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OO0O00000000 Along acoastal road somewhere south of



the Yangtze River, a detachment of soldiers, each of them armed with
a halberd, was escorting a line of seven prison carts, trudging
northwards in the teeth of a bitter wind.1 In each of the first three
carts a single male prisoner was caged, identifiable by his dress as a
member of the scholar class. One was a white-haired old man. The
other two were men of middle years. The four rear carts were
occupied by women, the last of them by a young mother holding a
baby girl at her breast. The little girl was crying in a continuous walil
which her mother’ s gentle words of comfort were powerless to
console.2 One of the soldiers marching alongside, irritated by the
baby’ scrying, aimed a mighty kick at the cart.3* Stop it! Shut up!
Or I’ Il really give you something to cry about!”” The baby, startled
by this sudden violence, criedevenlouder 40 0 O OO OO0 OO
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DO00O0000o0dod Itwas late evening when K. arrived. The
village lay under deep snow. There was no sign of the castle hill, fog



and darkness surrounded it, not even the faintest gleam of light
suggested the large castle. [ Franz Kafka, The Castlel] [ 0O O O [
OO00000000000 I'hadafarm in Africa, at the foot of
the Ngong Hills. The Equator runs across these highlands, a hundred
miles to the North, and the farm lay at an altitude of over six
thousand feet. (Isak Dinesen, Out of Africa)J O O 0O O O O O O
DO00000000000 Ontheywent,singing“ Rest Eternal
", and whenever they stopped, their feet, the horses, and the gusts
of wind seemed to carry on their singing. (Boris Pasternak, Dr.
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baby was startled by this sudden violence and cried even louder] [
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OO00O0000” Underthe eaves of a large house, some hundred
yards from the road, a middle-aged scholar was standing with a ten-
or eleven-year-old boy at his side.5 He was evidently affected by this
little scene, for a groan escaped his lips and he appeared to be very
close totears.* Poor creatures!” he murmured to himself.60] 5. [
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" “ Papa,” said the little boy, * what have they done wrong?' 7
“ What indeed!” said the man, bitterly. * During these last two
days they must have made more than thirty arrests. All our best
scholars. And all of them innocents, caught up in the net,’ he
added in an undertone, for fear that the soldiers might hear him.8

“ Thatgirl sonlyababy,’” saidtheboy.” Whatcan she possibly
be guilty of? 9 It" sverywrong.” ‘ So you understand that what
the Government soldiers do iswrong,” said the man.* Good for
you, my son!” Hesighed.‘ They are the cleaver and we are the
meat. They are the cauldron and we are the deer.” 1000 7. 00 0O O O
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0000000 0O 8. All our best scholars. And all of them
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OO0O000000 ¢ Youexplained“ they are the cleaver and we
are the meat” the other day, papa,” said the boy.* It" swhat
they say when people are massacred or beheaded. Like meat or fish
being sliced up on the chopping-board.11 Does “ they are the
cauldron and we are the deer” mean the same thing?” * Yes,
more or less,” said the man. and since the train of soldiers and
prison carts was now fast receding, he took the boy by the hand.12
“ Let’ sgoindoorsnow,” hesaid.13‘ It' stoo windy for
standing outside.” Indoors the two of them went, and into his
study.J 11. 1t sO O 0O Otheyd DO OO O OO OO O Like
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