% Muddy road
Written by Mr. SHU Yinzhou, translated and edited by Jun Frank Peng

1948

Is there a fine line between freedom and restriction? 2007

Can we strive for satisfaction without being greedy?

Are there men who are neither winners nor losers, who choose not to play the game?
Is there a small village of peace far away from distrust and hatred, where we can once
again trust each other?
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Chapterl

It was a very cold winter in the year 1937. My father went to Nanking to do some business there. My elder brother was seven years old and I was about
five. At the time, China was in a state of ferment. In July of that year Japan launched an all-out war of aggression against China. There were a lot of
stupid warlords in China during that time who fought against each other. Between the war and famine, the populace at large was caught between two
fires.

Later I came to know my father had said he went to do business in Nanking but he actually went there as a manager of a labor union and a member of the
Communist Party. My mother agreed with his viewpoint and she approved of his going to Nanking. But who knows? They were separated forever
because several weeks after my father went to Nanking, the Japanese troops occupied the city and more than 300,000 people were killed in six weeks.
It was the Nanking Massacre. And my father never came back.

My mother stayed in Changsha (Capital of Hunan Province), waiting for a long time to get news from my father, but she got nothing. It was difficult for
her to make a living in this big city. My mother was very sad. She took my elder brother and me back to our hometown, Pingjiang. We begged for food
during our trip. The only family we had was my grandfather, who was a policeman and had graduated from a Police Academy in Canton. He was a
superintendent of the police station in a district of Changsha. After he retired, he went back to Pingjiang and bought a nice house in the county. My
grandmother died very early, so my grandfather was living with his lover, a pretty lady much younger than he was.

My grandfather was disgusted with us when we came to visit him with ragged clothes like beggars. He didn't like to see us that way at all. My mother
promised him that we wouldn't bring him any trouble; she said she would find a job to make a living. She wrote down a contract and exchanged it with
my grandfather stating the terms under which we could live with him. My mother washed and mended clothes for the townspeople.
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Every morning, she sat at a sewing machine or washed clothes all day to earn some coins, which were then taken by my grandfather every night.

We slept on a bunk bed outside of our grandfather's house under a roof with a short overhang. It was okay on sunny days, but it was really bad on

rainy days especially when there was thunder. My elder brother and [ were both scared and cried, and with my grandfather’s permission, we
preserved bean curd for food while my grandfather and his lover ate meat everyday. There was a great difference between our grandfather’s life

and ours.
At last we couldn't stand the heavy work, unfair treatment and hard life anymore. On a cold, cloudy morning, my mother got fed up. Holding my

brother and me by her rough and scarred hands, we left my grandfather's house. It was supposed to be the warmest place in the world, but

moved to an entryway in the house. My mother used to wipe our tears and comfort us as my brother and I held each other and cried. Until I was
unfortunately it was the coldest one.

more than 30 years old, every time [ heard the sound of thunder and heavy rain against the window, I still got scared remembering my

childhood.
Oh, to most five or six year old children, grandpa is tender, warm and affectionate, but when I look back on my childhood and my grandpa, the

My mother had to follow my grandfather's commands. It was a very hard time for us. Everyday we only ate rice, radish, pickled cabbage and
darkness of that chilly autumn morning envelopes my mind.

B e o E oo ow gl
g RBIC oz . oxh o® KB
Wap e ox oM B . = _Hr
Yu. REE 4 o & = =

: RIE by =T 4 i
By gk ﬂ N x_,r M_
gt mid L s o <l . =0
T go<#8 = w¥ wf § o
Sl mEIR o m M =®o®m &
TS sl o gt @m0 o M
o == sl o2 2 22 03 4l
EER O 8 . N w® x o
DR W€ om @@ om. g gE
oy B S = I -
=R wEe ow o o@mE K . i
BE  mE || R ol K I
%2% i F . el mE g pR
Mg . TRE & #@H #H PE x5
Mgy . o M omds gl o
Sl R g5 X R BER R
Tl g ¥ R OE. ®KE KR E
Nge e ) < EE I | Ao
ot M EHE A Mo TR | & e
SR .. g R Kk wH L E .
Negz ol @ @ #HR @ D gWim
SO mEE g T w®  RR el
=8 wE\E . o g NI ¥ g
Bee mhiE & wH B mE ik
SN ENE o o kd R = . o
Mg~ m.. = g =.. % mi
XL EEE g X g R R
SEME | LE m | ® @RE B gME
=X ® . o R xBE R K .
Mege g g oos SR pm pRE
Kl gEX @ S HeE ¢ 8%
K wH:. . oF XIH L. mEE
RloK k- K R . M a®R T e

R =8 mE g o e 58 gER
EoH O

wmE e HE KR #HE xR g8
Bladay K X B WRE SR K .
By GEE @2 K IEH # LRRE
B . g8 . g all SR Ll R
i méNd 58 @ oSl . | X oo .S
Ty | ® N gl KR~ O

Moms £ & wBl B wie-. mE  RK
RRem m<K RS =E L R E R R

HEES ERF IR ik E . . REN
KB w -ME =F || ReETE gd wEH
el .oX Rl {HREEE (ol el
Freg EHHE & X #ie E =W
i B ERE 4 KB BE

18




B! XM, AR, EFRE, SHREZERRFRNTERT, HARAESMERLIBERT, WHL/L7]), AEFELRZIR.
—ERMBRIEGT = BXAUERET. Z+FRKE—TFH, ATHEARITH, GRXTFETHMNEDRFIL. 155HFFRA
by MBE—RMERSFRT, BARINERA.

=1
BEMEF HEEFI], MP=F, FREEREIR, LREAKE, REZT2UE—.
HRME

E;Eiitﬂl B, KR, B, BI, ERNEEL-I1BE, FREFRE, BFEARATERERR, ERE,. &

X
ab, ﬁﬂ%%&i BB {14818 %, RMARERE, EERBLEWI.

T4
. BELRFD, BCHLAR. KBRHETF, B#FRE BEREMSAAEE BEEMNRIMNERRE “EFERERFEE. " EHREER
WEFHRE.

E—1FH, BINEAREELR (FH) , ERTEHRSMERL, BFRAFETHREN—GFOENEER, MNE2EXGHNTFE, HHBES
T Rk, é&%?fc?ﬁiﬁzﬁﬂ ZmER.

HA
BERMEERFR, EEZFLARE, EMRNBTF=ZAMS, BAZ—BFHNX. B —HHFIER.

il-
g
=
r-HF" A ugy‘aE

/]

Chapter2

In the 1930's, Chinese people became accustomed to war. I had to escape from the Japanese soldiers with my family many times as child. The
Japanese soldiers killed people, raped women, and did many other cruel things to the Chinese. The Chinese young men who went to join the
army and to fight against the Japanese left behind old and sick men, women and children who had no way of defending themselves so they had to
escape to the mountains.

No family is complete, and although it was difficult to find a relative or friend to help us, we were lucky. My mother managed a store with her
cousin, who was a kind madam and whose husband was a captain of the Kuomintang Army. She lived alone with her son, my cousin, who was
about 11 years old at the time. The five of us lived in the rooms behind the small shop.

In June 1942, I was studying in a primary school in PingJiang County. Suddenly, the alarm rang and our teacher knew that it was a warning: the
Japanese bombers were coming to bomb the town. The teacher threw down the chalk and gathered her students together to go to the hills where
there was an air-raid shelter. It was cold and dank inside, and just after we went into the air-raid shelter the Japanese dropped bombs down to the
ground. The loud, harsh noise sent shivers up and down my spine. The Japanese bombers dropped bombs for more than half an hour, and then
stopped and flew further away. We were suffocated inside the air-raid shelter but were afraid of going out.

When I ran into the streets to go home, | saw that buildings, beautiful shops and people's houses had all fallen down. It looked like a wasteland
and the smoke permeated the air. It smelled like fireworks at the time, but for death instead of for celebration. Many people had died lying down
on the road. Some kids were crying, "Papa, Mama...". Some people were running in the streets to find their children. Some shouted, "Fuck you
Japanese soldiers! Son of a bitch!" The crying and shouting were all over the place. The cold town was filled with hatred. Our small shop was
damaged too. Goods like cookies and other food were scattered everywhere and some were buried in the ground due to the bombings.

When my mother saw that my brother and I had come back home alive, she grabbed our hands and we ran away from the town to our village. My
mother was very scared because she thought that the Japanese would fire bombs again. We had some relatives there like my father's uncles and
cousins. Although by rights we should have been able to share the house with our relatives, we ended up in a small shack loaned to us by our
neighbors. I didn't know why our relatives did not treat us kindly. Once [ grew up, [ found out that my father was a member of the Labor union
and Communist Party, so they may have treated us that way for political reasons or just because they wanted to stay out of trouble.




Our neighbor’s family name was Chen. He was a very friendly, kind and sympathetic man. He used to serve us meals and help us a lot. He was just
our neighbor, not a relative, and yet he was so kind and compassionate to us. He treated us better than any of our relatives did. Later, when my elder
brother and [ grew up and had families, we usually invited him to come to our place and have good time with us. [ know I could never pay him back
for all the things he had done for us. He is really a good person, and his children are all good, kind people. His family is still living happily. There's
an old saying in China, "A good, kind man deserves happiness".

Later, we moved to a mountain cave in a village named North Wind Village to escape from Japanese soldiers. [t is really a beautiful place with
green mountains, beautiful woods and a peaceful river flowing through it. However, | was small and scared of the war so [ didn't take a good look
atall its beauty. We hid in the mountain cave during the daytime. My mother went to find wild vegetables and fruits in the mountains. It was
difficult for us to get enough food at that time so when I was starving [ cried to my mother, begging her for food. One time, we met a couple who
were also hiding in the mountains. They brought us small pieces of pork, which were still raw, but I was so hungry that [ grabbed the pork and ate
it. I felt really happy to get some food while my mother became depressed when she saw me desperately seeking the food. She knew that we were
in pain. She wept and cried. [ was ten years old at that time, and it was a very difficult experience in my life.

I was 13 years old when World War Two ended, which meant I could go to school and study with my companions. My mother had to pay for school
with about 10kgs of rice in exchange for one term of my education. She washed and wove clothes for people to earn money to buy the rice. My
older brother was 15 but he didn't go to school. Instead he helped my mother to earn money by working in a drapery shop as an intern selling
clothes. Their hard work enabled me to go to school and motivated me to study very hard every day. I started junior school which lasted for three
years. In the junior course we needed to learn the main subjects which were Chinese, Math and English. The secondary courses were Physical
Science, Chemistry and Biology (Science and Engineering) as well as Political Science, History and Geography (Liberal Arts) and Physical
Education, Arts and Singing (special subjects). I learned all of them very well and was always number one in our class.

Every morning, my mother cooked a breakfast of rice, pepper and preserved beancurd for me. Sometimes, she also gave me egg. [ ate lunch at
school. When my friends came to our house to invite me to play outside, I just stayed indoors. After school, I helped my mother clean our dishes
and our room and we wove blankets from cotton. During summer and winter holidays, [ helped her at home. My mother was very good at making
clothes, and she made shirts, trousers and shoes for me. "Be neat in school!" she always told me. She didn't want my classmates to laugh at me even
if we were poor at that time.

One school term, we didn't have enough money to pay the tuition, so my mother had to pawn her bracelet, which was given by my grandmother as a
gift for her wedding, to the pawnshop. Three years later, I finished junior school and began senior school.

We didn't have such good food, and we didn't earn much money, but it was a good time for us. Until another war broke out.
<3>

19464, EIRABBE. FARTREREEET, HUEBUKINR, BHE—2H=, REEADHREENFRNNFE—2. pEE
BHEEEY, ASMREMETRIBABN. GUEAREBARRNBERRE, CNESHFERS, XEARNSARKELHKS BATR
T AREE. AREREZITRT .

R NATEERSMCTHROSE. EAEL (RTNLE) RELRMBENBREE FEHN— L8 BIRHITTH. B2 0K
BTHS, HATHENELBNBT, HI9BFTLE, BR—RAEAS, RNRITHRE—EELS, BRI RERCEERSREEN
RAE. s, RIARAEETER, R—BORATRHRT—ROES. MEAAKSNEE—BRN. ATERELRIEERS, BAR
fiesaEmaEin.

19494 7A M— PRI SR, BRAEH 4, KE—IDKEEF R, —HIEEHL, ABHERET, HOMEERBE, HRIRN
BN, RUMBNE R SEMEREREEH TMNE, TR, BIRSEEA—SANSEBRA, BNEHARERN? EAFREREE
A4, XSMERATZALN ], SLALRT. ACHEEZANRE. RNELESAFNE, LELERERLE, EaER. HFELS
L X R 5 B 1 7 L T A T




EHRIGEMILETE, ALERTEZERT, — MR IRBRES K, HtTAFRLTEIX, @R ZFNER, REFNETE
%, 2THPEE, RE-TREHE.

NERTERMENTATRIE, EXBHFAQEM, SHE, LR, NMRASHZABSEEN-LBERNYSE, TR RERBHERD
k@, NFEE. b TR N FEm, —LXNFHNEE HEAAMNOE. — 1B LARSRNASHAL RARSIXATHOHE,
MRKEE, ALSMERE, BREEEDNIHER.

HRAKRBEEQIREE, LEIARTOXTE, ARGREEFLER, S LBENE, FZARW!

@ﬂ%%,ﬁﬁ%E%%ﬁﬂ%?ﬁﬁiﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁ—ﬁ—+ﬂ%ﬁ?E¥,Mﬁ*mMﬂaoﬁmﬁﬁ HEHTEFOINRE, WifETRB—
ETEMRE, THESERRENT T, HNEHSNEEL, UTNEZRXERE. wilERE, MRER, “RIFELFRE, RXEE, REELAH?
BTHR-—TERHK, XE4AH? 7 E—i%, wiBENEERXE, RESBIIHMET.

BMRA, RBEFERDT, BEINERAFE. MBREOHERET, ENXENYSERMBREFAMAERMOEATES.

Chapter3

On the 26th of June, 1946, the Chinese Civil War broke out. Stalin had become accustomed to the exercise of great influence. He wanted to see a North
China and a South China, just as there was in Germany. The Chinese people were tired of war. Most wanted to build a united government, but if the
Nationalist Party and the Communist Party were not united, how could they rally the people to build a United Government? One mountain, one tiger,
finally the civil war broke outin 1946.

My cousin and my brother joined the Nationalist Army where they worked in the telegraph department. My uncle (my cousin's father) was tired of war
and feared losing his son. So my uncle ordered the two boys to stay in Canton. In October, 1948, my cousin's family moved to Taiwan. My uncle
persuaded my brother to go to Taiwan with him, but my brother chose to return home from Canton and had his 19th birthday with my mother and me,
but his plan was delayed by the war for two years, and during that time, we didn't hear any news from him.

It was a sunny morning in June 1949 when [ got up and went out to get water from a well house carrying two pails tied on a pole. When [ was working in
the street, I saw a large group of soldiers. They were laying down under the shade of the roof. [ recognized them the Chinese Liberation Army. We had
not known when they were coming and when they came, we were a little surprised that they did not break down doors and occupy people's houses as the
Kuomintang soldiers have done before. By contrast, they were very disciplined. The group I saw had put their guns just beside them and were holding
them as they slept. Some of them were already awake and saw me getting water.

One of them came to fill the pails for me, so [ sat talking in the street with the other soldiers who were very kind. They asked me my name and age and |
answered that [ was a seventeen year old child from a poor family. They told me a story about what they had done and what they were doing to help the
poor people to get their land back from the landlords. They explained the rules of the Liberation Army and asked me questions about Math as well as
writing and pronouncing Chinese characters. One man looked like their leader. He told me that since [ was very well educated I could teach them
writing, Math and other subjects, and [ could become a teacher in the Army someday.

I told them that I had to ask my mother first, but I was really happy and excited. And [ began to imagine that one day I could wear their uniform and
become a member of the Chinese Liberation Army. [t would be my honor. When I went back home and told my mother about it, she was terrified
because it reminded her of what had happened to my father when he was a member of the Communist party before. When my brother joined the army,
we did not get any news from him for more than two years. We still didn't know if he was alive or not. My mother, wondering how she would be able to
survive if ] joined the Liberation Army also, she pushed me into a small room, slammed the door and locked it.

For the rest of the summer holidays, I was not allowed to go out of our house until the new school term began.
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Chapter4

Different periods of time give people different opportunities, and we should make the most of them. After the founding of the PRC, the Chinese
government supported young men to higher-level schools such as military, political and logistics academies so that those young people could later
join the army , work in factories or help poor areas build infrastructure like water, electricity and roads.

The day before the next school term began, | went to school and met one of my friends, Pan, and he was wearing the army uniform with the logo of
Chinese Liberation Army. "Where did you get that, Pan?" [ asked him. "] am now a member of the Military Academy of Changsha." He flung back
his head and seemed very proud. "The commissar of the Military Academy is from our hometown. Go to Changsha and have a try.”

So I went back home and told my plan to my mother. I said, "I want to go join the Military Academy because it's free to study there and [ can geta
good job after graduation.” "They are shipping young men off to the war," my mother said. "No, I am going to study there." It took some explaining
to get the point acorss. Finally, she said not a word, but nodded her head.

Ididn't go to school the next day, but instead [ took a bus to Changsha early in the morning. That was my first time to come to the big city, and I only
walked for twenty minutes before I got lost. So I had to call arickshaw to find the way to the Military Academy, and that cost me the money [ had for
food. Two guards stopped me at the gate of the Military Academy, and I told them I was from PingJiang and that I wanted to see their commissar.
The secretary of the commissar came out for a short time, and [ told him I wanted to join the Military Academy. The Commissar was reading a report
when I was ushered in by the secretary. He looked unpleasant, but actually he was very kind and

well known in our hometown. He joined the Red Army during the time of PingJiang Uprising. Soon after my meeting with the Commissar, [ sat for
my examinations as a student of the military school, and I passed my exams in Chinese, Maths and English. It took about two hours but the exams
were easy for me. Then the secretary read and graded my examination papers and said, "You passed the exams." He wrote down a recommendation
and showed me. "New recruits should report to the orderly room. Take it with you.”




I was happy but I didn't go to the orderly room that afternoon. I took a bus back to Pingliang and told my mother the good news, and then I
went to my school and said good-bye to my teacher and my classmates. At the parting of the ways of our lives we took leave of each other, and
then the direction of my life changed.

Two months after I went to the Military Academy, my brother finally returned home. He turned in on himself since he came back. He lived
with my mother and made a living as a tailor while my mother took charge of the business. Those days away from war brought him peace and
happiness. He got married soon and settled down to family life.

He tried to bury the memories of his experience in the Chinese Civil War. He didn't say a word about the war, and when someone asked where
he had been during the past two years, he just said he had gone to do some work in the garments business in Canton.

However, it is impossible to live without some daily ruffles to our composure. There is an old saying in China: "The tree wants quiet but the
wind never stops blowing.”
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Chapter5

In June, 1950, after eight months' training in the Military Academy, all the students were assigned to suitable jobs. I was sent to the field
artillery unit in a small town, Lechang, in northern Guangdong. That is a mountainous world: the area stretching from northern Guangdong
along the Hunan-Jiangxi border into southern Hubei lies entirely within the Lohsiao mountain range.

[ was 18 years old, young and pretty tall, a very good basketball player and good at playing accordion.

The artillery unit of Lechang was responsible for traffic flow from Hunan to Guangdong. During the war, a unit of heavily armed soldiers

from Kuomintang were overpowered before leaving for Taiwan and disappeared into the mountains. Some of them were tired of war, so they

moved down from the mountains and were lost in the crowd. Others were not yet tired of fighting, and afterwards people driving or walking

through the mountains were sometimes attacked by them. 23




commander was very surprised. "But I won't work in the kitchen. I will work in the classroom and provide food for your soul." After a short silence,
I stayed there for three years, and although I led an austere life in the mountains, | had a really good time.

they broke into laughter.
l am a good-natured person and have never had a quarrel with anyone. [ respect people even if they are prisoners. "Treat people as you hope they will

treat you," my mother always told me. This was the only old saying she knew, which brought me friendship, respect and trust from everyone [ met.
Most of the soldiers came from villages where they didn't get a good education from school. Their first and most important goal was to learn to read

Picture a young man in a military uniform with his army cap on and the peak pulled down low over his eyes so that nobody could guess his true age.
and write. We also organized basketball matches and singing competitions.

political work for prisoners. I lived with those prisoners as a teacher of politics and education, rehabilitating them and preparing them for life as
His voice boomed out in the crowded hall: yeah, that was me.

soldiers. Isn't that extraordinary! [ was only a young man then myself, just out of school.
I still remember the first time [ was asked to address the prisoners. "Hello, guys, I've come here to be your cook," I said to them, and our company

In passing I would like to mention our propaganda and educational work. In fact, our propaganda included the government's ideological and
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Chapter6

By April, 1953, 1 had been in the army for three years. [ was transferred to a regimental cadre from my company as a reward for
my hard work. At that time, [ wrote a letter to apply for Party membership. The application was getting along well, so I wrote to
my mother and told her the news. It was three years to the day since [ had bundled my belongings and walked away from home
to catch the train to the Military Academy. My mother wrote me back, saying how much she missed me and that my brother was
going to have a baby, so she would come to visit me soon.

In October, my mother, my brother and his wife brought their two-month-old daughter to visit me at army headquarters. It was
unusual for the whole family to visit me in the army, and unfortunately, while my brother was there, he was recognized as a
Kuomingtang soldier by one of the prisoners.

After they went home, [ was asked to disclose what kind of job my brother had done in the Kuomintang Army. A month later, I
was removed from office to a military school, and my application for Party membership was up in the air. I was bewildered and
confused.

Three months later, after having worked in a state of weariness and diminished energy, [ went to the military hospital in
Hengyang, Hunan. All the cleaners, barbers, nurses and doctors in that military hospital were Japanese; only the office workers
were from Northeastern China. After World War Two, all the Japanese medical staff were rehabilitated and served for the
Communist Government, and some of them were moved to southern China to work in military hospitals. Miss Atsuko, who was
born in China, was a nurse in the hospital at the time. Her father was a railroad worker in the northeastern part of the country,
and they each worked in China for ten years after World War Two before returning to Japan.

Most of the wounded soldiers were from northeastern China, and they drove southward during the Chinese Civil War. These
soldiers hated the Japanese. Sometimes they even added injury to insult when hospital service was not good enough. Because |
was a young officer from the military school, everyone in the hospital looked up to me. I was very shy when they gave me the
injection and I had to take off my trousers before the young nurse, [ requested that the oldest nurse do that instead. People called
her "Garsa" in Japanese, which means mother. They laughed at me for my bashfulness at first, but later we got along very well.

The Japanese nurses often had races and even formed a basketball team. [ liked basketball and [ always watched when they went
to practice. They knew | was a good basketball player, so they filled out an application to request that | be their technical coach.
The hospital office granted that request although that meant I was spending an unusual amount of time with the Japanese staff.
Generally, the Chinese soldiers had only limited interaction with the Japanese staff in the hospital, but I was different in that
respect.




Atsuko was about twenty years old. She was the youngest player on the basketball team and because she loved playing and practiced so hard,
she was put on the first string. She was young, good-looking and intelligent, and we were always left alone together. We spent all that time

sitting or walking around the playground or roaming about the streets. We talked about basketball, music, life and love. Yes, we fell in love with
each other, even if it was strictly forbidden in the army.

Oh, love, just like “a murmurous brook in the mountains, a soughing wind in the pines, a willow branch sweeping the surface of the water...
"FN

December, 1954, was the date set for me to leave the hospital and return to the military school. It was not an easy parting. Atsuko asked for my
address so that she could write to me when she went back to Japan the next year. She wrote to me from her home where she lived with her
mother, and told me that she wanted me to come to Japan. I wrote her back and asked her to come back to China to marry me, but later relations
between China and Japan deteriorated and contact between us was practically broken off.

She had left for a faraway land, where under pink cherry blossoms, she listened to the bells of the peaked pagoda calling straw-sandaled
devotees to worship. Our love had been just like a rainbow, remaining only briefly in the sky after a rain.

FN: From R.P.Warren’s poem.
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Chapter7

I worked in the military school for about a year, during which time I was denied the Party membership that I had been hoping for. But such is life, 1
suppose. Several hundred thousand cadres were going to be transferred from military work to civilian construction jobs at that time, so [ applied for
one of those jobs. Also, [ really wanted to take care of my sick mother, as she was fifty-five years old and her health was beginning to fail.

At the end 0f 1955, I was placed in charge of accounting work in the Power Company of Changsha where electricity was exported to Hunan.There, 1
rented an apartment to which I brought my mother to live with me. I employed a nursemaid to take care of her. At first, she accused me of wasting
money. Later, after she came to know that the nursemaid really needed the job, they became very good friends and enjoyed cooking together. Each
month I tried to take her clothes to the dry cleaner's which cost only five Yuan per month, but my mother insisted on washing her own clothes.

[ went to work early every morning and when [ came home late every night, [ went to sleep immediately because [ was so tired. Sometimes | worked
outside for several days and passed out as soon as [ came back. My mother was afraid of disturbing me so she feigned sleep when [ went to tell her good
night, even though she had a sleep disorder and needed pills to help her sleep.

One time she got very sick and the nursemaid helped me to take her to the hospital, but she returned home after a short stay. [ urged her to have the
operation that her doctor recommended, but I did not succeed in convincing her. "l understand my illness very well. Don't waste money on me," she
said, and smiled at me.

She couldn't get used to the hustle and bustle of city life, so eventually she went back to the village to live with my brother.

[ worked for five years building power lines on the mountains for remote villages. I felt ashamed of having so little time to get together with my
mother.

On the 8th of July, 1960, I was at a meeting at the Power Company, when an office lady came into the meeting room and told me that there was an
urgent call from PingJiang. [ had a premonition that something bad had happened. My brother broke down and wept when he told me over the phone of
our mother's death.

As I went back home that night, memories of the old days crowded in on me and I could not hold back the tears that welled in my eyes.

When we were exposed to the windy, rainy nights outside of our grandfather's house, she had held us in her arms and comforted us.

When the Japanese were bombarding us day and night, she had taken us to the mountains, protected us, and ensured our survival with her firm
determination.

When we settled down after the war, she had worked so hard for a better life and for my education that she even pawned her bracelet to pay my tuition.
When I hurried away from home to catch the train to the Military Academy, she had stood there and cried, knowing that she would have to plough a
lonely furrow.

Oh, mother, why not tell me sooner? | was not there with you on the last day. I cried bitterly holding my mother's body. I was suffering so much from
sorrow that it sent me into a prolonged state of shock.

When I came back to life, it was the next morning.
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Chapter8

I got married in 1963 when [ was thirty years old. My wife is eight years younger than [ am.

She was the chief account of our company. She was hard worker as well as a very pleasant and sociable person who willingly and consistently

helped her fellow workers. But sometimes she treated me too strictly and treated my friends and her friends differently.

We adopted a girl as our daughter and later we had our own daughter. Nothing disturbed the peaceful current of my life.

Suddenly the Cultural Revolution was launched and the storm that it caused burst upon us in all its fury.

The word “Rightist” had been in wide use in 1950s and 1960s in China, although today it may sound ridiculous. It referred to those people who

were standing opposed to the Party and Socialism.

in turns,” What have you done for the Kuomintang Government? You'd better own up to your crime before it is too late." The trial always began at
midnight, and he was forced to work on a normal schedule the next day. The Red Guard called it the "Wheel's Tactics." [f they didn't get the accused

My brother was sent to the labor camp in the county as a rightist, because he worked for the Capitalist Government in the Chinese Civil War twenty
years ago. In the camp, he was forced to work all day, and was brought forward for trial each night. The red guard kept asking him the same question
to admit to what they wanted them to admit to, they bound the person upside down to a stake with arope to draw them up and down; this was called

"Hanging Pigs." In despair of the torture, many of the people held in labor camps took their own lives in that era of madness.




Several days after my brother left for the labor camp, [ was taken by the red guards as well. I had a radio in my home, and not so many people had a radio
at that time.

"Is this your radio?" the guard asked me.
"Yes," I said.
"Do you use it to receive messages from Taiwan? [ know your cousin's there..." he shouted.

"No!"I'said. His words shocked me. The war had quieted down for twenty years, and we had been out of contact with our cousin for the entire period of
quiet. We did not want to rake up the past, however, this was the reason that my brother and I were taken to the labor camp.

Several days' worth of the "Wheel's Tactics" left me exhausted. During the day, I worked in the labor camp, and at night [ was asked to answer so many
questions that I lost my bearings. [ wished I could shake off those troubles and tensions, so [ lied, saying that [ received and listened to some radio
programs from the USSR, Cambodia, Burma and Vietnam, which was a problem because those countries were communist at the time. Since there is no
end for a lie, the red guard thought that I posed a serious threat to the government.

Several days later, my wife was taken to the labor camp, too. But we weren't able to see each other. There were a lot of women there in the labor camp who
were separated from their husbands, a tactic designed to get a quick confession from those men.

One day, a guard came to talk to me and said if | made a clean breast of my crimes, my brother and my wife would be released and if [ carried myself well,
[ could go home, too. He was devious: saying he would help me, he gave me a piece of paper and advised me to admit to the crimes that had been written
on it.

I made my decision after weighing the pros and the cons. The next day, my brother, my wife and I were released back from the county to the village where
my brother's wife lived from hand to mouth by farming an arid hillside with their daughter and younger son. [ was thinking it was over, and we settled
down in the village. However, less than one month later, [ was taken back to the labor camp and told that [ was forced out of public office.

I was putin the labor camp for one year, where [ worked with many political prisoners. Every morning, the first thing we had to do when we woke up was
to hold a little red book, face a portrait of Chairman Mao Zedong, and read some quotations from him, such as "A revolution is not a dinner party, or
writing an essay, or painting a picture, or doing embroidery; it cannot be so refined, so leisurely and gentle, so temperate, kind, courteous, restrained and
magnanimous.” “Areactionary won't fall down unless you hit him hard enough to make him fall down. Just like sweeping a dusty room, dust won't brush
itself aside, but must be brushed by the broom”. And every night, when we finished our work and came back from the farm to our dorm, we had to take out
our little red book, face Mao, and read another quotation from the book.

We were fed as vegetarians in the labor camp. We worked long, hard days, but got bad food which we couldn't possibly eat. We appealed to the guards,
but nothing improved. Fortunately, the chef of the labor camp was a kind man, so sometimes | gave him money to buy meat and fish so he could cook
something extra for my two friends and me. We hid in a small dusty storage room, fell on the food and ate it greedily.
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Chapter9

After [ worked in the labor camp for one year, [ was sent to a remote village which was far away from my family. [ worked in the Help Each Other
Cooperative in the village where | met a lot of nice people.

I had my own shack, and at first [ worked with some young people there. Compared to the labor camp, I felt more comfortable and free. Later |
learnt how to sow rice seeds, to apply fertilizer to rice seedlings, to clean up wild grass, to use pesticides and to take care of many pieces of
farmland at the same time.

July is the harvest time and is the hottest month of the year in my hometown. We worked during the heat of the day, busily getting in the rice. We
used a thresher to separate the rice from the straw and set the rice out on a bamboo mat in the sun to dry out, and I had to bale the straw.

When I went back home to cook lunch, [ had no time to rest before going back to work in the afternoon. Fortunately, my neighbor was a kind old
woman who always came to help me to cook, bringing one or two eggs along for me. She knew that [ had never done heavy labor before and she
always told me, "You should be taking care of yourself." Her kind words comforted me while I was far away from my family.

Later the captain of the village cooperative asked me to work on the pig farm. Since it was my first time to feed thirty pigs, he taught me how to
cook pig food, to tidy up the pigsty, and to take care of those pigs.

Pigs' staple food was sweet potato vines and a mixture of ground grain and nutrients. [ read many books on livestock breeding and tested a kind of
fermented ground grain on our pig farm. All those pigs became strong and fat and [ always kept the pigsty clean. When the captain went to check my
work, he was always teasing me, "The pigsty is as clean as your bedroom." We sold those pigs and made a good profit for the village cooperative.

Idugup a vegetable plot in the backyard of the pig farm, where I planted cabbage, cauliflower, eggplant, garlic, shallot, beans, melons and
cucumber. There is an old saying in China, "You harvest as much as you have tilled."

Because of my hard work on the farm, I could approach the captain about taking one or two days off to go back to the county to get together with my
family. My wife was living with her parents at the time, and every time [ brought them a lot of vegetables and melons, it was a happy moment.

It was a lonely period of my life, working there in the remote village, but [ was so much closer to nature and to the people there, all the joy and
happiness dawned on me. We have to endure the rules of human society, but we also get to experience the unmistakable joys of nature.
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Chapter10

Kissinger's visit to China in 1971 enhanced relations between China and the United States and afterwards, China's political environment
improved steadily during the Cultural Revolution.In 1972, [ was promoted to the county government and worked as a secretary. The
government had a development program for the rural economy, and our job was to advertise the village's products to people outside and to
receive leaders from other counties in Hunan.

Pingliang has many small villages with many different local strengths, so villagers combined these advantages with their native products
to develop their industries. People built small factories in different villages to make incense, tiles, bamboo wares, paper fans, wooden
cabinets, and china; they also made chili jam, camellia oil, tea, dried bean curd, preserved egg, and preserved ham. Those factories were
more nimbly run than big corporate factories because the workers could make the products in their spare time after farm work had been
completed. Since 1977, the living standards of the people have improved considerably due to the influence of these factories.

I worked in the county government for fifteen years where I met all different kinds of people in government organizations, in villages and
in factories. 1 was also the director of a training school for villagers. My wife and I had our own house in the county, and we had our small
daughter that year.
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Chapterll

In July, 1985, after thirty years' separation, my Japanese friend, Atsuko, went across the sea to visit me in Pingliang. She took the flight from
Tokyo to Shanghai, and then took the train from Shanghai to Changsha.

Before I went to Changsha to receive her, my wife told me three prohibitions: "First, you are not allowed to take her in your arms; second, you
are not allowed to cry when you see her; third, you cannot stay alone with her."

The county government also attached great importance to her visit. They arranged a nice car to receive her, she was arranged to live in the best
hotel in the county, and a personal maid took good care of her.

We had a nice day in Changsha on the day of her arrival. We went to the highest mountain, the museum and the library of Changsha, and we
visited the famous Western Han Dynasty Tombs in Changsha. We strolled on the street and immersed ourselves in days gone by, when we were
young; we talked about our lives, sorrow and joy. An unhappy marriage had left its mark on her and she lived alone after her divorce. She
showed me all the letters | wrote to her and our photo album, on which I had written "Unbreakable love" when we had departed from each
other. She sat musing over the memories of the past, time was creeping on and we were older than fifty.
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We had dinner together in the hotel with two government leaders, two friends and my family. It was supposed to be a nice dinner, but my
wife got me into sticky situation with my friends. She reached over with her chopsticks to give an egg to Atsuko and said, “This is a hot
egg, help yourself." the word for "hot egg" sounds similar to the word for "go away" in Chinese. Atsuko was brought up in China and she
understood what that meant, and she took only a mouthful of food and then left to go to her flat.

After dinner, while still in the hotel, Atsuko called me and said she wanted to talk. When [ told my wife, she told me, "No way." Ittooka
great deal of convincing from a government leader to persuade her, but finally, we got half an hour alone to talk. Even in that short time,
due to their mother's command, my two kids kept popping their heads into the meeting room and asking me, “Dad, do you want a cup of

tea?" "Dad, do you want a cigarette?" We sat still most of the time, without many words passing between us.

Atsuko stayed in PingJiang for three days, and then my wife and | went to Shanghai with her. She took a flight back to Japan and we never
saw each other again. But I got critical letters from her later on, because I had contacted the government so much during her visit. She said
she understood my wife, but she didn't understand me.

I wrote her a letter and sent my greetings, and said that I paid much more attention to the friendship between Chinese and Japanese states
than the friendship between two individuals.

Astime goes by my memory seems to get worse, and the picture of a young man and a nurse running on the playground are fading out of
my mind. Once in a while, I take out her photo to see her young, good-looking face.  hope her emotional wound will heal with the passing
of time.
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Chapterl2

I've retired since 1998, and in my spare time [ traveled to many different places in China, such as Shenzhen and Hainan. I like photography
very much, so this is a good reason for traveling instead of staying home. [ also collect newspaper and magazine clippings which are about
healthy food, cooking and diet. I drink a cup of vinegar every morning which makes me feel comfortable and energetic. Besides those
things [ also like calligraphy and jogging very much.

[ have two grandchildren. [ tried to teach my granddaughter to play the accordion, but she likes piano better. She is eight vears old and was
awarded a certificate of merit for her piano playing; my grandson is five years old and he always asks me to read stories. In return for
reading to him, he rocks me in a bamboo bed. There is an old saying in Russia, “Your first child is your last doll, your first grandchild is
your first kid.” They afforded me my greatest pleasure.

Having survived in the years of the war and walked through the Middle Ages of the Cultural Revolution, I finally won my way to the
summit of my life, and when I look back at my life, a feeling of calmness dawns on my worries. Sunny days and rainy days are both
precious to me; I've had happy moments and sorrows. Now | just laugh off all my misfortunes. I am neither a winner nor a loser in life; [
choose not to play the game.
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The old house, the village women and me
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My house

When you pass by the Changshou street to the Jiayi village
You can see there is an old house beside the road

There are many old houses like this in Pingjiang

But I can only remember this one

My house is very, very old

In my memory

Only my grandma is older than the house
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My grandmother
My grandmother has never been to school
She did not work for the government
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She never bought any clothing worth more than 50 RMB

She never touched a 100 RMB bill

She did not use any makeup

She did not do any of those things

My grandma is now more than 100 years old
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My mother

Look at my mother's face

Her face is like a history book that is open to me

She planted rice for the Red Army

She fought against the Japanese

She made steel during the Great Leap Forward

She suffered much during the Cultural Revolution

Every experience she has had added a new growth ring on an ancient tree
And put a line on her face

Ifyou exchanged her bamboo walking stick for a gun, isn't my mother like a soldier
She is a guard in this old house

She is watching for her sons, daughters, and grandchildren

Who have gone to the south part of China, to return
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My older sister

There are so many things to talk about
When two women sit down to talk

My older sister is very happy to get married
My mother has a smile of intrigue

“Finally, finally...

My daughter is happily married off.”
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My teacher is a beautiful lady

All the boys in our class liked her very much
And we planned to marry her after we grew up
But before we could

She married a rich gentleman
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This is me

I was born in this old house

And grew up in the shadow of the house and of women
Sometimes | danced in the dooryard of the house

With my friends

I was so happy because | was so small .
Now that my beard is growing, [ know what sorrow is ’
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