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遷生龍門，耕牧河山之陽。年十歲則誦古文。二十而南游江、淮，上會稽，探禹穴，闚九疑，

浮於沅、湘；北涉汶、泗，講業齊、魯之都，觀孔子之遺風，鄉射鄒、嶧；戹困鄱、薛、彭

城，過梁、楚以歸。

1Sima Qian, Shiji 130, “Taishigong zixu” 太史公自序 (The Grand Historian’s Self-Preface). English
rendering: Qian was born at Longmen, where he farmed and tended livestock in the sunward country
between the Yellow River and the mountains. At ten, he could recite the ancient writings. At twenty, he
journeyed south to the Yangtze and Huai Rivers, ascended Kuaiji, explored the Cave of Yu, looked upon
Mount Jiuyi, and traveled on the Yuan and Xiang; turning north, he crossed the Wen and Si, pursued his
studies in the old capitals of Qi and Lu, observed the lingering traditions of Confucius, and joined the local
archery rites at Zou and Mount Yi. He met with hardship at Po, Xue, and Pengcheng, and returned by way
of Liang and Chu.
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