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Fava-T) ORFIEICHONLER
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19574, MFicEEnfcFa v a « TV IF, SHETOIURICE > 70, 20D ESITT A Y HITED
PIBS0ELIET X ) A THES LERITTVI0EL S, HATOESLEIDBEENITTAY AT
DESLMBELE->TWS, BV, Y42y Y UINDEY b o /) —N— N RFETHRE (JEF
EAIE) ZEALNS, FHV/NBEEWTO A, 1993FICFE S N2 WLLE, Shizuko’s
Daughterld, =a—3—7 « 54 AXOEFTHHZESH, HACBLWTS [YXa X k-5 —]
ELTIRaN, FRHNCH 70 COEIRHELOEHEICSOVTIE, HATO I HFHEETREL
s, —HEZNCE > 1cDEN, S b d TITIMEE W IEH - 7,

TYIFEAE 7TAVATEROEVRERZFFSO N —N— FRETHEZ G > TV L, 2O EIF
TYRT A Y A TR 2SN A > TEO L TWA T &It b, TOLHIT, —RAI)
BTHHRTOEN)TRD -7, ko hEco/hiivHln, = L THEBESCEREHRT &, i
LH, HRICBY 2@EOZEL LLIEINLNFHRET TVWE I ENbn b, 724 ) AkaTRs
IWLE LB H > T oA LWAETE, €Y I3T0@E0REL ks EMTELD
17259

KTy, TUVDOINE TO/NG, Shizuko’s Daughter ([ Xa X K—=%—1), One Bird
(19954E T < A1), Hiz, The Dream of Water (19954F), L xfti@m Polite Lies 19974
FELWIED, =L <C, &% Fall Out (19944F) 12\ CTHR & L2 i fEStone Field, True
Arrow (200042) %4531 L, €V OfERZER BB PR oNIconE I pico v Tli~Rs !,

H1E, Stone Field, True Arrow D35 THRIMI TR O F A AMayald, 1080 & =, s
S U CREBICH I 2SN 5, “The family name leading the given, it is the name Maya lost at
ten.” Vb EDZHTFAHES, TONROIA FVERLTODLOREN, 74 ) A TESITREH
G EWONT=Y EFENDE LDy, KGO, 1 v E2%FLHTLELTEN L, TV OR
BET7 20 A ANDEFNDK, Nate Mueller & 3 FEHO#EMEA LTk, HfEEKay Hayashi
Mueller £ > TWVW3, YYDRONIWENTDEEZID/NRD I A FIVIZIE>TVE I ENDS
b, FAAOREEEES Y 5[/ hn LA BeFEBE S, T)OHREOEMEL>TWH
%Y,

1. BER&E DS

INETE) BIEHOLETICBLTRBICRBS NI HAABELBLCFEHLTETED, —
A, BirtiEcd, BUAERO E ZEK LU HBICHIEMICHEE LTV S, INETD 2 20/0
MITBOVWTH, B EeERTHELRET 2N HALEE LTiVWT X, LAL, 40
BB OO TR E RO iz s hTn b, REREHEBTRII LIy 1 7TT 2
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VA DRKFEDOBIRFHIRTH ~ 1 ANTH Y, FEMLEEZZL, HETHRIILTuiw AR ZED
LOUATH D, B TEROROEIFITH L THAKIITH O, HRIT “Even with your art de-
gree, you could have done better. It still isn’t too late to go into graphic design or museum
work. You can do something more professional.” (37) & izl <%, CDOXIITEDLNT,
< ¥ d “I'm happy doing what I do--+--+ I wish you wouldn’t talk about it anymore ” (37) &
EH4 5,

2V, DX BB NEIHEIREAYOEKRLE, BERD Ny b, GEBOERD X S S
KTUPHLVEDERDAS LTI Y EZLBOPITTL 28213 LA LEBERTOREHINS - 72,
2 ¥ 25 OBEEHIT DWW T “Not everyone is capable of rage that leaves a mark on the universe,
strong enough to make people sick. Her mother was about the only person who had anger like
that.” (66) & ZF\, REBIOBMEHEOHEE O ZHHT 5,

2 YIE, PHTEET S LD EEricEHID & - 72, A5 “Do you have family nearby?”
LHsN, BT A2V TIRO L S ITiES,

Not really. My mother lives near Chicago with her third husband, but I don’t see her
often. We don’t get along. The last time I saw her, I left her at a restaurant on the north

side of Chicago and drove away. She didn’t even have a car there. (92)

i, Bz abBwT s, POTTADBBMLLEWELE L L Enfiirhn
TWd, 1205, KPIzo>V T, “My father—her first husband
recently, and I don’t have any brothers or sisters.” (92) &iED, FELELTOWHGMAL,
R TH 5 2 Eab N5, TN TH “Maya tries to laugh as if to say her life isn’t as sad
as it sounds.” (92) &, HOREINTHZTNEEAETEBVWETRT 21O L D ITkRES, =
Uy 7 358N > TV A< IT “You've been through a lot.” (92) &FEAE»IF 2 D720, < vi3E
DINEZIICHB->TLES, TITH, Vi, )y sovsLaichn, Lo EEE0
729, T, POUTADPBICELSZEICB2DE, T v 72 BT H-> B EREDOLD
PILIEF->TVENETHD I EDREIN TV S,

lived in Japan, but he died

The kindness in his voice almost brings tears to her eyes. Closing her eyes, she pictures
her father from twenty-five years ago, standing at the airport in his black coat. He
would have been thirty-five, her age now. How could he say good-bye to her, knowing

they would never meet again? (92)

CDPNHDEHEICTB VT OHY, v v2Mx) v 7 2RT5L51CK8501, HEITEBIEL
WEBISELZNOoTHL I EDBHNINS,

Eric leans toward her until his forehead is touching hers. It’s what her father used to do
to see if she had a fever. “You feel a little warm,” he would say, going to get a ther-

mometer, or, “You feel just fine. Nothing wrong with you. (200)

DL, FARD=YIZE ST, REHO A 3O NXEHEFETHD, = vBREZOXHOE
W EHIZAEZTLW R EBBRRONTVW S, ThiE, TNETOE) ORLZORME HRUiizs
TWABZ &iTlE 5,
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XEOBR W

<YL, KOWETH YN T ERICK > &% “My father was a Japanese painter---but he
was trained in Western-style art. He studied in Philadelphia. I suppose his influences are

mine.” (34) &ihd, HLIIWVOb, AL - TO0KO & ZITKIR L 72 CBloH W & icdh 5,

She remembered a braided cord her father had made from the first cutting of her baby
hair. He kept it in a blue porcelain box in his drawer, along with the other things he
treasured (49)

=¥ OREIBE LD CEHDEZDE LAY LTWB bDicid, (Y oli#io) fHEiEto

HH, {5 1 EHOEHIT, LOELE > r A B NIEODD S TTELL A 7 2R Y VD,
74 5FNT 4 T CTHAOERPERENS LLSNTOLEMNE, P8O L ETHbET £
AT B2 ARNCR L0 RTHZ2 7 A VR N TTERBHEE ] THY, Thon
BOEEROEHICANS N EH LRI EE SN TV, RIE S OFEHD» H—>—>2H 0 H
LTiE, Thehoztvy —Fx2HrETINIEDK - 1,

RYFEHADP SRV REWS HHDP S OFRE B EPFT L I ENPTEBVE I TV,
HLHH, I THLEZTNRETHEEBY, v v —FBEThicl s, LHORLIT>VWTOHSLET
Hotee LL, TID56E, WHAEDLS SVOHEATWIZDN, BIEEIICTELLEDE -
7200, WHOKKOH » HRED XS B LD - 1200, WIHEIFEOEL 5 TEEL| -
12D, WHEROIRTHPEVE LI EDBH DN EIDITOVTIEHD T ENTE LD -
foo TOTERADILVERY, T Y BHABOANCBFEE Ty RITERFEEE,

<V, RENERIc<YZHNT, BLZE T2 ) TELTRBOLEIAICRE-LEZXDN
ExLo VT,

Her father is standing alone in a dark, desolate place, his right arm extended in a wave.
The brown kimono he is wearing makes him look like a tree, his arm a bare branch in
winter. Though he keeps waving, Maya can only guess what he is trying to tell her.
Good-bye, he must be saying. I'll never see you again. (85) (£ %V v 7 Z JF30)

2V HEVWETOR, TOERONRRLTTREV, B, BEZkDEEE, < Vi3-S, “Her
father might have gone out to see the same comet in Japan if he'd lived.” (102) " Alx&, =

S TRZEZFR L, SMAGZMkD - EBfinnTs, AR BEHORVEHTTH -
T EDRES N TV B,

2Dk, VR ADRRICHNIEEOREEAKFEICLELI TV S,

On the day Maya left, her father didn’t pretend that they might meet again or hear
from each other. “You’ll be better off with your mother, ” he had said. “it’s all right if
you have to forget about me. I want you to be happy.” (125)

Y CADBTRITE TN BORBORA B L TS A ATE BV EEY 5,

After Maya had walked through her tunnel into the airplane, he would have gone up to
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the observation deck and waved to her even though he knew she could not see him-----+
He would have stayed until the airplane taxied off and tilted up into the sky, turning
into a silver charm——the kind a woman might wear on a chain around her neck for
good luck. (148)

=Y, KOKANY RIPE->TETLLNALKDOFEHEIZOWT H LD 0B 9, “Sheis recall-
ing the black-and-white photograph Mr. Kubo sent her, of her father in the last years of his
life. The image fills her mind like a view from the sky.” (163)

KB Y EOBOHZEMBY) 5720, IO P BRBESNRBEOES LES L PoTo
THRLWIZDI, vV AWEFREZVCOMTHRE T ICkEL TEL,

KBPARL LA TEMNTERLB o124, v VREHRICHEZoHTIC, & LT
TaFEWID, H5VIEFRRICAVIZIT 72D TREL S DhT, Lrl, KPlicz-<K vz
B2 DL SiTENCIZR L TH S 2 ENTE MW ER S, “She did not do any of these things
because
(164)

TY RPN TCROMENR D BT Y v 7 2T 5 LI BEDEH0, AN ->Tw 5jiCasper

oW Tx )y 7ICiES,

like him——she was quiet and sad, pure-minded and proud in the wrong way.”

I found Casper a month after my father died. I wanted to believe that my father had sent
him to console me. A long time ago, my father took me to a weaving cottage where we
saw a beautiful black cat. Casper could have been his counterpart, all white instead of

black. I loved traveling with my father. I was so proud to be with him. (201)

=Y, ROV 7IC@3ES bSO TEORO I EE T ) v 7 ICRBERICHES,

SCHHMEZEPE > TN T EZEIRA, & 51T “At my house, it was my father who took care of
me when [ was little. My mother wasn’t around much. She was taking classes and teaching at
a university. Some days, I didn’t even see her.” (202) &iED, REHHDY - ICFKITWE 1 - 12
FERARIS O & 5 stk Td - 70 2 L &FTBIAT 5,

YOS F X TH - 720 “He had named her Mayumi, true arrow, because the
name suggested strength and fidelity. (208)

—7, XY EBPOTr A BT THO RN EBHVHFEHRATOY S, AN —HEITWV 5 &4
FTHOWERLDEILRRDLDICHESN TV S,

Maya couldn’t stay for more than a few days at a time because Kay criticized everything
she did----- After five minutes in the same room, they would be saying all the wrong
things——the same wrong things they’d already said a thousand times. The only way

they can be at peace might be not to see or talk to each other ever again. (99)

<Y OB 7 A4 5 “I don't think you understand how unhappy I was there [Osaka] once.”
(143) LHOMWHATDLLOERTREL-EED &, vV RH L BHEZLES 5,

Even if you were, it’s unfair to blame my father and make it sound like he was some kind

of a monster. You were unhappy in Minnesota, too. You spread your unhappiness
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around and blame other people----+ I wish you’d left me alone------ I hated living with
you. (143)

CO&IIE, BHNETIRPABRICLEY)ETEE, v YR—E BEMGLOICE S, &
ROV L s 283, i L oK ritE2 B ol Ficodicvwaiewic, HFEOEOEZS
IDRBEETFETHIM, 714 & %7 “You never really knew your father. You were too
young.” (144) £E95, Lo L, YOZFETE, >DERBETH S EARKEIN D, “How
can you say that? I was with him the whole time. You were seldom home even before you left
us.” (144) T2t ARNTHREZICRICVWE I E b >cr A OARTOEIENREENT
WB, 1N, B A BnoKOBEOE S Vit 5, KIEFBREANRKI TR E, bLb=
YEFLCTOWRELFRLILDE LB o715 ) EIRENB I LEVITE D,

Your father chose his work over you. If he had wanted to give you a better home, he
could have asked his father and his brother for help. They had money and influence.
They could have found him a real job, a second marriage, anything. But your father
wasn’t willing to change his fife for you. He didn’t love you enough to give up being a

poor artist. He sent you to me so he could live his own life. He didn’t choose you. (144)

Zhicxtl, =¥ iE “You're wrong, -+ My father let me go because he loved me. He gave me
up because you convinced him I’d be better off with you. Letting me go was a sign of love.”
ERET 0720, FEHIZES S, “That’s pathetic. He let you go because it was convenient,
because he’d rather be an artist than a father.” (144) LBV EEZM T 5,

COEHIDLOLBBOEDLBVWRIRTIES 28, L5 onBR—AMICEVDO TR, 2R
DWEED LS RIRIECH - 7201}, MY OHVTHH B0 E, ) FFFITRELTHL B,
IO e, REOLSIT, HOBEOR, %4 F25ES,

Your mother is a beautiful soul who’s been hurt a lot ——by you, mostly, but by her
other husbands too. My job is to protect and nurture her, not criticize her and make her

feel worse. I'm her peace-maker. (238)

) BLATOERICB VTS, BHAMEBED HHOAEVILEICH] > TRIKIMICKET 5 2 &
bbb DN, VT, RFIFCSTL224 bDOLHIC, TOWEOHNEZLBF oNIAEPS LKL
RS 2 L D MBS A RTET o DT ED, ) OMERIT—HKOENLL FTOEN VDL B
OMWEL 5N 5 HFETIEBWIEA D b

3. THEFRILDEE"

2 YId, HMONESRE A DBLEHF LS DO TWKEEF > TOIBWE I E-S, 71 D%
PITS U CIFRITHHI TH 2 T EDBRED L DTSN T W B,

Kay seldom says anything nice about other people, and the few she’s spoken of with be-
grudging admiration were always men. For women, she has nothing but contempt.
“That woman, she’s just a housewife, “ she would declare, “so we have nothing in com-

»

mon.” The women she worked with, on the other hand, were all backbiters and
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brownnosers, according to Kay. (232)

i, —ADTREG B AHFORLEIBELEZFANTINTO B LWV S T 1 OEH D
Nz, LaL, IBO=viciEYuko EVWHIBEN WG, 2923 FRICFELSH, HiE3FEO2ya
ZETT, BANDSEANEL, [HHIZHAZZIET S 2 3ic< ¥t “To your freedom:-.” & &
W, CARBIRD &S BEEERDT,

“And to us. You're still with me. You’'ll never lie to me and take off.”
“Of course not.” They clink their glasses and take a sip. Outside, the snow continues to
fall (46)

ZO5LT ZAREDSBOWEHELORIGEEZERS 2, COLHm2y ald, LWHEDOHDX v
Nel Linb 7 VT7HRT A Y A ATHR S NIze » 732 K, the Demographics & W\ 5 FHEE 7L —
7 TifizE L TV b, “Yuko has been playing with an all-female, all-Asian-American rock band
called the Demographics. (60) €V 13T D & HicihEE - oEEIC> W TLD 6iES,

BT, V27 STl Ich ol E i, RO TS,

If she were to live on her own again, Maya might feel like a bird migrating back to a
place far away and yet familiar. She would be with a multitude of women traveling in
the same direction——Yuko, Lillian, many of her customers and some of the women who
own businesses around town. She would join a great migration of women, from solitude
to marriage and then back to solitude. The sequence of women’s lives may be as much a

part of the natural order as the migration of birds. (158)

SO IR LOHEEEIE ) DT —vD—2ILH>THEY, ZOMENALEHRVLDTH S
ZEM, VeTlckd, FENRLAETVTHIDTIEHBEOLEEIIETHLZIENLL DD S,
ZADOKRIENIEFFICENT EMRD L HITIREN TV B,

I wouldn’t have been surprised if you told me that she [Yuko] and you had been lovers
all along----+- Maybe you could never love me, because all along, you were in love with
her.” (255)

4. TY¥DBEEEMIE

10D & &, ML I EHis oz P I3, BADOBREIIDWTES I EEHS, =V iE»
DT, D& d o e FHMScott 225 “You're afraid to love me because of what happened in your
family.” (70) LVoFThbBECEESLHNPOKEORLMC L 5bN>o0F 5 Ladiiantc
TEND T,

TV ENN A EEOBEE P ST DEIITEND T EMTEEL,

As the plane had climbed into the sky, Maya could see the blue water of Osaka Bay
below. The land curved around it in the shape of a bow, just like in her geography book.
I won’t ever see this water again, she had thought, and started to cry. (166) (£ % 1 v
7 A JEHO
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D%, =Y IxT7THEY RCHECRHICBA NS0, 3ESDICH >R T2 ) AEDS
LDtewiz, HTHE-> COTHE b bl -3 EThy, BEElSMELN oS LTl
NTHRBL TV, ToL, KPERINIIEDY 3 v 7 T2 AMONBHI S>3 ETh 5,

COXIBEVTLEFF - Y TEH - 700, EREIE L TW2 7 2 ) A AFIEEFEL 7,
B2 is30i%, ¥V = 708K D E ZIC AR TR > teb T, Bl Th->72En 5 b “They'd
already lived a whole lifetime without each other.” (63) &, Az zhoMAET TIcHi-
TOVWIEH y FNVTH > EDIREINT VWD, ARREZTES/NSBEEEEST L, fl2E, Y7
i3 “Everything is a joke to you, -+ You're so quiet most of the time, but in your head you're
always making fun of people. You should have a little more compassion” (63) &> 7T, <
Y3, BETHOLNO BIHOPTIEVD HFHMOANEZEOHBELSKARTH 2 EWET 5,

D& I BARERFIBBRIC S > 727 ¥, TLTEZ L IFERIETT # ) 7 AR & EEiS %
BERL7AFEE ) bE/, EE, AL T 2EH->TVL TERTERVY A Z7OLMERD
TRIBWIEAI e V=7 EDBRIFREICETE L {72 -TLK %, “She has a sinking feeling that
they made a mistake in marrying each other, that the end is as inevitable as the approach of
spring.” (88)

ZLTCTAREMIEIETEVROIXOICHE, V273, EThirYORERICTAETIRO
WKTERPsck BT EEFT->TLE S,

Why do you always do exactly what you want without any consideration for me? If
that’s how it’s going to be, I don’t want any part of this anymore. You should just go
and be by yourself. (89)

TP L Y T GHKT A LB HPO/ES LS IKiTHT 5 LicoWTH B H,

HTEDTCLEHIDTHS, LT, HEE—EEMALII L, “She[Maya] and Jeff will go
on hurting each other until they can get away from it and be alone.” (100) &\ 5 XFEIT/RS
nTWwas,

TLT, RYHHSMREFAANEHRANCAEES CENTEIRVWEKETH L Libr 5,
V27 RINAT LI ool E, CABRD LI BEIEELDT,

------ “What about you? What do you want?”

“What I want hasn’t changed. Some days, I'm glad we're together. Other days, I wish
I’d stayed alone. But that’s how I've felt all along.”

“Even at the beginning?” «----

“Yes, even at the beginning--+--+ I've always liked being alone You know that.” (156)

2T, HRE—ATOSE LB —FLAELELS LV T YORLNEREN TV S,
ZTLTC, BT Y AV G-z ) v 7 EHLOEICE, ThTd, HoNiEE b F < BEFk
R TOWS TEDRTERVLER->TWVEDT, ROLHITES,

But it is too late. A long time ago, she decided to find comfort in solitude and peace;
alone in a dark basement room, she slowed her heart and prepared herself not to love.
When her marriage ends, she will go back to the quiet life she has known a long time.
(164)
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< ¥ (35, “Love isn’'t always about holding on. Letting go can be the ultimate act of love
and mercy. (177)
TV OBEHERDKRD LS ITE S,

In the photograph, his eyes appear sorrowful, his forehead etched with deep lines of
loneliness. He would have looked less pained, «-+--+ if he had never gotten married and had
been alone all along. His solitude then might have been tolerable or even satisfying, a
peaceful life dedicated to work. But once a person falls in love, being alone is never the
same. (209)

ZLC EBTH2) v EbRINL D EPELA< VI, “For the first time, she will know the
solitude her father endured.” (209) &5, =V v 7 B FFAENLETLESH E, 2V >IIRD X
HIFED, Thpbld, —AE—ATHEETW EEET %,

“I wish you wouldn’t. I need to start being alone. It’'s what I'm going to do for the rest
of my life. It’ll only hurt me to get letters form you. I don’t know if I can bear to read
them.” (213)

2 X IEVDOE—ATVB T ENIFEE 5 720

Ever since she left her father’s house, Maya has known she was meant to live alone.
Solitude has been her calling the way devotion is for other people. Nearly all her father’s
stories had the same ending; love, no matter how deep, cannot alter anyone’s destiny.

217
CDEHINB=TVYTH D20, BT L LI 1Y 7P ORODEIIITEDON S,

You come across like such a polite, peaceful person, but that’s just your facade. You're
cold and calculating. I never met anyone so unfeeling. You care only about yourself. You

don’t want to get close to people. You’ll never be happy in your life. (248)

AR TOWE L) v 7 ABT2EIICRET Y TH LY, PEIDALEBTHEAES T LnH
FlRa=rvYE Y v 7 ERINE T EERD B, “Instead, she could be living alone in this loft—a
simple, pure life. (274)

IO5LT, EVOMESTHE, WobAE LTFIIALD B ENEFBLETEANAL PN, D
LRIEEEVHSGOEN DL I BEARIRKMEN TV EDTIFIZVIES S hy

5. BAMADEEHtH

T VORI L WK TS 52 &1, HVT AV A ADRA b EFHIST B0, HLB0oB
“The Japanese are such hypocrites” (68) & HAADOHMEZR [1AEEH | ZEME LTVl &b
Lbbnd, A EISICHZDOARABIZRD &L S ITiES,

If you want someone from Japan, especially a man, to do you a favor, you have to
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pretend that it’s not important. Otherwise, they won’t say yes and they won’t say no.
But if you pretend to be dumb, they’ll let their guard down and you’ll get what you

want. Ihad to leave the country because I was too honest to play that stupid game. (68)

TZiTid, HAANDRHEN LK 2 bopsEPE—RE cidn, HicHkcikFdTsL5i
N ESKEEETHZ LV TEMRBENTVWS, TITR, 71 DRI, RHEHoML
KRS LTRVW2 600, fFEE ) OHARABEBEL 7 A O D 5Z2EL TP TV %,

ST Y RBHOICOVTHIGE TS N7 RIT5VT, KPHORKZKOBTEFEL MO E
THLWEFHEFRV L bhrb o T uLEIEFEIILTINEBVI LIZOVT, 7 KDY
DK TRBP>fcOTEBLALES, ZLT, BEIAREDLSIILE Tl t2BuniEc
9, “There’s no real friendship in Japan------ People don’t talk about their feelings. Japan is the
loneliest place on earth (108)

I, A ZOBES G TAEL WIE] T RInIcHARICOLWTOHbEZBunEl T &
5% UL, AKIESTIE, “People who leave their past in a foreign country can choose any
new life.” (124) ERIAZMIA VY FETHEHICH-TWVD, £, ThE TOMERAERIC, &
TERIZBW TS, BT lEEARZE>h LEEHb 5 5,

The Zen masters in her father’s stories were always trying to teach the same lessons
to the young warriors who studied with them: Be patient, because everything changes in
time. The truly enlightened people were quiet. The most revered masters, who meditated
every day, could slow down their heartbeats until they only had to breathe once every
five or ten minutes. (134-135) (A %V v 7 2 JH3)

2V RBIN I AENE A - T e T E &m0 L WIS, HffidvEE TR PIAk%E
HougETchd s,

The Milky Way is a belt of white light stretched across the sky. Ama no kawa, her fa-
ther used to call it ——the River of Heaven------ On the seventh of July every year, Maya
and her father strung colored pieces of paper from bamboo branches wih their wishes
written in ink - The words she and her father wrote were larage and all-

encompassing; happiness, safety, peace, strength. (218) (4 %) v 7 2 JH3)

COESITEYIZ HAEAIRKODOVTHHEILAD, B LAE D LTHEHERIZSOWVT, LOfER
ZRETVS, 23D, T)HNHEMCEITEXIHEATRES 7225, BNTESLTAT, Y
THADODEERATEXLOTRIBWVIES D,

6. EUDERRA

INETOEY O/NRTHE, WO LHNES, B S & VS vy — v TR TR DR
Lo F72, BV OHEYPHESIGGRTE, Y HGOREA L@ESHrhTwibidisoT
AL EETH - B, BEARCBOLY - cHCRLITHEO T 5 b8 WHE ZD
BATHDBRIECA->MEBO T ENPIELNTE I, L L, SEOERLTIE, BEABT
KQEET, HAPLT, THOI LIV BANEEL, DX EREZOLS ML TS, TD
—47T, 10D & ZICMEP DN E oncBlIc>VW TR, MEHINRE L I\E0V -2 0 &
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EEBREMRE L Thinh, BEG, FHEVOMENLZEALLT, TAATYOENS &N
TERVWEHER A E L THib TV 5,

P2, W oRERZEWG TFHE] cdd s ZBucdbikncunsd, KBl [FH] To01 T,
ZLEBLIEEEE RV, BBlILTE [BH] 0d 5,

Her father taught her to say nothing when there was no consolation in words, while her
mother spat out all her venom as if being honest and hurting people were the same vir-
tue. (259)

HAZBTCTET, TAVATHELLTLEEYICE-THE, vYoRicfRFEshs L HuiEL
DO SRR S EnBH D, COT LR, COMFMOITEMHON D, STROLER ST
N7 KD, =¥ OROEDLRICEZL T NAFHRKOPFT, “Your father had a quiet peaceful
life, and his death was also peaceful. You must believe that and pray for his spirit in the next
life” (271 LNz, fEITO>WThEMEIN S T LKA EER Y, =¥ 5, “Kay had
been right all along when she said that Japan was the loneliest place on earth.” (271) 72&,

i SHS FTIIEA TV 5 ZRICD VT I TWERTH » F iV W E BV EHIE 5,

Even as he was suffering from pain and the fear of dying, Maya’s father had to pretend
he did not suspect the truth and was completely at peace with his fate. He could not talk

about his fears or regrets and hope to be consoled. For them [Mr. Kubo and his wife]

as for her father for most of his life words must have seemed like a burden; si-

lence was better than speaking the painful truth. (271)

EI)PAVOLHEFCOVWTOEZMI L TLE S HEHAOLZSZCEAOL T, HARBHAZEICL
HEVWHDEIBWIEEZINETE-TELD, TTWIHETDIIWE) DREED S LIRS,

LoLl, CORIMETE, E)OEENKLONE, TUD, GLAZDOIIBHADE S &
LBIENTELLIICH-EIICEBAL, FHE, MTEE-TCLESEHOT 1L, Hob
TH» THROBASEHD 3 7 VISHBISEFEEE LTHLN, BO< P REVICEBIHUTVS &
WO LI BIBESNENT VWS, LhL, HVENALL 7 KAPREBEE TRITED T & E2EHL
oo TEMARIIIICE > TIELWVIEIRTH - 7DD, “A true friend would have grieved
with him instead of remaining silent.” (272) &, JE¥d 2, Chid, MEEEEZEOLNL L
BARALRRAERZNICE > T VY BE L EERLO,, 501, INETOEIDOLIIC, HA
ADZ L ZZES I OWXLEBIC S VT L TW 200 Rb1 59, Y OIS bIENLEDH B
Lowclbnsd,

BHMEICBOVT, MbEb-oT0iw, HITHZORIBANEDb- P EESRFbTES
N, EZZHIRELTHINETHHDOBEN S—FEIKFHS T ENTEED - HRA 7S
B ) BPIOTIRGHT T ENTEZEVS T EICHDEWE T Lo EEAZTL %,

While her mother made her learn English, her father taught her the language of colors
and light, of shapes and lines and angles. Even in their short time together, he gave a
legacy. (205)
T T, FEERAYISAL, EMRIISREE VWS — U AERITANEZ STV B,
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Y13, BIzo&&ET, Ho%x [HPHCORKERE LN LT, L RESEHFENEHmEHL
foR] SRR, THRMECIcTdiTH s L, BERUERRERAS I E@FEV] EF5%

Z LT, ZOERMORKIBIZE VTS, “Everyone is traveling on to some future, whether it’s
the next life or the rest of this one.” (278) &uf~, A4 k] moi EiES,

T AU A NBYEE OIFH OISR AER L, THOFEr->kEVICTET A ) AIZBT 5
KiFEFWIE L, LaLl, )@ U] [—Agbcwal e 2@n vz, mfieEk
FoTWa, COWMIE, HLDEVTENOHBLIENTELLDOTRBVEASI e TVIFT
DEFECBVT, FARDTYVICS OVEEEEbE TV 5,

She will never be able to carry her father’s sprit out of this century into the next by hav-
ing her own children. In thirty, forty years, her life will stop, leaving no trace of her

parents of the long line of men and women who came before them. All she can do for her

father is grieve for him and set him free to let him disappear into the nothingness

that is as big as the sky, full of air. (278)

ST, 10 THERRINCE -1z, BETAROTRICH O AT TWiz= YA, L5,
En, KPOWEZFAND I EMTELLIICE > EIREINTV S,

IhET, oA EV I BEbLVBEL SRS EnTES, it B #
BARIGBVWR 57z [BLE | REEVWS Y —VITHALLLDIEBONTWEEY Tldd -7
N, TTRBOVTHELOBRENGHRENT, &612id, BIFEADEEZTANE I ENTEXSE L
IMIB ST EDBHEIPNTVE, £LT, PHTRELBEVTHATHL V) AROEEAE S
HPITZ T IEDTOT Y E VWS EERB LN D,

Even in the universe, nothing remains the same; old stars burn out and die, some of
them sending out sparks that people for centuries believed were divine heralds, harbin-
gers of a new order. It isn’t so terrible to be nothing, finally, to climb up to the sky alone
to be part of the elements. (278)

CDEH LI EEP SRR NIc=YIE, 50, T 2o bHSZMKRL LS &
BZ3L21c2, BO0FHOE LG -TcoMrbEksLEETIT, B LMHTALHEAI
Phb->TWIHEHZEKI1TM 5, “For Maya, so much time is left before that final soli-
tude. [death]” (279) T LT, Tz L C<NEALELT, TV v 7 EFF>TOVIcWVERS
£ 91273 % ¢ “He [Eric] will call her and say he is coming to get her.” (279)

ZLT, TONHRBEIDPLERITBENZT OB YORD L D BIETKRD %,

Maya imagines herself up in the air, buoyed up by a sad, beautiful garment she has
woven. With her eyes closed, she pictures the earth and the sky and reversed the axes of

the universe; below her, the stars begin their slow rotation. (279)

OB, BT EFELTCO=YHRL) v 7 EOHEVWEBBLETCAEYOTHIEED T &
MTELEIITH &L, T2, FEE)D®RAEZIIRVESLZDTIEEL, ABizVTHAT
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W TENTEBLESITH T EMNRENT VB,

FH, T)OAROMELEE LT THo@E%2 6380, KEFL, MENDORESHEZIET
B2&ET, BVE, EobNERTBEONEN SIS NT, HOBEKTE I v X+ ¥ a FILiC
BNBEEAS ] LT,

AERTIE, COMEDOWEL OIS NIZ T &2, BLOBEZ3mL, T4 ) ATESTE
ANAZERWZETHERENTOVT, TTREIVPERE L ENERIRN S,

E

D) )N TOEMITOVTE, #Ew, [+Fav3 - 2) oOlEEA—FBROTE DS | [HERE
RO E] 55395 (20064, 3 H31H) 47-55H %2 E,

2) Kyoko Mori, Stone Field, True Arrow, (New York: Henry Holt and Company, 2000), 9 E
SIHOHRIGHERTH 5, LIk, FHE» S05H1E, T0EHE () NIEd,

3) AMEFHOEFERDO LS, BYOWREEEL, TALROHMM LER YO LSicE) bEk, SEE
HWoTwalATH s LRTV D,
“This elegant, complex, and subtle novel is-+*-++ at its core, about the efforts of a girl, now a woman, to
find her self in a world ripped in half by divorce:--- [Mori’s] writing, particularly when Maya's
thoughts wander into a dreamy place from her father’s fantasy tales, is sumptuous.” (Charles A.
Radin, The Boston Globe)
“Kyoko Mori is an artist with words. She stitches them together in phrases that make you catch your
breath at the aptness of a metaphor or the sharp sting of truth.”

(Linda Brazill, The Capital Times)
“Mori is a masterful weaver, working with threads from ancient tales, interlacing the present, personal
history, and the mythical past into a tapestry----- The artistry of the author is apparent from begin-
ning to end.”
(Luanne Lanke, Milwaukee Journal Sentinel)

4) &Y OfEMICB T 2RI L odiicowid, fiim (Eo 128 o [ZRoFEGH] Lwi E (20
(3)) T L 7o

5) EYOHARIDLWTOHHIcoVWTIE, fiw (E0 12 o HBRr S/ icHAR] 221,

6) Kyoko Mori, The Dream of Water: A Memoir (New York: Fawcett Columbine, 1995), 275FL

) g (Eo 13R) o [ oS E 4R 281,

SE Xk
Mori, kyoko. The Dream of Water:A Memoir. New York: Fawcett Columbine, 1995.
Mori, Kyoko. Fallout. Chicago: Tia Chucha Press, 1994.
Mori, Kyoko. One Bird. New York: Fawcett Juniper, 1995.
I < a) HER TR Hilitigt, 19964,
Mori, kyoko. Polite Lies. New York: Henry Holt, 1997.
FAEL WiR) MAEAER Hilihket, 19984,
Mori, Kyoko Shizuko’s Daughter . New York: Ballantine Books, 1993. [~ X 2 X K — & — ] jiBHEL T,
Fil R, 19954,
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