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AUTUM')@ REVERIES

“how, MlSS Lln,&_Madama Hua asked the young beautlclaq)

g;( ll me the trut EE:iﬁéﬁE’ which of us,_is the perenn
2O NJ{‘IM{M p\) e e bTlanein_ SVLQM(*( WA . %&ﬁ Treead m?
Wan‘tﬁﬁzﬂmhassador s lady-or ‘122 <She was reclining
:rriD\x_LLl\/ A )
'“-baﬂggﬁnred velvet cnalse—longue in her boud01r.t”“”4 e
F T Lurakipe Ko Dae Youne Araudioiam A

Miss Lln,gig on a low pouffe at her feet, glVlng her a

cLzuza’%ﬁzizamanlcure, on her lap a box of small scissors of all sorts,
S

vaﬁ““%' eightpof them. e
S LA ATV

aoR a
"How could Madamezﬁﬁg)suchﬁ@\;ng?'" Miss Lin pro-

1\‘ n
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"{" 'y
\

“tested, raising her head., "How can there be any comparlson
MW ‘ NNy

between #a » and Madame Wan?" she added with a snigger.

\-L wi

"Why, snexeven Qama to our Soothing Fragrance Beauty ghiﬁvu/

Jnstitutd for surgery.”
"Really?" Madame Hua sat up; she had just finished

her facial and already her powder and rouge were smoothly
applied, her eyebrows plucked to a fine line and pencilled

all the way up to her temples. “. Mhen did that happen?"
(R TR

Cysll, a2 @ﬁlease don't tell efsoul) I said SOgn@JM‘nej
Miss Lin lowered her voice, "It was last sprln%@ Dr. Chou
W ) )
#vzs the ons who gave her a face—llf?g)l'm not sure if
something went wrong with the operation or if her skin

was just no good to begin with, but her forehead's begun

to sag again recently. Every time I go to give her a
Mo ose Wanm

facial, she takes it out on me ~——{1ﬁé:'mﬁggggdgr'sfigay\is
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59 hard to please Miss Lin shook her head and sighed,

e 1augh1ng. Madame Hua began to laugh, too. She leaned

back on the chaise-longue, her head back, her eyes closed,

and breathed a little sigh.
" T was o~ frenX &

It not just ¢hat L' saqug th1é¢t§4Madane.

Miss Lin laid down her scissors and llfted Madame Hua's
right hand, her face filled with envy and admiration.
"Of all the ladies I've seen in Taipei Madame's com=-

lexion has got to be the finest! I've never seen a thi
P g N ny ng

like xtﬂggﬁnﬁqﬁiﬁiij‘ """"" body could have skin w1th suchdg

beautlfulhcolor.
Madame Hua extended her left hand and studied it
with satisfaction, eyes narrowed. The hand had already

been manicured, her fingers, snowwhite as a handful of
)

Sy

spring-scallions, taperin ‘ﬁ pearl-sheened, were gracefully

raised, on her ring finger a(ﬁe_-nreen u.eralqigade rlng:gﬁ )

"What's so beautiful about it now . . . " she sighed,

smiling.

"Madame certainly knows how to take care of herself.
P’b\,\
‘ngb skin has stayed so delicate and soft."” Miss Lin

gingerly drew Madame Hua's right hand back to her knee.

"I haven't paid that much attention to it, really:;
Aparid_ A Apd
there, look." She\pouted\ln the dlrectlon of the French-
v ikﬂ
style dressing-table, milk-white and gold- trlmmodv\
L\r‘\ki.{
one end to the other aif:;ﬁlayk0*'**asa,oott1es and jars
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e pHhppes owd FulA |
(g:féﬁiant with-rainbow. colors, "Those things there are
+ W0
un !‘
just for show — tﬁ;g—wbrepall sent from abroad oy my
A A ,&T’”"or Anp s, uajed
daughter; that girl ﬁE::IE,Qd ‘undred of ways to g"% me o

l"-x LSV AAL

- T —eautify myselDe

"Madame is really fortunate to have such a devoted
daughter."”

"Devoted indeed! Lt's just cfﬁ.-;az\ her little-girl

L
AL H

xWhlﬁS :" Madame Hua laughed. (@hat”?éfy%pay, in front of
u—c‘(
everybody, ladame Wan hg@ mae fun of me, calling me

'the chic Grandfgf % y: if anyone's chic, it's her.
A oL Yo

Q@;::aﬁﬁ"gfégnaﬂgalntlng on her eyeshadowplike that — "

b T B she,fthough!“ Miss Lin echoed. "I've had

to massage her under the eyes over a hundred times every

sitting, and she still wasn't pleased. She's got a bad

case of the-bags, you know; they'll show if she doesn't

wear eyeshadow.” She and Madame Hua broke out laughing

again. Miss Lin held Madame Hua's daintily-manicured

hand in hers, turning it this way and that as if she

were appreciating a work of art. From the vanity box

she pulled out a rack of ¢welve bottles of nail enamel

in twelve different shades.
"What color dress will Madame wear tOd%i;“{Ac{ i Rk ks
"That one, theigc Madame Hua p01ntng}3 Manchy ;i_' e *

gown) of Indian silk, ,black wavy designs on a royal blue

d@;;kgroun%ﬁk@s spread on the beda
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“Royal blue)»ad'ad-%:rtrlrg*:mdg;rq,h what does Madame think?"
Miss Lln drew out a burgundy shade.

"I'm wearing jade today; I wonder, will it stand out?”

+ )
Madame Hua took the bottle of enamel and LQE’% ﬁﬂabngr

the large emerald jade ring on her fingeﬁifafgﬁﬁih
"This shade of red isn't flashy at all; it goes

just perfect with jade."

"This will do, then." Madame Hua held out her right

hand and leaned back on the chaise-longue again, her

»

"Madame, &ITy) ner maid, came %p,* "Ambassador Wan's

eyes closed, in repose. 9&&4 TIPS S0
g 3

lady is just telephoning again to ask you to please hurry.®
kéﬁEQannouﬁﬁﬁai SMadame Ch'in and Madame Hslieh are already

; therqﬁ Madame Wan says will Madame please come to the Wan
L»Gf‘»c" RANC.

=”“‘Btnﬁ>r1ght-away. :
A O X, ety Te
"I've never seen the 1ikeh Gigchigkrushi She'll be
the death of me yet:" Madame Hua laughed, her eyes still

closed. "Go tell Madame Wan I'll cErtainty be there in
half an hour —— Bl .

i~
w ALY

&ity stopped at the door and turned around. Madame
Hua sat up and thought for a moment.
"If Madame Wan asks, just tell her I'm changing.

Don't say Miss Lin is here.]
=

N La A
AL

"Very good, Ma'am,” Zi137}eplied with a smile,

and went out.
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Madame Hup\anﬁ Miss Lin exchanged a look and grinned,
0L 7 ,{lm}u:s o} fran
Miss Lin replaced tifé) eight,scissors in the box.

"Those maé@ong fiends.: Madame Hua shook her head
with a sigh and rose gracefully. "Every day they come to

snatch me away(%%*eally, the way they pester_; @'B it's

driving me crazy."

Miss Lin hurried over to pick, the royal blue &illks eh« - fr'agw

A
Qanchu-gowrp Up) from the bed; holding it in both hands

she brought it to Madame Hua and assisted her to dress.

fiiss Lin) Fake a look at this} I'm not really

R S———

pleased with it." Madame Hua sat down at the dressing-

tables\ looking into the mirror, her head turning this
o wT (a4 T ol
way and that,A§§§ frowned., <I'Vve just been to the
Cent Joies Belles today. That Number Thirteen of mine
O
got sick again; it's a new hairdresser who did thris—formeo

He practically combed it to deathi”
"Let me tease it a little 5i§) and see if Madame
} . | )
likes it ARSI,
Miss Lin selected a styling-comb from the dressing-
table and began to comb Madame Hua's high-set Imperial
AL e

FavggitgA%hignon. Madame Hua opened a jewel-case on the

table; inside was arranged a set of emerald jade: a

pair of pearl-size Jjade ear-pendant§4\a jade link-bracele{d awd,

a phoenix-rampant brooch the size of a begonia leaf.
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Madame Hua picked up the brooch; fingering the cool, smooth
jade, she pinned it on the front of her gowqg.&n the

wWoA
mirror €he saw her hand,snowwhite against the royal blue

LM -

AN QAN

A y

silk, €A id 4 green luminous phoeni%A her pring=scallion,

fingers, the finger-tips as red as drops of blood.
Ariere Aol
"Oh are they there again?" Madame Hua asked,

her eyes raisegﬁ\tygzgjmggva faint quiver in her voic%a
dAn the mirror she sawhyiss Lin's head bent over hers, Xer)
eyes squinting as EngfingerS ran througn the hair on

the upper part of her right temple.

"Only one or two strands,"” Miss Lin answered, her
voice hushed. "I'll try and smooth it out for you; then
it won't be noticeable.”

With utmost care Miss Lin gave Madame Hua's hair
several light brushstrokes. "Does-that look all right
now, Madame?"

Madame Hua leaned closer to the mirror; turning
her head to one side she took a good long look at herself;

r
A

”?fiﬁélliaqgently, she caressed the hair at her right

temple,
"Well," she said at last, wistfully, "let's

leave it at that. Thank you, Miss Lin."




Madame Hua walked out into the garden; a breath of
wAe

chill wind caught her head on, pullg@ﬂher long autumn coat
open. Immediately she fastened it and slipped on her
pearl-gray silk gloves. In the garden, 2a fall of

IES'W\'L (Cuzas Ao
' (r. ba evening sun poured down on the lawn. Already the tips of

AR ASAL

Q;M' - 7& r'M- 5
?OAAA. L%) the ggrgan grass were tinted brown; on the stone path
P V' m . " i A

M AA?M“”“{- leading to the main gate, a few fallen leaves whirled

about, rustling in the wind. As Madame Hua walked along

the path, all of a sudden a wave of cool fragrance HE
ke Ornd_ 'f}\_m _m%,.tq WAL *}'\«—Qﬁ L“A V¥ .

assailed her. She looked baéh&\a sweep of<mi§g:§pen«%€¢¢¢égah&?

e | TiaX /
E}Handful-of~5nowsﬁ}eaped and tumbled by the east corner

of the wall. She halted in spite of herself and hesitated
"a moment, as if she'd just thought of something; finally

she turned and went over to the flower§. She stooped and
inhaled deeply. ‘@ﬁgse-§ev§?aiwgozeﬁi§g;st-high chrysan-

'%r:l.&t

themums,' ene balfsgfﬁé;EQQB%heé; clusters upon clusters,
spewed forth crystal puffs as big as your fist, of a feathery
white just like freshly-fallen snowflakes. She drew near

to a big white mum and smelled it. Everybody sayg\this

is the superior white chrysanthemum in Taiwan; itg%iéven

won a special award at the Flower Show in New Park;

it's a little too delicate, though. They were planted
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‘@E%?)last year andﬂélmost all of them withered and died,

so she told the gardener to mulch them with chicken-
feather ashes all spring long, and then they came back to
life again. You'd never have thought they'd flourish so
magnificently, all at once: No wonder the last time
Pearl Wan was here, when these @éhandful-of—Snowé’had
just begun to bud, she complained: fMadame Hua, are those
chrysanthemums of yours really that superior? @own

Erw’/ \

\can t
WARA +\.

my flowermarrang??g ' So. Madame Wan is taking Japanese

lessons. lMadame Wan is learning the tea ceremony.

And now Madame Wan is practising flower arranging: And

with a Kyoko-san, mind you. Pearl Wan —— that woman,

what could she possibly unqersta?g aboyﬁ €hd tea ceremonxf
LAAL (v &

a¢utfflower arranging? Why, she's got PtiTe housaful of

At vy “,:_Ah L /l
Aoups —— all dgxhct -from Japan, she

said, Japanese goods are so well made, nowadays.: Tokyo

o~
pots, Jars, jugs,

has become unbelievably prosperous since the war! How
odd, the Japanei?J these dayiﬂ why, even their looks have
changed for the better! As if she's terrified people
won't know Ambassador Wan has just been assigned to Japan.

Even when she walks, even when she pours teaJ om._a POt

r",\._-ul.-. A
she has to bend over and hunch her shoulders , bowing ap
mm AR A \\tr\--"-_tr- : =

(Ehd down, (hands claspedjn I vow,A er wholé body practically

¢ ‘

Jbear to part with one or two for me to qractise ML wt

R
A€




oda Yw 0f & Nyt
S1Efr glves off tnefuapanee wench Don't tell me I have to

1\
surrender these really superior &3Handful-of- Snows to her

@ be ravaged?@j Madame Hua plucked a double-calyx

chrysanthemum, the twin blossoms quivering in the wind.
But how well she knows Pearl Wan, that vain woman with a
tongue sharp enough to klll anybody; if you give her a
flower the least ¥ifEIes bit too small you can sSTake your,
4o AL woodly 4w for Ak 1o
JIife 61D she'll %ake fun of yo%@ chie Grandma‘ indeed!
A Y-
As if she hasn't ﬁ;rnﬁdfiﬁtp»a proper grannle herself.
Madame Hua stepped into the flower-grove and looked around;
in the center she noticed one or two especially abundant
Stalks; she walked forward, brushing twigs and leaves
aside with her hand; under all those luxuriant blossoms
she was startled to find there lay many flowers that had
already rotted Qﬂgjpand died. Some were withered and
blackened; white mold had grown on them, and one by one
they hung on the twigs like rotten dumplings; some had
just started to droop and their petals seemed to have
rusted yellow. A few of the rotted blossoms, spotted and
streaked, were covered with erawling "chrysanthemum tigers"”
chewing at the flowers' heartsw\fromi%gzcﬁlowers hearts
kept dripping a murky amber juice. A gust of wind whipped

by; mingled with the cool fragrance Madame Hua could smell

the rank, pungent odor of rotting plants;‘ﬁer heart
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gave a jolt; she vaguely remembered those few days; his room,
too, was filled with a strange odor like this one; she
watched over him at his bedside and saw the doctor stick

a rubber tube into that caneerous tumor on his throat,
awollen and shiny, 211 black, drawing pus from it day and
night. On his bedside table, in that white porcelain
gall-bladder vase, were stuck three white chrysanthemums,
each the size of a ricebowl; she had picked them in the
garden herself and placed them there. TH§§9 hundred or more

wa TN ffﬂ.mikht

.Aiﬂandful of—SnowsZwore all ‘famous species transplanted

from the Mountain of Evening G10ﬁ3§§£§§§3 That autumn
people all said after the Japanese devils_wer £1)) chased

Aﬂ‘.wiokhw— allem a,M
out the crabs in Yangch'eng Lake @I} TIC

the chrysanthemums in Nanking City blossomed more
luxuriantly than ever. The day he led his army into the

eity ok Nanklng, in the streets o0ld men and women wept
QRA LL\ 5‘%"{1\_
and laughed, alx\ iping away their tears; the noise of

firecrackers exploding all over the city was enough to

deafen you. She bowed laughing, too, and said to him,
b i
1 AWAL ) Jeig
gt ~ We come,\Gereral. (N-2l_cowae, To Mow and
"ﬁ:\a\.t_u A p.@[ .,& k X

<g:gj1é“6>your ro rlumph-back s Courj

He put his arm throuah hers; his military cape flareg hlgh
*O,p‘;}

@l in the wind; the sword by his side shining and g;ng;n

~ his riding-boots with their white brass spurs clicked

exultantl%@§¥olding her, he walked her into the garden;
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\
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he raised a cup of hBET§&3w1ne and made a toast to her ) :
/J‘u)( -‘H\*z‘y MA o ﬂl,,i’ M R'Ll £ VT C{' i,
11ps, his face all smilgSy calling norffCYuth31ang e
v{)t\.hlk AT By 3 MJ&W‘ "_S’t{ ¥ :
Q@Zligggpnd the"gardag/$ﬁbsgﬁhundred or more full-blooming
p fimtJ: QAN
VAHandful-of-Snows afﬁ’ ved behind him like @YShowEeD
WA A ALa . Aweus,

Qij:roarlng, galloping whlte breaxe£§; A}ha autumn, people

all said BEven the chrysanthemums had blossomed more

luxuriantly than ever

"Madame, the car's already brought round.”

the old garaenar\standlnﬂ on the stone pat@a whlte

eyebrows, white at the temples, @Eiyf}rnvi)hls ‘back beFE:JAA&\ /1
Wee

in his hand a bamboo brcom for sweepincAfallen leaves.
Madame Hua hesitated a moment and abstractedly picked
another chrysanthemum; she stepped out of the flower-grove
and walked towards the main gate,?%ilarge bunch of
white chrysanthemums glowing at her bosom.

"Huang Yu-hsin " Madame Hua walked a few steps
and stopped.

"Yes, Madame,”" Huang Yu-hsin replied, staying his
broom.

"Go and trim those chrysanthemums a little; quite a
few have wilted already."”
/T B u¢244g uﬁyuﬂrtu aud o
T Clcurag 252 @ Butew et Wﬁj&
\ A o Qo — Sl hl
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