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. Mrs. Lin Yutang
Intemmed by LIN YIN-FENG
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RS. Lin Yutang entered the hotel room. Her arma

were piled with smdl parcels of intriguing ahapea and
brightly printed wrappings. Her three girls dashed eager-
ly to relieve her of them. She sank gratefully on the bed
nearest the fan. “Your last day, and still shopping!” I
exclaimed. She nodded. ‘“But now it is all over, These
are only some small things I wanted for the children and
ourselves.”

1 watched silently while the eldest girl competently
delivered the accumulation of messages which had come
during her absence. Small Ah No and Mei Mei were busily
engaged exploring the wrappings around the little bundles,
Mrs. Lin turned her attention to them.

A large package disgorged five embroidered silk dress-
ing gowns of as many sizes. “Our others are not em-
broidered. I couldn’t resist these.” She helped the en-
raptured Mei Mei admire a big red dragon on the back.
Next, her capable fingers disclosed a gay box of trinkets.
She revealed three bracelets, daintily moulded with flowers,
“The small gold one for Mei Mei. The middle size, tipped

§  handed them to the Diggest gish  Twis i
inspected, tried and appRoved thein {reasnres.
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with biue, fior Al No. and the bi

was wron&ht with Jovely ladies. “Y. T .
them.” she dechwed. “Theve myst always be

for him also—And thie powder box fox m%%“ \ﬂ“vs%} :
match it.”

“These are alao mine” A long jade brooch ang m—
vings were handed to me. She stretched out 3 neat
“And this.” Lovely gveen jade set in yellow gold glowe 9{\
her finger. “Al bargains.” she reioiced. Like all women—
especially Chinese women—she cannot resist a bargain. Y.
T. insisted 1 showld have mere jade- He thinks mﬂ;mg 18
livelier againat a woman'a akin. So 1 like 10 please him."

This is true. We have shopped and disenssed rlothes
extensively together. Whether he is with ws ey not, his
likes and dialikes, his suggestions: and of parameunt im-
portance, He likes all women to be well dressed, and has
heen a pertinent obsepver of his wife's wamrghe

“Make sure she has everything she will need for such
a long stay away from Chma," he said one day whep we
were preparing for an all-day expedltmn She twu;kled
secretly at me. There was no need for further urging. She
loves the beautifyl heyrself. There is no danger of her
wardrobe being inadgguate for apy occasion.

Dr. Lin Yutang’ arrived after a crowded morning. He
was weary and steaming. His long white gown clung in
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'his messages, prompted ably by Mrs. Lin.
. Gptehing sight of the packages on the hed, he come to
; W&pﬁx&te “This for you.” She jndicated the silver hox.
~ “Loyely,” he traced the lines appreciatively. The children
Qcmrped around, describing the merits of each particulsr
¥ arhcle “Did you get the jade?” He asked suddenly. She
dlsplayed her rmg proudly. “Fine. You should have had
one long ago.”
trinkets.

Mrs. Lin emptied drawers and cupboards methodically,
finishing her packing. All the children helped, even Mei
Mei, who folded tiny frocks with grave portentousness. Dr.
Lin stood directly in front of the fan, describing his morn-
ing’s adventures minutely. He was soon dry, and helped
close the bags. “I'll lock these,” he decided, “then they'll
be ready for the baggage man.” Mrs. Lin produced a clean
silk gown. “Put this on, and go down to your friends. It
is cool there. We shall all follow quickly,” she directed.
“After lunch, you can come up and sleep awhile, until it is
time to go to the boat.” “I need it. It is weeks since I
had my sleep,” he regretted.

She helped the children don cool white gowns, with
gay flowers of red and blue to match their little plaited
sandals. “See if all the trunks and bags are locked,” she
told them. They ran around the twenty pieces quickly, and
discovered a bag still unlocked. ‘“I thought so,” she re-
marked, handing duplicate keys to them. They completed
the task thoroughly while she changed into a pretty beige
silk, with a leaf design heavily outlined in dark brown.
“Y.T. wanted me to wear this one. It is one of his favor-
ites,” she said.

In the air-cooled dining room, we found him chatting
with friends. Mrs. Lin seated the children at an adjoining
table. and ordered the meal. “He hates to order,” she ex-
plained. “I try to make everything as smooth as I can.
Then he is free to give all his time and energy to his work.
He is able to enjoy his friends better. When we were first
married, we studied together. There were many small
ways for me to make things easier for him. We had lots
of fun.”

“You agree admirably,” I ventured.

She tucked a napkin in Mei Mei’s neck. “We are both
fortunate. Sometimes, one is nervous, then the other is
patient. Lately we have been busy. Y.T. has had a lot of
work to complete. 1 have had to see to household matters.
It is not easy to break up a home. Furniture has been
stored. Then it is hard to choose what to take, and what
to leave behind. Packing alene has taken weeks.

“And there have been entertainments,” she shrugged
laughingly. *“It is nice to know we are liked. But it is
tiring to attend so many parties. We shall be glad to rest
on the boat—especially Y. T. But now it is all finished. We
are so excited and glad to be going.” And she smiled rad-
iantly. When she smiles, her gay contagion is infectious.
She is always happy.

The first dishes arrived. She sent Ah No to call her
futher, and helped Mei Mei kneel on her chair. Whereon,

“And these,” she added, showing the other

with the Solemnity befitting 8 young w. ot
help herself to her favorite dishes. Dr. up m ‘
between the two youngest girls, snd spplied his attention
with evident enjoyment. “You like M” l[u. I.in in-
dicated the dish directly before him. ¢

It was apparent the thmuand small détaihof a smooth-
ly run household sre her specisl province, : “A. busy writer
cannot be bothered,” she explained. “Trifles ean be dis-
tracting and s serious hindrance to concentration. It is
easier for a8 woman to mind such matten. Her brain is
better fitted to deal with them. I enjoy solving little prob-
lems. I like to know I can assist him. We help each other
We understand each other. So we aré-happy.”

And shall remain happy. Mrs, Lin is eminently sane.
She is cheerfully practical. She has the rare gift of sym-
pathetic understanding. She is sturdily helpful. No one
can know or even meet, her without being warmed and
gladdened by her sensible kindliness. She radiates con-
tent. She has the precious attribute of loving wisely. She
believes in her husband, her rhildren, her home and friends.
not realising that she herself is largely responsible for all.
It is impossible not to try to deserve her serene faith.

This shrewd companionship and management, with her
fine inspiring belief. have gone far towards the making of
Dr. Lin Yutang’s fame. No matter how much fame and
praise shall come to him, through her steadymg influence,
he can never be other than the lovable personahty he is.

I compliment his wife.
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