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SZeep and Flight 

A lon g tim e ago , a  ma n calle d Zhuang-zi * ha d a  dream . I n tha t drea m h e wa s a 
butterfly. 

It is a very well-known fable , an d throughou t th e age s it has generated al l kinds 
of interpretations . 

The ma n himsel f tol d us s o in his treatise On  the Equality of  All Things:  'Heaven 
and earth  were  born  at  the  same time  I  was,  and  the  ten  thousand  things  are  one with 
me '  * Follow this concept , an d i t would see m tha t i f man open s his heart, abandon s 
all prejudice s an d renounce s hi s egotism , the n i t ma y just b e possibl e fo r a  ma n 
and a  butterfl y t o establis h mutua l correspondenc e i n som e way , an d b e 
transformed int o on e another . An d a t th e momen t whe n mutua l transformatio n 
between th e thin g an d th e sel f take s place , th e lin e o f distinctio n betwee n thin g 
and sel f disappears , an d th e subjec t an d the objec t become one . 

How rich in meaning thi s fable is ! It arouses al l kinds o f imagination eve n now ! 
For example , abou t slee p an d flight . Zhuang-z i sai d h e ha d a  dream , tha t h e 
dreamed h e wa s a  butterfly. Normally , a  man onl y dreams when h e i s asleep, an d 
a butterfly i s an insec t tha t ca n fly . 

Man needs sleep . 
Most living creatures nee d sleep . 
Insects an d birds ca n fly. 
Man i s a creature tha t canno t fly . 
But compare d t o othe r animal s ma n ha s a  muc h bette r develope d brai n an d 

greater capacit y t o think . Ma n i s alway s i n quest , pushin g ahea d int o th e infinit y 
of time . Ma n i s alway s curious , alway s imaginin g thing s abou t th e universe , an d 
he ca n consolidat e th e result s o f his thinking an d findings . 
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Why doe s ma n nee d sleep ? Wha t make s hi m fal l asleep ? Ther e i s n o answe r 
just yet . Th e explanatio n tha t say s man's brain cell s need res t ha s been rule d out . 
Even those who are regularly in a  state o f rest fee l drows y from tim e to time. Eve n 
in sleep , ou r brain cell s do not sto p working . 

Scientists have long discovered tha t when somebod y i s asleep his eyeballs mov e 
rapidly an d irregularly . Thus , th e sleepin g stat e o f ma n i s no t a  'restfu l state' , a s 
people ofte n think , bu t a  stat e o f busy 'motion' . I n th e 'motion ' o f sleep , dream s 
appear. 

Some scientist s argu e tha t th e kin d o f sleep i n which th e sleeper' s eyeball s ar e 
engaged i n fas t motio n ca n produc e a  regula r stimulus , an d thi s ca n driv e th e 
sleeper's centra l nervou s syste m int o a  stat e o f alertness , cautionin g hi m agains t 
the hostilitie s o f th e outsid e world . Primitiv e me n livin g i n cave s mus t b e aler t 
even i n sleep , becaus e th e bod y mus t no t fal l aslee p completel y an d becom e 
defenseless. Th e civilize d adul t man toda y does not ente r int o a  'restful state ' whe n 
he sleeps , presumabl y becaus e h e ha s preserve d thi s instinc t t o 'sta y alert ' i n hi s 
long evolutio n dow n th e ages . 

When ma n i s asleep, th e pupil s o f his eye s become smaller , hi s blood pressur e 
drops, hi s puls e weakens , hi s sweatin g diminishe s an d hi s breathing slow s down . 
These ar e al l sign s o f retrea t an d self-defence . A n anima l i n hibernatio n show s 
the sam e symptoms . Slee p weaken s th e sleeper . B y keeping u p som e 'motion ' i n 
sleep, ma n i s actually revealing his unwillingness t o fal l sleep . 

In daytim e ma n move s about , stand s o r walks , an d onl y hi s tw o fee t an d te n 
toes touc h th e ground . A t nigh t h e lie s dow n t o sleep , an d the n hi s whol e bod y 
rests o n th e ground . I t i s durin g slee p tha t h e i s neares t an d closes t t o th e earth . 
Man's reluctanc e t o slee p make s hi m loo k u p t o th e sky , an d the n h e wishe s h e 
can fly . However , ma n cannot  fly . 

The butterfly i s an insec t tha t ca n fly . 
And s o Zhuang-z i dreame d tha t h e wa s a  butterfly. Thi s fable , showin g man' s 

desire t o resis t sleep , i s an expressio n o f the unconsciou s dee p within him . 

Biological Clock 

A clock i s ticking awa y in the body o f our Monsieu r Consul . 
A clock i s also ticking away in the body o f Madame, th e Consul' s wife . 
These clock s ar e biological clocks . Peopl e slee p an d wak e an d wak e an d slee p 
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every day . Apparently thi s mysterious cycl e is controlled by some kind o f biological 
clock, an d i s no t jus t a  resul t o f fatigue . Lik e al l man-mad e clock s an d watches , 
this biologica l cloc k insid e th e huma n bod y imitate s th e earth' s self-rotation . 
Scientists believe tha t this clock , whic h control s man' s sleep , runs by 'taggin g after ' 
the movemen t o f th e earth' s self-rotation , probabl y b y mean s o f som e biologica l 
rather tha n mechanica l vibration . Tha t i s why man' s slee p ca n synchroniz e wit h 
the night-and-da y cycl e o f the world . 

It is now time t o sleep in the town o f Fertillia, twelve o'clock midnight . Althoug h 
most animal s living on thi s planet nee d sleep , no t al l of them slee p a t night . Som e 
nocturnal creatures , lik e th e rat , slee p i n dar k hole s durin g th e day , an d whe n 
night fall s an d i t i s safe t o look aroun d fo r foo d the y automaticall y wak e up . Man , 
on the contrary , i s a diurnal creature . H e moves abou t i n the daytime , an d a t nigh t 
he goe s to slee p i n dar k surroundings . 

Tonight Monsieu r an d Madam e have returned t o their consula r residence rathe r 
late. Th e biologica l clock s i n thei r bodie s tel l the m i t i s bedtime , an d Monsieu r 
has bee n yawnin g incessantly . I n a  shor t whil e th e tw o ar e i n bed , on e o n eac h 
side, an d Monsieu r i s soon snorin g awa y gently . 

Though Monsieu r an d hi s wif e eac h ha s a  biological cloc k regulatin g th e tim e 
of sleep , thei r clock s happe n t o be different . Monsieu r i s alread y asleep , snorin g 
gently, bu t Madam e i s not . Sh e has switche d o n the ligh t and , leanin g o n the bed , 
is reading a  ne w magazin e sen t fro m home . Th e cloc k insid e he r i s a  slo w clock , 
and a t nigh t sh e doesn' t fee l sleep y a t al l unti l wa y pas t midnight . He r husband' s 
clock i s much faster , a n he i s usually yawning heavily by eleve n o'clock . 

The couple we have here ar e not from Fertilli a originally. They are from France , 
and ar e her e i n a n officia l capacity . O n ou r globe , Franc e i s i n th e west , whil e 
Fertillia i s in th e east . When th e su n shine s o n France , i t is night tim e i n Fertillia , 
and whe n Fertilli a get s th e overhea d su n Franc e i s in darkness . Whe n th e coupl e 
first arrive d i n Fertilli a the y wer e badl y hi t b y th e tim e differenc e betwee n th e 
two places , an d didn' t kno w whe n t o fal l aslee p an d whe n t o sta y awake . The n 
gradually they adjuste d themselves . 

Tonight th e coupl e has attende d a  dinner part y an d then a n opera , showin g u p 
as guest s o f honour . A  lo t o f concert s ar e hel d i n th e Cit y Hall . Ther e ar e pian o 
recitals an d violi n recitals , an d th e peopl e wh o g o ar e usuall y foreigners . No t to o 
many loca l peopl e sho w u p there , bein g unaccustome d t o foreig n musi c an d th e 
stiff, dressed-u p ambience . Fertillian s have thei r ow n favorit e theatrica l hangouts . 
They lov e t o g o t o a  Fertillia n oper a a t th e theatr e dresse d i n comfortabl e casua l 
wear. Th e ticket s ar e inexpensive , an d th e aria s ar e sun g i n lyric s whic h ca n b e 
easily understood, an d durin g the performanc e talkin g an d eatin g ar e permitted . 
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Just a s th e native s sta y awa y fro m foreig n musi c an d th e Cit y Hall , th e 
foreigners livin g i n thi s tow n avoi d th e theatre s wher e Fertillia n opera s ar e 
performed. Indeed , becaus e o f th e languag e barrier , i t i s quit e impossibl e fo r 
foreigners t o understand th e loca l shows . Bu t finall y a  local oper a i s stage d i n th e 
City Hall . A Fertillian dram a connoisseu r wh o knows the foreigners ' languag e ha s 
picked a  wor k an d mad e a  translatio n an d adaptatio n o f th e lyric s an d dialogue , 
and the resul t i s a foreign-language loca l opera. I t so happens tha t the Roya l Consor t 
of the Countr y o f Englan d i s stoppin g ove r i n Fertilli a o n hi s gran d tour , an d th e 
authorities decid e t o presen t a  Fertillia n oper a i n th e Cit y Hall , t o giv e Hi s Roya l 
Highness a  glimps e o f somethin g different . Consul s o f othe r countrie s ar e als o 
invited t o th e performance , an d wha t the y se e tha t nigh t i s Zhuang-zi's  Butterfly 
Dream. 

Testing the  Wife's  Fidelity 

Back i n he r ow n country , Madam e Consu l ha s see n many , man y operas , bu t a 
Fertillian oper a sun g i n a  foreig n languag e i s a  firs t tim e fo r her . Sh e find s th e 
gongs an d drum s tha t las t fro m star t t o finis h a  bit to o loud , bu t sh e reall y like s 
the th e actors ' an d actresses ' costumes . Al l those flowin g sil k robe s an d elaborat e 
coiffures! An d wha t a  strang e stor y fo r a n opera ! A man calle d Zhuang-z i wante d 
to tes t hi s wife an d se e whethe r sh e wa s faithfu l t o him. O f all things he coul d do , 
he chos e t o slee p i n a  coffin , pretendin g t o be dead . Nex t h e disguise d himsel f a s 
another man , an d mad e lov e t o his wife unde r tha t disguise . As a  result , hi s wife , 
having gaine d wha t sh e though t wa s a  new lover , agree d t o take a n ax e an d hac k 
open he r husband' s coffin . 

The interprete r explain s that Zhuang-z i was a real characte r fro m history . Whe n 
his wif e died , h e bea t o n a n earthe n basi n an d burst int o song . Th e ma n wa s als o 
a write r o f essays . H e ha d ha d a  dream , h e wrote , an d i n tha t drea m h e wa s a 
butterfly tha t flittere d abou t quit e happily . I n fac t h e wa s a  philosopher , an d th e 
story abou t hi s testin g hi s wif e wa s mad e u p b y late r people , th e interprete r 
explains t o Monsieur an d Madame . 

'Philosophers hav e suc h a  strange wa y o f looking a t things, ' Monsieur remarks . 
'I say , hi s wif e mus t b e quit e unattractive , t o mak e hi m drea m o f bein g a 

butterfly,' say s a  fashionably dresse d lady . 'Dear , dear , wh y ar e me n s o suspiciou s 
about thei r wives ? Can' t they trus t the m a t all? ' 
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Now Monsieur i s fast asleep . Madame doe s som e mor e readin g an d reflect s o n 
the oper a they have see n that evening , but sh e just doesn' t fee l sleepy . She switche s 
off the littl e bedside lamp , put s o n her dressin g gown an d goe s ou t to the balcony , 
closing th e Frenc h window s behin d her . A t tha t momen t sh e catche s sigh t o f 
something flying pas t outside , not far fro m th e balcony. The objec t i s floating pas t i n 
seemingly weightless motion . I t is not luminous, an d does not make an y noise. Now 
it is getting neare r an d mor e visible , an d wha t doe s sh e see ? L o and behold, i t is a 
flying carpet , an d i t looks exactly like the drawing s sh e has seen i n pictur e books! 

'Pierre! Pierre!' sh e yells , pushing ope n the Frenc h window s again . 
'What's the matter? ' 
By the tim e Monsieu r ha s ru n barefoo t ou t o n t o the balcony, h e onl y see s hi s 

wife strainin g he r nec k an d starin g int o th e sky , pointin g a t th e distan t stars . H e 
cannot figur e ou t wha t ha s happened , an d think s mayb e sh e ha s ha d a  strang e 
dream an d calle d him u p fro m hi s sleep . 

'A flying carpet , Pierre , a  flying carpet ! I  just sa w a  flying carpet! ' 
However, Monsieu r canno t se e any flying object . H e puts his ar m gentl y roun d 

her shoulders , bu t sh e i s extremel y excited , an d wit h th e hel p o f wil d gesture s 
proceeds t o tel l him wha t sh e has seen . 

'It's s o strange ! A carpet tha t flies ! I t cam e thi s way fro m u p front , an d fle w u p 
and went awa y in that direction ! There seeme d t o be somebod y o n it , but I  couldn' t 
see very clearly . I t was too fas t an d too sudden. ' 

'My dear Eva , you'v e been readin g science fictio n again. ' 
'But I  di d se e a  flyin g carpet . Someon e wa s o n it , probabl y a  woman. Sh e wa s 

wearing somethin g lik e the heroine' s outfi t i n tonight's opera , somethin g light an d 
flowing an d very soft. ' 

'You've see n an d heard to o man y strang e storie s tonight . A  carpet tha t ca n fly ? 
A woma n sittin g o n it , fro m ancien t times ? Thos e storie s hav e reall y go t t o you , 
that philosopher' s wife , tha t flyin g butterfly. And , what' s more , we'v e just been t o 
the Fertilli a Air Show last week. The peopl e here have neve r see n airplane s before , 
you know. ' 

'Uh-huh, thre e day s i n a  row, terribl y windy , an d ther e wa s a  drizzle . Pit y th e 
plane didn' t manag e t o take of f 

'That's right . You were to o keen t o see i t get into the air . And guess what? Tha t 
carpet exhibitio n w e wen t t o th e othe r day . That' s it ! You r head' s stil l ful l o f 
airplanes an d carpets! ' 
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Principles 

To som e people , goin g t o bed a t nigh t i s no t suc h a  great thing , because the y ca n 
find better thing s to do . The Directo r o f Fertillia Observator y i s one o f these people . 
He ma y tuc k i n earl y whe n i t i s fogg y o r cloud y o r actuall y rainin g outside , bu t 
how ca n he g o to bed o n a  cloudless nigh t like this , when th e ai r i s cool and breez y 
and the nigh t sk y looks almost transparent? Righ t now he i s inside his planetarium , 
glued t o his telescope , watchin g th e stars . 

The directo r ha s a  frien d wh o als o dislike s goin g t o be d a t night . Bu t h e isn' t 
staying u p fo r star-watching . H e like s t o stud y al l kinds o f scientifi c matters , an d 
he als o loves to shar e hi s opinions with others . At this moment , whe n th e directo r 
is gazing a t the stars , thi s frien d i s writing a  paper o n the phenomeno n o f 'flight' . 

Our write r begins hi s paper by posing a  question: Why do some things mad e b y 
man hav e th e abilit y to fly like birds and insects? Which principles o f flight d o the y 
rely on ? With this a s a  star t he pour s ou t his views, an d doe s no t fee l a  bit drowsy . 

First Principle of  Flight: The Hydrogen  Balloon 
Why i s i t possible t o sen d a  hydrogen balloon o r a  hot-air balloon int o th e sky ? 

The explanatio n lie s i n th e buoyan t forc e o f air . Th e buoyan t forc e o f a n objec t 
can b e reduce d unti l i t become s lighte r tha n th e buoyanc y o f air . Th e huma n 
body ha s a  buoyan t forc e tha t i s heavie r tha n tha t o f air , an d tha t i s wh y ma n 
cannot ris e int o th e ai r an d fly . However , whe n ma n land s o n th e moon , th e 
buoyant forc e o f his body undergoe s a  change . Whe n h e take s on e ste p forward , 
he feel s incredibl y ligh t an d experience s somethin g simila r t o flying . B y the sam e 
principle th e Kong-min g lantern* wa s invented by ancien t peopl e an d successfull y 
launched int o th e air . Th e eagl e i s a  heav y bird , an d require s a  lo t o f ho t ai r t o 
rise int o the air . 

Second Principle of  Flight: The Airplane 
Why i s i t possibl e fo r a n airplan e o r helicopte r t o ris e int o th e air ? The reaso n 

lies i n th e lift , o r elevatin g force , create d whe n th e wing s o f a n airplan e mov e 
against a n ai r current . Al l flyin g creature s hav e wings , an d by contras t man , wh o 
is born withou t wings , canno t fly . 

At this poin t i n hi s pape r ou r write r pause s an d put s dow n hi s pen . H e take s a 
sip o f coffee , whic h h e alway s prepare s befor e h e sit s dow n t o writ e something . 
In thi s world lovers o f coffee ar e legion , an d whe n the y d o not wan t t o g o to slee p 
or canno t fal l aslee p a t nigh t the y rel y o n coffe e t o hel p the m resis t sleep . Afte r 
some coffe e ou r write r pick s u p hi s pe n again . Tonigh t hi s writin g i s goin g ver y 
smooth. H e is , so to speak , inspired . 
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The directo r o f the observator y neve r drink s coffee . H e doesn' t nee d coffe e t o 
resist sleep . H e neve r fall s int o sleep' s tra p becaus e th e star s ar e a n infinit e 
attraction t o hi m an d h e neve r get s tire d o f them . Th e sk y i s wonderfull y clea r 
tonight. Th e directo r hasn' t discovere d an y extraordinar y star , bu t h e ha s spotte d 
a little come t thoug h i t i s not wha t h e i s after . Suddenl y th e telephon e rings . Wh o 
can be callin g a t this time o f night ? 

'Hello, i s that Fertilli a Observatory? ' 
'Yes, an d why ar e you callin g us? ' 
'Well, it' s like this. ' 
'What?' 
'Just now , ove r th e roo f o f our house .  . .' 
'Well?' 
'There wa s a  thing there , a  very big thing that ca n fly. ' 
'What kind o f thing? ' 
'Something tha t looked like a  big towel. ' 
'Probably it' s a  towel fro m th e house opposit e —  hung ou t to dr y and go t blown 

over t o your side. ' 
Our write r carrie s o n with his principles o f flight . 
Third Principle  of  Flight The  Rocket 
Our futur e worl d wil l be th e hom e o f many rocket s an d guide d missiles . Wh y 

are suc h object s capabl e o f flying int o th e air ? The answe r lie s i n th e principl e o f 
jet propulsion . I n a n air-bas e al l th e rocket s ar e parke d o n th e groun d wit h thei r 
heads pointin g toward s th e sky . Th e launchin g o f a  rocke t i s a  ver y spectacula r 
sight. Th e hea d o f th e rocke t rise s fro m th e groun d a t a  righ t angle , an d it s tai l 
gives of f a  powerfu l backward-streamin g flo w o f ga s amids t a  brigh t blaz e an d 
deafening noise . 

A Different  Kind  of  Flight 

By now ou r write r ha s com e t o his fourt h principle . 
Fourth Principle  of  Flight The  Tornado 
Why ar e houses , chairs , tables , trees , barns an d buffaloes al l suddenly flyin g i n 

the sky ? The answe r lie s i n th e tornad o principle . A  tornado ca n g o a s fas t a s 200 
metres pe r second , an d th e ai r pressur e a t it s centr e i s only 2 0 percent o f norma l 
air pressure . A s th e ai r curren t swirl s faste r an d faster , i t produce s a  centrifuga l 
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force, an d th e ai r pressur e i n th e centr e get s lower an d lower . S o when a  tornad o 
comes along , houses , trees , barn s an d buffaloe s ar e al l swep t int o th e sky . An d 
the caus e here i s the violentl y rotating ai r an d atmospheri c pressure . 

The coffe e o n the tabl e i s already his secon d cup . Our write r take s anothe r sip , 
and carrie s o n with his writing . 

Fifth Principle  of  Flight The  Flying  Carpet 
Why is a flying carpe t abl e to fly? I f there i s a tornado, the n i t is probably blown 

into th e sk y by th e tornado . Bu t i f there i s no wind , wh y i s the carpe t abl e t o fly ? 
Here w e com e t o the fift h principl e o f flight: th e magi c o f myth . 

It i s true , floo r carpet s o r hangin g tapestrie s ar e abl e t o fl y because ther e i s a 
fifth principl e o f flight. Thi s i s a different kin d o f flying, on e tha t relie s o n certai n 
outside forces . A t thi s poin t ou r write r put s dow n hi s pen , stop s writin g fo r th e 
time being , an d reache s hi s han d ou t fo r hi s coffee . Uh-oh , h e ha s knocke d ove r 
the cu p o f coffee, an d the dar k flui d i s spilt on to the writing paper. Th e dar k stain s 
immediately sprea d ove r th e writte n words , leavin g just th e phras e 'th e magica l 
power o f myth ' stil l visible . Feelin g luck y tha t h e ha s no t knocke d ove r th e in k 
pot, h e quickl y salvage s th e writin g paper , brushe s th e coffe e fro m it , an d take s a 
cleaning clot h fro m th e kitchen . Havin g moppe d th e pape r dry , h e return s t o th e 
kitchen t o rinse the cloth . Jus t when he i s doing that, he catche s sigh t of somethin g 
flying pas t outsid e th e kitche n window . What' s that ? he wonders . Th e thin g ha s a 
flat, thi n shap e an d doesn' t see m t o hav e wings . Fo r sure , it' s a  carpet . Goo d 
heavens, h e cries , A flying carpet ! 

The directo r o f the observator y i s looking at the starr y sk y and enjoyin g himsel f 
when th e telephon e ring s again . It' s strange , wh y a m I  gettin g s o man y call s 
tonight? The cal l is from hi s friend, th e on e who is taking a flying journey o n paper . 

'Did you se e that? ' 
'See what? ' 
'Outside m y kitche n window. ' 
'What?' 
'A flying carpet! ' 
'What?' 
'A flying carpet! ' 
'A flying carpet? ' 
'A carpet tha t flies. ' 
'You must be kidding . Mayb e .  . .' 
'Maybe what? ' 
'Maybe it' s Hello's Comet.' * 
'I kno w wha t a  come t look s like . It' s bright an d shining , an d i t ha s a  long tai l 
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trailing behind it . Bu t th e thin g I  sa w just no w wasn' t shining , an d i t hasn' t go t a 
bright silver y tail . It' s fla t an d thi n an d square-shaped . An d i t ca n fly . It' s a  flyin g 
carpet!' 

'Are you stil l writing that pape r o n the princple s o f flight? Hav e you gon e craz y 
and half-blin d wit h al l tha t writing ? Ho w ca n yo u sa y ther e ar e flyin g carpet s i n 
this world? ' 

Tm no t asking you whether ther e ar e flying carpet s in this world. I'm just askin g 
you whethe r yo u hav e see n a  flyin g carpet . If  yo u haven't , forge t it , ba d luck . 
Frankly, yo u sta y glued to your telescope da y and nigh t an d you onl y look a t thing s 
that ar e very very fa r away , ultr a ultra fa r away , an d yet you canno t se e somethin g 
that i s right nex t t o you o r right i n fron t o f you. ' 

'Oh c'mon , wha t ar e yo u talkin g about ? I' m th e directo r o f a n astronomica l 
observatory. Astronom y i s the stud y o f heavenly bodies —  thei r movements , thei r 
interaction, thei r physica l conditions , an d their whys and hows. Have you mistake n 
me fo r directo r o f a  meteorologica l statio n tha t studie s th e earth' s atmospheri c 
layer? O r mayb e yo u thin k F m directo r o f a  verandah o n a  privat e vill a wh o jus t 
stands ther e al l da y lookin g a t flower s an d tree s an d street s an d peopl e an d kite s 
and pigeons ? O r mayb e yo u thin k I' m th e directo r o f th e Observator y o f 
Imagination i n Dreamland? ' 

'Well, well , I' m sorry . I  went to o fa r just now. ' 
'Alright, alright , I' m sorr y I  sounded nasty. ' 

Garments for  the  Earth 

As more an d mor e peopl e floc k t o Fertilli a to do business, al l kinds o f rare foreig n 
goods ar e graduall y findin g thei r wa y int o th e loca l markets , an d i t i s n o longe r 
necessary t o orde r the m al l the wa y fro m abroad . Recently , a  foreig n hong * wit h 
premises o n Flyin g Earth Boulevar d has sponsored a  carpet sale s exhibition . Man y 
beautiful carpet s ar e shippe d ove r fro m th e Countr y o f Persi a b y merchant s fo r 
this occasion , an d antiqu e carpet s ar e als o pu t o n display . Th e promotiona l talk s 
and lectures , presente d b y experts , ar e ver y interesting . Everyon e wh o turn s u p 
gets a  beautiful brochur e printe d wit h informatio n abou t thes e wonderfu l carpets , 
even thoug h he ma y no t be buying anything . 

Many mus t hav e com e t o th e exhibition , fo r i n les s tha n thre e day s hal f th e 
items ar e alread y sold . Th e antiqu e carpet s ar e fo r viewin g onl y an d no t fo r sale , 
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and ever y da y a  carpe t specialis t wil l be there , assiste d b y a n interpreter , t o giv e 
short lectures o n these carpet s t o the viewers . 

Ladies an d gentlemen , le t m e dra w you r attentio n t o a  plac e calle d Badzere , 
which i s high u p o n th e norther n slope s o f the Alta y Mountains . U p there , layer s 
of very thic k ic e cove r th e groun d al l yea r round , s o object s burie d undergroun d 
are ver y wel l preserved . Fo r example , loo k a t thi s artefact . Thi s i s actuall y th e 
world's oldes t carpet , an d i t was excavated fro m th e are a we ar e now talking about . 
The interprete r i s a  local guy , an d ever y tim e h e say s 'carpet ' h e pronounce s th e 
word a s 'jin',  i n Fertillia n dialect . 

Look at this carpet , ladie s and gentlemen . It s edges are decorate d wit h fiv e row s 
of differen t designs . Th e firs t an d th e fift h row s consis t o f re d square s wit h bir d 
and anima l motifs . Th e secon d ro w ha s a  re d backgroun d o n whic h yo u ca n se e 
saddled horses woven i n green an d me n wove n i n yellow. The men , wearin g hats , 
are eithe r ridin g o r walkin g besid e th e horses . Thei r dresse s an d accessorie s an d 
the horses ' ornament s an d saddle s ar e wove n wit h grea t finenes s an d delicacy . 
The thir d ro w i s embellishe d wit h four-petalle d persimmon-bu d patterns . Th e 
fourth ro w show s a  gree n backgroun d o n whic h ar e re d deer , th e deer' s bodie s 
dappled with yellow plum-blossom spot s and their heads crowne d with great golde n 
horns. Th e centra l par t o f th e carpe t ha s a  re d backgroun d superimpose d wit h 
yellow-and-green four-petalle d flower s an d crocke t pattern s se t i n interlinke d 
squares. Th e whol e carpe t glow s wit h brillian t colours , an d it s vivi d pictoria l 
elements ar e a  good reflection o f how nomadi c tribe s lived i n ancien t times . 

Yes, thi s gentlema n i s right . Th e mos t beautifu l carpet s i n th e worl d ar e thos e 
produced by ou r country . Ou r people ador e flowers , an d they ofte n weav e a  whol e 
garden int o a  carpet . Th e garde n ha s littl e pond s an d interlacin g canal s i n it , an d 
you'll se e fis h swimming , lilie s i n bloom , luxurian t tree s an d shrubs , an d 
nightingales singin g o n th e boughs . A s fo r th e edges , the y ar e line d wit h cluster s 
of fleur-de-lys. A  carpe t i s portable, an d i t is thus a  movable garden . 

You're righ t —  whe n th e Persia n peopl e mak e carpets , a  leader wil l chan t ou t 
the orde r o f th e colour s t o be used . Th e carpet-weaver s ti e eac h kno t wit h grea t 
care, an d the y ca n ti e nin e hundre d knot s i n a n hour . O n th e average , 32 0 knot s 
are made o n on e squar e inc h o f carpet. As the stor y goes, Pete r the Grea t o f Russi a 
once gav e a  carpe t t o th e Hapsbur g king s a s a  present , an d tha t carpe t actuall y 
had 78 3 knot s t o th e squar e inch . O f al l Persia n carpets , th e Polonais e carpets * 
are th e grandest . A  Polonaise carpe t i s inlaid wit h gol d an d silve r threads , whic h 
explains it s brilliant lustre . I t has a  big elaborat e medallio n i n th e centre , an d th e 
edges ar e line d wit h broad row s o f patterns wove n s o miraculously tha t a n entir e 
Portuguese armad a ca n b e depicte d amids t extremel y intricat e flora l patterns . 
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Today n o artisa n ca n produc e suc h carpets , an d w e can' t fin d tha t kin d o f 
craftsmanship anymore . You see , the firs t stag e o f human civilizatio n began whe n 
primitive peopl e discovere d fir e an d learne d t o coo k foo d wit h it . The n carpet s 
appeared, markin g th e distinctio n betwee n th e nomadi c tribe s an d th e savages . 
The savag e peopl e didn' t g o beyond usin g leave s an d anima l ski n t o cove r thei r 
bodies, bu t th e nomadi c tribe s discovere d th e know-ho w o f weaving. Th e earlies t 
carpets wer e mad e b y crushin g an d pressin g sheep' s wool , an d di d no t hav e an y 
warp an d weft , bu t late r peopl e develope d th e skil l o f weaving carpet s wit h war p 
and wef t an d tyin g woollen knot s o n t o them . 

Why does mankind keep o n making carpets? Apart from th e Persians , who thin k 
of thei r carpet s a s movabl e gardens , th e othe r peopl e al l emphasiz e on e poin t i n 
their answer s t o this question : We make carpet s s o as to protec t ou r ski n fro m th e 
cold and damp . Ah, but th e origina l idea o f having carpet s i s much mor e tha n that . 
We mak e carpet s because w e wan t t o protec t th e earth . Carpet s ar e th e garment s 
we mak e fo r th e earth . Jus t think : ma n walk s abou t o n th e earth ; h e grow s crop s 
on it , h e rear s animals , h e lives , h e breathes , an d th e eart h give s ma n abundan t 
blessings i n th e for m o f rich forest s an d gree n pasture s an d fertil e land . Fo r thes e 
reasons, how ca n ma n no t love and car e fo r th e earth ? That i s why when h e walk s 
man shoul d pu t hi s fee t o n pebble d road s an d no t trampl e o n th e grass ; an d tha t 
is why ma n shoul d d o his best to clean u p the factor y chimney s an d preven t blac k 
smoke fro m pollutin g the wood s an d forests . 

Man weave s a  carpe t an d sit s an d sleep s o n it . H e doe s s o because the n th e 
soil wil l be les s easil y eroded , an d hi s ow n bod y swea t wil l no t caus e th e soi l t o 
acidify s o badly. Th e dus t an d dir t i n th e air , too , wil l no t fal l directl y o n th e fac e 
of th e earth . Becaus e ma n respect s an d love s th e earth , h e ha s wove n th e mos t 
beautiful o f garments fo r it s sake . 

Holland- Water 

At this shop calle d Fa & Sons, * which sell s holland-water, * the owner-cum-manage r 
gets u p ver y earl y i n th e mornin g t o atten d t o business , an d goe s t o be d reall y 
early too . Likewise , al l th e famil y member s an d shophand s follo w sui t an d tuc k 
in early . Non e o f them ha s see n a  flyin g carpe t fl y back an d fort h ove r th e tow n 
of Fertrillia , no t o n an y night . Th e sho p open s ver y early . Th e wholesal e peopl e 
bring back th e empt y bottles stacke d i n boxes, an d th e smal l retailer s hau l th e re -
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filled bottles o n to their handcarts . The shophands ar e variously engage d i n fillin g 
the bottles , pastin g th e labels , doin g th e account s an d lugging an d puttin g awa y 
the ic e blocks. Apparently th e whole o f Fa & Sons, eve n th e cats , ar e particularl y 
busy a s long as it is summer-time . 

Though huma n being s ar e blessed wit h eyesight , the y sometime s mis s seein g 
things, an d they canno t possibl y see all the things that are happening i n the world . 
In th e whol e o f Fertillia , onl y a  few people hav e declare d seein g a  flyin g carpet . 
Many Fertillian s hav e gon e t o bed earl y tha t nigh t becaus e th e biological clock s 
inside the m ar e ticking fast , an d some neve r loo k up at the sky at all because the y 
prefer t o concentrate o n things o n the ground. Th e few who say they hav e see n a 
flying carpe t canno t eve n convinc e thei r ow n friends an d relatives. Who knows if 
they haven' t been deceive d by their ow n eyes or by some wil d fantasy ? 

Fa & Sons is an old shop on Fertile Water Street , an d it has been sellin g holland -
water fo r man y years . Th e drink i s certainly nothin g mor e tha n a  smal l bottl e o f 
aerated water , ye t quit e a  lot of people ar e fon d o f it. The peopl e o f Fertillia ar e 
tea-drinkers b y tradition . Ho w pleasurable i t is to have a  leisurely cu p of hot tea 
after a  meal ! I n th e earl y mornin g th e teahouse s i n tow n ar e al l packe d wit h 
customers. Jus t si t dow n a t th e tabl e an d orde r a  bowl o f tea an d two dishe s o f 
dim-sum an d neve r min d wh o know s whom , befor e hal f a  cu p o f tea i s brewe d 
everyone wil l b e chattin g awa y abou t anythin g unde r th e sun . I f you belong t o 
this generation , yo u are likely to be more war y abou t holland-water . 

'That icy cold stuff , you'l l get ill drinking it, ' says Customer A. 
'So sweet —  i t generates phlegm, ' echoe s Custome r B. 
But young peopl e an d kids lik e th e drin k an d even ge t addicted t o it . Fertilli a 

is changin g ever y day . Strange ne w things kee p poppin g up , especially o n Flyin g 
Earth Boulevard where you can be absolutely stunned by the great variety of people 
and merchandis e yo u see. Holland-water i s one of the new things which has caught 
on. A t firs t th e busines s i s no t s o spectacular , bu t i t ha s graduall y picke d up . 
Foreigners ar e especiall y fon d o f it, because the y d o not go to the tea-houses an d 
would rather stic k to their swee t tea and something called coffee whic h has a bitter-
sweet taste . The y ar e use d t o drinkin g col d beverages , an d o n Flyin g Eart h 
Boulevard they ca n get something calle d beer whic h has bubbles in it and is served 
icy cold . Holland-wate r i s a  favourit e drin k fo r th e foreigner s probabl y becaus e 
they ar e used to drinking sweet , col d and bubbly stuff . 

Do Fertillian peopl e drin k holland-water? Actually many o f them do , especiall y 
the resident s living midway up the hill in the Mid-Levels area . Eithe r because the y 
are ver y westernize d i n life-style , o r because the y ar e kee n t o kee p u p wit h th e 
trends, thes e peopl e drin k holland-wate r too . How 'modern' an d chic i t is to trea t 
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your visitor s t o a  fe w bottles o f the drink ! I t i s also a  good topi c fo r conversation . 
Just loo k a t th e bottl e itself , wit h it s pointe d bottom an d tha t glas s marbl e inside . 
Some peopl e eve n us e these bottles fo r decor . 

Most o f th e holland-wate r produce d b y F a &  Son s i s distribute d t o th e bi g 
compradore stores * an d th e smalle r store s o n Flyin g Eart h Boulevard . Th e 
wholesale figure s ar e big, an d retai l business i s not bad either . Peopl e ofte n driv e 
down fro m th e Mid-Level s t o F a &  Sons in honk-hon k car s an d buy holland-wate r 
by th e cases . It' s a  nic e col d drin k fo r a  ho t summe r day , an d outsid e th e sho p 
you ca n often se e som e custome r sippin g a  bottle whil e chattin g with the manager . 
It's both business an d socializing . 

Fa &  Sons i s onl y ope n seve n t o eigh t month s o f the year . Whe n th e weathe r 
gets cooler , the y wil l sto p makin g holland-water . Wh o stil l want s col d drink s i n 
the chill y months ? Thos e wh o stil l com e t o bu y regardles s o f th e seaso n ar e al l 
foreigners. I n summer-tim e F a &  Sons makes holland-wate r a s ferociously a s bees 
make honey , the n i n winter al l that watery loo k is gone, an d n o on e washes bottle s 
or paste s label s o r operate s th e hand-hel d bottlin g machine s anymore . Th e hal t 
brings th e business int o a  sor t o f winter hibernation , bu t som e comprador e store s 
still nee d holland-water , an d s o the stoc k kep t sinc e autum n i s released bi t by bi t 
on wholesale , bu t non e o f i t i s sol d a t th e shop . Then , whe n sprin g return s an d 
the insect s sti r fro m thei r sleep, * th e machine s ar e hear d again , rumblin g awa y 
noisily in F a &  Sons. 

Moros * 

During th e winte r month s F a &  Son s doe s no t sel l holland-water , bu t i t i s stil l 
open fo r business . Wha t kin d o f business? Well , i t al l depend s o n wha t fancifu l 
ideas th e shophand s com e u p with . Ever y winte r th e boss let s these guy s ru n th e 
shop an d tak e whateve r profi t the y ca n make . Som e o f them wil l retur n t o thei r 
native village s fo r th e Luna r Ne w Yea r famil y reunion , bu t other s wil l remai n i n 
the sho p t o ear n mor e money . I n winte r al l sort s o f activities ca n be see n outsid e 
Fa &  Sons. It' s a  differen t pictur e ever y year , an d th e business ma y eve n chang e 
from mont h t o month , becaus e th e shophand s ar e allowe d t o d o whateve r the y 
like. 

On som e occasion s the y se t u p a  congee-'n-cake s stan d outsid e th e shop , an d 
on othe r occasion s the y sel l frie d eggplant s an d octopu s o r stewe d beancur d an d 
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pig's liver an d kidney. At one tim e they eve n have little chicks , duckling s an d bab y 
rabbits for sale . Then th e neighbour s star t getting curious . 'What' s Fa & Sons sellin g 
these days? ' the y ofte n ask . Severa l year s i n a  row, th e sho p i s simpl y rente d ou t 
to peopl e fo r short-ter m businesses , s o fo r a  whil e yo u wil l se e workme n insid e 
the sho p makin g cotto n fluf f b y teasin g cotto n wit h bows , an d anothe r tim e yo u 
will se e peopl e makin g umbrellas . 

Then conie s a  rathe r specia l year . Al l o f a  sudden , t o people' s surprise , hal f 
the sho p i s take n u p b y good s rarel y see n i n Fertillia . On e loo k a t th e thing s o n 
the wall s an d th e floo r an d yo u ca n tel l tha t they'r e rathe r special : coppe r teapot s 
with giraff e necks , glas s cup s shape d lik e th e figur e 8 , bale s o f fabri c wove n i n 
gold an d silve r threads , brocade d shoe s tha t loo k lik e littl e boats , an d the n ther e 
are carpet s an d rugs . Actually suc h items ar e no t absolutely rare i n Fertilli a because 
Fertillia i s a  gran d bazaar tha t ca n giv e you th e world' s mos t extraordinar y thing s 
as long as you know which corner s to look into, but to see them displaye d in Fertil e 
Water Stree t i s stil l rather unusual . 

Naturally som e Fertillian s know where suc h rar e an d od d things ca n be found , 
but suc h peopl e ar e few . Th e vendor s ar e odd , an d s o ar e th e searchers . Th e 
vendors ar e od d i n tha t the y ar e no t origina l inhabitant s o f Fertilli a bu t India n 
people fro m abroad , wit h dar k skin , big eyes , bearded face s an d heads wrapped i n 
white turbans . They are quit e differen t fro m th e othe r foreigner s livin g in Fertilllia , 
and th e loca l people cal l them 'Moros' . 

What ha s brough t th e Moro s t o Fertillia ? The y haven' t com e her e a s traders t o 
do business. Rather , the y ar e employee s brought here by foreign traders , an d som e 
of the m ar e originall y seamen . I n Fertilli a thei r mai n occupatio n i s servin g a s 
watchmen an d guards for the banks, the warehouses, th e foreig n hong s o r the villa s 
up i n Mid-Levels . A s tim e passe s thes e peopl e hav e grow n ol d an d thei r familie s 
have als o com e over , an d s o the y congregat e o n tw o littl e sid e street s of f Flyin g 
Earth Boulevard , sellin g old things and indigenous product s fro m thei r nativ e land . 

Who i s looking fo r lignu m aloes , * curries, o r differen t kind s o f linen? Tel l hi m 
to loo k u p M r Moro , an d it'l l be easy . Th e Moro s hav e th e mos t attractiv e thing s 
for sal e —  ol d stuf f lik e hanging clocks , pocke t watches , jade bracelets , necklaces , 
hand-operated phonographs , musi c records , magazine s an d books . The y hav e bi g 
things suc h a s tables , chairs , bed s an d cabinet s an d smal l item s suc h a s meta l 
springs an d stee l wires , an d the y als o hav e broke n an d ruste d coppe r an d iro n 
ware an d extremel y beautifu l coloure d glas s lampshades . Provide d yo u hav e th e 
patience an d th e judgement , yo u stan d a  goo d chanc e o f acquirin g a  valuabl e 
seventeenth-century paintin g o r a  genuin e piec e o f eighteenth-centur y antiqu e 
from M r Moro's collection . 
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'What's F a &  Sons selling these days? ' 
'Oh, there' s a  Moro there, sellin g some Mor o things. ' 
This time th e informatio n i s not correct , because th e ma n wh o ha s se t up sho p 

at Fa &  Sons is not a  Moro, an d the things he sell s ar e no t indigenou s Mor o things . 
It's true , th e ma n i s a  foreigne r an d ha s big eyes , curl y hai r an d a  big beard, an d 
he i s no t wearin g th e kin d o f outfi t Fertillian s usuall y wear , s o n o wonde r peopl e 
are mistaken . Bu t on e thin g i s obviou s —  he doesn' t wea r a  whit e turba n o n hi s 
head. 

Two Crazy  Guys 

Even the neighbour s living on Fertil e Water Stree t rarely catch sigh t of the brother s 
called Wonson an d Twoson , becaus e thes e tw o me n neithe r liv e i n F a &  Sons no r 
stay in the sho p to help with the holland-wate r business . However , mos t resident s 
of Fertil e Wate r Distric t kno w tha t the y ar e M r Fa' s nephew s —  tha t is , the y ar e 
his brother's sons . The y liv e just a  little distanc e away , i n a  red-bric k hous e nea r 
the sea . Th e hous e use d t o b e inhabite d b y a  foreigner , bu t th e ma n ha s late r 
disappeared, an d no w the tw o Craz y Fa s are living there . 

This nickname, th e tw o Craz y Fas , is coined by the neighbour s i n Fertil e Wate r 
District because thos e wh o hav e see n th e brother s al l agre e tha t the y ar e utterl y 
crazy an d th e thing s the y d o ar e entirel y agains t commo n practice . Som e strang e 
stories eve n sa y that thes e tw o fella s sta y a t home al l day playing with bottles an d 
catching bugs and ants , having great fun but no t doing any work. Peopl e get curiou s 
when the y pas s b y th e red-bric k house , fo r th e mai n doo r i s alway s tightl y shu t 
and n o nois e ca n b e hear d fro m within . Eve n whe n the y pil e themselve s int o a 
human pyrami d an d loo k i n fro m hig h u p throug h a  windo w the y canno t se e 
anything, becaus e th e plac e i s just ful l o f holland-water glas s bottles an d appear s 
to be reall y a  storage place fo r F a & Sons' things. Yes, shophands have been spotte d 
carrying bottles awa y fro m here , an d i n winter th e bottled drink s which F a &  Sons 
has n o spac e fo r ar e kep t here . Ho w shal l w e pu t it ? Wonso n an d Twoso n ar e 
members o f the famil y doublin g up a s long-term watchme n guardin g the house i n 
which good s are stored . 

People generall y assum e tha t thes e tw o me n ar e slo w an d dum b an d simpl y 
do no t kno w ho w t o mak e holland-water , s o the y ar e sen t t o guar d th e house . I f 
you wai t here outsid e patientl y enoug h you migh t run int o them afte r all , because 
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they sometime s com e ou t t o th e ope n groun d a t th e bac k t o di g fo r earthworm s 
and tur n u p th e soil . Onc e the y hav e been see n crouchin g o n th e groun d playin g 
a catch-fro g game , thei r hand s an d fee t an d face s al l covere d wit h dirt , an d 
everywhere frog s ar e leaping about . 

But th e tw o Craz y Fa s wil l com e t o F a &  Son s tw o o r thre e time s a  yea r fo r 
family gatherin g o n th e importan t feas t day s an d Ne w Year' s Day . Whe n M r F a 
asks them t o com e ove r fo r dinner , they'l l come , but the y won' t bring an y frui t o r 
cakes. Onc e the y brough t alon g severa l long-horne d grasshopper s locke d u p i n a 
little cag e knitted i n fine bamboo strips , and onc e they brought a  bowl with a  doze n 
tadpoles swimmin g i n it . 

This year, a s usual, the brothers ar e invited to Fa & Sons' Winter Solstice dinner . 
They arriv e with two crickets kept in a chunk o f bamboo with the ope n en d blocked 
with cotto n wool , bu t there' s n o cla y bowl fo r stagin g a  cricke t fight . The y ar e a 
little surprise d t o see a  foreigner wit h curl y hair an d a  big beard outsid e F a &  Sons. 
It's th e merchan t wh o i s rentin g hal f th e sho p fo r thi s season , an d hi s nam e i s 
Faliyeh. Th e brother s ar e immediatel y attracte d b y th e thing s displaye d there , 
because the y have com e acros s many o f these thing s i n books but fo r th e firs t tim e 
here the y ar e seein g the rea l things . 

They examin e th e thing s i n tur n —  a  giraffe-necked silve r teapot , a  smal l glas s 
cup shape d lik e th e figur e 8 , som e smal l plates , an d brocaded shoe s tha t loo k lik e 
little boats . An d the n almos t simultaneousl y the y catc h sigh t o f a  carpe t hangin g 
on the wall , an d almos t simultaneousl y exclaim , 'Oh? ' 

'This carpe t o f yours, ca n i t fly? ' Wonson asks . 
'Is i t a  flying carpet? ' Twoson asks . 
'What flyin g carpet? ' ask s Mr Fa . 
Mr F a ha s neve r hear d o f somethin g calle d a  flyin g carpet , bu t Wonso n an d 

Twoson have . Th e brother s ar e grea t reader s o f fair y tales , an d the y hav e rea d 
about th e Countr y o f Persi a an d it s flyin g horse s an d flyin g carpets . I n fact , jus t 
the nigh t before, hearin g cricket s chirping , they have abandone d slee p and sneake d 
out t o th e bac k o f the house , intendin g t o hun t dow n th e littl e insects , an d ther e 
in fron t o f them, no t ver y fa r away , the y hav e see n a  square-shaped , flat-lookin g 
thing, flyin g no t ver y high u p i n th e sky , an d lookin g exactl y like th e drawing s i n 
the pictur e books . 

'Hm, flyin g carpet. ' say s Wonson . 
'A flying carpe t fo r sure. ' say s Twoson . 
'Ah, bu t ther e ar e n o mor e flyin g carpet s now, ' say s th e merchan t wit h curl y 

hair. 
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