Under the Cambrldge Sun

| bought a postcard in England five years ago.
It showstwo pictureswith the same element: asheep
standing intherain. The captionsread ‘ Summer in
Britain’ and ‘Winter in Britain’ respectively.

Rain seemsto be an inseparable part of lifein
Britain, regardless of the season. Preoccupied with
my reminiscences of an inerasable grey sky and
non-stop drizzle, | dared not leave my umbrellaand
raincoat behind when | went to Cambridge last
summer. Surprisingly, | was greeted by streams of golden
sunlight and a bright blue sky when | got off the bus at
Cambridge. Hardly had | expected that the blue sky and
sunny days would be with me throughout my two-week

stay.

To me asunny day is aday that smiles. Just like a
smilethat changesthe face of aman, the sun works miracles
in transforming the appearance of a place. The buildings
and streets of Cambridge, most of them afew hundred years
old, had seemed obscure and
aloof when | first met them
under a veil of rain five years
ago. Thistime, under the warm
summer sun, they looked like
wise old men who were strong
in mind and young at heart,
ready to share with visitors the
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bygone days they had
witnessed. Reading under
the trees and walking on the
green, | could amost hear the
leaves and grass singing about the joy of sunbathing.
Exploring the cobbled lanes that weave through the town,
| was distracted by the rich colours of flowers on both sides
of the lanes. Such richness could only be possible under
an azure sky.

The River Cam had a different look under the perfect
blue sky aswell. From one point on the bank, you could
see the clear reflection of the historical buildings. Another
point would give you aview of the lush underwater world.
Despite dl the hustle and bustle of tourists attracted by her
world-wide fame, the river remained calm and quiet. This
reminded me of theimage of alearned and cultured scholar.
Embraced by the August sun and the breeze on the Backs*,
| felt that | was getting closer to the reason why Mr Xu
Zhimo (57 %) had called the River Cam the essence of
Cambridge and why the river had inspired generations of
brilliant minds.

* ‘The Backs' isthe name given to the stretch of riverbank running behind
the collegesin central Cambridge.
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J Trees are poems that earth writes upon the sky.
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