butpGuru held him
fast, his head, hair whiten unruly, butted against Ah

Hsiung's face. "Why didn't he listen to me? ‘'Son,® I

AR
said, 'you're a genius; don' tt€§gﬁffiruin yourself,'
_: M «QWQ-’J Mﬁ_‘?:j/__),/

|
The AI knew Dandelion was bad luck! Iy s - _/_ o

e —————

ﬂt@ little witch was thrown clear, not a hair on her head was

injured; andjéézzgp:gffffzzyshquecam%(fzﬁgenly Unltyta\gfuiluug

'@%@iﬁd%‘gfég?) And he? He was burned to a lump of charcoal
sitting in that sports car I gave him. They wanted me to

claim the body. I refused., I refused to acknowledge it.

A

That heap of charred flesh was not my White Horse Prince Gﬁ&*ANMtf
e

—— " It was as if a piece of bone were stuck in Guru's
throat; he became unintelligible. "Burnt to death —

we both got burnt to death —— " he muttered; his burning

e
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emeralds of eyes flashed so that sparks seemed to leap

from them. Ah Hsiung freed himself; panting, he ran back

Toe

to uss Aﬁuru leaned back against the stone balustrade, his
head slightly bowed; a big lock of his white hair slipped
forward and hung there. Behind him the enormous yellow

. LSRR R
moon was languidly sinking behind tﬁﬁ;\row of coconut trees
on the west side of the pond. In the pond the lotus flowers

and lotus leaves breathed out waves of fragrance with

increasing intensity. Dark-and-Handsome stood on tiptoe,

stretched and yawned; we all began Jgi;%ow?%f

(*?ﬁ-sz—-u—-rr)
There was a period, several months, when you couldn't

The

find a trace oﬂﬂGuru in the Park. .Within our circle"there

“were all kinds of rumors; they all saidnguru had gotten ﬁi@Mﬁdﬁf

—arrested-and-—pubt-in prison by the police from the Fourth

Precinet; and not only that, he was booked on a morals
charge —— all this was spread around by one ofwﬂﬂ%aﬁgﬁgﬂgg

<&Streed fancy boysﬁ\fiie way that little fancy boy told it,

AL
@Ehﬁhnight. after he left the Park as he passed through

23
Westgate Square he-{éﬁégitaAGuru in the China Plaza arcad7f>




Pai/Isaku 10

o é@ was running after a student and trying to buttonhole him.

Vi basTard e MR
H l}\aj' stanmT was Some. Qor W/‘ " the little falry/\smacm?
=T A LA |
his lips. p\Guru looked absolutelyw@lln ; he could

hardly walk. He was swaying from side to side, trying to
i
catch up with that student and as- im if he wanted to

Jr e
be a movie star. At first the stude tAtrled to Zet)y wagp\
e

ame_

Cﬁ;Akept turning around and laughing; at the corner,dGuru

caught up with him; he threw his arms around him and

ﬁibwh Ane qgggb i

hugged him, mumblnncr "Loyang Brldge,

Q/(/:Auw V/MJL\/Q 3 M Mat ;'
Prlncega AThP s@udﬂnt ecried out in panlqaza big crowd

gathere@ﬁ(&ater the pollce came.

One night, we finally sawaguru appear in the Park again.”

That was a most unusual summer nightﬁkfor two months there
hadn't been a single drop of rain in Taipei. The wind was
hot; the stone balustrade. in the Park was hot; those lush,

e —

fertile tropic trees hazy with sultry smoke; the lotus flowers

in the pond smelled so sweet the air tasted sticky. In the &
wuwogﬂ

dark, thickening sky the moon have you ever SeenA§55§3

Have you ever seen such a lewd, demonic moon before?
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Like an immense ball of flesh, bloodshot, floating up there,
[

flesh-red. In the Park human shadows flickered, circling

e e

around wildly like the images on a revolving lantern.

Dark-and-Handsome was sitting on the stone balustrade, decked
bloc

out in a tight-fitting scarlet T-shirt,/Bermuda shorts

and sandals. Head in the air, legs swinging, he was showing off

WG_AAM, \5
like a little peacock MEEBA}tS tail €pread for the first time.

”-*CL/\){A
He'd just landed axrﬁIélln "Dawn of Sprlng,“ d*rectofib At
Tu gnw)/\m e camenax fdee foanr bt v Tetal “’"}«(
01d Man M ﬁﬁis:ﬁﬁﬁ&%%;_dehui¢_ha.wasJsg_nosksuge he'ds-
WA 4 0 AngQ LQ% uﬁﬁb AAAM4£iJ Te AJbuvu, !

/onrgot§§§ywho he was AAh Hsi the Prlmltlve

eemed @m to steal the /&cw.{
te thowad )
@LPM'from Dark-and—ﬂandsdﬁe~mﬂg%ug in a. bright purple

Thai silk shirt that turned the upper part of his body
into an inverted triangle, his white denim pants so tight
they looked paiﬁted onto his bulging=-sinewy legs; his steel
belt-buckle as big as a goose egg, flashing like silver,
his whole body burst with saturated maleness, tinged with the
primitive wildness of the aborigines.

When he sat next to Dark-and-Handsome, for sure they

were the most eye-catching pair in the Park; but that gang of
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M Sanshuil Street| fanCJ boyg}gigggy refused to be @&

N J W g

@;jminghgrouos of threes and fives, their arms around each
others' shoulders, their wooden clogs clicking, they marched
to and fro on the terrace as if they were demonstrating,

humming amorous melodles° When a fat, bald-headed forelgner
YN ¥ a Wy v e planon
in a loud Hawalian shlrtAIurtlvelygjggarchingly;'aobrodﬁhed_J
yim?cuxﬁ ’RD$L , 1 mjﬁhahj
the fancy boysif ev&m—may—c

C%y:jh¢y}ﬁmn1the excitement in the Park was at its height,

> b

out of nowhere emerge@AGuru; his appearance was so sudden

everybody was ascouqded awestruc§fhall at once they fell

Aoz \Qﬂéu e
silent and quietly watcheg\Guru s huge 53217 rEtey\mo’ ‘ X

to the terrace@j'@ie wore a QX_'IEFB brand new@t‘é"‘bfﬁﬂh
iy it A e ST

& T & g
sharkskin sui/:ﬁﬁé was unusually wefi groomegmﬁlt made his

shock of white hair all the more striking, but he ¢zFTie
\

‘ﬁib'§§g§§ ks, ) _ : -
with Auch effir;, as if ¥P limped from a wound .

He'd probably %one through a lot in prison, you know;
the police could be very cruel sometimes, especially to
people inéiﬁ} on morals charges. Once a little Sanshui

Street fairy hooked a wrong customer and got arrested;
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] lice really fixed his =0 DUL D dWhe he got out
the po y (@agon but bady 2 8

l?{ 'J“iE:“;} 'A ¥ . i T
he @ggﬁéc scared he, lost his voice; when he saw peoplegéiﬁéi)

J
gy —thing he cou1d<ggjﬂaﬁaopen his mouth and go ah, ah.
— e—
People said he'd been beat up with a rubber hose,/«duru
dragged his feet along heavily, with great dignity, step

by step; eventually he made the stone balustrade at the end

of the terrace. @Qggﬁy @e stood there by himself against

the balustrade, his white, unruly head uplifted, his

((,} At An_B_
tall,hkggkygsilhouette jas 3 posingy erect, ignoring

the whispers and snickers buzzing around him.. Im a moment
excitement returned to the terrace. The night was deepening;
steps grew more urgent, one by one their shadows searching,

. The
exploring, yearning. AQuru stood there alone. Not until
that flesh-ball of a red moon went languidly down did he
leave the Park. When he left he took a Sanshul Street

Tancnboy along with him. The boy was called Little Jade;

he was a pretty-faced little thing, but he was a cripple,

" )
so not many people paid: attention to him. /\Gurdfgiérm
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po0A

around the boy's shoulder,ﬂche two of them, one tall,

one small, supporting each other with their incompleteness,

Zthey) limped together into the dark grove of Green Corals.




EDITOR'S COMMENT: MJO&%% 5\/%,%:&‘

(TITLE)

"Blazing Stars" is of course not a correct translation.an Its image is "hot",
"fiery", etc. (as in the phrase: to go out "in a blaze of glory"; there is even

a striptease artist whose stage name is "Blaze Starr"!) I suppose it is pur-

posely employed here to echo the hot, sultry, sex-laden atmosphere down below

(p.1 "stifling hot days", "torrid darkness"; p.2 "balls of dark fire; p.3"Crimson
Flame"; p.4 "burning emerald; p.l0 "hot", "sultry"; p.ll "bloodshot"", "flesh-red".)

But I have a different reading of the symbolism: E£ach time the Guru tells his

story he does not begin until "...the stars...dareken and fade out ofge by one".
This seems to me poses an effective contrast between what's going on in Heaven

and on earth; past glory & idealism vs the destitution and Walpurgis Night of

the present; or (as Uuyang Tzu puts it) the spirit and the flesh--the latter
explicitly symbolized by the "lewd, demonic moon" that is "like an immense ball

of flesh" (pp.lD-11). Ifthis is true, then I think we should translate Ukt
"Bright, Twinkling Stars"”. This is not only literally,Correct, but also reflects
the hard, clean, gemlike quality of the stars, as against all the murky softness
represented below. Further--if it is not stretching the imagination too much-=-

"A Sky Full of Bright, Twinkling Stars" inevitably reminds people of the nursery
song "Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star", suggesting innocence as against the corruption
in the world of the "night-sprites" roaming New Park. Innocence in corruption,

and vice versa, is a theme found in such stories as Henry James' "“Turn of the Screw"
and in Gatsby.

P. 1 ...gradually darken and go_down one by one (Changed to fade out. Seems
not only better wording, but also, by using a cinematography term, prefigures
the background of the &Rk main character in this story.

By 3

"Crimson Flame, the Mute Lead"--First of all, you know I'm always leery of
translating the meaning of a person's name, because we cannot do it uniformly
with all names; also, while sometimes helpful (as in feminine first=names) it
often leads to confusion and over-exaggeration. [ think this is a case in point,
especially when the name is repeated several times later. True, the translitera-
tion "Chu Yen" loses something, but I consider that one of the minor hazards in
translation. Une way is to explicate it with a footnote, which I'd object/'GUbu&,
With Chinese movie stars especiglly, the names often involve a pun--perhaps
can further be interpreted as - 7% » signifying the ephmeral gquality of youthful

beauty. If that's the case, even tréﬁslating it "Crimson Flame" would be inadequate
and we'd need a double footnote!

Incidentally, wherever necessary, without hurting the R texture of the

writing, I've interspersed a word or two here and there to make the background
of the story more intelligible. For instance, on this page:

«+sthe biggest star under contract with the Star Motion Picture Corpora=-

tion in Shanghai

+s.s0me of the old movie directors' homes

.+..a star of the first magnitude

+..in the role of...in the film classic

The literal trans. from the Chinese,"White Horse Prince",is awkward and

inelegant. Actually, the very popular neologism 1= 5%5 fﬁs§§~ is a trans.

of "Prince Charming!, pExsf from the fairy tales. And it fits in well here.
The name Chiang Ch'ing (- ' ) is bit uan%funate; for if Westerners know

e
t i 3 2. . by e
anybody t.Jy t?at name it wc?uld be » - %\J dj%@z 3\/@ %_ﬁ_?]’\ a& %%.;
The meaning is not clear if the second part of this sentence is translated "I
really can't blame him". In the context, it means "he really didn't let me down"

because he vindicated my faith in him as a star.




COMMENT - page 2

P, 7, line 3 1 added the word: our 'Loyang Bridge' (preferably in italics)
to distinguish it from the first mention of 'Loyang Bridge' on p. 5. Other-
wise, the reader will find it confusing--kRkExwardx¥zanake® in spite of the
word "remake" which appears 6 lines later.

"But
F. 7. Line 11-12 My phrase Migas there ever a one who knew..." may sound
a little odd, in which case change back to "anyone".

P. 7, last line "hot shit", too strong. Original is: ji é%k/q‘
b )

P. 8 I'm uncomfortable with Dandelion, but can't think of a better way out.
Couldn't we at least say Dandelion Chen, to personify it?

Dear Patia:

I suppose Kennetn Pai will forward this for your reference along
with the revised translation. I'm sorry--I don't know what moved me to

write such a long memo to a comparatively short story; I hope it doesn't
present any problemse.

Earlier, I heard from Kenneth that you had been ill. 1 trust
you are completely recovered now, and getting more and more acclimatized
to your human and physical environment in Taipei.

I'm telling Kenneth that I'll make an effort and get the two

remaining stories--"Bygone Days" and "State Funeral"--wrapped up in Feb.

With wrmest regards, and take care of yourself!




Dear George:

I got the revised translation of the "Bright, Twinkling
Stars," bless their hearts and yours! this Saturday, and
hasten to return it to you and Kenneth. Your long and gor-
geous memo not only didn't "present any problems," it
made me very happy. "The two remaining stories" — it seems
hard to believe there are only two left. I can wait to see
them, with difficulty! (I can hardly wait to see them.)

Thank God and everybody, I am indeed getting more and more
acclimatized to my human and physical environment in Taipei,
though I'm not completely recovered from illness and a
battle fatigue of longer standing and greater grounds than
I realized. But this is a fascinating place! Everybody's
fascinating, including us furriners.

Really, "Bright, Twinkling Stars" is so beautiful now, thanks
to you. "Prince Charming" it is! I can't begin to tell you
how moved I was. God bless you! and thank you. It is
wonderful, Kenneth says you've promised to write an editor's
note, and that delights me, too. The whole English version
is full of your divine sparks and rare understanding. HAPPY
CHINESE NEW YEAR! to you and your family.

With warmest regards, and take care of yourself!

Din
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