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Floo lqn

The Bright Road

The Brigbt lload, a novel in several volumes, deals witl-r the co-operative move-
ment in agriculture during the early f,fties in China. An excetpt ftom the
litst volume, published in 1912, was presented by Chinesel-ileratare No. r,
r 973 ut:der the title Tbe First J'lcp ; exccrpts ftom tl-re second volume, published
it r974, will appeat in this ar-rd the next issue.
'In the novel the authot tackles the impottant question of what road to

take in the countryside alter the system of feudal land ownership was over-
thtown in the land-teform movement. The villagers of Sweet Meadow in
notthetn China whete the story takes place ate coofronted with this problem.

I(ao Ta-chuan, srcletary of the Patty branch, Chu Tieh-han, a member of
the Patty btanch committee and othets catry out Chaitman Mao's tevolu-
tionaty line and lead the libetated peasants to take the co-opetative road.

The fitst volume desctibes the difficulties they meet with in theit sttuggle
to set up Sweet Meadow's fitst mutual-aid team, the faitly good hatvest they

re p tlat year by telying on theit coilective strength, and the help they give
the peasants short of manpowet and dtaught animals to overcome difEculties

in ptoduction and livelihood. Thus they demonstrate the advantages of the
mutual-aid team.

Chang Chin-fa, village head of Sweet Meadow who sttongly opposes the

movement and advocates individual fatming, implements the wtong line of
"building up the family fottunes", with the result that signs of new exploita-
tion and polatization begin to occut in the village again.



The second vohrnre clesctibes the deepening stflrgglc. As thc co-operative
movement develops, Chang Chin-fa is compellccl to change his tactics and

set up a bogus mutual-aid team. However, tarrght by facts, the broad masses

ofthe peasants finally bteak with the restrictions of old haLits nncl the nartow-
rnindedness inhetent in srrall production an(l talic ttre bright roarl of sociaiist
agricrrl ttrtll co-olrerat ir rr.

-'l-he liditors

It v-as an afternoon in the spring of ry52. After tal<ing part in an
enlarged conference of the colrnty Party committee, District Party
Sectetaty !(/ang Yu-ching and Village Party Secretary I(ao Ta-
chuan went together to S$/eet Meadow Village to implcmcnt the
decisions of the Party Central Comtnittce on mutuzl ajcl ancl co-
operation in agricultural production.

On theit ;rtiyal, v/ithout pausing for. brexh, they tolcl Chu Tich-
han, a member of the village Party comrnittce, to announce through
tlre lotrd-speaker that all Party alld Youth League members afld
activists were to go to the former lantllotd's hoursc, now the vil-
Iage administtation office, for a meeting. Because they had to ex-

plain the decisions clause by clause, it was darh by the tirne they
finished reading the document. 'Ihen they split up into srnali groups
to discuss these instructions ancl make sure thcy understood them.

Eve-r since the formation of thc villagc Party branch, cach time
a meeting was helcl the village hcad Chang Cliln-fa I'racl sat in a corner.

Today, however, fot the first time he was sitting in a conspicuous

position near the table, smoking as he watched the proceedings and

sized up the situation.

Gazing at Wang Yu-ching who was gravcly reading tl're document,
he thought: Originally District Head Tien Yu always came down
to our village to help with the movement; but now you've come

insteacl. I wonder why? If you've completely changed your tune,

of course f must do the same. But what's goi11g to be your attitude
to me? Will you respect or ignore me? I(eep close to me or steer

clcat of nrr:?
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Thcn his cye fell ofl Kao Ta-chuan, recently clccted sccretary
of thc Party branch because of his support for mutual-aid teams

and eagcrncss to take the collective path. I(ao was beaming and
grceting pcoplc right and lcft. Chang Chin-fa thought: You're
sitting pretty. You've made some political capital and taken pov/er.
Lilic it or not, I havc to tag after you. Are you going to let bygones
be bygones or hit a man whcn he's down? Lcavc rne some footing
hcrc or squceze me out?

Next he glanced at Cbu Tich-han, Chou Chung, Chou Li-ping
and Chu Chan-kuei, all of rvhom $'crc listcninn intcntly. AIt these

fellows have bccn hclpcd by I(ao so they'rc his men, he reflcctcd.
He's rclied on them to climb up arrd sit firm in thc saddte. Scems
to me I must try to gct hold of some pcople too. Without a follow-
ing I won't have any position.

Because his thoughts were vanderiflg, Chang Chin-fa hcard
very little of the decisiofls and his undctstanding of them was far
from cleat. Rut at least he learned one thiflg: I{ao was not tbc
only man keen to plonrotc the mutual-aid and co-operativc movcmcnt.
County l)arty Secrctary Liang Hai-shan r,vas cqually hcen; morcovet
t.hcsc clccisi<tr1s c2urlc frorl drr: Ccntral Comrnittce; so in futurc,
Iil<c it or not, hc must 1rt lcast lrrakc a show' of supporting them.
()tlrcrrvisc cvcn strch highcr-u1rs as CorLnty Ifcad I(u or District
Sccrctary Wang would clrop l-rirr-r, and hc rnight cven iosc his Patty
membership. Once morc his contradiction with thc Patty put him
in a quandary 

^nd 
he cast about fot a waLy to solvc the problem.

The rneeting broke up. Laughing and chatting together, peoplc
got up and left, going out into the sparkling starlight and fresh spring
brceze.

Only the district Party secretary and thtce villagc cadres stayed

bchind to talk ovcr the mcetiflg.
Chu Tieh-han proposed: "Let's first dccide whcrc Sccrctary

Wang's to stay."
"I've already fixed it," Chang Chin-fa reiot'ned promptly.
"Whetc?" asked Chu,

"In tlre \\'est room of my housc." Chang dartcd a glance at \ff/ang

and Ka() xs he spolie,



"YoLLr placc isn't central eitougl-r," Chu obiectccl. "It's so far

from most people, they'd find it inconvenient going all that uray to

flnd Secretary \il/ang."

"It may not be all that cefltra7," rctortcd Chang, "but if everyone

goes thete it'll becomc the centrc. It's rvithin thc village anyway>

so it isn't all that far."
In fact, the district secrctary's artival had causcd Chu some mis-

givings. For botl-r \7ang and Chang Chin-fa had been ardent sup-

porters of the capitalistic slogan "Build up thc family fortunes",

and Chu had a shrewd idea of whete the district sccrctary's symPathies

1^y. Now rWang had come to the village in Tien Yu's placc to help

carry oflt the decisions of the Central Committee and otganize mutual

aid and co-operation. This might mean that he had revisecl his

views during the last t\ilo years. Chu certainly hoped that iike Ticn

Yu he vould whole-heartedly support their wish to take thc social-

ist road. But Chu had his doubts. He was afraid that if !7ang

stayecl r.vith Chang he would listen to him and be biased when it came

to solving ptoblems. Furthermore, if \7ang stayed there it would

help boost Chang's position and cause confusion in the villagers'

n-rinds. As Chang rvas obviously trying to win \Vang over, Chu

dicl not likc to obiect too opcnly. In his dismay he thought of an

idea.

"I tcll you what, Secretary \7ang," he suggestcd. "I'll I1x up a

bed for you here in the office, and you can keep mc comPafly. You

can hold your meetings here, do your office work here and rest herc.

'Ihat will be simplcst fot you and fot us ail. How about it?"

'Wang was iust putting the document back into his bag. When

he heard this he hcsitated, on his guard. He knew about thc con-

tradictions between C}ru and Chang, which put him in a difHcult

position, liable to offcnd and antagonize both sides. Undcr thc

circumstances he had better shift the decision to somconc else.

Smiling at Chu he said: "I don't mind whcre I stay. Lct Old l{ao

dccide."
I(ao Ta-chuan said rvithout any hesitation: "I thinl< Sccretary

Wang may as well stay in Chin-fa's place for a few nights. Chin-

fa didn't attend that conference in the county, and hc hasn't organized

b

rnutual-aid teams himself, so he's laggcd bchind in his understand-
ing of policy and lacks practical experience too. ff Secretary lVang
stays in his placc they can talk things over in the mornings and eve-

nings; then Chin-fa can straighten out his thinking and catch up on
what hc's missed. Wouldn't that be good?"

"Quite right," agteed Chang, much relieved. "My idea exactly.

In the past Secretary \il/ang gave me a lot of help. f certainly don't
v/ant to miss this chance to leatn from him." He reached out to take

V/ang's bag. "Let's go home, Secretary \il/ang, and have some
supper."

"Just a minutc, Chin-fa," put in Kao. "There's still something
I want to say."

Chang halted, glancing suspiciously at Kao.
"S7e've just studied the Central Committee document and thc

district secretary's here too, so I'll make it brief," I(ao continued.
"From today on, I hope you'll deepen your undetstanding and take

a more positive stand, working hatdet fot mutual aid and co-opera-

tion. You're a member of our Party branch committee and the ad-

rlinistrative head of our village. If you don't join a mutual-aid
tcam yoursclf, how arc you to hclp lead the movcment?"

Inwarclly rclicvcd, Chu at oncc cxprcssed complete agfeement.

W'aving his big hand, he boomed: "I'll just repeat what I said last

spring: If a man docsfl't want to go the socialist way, he'd bettet
not call himself a Party member."

Chalrg was well prepared fot this type of "attack". Actually,
rvhen listening to the decisions and the ensuing discussion, he had

felt that all those who spoke with enthusiasm and looked so jubilant
vv-ere attacking him. So he answeted calmly: "Come, Tieh-han.
You mustn't always take such a low view of other people, considet-
ing them so hopeless.... "

Chu blurted out: "Y/ell, look at the way you behaved."
Turning towards Chu but glancing at W'ang, Chang hedgcd:

"What's the matter with my behaviour? I've followed wherever
tl-re leadcrship led. Every step of the way I've followed. rWhat's

wrong with that ?"



!7ang could no longcr kcep silent. Sawing the air he cried,

"Stop bicketingl $7hat good does it do raking up the past all the

time? From now on, let's have no more attempts to settle old scores,

All that's past and done with."
"S7e can forget old gtudges," agreed I(ao. "Our most important,

most vital problem now is what path to takc in future. The Party

Centrai Committee has issued instructions. Do you support them

or not, Chin-fa? Yes or no? This is flo timc for hcdging."
FIis face livid, Chang countered: "You don't have to worry.

I'm a Party member. Of course I support thc Ccntral Committee's

decision. \[hat else do you expect?"

"Does that come from your heart?" Chu dcmandccl. "If not,
it's just empty talk."

"From my hcatt, of course!" Chang glarcd at him. "llhink
I'nr talking through nry hat? Those aren't empty words, tliey're

backed by facts. In the land reform two years ago, didn't I take

the lead ? In last year's drive to boost production by self-reliance,

didn't I go all out? For two years now I've bcen longing day and

night for definite insttuctions from the Central Committee. Today

we've got them at last. \fhy shouldn't f work hard?"

Chang's tetott, refuting the correct criticism of his former mistakes,

rvas also aimed at winning support for the flew course of action he

had now decided to take, and justifying his sudden change of stand.

This was killing two bitds with one stone, he plurrred himself.

Chu wanted to argue the mattet out, but at a repressive glance from
Kao l-re swallowed back the v/ords on the tip of his tongue. It cost

him such an effort that his brotzed face turned purple and he clenchcd

his big fists hatd.

I(ao was well aware that Chang was simply blustering. Hc had

not deepened his undetstanding at all of his past mistakes, nor had

he made afly pfogtess towards the revolutionary path. However,

Kao remembered District Head Tien Yu's advice to be prepared both

to unite with Chang and to struggle against hirn. FIe foresar.v that

patience and careful surveillance would be needcd to unite with such

^ rn 17 and temould his outlook. So he said calmly:
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"I think it's very good to bring out openly v/hat's in out rninds,

\7e rnust liccp this up, ptactising more ctiticisrn and self-criticism.
\ff/hatevct our disagreements, we mustn't consider them as personal

issues. Vhcn a suggestion's cotrect \il/e must act on it, flo mattef
lvho makcs it. And if we're wrong we must correct our mistake.

In this v"/ay we can pull together and make a good job of out wotk
here."

"That's it," approvcd \Vang. "There's strength in unity. In
future you must put unity first and wotk togethcr with ote tvill,
not puliiflg in diffetent directions."

Chang stepped fotward then and opcncd the door for \il/ang, who

took his leave of Kao and Chu and went olrt, followcd by Chang.

Chu at once plumped down on a chait, making it cteak.

Kao ignored him to dust the desk, sweep the floor and straighten

the stools and chairs. This done, he btushed the dust from his clothes

and ptepared to go out.

Chu could not contain himself. "Stop!" he exclaimed.

I{ao explained: "f want to go and see how the ptopagandists'

rnccting callcd by Chun-chirtnc and ril/cn-ching is getting on. This

tirnc rvc ncccl r t-crl firnfarc to pusl-r rnutual aid ancl co-oPeration,

t() s()w' tlrc scccls t.,f socialism in our pcoplc's hcarts."

"Secms to rnc you'cl bettcr flrst clcan up this headquatters of yours,"

rctortcd Chu. "Your Party committce members are pulling diffetent

ways. Horrr' ate bedfellows having different dreams going to lead

dre masses fotward ?"

"I agree with you there," said I(ao. "Still, as County Secretaty

Liang says, we can't clean up our Party orgatizztion without a mass

movemerrt. Once tl-re masses afe aroused, they can push the Patty

committee forward. Then if anyofle doesn't act in accordance with

the decisions of the Centtal Committee, the masses will spot it and

speak up against it. If he insists on going his own way, he'll find

himself isolated, unable to do a thing."

Chu gtunted. "If only Comtade Tien had taken my advice arid

cleaned up our Party cornmitteel But you agreed to having Chang

Chin-fa on it. \(/asn't that iust asking for t:ouble?"

J

i



"Nothing in thc world can be as clean as you want it, I,m sure
of that 

- it's a fact. So be prepared for struggle,,, I(ao rejoined.

Meanwhile Chang, leading his guest through his brick gateway
and into his new tiled house, warmly invited thc district secletafy
to take a scat ori his kang which was spread with a rug. Ife then
produced a half-filled packet of cigarettcs from his chest of drawcrs
and offered one to Wang. While Chang's wife Hsiu-hua preparecl
a meal the two mcn started chatting.

'$7ang had been sent by County Head I(u Hsin-min to SwcctMeadow
to help with tl-rc movement. During the past yeat l-rc had either
suppressed or reacted half-heartedly to the new mutual-aid and co_
operetive experiments in this village, his attitude being influencecl
by I(u's own ideas and stand. Ilorvever, in the recent confcrencc
of the county committce he had seen for himself how Ku, both
county head and vice Party secrctary, had made a clean breast of his
mistakes when hclped by Pztty Secretary Liang Hai-shan and other
comradcs, coming out in favour of the new mutual-aid and co-
operative movement. Naturally that had made NTang modify his
own views,

The day before the conference endcd, he was sitting in Ku,s room
at noon when the lattcr held forth enthusiastically about mutual aid
and told him to go t'mmediately to Sv.eet Meadow to study the situa_
tion thete, urging him to make good his loss of prestige by taking
the right line now. So though '07ang did not fully undcrstand }is
rnistake, he was teady to speak and act quite differently.

Tapping the ash from his cigatette with one finget, he congratu_
lated Chang: "Today you made a good showing at the meeting.
Irinc. Before f camc, I heard some damaging comments about you
and was afuzid yow wouldn't be able to change your views all at oncc.
Thc way you spoke has cleared aw-ay my doubts, and the leadership
can feel relieved."

Very pleased by this apptoval ftom the district party secretaty,
Chang replied: "All I can say is: I owe evetything to the party.
I shall always obey the leadership,s instructions, always follow the
leadership."
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lr)7ang saic[ : "Wc nrust f]tst of ail admit that we've lagged behind
in our undcrstanding and haven't kept up with new developmelrts.

County Hcad I{u has set us an example. You must also see that
you wolr't lose out by taking the lead in mutual aid. If fellows

like Liu Hsiang hadn't foined a team, how could they have coped

with tl-reir difficulties? The idea, anyway, is to increase ptoduction;
and the state needs more grain and raw materials. So iust take tlc
lcad in cloing anything that brings good results. This is according
to thc needs of the Party, and the way a good Communist should

act."

Chang smilcd and nodded, thcn asked suddenly: "Secretary

!7ang, last yeat I(ao said that organiziflg mutual aid meant building
socialism, that the mutual-aid tcam would lead to socialism. Is that

correct ?"

Apparently \Vang had given somc thought to this problem, for
hc answered rcadily: "The county head's discussed this with me

and helped mc to understand. \7e must build socialism, that's for
sure. The mutual-aid team is the first step towatds that goal, but
r.vc havc a long, long way to go before reaching it. He told me

nrcchrLtrizltion is thc rvay t() socialism. But now, see, u'e're still
fernring by thc olcl mcthocls h:rndcd down by our ancestors. How
long will jt tal<c to l.rroclucc all thc machincs we nced? A hell of a

long timc! It's no usc going from one extreme to another, no use

being too impatient. The fact is, no one can say for sure what social-

ism in China wjll bc iike. For the time being, at lcast, leading thc

masses to organize mutual aid and co-operatiofl so as to solve our
tcmporary difficulties and r.vard off natrral calamities can only do good,

not harm. So let's go ahead with the experimcnt while waiting for
:rcw ordcrs from above."

\fang's words ancl bchaviour encouraged and comfortcd Chang,

incrcasing his confidencc in his ability to break with the old line.

2

'l'hat night thc Irarty mcmbers had a discussion and a meett'ng was

held to mobilizc the propagandists, aftct which the members of the

L1



Party committec stayed behind to work out thcit plan to go from
door to door to arouse the masses. It was nearly cock-crow by the
time tr{ao reached home, and he hacl barely fallen asleep when he rvas

v,akened by his little boy.
Seeing het husband turri over and open his cyes, Jui-fen r.vrapped

the child up in a little ted quilt and saicl: "Go back to slecp. I'll
take baby to the outer roorl and get him to slccp again while I'm
lighting the fire."

I(ao put a hand on the baby's quilt. "Don't go out," hc said.

"It's draughty there ; he might catch cold. It's timc I got up."
His v-ife darted a glance at him. "FIow can you clo without

sleep? Better have aflother nap."
I(ao stretched and stiflcd a y^\/n. "\(/e wofr't have much time

for sleep in tire days ahead. \ff/e must be prepared to lose weight.,,
"Horvever tough it is, it'll be better than last year. N7hat the

document says is exactly what we've bcen doing. This tirne rr,'e've

fitm ground to stand on. No one can topple us."
"Still you must see that there ate plenty of people jn Sweet Meadow

going cciunter to these instructions. Look at Jujube Village. Every-
one there has joined long-term mutual-aid teams, and last winter
one of those teams even changed into ln agdcultural co-operative.
Tlren look at us. Half. of us havcn't joined any team, including
one Party member, a member of our Patty committee who's still
going it alone. As fot my youngcr brother Erhlin, he's working
l'rand in glove with a fellow li1ic Feng Shao-huai, fot all that I'm
the Party secretary. Well, nou, that f'm back, I must alter this situa-
tion and get things moving quickly. !fle must overhaul and consol-
idate our existing mutual-aid teams; at thc same timc rr,-e must try
to get more people to join the long-term n-rutual-aid teams before
the spring ploughing, and get all the villagers organized before the
end of the year. Above all, f must win our Erh-lin over. Thc
mutual-aid teams' success in the past year may have convinced him
of their advantages, and he may be sicl< of tunning around with
Feng; so pethaps he'll change his mincl."

Unrvrapping the quilt from the baby, Jui-fen said: "You looh
at things from more sidcs than I do. nflc'll do as you say. You
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don't have to worry about things at home. Evcn if I can't help
you in yont work, at least I won't be a dng."

I(ao smiled and said nothing but dressed ancl slipped off the kang.

As he walkccl out of the room, he sttetched and took a deep breath
of air, fresh and cool as peppetmint. He u,as about to fetch a basin
of rvetct when he heard a noise outside their wicker gate. Lool<ing
up he saw a shado.,v flitting past. At once he r,vcnt ovet and opened
tl-re gate. There stood \7en-ching, the younger son of the well-
to-do peasant Chin Fu whose nickname was Pinchfist.

"Why ate you sttolling here so early?" I(ao asked.

S7en-ching stepped forward, on his face a look of suppressed

"I've been waiting for you quite a whi1e," he answered cheerful-
"Your place was so quiet, I didn't like to call out."

Kao waited for him to go on, wondering what the cause of his
excitement could be. This ,voungster, who had tried to be progtes-
sive, hacl been through sharp ruental conflicts recently. IIe had
been stirred t,y the success of the mutual-aid and co-operative move-
rnent in the village the previous year, the good harvest, and the fact
that his yor.rnu friends Chou Li-ping ancl Lu Chun-chiang had been
aclmitted to thc Party whilc several other youngstets had been chosen
as m.oclcl worl(crs in the rjver project. . . . Al1 these circumstances

had made him more and more worried about his own family. Now
instructions had come down from the Central Committee and a

meeting of propagandists had been held. The movement in this
village would soon reach a new high tide. \7as this the reason
for Wen-ching's anxiety and impatience?

Wen-ching continued: "Something vety queer's happened. After
supper yesterday, I was notifying people about the propagandists'
meeting when I knocked into the village head on the road. He
ra-n after me to tell me that he's going to organize a mutual-aid
team and he wants me to help him, to be theit accoufltant. Feeling
fecl up I said, 'My dad won't even ioin a teafi, so how can I be your
accountant ?' He said, 'Others can't persuade your dad, no matter
how harcl they try; but if I say the word he'll agtee to it.' I thought
that was just Jrig talk and didn't take it seriously. But that night

13



when the meeting ended and I went home, my dad and my elder

brother v/ere still up as if they'd been waiting for me. My dad said,

'You always like to be in the swim. This time we'll do as you waflt
and go with the tide.' He went on, 'From today on, our family's
joined a mutual-aid team. When you go oLrt you can sptead the news

and let the Party secretary know.' Now what do you make of that?"
Kao took this announcement quitc calmly. Aftcr a seconcl's thought

lre said: "Yout father may bc bacl<watd, brLt hc's worhecl all his

Iife, so he's a tealist. He can ser: that thc situation has changed

and it's against his own intetests to go egainst tlrc ticle, A fcrv
days ago I reckoned he wouldn't give up his old ways casily, but the

general enthusiasm these last few days may have helpcd him to take

a step forward. Anyway, whether he's convinccd or not, it's z goocl

thing if he joins 
^ 

tean1. You should be pleased."
\il7en-ching said: "If you can spare the time, why not comc to our

place and strike while the iron's hot, getting him to join your team.

It shouldn't bc hard."
I(ao smiled. "If I urge him it won't wotk. IIe's bound to back

out. It's the village heacl who's been stringing him along, so he

won't take a step without Chang giving the word. Nly guess is that
Chang's already spoken to him, otherr.vise he'd nevet have switcl'red

round lil<e that. So my advice is: you watch his behaviour at home
while I keep an eye on him outside, before we make any move."

\7en-ching nodded, then frowned. "I'm feeling bucked, but
I don't want to hitch up with the village head."

"lThethet you want to ot not, you've no choice in ti're matter.
So go ahead and join them. If Chang luns the team right, you can

help him; if not, you'll be in a position to oppose him."
Wen-ching thought this over and agreed to do as Kao suggested.

Torn between joy and worry, he went home to cope with his father
and eldet brother.

I(ao washed his face then went out, and at once caugl'rt sight of
his brother's back as Erh-lin v/ent towards the toad carrying his

buckets. I(ao thought: Last night we artanged thet Uncle Chou
Chung and I should both have a talk with Erhlin. [ [crc's a goocl

chance to catch hirn at the well.
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By this time the two loud-speakers at both ends of the toad were
broadcasting the decisions of the Central Committee on mutual aid
and co-operation, as well as the county commt'ttee,s plan to irnple-
ment these decisions. The willow twigs swaying in the bteeze wetc
tutning green, while wild geese in formation flew across the cleat
blue sky and the air was filted with the tang of moistening earth.
The coming of spring gladdened the peasants' hearts.

As Kao walked on he saw Chu Chan-kuei of his mutual-aid tearl
clratting with Chu Jung, a peasant who worked on his own.

Chu Jung was a hefty fellow of about forty. I{is cotton jacket
slung over his shoulders, he leaned on his rrattock and noddcd at
I(ao with a smile.

Chu Chan-kuei told Kao eagerly: "Pttty secretary, Chu Jung,s
come round in his thinking. IIe wants to join a mutual-aid team.,,

"F.ine, fine," said I(ao. "Mutual aid is the right road for us

Peasants."
"I was never against it," said Chu Jung. "I just didn,t think it

all that important. Now Chan-kuei's just explained the thing to me
and told me that the Central Committee has issued irstructions.
It's the Communist Patty that saved us. ()f course we must do
whatevcr tl-re Party says."

Chan-l<uci chimecl in: "When I mentioned the Prrty,s clccisions
to my neighbour on the west, he saicl the same thing and wa.nted to
hand in his name at once. I told hinr not to be in such a hurry.
This is a big thing which he must discuss with his whole family.
They must all be willing. You go on home, Jung, and talk it
over. If all of you agree, )rou can send in your names. Thete,s
plenty of time."

"Yes," said Chu Jung. "I must think about this and talk it over
with the othets. I've made up my mind to join, but I want to
choose a suitable team. Have I freedom of choice, Party sectetary?,,

"Sure," said I(ao. "Choose fot yourself. Only temember one
thing: don't just keep your eye on carts and horses, it,s people that
count. Find some people who've got the right ideas to work with.,,

"Ycs, that's vety impoftant," added Chan-kuei. "Just now I
forgot to say that. Mind you remembet."

Chu Jung nodded cheerfully.
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!7hen l{ao approached the rvell, he saw olcl Chou Chung tltere

deep in talk with Erh-lin.
Erh-lin had put down his buckets, zlxeady filled, ancl had the

carrying-pole over one shoulder. He had seen his brother com-

ing, but being eshamecl to look him in the face he kept his eyes on

the ground as he listened to Chou Chung.

At sight of Kao, Chou Chung thtew him a meaning glance, then

saicl in an encouraging tone: "Ta-chuan, tlth-lin's been making

progress recently. Aftet thinking things out hc's coming to tezlize

who's good ancl who's bad."
I(ao stepped up to thcm saying: "That's fine. If you can't tell

the diffetence between good people ancl bad, you'll be foolecl and get

into ttouble. If you can't find the right path, thete's no f-utlrrc fot
you."

firhlin threw a glance at hirn, then looked away. "Don't v()rry,"
he said gruffiy. "I'm not a fool. . . ."

"I never thought you 'were," replied I(ao. "I3ut yotl'vcr been so

set on getting rich that it's muddled your thinking. \fhen you've

time why flot call ofl those families who've joined mutual-aid teams

and heat what they have to say, Iearn from theit ideas; then look
at the clothes they're weating, the food they eat, the grain thcy have

stored at home. If you compare these things with theit conditions

before they ioined a team and with the conclitions of people like

yourself who've taken the .wro1lg path, you'll see the superiority

of the socialist system and which is the bright path."
To lessen the tension in the air Chou Chung said: "Out chat has

taken a big load off my mind. I'm sure Erh-lin will change com-

pletely one of these days and make rcally rupid progress."

I(ao filled his pipe as he obsetved: "It depends whether he really

wants to make ptogtess and is willing to mix more with progressive

people. . . . Eth-lin, the Patty Central Committee has issued insttuc-

tions, a call to us poor peasants and hited hands. You must do as

the Party says, stride quichly fotward. So many of yout friends here

are worried about you."
Erh-lin listenecl carefitlly, his min<l in a tr-rrt-noil, neither notl.tling

nor shaking his head.
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After I(ao hacl said all that he wanted to say to his brothet, leaving
Chou Chung there to explain things in mote detail he continued on
his way. All he had just seen and heard pleased him. He thought:
Now that the Part1, members and activists are taking the initiative
to arouse the masses, the spirit of these decisions will soon spread
everywhere and take toot in people's minds; then the mutual-aid
and co-operative movement is bound to go with a swing. He also
teflected: It'll soon be time fot sowing. We must make the mutual-
aicl teams a going concerrl, one by one; if we stop ifl the first stage of
propaganda, once the busy season starts things will be too hectic and
a good oppottunity will have been missed. Many families might
not want to join teams half-way, so they wouldn't change to the right
path till after the autumn harvest. That would be a big loss. We
must try to avoid that.

He decided to go straight to Chang Chin-fa's house to find Dis-
ttict Secretaty lVang and propose calling a meeting of the heads of
the mutual-aid teams during the noon break, to discuss how best
to c try on the worli. \fhen he reached the entrance to a lane east
of the road, he sxw a v/oman approaching.

'I'his,vornen was in het thitties, short but stout, with jet-black
hair ar.rrl n rutltl), flcc. ()ver her shoulcler she had a heavy bag, and
in one arm she was carrying a chilcl two or three years old. Her
other hand was grxsping the mouth of the bag as well as a leather
thong by which she was leading a big brindled cow. She was the
wife of Liu Wan, a poor peasant who had bettered himself since

Liberation, Because her small son's name was Hsiao-chu, she was

known as Hsiao-chu's mother. Her father had died when she was

young, and when she was twenty her mother had martied her to Liu
tWan, who having no house of his orvn came to live in theit home.

At first she and her husbancl did not hit it off, but after Liberation
thcv gradually made it up and came to be on better terms. When

flsiao-chu was two she hacl become pregflant o,gain, and it was cleat

that any exertion now cost her an effort.

I{ao strocle forward to gteet her. "!7here are you off to, sister,"

he asl<ed, "loaclecl with a bag and a baby?"
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Hsiao-chu's mothet was slow in speech as well as in action. She

answered: "I'm going to hitch the co'w to the millstone, to grind

some maize."

"Why not let Uncle Liu Wan hitch the cow for you?"
"fle's gone off to the othet side of the river to look for a catt-

lrVith that uncettain temper of his, 1,ou never rcally know where you

are with him."
I(nowing the terms they were on, I(ao said no more' Instead

he took the tether ftom her and offered: "I'11 help you hitch the

cow."
"How can I ttouble you, busy as you are? No, I'lI do it myself."

I{ao took the bag of maize from her shoulder too. "This is easy,"

he said. "It won't take me any time."
Seeing that he really meant to help, she smiled. "That's splendicl.

I was wotrying how to coPe with this obstinate brute. No wonder

everyofle says you'te always thinking of others. You really ate kind."
I(ao seizecl this chance to reply: "I haven't done nearly enough.

For instance, I haven't yet got round to asking whethet your family

has any difficulties."

"Don't worry about us," said Hsiao-chu's tr-rother. "S7e'te doing

all dght since the land tefotm, and last yeat's hatvest was good.

We've no ptoblems now."
"S7hen you say you've no problems, you mean not at the momeflt'

But if you look further ahead, you can't guatantee yor:r'll never tun

into trouble. Individual farming is just like a lanter:n in the wind

- 
th61s'5 no telling when the light may be blown <;ut. Iletter look

ahead and think of some way to be prepared for the worst' Don't
just take a shott-term view."

!7hi1e chatting they had reached the mill. I{ao put the bag on

the gtound, then took the haltet and hitched it to the millstone.

But when he turned to get the cow, it had wandered off towards a

copse on the other side of the toad and was craning its neck, its mouth

open, to reach the dry leaves fluttering on the boughs. I(ao gave

chase but only succeeded in grabbing the tether after citcling the cow

three times. Even then, when he tugged, the cow tefused to move,

just glaring balefully at him. I(ao not only had strength but expe-
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tience in handling draught animals. He stood aside waiting fot his
chance, then leaped forwatd and suddenly seized the cow by its horns.
\7hen the beast tried to charge,'he tugged it up to the millstone ancl
in a second had it hitched up.

Ilsiao chu's mother had been watching from a distance, fot fear
lest hcr child get hurt. After I(ao harl blindfcrlded trre corv rvith a

piece of sacking she toicl him nervousll,: "This beast won,t obey
anybody but your uncle. It's lucky I met you; otherwise I could
nevet have handled her,"

Rubbing the dirt off his hands, I(ao replied: ..you .were taking
too big a risk. !7ith your husband avr'ay, you should have found
someone to help you."

"You know what he's like, the way he ignores other people. So
how could I ask anyone to help?"

"Yes," said I(ao, "Uncle Liu Wan iikes to manage alone; he,s
too cocksure, That's just as risky, isn't it, as 116111 tfyiltg to hitch
the cow by yourself?"

Hsiao-chu's mother sighecl,

J(ao continued : "Did you hear the btoadcast ? The patty Central
CoLnmittee calls on Lls to get organized. your family should ioin
a mutull-aicl team t()o. Jtrst hgute it out youtsclf. Llaven,t all
those fzLnriiics that joinccl tcems clonc well?,,

"Ilrothcr Liu I{siang's su.qgestecl this to him many times, but he
ruon't listen. rWas it you who sent Liu llsiang?,,

"No, it wasn't. Uncle Liu Hsiang,s concerned for you and wants
to help 1,ou. I thoroughly agree with his suggestion. y/hen yout
husband comes back I rnust have a good talk with him.,,

Scatteting rhe maize on the millstone, rlsiao-chu's mother coo6decl:
"Ever since that business last yeat, when he urged Liu Hsiang to sell
land to pay his debt to Feng Shao-huai, he,s felt he r-lid wrong and
tried to keep out of yout way.,

rVatching the yellow maize being crushed by the millstone, I{ao
replied with feeling: "Why should he keep out of my way ? I didn,t
blame him at the time, and I'11 certainly not rake up that business now.
FIe should leatn a lesson from it all the same. If you don't take the
socialist roatl now, when you run into trouble you,ll be like Liu
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Hsiang - forced to sell your land and house. All poor peasants

should unite and together protect the fruits of the land reform, not
help rascals like Feng Shao-huai to fleece poor folk. Don't you
realt.ze, once the wolf's gobbled up other people it's going to eat

you too?"
Flsiao-chu's mother noddecl. "I know. When he comes l;ack

I'll tell him that, and tty to make him listen to your advice."
I(ao smilecl. "Yes, together we must help hinr to see the truth,

listen to the Central Committee and Chairman Mao, and take the
right path."

!7ith that he left. And Hsiao-chu's mothet watched his receding
figure with gratitude in het heart. N7hen she first spoke to Kao
she had merely been making polite conversation; but now, listening
to the broadcast about the mutual-aid and co-operative movement,
she was reminded of the time when they had been wretchedly poor
and of the trouble Liu Hsiang had had last year. Recalling all the past

year's happenings in Sweet Meadow, she began to change her views,

I{ao went on towatds Chang Chin-fa's house thinking over his

previous friendship with Liu \Van, who was six or seven yeats his

senior. At the time of land reform, Kao had seen a good deal of him
and petsuaded him to join in the struggle. Liu Wan had resolutely

taken I{ao's side and between them they had mobilized the other

villagers. Unfortunately, after receiving his share of land and a cov/,

Liu \[an lost interest in all but his own affairs. \7hen the tevision-
ist slogan "Build up the family fortunes" was circulating, he start-

ed going the rounds of diferent villages with his cov/, ploughing for
other peasants to make money. Gtaduaily he cut himself off from the

other poor peasants and hardened his heart towatds them too. I(ao
suspected that it would be most difircult to win him back to their

side, but try he must.

The sun was rising norv and the whole sky was crimson. Cocks

were ctowing, birds flying, smoke wreathing chimney-tops. Anothet

day with all its joys and sorrows had started in the village.

As I{ao neared the gate of Chang's house, he hearcl voices raised

in argument insicle.
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"No need to get so het up,,' Chu Tieh-han was saying. .,I,ve
not come to pick a quarrel with you. Let,s thrash this out calmly. . . .,,

"If you've anvthing worth saying, out with it!,, Chang shouted.
"BtLt wh1, keep picking on rne ?"

Then District Secretary Wang joined in. ..Cut it out, both of y<tu!
Can't you let the matter drop ?,,

"No, I must get this off my chest,,, Chu insisted. ..He,s a party
mcmber and the village hcad, a member of our party committee
too; but all last year he opposed the mutual-aicl teams. Now, as
soon as instructions come from the cc.tral corr-rmittec, hc pr.mptly
chenges his tune. vithout any i,vestigation ot cliscr-Lssjon, he,s
rr,rshing here, therc encl evctl,rvircrc, \flhat,s hc up to?,,

Chang retortcd: "Wh:rt evidence havc you that I opposed the
mutual-aid teams ? Ttuc, I didn,t take the lead in starting them
last ycar, But, in the first place, we hacl no instructions then from the
Central Cornmittee; in the second, you .were doing it behi.d my back,
so how could I join i,? Now the district secretary has brought us
the Central Committee's decisions and I,ve just taken one step for_
warcl; but here you come picking fault again and asking what I,m
up to. What's the idea?"

"Why .rs:rnizc a .rr-Ltual-aid team i. that sneaky way? Without
tclling the Party cotlrnittee."

"In our Party secretary's team, thev took in two new members
in one night without talking it ovet with the committee eithet. was
that sneaky too ?"

"!7hat sort of rnen did he recruit?,, demanded Chu. ..!Vhat

sort of men dolow recruit? Why dtag in a fellow like Feng Shao_
huai who hates socialism? How are we to build socialism if we get
skunks like that in our mutual-aid teams?,,

"Why shouldn't Feng take part in the mutual-aid and co_operative
movement?" countered Chang. "What,s .wrong vdth a midclle
peasant? Does the document specify that only poor peasants and
hired hands can join the mutual-aid teams, not middle peasants?,'

This outburst startled Kao. In view of ril7en-ching's disclosure
it was evident that chang wanted to get well-to-do peasants like
Chin Fu and Feng Shao-huai to ioin his team, That lqoked decid_
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edly fish,v. However, he could not simply oppose this in Chu's

blunt wa,v.

District Secretary Sflang was now reasoning in a low voice with
both disputants.

I(ao walkcd into the house reflecting: County Secretary Liang
estimated cotrectly: the new situation will force those who aren't

keen on socialism to play new tricks. Judging by what's happening,

the struggle's going to be more complex in fr-Lture. \We must keep

on our toes and tread carefully, flnding new tactics to cope with
their ruses.

Looking up at Cluflg's win<low he felt fully confidcnt of victor1,.

Ilowevet big the toad, he thought, it can't stoP a cart whccl. Let
thcm plalr all thc tricks they rlrant 

- 
they won't gct anywhcre.

3

Meanwhile trrh-Lin by the well was mulling over his brother's criti-
cism and old Chou Chung's advice. Like a brick tossed into a stag-

nant pool it had thrown his mind into a turmoil. And now Chou

Chung, by comparing L,iu I{s.iang's position with his, had helped

him to see light.
True, Liu I-Isiang was a living example, and a rnost convincing

one, his case being so clear that anyone could see it. Erh-lin thought:
Last year Liu Hsiang was certainly much worse off than me. But
sorneone told me that if I just left my brother, who was puttiflg all
his energies into the mutual-aid teams, I could easily replace my

small donkey with a big draught animal, then buy abig cart and make

my family's fortune. Liu Hsiang got a house and land in the land

reform, but because he has so many children and his wife fcll ill he

was crushcd by all sorts of calamities and nearly forced to sell his

land. He was faced with ruin. However, aftet this one yetr of tak-

ing the path of mutual aid and co-operation all his troubles are at an

end, he's doing fine. He's cleared his debts and can hold up his

herd. But vhat about me ? Although in name I'trr an individual

farmer, in fact I'm a carter working as a hired hand, . . . I-Ie wondered

ruefully: !7hy?

,,

As Erhlin rernained sitent, hanging his head, Chou Chung said:

"Don't hcsitate. Hurry up and join our mutual-aid team and leave

Feng Shao-huai."

"Wc11, seems we must all go this way sooflef or later," mutteted
Ilrh-lin. "Don't worry, uncle. I'11 catch up some day."

"Thc sooner the better," urgcd Chou Chung. "You should be

a vanguard. You're a poor peasant and the youngef btothet of
the Party secretary. Besides, you've been exploited both in the old
society and the new. lWhy haven't you seen the light yet?"

llrh-lin's lips moved but he said nothing.
"All right thefl," said Chou Chung. "Go on home with your

$,-rter. Talk it over with your wife. Don't just listen to glib-
tongued people like Ileng Shao-huai. You must get vour bearings,

lad, and chart the tight coutsc."
Erh-lin nodded and picked up the buckets. He was thinking:

Both my wife and f can work, so we should get good work-poiflts
and wouldn't lose out. \7hy not join a team? I'm only afraid
she may flot be willing, and Feng won't let me go.

His wife Tsai-feng, the cousin of Feng Shao-huai's wife, was just
twcnty-three this yeat. She had had a wretched life, fot het mothet
diccl whcn shc wrs only cight ar.rd her father's second wife ill-treated
her. 'Whcn shc was scventcen, they married her off to a gambler
and drutrkard who kcpt abusing her and beating her.

After Liberation she managed to get a divorce, and many people

urged her to marry agarn. She had suffered so much that she longed
for a happv ff;arriage, a life of comfort, but was teluctant to commit
herself. She had come to Sweet Meadow to avoid the match-makers

in her own village, nevet dreaming that Feng Shao-huai would try
to marry her to Ethlin for his own ultetior motives.

Feng Shao-huai had not much land of his own at the time of Lib-
cratiofl, but prior to that he had rented land from a landlord and

employed hired hands; thus during the land reform he was neady
classilled as a rich peasant. As the socialist system stopped him
from clitlbing up and feathering his own nest, he had no use for it
and instinctively opposed it. His chief opponent in the village

Was Kao Ta-chuan. Therefore, in order to corfupt Kao and win
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him over, Feng and his wife did their best to intetest Erh-lin in
Tsai-feng. However, Kao was not so easy to corrupt, He stood
firm. Then Feng threaten:d to break off the impending match and

urged Erh-lin to leave his brothet.
I{nowing that both Tsaifeng and Erh-lin were eager to better

themselves, one of Feng's baits was the promise that Erh-Iin would
be able to exchange his donkey for a big draught animal afld a c^rt,
and he virtually made them both his hired hands. The two young
people wcre tricked by him into seeking somethiflg utattainable;
for although thev knew Feng to be crafty, they wctc completely in
the dark as to his sinistcr designs on them.

When Erh-lin rcachecl homc he found the hor.rse locked ancl guess-

ed that 'Isri-feng had gone to see the Fengs. I-Ic decided to fetch

her back. As hc approached Fcng's house, l"rc heatd angty voiccs
inside. Then Feng's nepherv Li I(uo-chu, who had previously
worked fot the Feng family, came out into the yatd fuming.

Feng ran out after him, ctying: "Don't go until you've had lunch

here, I(uo-chu,"
Ignodng him, Li made straight for the young elm tree whete his

grey donkey was tethered.

Once again Feng called him back.

As Li untied the donkey he answered: "I won't stop. Our
mutual-aid team is holding a meeting this morning."

Feng halted and with a show of anger said: "If you act in such

an unftiendly ura[: you can't hold me to blamc."
Li drawlcd: l'll'mm. I've seen thtough you. What's the point

of putting up a phonev show?"
"What do you mean?"

"You know as well as I do. I don't waot to bring it up again.

As our Party secretary says, I haven't lost out these last two years.

I've wotked for nothing but it's opened my eyes to see you for what
you are. I've learned a lesson...."

"You shouldn't listen to the nonseflse people talk."
"I don't have to listen. Aren't all the facts enough to put me

wise ? You may be able to fool other people, but you caq't hide

your secrets froffl 1Tle,"

a4

"I(uo-chu, you're not to talk rLrbbish like that outside!"
"As to that, we'll see when the time comes."
"Don't get me wrong, Kuo-chu. It's you I'm thinking of. Time

will show you that I'm a true friend. If you get iflto difliculties and

lind you can't manage, come back to yout uncle and see how T treat

you then."
"I shao't be troubling you, thanks. I've the mutual-aid team to

rely on. You won't catch me crawling back into yout trap."
Li strode off as he spoke, leading his clonk:y. Outside the gate

lre came face to facc with Erh-lin.

"When did you come, Iiuo-chu ? \rVhy arcn't you staving longer ?"

"I've just come, to borrow som: seeds. My uncle's becn settling

with me. After all his calculatiotts, it seerns that I'vc worked for
notting the last two years. He's kind enough not to ask lrre to pay

hirn. And I didn't get a single seed, so I'tr going back empty-

handed. You'd better rvatch out, Don't end up like 1rle, .working

all the time for nothing."
Eth-iin was takcn aback. I{e looked towards the house and saw

tlmt Ircng had followed Li out. "!7hy tot come to my place for
ir rlcal bcfrrtc y()Lr g() hacl<?" he asked.

"No, thirnl< you," seirl Li. "I've got s()1re urgent business. I
supp()sc you'vc hzLcl the tlccisions from thc Ccntral Committee relayed

here too. As soon as I went back to my village I joined a mutual-aid

team, and because I'd been in Sweet Meadow they said I must have

more experience and insisted on making me deputy team leader.

As they all trust me, I've had to take up the )ob. The only way

to have security, Erh-Iin, is by joining forces with othet poor

fellows."
Feng came up to them now and slapped the donkey's rump. "If

you must go, Kuo-chu, then go quickly," he said. Aftet that he

turned with a smile to Eth-lin. "Lunch is ready. Come and have

a mezl with us."

Li mounted his donkey and as it trotted away Eth-lin looked after

him with a sinking heafi. Li's warning had set up a fresh turmoil

i4 his-mind,
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Observing Erh-lin's dazed look, Feflg turned and beckoned to
Tsai-feng who was standing in the doorway. "Come over here.

Let's settle that business togdther."
\il/ith a forced smile Tsai-feng came over. She looked at Feng,

then at her husband.

Feng told Erh-Iin: "I was just talking something overwith
Tsai-feng when we were interrupted by I(uo-chu's arriv^\. Accord-
ing to the Centtal Committee's new instructions, we're to go in fot
rnutual aid and co-operation, So this is all the voglre now. Actual-
ly, we've aheady been rvotking along these lines, only we haven't

used this name. From today on we'll be a mutual-aid team. The

village heacl will be our team leader. You and I will bc members

of the team, and so will Chin Fu's family."
Erh-lin, ta.hen b1, surprise by this new development, did not know

what to answer. IIe stole a glance at his wi.fe.

Tsai-feng usecl this openiflg to force Feng's foand. "Yes, ou1:

cousin just promised we won't have worked fot nothing," she said.

"'Ihis autumn he'll give us f,ve piculs of maize so that we can get a

big draught animal in place of our donkey."
"That's tight," concurred Feng. "This year, if the hatvest is

good, we'll help you to get a big draught animal. Then in two
years tin-re I'll get yo:u a czrt. How's that ?"

Erh-lin thought to hirnself: I don't expect you to get a cart for
me, but if you get me a big draught animal I shan't have worked
for nothing. He asked Feng: "Are the village head and Chin
Fu really willing to join this mutual-aid team?"

"Of course," said Feng. "The village head's been here himself
to persuade me, and Chin Fu has told his son !7en-ching that he's
joining. So how about you? It's entirely optional."

Erh-lin thought: If I join this team with a Party member as its
head, I c n go on working fot Feng but it'll sound better; and if I
stick it out till aftet the harvest, he'll give me five piculs of maize.

So he said: "If you're all willing, let's try it for a year."
Feng clapped his hands. "Fine. You're more honest and con-

siderate than Li l{uo-chu. Cost what it may; I meag to help the twe
of you to get on."
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'Isai-feng was pleascd too. She said: "We're very inexperienced,

We can only cor-rnt on you to look after us, cousin."
On thcir way home, however, they had second thoughts.
"Thirrli he'Il keep his word?" Erh-lin asked.

"llc's promised," said Tsai-feng. "I:[ow can he back out now?"
"But didn't you see how badlv he treated Kuo-chu ? He may

let us down too, evefl though rve're rclatives."
"He wouldn't dare do that to me, don't worry."
They walked on in silcnce for a while. The sight of small groups

ofpeoplc on the toad talking eagerly about the new decisions and the

mutual-aid teams increased their uneasiness.

Erhlin askccl: "Docs he tcally -ur''ant to joit a mutual-aid tcarn?

Or is this somc trick?"
Tsai-feng answerccl: "Well, it sccmed gcnuinc cnough. IIe cvcn

talkcd to my cousitr about it, sal,ing we must swim with the tide
or we'll land up in trouble."

Glancing at the passers-by Erh-lin said with feeling: "Our Party's
instructions really carry weight, causing such a change of heartl"

4

Liu Wlrri hrr,tr ,q,rtrc to tlrc lrltit'to l;lry a cirtt, Lrut allthe carts therewete
beyoncl his nrcrLns. I lc crurrc back to Swect Meadow two days

later, quite v/ofn out by his joumcy.

Liu Wan's fathet had been a doctor, so duting his lifetimc their
family was well-off. After his death, Liu lVan and his mothet had

lived with his elder brother and siste r-in-law; but the latter, a landlord's

daughtet, was a shrew. She made her husband work Liu \Van like
a horse; and when her mother-in-law lay ill in bcd she would not
even take her a bowl of water. So they fell or-,t and dccided to split
up. !7hen they were dividing up the property, the elder brothet
and his wife got the ward chief and some relatives to take their side,

and claimed that they owed various pcople money and grain; as

a rcsr,rlt, aFter these slrms were dcductcd, all Liu lnl'an got was a small

cottage arrd two ma of poor Land. His mother was already ill and

her anger over this made her illness worse. She took to her bed
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and died after lnalt 
^ 

ye r. By rights, the cost of her funeral should
have been shared equally by the two brothets; but Liu lVan being
young and having no ofle to help him was no match for his elder
brother. He had been forced to mortgage his two ruu of landto meet
these expenses.

After that Liu Wan had to live with his wife's famrly, and because
he was poor they often quarrelled over trifles. Then he left home,
{irst working as a hired hand for two years, thcn going as a pedlar
to Peking, not teturning to the village till shortly before Liberation.
Land tefotm had enablcd him to get bacli on his fcct, given hirn a

fresh start i. lifc. Ife received more land as wcll as a blir.rcllecl cow.
Ilis relationship v,itlr his wife also imprrtved, and a sorl was Lrorn t<.r

them. After last year's goocl harvest thcv had added tilcs to thcir
roof. 'Ihus like sorghum in summer theit fortunes were in thc as-
cendant. And when Liu Wan saw the mutual-aid teams and certain
families increasing their ir-rcome by carting goods, he longed to do
the same. FIe had saved up to buy a c rt in the hope of making more
money.

Now haggard and dusty, a thick stubble on his unshaved chin.
he had returned home hungry and tired out.

He found the door bolted and locked wjth a big r'ton padlock.
His wife and baby were nowhere to be seen, but his home u,ith its
w^r.n kang awaited him. Pulling a rvooden peg out of the wall, Liu
'J7an inserted a finger and fished out a key with which to unlock the
door. Once inside he looked around. Without stopping to dust
of his ciothes or to have a wash, he untied a white cloth bundle ftom
his waist a-nd undid this, disclosing something wrapped in a hand-
kerchief, a p^pet packet fastened with thtead. Undoing the paper
he took out a bundle ofbank-notes, which he counted carefuliy befote
wrapping them up again. Then stepping on to the kang and standing
on tiptoe, he pushed the little packet into a ctack in the beam. This
done, he got down, dusted himself off and washed his sweaty face.
Only then did le take ftom the pan a cotnmeal flapjack rvht'ch he
began eating as if he were famished.

Just then a noise outside stattled him, making him remember his
big brindled cow. Hastily putting down the flapjack, he opened
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the bacl< clor>r of thc micldle room and stepped into the backyard.
His cowsl'rcd, built thc day after he got his cow during the land

rcform, wus a make-shift lcan-to v'ith such a lo-uv roof that the cow
sccmccl to Iill it up completely. Liu \(/an's heart was gladdened by
tlrc srrrcll of clung and the sound of the corv mnnching. He looked
witl'r lrlcesurc xt its glossy hicle, its big rouncl eyes, curved horns,
tlricli ncck and sturdy hooves.

IIc was thinking: How good it rvill be rvhen I'vc bought a cart
and made enough money by cating goods for 

^ 
year to buy anothcr

big donkey. Then I'li have two animals to pull the cart.

Hsiao-chu's mother came back at this point with their little son.

\7hen she saw het husband she beamed. Thtusting the baby into
his arms she exclaimed: "So you're teally back! I thought they
wete having me on. STas it very windy? Yout face looks so sun-

butncd."
Liu Wan smiled at her. "It wasn't too tvindy, but rather dusty,"

he said. "My nose and throat feel choked up."
"\Vhere's the catt? Didn't you get it?"
IIer husband explained what had happened, then asked whcte

slrc'ctr been, locking the door behind het.
"T rvcnt to a mecting in your place," she said. "After suppcr there's

lo lrq:r cliscussion too, and you'll have to go to that yourself. It'll
lrcllr you scc things more cleady."

I{cccntly Liu W'an had been so preoccupiccl by his plan to buy a

catt tlrlrt lrc lracl hardly spoken to anyonc else. Thus he had no idea

of thc rrrorrrt:ntous happenings in the country ard ilr his own village,
happcnir-rus tl)at irievitably must afiect his own life. He asked now
what thc nrccting had been about.

His wifc cxlrl:tincd to him briefly that the Party Central Committee
had issuecl a <ltrft lrhn for mutual aid and co-ope(ation; that District
Secretary W'ang Yrr-ching had come to their village to help with
the movemcnt; tlrirt ()nc mceting after another hacl been called, and
many Patty menrl;crs rnc'l lrropagandists had been going from house

to house every niglrt to cxplain just what was involved.
This was the htst l,iu Wln harl hearcl about this big new upheaval

itr Sweet Meadorv.



His wife told him: "T'he Party secretary has corne three times
to talk to you about this. He asked me again at the meeting today
when you were likely to be back."

Liu \il/an tealized then that this big upheaval was going to affect
him too.

IIis wifc cofltinued: "'Ihe Party sccrctrry has said more than
once that, provided you're willing, you're welcome to join his mutual-
atd team."

Liu Wan dartcd a glatce at hcr. lle cor-rld sec that I{ao and the
other cadres had begun to win her over.

"S7ell, what do you think?" she asked. "You'il hxve to maLe
up your mind."

Liu Wan gave the baby back to his rvife, then turned and squetted
by the manger to smoke. Usually he could make quick clccisions,
but flow he was undecided. PufHng hard at his pipe he felt in a

quandaty.
Ever since Liu IJsiang's difiiculties had been solved the previous

yeat by Kao and the others, a l.,,hole serics of dramatic incidents had
happened, giving Liu \7an's wife an excellent impression of I(ao
and his mutual-aid team, which she kept praising to her husbancl.
Since then Liu Hsiang had come to his house several times to utge
them to join the team. Though his wife did not say they should join,
neithet did she oppose it. Now it scemcd shc was half convinced,
and on top of that there was the prcssure of this mass movement. If
she insisted on joining ancl he tefr-rscd, that would leacl to another
quarrel. They had split up beforc, thcn mrrlc it up again. Now
that they had bccotre more attached to eacl-r other, it rvould not d<>

to havc another estfangement.

Liu Wan knew his rvife's temperameflt: she rvas an only daughter
end rathet self-willed. Normally she was easy-going, but if once
worked up she was hatd to cope with. He thought: \Ve,re no longet
young: and a second child's on the way. I should seize this time while
I'm still strong and active to make money for the family.

Because of these considetations, Liu ITan was reluctant to give
up a course which he felt could errsure therr-r a comfortable future.
\7hy should he trail after others when their experiment might be a
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fop ? He puffed hard at his pipe, racking his braios ftrr some way

to avoid ioining a team without offending his wife.

FIis wife stood beside him, shating some of his feelings. She, too,

did not want to spoil their Present good relationship established onll'

rfter such difliculty; at the same time, she admirecl and hankerecl

rftet the cheerful comtadely atmosphere of tbe mutual-aid texms.

Although nou/ very fond ofher husband, she disapproved ofhis going

it alone and keeping his distance from the other poor Pexsants.

Standing in the sunset light, she eyed her husband's black liair with

a frown and secretly sighed to herself.

Finally Liu \Wan said: "You must let me think this over."

"I(eep afl open mind, though. Don't be pig-headed about it."
"We11, it's no joking matter."

"nfle wo11't lose out if we ioin. The ac'lvantages of the rnutual-eid

teams are cleat for all to see."

"Just tell me this. \7c've got labour power, we've got 2 cow;

we lack for nothing. \fhy should we join with others in mutual aid ?"

"I{ao says, and rightly tot>: W'e should take the long view and

look to the future."
"livcn btothcrs or lrr.rsbeutl ancl wilte tlon't always hit it off. TheY

rnay (rght or cluarrcl with crch othcr. So how can different families

work togethcr? I'tl lil<c to live a few ycars in peace and comtbtt;

I don't wxnt to lcarn new tticl<s."

"Don't you appreciate I(ao's concern fot other poor peasants ?

Just take your case. You helped Chin Fu to buy Brothet Liu Hsieng's

land, causing all that trouble ; but hc never held it against you. I.Ie

still wants you to join his team. . . ."
Liu \Wan knocked the ash from his pipe and stood up slowly. "No

need to say afly more. Let me figute it out before mtking my deci-

sion. I(ao's a good sott, and that's the ttuth. I admire him toc.r.

Still, I can't .work the way he does, tunning atound and putting himself

or-Lt fot othets. What's the point of that?"
I [is wife had to give up. 'S7hen her husbancl walkecl Past her she

said: "Ltrok at yout shoes. Your toes are sticking out. Do you

want people outside to laugh at you ? I've made you a new pait'

As you're not workinpl in the fields lust now, why not wear them?
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Then they won't pinch when 1re11 go back to work and have to walk
a long way."

Liu $Van, his heart rvarming, took the child from his wife's arms

and kissed its tender cheeks. Then having put ofl the new shoes

with cloth soles and black canvas uppers macle by his wife, he went
out, the sense of warrnth surging right thtorrgh him. Why not ioin
the team and give it a try? he thr-rught. Aftcr all, its aim was to
improve people's livelihood. If he rr,'as too obstitratc, it woulcl make

his wife and other people unhappy and that woulcl only make him
unhappy too. His mind made up, he spat on the ground and decided

to go straight to see I(ao to find out what new members his team was

rectuiting. If they were coflgenial, he could settle the matter.

So, weating the new shoes his wife had made, he left. This was

the third time he had worn such good new shoes made fot him by his

wife. The first time was when they married. The second, at the

time of the land reform when they made it up after theit estrangement.

This third, now that he was about to embark on a new coutse in life.

It seemed quite a coincidencel
If Liu Wan had wall<ed straight ahead after leaving home, all woulcl

have been well. Unfottunately, when he saw I(ao's cottage not far

ahead, he hesitated again, afrtid that if he acted on thc spur of the

moment he might do something he would later regret. Better take

a little more time to think it over and work out the ptos and cons.

So he deliberately made a cletour through t small lane, meaning to

turn back presently to the Party secretary's cottage. llut before he

made the second turn, someofle stopped him.
It was the village head Chang. After several days and nights of

careful scheming, he hacl worked out a complete plan of action which
he was now catrying out as fast as he could. \fith Disttict Secretary

\flang's support above ancl Feng Shao-huai's encouragement below,

he was gtowing incteasingly confiLlent that he coulcl stage a corle-

back in Sweet Meadow, tegaining his lost prestige.

Chang hacl just been to call on Feng Shao-huai and was now on

his way to see Chou Sl-rih-chin, the head of another newly formecl

muturl-aid team. He wantecl to encourapie Chou to enlarge l-ris team

too by enlisting more nlembets, so that later they coulcl act in co-

9'

ordination. .As sr;on as he saw Liu Wan, Chang remembered Feng's
surmise that Lao's team meant to tectuit Liu rill'an's family. Chin
Fu had urged Chang several times to get hold of Liu \Van himself, but
he had failed to do so because of Liu \)7an's absence ftom the village.
Now his chance had come, he .would not let it slip.

" Ah, Liu \(/an !" he greeted him warmly, "I haven't seen you about
for quite a time."

With a problem preying on his mind, Liu STan was in no moocl for
a chzt. He rejoined politell,: "Yes, I've been out on business. I've
just come back."

Chang knevz what the business was, but deliberately asked: "What
impoftant business were you on ?"

Liu STan smiled. "I'm no cadre ot activist," he said. "\7hat im-
portant business could I have? I iust went to see some friends."

nflith an earnest lo<tk Chang said: "I want to discuss somcthing
with you. Which place woulcl be more convenient, my house ot
voufs ?"

Pazzled by Chane's serjous attitude, Liu \il/an asked: "S7hy can't
we just talk here?"

Olung asreccl reaclily with a nocl. "Sure. If you're busy, we'll
just lrrvc a slrort tall<."

'l'h.cy went over togcthct to a well antl stone ttough where someone
had bccn washing vegctablcs bv the roadside. A luscious leaf ofleek
which hacl fallen into the murl glowed a vivid green.

Setting one foot on the trough and stooping to rest his arms on his
knees, Chang launched into a long hatangue. Starting with the
Kotean war, he then held forth on the reconstruction of the national
economy befote coming to the point. And all the new terms he used,
which had never been heatd on his lips before, sounded as fresh to
J,iu \ff/an as that leaf of leek.

". . . Since the land reform," Chang was saying, "the peasants

hrve shown two kinds of initiative in ptoduction: initiative in indi-
vitltral firrrning, and initiative in mutual aid and co-operation. Both
irritirtivcs are fine; they're impottant factots to help bring about the
intlr-rstrialization of our colrntry. These two kinds of initiative are

inevitablc, entl the stxte must protect and develop them both. They
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should be allowed to compete, to see which gives the best and quickest
tesults."

"If that's the way it is, we're all right," said Liu Wan. "!7e can

choose whichever we like, whichevet suits us." He shot a glance at
Kao's cottage in the distance.

"As this is the first stage of the mutual-aid and co-operative move-
ment, we have to sttess its importance," Chang continued. "In out
Party committee meetings, your name came up several times."

Liu Wan eyed him with annoyance, thinking: Why should you
gossip about me behind my back?

Chang went on: "The others all said now tl'rat we're oxganizing
mutual-aid teams we must rope Liu UTan in. I asked them why.
They said because you have a big brindled cow, which is more than
most people have. If only families without draught aninrals team up,
how can they help each other? How can they co-operate?"

Very disgruntled, Liu NTan thought: So they all want to take
advantage of me. They all have ultetior motives and ate out to ruin
me. Suppressing his feelings, however, he answeted calmly: "I
have a cow, that's quite tight. But howevet big it is, it can't com-
pare with that sturdy donkey of yours. \)7hy don't you put your big
donkey in a team, so that the others can all use it in turn?"

Chang grinned. "See, I didn't keep this back ftom you. When
I heard this ptoposal, I told them it was no use trying to get your cow
because this cow is yout treasure, your very life, and you'd never part
with it. I was tight, wasn't I ? \ffell, Liu nflan, don't try to pin the
blame on me. As a Party member, of course I have to take the lead.

So I'm giving them my big donkey. If they drive it to death, I'[
keep the hide; if it lives, I'll try to nurse it back to health. As we're
going in for mutual aid, we mustn't begrudge anything. ril7e must be

willing to make sacrifices."
These wotds sent a cold shiver down Liu \7an's spine. IIc thought:

I'm not up to you, and I can't afford it. Actually, you're just talking
big. If you had to act like Kao, you couldn't stick it evefl for one
dry.

Chang went on and on with his pep talk. "Going in for mutual
aid and co-operation means doing without ourselves and shouldeting
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heavier butdens. Not begrudging our ou/n property isn't enough.
\7e must also change our nature. !7e rnust learn to keep our tempers,

to let others take advantage of us, to unite with all sorts of people.

S7e shall have to be like d.ough, teady to be kneaded into any shape."
At this point he paused deliberately, then asked: "\Well, Liu rWan,

tlo you still have ideological problems ?"
Liu $Van, now thoroughly galled, smiled bitterly. "Judging by

what you say, this isn't mutual aid and co-operation 
- 

it's the hard
labout a convict just out of gaol has to do when he's still under surveil-
lance. What ideological problerns cafl a gaolbird have?"

"This is no joke," said Chang gravely. "Suppose I guess at your
ptoblems. You're afnid becarse a mutual-aid team has so many
members, all with different opinions, that before you've managed to
help them you'll find yourself involved in some squabble. You'te
aftaid of disunity, because even brothers sometimes fall out, and when
you have seven or eight families togethet there are bound to be plenty
of quattels and endless ttouble, until finally the team splits up again.

Am I right ? Are those your problems ?"
Liu Wan clicl not know what to say. These problems had occurred

to l-rim, bLrt aftcr Chang's long harangue he had new doubts and

fclt evct'r morc dowtr-hcrttccl. l Ic shook his l.rcacl silently, his mind
in a whirl.

Seeing Liu \X/an's cliscomEture Chang paused, then suddenly patted

him on the back with a laugh. "Don't get so het up, Liu \Van," he

said. "Maybe I've spoken too frankly, but it's the truth. Still, as

long as I'm in this village I won't let you in fot all that."
Liu Wan begged him: "-Elonestln village head, as a member of

the Party you have authority and yourwords courit. You know me:
I can work hatd but I'm not clevet. Do show me some way out."

Chang laughed. "Dofl't worry, Liu Wan. I have it all mapped

out fot you."
"IIow?" asked Liu anxiously.

Chang lowered his voice to reply: "If you really don't waflt to
put all you've got into a trutual-aid team, I'il provide you with a

sheltcr, a hicleout."
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Liu Wan was puzzled. "What sort of shelter? Xflhat hideout?"
"I myseJf have set up a model mutual-aid team. All its members

ate well-to-do men like Feng Shao-huai, Chin Fu and I{ao Erh-lin
who have plenty of labour power. If I get these households together,
nobody will take advantage of the others ancl nobody will lose out.
In out team we'll allow plenty of freedom of action. When we want
to work together, we will; when we want to go it alone, we will.
Nobody will interfere with anyone else. . . ."

Liu Wan's eyes gleamed. lTithout waiting firr Chang to finish,
he caught him by the sleeve. "My good village head, that's the kind
of mutual-aid team just aftet my own heart. Will you let me join
it ?"

Chang studied Liu \Wan's face, then nodded. "All right. If you
trust me, we'll team up. But this is entirely voluntary, you l<now.

Turn the matter over in Jrour mind, then consult some close friencls

as well as your family. You can let rne l<now your clecision in two or
three days."

Afraid to miss this goocl chance, Liu nflan blurtecl out: "Anyway
I've applied. You must have me in your telm,"

Chang made a s\r/eeping gesture with his hand. "Very well. Since

you insist, it wouldn't be tight fot me to refuse. \ile'll count it as

settled. Now go ahead with your business while I attend to mine.
See ycru later." \7ith that he went off.

Liu ril/an, although over his alarm, was still flustered. But he con-
gratulated himself on this outcome. It's really the perfect solution,
joining Chang's team, he told himself. Nominally he would be join-
ing a mutual-aid team, which should satisfy his wife and the others.

At the same time, by joining a group stronger than himself l-re woulcl
surely not lose out but would be free to enrich his frmily in his own
way. Still, he was afraid something might happen to dash his hopes

if, fot instance, they changed their minds or if lreng Shao-huai thought
him no use and wanted to keep him out. IIe hacl better clinch the

deal with Chang at once.

So instead of going towards the Party secretary's cottage, he took
the other turn ancl chased after Chang,
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\r)flhilc relal,ing the spirit of the Central Committee's decisions, the
Patty branch of Sweet Meadow made a good job of educating and
organizing the villagers. This kept them hard at work fot neaiy a

nronth, By the time the peach-trees were in bloom and willows were
turning green, all the village's otiginal mutual-aid teams had been
cnlarged, whilc some dozen new ones had been formed. Mote than
ninety per cent of the peasant families had joined muturl-aid teams.

It was cornmonly predicted that in ry52 they would get in an evcn
biggcr harvest, and that things would go better for them from day tc>

dny.

Everything was reacly waiting for the spring rain. At Iirst they
waitcd paticntly, but little by little theit anxiety grew. Thc Btight-
and-Cleat Festival passed, then the Grain-Rain Festival. If this
clrought continued, it would spoil evetything.

I(ao made a tour of the village from east to west, feeling as if a fire
were Lrurning his heart. He looked up at the clear cloudless sky,
tl-rcn clown at the parched scorched fielcls. At the end of the village
hc nrct Chu 'Iieh,hun carrying two buckets of water. Kao ran over
antl stoopccl to talic a fcw gulps from onc bucket. Viping his mouth
hc aqliccl OhLr: "What's this watcr for?"

"My llum's plantecl two puupkins on the slope and she aslicd me
to v/atet them." Chu looked closely at Kao. "Lots of people have
r-rrged me to tell you ltot to get too het up in this scorching weather."

"Why not? If I'm het up I shall think up some plan."
"If Old Man Heaven won't send rain, what ca:n ltou do?"
"Why, seeing you has given me an idea 

- why don't we dig wells
in the fields ?"

"FIa, that's not a bad idea. Let's go ahead."

"After lunch we'll call a Party committee meeting, then one of
old peasants. N7e must plan the work carefully befote we start."

That same afternoon, however, the district committee called a meet-
ing ofParty secretaries and village heads to pass on to them the county
committee's insttuctions to "dig wells to combat drought and rush
through thc sowing".



Kao was overloyed. He thought: the highet organization's so

close to us, it knows what's in our heatts !

At the meeting, District Secretary Wang mentioned Sweet Meadow

by name. Standing in the middle of thc room, his notebook in one

hand, the other on the edge of the desk, he glanced to where I(ao and

Chang were sitting and said smugly:

"Since my arrival yout village has done bcst in mutual aid and

co-operation. The villagers'political consciousness is much higher

and your mutual-aid teams have been consolidated. This is fine.

But you must strive hardet still to win greatcr glory ! In this new

movement to dig wells and combat clror-rght, you otrght to take the

lead and set an example for a1l the other villages in our clistrict' Don't
disappoint the hopes and exPectations of the district leadership. Now
Iet all the rest of us hear what you mean to do."

All eyes turned then towatds the cotnet whete these two leading

cadtes from Sweet Meadow were sitting. A couple of young men

statted to clap and at once the others followed suit.

Kao flushed.

Chang clenched and unclenched his fists, feeling tather tense.

In I{ao's view, the idea of digging wells in the fields had only iust
occurred to a few cadtes and had not yet been carefully thought out'
Of coutse, this ditective ftom above increased theit confidence afld

made them determine to go all out and sink as many wells as possible.

Still, while the plan was still in the air, he did not like to make pro-

mises at tandom on such an important occasion.

Chang's view was diffetent, This seemed to him a good chance

to please the leadership and impress the leading cadres of the whole

distr-ict. He longed to spring to his feet and make a passionate

pledge! Unfoftunately this meeting had been called by the district

Party committee, and as Kao was Sv/eet Meadow's Party secretary,

the village's leading Party membet, Chang could hardly speak be-

fore him.
rJTang beamed at I(ao. "Go ahead. Speak up. \Ve'te all com-

rades here. No need for false modesty."

Kao thought: It's right to express one's determination so as to
encourage each other. So he stood up and looked around, then re-
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ferred to thc srnall notebook in his hand. He said quietly: "Patty
Secretary $7ang has just passed ofl to us the directive ftom the county
committee. It's bucked me up no end. This is exactly out own wish.
I'm all for it. When we go back from this meeting we must cary it
out in good earnest, changing our leadership's spirit into mass action.
We shall go all out and in r95z win another good harvest. That's
all I have to say."

\Vang held up his hand to stop the applause which followed. With
a look of disapproval he said to I(ao who had tesumed his seat:

"You'd better be more specific about your plan and the measutes you
mean to take, to supply the others with some fresh ideas."

I{ao thought for a bit, then stood up again. In the same quiet voice
he said: "Aftet we go back, we'll fitst call aParty btanch meeting
and study the instructions ftom the county and the disttict Patty com-
mittees until we've really grasped them. This way, all our Party
members can unify their thinking and their actions. Then, with the
Party taking the lead, we'll carefully arouse the masses. rffe must
prepare every siflgle team, every single household. nfle won't do any-
thing by halves. . . ."

$7ang irnpatiently cut him short. "Don't just give us that empty
trlk. What tlo you guarantec?"

"We guarantcc to carry out thc instructions from above. Our
mutual-aid teams will take the lead, and we'll make the best use of
our labour force."

\7ang frowned. "Be more explicit. Just tell the masses and the
leadetship how many wells you guarantee to sink, t.ow many mu of
land you guarafltee to sow and water in ten days of shock labour."

I{ao countcred: "Sfe cafl't decide on the exact figures till we've
gone back and discussed it with out Patty membets and then with
the masses."

"lf we can't even fix figutes like these, what's the use of having
cadres?" \Wang fumed. "If we've no mofe guts than this, why ioin
the revolution ? Of course we have to discuss things with the masses,

but that doesn't mean we should just tail behind them."
This rneeting had been very lively to begin with. All those pte-

sent rvere cadres with heavy tesponsibilities on their shoulders, who
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had becn so worried about the drought that they hadn't been able to
eat and sleep properly. 'Ihe timely directive issued by the county and
the district Party committees had lightened their hearts, boosted their
morale, and given them fresh conf,dence ancl hope. But now \Wang's

attitude introduced a new tension into thc atmosphere, No one
moved or spoke. All watched to sec what would happen.

From Wang's tebuke I(ao realized what t[-re district secretary was
up to and what he wanted. IiIe wotrlcl nt>t be satislied unless liao
produced some flgutes. I(ao asked hinrsclf: Shor-rld I give him what
he wants? Ife immediately rejectecl thc itlcrL. I Ic dc{initcly would
flot do such a thing. A Comtrunist, r1() lrrlrttcr: tvlut thc situation,
should never say a word to the Party and tJrc nvrsscs which did not
come from his heart.... llaving nraclc tr1: lris nrincl to stick to
principle, he stood up for the thitd tirne.

"Secretary $Vang, I don't agree with what yor-L'vc just said," he

cleclared. "When our leadetship calls on us to hght the drotLght and

dig wells, seems to me this is a mass movement. \7e r:nust indeed
sink wells and get the fields sown in good time. To clo this, first we
have to arouse Patty rnembers then together rally the masses and,

aftet careful study, ptoduce a plan. These are concrete rneasures,

not just empty talk. If I made up some ligures here out of my own
head, lbal would be empty talk, a clownright lie! I can't do that."

l{any cadres at the meeting tooh heart, looking at liao with approval.

Wang was pale with fury but could find flothing to say.

Li Pei-Iin, the district cadre in charge of agriculture who was sitting
rlext to \fang, thoroughly agreed with I{ao's attitude. To ptevent
Wang from tebuffing I(ao again, he tried to shift the target by inter-
posing: "!7ell, the comrades frorn Sweet Nleadow can thinli it ovcr.
Let those from othet villages speak first."

The district secretary's words had made it clear to Chang what he

wanted to heat. Having worked with lVang befote, he understood
him well enough to know how to please him. This incident incteased

his admiration for Wang's use of his authority 
- 

his high-handed

behaviour as a leading cadre. It delighted him, too, to see I(ao
subiected to pressure. He hoped this situation coulcl be prolonged

to enable \7ang to blast Kao more scathingly, making I(ao lose face
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before the othcr cadtes. Inwardly gloating, hc looked around tr,ving

to impart his own feelings to the meeting. But then his eye fell on

District Head Tien Yu in a group near the door and his heatt sank -
this was a bad sign. lle thought: If I don't make a flr.ove rrow,

lQo will get by and I shan't be able to please the district secretary.

So he stood up forthwith and cried at the top of his voice: "Let me

say a few words!"
Wang had never thought Kao would presume to challenge him

openly. He was in a cluandary when Chang's cry tescued him from
his dilemma. With a sigh of relief he said cheerfully: "Good, go on."

Chang's face was calm but he was thinking furiously. Purposely

beating about the bush, he started: "Our Patty and our governmeflt

really have our welfare atheatt. nfle come across a little difficulty in
our attempts to improve our livelihood, and at once the Party ancl

the government stretch out their hands to help us. As soon as there's

a drought they show us the methocl to combat it. I think digging wells

is the very best way to fight drought. I'm all fot it, and I'll carry it
out evefl if it costs me my life, otherwise, what sort of Communist

arn I ? Of course I must leave it to the Party secretary to describe otrr

village's ovcr-all situation. As for myself, I can only tell the leader-

ship what rny own rnlrtual-licl tearn guarantees to do. . . ."
'I'his-plcascd \rVang, who promptly said ercouragingly: "W'e11,

you're a member of the Party committee, and the Party branch has

collective leadership; so you can speak about the whole situation too."
Chang smiled in a self-deprecatory \vay. "Oh no. I'11 leave that

to our Party secretaty. But as for our mutual-aid team, in this drive
to dig wells 'we vow to take the lead and set an example. We've six

lamilies in out team, . . ," FIe wantecl to say that each family would
guarantee to dig one well, but the expectant look on rWang's face

rnade him fear this might be too little and then tWang would not

be pleased 
- might even reprimand him as he had Kao. So he swal-

Iowed back the words on the tip of his tongue and announced:

"()ur six families resolutely supPort this directive on fighting the

drought. 'W'e guatantee to sink one well on each plot of land!"
Most of the cadtes looked sc:ptical at this.
'Wang, hovrever, beamed with delight. "Rightl" he said. "This
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is the way to show resolute support and carty out instructions from
above." Addressing those who looked sceptical, he continued:
"Did you hear that, all of you ? Sweet Meadow is taking the lead.
One well on each plot of land!" Then he turned to Li. "Put that
on tecotd, Our district must encourage mutual-aid teams of this kind.
\7e must introduce theit initiative and expetience to the whole dis-
trict,"

Taking up his pen Li asked Chang: "One well for each plot. How
many Plots has your team ?"

Chang looked up at the ceiling and calculated. "Eighteen alto-
gethet," he said.

I(ao cottected him: "No, your team has twenty-one."
Chang turned to him, shaking his head. "flow can there be so

many?"
I(ao counted on his fingets, "Yoru family has four, Chin Fu's fami-

ly five, and Feng Shao-huai's family five. That makes fourteen plots
between your three families. And then what about Erh-lin, Chin-
shou and Liu !7an? Have they only four fields between them?"

Unable to refute this, Chang backed down. "That's right. I'd
forgotten Erh-lin. I{e only decided to join us a ferv days ago."

W.ang raised his hand. "Nevet mind. So it's twenty-one. Pei-
lin, put that on record."

As Li entered this figute in his notebook, he deliberately tead
out aloud: "Chang Chin-fa's mutual-aid team has twenty-one plots
of land. In response to the call from above, they guarantee to sink
one well on each, making tweflty-one wells altogether,"

Those who were sceptical exchanged glances again.
I{ao once more stood up. "I want to say something," he said.

"If Chin-fa wants to express his team's determination, that's his
business. But our district leadership can't put this figure on record.
Digging wells isn't too difficult on our plain. Even so, for one team
to dig tv/enty-one in just ten days is simply impossible."

Assuming that Kao was jealous and therefote trying to disctedit
him, Chang called loudly to ril7ang: "There's no problem. We'lI
be as good as our word. Out team guarantees to dig one well in
each field."
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rWang brcathed mote easily thcn and settlcd back in his chait.

"Comrades!" he said with feeling. "!7e should all learn from Sweet

Meadow. That's the way to work fot the revolution. This ditec-
tive from above is a test fot each of us. We must all respond actively,

all be a hundted per cent enthusiastic. No matter who a comrade is,

how important his iob, how gteat his past achievements, each and

every one of us must be obedient cadres and catry out insttuctions

from above. !7e mustn't make any coflditiolts, mustn't emphasize

objective difficulties. Anyone who does will be making a big mistake,

and he'll suffet fot it ! Presently the district head will issue you some

forms to filI in. You must put down definite figures. Ten days

from now the district head and I will come to each village to inspect

evefy team."

Tien Yu now re-enteted the room with a stack of forms and squeezed

his way through the crowd to a seat beside rJ7ang. He looked round

at the cadres. "I'1Tr late," he said, "because I had to tell a work
team from the county the situation. Regarding the spirit of this county

committee's directive, Sectetaty Wang has aheady explained it in
cletail, so I won't repeat what he's said, I just want to make a few

points. Through this f,ght against dtought we must lay the basis for
this vcar's bun-rper harvest, aflcl create the conditions to devclop the

mutcral-aicl alld co-oPerativc movement. At the same time we'Il use

real facts to eclucate the masses, convincing them that men cafl coll-

quer natlrre. I feel these three things should be the main aim of this

drive to dig wells to lick the drought. You must first get cleat on

this yourselves, but if you're the oniy ones clear on it that's not

enough, Only when all our Party members afld masses shate our

conviction carrwe really go into action effectively. So when you

go back to your villages, first call Party branch meetings to unify the

thinking of Party members; then hold mass meetings, especially meet-

ings of the mutual-aid teams."

Tien Yu's short speech cladf,ed the cadres' ideas. And knowing
the specific measures to take also bolsdered theit morale.

Only Chang rvas unhappy. Tien Yu's tematks sttuck him as akin
to those of Kao which Vang had objected to. Apparently the situa-

tion in the district committee was iust like that in their own village
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committee: cluring the implementation of the Central Cornmittee's
tesolution on mutual aid and co-operation, on the surface there
seemed to be unity, but under the surface different groLrps still clashed.
Perhaps he could turn this to his own advantage.

After Tien Yu had spoken the fotms were distributed. He explain-
ed how they should be lilled in, and asked everyone to complete them
by the next evening.

"Isn't that too late ?" asked \Vang.
"Just now I rang up the county oflice," 'I'ien Yr-r tolcl him. "They

said or-Lr district could send in its report in two evcr.rir.rg's time. This
will give each village an extra day to discuss ancl work or-rt its plan."

"If we have to send in our report to the county the clay after to-
morrow, surely it will be too late if their forms aren't rcady till to-
morrow evefling ?" \)flang objected. "The whole district is so big, how
can all those forms from the scattered villages be collected in time ?"

"'Iomorrow evening Comrade Pei-lin and I will cycle to all the vil-
lages to collect them. lWe can v/ork through the night to make out
our report. It won't be late."

Wang hacl to agree. He announced to the cadres: "The district
head has given you an extra day. You must go all out and see who
cafl do best. Otherwise, I'11 criticize you."

Then Li Pei-lio declared the meeting at an end. T'alking loudly,
the cadres started squeezing their way out.

Tien Yu called out: "lX/ill the Party secretary and village head
of Sweet Meadow stay behind ? \7e want to discuss something with
you in the district secretary's oIfice."

I(ao was pleased to hear this. \i[/hen they were by thcr.nsclves hc
could speak unreservedly to the leadership ancl cliscr-rss certain mea-

sures more thoroughly. Then on his return he would have a cleater
understanding and be able to throw himself into the v/ork with greater
gusto. He would have more conlidence, too, in his ability to c rry
out the instructions.

Chang, howevet, was worried by Tien Yu's decision to keep them
behind. He thought: Tien Yu can't have disapproved of I(ao's
behaviout in the meeting, or approved of mine. What does he want
to discuss with us ?
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lVang was dis.gnrntled too. Of coutse his annol'ance was directed
against l(ao. lt arose not from pique or personal resentment, but
he harl fclt from l.,ao's handling of certain problems that he was a dis-
obeclicnt and insubordinate cadre. \Vang himself always obeyed his
inrnrctliatc strperiors implicitly. He therefore expected the cadres
urr<lcr him to accept his instructions without a murmllr. Submissive
cltlrcs of this kind gratified his ego, making him feel he had real au-
thotity. The previous yeat when I(ao took the lead in opposing the
slogan "Build up the family fortunes" which Wang was advocating,
he had natrrally been annoyed; but after the Central Committee's in-
sttuctions were issued, he had got over it, Today's business, although
tdfling, had tevived his old dissatisfaction with I(ao which apparently
had deep roots.

So when Tien Yu called the two Sweet Meadow cadtes to X7ang's
office and explained in detail how best to implement the jnstructions

on their return to the village, the district Patty secretaty held aloof.
And finally the three men's low-voicecl discussion and occasional
arguments lulled him to sleep.

Tien Yu l<ept I(ao and Chang to a meal, after vhich he tool< ftorn
his desk some articles dealing with the experience of other clistricts
in combating drought for them to take back and stucly with the cadtes

and the masses. Finally he said:

"!7hen you go back, remind the comrades of yout Patty branch
that the couflty and district committees set great store by your work
in Sweet Meadow. \ff/hat your village does has a big influence ofl our
other villages; so mind you work hard and in a down-to-earth way.
Regarding the plan for digging wells, you can revise it after discussion
withthe masses. Don'tfilIinthe formuntilyou're sure ofyour figures.
!7e'11 go by your tevised form."

I{ao thoroughly apptoved this ptoposal, which gave Chang a chance
1o correct his eatlier mistake,

Ohrng, however, felt that Tien Yu showed bias and was deliberatelv
lrclpinu I{ao to put him on the spot. He burned with resentment.

lirro wantcd to go back rvith Chang, so as to have a good talk
u,itlr lrirrr on tlre way and give him a chance to change his stand;
but OlrLrrtl, l<lrrrving this, decided to avoid the issue, \7hen they
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reached the south gate he announcecl that he had impoftant business

in the street there, leaving Kao to go on alone.

6

Aftet the two main cadres' return to Sweet Meaclow', a n'rw and fiercer

match of streflgth unfolded in the village.

I(ao Ta-chuan went first to the village administration office to an-

nounce a meetiflg of the Patty committee. But as Chang Chin-fa

failed to turn up, he asked Chu Tieh-han to notify all the Party mem-

bers, Youth League members and leaders of mutual-aicl teams to come

to a meeting so that he could promptly relay the county committee's

directive on well-sinking and the district committee's prc-,posals. He

wanted them to pass these on to the villagets working in the flelds to

prepare thern for the rally that evening.

Aftet the meeting, seeing I(ao gulping water ftom a teapot, Chu

Tieh-han said to him: "Take it easy, comrade! \(hile listening

to your teport iust now, I was thinking. Sinking wells to fight
drought is nothing compated with what we had to do last ye r 

-
overcoming our difficulties through production. !fle were shott
of both money and gtain then, and we needccl money to buy a cart

so we coulcl tide the villagers over through self-reliance. But all we

need for sinking wells is maflPower. We're not short of meri in our
mutual-aicl teams and all of them have workecl hatd theit whole life.

So rvhat is there to rilorry about?"
Kao nodded in agreement. "I feel much better after hearing you

make the comparison. Only the fatming season waits for no man.

It's a hard task we have, and time is short. One slip up, one weak

link in the chain, may bting out whole Plan to nothing."
But Chu was confident, "Don't worry," he said. "We'11 bring

our old tradition into full pla1, 
- 

work at night too and do two days'
'u/ork iri one. rWe can make good time that way."

Feeling more optimistic, I{ao broke into a smile. "\7hat a good

ideal" he cried. "!fle were farming individually last yeat and had

to wotk tound the clock. With so ma1-Iy mefl in our team now, we

can work three shifts a clay -- do three days' work in one. I'nr pretty
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sure we can accomplish the task." llis spirits soaring, I(ao rolled up
his trouser-legs, snatched up a straw hat and took Chu by the arm.
"Come on, let's have a look at the flelds."

Kao's cheerfulness infected Chu. "\Which plots are we going to ?"
he asked as he followed Kao. "Your team's or ours ?"

"The whole lot. S7e'll put in some leg work before the tall1, tonight
looking over all the land in out village; we must sound out as many
people as we can so as to have a tough idea of things, to make the
rally a success."

"Good gracious!" Chu exclaimed. "That means walking dozens

of li."
"If your shoes aren't comfottable, go home and put on a new pait

so that you won't drop behind me."
Chu stamped his feet. "No problem. I can keep up with you

\ even with bare feet. Let's head fot Hsikuantao first. Old Chou
Chung is spreading manure fot Sung Lao-wu. Sflhy not take him
along? He'll be a good adviser."

Kao laughed and patted Chu on his broad shouldets. "You live
and learn, eh?"

But Chu was setious. "Chou Chung knows more about farm work
than we do. He's a teal agronomist."

They left the ofHce and headed west. The setting sun beat dov/n
on them. Sparse gtass and wizened flowets were struggling to keep
alive in earth as dry as fricd flour. And the hot breeze licked theit
faces like tongues of fire.

As they walked on, I(ao told Chu how Chang Chin-fa had behaved

at the cadres' meeting called by the district committee.

"He's a show-off, that fellow. Always itching to impress the
leadership," commented Chu.

Gazing into the distance, Kao said teflectively, "I think thete's more
to it than that. Seems to me his behaviout today ties in with what I
told you last time."

Chu couldn't rccall what that was.

"Remember how quickly his attitude changed u,hen the decisions

of the Central Committee were telayed? He not only organized a
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mutual-aicl team but clragged Feng ShaoJruti and Chin Fu into his

teanr," Kao reminded him.

"That's right. And didn't )rou say thnt mr-rtual-aid team of his

was pretty certainly bogus ?"

Iiao nodded. "I've a feeling that hc was puttit.ts on a show toda)r

too,"
Chu blinked in petplexity. "It's rerlly strnnrc. A bogus team

won't do him any good. He'll still havc to worli jtrst as hard. \7hy
doesn't he organize a genuine team?"

"That's what we'll have to find out later," I{ao saicl cmphaticallv,

"S7ho's pulling the striflgs in theit team ? Ieng or Chang ? What's

at the bottom of this business? rW'e'll have to watch closcly and be

on the a[ert."

Chu nodded in agreement. After walking on in silence for a while

he asked again, "Wen-ching told me that your btothet I-irh-lin is join-

ing theit bogus team. Haven't you given him a talking-to?"

I(ao hnitted his brows. "Uncle Chou Chung and I both hacl a talk

with him. He hasn't seen through Feng yet. It's no use keeping on

at hin-r till he's taken a few knocks."

"What are you going to do about people like llrhlin and Liu V/an

who are on the wrong track ?"

"I(eep tabs on what they're thinking and educate them vrith facts.

By licking the clrought and getting the sowing done in time we'il
show them man's ability to conquer nature and the superiority of mu-

tual aid and co-operation; so that people like llrhJin and Liu Watr

can iudge fot themselves which is better - collective farming or

individual farming, gcnuine mutual-aicl tcrnrs ()t bogus teams. In
the end, one by one, we'll get therl bacl< on the tight track."

Chu couldn't help grinning lrtoatlll'. "J see, 1'1v5'11s got it allworked

out. Nr> woncler you're lil<c a lishcrnran sitting placiclly in his boat

rvhile a storm blows up."

They hacl now' rcachecl Littlc Stonc Brr'dge, rvhere they saw Teng

Chiu-l<uan and Lu Chr-rn-chianq hav.ing a lively discussion at the eclge

of a field.
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Kao wondcrcd why they were there. That afternoon all the
mcmbcrs of lris team had agreed to help Thitd Gtaany Teng to
plastcr hcr house.

'J'cn.g ChiuJ<uan, his clothes splattered with mud but his face all.
srrrilcs, came up and cried, "The days ate slipping by, Brother Ta-
clrnan, and oot a drop of l-ain have we had. S7e're ail u,-orried stiff.
So evetyone lihes this idea of sinking wells. ,Whoever thought
it up was certainly smart. With wells we can water our fields in time
of dtought and that's a sure guar ntee fot a good harvest, That
rx,'ill send Old Man Heaven packingl"

"Ha, this fellow who uscd to be deaf has seen reasofl at last,,,
Chu teased.

"'Not only that. The socialist road has given me rnore guts. On
top ut .whic}r, r.ve have a firs[-rate Party coinrnittee, and that sets

my mind at rest," added Teng_"

flis :rniye frrnluress madc everyone iaugh.
"After the meeting I called on quite a few folk," said Lu. ..All

mutual-aid team members are for sinking wclls. So I came out
to look at my fields, to rechon by the lie of the land where rhe well
should be. But }Jrother Chiu-kuan had got Lere before rne. Since
neithcr of us has much land, we've decided it v"olrld be better tcl
sink ore well betwecrr us 

- 
a clecper, better one that wou]d irrigate

both plots and save us bodr labour and money. Bui a plot belong-
ing to someone else lies in between."

"Mahe a ditch through it," Chu suggested.
"'Its owner rvouldn't allorv that," said Lu.
"!7hose land is it?" Chu inquired.
"Greedy Guts Chang Chin-shou's," Teng answered.
"'Make it up to him with some grain," Chu ptoposed.
"No. Forget it. Ve'll have to sink tv/o wells," said Lu.
"You're rigl.rt. Why have anything to do with that dirty dog?,,

Teng addcd.

No onc in Srvcct Meadow had a good wotd for Chang Chin-shou.
Before Liberation hc had owned not a brick of a house not an inch
of land, yet he atc end dressed well 

- 
all by swindling other people.

During land reform he had bce.gecl to be admitted into the peasants,
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association, vo$ring to turn over 
^ 

flew leaf, until linally he was al-

lowed to join. Since then he had described himself as the poorest

of poot peasaflts and hited hands. Anyonc, tich or poor, who

crossed him was sure to tegret it. All the villagers disliked him but
dared not offend him.

Looking at the tolling fields Chu sighcd, "If only cach team's land

wete all in ofle piece instead of interspcrsccl rvith thc felcls of other

teams. What a nuisance it is!"
Lu let out a sigh. So did Teng.

Noticing their gloom, I{ao who irad becn listcning attentively

said, "Lots of problems like this will ctop uP oncc wc st,ut sinking

rvells. I think they can be solved by consultation bctwccll the tczms.

Go back to your wotk now. Chun-cl'riang can bring this up at tlre

rally this evefling."
Aftet the other two had left fot the village Kao and Chu rvallied

on,

Bare fields, some high some lo-uv, sttetched out befote thcm like

a, huge patchwotk quilt. From the distance the boundary stones of
the plots, some latge some small, lool<ed like crouching hares.

Mutling ovet what Teng and Lu had said to Chu, I(ao fclt that

their main difficulty lay not in having to sink so many -nvells in so

short a time but in more unsurmountable problems. It would

take too long to sink a well in each plot of land in tl-re village; it
would be a waste of labout too. But if two families shared a well,

it might lead to many disputes. As it was, they had to wotk day

and night. !7hat time did that leave for tackling tl-rese othcr pto-
blems ?

Clrou Chung now returned frr>m carrying a loacl of manure to

the field. At sight of l(ao, Jre put down his pole and baskets and

walhecl over, \iliping the sweat on his frrrchcad. "I knew you'd

be coming," he said. "I've becn on the look-out."
"!7e must concentrate on out main job," said Chu Tieh-han.

"Don't drop a water-melon to pick up a sesame seed. ft won't do

iust to nrork hard."
"I know," said Chou Chung. "As soon as I came to the fields,

bcfore I even opened my mouth, people fired questiorrs at mc. Thev
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knorv tlrc Patty secretary's bach from thc disttict and are ali keen to
hcar thc directives frorn abovc. Some thought the meeting must
havc bccn about sowing. They were tickled pink when I told them
wc'rc going to sink wells."

"I{ow many has your team dccided to sink?" Chu ineluirecl.

"It would be finc if scveral small plots can use one well. You
sce, most people doubt if there's time to dig so many if we're to have

ote for each plot."
"And you're worricd bccause yout plots are so scattered?" asked

Chu Tich-han.

"Wcll, that's another problem. Just you think, the wells have

to be sunk one by one. Those rvho get vells first can do their sowing
fitst. Their seedlings will grow well and they'll have a good harvest.

Those who get wells later will losc out. So there's a contradiction."
I{ao temembered tha.t Teng and Lu had also rvanted to siuk one

well for two ficlds and had wished that the land of each team was

in one piece. This reminded him that at an enlarged meetiflg of
the county committee Yang I(uang-shen, Party secretary of Juiube
Village where the first agricultural co-operative in their district hacl

Jrccn sct up, had told him: "Mutual-aid teams help develop out
procluctive p.)wcr. Lil<c a child outgrowing his tiny red iacket
ancl gr:cen trouscrs rvhich are rrow so tight that they're hindedng
l-ris growth, out collective neecls nerv clothes. . . ." As light dawned

on hirn he brokc into a smile.

"The Central Committee document says that mutual-aid organi-
zatiofls should develop steadily from clementary to more ad-

vanced. , . ." he told them.

"That's it!" Chu cut in. "'If we set Llp a co-operative and pool
our land, we'll have a collective with unified planning and unified

allocation of labour power. After the autllmn harvest rve'll be paid

accotding to our worh-points. Then no one fleeds make his own
little plans for his own plot."

"Let's explain the document to rruf tcam members," Kao pro-
posed, "to prepare them icleologically. After the autumn harvest

rve'll guide them along this lrath and sct up a co-op."
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"!7e can't rush this but ncithet should rve daltdle ovcr it," put
in Chou Chulg. "As we've zltea.dy taken the frst steo, t'e should

take the second too. But this isn't something that can be done

overnight. At the momcnt we have somethiflg more urgeflt to
consider. We're already latc with our sowing. If we have to wait
for r.vells to be dug on every plot of lancl, rvhcn xrill t.hc: villege finisj-r

sowing ?"

"You're right. Missing the sorving scls()n is no r'r'ay to figl'rt

dre drought," agreed Chu.

"Besides," contioued Chou Chung, "iu tlrcsc l)arts wc l-rave a dry
spring and a wet autumfl. If we sow latc tlrc scccllings r,vili bc swamp-

ecl wheir. the rainy season sets in."
"It's really toughl" Chu stuch out his toflgue in disnray. "It

takes time to sink so n2rfly wells for so mafly plots. If tLc rainy
scason sets in before tbe secdlines have grown to any sizc tlrey'll
either be swampcd or choked by lt eecls." Turning to Idao he went
on, "Didn't I tell you drat this old comradc is'.r real agronolnist wl:ri
thinks of everything?"

Kao noddcd. Chou Chung's warning incteased the v'eight on

his mind. Whilc corrccqtratirig on coping witli thc dtought he

had forgottcn all about tlic subsequent \''atr:r-loggtng usually to be

expectcd. If t}ey didl't sink .,vclls, of course they would havc rio
seediings. And waterJogging vras surc to come, but tlrcy coulcln't

skip sowing for fear that a ferv months later thcir crops u,ould bc

clrowncd. Once again, thc young Perty sectctaty lclt thc \,,,cjght o11

his s}ouidcrs. Ihinl<ing hatd, I(ao took out his tobacco poucl,
fillecl lis pipc and strllck a match. Brealiing it, hc struck 2rflother

ancl broke it again. He struck a third ancl this timc lit his pipc.

tr(ao's knittcd brows made Chu Tieh}an's hcart sinli tc.ro. Present-

ly hc bluted out, "Let's report tlrese pro5lcnrs rt once to tlre distr:ict

committee."
"Yes," Kao nodded. "This r's vcry important. Xfe must teport it."
"And put it to the masses toc, at the rally tonight," Chu urged,

"Sure!" Kao nodded again.

"We've done all we ca11, not shitked our responsibility. It's n,'r

trse rvorrying."
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Kao shool< his hcad vigorously. "It's not responsible to shift
the diflcurlty to our lca<lership and to tl-re masses. \7e must submit
a plan for thc masscs to discuss and thcn get advice from the leadcrship.
\flc'll solvc tire problenr that way. Othcrwise we're shirking our
rcsponsibility. Don't you agree, Uncle Chou Chung?"

"Ycs. And I can't lcave the whole busincss to you two mcmbcrs
of the Party committee either. I've got a suggcstion. But I'm
not sure whcther it would work."

Chu beamed. "So you've hit on somcthing zheady. Out v'ith
it quich. Don't make us go on racking our brains."

I{ao hacl guessed from the exprcssion on the gizzled old man's

r.vritkled face that he had some proposal to make. Eycing bim
intently he waited for him to spcak up.

"I reckon we cafl do tu,o things at the same time." Chou squat-
ted dow-n and with his fingers scooped a hole in the ground from
rr,'hich he took a hanclful of moist brown earth. Showing it to the
trvo yoLrnger men, he said, "Look, the land is low here and is often
flooded in autr.rmn. The topsoil's usually dry as dust during the
claytime; but at night underground moistute seeps up, so that by the
morning tire earth's damp enough to be kneaded. \X/e can start
sowing right away in plots like this. Once the seedlings sprout
thc w'clls rvill bc ncady ready to irrigate them. This way we'1l gain
a littlc timc so that when tl-re rnins comc tlcy'll be tall e nough to statd
thc water-iogging. rJ7hat do you think?"

Chu, not quite gctting the idca, batted his eyes in beu,ildcrment.
I{ao clapped his hands. "Excellent. \X/e'll be able to sow in

time and avoid swamping later too. By making good use of our
combined strength we can do both things togethcr. Half of us

can sink wells while the other half sow."
Chu grinned from eat to ear 

^t I(ao's apptoval, "It seems old
Chou Chung's won anothcr citation, eh ?"

"-r\ great help he's beenl" I(ao exclaimed. "We'll sce what every-
one thinks of his proposal this evcning. Otiret folk may come
up with good ideas too."

"I'rn sure they will," said Chu. "No wondet our leadership tells
us time and again to fcrllow a mass line. \X/hen the masses ancl the



cadres put thcir hcads togcthcr, thcrc's no clilliculty u'c can't over-

come."
"Quite true. Peopic may call us leaclcrs, but 'nvc can't move a

step without thc masscs."

Chu took Chou Chung's arm. "Comc, unclc' Talie the lead

with us. Cornc along to look at the land and show us which plots

can be sorvn right away, so that the Patty sccrctary can urahe concrete

proposals to the ruasses this evening."

Chou Chung put down his dung cratc and, bcanring all over his

face, marchcd off with the trvo young lcaclcrs across tlrc far-strctching

fields.

7

Chang Chin-fa had returned to Srr,-ect Nleadow in a state ctf ratc

iubilation just beftrre suflset. Instead of going home or to the

office he made straight for Fcng Shao-huai's house.

IIe ran into Chin Wen-ching coming out from home stripped to

the waist, wjth two cmpty pails. Greeting the village head, rWen-

ching approached him as if he had something to say. Chang thought:

\7en-ching's had schooling a1ld has a good head on his shouldets'

If I'm to compete with I(ao for a mass following in Sweet Meadow,

f must win over youngsters like him, not iust older men. So Chang

looked at \flen-ching witl-r a cordiaiity that 1'rc bad ncver shown

before.

"The secretaty called a meeting this afternoon of Party members

and the heads of mutual-aid teams. As you weren't here, f r'"'ent

instead. . . ." said Wen-ching.

"Fine. I'm running my legs of[, having to look after everything

in the village and making so many trips to thc district and county

town. You must see to things for me in our mutual-aid team."

"Our tcam must get a movc on sinhing wells and f,ghting the

drought, so that we'lI be a mutual-aid team in the true sense of the

lvord."
"Not only that. \7e must make a good showing and move to

top place in Swect Meadow and the whole Tienmen District too"'
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"Just trrll'ins js no usc. Wc must pitch in."
"llislrt. Wc'll pitch in and rvorli really hard. Nou,'s the time

to slrow thc stuff you'rc made of." Then looking tound he lowerccl

his r,.oicc. "You must put up a good show, Wen-ching. I'tn
thJnliing of nominating you for Party membership at our next com-

mittec meeting."
Chang's ulrctuous way of talking disgusted Wen-ching though

the content appealed to l.rim. His friend Chu Tieh-han had long
been a Party member v'hile Chou Li-ping and Lu Chun-chiang had

been admitted rccently. Horv \7en-ching envied tlrem ! Although
a candidate had to be passcd by the rvhole Party branch and aPproved

by a higher Party comrnittec, he knerv that the opinions of the Party

branch committee carried considerable weight. He thought: Chans

Chin-fa may have ulterior motives, but he's one of the three llarty
committee members. Even if I don't hnuckle unde( to him, I can't

afford to offend him.
Chang knew from lWen-ching's silence that he had made an im-

pression on him. "I'll discuss the well-sinking with our team mem-

bers presently," he added. "\7hat's your fathet doing? Tell him
to cone over to the Fengs'. I'11 v'ait fot him there."

o'Feng's in his vegetable plot. My dad's at home repairing the

plough. I'll tell him to come over. You must give him a good

talking-to. He doesn't wa11t to dig wells, he's in favour of waiting
for rain."

"I'll talk him round. Don't worry." Chang walked on, stopping
tfter a few steps to call back, "Will you run and tell Liu 1iflzrn and

Chin-shou to come too ?"
Having assented, \7en-ching left his pails outside the gate and

went off on this crrand.
Chang made his way to Feng's vegetable plot. The vegctables

tlrere, rvatered from the rr,,ell, \,-ere a fresh dazzling greefl. Feng
Shao-huai was alone, squatting by the plot catching insects.

"\,X/orking on your own? Where's Erh-lin?" Chang asked.

Raising his rould head sweating under the sun, Feng said, "Erh-
lin's out carting with !flen-chj, Chin Fu's elder son."

"Do thcy carn much ?"



"Enough to feed cattle and men."
Squatting dov'n beside Feng, Chang said, "I'vc something impor-

taflt to talk over with you."
"About sinking wells?" Feng shot hirn a glance.

"You're well infotmed."
"The Patty secretafy made such a comtnotion about it as soo11

as he got back, the whole village is stirrcd up. fs consttuction
work so simple? ft's mostly bragging, in my opinion. \Vait and

see the fun."
"But, Shao-huai, in the district mecting I was forccd to btag louder

than I(ao did."
"llow ?"
"Sectetary ril/aflg wanted Kao to say how many v'clls rve'd be

sinl<ing. As he hesitated, I beat him to it by giving a figure for our

team."

"Good to beat him to it. That was ruell done."
"f w'as feeling a bit hot-headed at the time, so I guatanteed 'one

well for each plot'."
"Heavensl Tha:t can't be done."
"\7ell, these calls frorn above are like showers which only wet

the sutf,ace of the earth. We'll humour him fot the time being,

tiren everybody will forget about it."
Feng stopped weeding, his gaze 6xed on a tiny insect, its wings

wet u.'ith the water he had sprinkled, which wa,s struggling to ctawl
up a cabbage 1eaf. His mind was hard at work. He had already

decided to ignore the call to sintr< wells and meant to get the othets

to ignore it too, hoping to make Kao lose the trust of both his su-

petiors and the villagets in the first spring sowing and the fitst task

cntrusted to hirn since his appointment as Party secretary. He

thouglrt: f don't mind if my land grows no crops. f shan't go

hungry. By carting I'll get enough to eat and to sPend. He was

iust u/ondering how to get other people to oppose the idea of sink-

ing wells when Chang came up and put him in a fix. Chang was the

cadre he liked best, the only man in Sweet Meadow who could

stafld up to Kao and one day take his place. He must be sup-

ported and backed up, not let dowu.

Ed

'Ihe hcsitation of an ablc man lil<c Fcng caused Cliang ftesh rlis-
givings. Ircng had land, rnanpowet and 1l1oncy. \Thether Chang

coulcl rnake capital or not out of this drive to combat drought de-

pcnclcd largcly on Feng, on whethet he adopted a positive or ncgative

attitucle. Chang must P12y up to Feng. He couldn't affotd to rub

him the wrong way.

Catching an insect, Feng said, "You talkcd too big, Chin-fa. r{/e

have a Party committee now, don't fotget. Kao isn't going to let

you off."
Chang's heart sanh. "That's true. . . . I suppose we'll have to

alter out quota."
"That's too much of a loss of face." Fcng rvaved this aside.

"What shall we do then?"

"Ilirc men from outside to sink wel1s for us.'n

"That's an ideal I'm zfuaid Chin Fu won't agree thoush'"

"We'll do it our old way, each on his own."

"That would let the cat out of the bag."

"Let Liu NTan help Chin Fu then. They hit it off. That can count

as mutual aid too and would be a good covct'"

"Right. You team up with Erhlin and I'lI work with Chin-shou-

And in addition we can hire a few mcn. That'lI do the trick. I
shan't have made an empty boast this timc, S1'rao-huai."

Somcthing rustled on thc other si<lc of the fence. Then they

saw the heacl of Chin Fu, the Pinchfist whorn they had lust been

discussing.

Chin felt that the heat was off hiln since he had ioined ^ team,

although in name only. His relations with his younger son \[en-
ching had improved. Chao Yu-ngo, wife of his eldcr son, had

become easier to handle too. For that he was grateful to Chang ancl

Feng. Having overheard the conversation betwcen his youngcr son

and Chang Chin-fa iust now, he had come straight to Feng's vegetable

plot and heard all that was said thete too. He didn't mind sinldng

wells. His only feat was that this would lead to enforced co-opera-

tion and he'd find himself, in the end, in z real mutuzl-aid team. No,

he wouldn't l:e taken in, he cou)d figure out what would pay of{'
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Poking his hcad over the fence he whisperecl, "I give you my full
support too, village head."

"Fine, fine!" cried Chang. "rWith your backing I can stand firm,
and that means you'll all be in a stlong position too,"

"Yes, f need your support," said Chin lru. "That's why I'm
backing you up. If you want me to sinl< wclls, I rr,'ill."

"That's the spirit," respondcd Chang, morc satisfied than ever.

"Sinking a well in your own plot will bc to yor-rr advantage. You'll
reap mofe grain to filI your bin. Hor,v can you lt-rse out?"

Chin blinked. "But, villagc hcad, I'11 only worli with my ou,n
famlly. Wen-chi isn't bacli yct. I'll lct his wifc talic his place for
a few days. f don't want any outsiclcrs butting in."

Chang was in a dilcmma. "Can yout farnjly sinli fivc rvclls by
yourselves in two weeks?"

"Don't worry. rWe'll have them finished in time."
Chang ttied to talk him round. "I hnew you wouldn't \r,,ant

anyone else joining in, so I didn't like to suggest it. But after much

considcration, I think Liu Wan might help you out for a few days.

You're on good terms, aren't you ?"

"'Ihat's exactly why I don't want him." Chin Fu shook his head

and waved his hands emphatically. "Just because we're friends,

I'll feel bad if he takes advantage of me, and f v'on't Iike taking ad-

vafltage of him either."
"\7hy not Iet Chin-shou pitch in witl-r you for a few days ?" put

in Feng. "He's only tv,o small plots, he'il not havc much rvork."
Chin Fu hastily bov'ed, crying: "Spare me, Old Man Heavenl

No honest man wants to have anything to do with him."
This sounded to Chang like a reflection on him. "If you refuse

all help and insist on working on your oln," hc grov,led, "what
hind of mutual-aid team is this ?"

Chin Fu was taken aback. He quickly countered: "A man
should live up to his words, Chin-fa. Didn't you make it quite
clear that we were only hangjng up a signboard ? I rvouldn't have

f 
oined otherwise. . . ."

Fcng quickly raised a hand to stop him, for fear someone might
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overhcar. "Don't sltor-rt. \)fle'Il talk it over and see what's the best

thl'ng to clo."

Thc gate in the fence creakcd afld a man lurched in, falling flat

on tl.rc ground. He scrambled up sweating: "Damn it! \7ho's
littcrcd thc ground with vegetable leaves? Trying to triP me uP!"

Chang knitted his brows. Greedy Guts was dmnk again.

Tottering towards thetn, his lean swatthy legs showing through
his ragged trousers, Chang Chin-shou growled: "nflhy must you
listen to Kao Ta-chuan, Chin-fa? \X/hat if he's the Patty secretzry?

I'm not afraid of him. In fact, he's sometimes a bit afraid of me.

Last time I went to the market, my old sttaw hat was blown off by
the wind. He promptly piched it up ancl handed it to me. And
though I didn't say a \r/ord of thanks, he smiled quite pleasantly

at me. You see, I don't have to be afraid of him."
"\7hy must you get drunk in broad daylight? ft's really too

much," said Chang impatiently. "Find yourself a place to sit down."
Greedy Guts stcpped fotward, pointing at Chang's nose. "W'hat's

'wrong with drinking?" he snorted. "ft's better than tagging behind

I(ao the way you do. Are you crazy thal you want to sink wells?

A village the size of Sweet Meadow has enough drinking water in
it for me."

Fearing that Chang might lose his temper and provoke Greedy

Guts to make a scene, Feng interposed: "Don't talk nonsense.

'We're sinking wells to flght the drought."
"Fight the drought? Horv can we fight against Old Man Heaven?

Instead of praying fot rain you resist. That's looking fot touble,
I tell you. No. No digging wells for me in this hot weather.

I'll cool off in thc shade."

Liu Wan now arrivcd, sweating ptofusely and covered with dust.

He asked the dejectcd Chang, "Wen-ching called me away ftom
work saying you wanted me, village head. \Vhat for?"

"To discuss fighting the dtought," Chang answered listlessly.

"I just Jreard that Chou Chung's team is going to sow first and

thcn u'ait for rain. . . ."
"'l'hat shou's how crazy mutual-aid teams are," commented Chiri

Fu. " I'hc seecls rvill be scorched."
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"The paupets ate doing it their uray," Fcng ieered. "They can't

afibrd to sink wells, so they're trying this methocl. Ridiculous!"
I{is mind in a turmoil, Chang $/as flot in a mocking rnood. He

simply teplied: "As the saying goes, well water doesn't intetfere
with rivcr water. .We can all do as wc tlrink best."

Eager to return to his worh Liu asked, "\X/c11, what's out team

going to do, village head ?"
After a pause Chang answeted in a low voicc, "We'11 have to sink

wells. If we can't rcach rrr'ater we'll dig a holc so t.l.rat from a distance

it looks like a well. Go home and talk it ovcr with your families and

then get cracking. Each farnily in our tcam will clig its own rvells.

Well water won't iflterfcre with rivcr watcr!"
Everyone prescnt gladly approved this plan.

8

The sowing done by the first mutual-aid tcam v/as treatcd as a joke

try many villagers, the rnost scathing being the members of Chang's

""te m".
\fhen Liu 'W'an returned with his big brindled covr n hich he

had taken to Fragrant Cloud Temple to be mated, he came across

the Chin family's "well-sinking tc^rr".
"Sce how bold the mutual-aid team mcmbcrs zrc, Brother Chin

Fu," l-re said.

"I caTl them crazy."
"!(/on't the seedlings die in the sun?"
"If they don't get wells dug in time, their secds u'ill be a dead loss.

I'd never take such a risk. I'd buy cakes and dumplings instead

of wasting all those bushels of seeds."

"Yes. It is sort of risky."
"Even so, they'te thinking of turning thcmselves into an agricul-

tural co-op."
"Reallyl So soon?"

"You know what an agticultural co-op is ? It pools the land

and cattle - including your big bdndled cow."

"You mean everything's held in common ?"
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"Thcy're iust loohing for trouble, ha!"
The lancl belonging to Chin Kai, a mutual-aid team memberl

lay next to that of his brothet Chin Fu - 
the two pieces had original-

ly bccn one large plot. Now Chin Kai had come to his field to

choose a good spot for the well the team rvould be sinking fot him'

I{e heard his brother's and Liu \ran's conversation which r'vas in fzct

meant fcrr his ears, Having no tetott ready, he felt as ill at ease as

if he had swallowed a fly. Lowering his head he walked to the far

end of his plot.
The newly sown field was loose and soft. Small clods of earth

crumbled under his feet. Tiny insects hopped in the newly harrowed

furrows while sparrows pecked at a few uncovered seeds. Gusts

of hot dry wind blew and the sky above was azrtre blue, flecked with
a few feathery clouds.

Chin I(ai couldn't help squatting dorvn again. fn one hand he

held his pipe, witlr the other he scrabbled in the earth till he found

a seed sown the morning befote. He picked it up and examined it
carefully. The moisture in the earth had swollen the seed: it had

started germinating. I-ooking uP at the sky, he couldn't suPPress

a sigh. He thought: If this dtought dtags on, whefl the seedlings

sprout this scorching sun's bound to kill them.

Voices wete heard not far arvay. A flock of bircls came r;r'/inging

from that direction.

Coming towatds hirn from the east were thtee sturdy men, theit
figures golden in the sunligLt. Kao Ta-chuan, the Party secretary,

walked in the front. Next came Chu Tieh-han, a bundle of willow
branches in his arms. Old Chou Chung brought up dre re^r, 

^
small spade ovet his shouldet and a handful of tender gtass in one

lrand.

As Kao approached he gteeted Chin Kai. Then tapping the

gtound rvith his foot he asked Chou Chung, "Which team's lancl

i s this ?"
Clrou Chung pointed noth witl the hand holding the grass.

"It's lris. I'm not sure wtrrcther theirs can be called a team."
l(ao ttrrncd and szrw Chin Fu drawing up earth frorn the well

he rvls rlir5r5ing r.vith his elder soo 
.S7en-chi.
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"I've urged him time and again to sow," said Cl-ru. "FIis land is

moist. But he u,on't. ril/e needn't count him in."
Kao opened his notebook and put down Chin's flame and the

acreage of his land. "!(/e must count irim in," he said, "and do
ail we can to bring him rouod. If he's pigJrcaclccl, that's his business."

Chou dug up somc soil and squattccl Llou,n to inspect it. "Seeds

s,ill certainly sprout here," l-rc said. "He otrg)rt to sow quickly."
Chu stuck a willow branch forccfully jnto thc ground.

"The three of us have madc a round of all tlrc land in the village,"
said Kao. "We've put dourfl which plots sl.rotrlcl be sou,'n. Now
let's split up and go from house to housc carcfully cxplaining the

need for this to folk."
"Let's divide according to streets. I'll tal<e South Strcct," sat'd

Chu.

I(ao laughed. "You certainly know' how to find easy worl<.

Most of the people in South Street are mutual-aicl team members

and poot peasants. They'li be easy to persuade. That's why you've
grabbed that street."

"A11 right," said Chu. "I'll take on the families round the vil-
lage office too. I don't mind how manv I take on so long as I can

stcer clcar of Chang Chin-fe's lot."
Chin IQi had stood 2 f6lir paces av-ay whiJc the three cadres talked

mattets over. Norr Chu went south, laughing loudly. And Chou

Clrung after a word to Kao left too. Only tlien did Chin Kai wall<

up to Kao.

Pocketing his notebook and glancing at Chin Fu and his son r,vho

were v/orking away, Kao said to Chin l{ai, "Tieh-han tells me they're

digging a well in your plot this afternoon."
"Yes. As soon as they're thtough v'ith Chan-kuei's."

I(ao squatted down. Fingering the earth he asked, "lfhat do

you think? Will the seeds sprout?"
"Sure. But I'm aftaid they'll die."
I(ao shot him a glance. "You must have faith in man's ability

to conquer nature. !7ith the strength of out collecti'l,e rve'll certainly

licl< this dtought."
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To thc accorlpaniment of laugbter and jeers, the sceds in the fields
of thc mutual-aid teams sprouted and btoke through the earth befote
thc wclls were ready. People who had waited until the wells were
finished had only iust sow.fl their plots, while the seedlings of the
n-rutual-aid teams began drinking theit fill of clear water from tl're

rvells. The members of Chang's bogus team did worst. Feng had

sunk two wells with irired labour, but the othets had been unable to
hnd ot afford labour power, and they refused to urotk together.
fnstead of having a well for each plot, they didn't even have one for
each household. Fearing ctiticism from above, Chang had persuaded

ot intimidated his "members" into digging dry holes in the ground
fot showl

The third day after work had started on Chin I(ai's rvell, his seed-

lings began to sprout, though unevenly. After filling in the gaps

ot transplanting, they certainly grew better than those which had

been sown late. And his well, started later than his brother's, was
finished two days earlier.

The superiodty of the mutual-aid team was fully manifested.

Chin i{ai fixed a windlass to his well. Trvo men took turns to
lvork it wl-rile a womafl watched the outlet, and in this way the
seedlings were watered.

Chin Fu and his two sons finally completed one real u,ell and

three "show wells". He then gathered his whole family to water
and sow the fields. The two btothers had to work the windlass
and watch the outlet while Chin Fu ploughed the land,^sowed it and

then manured it, helped by his wife, who led the ox while \il/en-chi's

wife followed with the roller. After ploughing a furrow they }ad
to wait for water, and zfter wztel-.ins it for seeds and manure. Besides,

the field was ulreven, so instead of flowing whete they wanted it the

watet circled around the well. In half a day's hard labour they barely

sowed trvo strips of land and watered only half of each. Thus half
the seeds were still sown in dry soil.

Chin I(ai was quite elated at fitst. He thought: It was smart

of our mutual-aid team to sow eatly. By the time my btother's
scedlings sprout my own will be quite tall. And the mutual-aid

tcam's 2rt hand if I need more help. This is much bctter tl-ran farm-
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ing on my own. But before long he ran into the same kind of
trouble. The unevenness of the land hindered the flow of the watet
which accumulated arould the rvell in the south, leaving the northern
end as dry as ever. Both well and scecls u'ould be wasted if this

went on!
In Chin Fu's field his two sons werc both complaining, each for

different reasons, about their father's conscrvxtisln. \)flen-chi resented

being kept from his carting, which ha<l cerncd hirn good mofley,

to work fot nodring at home. lfen-ching blamccl his father for not
Iistening to the Party sectetaty zrncl joining I trttc lnutual-aid team.

As a tesult they had lost facc, wctc wxstin.g thcir strcngth and would

get a Poofer croP.

Knowing himself in Lhc rvrong, Clin Iu at frst Iistcrrccl mutelv.

Later, a glance at his btodrer's plot revived his spirits suddcnly.

"Damn it, ate vou ttying to pich bones from an egg ?" he retoltcrl'

"Is the moon shining on other people's couttvards any rounder ?

Open your eyes and look at the trututl-eid tearn led by the grcat

Party sectetaty. The water's collecting in the lon' land too. 'I'hcv're

in the same fix as v,e arc."
Ftris elcler brothet's gloating taunts cut Chin ifti to the quick'

Ilow he longed to tilt his land so thlt the rvater rvould flou' a1l over

it!
Shouldering their spacles, I{ao, Chu aitd C}rc.ru came Lrnce rnure

to Chin Kai's field. They wete followed by Chang Chin-fa arid tlie

othet heads of mutual-aid teams.

Chin Kai had wanted to complain to the Party secretary, lrut

clamped his lips together at sight of Chang.

As l(ao approached he called: "Having ttouble watering your

field, Uncle Chin?"
"Yes," Chin I(ai answered gtuffiy. "What use are wells like this ?"

"If out team members can get water from undergrolrnd, u'e have

the power to water our seedlings."

"That's difficult."
\X/alking up, Chu pointed in the direction of the l'illage. "Look

o\.er the(e," he said. "Divine trooPs ate descencling froni heaven.

Stop scowling, man!"
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Chin Kai turned and looked" A troop of men and women,

oLrrying pails and buckets, were coming in his direction. -Mhen

they drew closer he saw that amoflg them were even some old

rf,/omefr and childten.

Chou Chung told him: "The heads of the mutual-aid teams have

decided to rnobilize their team rnernbers to water the seedlings with
buckets."

"rWhat! On such large plots?" exclaimed Chin Kai. "They'll
r,ever m raee it, surely."

"I told you a few days ago that collective strength can beat Old

Man Heaven. Just wait and see," I(ao said.

Chu turned to the tearn leaders. "The team members have come

according to our decision. Take them off and set to work." To

the villagers he shouted, "Go with your team leaders and statt

wofk!"
Cheerful shouts and the clanking of buckets rang out acloss the

fields.

KJcking off his shoes Chu ran over to the well and began digging.

".Flere, Uncle Chin," he called. "Let's clig a pit to hold watet so

that they can f,ll their buckets from it."
The pit was soon fiaished. The windlass flew in Chan-kuei's

hands as gurgling watet hlled the pit.
Putting down his spade Chu teached for two pails. But three

young fellows, who were quicker, beat him to it.
Chun-hsi and her mother, Chu's mother and Chin l{ai's 'rvife

raced aftet the young men with basins full of water.

Chin I{ai grinned broadly at this stitting sight.

"I'11 take over for Chan-kuei for a whiIe," Chu cried to him. "Go
and get four mote pails from the village. With twelve pails we'll

finish this plot befote noon. Then we cafl start on another."

Chin I(ai walked away, his heart singing. FIe heatd Kao urging

Chang Chin-fa to get his "tearn" to wotk io the same way.

"IJncIe Chin Fu's land is uneven," said Kao. "He'd better iust
watet the parts he's sown to save water and energy. IIe'I1 never

finish sowing at this rate, if he lets the water tun wild."



Chang was in a dilemma. He prevaricated: "I7e're all busy on

jobs we're assigned to. It would be difficult to call the membets

together."

"Out main task now is watering and sowing' You must otgatize
your People to do it, even if it's only mutual aid for the time being.

The Patty. committee meets at noon. You'll have to teport ofl

your wotk."
I(ao had spoken incisively and left very dissatisfied. Chang,

looking around, deliberately taised his voice, "Suppose we ask Chin-

shou and Liu n7an to help him out for. a few days."

Chin Fu's heart sank. Hutrying ovet, he protested, "I don't

want Gteedy Guts. Not at any pdcel You gave us yout wotd,

village head, that well watet wouldn't intetfete with tivet water-"

Turning pale, Chang signed to Chin Fu to keep quiet.

Chin Kai let out a sigh of relief'

('To be continaed)

Illwstrated b1 Clten Yen-ning
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STORIES

Yu Chun-ying ond
Shen Chin-hsiong

The Golden Keys

The welders' section was the busiest part of the power-station work
site. The flashing of bright arcs seemed to pierce the blue sky, sym-
bolizing the fierce battle for electricity.

Meng Hsiang-ken, Party membet and leader of the welding te^m,

was bending over a thick steel pipe, moving the welding rod along it.
Though beads of sweat stood out on his furrowed forehead, he dog-
gedly wotked on and on. SThen he finally straightened up to wipe
away the sweat, a big hand teached out from behind him and snatched
up the tod he'd just laid down. A showet of btilliant sparks poured
out like firewotks.

"Ta-ming !" Meng exclaimed.

Yao Chen-chuan, the yourrg worker with a chubby face standing
beside them, cupped his hands tound his lips and shouted, "Comrades,
our worket-student Liu Ta-ming's back!"

The welding stopped. The sound of Yao's voice was still echoing
in the btight shed as the welders thronged round Liu. He shook hands

with one while greeting another and accepted a cup of tea from the



left as a stool was pressed ol1 him liom the right. Overwhelmecl, Liu
didn't know where tc turn next.

A man stepped irito the welding shed and cried, "Ta-mingl So

you've come herc alreacly. I just phonecl construction headquartcrs
to see if you werc there." It was Chen Chih-ping, assistant director
of the work site.

"As soofl as X{aster Liu atrivecl, he began welding" Look at this,
OId Chen." Yao pointed to the pipe Liu l-iad weided. "Ife hasn't
lost his old skill."

"Good." Chen grasped Liu's hand, then continuccl mcaningfully,
"You can't consider yourself just an ordinary welder now. I've
consulted Party Secretary Li. Ftom now on you'll work in our
ofrce." IIe fisiied two bright silver keys out of his pockct ancl

handed them to Liu. "This one is for the oflrce doot and this one

for your dcsk. There's plenty of research material there."
Liu couldn't help glancing at Meng, his former rnaster. The lattcr

looked at him expectantll', confidcnce shining in his eyes. After some

thought l,iu said setiously, "Old Chen, you've rnade a mistake. These
aten't the keys you should give rne."

"What do you mean?"

"Give me the ones to the tool-box ancl the locker. I remembet
before I Ieft for university. . . ."

"Oh yes," Chen cut in, "that's easy. I'll have two made fot you."
"No need for that." Meng produced two brass keys shiny frorn

use. FIe turned to Liu and said fondln "I knew you'd want them

back the minute you returned, Ta-ming."
As Liu gratefully acceptcd the keys, a feeling of well-being enveloped

him. But Chen suddenly flushed a bright ted.

2

Two years ago, on the very day that Liu was leaving for university,

Chen had. come from the technical dcpartment for a spell of rnanual

labour in the welding section. .Amidst the flutteting recl flags and

the din of gongs ancl clrums, Liu stoocl thete bearning, a big red flowet
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pinncd to his jacket. Looking on from the midst of the crowd of
workers round the new student, Chen was stirrcd by this warm, ir1_
pressive send-off. FIe could hardty believc that it was for a worher
on his way to univetsity.

"So you've come too, Old Chen!,, Liu had held out both hands
and declared ea,restlir, "On behalf of my team, I heartily welcome
you."

"You'll be away for two 1'ears, I presume?" Che. askecl, delightecl
fot Liu.

Nodding, Liu began to fumble in his pockets for somethiflg, then
he chuckled and turned to Meng. ..A{astet, where,re the keys I gave
you ?"

"I've promised to keep them for you, don,t you worrv,',
"I'm not worried about the keys. But no.w that Old Chen,s

come to work in our tealTt, tr want him to have the usc of my tool_box
and locker."

"f see!" Meng produced two glittering btass keys,
Liu took them lovingly and handed them to Chen.
"Ilere you are, Old Chen. I've a complete set of tools. Use rvhat

you need. But in two vcars their .master, will come to reclaim
the1n."

"Of course, of coutse. . . ." Chen assured him.
Six rnonths before Liu retutned Chen went back to work i, his office,

but didn't turn in the kcys. Meng went and asked him for them
but they were nov'hete to be found. It was only when the ofHce
was given a thorough cleaning one day that someone <liscovered the
keys in a corner, and took them back to Meng.

Aftet two years' absence, Liu was now fondJy gripping the two
btass l<eys once again. It was no wonder that Chen had bccome so
rccl,

3

After lunch I-iu went to Chen's office to teceive his assignment.
Dcspite his stay at univetsity Liu's working style remained unchanged.
No rnattet what the iob, he always used ro ask his mates for their opin-

69



ions crr consult Master Meng. Ile had aheady discussed the weld-

ing team's task with Meng ancl now had a clear iclea of how to proceed.

Having p()ured some tea for Liu and lit hirnself a cigarette, Chen

was about to brief the young ntan on his work when he seemed to

see the: shadowy fornrs of keys danglJng beftrre his e1'es. Once again

he felt ill at ease.

lWhen Chen gracluatecl from univetsity twenty years before and

reportr:d for r.r,ork at his first iob, the first thing the head of the tech-

nical depattment had done was to give him the technician's keys;

the chief engineet's {irst words to hirrr had been: "This is your oflice"'

Ever since, Chen had buried himself in his ofhce. Several years later

he himself becamc head of the department. So when university

graduatcs rcported to him, he naturally followed his predecessots'

example. Nevet had he imaginecl that a worker-graduate would balk

at acccpting a technician's keys,

"Wcll . . . let me plrt you in the pictute fi.rst," Chen finally drawled

after a few minutes' silence. IIe took a long drag at his cigarette,

then weut on, "You've corne just in time. Now that we're building

a bigger power-station, we've got to find 2 way to weld thicker pipes

of a more tricky alloy steel."

"Aren't Master Meng and the others trying to find a way to zuto-

mate welding under higher ptessure?" Liu intetrupted.

"Ycs, they've been wotking on it for quite a rvhile without making

much headway." Chen flicked the ashes from his cigarette. "Before

the Cultural Revolution I did some research on this tloe of welding

myself. Though I clidn't succeed I learned quite a bit from it- Now

that you're back, I think. . . ."
"I've told Master Meng that's what I waot to tackle."

"Finel" Chen got up and put on his coat. "Irollow me' l'11

show you the tesearch cefltre. II'II be your oflice too."
Liu followed him to a cteam-coloured building nestling in a grove

of green trees. Chen took thc keys from Liu, opened the door and

led him upstairs.

"What do you think of it? Not bad, eh? Quiet surroundings

free from all disturbance, just the place for research work," Chen te-

matked comPlacefltly as he opefled a window.
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Liu looked round. Along one wall was a row of bookcases filled
rvith technical books. At either end of ttre bookcases was a window
with a desk by it. Charts covercd one wall and a blueprinting machine

stood in a corner. It was just like a univcrsity research centre.

"So he expects me to coop myself up here and do theoretical

researchl This is a {ar cry from the fiery work site!" Liu stared

round in wide-eyed surprise. A series of question-marks appeared

in his mind's eye.

X,Ieanwhile Chen was busy opening the glass door of a bookcase.

He carefully pulled out some handsomely bound technical journals

and a thick notebook.

"Come and have a look, Ta-ming," he called. "Here afe some

(ecently published foreign journals. And these 
^re 

frry flotes on

automatic welding. Although the expetiments weren't successful,

you may find these notes useful for reference."

Liu took the notebook and leafed through it. "Have Mastet Meng

and his mates made any worth-while suggestions ?" he asked.

"Ifard to tell!" Chen knitted his btows. "They've some vague

ideas about what can be done but hardly v/orth probing into. \7ell,
we can't blame them really, as they know flothing about theoty,"

"But they have practical experience."

"Practical experience? \Well, we can't deny that, but now we're
confronted with completely new problems, Ta-ming!"

"New things develop step by step too. They can't be divorced

from, . . ." Liu had begun to argue but Chen was already at the

head of the staircase, beckoning him.

On the ground floor a weldet lay beside another machine covered

with dust - obviously the automatic .*'elder Chen had worked on
and left half finished.

Picking up a section of steel pipe Chen told Liu, "This is one of the
pipes I tried to weld, but it just wouldn't work." Shaking his head,

he flung the pipe into a comer, then handed the keys to Liu. "It's
a tough nut to crack. You'll have to do more teseatch ofl it."

Lru gazed at Chen thoughtfully. More question-marks flashed

thtough his mind.
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"So you see what favourable wotking conditions you've got -
reference material upstairs and equipment downstairs. And it's quiet

here. Nobody will distutb you.. .. Well, I've got to go now'

Come and see me whenevet you meet with difficulties. Maybe I
can give you a hand." With that he opened the door and hurried off.

Lit gazed, angdly at Chen's receding figute. "Quiet surtoundings

free from disturbance indeed ! If I work in this 'ivory tower', I'I1

cut myself off ftom the masses'" Ife was about to leave when he

had an idea. "I'd better take these pipes along for study and some

reference books as well." I{aving strung all the pipes on a wire, he

went upstairs to choose some books, then left.

Back at the lively construction site Liu soon came to the welding

shed. This is mote like it, he thought as he looked at the glowing

arcs. The sound of welding was music to his eats.

Ptesently some workers coming on shift enteted the tool-room.

"Hey, Master Liu, what've you got in your bag ?" Yao asked.

"Books."
"Oh! Can I have a look?"

"Of course." As Liu took the books out, he added, "I btought

them here fot you fellows"'

"Good fot you, Ta-ming," Meng exclaimed approvingly' "So

you mean to organize classes for our team?"

"You mates sent me to univetsity. What I've leatned isn't my pti-

vate property - it belongs to the whole working class. I should

pass it ori to you. Don't you agtee?" With that Liu put the books

in his tool-box.

"Quite rigl-rt." Meng nodded vigotously, grinning from ear

to ear.

Yao jumped onto a stool and held up his hands for silence. "Corn-

tades!" he declared solemnly. "I propose that Master Liu give us

lectures. How about it?"
Shouts of approval greeted his suggestion.

His eyes flashing, Liu taised the two brass keys in his hand. "Al1
dght. Hete are the keys to my tool-box and locket. I'll hang

them in the locket room. Take them any time you need them."
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Time had elapsed; the battle continued.

The Party branch committee had given Master Meng and Liu
its full support a few days before and many veteran welders had beeo

wodcing hard on the innovation - especially Meng and Yao. In
their spare time they had gone to the scientific exchange off,ce and

visited factories to get the data Liu needed. After studying it with
the wotkers, Liu had teally got down to work. FIe resolved to persist

until victoty.
FIe was walking towards the wotk shed one day when all of a sudden

a piece of steel pipe landed at his feet. Another came flying out of
the wotk shed window, then a thitd. . . . fn a few seconds at least

ten othets followed. Liu picked them up one by one and soon had

his arms full. Standing on tiptoe, he peered thtough the window
and sav Chen.

Chen had iust come back from a meeting otganized to exchange

experience on techaical innovations. Construction headquarters had

watned him several times that the task vas urgent - if the innovation
'v/ns not completed <;n time, the completion of the whole power-station

rvould Irc )rcld up. \7hcn he had rcturned to the work site ancl

lcarned that Liu and Mcng had not yet succeeded in finding a new

welding r-nctl'rod, Chcn hurriccl to thc rcscarch ccntre. Having for-

gotten the kcys, he could only pound on the door. The hollow sound

of hnocking echoed throughout the building. Furious, he headed

for the weldets'tool-toom. But Liu'was not thcre either. I{e caught

sight of a notice written on the blackboard: "Fifth Lecture on \7eld-

ing Methods", and tecognized l,iu's handwriting.

"Damn him, at a time like this he wastes his energy teaching

lvorkers." He kicked at the pile of sctap pipes, then picked them up

and threw them out of the vindow ofle by one.

"Why did you throw all these pipes out, Old Chen?" Liu asked

as he stepped into the shed.

"They're pipes I used for experiments in the past. Why did you

bting them back?" Chen tetorted in surptise.
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"!7e can still use them. We tried welding them several days ago."
Liu held up a pipe. "Look at this one. Part of the joint is strong 

-
a tweflty-pef-cent success."

"That's just a coincidence. Don't get carried away." Chen

wagged his finger.

"You're v/roflg, OId Chcn. If we can get a strong weld on twenty
per cerlt of the joint, there is no reasofl for out not succeeding a

hundred per cent," Liu retorted, full of confidence. "Master Meng
and the othet veteran workers have proposed a new welding method
which doesn't require pre-heating of the pipes. They used it to weld
this pipe. I think they'll succeed."

"That's nonsense!" Chen leapt to his feet in a rage. "Don't you
know what kind of steel these pipes are made of Liu? Hard, brittle
alloy steel. There'Il be cracks in the weld if you use that method.
Meng and his mates made the same suggestion long ago, but I tutned
it down. Too many cooks spoil the broth!"

"But the masses are the heroes, you should know that. Their
suppoft gives us the most solid foundation possible for out \trr''ork.',

"Scientific experimentation is not a political moyement, Ta-ming,"
Chen cut in. "Political movements need mass support, but scientific
research doesn't."

"I don't see any difference."
"We11, I've no time to argue. The most important thing at preseflt

is your research. You can't do it here. It's noisy and there's too
much interference."

"V7hat!" Liu butned with anger.

"I kno.y," Chen went on. "U7e'll move the machines to the
reseatch centre and work there. So long as vre two are filled with
detetmination and put our heads together 

- 
a youflg technician and

an old ofle 
- 

I'nr sure we'll succeed. \7e woo't let anyone intertupt
us. Right ?"

"No ! That means being cut off completely from the masses.,,
Though usually calm and patient, Liu was getting worked up. o.you

can'ttake to your old ways again, Old Chen!,,
"Take to my old ways?" Chen exclaimed in surprise.
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"Flave you forgotten that before the Cultural Revolution you sPent

a lot of time oo your innovation but got flo results ? Haven't you

unclerstood why?" Liu paused a moment, then produced two silvet

kcys from his pocket. "I think these are the key to the problem'"
"Those keys?" Chen was przzled. "N7hat do they have to do

with the innovation ?"

"You can open the door of the research centre with them, but
they aten't the keys to the wisdom of the masses. If you cut yourself

off from the masses you can't do a thing, comrade."

Liu barked out these words so fiercely that Chen was stunned.

"I'm still in chatge here," he tetotted, his face red' "I have the

right to make this decision."

"No ! You haven't the right to change the decision the Party

branch made through collective discussion," a voice suddenly boorned

outside. Master Meng sttode in. "You must thoroughly reform

your ideas, Old Chen. Do you want Liu to follow your old ways?"

Like an electric cutrent, these words went sttaight to Chen's heatt.

He stood as if ttansfixed.

Meng turned to Liu. "We've invited the welders from the ship-

building yard and the teachets ftom the technical college hete fot a

consultation tomorrow."
"Good idea!" Liu tutned excitedly to Chen. "$7ill you join us,

Old Chen?"

Chen didn't arrswer, but seemed to be thinking, "This is scientific

reseatch - 
not sllrgery. \7hy have a consultation, bah!"

5

Set in his old ways, Chen locked hirnself up in his "ivory tower" fcrr

several days. Having learned that Liu was going to have his fifth

try at weldir-ig the special steel pipes, he decided to go and have a look

- more out of a sense of duty than anything e1se.

Before he even entered the work shed, he got a shock; Liu was weld-

ing without heating the pipe ! When Chen saw that the volt-ammetet

showed a figure twice that normally used, he dashed frantically in

and darted towards the switch' He was reaching out to shut off the
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cutrent r,vhen a big hand testrained him. I7hitling round he found
himself face to face with Old Li, the Party secretary. He reluctantly
withdrew his hand.

The autornatic welder hummed as its rod moved along the joint.
Aftet a while Liu took off his helmet and switched off the current.
Chen grabbed a flash-light from one of the workers and peered into
the smoke-Elled pipe. The weld was as smooth and shiny as if it had

been enamelled. He immediately examincd the other pipes. The
welds wcre all pedect. 'Ihis undeniable evidence left him speechless.

His face turned white, then greelr, then a bright red.

"You must thoroughly transform yout thinking, Old Chen." Old
Li walked orrer alrd added with deep fceling, "S7e must never fotget
to tely whole-heartedly on the working class."

"Yes, I must learn earnestly from Comrade Liu." Chen's voice
was contflte.

"Not from me," put in Liu. "Let's all learn ftom Master Meng.
Have you any suggestions, Old Chen, for imptoving this new weldet ?"

"Yes, it's time for you old revolutionaries to make new contribu-
tions, Old Chen," the Patty secretary encoutaged him.

"I cettainly meafl to do my best to learn from the veteran workers."
Chen's heart felt lighter. He walked slowly touncl the new auto-
matic welder. "Comtade Liu, will you let me have a look at your
blueprint? I want to study it."

"I don't have a blueprint, Old Chen." Liu sctatched his head.

"You must have some sketches."

"Yes. But we drew them on a notebook."
"\Xlhere's the notebook?"
"In the tool-box." Liu went of[ to get it.
Chen followed him to the locker room where Liu took from a nall

two brass heys. T'hen he v/ent to the tool-room and opened the box,
Yao took out a small notebook and told Chen excitedly: "Everyone
can use the keys. Comrade Liu has told us that those who want to
tead books or look up data can help themselves. Those vrho have
suggestions to make can jot them down in this notebook. !7e all
call this box 'our pool of wisdom'. Hete, have a look at all these pages

full of notes."
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Chen took the notebook and leafed thtough it, hands trembling

with emotion. On one Page were the words: "![e wotkers fear

no difficulties. Go ahead boldly with yout work, Ta-mingl" He

recognized the handwriting of an old worker.

He tutned several more Pages - 
all coveted with comments afld

suggestions written by different workers. There were sketches and

drawings too. It certainly was no ordinary notebook, but a recotd
of the workers' wisdom and creativity. He seemed to heat Liu's
forceful voice ring out again:

". . . You calr opefl the doot of the tesearch centre with them, but
they aren't the keys to the wisdom of the masses. If you cut yourself

of from the masses you can't do a thing, comrade."

Lost in thought, Cher gazed at the two golden keys.



POEMS

The Co u nty Party Secretary

When the county Party sectetary came to our village,
FIe stayed in the small shed with our stockmafl uncle.

Uncle was tickled to death about this,
Happiness bubbled up ftom his heart like a spring.
He said, "You're on the go from motning tiil night,
The load on your shouldets is by no means light.
Suppose at night you cao't sleep well here,

It'll break out hearts if your health's impaited."

By midnight there's a rcal gale blowing,
But uncle gets up to feed the stock.
FIe lights the lamp, buttons up his coat,

Then he sees the mangers are akeady filled.
The Patty secretary must have given out the fodder.
Swishing tails, hotses and oxen are munching 

^w^y.

Wang t-lo-ho

Long before dawn, while the sky's still dark,

Old uncle tises to begin the day's chores.

Without a sound he slips off the kang,

Then looks atound petplexed and tnutters,

"Where's my shovel? \Who's taken my wheelbartow?

That's mighty queer . . . where have they gone ?

Such things don't walk away by themselves;

I'm sute they haven't sprouted wings either!"
Then he notices the tidy floor, newly sv/ePt,

And the water vat freshly filled to the bdm.

Outside, still puzzled, uncle sees with sutptise,

The sectetary wheeling a bartow load of earth.

His blue homespun shirt is soaked with sweat,

Though his face is flushed, it's wreathed in smiles.

Uncle runs to grasp the Patty secretary's hands,

Words pouring out ftom his fulI heatt. I-Ie says,

"You'te out leader, yet you work like one of us,

You keep our peasaflts' welfare always in mind."
Mcipping his brow the sectetary steadfastly replies,

His words dnging cleat, his tone firm,

"To be re-educated by fotmet poot and lowet-middle peasants

Means I must take big strides along the revolrrtionaty ro^c7,"
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Fon Chun-chonE

The Old M ilitiarnan

As the bugle beats z quick tattoo,
There's the sound of pounding feet,

IThen the nlen are assembled and the roll complete,

There's one mafl extra at the end of the ]ine.

Thete he stands, an old, old man,

Flolding in his hand a fine shining sword.
Ifis beard flutters in the gentle bxeeze,

His eyes sparkle with unquenchable spirit.

Before anyofle can ask him why he's there,
His tesonant voice rings out, clear as a bell.
"I entolled as a militiaman thirty ye fi ago

To defend the motherland. It's still my duty!"
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The company leadet smiles and nods his head.

As the detachment leaves the village far behind,
Bayonets pierce the mists that shroud the hills,
Red banners flutter over Spineless Peak.

Resting a while they discuss the tevolutionary line,
The whole company flocks around the old militiaman.

Willingly he tells them about the past, his .wotds

Accompanied by the soughing of the wind among the pines.

"Spineless Peak is really a peak ofheroes," he says,

"Its name was given to it thirty years ago,

Fot v,hen the guetrillas swung their sharp swotds thete,
The spineless enemy lost their vety guts.

"Yet class struggle has by no means ended,

\7e must recognize the enemy both rvithin and without.
Only when our minds and ideology are clear,

Will our steel blades remain keen and bright."

His wotds ring a bell in many a"heart,

They cut through the haze in many a mind.
The old militiaman is no less alert these days

Than when he tushed in the van of the attack.

For thirty years he's not laid aside his armour,

For thirty years no speck of tust has stained his sword.

Like a bright mitror, a brook in the hills
Has reflected this sword-grinder beside its waters.



Ftost has touched the temples of the swotd-grinder,

\7hile for thitty years he's whetted his sword,

Around him these sturdy pines stand etect,

Above the distant hills a red stat shines.
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Mu Ching

Desert Date Trees

The desert date tree is a staunch soldier,
Resisting wind, taming sand, painting the plateau green;
A fotest of desett date trees now spreads afar,

It's fragrant blossoms a million golden stats.

Deep undergtound their roots are woven,
Iron-strong stand their dark brown ttunks.
Their silvery leaves rustling, rustling,
Make music in the desert's gentle breeze,

\What was there here, only ten short years ago ?

Nothing but sand, sand, sand... .

Sand drifts, sand dunes, a sea of sand,

It was indeed a whole wodd of sand.



But when we soldiets of Chairman Mao came,

!7e swore we'd make the sand retteat,

We spread our teflts in line like a street,

At night the line of liglrts shone bright.

Sand joined fotces with an evil wind
To wtestle in combat with us soldiers.

But aftet a short sharp battle, they were touted
And retreated to grovel tamely at our feet.

Now waves of emerald paddy filI the fields,

Apple trees are covered with a froth of white.
Silver fish gambol in the new reservoir,

Skylarks have come to make their home here.

Beside a line of green tamarisks stretching far,
Ate miles of golden-blossomed desett date trees,

Fields ate criss-crossed by gurgling watefways,
Such a magnifcent picture gladdens the eyes.

The deset date ttee is a staunch soldiet,
But even more resolute are our men.

Look! See that detachment with ted banners waving,

It's offto strike roots deeper in the distant desert.
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Chqo Cheng-min

The Girl on the Raft

Thtough a mizzle of rain, over srvirling waves,
Her long pole dips into the swift flowing water.
Who is this young girl nvho poles so expertly
rWith both feet firmly braced upon her boat?

Maybe the river is swollen with endless rains,
And tapids churn atound new hidden reefs.
But taking upon her shoulders this heavy task,
She still is eager to make full speed ahead.

Rampaging billows crash against the tiver banks,
Each bounding like a ferocious lion.
Linked behind her boat is a gteat raft of logs,
A dtagon's tail lashing with the toftuous current.



The mothedand needs timbet fot consttuction,

These logs must go to building sites.

City and counttyside need houses, bridges,

Poles for communication lines and also fot defence.

As the flotilla cuts through wind and rain,

Iler folk-songs arouse the waves to laughter.

Steedng the great taft down the twisting river,

Like a red cloud she floats on toward the far horizon.

Yong Chun

Fis h ing the Clouds

High, high on top of the sky-scraping peak,

Thete's a secret hidden among the clouds,
A nerv ctescent moon is gleaming there,
Flt-,ating it a sea of silver mist.

Can it be that the Yaos have a fleu/ tractor
Ploughing fine futtows through mist and cloud?
As the wind lifts this nebulous curtain,
'W'e can see Yao mountain hunters fishing I

Rhythmically their oats spread ripples in tle clouds,
The mountain appears to float beneath their boat.
As they cast a net into the azure blue,
Folk-sorigs ring out over nine tidges.

Who could believe that in the past

Wild beasts claimed this peak as their own;
Ot when rains failed, dust would rise like smoke,
And fetching water meaflt scaling many peaks.

tn
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Since Chairman Mao's call, "Learn from 'Iachai",

Our sky-scraping peak has a new look;
Tetraced fie1ds reach right to the summit,
And a resetvoit lies above ros1, clouds.

This f,ne lake nestling between high peaks

I{eeps paddy fields sweet all yeat round.

Now our good Yao hunters can go there

To cast theit nets in its smooth waters.

'!V'ater and clouds, clouds and water intermingle.
Clouds dissolve into water, fish play io the clouds.

Someone shouts loudly for all to hear, "Get them!

Don't let those fine carp escape back to the river."

Our Yao hunters roat with laughter,

As they haul in a recotd catch,

With a boatload of f,sh from a load of cloud,

Back they go to thcir new white-walled, red-tiled village.
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V rng- soo

(a revolutionary dance drama)



Fong Tieh-chun cleverly eluldes the enenry

Vimg-sa* Eiwes mriik to F'r,rng te rewiueg hic"ft



Fong exercises vigorously to hosten his recovery
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Ying-soo brews chicken broth lor Fong ot night



Chicken hroth {or the beloued FLA woumded
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ChonE Ya-ko

Class l-ove on the Sea

At dusk a gale blows up at sea,

Tossing waves and spulrre sky high,

Far out a fishing boat is missing,

Seamen and a woman pilot are notified.

The roat of dre tempest heralds rain,

Lightning unfurls amid peals of thunder;

Storm and peril go hand in hand,

The fishing boat must be rescued fast.

The plane's wings cut through a wall of wind,

The motor launch cleaves the ctests and troughs,

Seamen's hearts throb like their ship's pounding engines,

The pilot flies low, seatching, seatching. . . .
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Hete at last ! The pilot dtops a rcd flare.
She flashes a message to the launch, to say,

"I've found the fishing boat, it's ovet hete.

Hurry, hurry. Come fast to its rescue,"

1he plane still circles the fishing boat,

The big launch speeds to it straight as arl atow.
In her cockpit, the pilot mops het brows,
In a lightning flash she has seen the final tescue.
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WRITINGS BY IEGALISTS

Liu Tsung-yudn

The Snake-Catcher

The country around Yungchowx yields a curious snake-black with

white spots. Any plant it touches dies, and its bite is fatal. But

if caught and dried for medicine, it cures leprosy, palsy and boils,

heals putdd sotes and checks a1l noxious humours. In eadier times

lt was decteed that two of these snakes should be presented each

ye r to the imperial physician, and that those who captuted them

should be exempted from taxes. So the people of Yungchow made

every effort to catch them'

T questioned ^ matt named Chiang, whose family had made a

Iiving in this way for three generatlons.

"My grandfathet died of snake-bite, so did my father," he told

me, his face drawn with grief. "Now I've followed in their steps

for twelve years, and narrowly escaped death many times."

I pitied him.

"lFyou hate this calling," I said, "I can ask the authorities to release

you ftom it and let you resume paying taxes instead. What do you say ?"

*Ptesent-day Lingling County in Hunan Ptovince, whete Liu Tsung-yuan was

banished after the failute of the refotm moYement.



Chiang was appalled. Tears welled up in his eyes.
"Have mercy, sit, and let me live!,, he cried. ,.Though this isa

wretched life, it's better than paying taxes. If not for being a snake-
catcher I'd have come to gtief long ago. For the sixty years that my
gtandfather, father and r have lived here, our neighbours have been
more hard put to it every day. When all the ptoduce of their land,
all their earnings have gone to pay taxes, they leave their homes
lamenting, to fall hungry and thircty by the wayside; ot toil winter
and surnmer in the wind and rain, breathing pestilential air, falling ill
of plague, till often their corpses pile up. of my granclfather's geflera-
tion, not one in ten is left; not three in ten of my father,s; and not
five in ten of those who twelve years ago w'ere my neighbours. Those
not dead have fled while I live on alone-because r catch snakes!

n'W{hen those savage tax-collectors come to our district, they bel_
low curses from east to west and rampage f,rom north to south,
raising such a fearful din that the vety fowls and. dogs have no peace.
Then I tiptoe from my bed to look into my pitcher, breathing freely
again at the sight of my snakes and lr,,ing down once mote. I feed
my snakes catefully and present thern in due season, then come home
to enjoy the fruits of my lields in comfort. I dsk death twice a year
but for the rest of the time live happily, unlike my neighbours who
face death evety day. Even if I die today, r shall have outlived most
of them. How could I hate this calling?,,

The more I heard, the more I pitied the fellow.
I used to doubt that saying of Confucius : Tyranny is mote rapa_

cious than a tiger.* But chiang's case has convinced me of its truth.
Alas. to think that taxation is m.re petnicious than a poisonous snake !

So r have written this for those ofhcials who study conditions in the
countryside.

*A sayiog ftom the Baok of Rites attributed to Confucius and originally uscd
to slandet the political teforms inttoduced by the newly emcrging landlord class.
Ilete Liu uses it in the opposite sense to mean that the teactionaries of his time
wete opptessing the people so ctuelly that poiitical reforms were necessaty, The
Legalists after the Han Dynasty often employed these tactics, usilg the wotds
of Confucius to attack the Confucians.
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The Bear

The deer is afraid of the leopard, the leopard of the tiget, and the
tiger of the bear. The bear has shaggy hair and can stand ofl tv/o
Jegs. Its gteat strength makes it most dangerous to men"

South of the land of Chux there Iived a huntet who could imitate
the cries of all beasts on his bamboo pipe. One day, taking his bow
and artows and a pitcher containing embets, he climbed the hills to
make the sound of a deet, so that when a deer came, attracted by the
cry, he could light a frre and shoot it. A leopatd ran up, howevet,
on hearing this cry; and the hunter in his alarm made the noise of
a tiger to scare it away. As soon as the leopard left, a tiget arrived;
then the hunter, more frightened than ever, made the noise of a beat.
At that the tiger fled, but a bear came in search of a mate. Finditg

^ tn i, it seized him with both paws, tote him limb from limb, and
ate him.

All those who rely today on some power not theit own will meet

a similat doom.

*The tegions including the ptesent-day ptovinces of Ilupeh and l-Iunan.



Th ree Fables

I have always disliked those men of today who, blind to their own shortcotnings,

take advaotage of circumstances ot powetful pfotectots to lotd it over others,

btagging of theit skill and seizing evety chance to swagger. Such bullies

always come to gtief ln the end. I shall therefore rel^te thtee cautionaty

tales I bave heard about a deer, a donkey and some rats, which remind me of
such men.

The Deer of Linchiong

A man of Linchiang* caught a fawn and decided to keep it. But
when he took it home, all his dogs bounded over drooling and wag-
ging their tails. He angrily called them to heel. Every day after
that he catried the fawn to the dogs to accustom them to it and teach

them not to hurt it. And by degrees he allowed them to play together.

As time weflt by, all his dogs did as he wished. The fawn grew
up and forgot it was a deer, thinking dogs were its true ftiends. It
would butt them, lie down beside them, and make quite free with
them. And the dogs, out of fear. of their master, played up to it.
From time to time, though, they would lick their chaps.

When thtee years had passed, the deer went out of the gate. See-

ing many dogs from elsewhere on the road, it ran over to play with
them. But the sight of it threw these strange dogs into a freflzy.
They fell on the deer and devoured it, scattering its remains on the
ground. And so the deet petished without understanding the reason.

*Ptesent-day Chingchiang County in Kiangsi Province.
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The Donkey of Kweichow

'Ihere were no donkeys in Kweichow until someone officious took
one there by boat; but finding no use for it he set it loose in the hills.

A tiger who saw this monstrous looking beast thought it must be

divine. It first sutveyed the donkey ftom ufrder cover, then ventured

a little rre te\ still keeping a respectful distance howevet.

One day the donkey brayed. The tiger took fright and fled fot
fear of being bitten, in utter terror. But it came back for another

look, and decided this cteature was not so formidable after all. Then

growing used to the braying it drew rtezrer, though it still dated not

attack. Coming nearer still, it began to take libeties,' shoving,

jostling, and chatging roughly, tiil the donkey lost its temper and

kicked out.

"So that's all it can dol" thought the tiget jubilantly.

Then it leapt on the donkey and sank its teeth into it, severing its

thtoat and devouring it before going on its way.

Poor donkey! Its size made it look powerful, and its bray made

it sound redoubtable. Had it not shown all it was capable of, the

tiget- fietce as it was might not have dared to attack. But such,

alas, was the donkey's untimely end!

The Rots of Yungchow

A cettain householder in Yungchow had a dread of unlucky days

and observed stdct taboos. Because he was born in the year of
the Rat,x he considered rats as holy. This being the case, he would

keep no cat or dog and fotbade his setvants to catch rats. Unchecked,

they had the run of his store-rooms and kitchen.

*The ancieot Confucians believed that different years were govetned by dif-
Ferent animal deities.
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As news of this spread among rats, mote and mote of them flocked

to his house, where they could eat their filI with nothing to fear..

They broke all the household utensils, gnawed through all the clothes

on the hangets. The household had to make do with the food they

left ovet. Processions of tats mingled freely with men in broad

daylight, and at night they made such a din by gnawing things up
and fighting that no one could sleep. Still the inmates of the house

put up with them.
After some years this family left and another household moved

in, but the tats caxried on as before.

"These zte cteatvtes of datkness," said the newcorrrefs, "but
nov/ they are tunning riot. 'Why were they allowed to get out of
hand like this ?"

They bottowed flve or six cats, closed all the doors, rernoved the

tiles from the roof and poured watet down all the holes, hiring men

to help them catch the rats. Soon a mound of dead rats v-as piled
up in a corner, and the place stank for several months.

This is a lesson fot those who think they can filI their bellies fcrr

ever at the expense of othets with nothing to fear.

Yu Pin

Liu Tsung-yuan's Prose Writings

Liu Tsung-yuan(771-Br9), a well-known Legalist of the Tang Dynasty
(618-9o7), v/as a statesman with a materialist outlook as well as an

outstanding man of letters.

Born in a small landlord family, he lived duting a period when
the once prosperous Tang Dynasty was in decline. Powerful eunuchs
had usurped authority in the central goyernment while provincial
commanders wete seizing autoriomy. The rich were anneing more
and mote land from the poor, taxes and levies were inotdinate, the
central authority v/as very weak and the economy seriously disrupted.
So iniquitous was the rule of the nobles and great landowners aod
so cruel their exploitation of the common people that the latter lived
in misery and class contradictions sharpened from day to day. As
this chaos affected the interests of the smaller landlords, within the
ruling class itself the contradictions also became more acute.

The nobles and big landlord class used the teactionaty ideas of
Confucianism to bolster up theit ru1e, retain their heteditaty privi-
leges and guatd their vested interests. They publicized the doctrines
of Confucius and Mencius and initiated a rettogressive political and
ideological ttend which served the intetests of the nobility, big land-



ou/ners and those who followed a separatist line. The smaller landlord

class, on the othet hand, having their own interests atheatt, ptoposed

reforms and the cenft^lizatiofi of power to weaken the eunuchs and

regional commaoders. This led to a sharp clash within the landlotd

class between the die-hatds and reformists' Progtess ot retrogres-

sion, national unity or separatism - 
these v/ere the key issues between

the Confucians and Legalists of that pedod.

In his youth Liu was relatively close to the lower strata of society

and deeply influenced by early Legalist thought. He opposed the

abuses of the middle Tang petiod. Togethet with the poet Liu
Yu-hsi (772-842) and other scholars holding similar views he joined

the reform party headed by Wang Shu-wen (753-8o6). In 8o5 \7ang

Shu-wen gained control of the government for a short time and car-

tied out a reformist political line, strengthening the authority of
the central government and the unity of the country' This was

a powerful blow to the conservative forces: the local separatists as

well as the eunuchs, nobles and big landlords. These counter-

attacked so vigorously that this attempt at political teform was abotted.

Liu was banished more than once to temote regions, spending the

last years of his life as an outcast in the southern provinces.

During his banishment Liu was attacked and petsecuted by the

die-hards, yet he never falteted in his convictions. On the contrary,

in his fourteen years of exile the sufferings of the people and the calarrrt-

ties caused by bad rule which he saw for himself served to increase

his hatted of the reactionaries, conf,rming his belief in the need fot
reform. IIe once said that even if banished ten thousand times he

would never change his stand. And he used his Pen as a weaPon,

writing much militant poetry and prose to advocate Legalist ideas and

cr.iticize the doctrines of Confucius. In one poem, he compated

himself and other reformists to a captive eagle longing to break out

ofits cage "to soat through the clouds freed from all entanglements".

Liu used the old concePt of Tao 
- 

the $7ay - 
to sum up his Legalist

line. But the main idea in his "\Vay" is denial of the existence of
the mandate ftom }leaven and tecognition that all things must change

and develop, and therefore all political measutes must be based on

the actual needs of the times. In other words he was a matetialist
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rn his philosophical outlook, while in politics he was for reform and

against conservatism and retrogression; he was for rule by law and

against rule by rites, for national unity and against separatisrn. He
believed that literature should serve politics and declared that "lit-
erature should manifest the rWay". Decrying the euphuistic prose

full of empty bombast and steteotyped parallelisms which had been

in vogue from the third to the sixth century, he tried to use new and

more expressive prose forms and language to put over his Legalist
views. In his opinion, Iiterature should reflect reality, praising
rx,'hat was good and condemning or satirizing what was bad in society.

In this connection he laid down some excellent guidelines, saying

f,or example, "The rWay is manifested through writing, and writing
is handed down through books as long as it conforms to the N7u,u."

This makes clear the dialectical relationship between form and content
in literature. He maintained that polemical essays should "possess
Iofty vision, vigour and depth, a serious style and comprehensive
reasoning". Narrative and belles-lettres should be "splendid yet

disciplined, clear and original, with beautiful language easily under-
stood". Aod he set an example of this in his own writings.

Views on political reform occupy an important place ln Liu Tsung-
yuan's writings. He wrote character essays to cxpose the iniquities
of hls time and express his political views. One such essay ts 'llte
Snake-Catclter published in this issue. Written after his banishment,

br- describing three generations of snake-catchers it tellinglv reveals

u.hat the people suffered from inordinate taxation and tapacious off,cials

after years of civil wars between local commanders. "Of my grand-
fathet's generation, not one in ten is left." Thls sentence epitomizes
the banktuptcy of the countryside which was leading to more serious

social upheavals and also projects the theme 
- 

the cruel exploita-
tion of the peasants b1, the landlord class. "Alas, to think that taxa-
tion is more petnicious than a poisonous snake !" This is an indignant
denunciation of the vicious rulets of that da1,. Ilowever, one of
his important reform policies was the reduction of taxes; thus the
final sentence "so I have written this for those olicials who studv con-
ditions in the countryside" shows that he still had illusions that the
rulets might introduce social reforms. This was owing to the li-
mitations of his class.
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Eager to shore up the tottering rule of the landlord class, Liu was

convinced that it could escape ruin only by carrying out certain reforms

to strengthen the feudal order. It is true that his aim was to prolong

the rule of the Tang Dynasty; but in that historical context the dis-

closure of abuses by enlightened members of the landlord class had

a progressive significance.

Liu Tsung-yuan wfote various short chatacter sketches, most

of them dealing with men from the lower classes as in the case of
The Snake-Catclter. Thus Tbe Story af Young Ou C/i describes z quick-

witted and courageous youflg cowhetd, Canel Kuo the Tree Planter

deals with a nurseryman, white the hero of SungChingis afl apothecary

in the market. These desctiptions of members of the lower orders

reflect the sad lot of the labouring people and the sharp class cofltra-

dictions of that time.

Vriting prose romances was the vogue amoflg Liu's literati contem-

poraries, whose chief characters were usually talented scholars and

voung ladies. Liu's concentration on underdogs was significant ifl
classical Chinese literature. It also shows that he did not hold with

the Confucian view that the upper clzsses wete wise and the lower

benighted. These concise stories of his with theit clear themes are

good works of realism.

Anothet important theme in Liu's prose writings is his firm belief

in national unity and his opposition to separatist tendencies. In
his day, the struggle between unity and sepatatism was mainly mani-

fested in people's attitude towards tegional forces. Although the

lccal commanders were originally officets appointed by the central

government, by the middle Tang period some of them controiled

several prefectures and were becoming more and more powerful'

Thev set up theit own political, economic and militaty institutions

within the ateas they controlled and appointed their own officers,

refusing to send reveflues to the court, so that they were independent

trocal despots. The existence of so many separatist fotces large and

small thtoughout the empire greatl)I weakened the powet of the central

goverflment. It was'a case of the tail growing too big to be con-

trolled by the head.
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The Confucians of that time defended separatist tendencies. To
refute them, Liu wrote his brilliant essay On Dacal States. In this,
he used an evolutionary viewpoint to demoflstrate that the establish-
ment of ducal states in slave society was a natural result of historical
development wliile the subsequent establishment of provinces and
counties during the feudal period was also a necessary step forward
in history. He analysed the rise and fall of different dynasties, coming
to the conclusion that the feudal system of dividing the empire into
ptovinces and counties was superior to the ducal states ofslave society.
Stating explicitly that history could not be revetsed, he showed
his firm political stand for progress and unity and against retrogres-
sion and separatism. In this way he dealt a forceful blow against

Confucianism and against those separatist forces which were un-
dermining the central government and splitting up the empire.

The fable The Bear in this issue further develops this idea. The
inept hunter who ends up being killed by the bear satirizes the tulers
during the reign of Emperor Teh Tsung (78o-8o5) who foolishly
tried to pit different regional commanders against each other as the
local separatist forces grew more and more unruly. \7hen one com-
mander rebelled, the coutt would rely on others to crush the rebel;
and those who came off victorious would seize the chance to expand
their-own power, leading to greater retellions, just as the hunter
after chasing away the leopard was confroflted by the more ferocious
tiger, and after chasing away the tip;er found himself unable to escape

from the bear. The conclusion is: "All those who rely today on
some power not their own will meet a similar doom." Here Liu
summarized the lesson of past historv puttiflg forwatd again the
view exptessed in his essay On Dacal S tates that the tuler should control
the armed forces and choose suitable governors, and his political
ideal of reform and unitl-.

Liu wtote many fables directed against the corrupt conservative
forces of his day, making passionate and scathing exposures of the
iniquities of his political enemies and other evii-doers. The Tbree

Fables in this issue is an example of this. "The Deer of Linchiang"
shows how those who relv on the polvet of others will soonet or
later come to a bad end. "The Donkev of Kweichow" satirizes
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die-hards who may 
^Ppe 

r av-e-inspiring and powerfui but actuaily

have no real sttength and, like the donkey, will Enally be devouted

by a small tiget. This story of the big donkey falling Prey to a young

tiger expresses the truth that the small and v-igorous can overcome

the old and moribund. "The Rats of Yungchow" is a satite on

obstreperous local warlords who were undermining the coufltry.

He hoped that some new master would come to wipe out these pests.

Although this shows his desire fot unity and his aversion to disunity,

the fact that he placed his hope ofl some new tuler again reveals the

class limitations of his thinking. These fables were written soon

after the defeat of the reform Party, when the consetvative forces

including the tegional cornmanders, the eunuchs, certain high offi-

cials who represented the intetests of the big landlord class, and their

stooges were ramPant. In the eyes of Liu Tsung-yuan, all these

opportunists and flunkeys had no real strength and were doomed.

Most of Liu's fables deal with the animal kingdom, with cteatutes

such as the bear, deer, donkey, tats or dung-beetles. Concisely and viv-
idly written, with a subtle meaning, they displav his mastery of satite.

Liu Tsung-yuan v/as an outstanding poet too who has left mote

than one hundred and fotty Poems. The maiority of these express

his grief and indignation aftet his banishment as well as his firm con-

victions and fighting spirit.
Liu Tsung-,vuan's political and philosophical ideas so ably express-

ed in his writings have enriched Chinese literature" But as he was

after all a political reformer of the landiord class, his reforms could

not be rudical enough to traflsforlx the feudal system. Moreovet,

many of his ptogressive ideas were put forward ostensibly to explain

the "Sage's Woy". For instance, at the end of Tbe Snake-Catcher

he quotes a statement attributed to Confucius, "Tyranny is more

rapacious than a tiger", to point out the harsh exploitation of the

masses by the rulets and the need for political refotm. Of course,

using a Confucian cloak for Legalist ideas was en effective ruse in

political struggle, but at the same time it shows that he was not com-

pletely free ftom the fetters of Confucian orthodoxy. In some of

his wtitings, again, he teveals something of the escapism and pessi-

mism of ftustrated feudal litetati. These are his failings.
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NOTES ON ART

fien Niu

0n the Dance Drama "Ode to
the Yimeng Mountains"

The background of this dance drama is the people's militant life in
the old revolutionary base atound the Yimeng Mountains of Shantung
Province during the nflar of Liberation $946-1949). Depicting the
stirting story of a poor peasant woman who saves the life of a wounded
PLA soldier by giving him milk from het own breast, this dance drama
is an ode to the heroes and heroines who incarnate the spirit embodied
in Chairman Mao's words, "If the atmy and the people ate united
as one, who in the world can match them ?" \il/ith its well-knit
plot and skilful characterization the drarna achieves a high level of
artlstry.

The time is the autumt of ry47 when the lVat of Liberation lis

entering its second year. The Chinese revolution is at a historical
turning-point when darkness gives place to clawn. To implement
Chairman Mao's grand strategy of switching ftom strategic defence to
a strategic offensive, our People's Liberation Army embarks on large-
scale mobile wa:rfare and withdraws temporarily from some ateas form-
erly in or-rr hands. In a last-ditch flght, the Kuomintang reactionaries
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concentrate heavy forces to statt a fuenzied attack on or'rr Yimeng base

area, The dran-ratic conflict starts rtrith the enetni combing the area

for a wounded PLA Platoofl leader, Fang Tieh-chun. A battle cen-

tring around this search develops between the enemlr and our people,

setting the stage for the heroine Ying-sao's fight to foil the eflemy'

Ying-sao's actions fall into three categories - 
rescuing, nursing and

thefl protecting the wounded rt^rr-with emphasis on the first.

However, by depicting her care for and Protection of the wounded

man, the datce drama unfolds the heroine's inner world and brings

the dramatic conflict to a climax.

In the scene "Milk is sweeter than water, the army and the people's

heatts are linked", typical dance movements and poses are employed,

supplemented by music, decot and other artistic forms to delineate

the main facet of the heroine's charactet, her class love fot the worket-
peasaflt army. She appears in circumstances fraught with danger,

when the landlord's rer.anchist forces are searching all atound for

oulwounded and Fang Tieh-chun, on his way to catch up with his

unit, faints from thirst and loss ofblood behind a bush. It is a critical

moment. She has come Llp the mountain to gather wild herbs and

suddenly sees bloodstains which lead her to where the wounded soldier

lies. The unconscious man moaning for water makes her desperate

to find water for him. But his canteelr is empty. nflhat can she do ?

fn her anxiety, she puts one hand to her breast, the other holding

the canteen, lost in thought. Then it occuts to her that milk can

quench thirct just as r,vell as water. She squeezes milk from her ovrn

breasts into the solclier's canteen, and puts it to his lips until he revives.

She then carefully hides hirn in a cave. The heroine's dance in this

scene ptojects the three concepts, biood, water and milk, stress being

laid on the transition from lacking .v/ater to supplying millc. With
exaggerated dance movements mounting step by steP to a crescendo,

the choreography expresses her deep class feelings as she grieves and

worries for the wouflded mafl. When she fir,o-lly reappeats holding

the canteen of milk in both hands, there is great beauty in het pose

with one leg in the air and her eyes bent with love on the unconscious

soldier, Here z close integration of choreography with the charactet's

emotions is achieved. The stirring singing offstage of "Milk saves
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the wounded, deep is het love fot the army" combines with the lvrical

quality of the dance to express the hetoine's unblemished class love

and lofty revolutionarv qualities still mote vividlv.
Now that Fang Tieh-chun's life is saved, the struggle deepens

as she contrives to nurse him. In the scene, "The stove burns bright
at night, deep is proletarian class love," we see the hetoine sitting up

at night rolling bandages by a stove on which apot of chicken broth
is bubbling. She has killed one of her hens to nourish the wounded

rnan and speed up his recovery. All is quiet as the night deepens.

The red glow from the stove highlights the heroine's innet world.
Melodious southern Shantung folk songs behind the scenes accompanv

her solo dartce, a dance crystallizing the heartfelt feelings of the people

in the old revolutionary bases for their own army.

"Add another handful of wood from our lVlengshan Mountain to
make the fire brighter, put in a ladle of Yiho Riverwater to show our
intense love. Let out deat one recover quicklv so that he can return
to the front to fight fot the people's liberation." This tevelation of
the heroine's political consciousness and tevolutionary passion as

she tendetly nutses the wounded man heightens her moral stature.

Saving the life of a wounded man and then nursing him safely back

to health undet the very eyes of the enemy cannot but involve acute

and- fierce class strug;gle. Drawing upon the creative experience

derived from the production of the tevolutionarv model theatrical

wotks, this dance drama depicts the main heroic character in the midst

of typical coflflicts and struggles. Ying-sao, the heroine, is constantly

portrayed as the central figure and the principal aspect of each contra-

diction, thus btinging out her heroism in sheltering the PLA ffr^rL at

the risk of her own life and imbuing her with a vivid feature of our
tlmes.

She is calm and composed when the landlords' armed thugs break

in on het in the middle of the night and, pointing to the chicken broth
on the stove and a towel belonging to Fang, demand to know whete

she has hidden him. Her deft leap and hand gestures show her

utter contempt fot these moribund forces. And when they strike her,

the fearless determination with which she fights back with het cleaver

demonstrates the militancl, and hatred for the enemy of poot Peasant
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ril/omen in the old revolutionaty bases. When the enemy set a trap

to induce her to teveal the whereabouts of the wounded soldier, she

outwits them and with the help of a neighbour gives them the slip,

displaying great resourcefulness and courage as she takes the basket

with the chicken btoth uphill to the wounded man. SThen the

enemy discover the cave where Fang is hiding and set fire to the hill,
she shows 

^ 
gre t spirit of sel-f-sacriflce by revealing het own where-

abouts to draw the enemy away from him.
The portrayal of Ying-sao's character culminates in the scene, "Sacri-

ficing hetself to save the people's army, she enables the landlords'

forces to be wiped out!" Here the climax comes when the enemy

threaten to kill her baby to make het give up the wounded PLA man.

Featless in the face of this cruel test, Ying-sao draws inspiration from

the masses' support and, uniting closely with them, persists in the

struggle. At the critical moment when a blood-thitsty thug picks up

the baby, Fang Tieh-chun comes out of hiding. He snatches the

child from the enemy's clutches and clasps him to his heatt, ready to

give his o.un life rather than see the people come to harm' At this

point the masses, with Ying-sao at the fotefront, tush fotward to
protect their fighter, braving death and destruction themselves.

It is in fierce struggles like these that the hetoine's featless charzcter,

her daring and skill in struggle develop in breadth and depth. De-

lineation of various facets of het chatactet enriches her main featue,
making Ying-sao apPe^r not only loftier in stature but better rounded

out in character. At the same time the central theme, the class love

between the army and the peoPle, is also teflected in depth.

Ying-sao is an ordinaty poor Peasant woman in an old revolutionary

base. But nurtured by the Patty and guided by Chaitman Mao's

revolutionary line, she has the political consciousness to link herself

wholly with the victory of the great peoPle's war of liberation' She

dares to smash the centuries-old fetters of traditional ideas by offering

her own mitk to save the wounded PLA man. She dates to confront

a savage enemy with coutage and intelligence, using every wile to shel-

ter the wounded man, displaying both wisdom and sttength in the

ensuing struggle. In the presentation c.f Ying-sao's personality, the

tevolutionary hetoism and staunchness of the proletatiat is artistically
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generaltzed. so that the drama presents an image with traits common
to all proletarian heroes. The image of this poor peasant woman is
thus a glorious prototype of the worker-peasarit masses which gave

birth to the people's atmy. Herein lies the typicalness of Ying-sao,
which gives historical depth to the theme of this dance drama.

Adhering to the principle that life is the source of art but art must
be on a higher level than life, the dance vocabulary of this drama, de-

signed to bring out the significance of the theme and ptoject a flne
proletatian heroine, has achieved some success in weeding through
the old to bring forth the new. The script writers paid many visits
to the Yimeng Mountains to learn from the local people and to collect
stories about their support for the arrny and how they helped the PLA
at the front. Living in theit midst enabled them to undetstand their
new sPirit and outlook since the Great Proletarian Cultutal Revolu-
tion. They wete then able to summarize the raw matetial of life there
from the height of the people's understanding today and so to create

for the heroic characters a vividly contemporaneous dance vocabulary
vibrant with the tans of life.

Following the principle of making the past serve the present and

foreign things setve China, new attempts were also made at integrat-
ing national and folk-dance movements with classical ballet forms.
For lnstance, Ying-sao's lyrical solo dance as she makes chicken broth
at night successfully combines the rhythm of Shantung's)angko dance

with the ballet pirouette in order to add a fresh earthy touch to the

choteographic image of this poot peasant ril/oman.

As regards the music too, revolutionaty folk-song melodies popular
in the Yimeng Mountains were used as a base to create the stirring
revolutionary theme tune with its sttong local flavour which Permeates
the whole drama.

In all these respects, this dance drama provides fresh artistic ex-

perience for the proletarian revolution in literature and art. It is yet

aflother fine result of the implementation of Chairman Mao's 1evolu-
tionary line in literature afld 

^rt.
Ode to the Yirueng Mountains has been made into a colout film

which is now on show throughout the cor-lntry.
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Lou Yang-sfienE

Wuhu lron Pictures

Iron pictutes are a distinctive fotm of folk art.

During the rSth cefltury, there lived in tWuhu, Anhuzei Province,

a blacksmith named Tang Tien-chih who loved pictures. As one

of his neighbours was a painter, Tang liked to go and watch him at

wotk. One day the artist rounded on him, however, saying that

a blacksmith had no dght to intetest himself in att. This goaded

Tang into trying his hand at making pictures himself; but instead

of iok-stone and brushes, he used his sledge-hammet and anvil to

produce wrought-iron pictures. This is how this special form of art

came into being.
Before Liberation, however, iron pictutes like many other folk

arts nearly died out, After Liberation the Comrr-runist Party of China

and the people's government set great store by traditional folk arts.

The \7uhu municipal authorities discovered a veterafl craftsman Chu

Yen-ching, the last exponeflt of this craft in the city, and encouraged

him to train apptentices. After great care was taken to help revive

this craft, it eventually acquired a new lease of life.
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Yang Tzu- jung l<ills a tiget (an iton picture)

Although the materials needed for iron pictures ate sirnply thin
.iton sheets and wites, the working process is highly intricate, calling
for a sound basic knowledge of metal-wotk and as much expertise
as in ivory-carving. Every detail in a picture, ranging ftom huge
tocks to the fine veins of a leaf, must be made thoroughly life-like.
The craftsman must 6rst have a clear mental picture of the subject
he means to portray, then decide which method 

- forging, welding,
boring, cutting or pressing 

- 
best suits each component part. When
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the composition is Iinished, he coats the wrought-iron with black

lacquer to prevent rust then sets it in a frame backed by a fine white

papet ttaditionally used for painting.

After the revival of this art, the craftsmen received help from pro-

fessional painters and adopted certzin methods of expression used in

traditional Chinese painting. They inttoduced new wotking processes,

combining welding with forging, and succeeded in making their

black iton pictures stand out in sharp relief in a way teminiscent of
traditional ink paintings but with a three dimensional efFect.

Since the Cultural Revolution, the craftsmen have done much tcr

overcome the poot depiction of figures which was formerly a weak-

ness of this art. They have created many hetoic images dtawn from

The veteran ctaftsman passing on his ski1l

#$+$

Pine (an iton pictute)

the model revolutionary theatrical works' These pictures with their

strong lines and cleatly cootrasted black and white proiect the Iofty
stature of such proletatian heroes as Yang Tzu-iung from the Peking

operu Taking Tiger Mowntain b1 Strategl, S7u Ching-hua, the heroine

of the dance drama Red Detachment of lYomen and Kuo Chien-kuang

from the Peking operu Sbacbiapang.

In the past iron pictutes wete made by copying every detail of some

model down to each single petal of a flower, each leaf of a bamboo.

But-no$/ the ctaftsmen are able to design their own pictutes. Theit
creativity being brought into play, they have enhanced their power

of expression.



CHRONICTE

Festival of New Stage Productions in Peking

Another festival of new stage productions from different provinces

and autonomous regions has been held in Peking.

Troupes ftom the five provinces of Chinghai, Shantung, Anhwei,
Kiangsu and Fukien petformed more than twenty items: adapta-

tions of modern revolutionary Peking operas or separate scenes from
them in various local opera fotms 

- 
lncba, hwangmei, huaichu, minchu,

Chinghai pingbsuan and Tibetan opera 
- 

as well as some nev/ stage

ptoductions including dramas, music and dances.

Rosny Childten Choit in China

Fifty members of the Rosny Children Choir from Austraiia visited

Peking and Shanghai in June and received a warln welcome.

During their visit, they performed over thirty songs in various styles

including such well-known folk-songs as Click Go the Shears, The

Sfock-Rider's Song,Thc Songof \'ott/L a.ndTlte Australian Sanrirc. 'They

also sang in Chinese I Lote Peking's 'l-ien t1n Men ar.d another

Chinese song Young Pine 'Iree to express theit friendship to the

Chinese people.

The Australian children's choir's visit to China has helped to fos-
ter the friendship between the peoples of China and Australia.
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Anothet Collection of Popular Songs Publistred in Peking

The fourth series of New Songs on ilte Battlef.eld was published

recently by the Music Publishing House of Peking.

This collectiofl contains one hundted and six songs published in
various parts of the country since last year. They reflect the enthusi-

asm and revolutionary drive of China's various nationalities in the

socialist revolution and construction, being strikingly militant and

imbued with the spirit of our era.

Childten's Att Exhibition in Shanghai

An exhibition of att works by children aged from four to fourteen

opened recently in Shanghai.

Over four hundred works were shown including traclitional Chinese

paintings, oils, gouaches, New-Year Pictures, woodcuts, sedal-pic-

tures, scissor-cuts, embroidery afld wovefl taPestries. Their fresh

political conterit and vigour demonstrate the new spirit of childten

in New China.

Excavation of a Tang Dynasty Tomb in Ftrupeh

Recently a seventh-century Tang Dynasty tomb was excavated at

Yunhsien, Hupeh Ptovince. It was the tomb of Li Tai the thitd son

of Emperor Tai Tsung who reigned fuom 627-649.

The tomb is fairly lzrge, 16.1 metres in length. It consists of the

burial chamber, main passage leading to this, side passages and srnall

shrines. The burial chamber is square, 4.9 metres each way and 5

mettes high. It has an arched roof, on the ceiling of which is a palnt-

ing of the constellations; on the walls thete ate other paintings.

Among the objects excavated is a box containing well-carved stone

inscriptions recording the life of this prince and the struggle for power

in the imperial house. There are r58 gold and silver objects, includ-

ing a gold lion, gold btacelets, gold hairpins, gold ingots and siiver

pins. The tion weighing 358.5 grams is a fine1y executed and beau-
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tiful work of art. More than three thousand grams of gold were un-

earthed from the tomb. Such a latge hoard of gold has never been

discovered in othet ancient tombs in this province. Pottery figurines

of horsemen, musicians, guafds of honour, horses and camels were

also unearthed, as well as greefl and white porcelain iars, bronze mit-

rors and crystal beads.

The excavation of Li Tai's tomb provides fresh data for the study

of Tang Dynasty history.
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