




















Bizarre Happenings I39 

When he heard these remarks from me, the 
manager could only sigh. I left shortly to hand 
back the bracelets to Mrs. Wu. After reading a little, 
I pondered again over the incident related to me 
by the manager of the Hsiang-chen jewelry store. 
To me it was a most fantastic occurrence. It seem- 
ed that any clever man could fall prey to a swindle 
like that, let alone a businessman who was after 
nothing but profit. 

SOON CHI-CHIH returned. When he had dealt with 
a visitor, he came to chat with me. 

"After YOU left," he said, "a letter was handed 
to me. I opened it and found that it was from a 
staff member in the Viceroy's office. He expressed 
a wish to  see me and inquired when I could receive 
him at home. Since he is from the Viceroy's office, 
I couldn't afford to offend him. I said to the bearer, 
'I'm planning to go home today, so your master is 
welcome to see me at my house in the afternoon.' 
I hurried home for this reason, and he was here 
even before I had a chance to sit down. When I 
went out to greet him, he asked me abruptly to 
pick an opera." 

When Chi-chih reached this point, I interrupted 
by saying, "It's really strange. Imagine making an 
appointment from such a distance just for this 
trifle!" 

"No," said Chi-chih, "that's not it. I thought 
the same way and asked, 'Is it someone's birthday 
or some other special occasion, on which friends 
plan to make a gift of an operatic show? If so, I'll 
chip in of course, and there's no need to pick any 
opera.' " He laughed and said that he did not mean 
real operas. Upon further inquiry from me, he 
pulled out of his pocket a folder, which he handed 
to me. When I opened it, I saw a list of all the 
districts of Kiangsu written on it with a figure 
under each, ranging from 7,000 or 8,000 to 20,000 
or 30,000 taels. I asked him to explain. Thereupon, 
Chi-chih left his seat of honour and took one of 
the side chairs, whispering to me, "This is a short 
cut to quick appointment. Once the prescribed 
amount is submitted, appointment is guaranteed 
within ten days. Of course the prices set are for 
permanent commissions, and those for provisional 
ones are lower." 

I said, "How did you answer him?" 
Chi-chh said, "Since I can't afford to offend 

this type of man, I minced my words. I used the 

pretext that having only recently taken over at the 
Customs, I had no funds at my disposal and would 
have to wait a little. He continued to entice me, 
and I had to think of other excuses to dodge his 
advances." 

"This is really strange," I continued. "Though 
the sale of offices has become a traditional practice, 
it's usually the Provincial Commissioner's office 
that takes it up. Why is the Viceroy's office now 
involved in such a malpractice?" 

"What other reason is there? Whoever has the 
greater power is at it. But it's too much to set 
prices and put them down in black and white." 

"This is one way of soliciting business," said I. 
"I only wonder if all the rules of business ethics 
apply ." 

Both of us laughed over the matter for a while. 
I mentioned the strange incident related to me 

by the manager of the Hsiang-chen jewelry store. 
Sighlng, Chi-chih said, "With the rise of human 
depravity, swindles are common. I heard of this 
particular incident long ago. You've been told the 
superficial details, but you don't know the inside 
story. Even the manager himself is still in the dark 
as to who swindled him." 

I was surprised and asked him, "Since you know 
who the swindler was, why don't you go and tell 
the manager, so that he can sue the party con- 
cerned or deal with the matter in an appropriate 
manner? Wouldn't that be a good thing?" 

Chi-chh said, "In the first place I only know 
the manager through my frequent dealings with 
him, and there's no intimate friendship between 
us. Why should I interfere? Secondly, even if I 
supplied him with the information, he wouldn't' 
be able to do a thing against the person involved. 
Who do you think the swindler is?" Chi-chh banged 
on the desk-and continued, "It's none other than 
the proprietor of the jewelry store himself!" 

I was so astonished that I could not think of 
anything to say. 

"Well," continued Chichh, "he started as a 
swindler and he's since made good in this trade. 
His name is Pao Tao-shou, with the same pro- 
nunciation as the words meaning 'sure to succeed 
in grabbing', which people have in mind whenever 
his name is mentioned, because of the skill with 
which he pursues his 'art'. Step by step he became 
a rich man through his swindles and opened this 
jewelry store. At New Year's time last year he 






















