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On a bright spring day in March, | was on my way to Langkangyu Island
in the East China Sea which | had left more than twenty years before, to
gather information on our soldiers’ preparedness against war. In a six to
seven grade wind, | hurried to the ferry landing at Billows Wharf.




Not a single boat was in sight. | stood on the rocky beach gazing at the
outline of Langkangyu Island in the distance and recalling an unforget-
table event of the time when | was last here.




It was early 1950, the eve of the Choushan Islands’ liberation.
We were to cross the sea, and | went first as liaison man to
Langkangyu, then occupied by Kuomintang troops, to recon-
noitre. Assisted by our underground communications man
Ming-hai, | very soon obtained most of the information wanted.




Then unexpectedly, as | was leaving the island, Kuomintang troops
blockaded the ferry landing, detained all boats, and searched the island
with a fine-tooth comb. | turned and ran for the rocky far end of the island.
Enemy soldiers fired at me from behind.




| had just climbed on a rock when a bullet
nicked me in the left shoulder. At this
critical moment a pair of strong hands
took hold of me and carried me away.
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Old Ming-hai carried me into a rock cave and bound up my wound. But
now the situation had changed and more information was needed, so he
went out at the risk of his life, promising to return with it in the evening.




The plan was for me to get
the information to the
Party committee as soon as
possible, and | waited im-
patiently. At dusk | sud-
denly heard a seagull’s cry.




Our signal! | rushed up happily
and found not old Ming-hai but
a young fisherwoman with a
baby on her back.




“I'm Ah-chu, comrade. Uncle Ming-hui sent me,” she said as she
deftly pulled the message | needed from her knot of hair. | took e
it and asked anxiously, “Where’s Uncle Ming-hai?” /3
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“He was captured by the
Kuomintang bandits as he
was returning after obtain-
ing the information,” re-
plied Ah-chu. “They tor-

tured him but he didn’t saf
a word and managed to
get the information out.”
Enraged, | drew my pistol
and demanded to know
where they’d put Uncle
Ming-hai. Ah-chu only said,
“You'll have to make the
crossing tonight, comrade!”




I calmed down, looked at the stormy sea and said, “How can | get a boat
tonight?” Ah-chu took the baby from her back and put it in my arms.
Telling me to wait there, she disappeared.
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