


f],HE STORY is about Little Red Guards in a

south China coastal village. During their winter
vacation these Little Red Guards of the Red Star
Primary School, helped by the village Party branch
to organize for patrolling the seashore, one day find
a suspicious rubber boot on the beach. Led in a search
by the Party branch, they soon discover its mate and
proceed to cooperate with the villuge militia to cap-
ture both the intruding enemy agent and the local
fish-dealer’s wife, who is in collusion with him, as they
are trying to escape by sea.
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I.
Early one morning the Tsaohsi Village Production Brigade militia
were drilling on the beach when a red-tasselled spear suddenly ap-
peared from behind some bushes. It was Sea Flowet, Little Red
Guard of the Red Star Primary School, imitating every movement.
How she wished one day to perform sentty and patrol duties, to de-
~ fend her country’s coast the same as these militia “uncles”!






2.
And now Sea Flower’s dream had come true. At the start of wintet

vacation a Little Red Guards patrol squad was organized under
Uncle Li, the production brigade Party branch secretary. Sea
Flower as squad leader directed Little Red Guards at bayonet drill.






3.

One day Uncle Li led the Little Red Guatds patrol squad to Elephant
Trunk Cliff at the edge of the village. The children ran and sang,
happy as a nestful of fledgelings — quite different from the past as
Uncle Li recalled it.






4.
Uncle Li told- the children about the past. “In that dreadful old
society fish-dealers big and small bullied the fisherfolk. Right here
at Elephant Trunk Cliff a big Tsaohsi fish-dealer had the teaction-
ary government execute fishermen who led a struggle against exot-
bitant taxes....” The children’s anger with the class enemy rose.






5.
Then Uncle Li solemnly presented to the Little Red Guards a conch

used in the fight against the tax. Hsiao-po was deeply moved as
he accepted the conch on behalf of the Little Red Guards, who
pledged to learn their forefathers’ revolutionary spitit of strug-
gling against the class enemy.






6.

Evety motning in the quiet of the dawn, light footsteps could be
heard on the beach. The Little Red Guatds® patrolling had begun.
Because bad people came and went at night and might leave evidence,
the children patrolled the beach in turns each morning in fair weather
or foul.






7.
The Little Red Guards” patrol was most feared by the class enemy.
One day when Hsiao-po was on his way to the woods for more speat
shafts, he ran into the village fish-dealet’s wife returning after cutting
firewood. Hsiao-po couldn’t take his eyes off a stout branch with
ted bark in her bundle. The fish-dealet’s wife cackled: “Do you
like that stick? I’ll give it to youl!”






8.

With a “Bah! Who wants anything of yours!” Hsiao-po went on
his way. The fish-dealet’s wife rolled her eyes and came up with
a plot. “Follow this path till you come to a valley. On the slope
is a drooping old pine, and there you’ll find a lot of branches with
red bark, and birds too,” she croaked after him.






9.
Continuing half in belief, half in doubt, Hsiao-po did in fact come
to a drooping pine. But, look as he might, he found no tree branches
with red bark and knew he had been duped by the fish-dealer’s wife.
While scrambling about cutting other branches for spears, the conch
he wore came loose and slipped down the valley. But Hsiao-po

didn’t know this.






10.
Meanwhile Sea Flower and Chih-hai had been looking fot Hsiao-po
in the village. Not finding him there, they went to the mountains
calling his name. They had nearly reached Otter Lair when finally
they heard Hsiao-po’s reply.
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