PHILIPPINE

MAGAZINE

Edited by A. V. H. HARTENDORP

Vor. XXVIII CONTENTS for NOVEMBER, 1931 No. 6
Cover Illustration:

- The Orphan (From an Oil Painting)................ PABLO AMORSOLO............. Cover
The New Books e e e e e e e e e e 253
Business and Finance................. ... ... ... . ... .... E. D. HESTER. . . .. ............ 252
News SUMMATY . . ... ... .. 254
The Planets for November. ... ...................... ... MANILA OBSERVATORY.......... 257
Filipino Drama: A Sketch..................... ... ... ... IGNACIO MANLAPAZ............. 259
A Tale for Two (Story)............... ... i ... MANUEL E. ARGUILLA. . ........ 261

Illustrated by I. L. Miranda
Modern MusiC. . . ... .. i ALEXANDER LIPPAY............ 263
Atimonan (Poem) .. ...... ... ... ... ... GRACE LOWE BROADHEAD.. ... .. 263
Kalatong, A Novel of Bontok and Ifugao, VI... ...... .. T. INGLIS MOORE. . ............ 264
The Window Shell... ... ... ... ... .. ... .. .. ... ... ..... FLORENCIO TALAVERA. ...... ... 266
Commercial Aviation in the Far East................... DAVID G. ERSKINE.... . ......... 268
Chinoiserie.. . ... ... .. . . CLARK ASHTON SMITH.......... 269
The ‘““Single Session’’ Plan for the Public Schools... ... ... .. J. SCOTT McCORMICK . .......... 270
Nature’s Music (Poem). ............... ... ............. GERTRUDE HORNBOSTEL. . ...... 271
Illustrated by the Author
Editorials:

Japan in Manchuria from the World Point of View..... THE EDITOR................... 272

Small Farms?. . ... ... ... . . . .. . THE EDITOR.. .. .. .uoivvonren... 273

Manchurian Independence for Us!. ... ... ... ... ... THE EDITOR.. ... .............. 274

True or Only Amusing?.. .......................... THE EDITOR.. . ........000uuu.. 274

Capitalism’s Organic Defects. . .. ........ ... ........ THE EDITOR.. .. .....oouuuene... 274

Decorations by Guillermo Castillo
Cartoon:

S ENS . . o F. B. ICASIANO. . ... .....0..... 273
With Charity to All (Humor).......................... PUTAKTE.. .. ..t iteeiinnnn 275
Cristina Goes by with the Goats (Play)................. RACHEL MACK. .. .......0....... 276
Reminiscences of an Army Surgeon in the Spanish-American

War, IL. .. . ANONYMOUS. . . ... veee oo 280
The Philippine Home: An Opportune Time to Plan a New

Home— New Styles for Children—Do Christmas Buy-

ing Now—Recipes of the Month.. . ................. MRS. MARY MACDONALD......... 284
Minsul Gets a Touch of Science (Story)................ DR. ALFRED WORM. .. .......... 288
The New Philippine Pictorial Postage Stamp............ ... . ... . .. 290

Entered at the Manila Post Office as Second Class Mail Matter
EDITORIAL AND BUSINESS OFFICES
1104 Castillejos, Quiapo, Manila
Telephone 2-21-31

A. V. H. HARTENDORP, H. G. HORNBOSTEL,

Editor and Business Manager Advertising and Circulation Manager

Subscription rates: P3.00 in the Philippines, $3.00 elsewhere. The Magazine will be stopped without notice at
the expiration of a subscription unless otherwise ordered. When informing the Publishers of a change in address, please
give the old address as well as the new. Remittances should be made by money order. Advertising rates will be

furnished on application.
Published by

PHILIPPINE EDUCATION CO., INC.
101-103 ESCOLTA, MANILA, P. L.

VERNE E. MILLER C. W. ROSENSTOCK DAvVID G. GUNNELL BERNARDO A.. SISON
President Vice-President Treasurer Secretary

Copyright, 1931, by Philippine Education Co., Inc. All Rights Reserved



Chinoiserie

By CLARK ASHTON SMITH

I ING YANG, the poet, sits all day in his hut among the
willows by the river-side, and dreams of the Lady
Moy. Spring and the swallows have returned from

the t'meless isles of myrrh and amaranth, further than

the flight of sails in the unknown south; the silver buds
of the willow are breaking into gold; and reeds of vernal
jade have begun to push their way among the brown and
yellow rushes of yesteryear. But Ling Yang is heedless
of the brightening azure, the light that lengthens: and he
has no eye for the northward flight of the waterfowl, and
the passing of the last clouds, that melt and vanish in the
flames of an amber sunset. For him, there is no season
save that moon of waning summer in which he first met the

Lady Moy. But a sorrow deeper than the sorrow of autumn

abides in his heart: for the heart of Moy is colder to him

than the snows of great mountains above a tropic valley;

and all the songs he has made for her, the songs of the flute
and the songs of the lute, have found no favor in her
hearing.

EAGUES away, in her pavilion of scarlet lacquer and
L ebony, the Lady Moy reclines on a couch of sapphire-
colored silk. All day, through the gathering gold of the
willow-foliage, she watches the placid lake, on whose surface
the pale green lily-pads have begun to widen. Beside her,
in a turquoise-studded binding, there lie the verses of the
poet Ling Yung, who lived six centuries ago, and who sang
in all his songs the praise of the Lady Loy, who disdained
him. Moy has no need to peruse them any longer, for
they live in her memory even as upon the written page.
And, sighing, she dreams ever of the great poet Ling Yung,
and of the melancholy romance that inspired his songs,
and wonders enviously at the disdain of the Lady Loy.
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