Woman 
Anonymous 
  
A clever man builds a city, 

A clever woman lays one low; 

With all her qualifications, that clever woman 

Is but an ill-omened bird. 

A woman with a long tongue 

Is a flight of steps leading to calamity; 

For disorder does not come from heaven, 

But is brought about by women. 

Among those who cannot be trained or taught 

Are the women and the eunuchs. 

  

Remembering Golden Bells 
Po Chu-i 
  
Ruined and ill,-a man of two score: 

              Pretty and guileless,-a girl of three 

Not a boy,-but still better than nothing: 

To soothe one's feeling,-from time to time a kiss! 

There came a day,-they suddenly took her from me: 

Her soul's shadow wandered I know not where. 

And when I remembered how just at the time she died 

She lisped strange sounds, beginning to learn to talk, 

Then I know that the ties of the flesh and blood 

Only bind us to a load of grief and sorrow, 

At last, by thinking of the time before she was born, 

By thought and reason I drove the pain away. 

Since my heart forgot her, many days have passed 

And three times winter has changed to spring. 

This morning, for a little, the old grief came back 

Because, in the road, I met her foster nurse. 

  

Woman 
Fu Hsuan (d. 287 A.D.) 
  
How sad it is to be a woman! 

Nothing on earth is held so cheap. 

Boys stand leaning at the door 

Like Gods fallen out of Heaven. 

Their hearts brave the Four Oceans, 

The wind and dust of a thousand miles. 

No one is glad when a girl is born: 

By her the family sets no store. 

When she grows up, she hides in her room 

Afraid to look a man in the face. 

No one cries when she leaves home- 

Sudden as clouds when the rain stops. 

She bows her head and composes her face, 

Her teeth are pressed on her red lips: 

She bows and kneels countless times. 

She must humble herself even to the servants. 

His love is distant as the stars in Heaven, 

Yet the sunflower bends toward the sun. 

Their hearts more sundered than water and fire- 

A hundred evils are heaped upon her. 

  

Her face will follow the years'changes: 

Her lord will find new pleasures. 

They that were once like the substance and shadow 

Are now as far as Hun from Ch'in. 

Yet Hun and Ch'in shall sooner meet 

Than they whose parting is like Ts'an and Ch'en. 

  

(note- Hu and Ch'in are former states and Ts'an and Ch'en are stars.) 
