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foreigners' in twenty-seven years al-

lowed to~travel the fabled Chinese
trade route —follow the footsteps of Marco
Polo through the majestic Chinese Pamirs
in the latest of their acclaimed books on
Asia.

After an interruption of sixteen years,
Jan Myrdal and his photographer wife,
Gun Kessle, complete their magnificent
odyssey over the Asian Silk Road. This
last and most dramatic leg of their trip
begins in northwest Sinkiang province,
where China meets Russia and Afghanis-
tan. Embarking from a remote village of
"Tadzhiks (a mountain tribe living 12,000
feet above sea level), Myrdal provides
breathtaking descriptions of the spec-
tacular mountains and deserts that flank
the Silk Road in western China.

This scenery, rarely glimpsed by ‘West-
ern eyes, is only one focus of their book,
which is much more than a travelogue.
The Silk Road has been for thousands of
years a vital trade route and the setting for

In Tbe_::?ilk Road, the Myrdals—the first

incessant political and military conflict. -

Once, nomadic tribes battled with Mon-
golian and Chinese invaders for control;
now, after a disputed border settlement,
it is the scene of hostile confrontations
between China and Russia—confronta-

tions that often threaten to erupt into .
open warfare. Myrdal demonstrates how

- the history of the area is deposited in the
architecture and attitudes of the residents,
He emphasizes the massive effects of the
1949 Chinese Revolution upon the tech-
nology and the social relations of the
region. = - :

~ (continued on bdcle flap) -
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Foreword to the American Edition

Sinkiang is still the pivot of Asia. The great game continues even
though the British left the table decades ago and the Empire is receding
into history. But what is so striking as you travel through what formerly
was know as East Turkestan is that Russian policy has been consistent
since the days of Peter the Great. Now and then a forced halt; once or
twice a diplomatic—and even, as in the case of Ili, a military—retreat;
but then after some decades a new thrust forward. The Revolution
seemed to change the situation. Many of us believed that there had been
a change for good and that only some traits were left from czarist days.
After all, Lenin had said that czarist policy was ended. But then the
game continued as before. Stalin played for Sinkiang and Manchuria.
He was outwitted by Mao Tse-tung and forced to relinquish his hold.
And maybe he was even prepared for some kind of peaceful and social-
§St coexistence with the new China. His successors were not. And now
in February 1979, during the border war between China and Vietnam,
I was talking to a Chinese friend about the Russian countermeasures.

“They won’t make a major strike,” he said. “They are not quite
strong enough to try for Manchuria. Their communication lines are still
bad. But they might try for Ili. After all, they do consider it Russian.
They were forced to leave only a century ago.”

Russia is still playing the great game for Asia. But the United
States now is leaving the table as did the British a generation ago.
TWenty-one years ago, when Gun Kessle and I first traveled in Iran
and’Afghanistan, we saw the United States as not only a great but a
fiominant power. We believed that it might even have the upper hand
in the game. There was an American presence all the way from the
Caspian Sea through the Turkoman country of northern Iran and
along the Hindu Kush. There was the big base in Peshawar, and com-
ing down from Kabul in the autumn of 1958 we met Americans who
talked as if there really was going to be an American century. Now all

xi



Xii Foreword to the American Edition

that is gone. The bases are dissolved. The American Century became
an American Decade in Asia—if even that. The Russians have moved
down to the Khyber and are still playing the game according to the
rules of Peter the Great.

Western liberals have as great difficulty today as they did a hundred
years ago in seeing that history is real. The Chinese are aware of history.
Therefore, when they stood up they were able to force the Russians to
a diplomatic retreat in Sinkiang and in the northeast. This record of a
journey down the Silk Road from Tashkurghan in the Pamirs along the
Kansu corridor toward Lanchow is also a book about the great game,
and about the men who played it. Stalin is therefore present. The hand
he held is still not played out.

But 1976 was not only a year when we traveled in Sinkiang; it was
also a year when we traveled in a China where the “Gang of Four” were
trying to gain complete power. Now, three years later, many people—
even many intellectuals in China—believe that China is very different.
China is not. There are twists and turns along the road, but the nine
hundred million or so Chinese continue to shape a new China through
their work. The direction this new China is taking cannot be changed
by a Lin Piao (who was a very real hero once) or by a “Gang of Four”
(who had no historical dimensions).

Those who see China only through documents or who believe that
China is a concrete expression of political ideologies will have difficulty
in understanding this. To them China seems to be undergoing sudden
and violent changes. But if you see the documents and speeches as true
ideological expressions of the concrete difficulties, if you see China in
historical perspective and look at it from below where the view is clear,
then these violent changes become just necessary phases in the develop-
ment of a new China.

What for instance would have happened if “the Four” had won in
1976? If they had gained power? Some people would have been killed,
some people jailed. Some people would have been forced to see the huge
economic projects on which they were working ruined. China would
have suffered. Education, culture, and technology would have suffered.
There would have been minor and medium disturbances in different
provinces. The policies of “the Four” would not have been just a
necessary phase in the development of the new China. But even so, they
would not have changed China greatly. The nine hundred million or
so would have gone on forming a new society by their daily work. The
struggle against the desert would have gone on. In the end “the Four”
would have disappeared without leaving enduring traces in Chinese
history. Only if they had started a civil war, which would have given

Foreword to the American Edition xiii

the Soviet Union a chance to intervene, would they have been of real
danger to China.

Now that they are gone, China is developing more rapidly. But the
direction has not changed.

Some of my Chinese friends agree. Others do not. This winter a
Chinese friend stayed with us for two months. We have known each
other well for nearly thirty years. She most decidedly did not agree. She
had suffered. She was an intellectual. And it is very probable that if I
had been Chinese and had been a writer interested in Balzac and
romanesque art and things foreign (as I am), then I would have §uffered
too and would now be saying and writing, like so many Chinese intellec-
tuals, that these last ten years were black years of fascism. It would be
understandable, but it would still be wrong. Even these last ten years
from 1966 to 1976 were years when tremendous forces were set free in
China and when the nine hundred million or so Chinese with their work
were building China. .

This journey in 1976 was also a journey through the hmt.erland‘ of
China at a time when China watchers in Hong Kong and in Peking
were casting political horoscopes. I have always held that you see the
historical and political realities better in the hinterland thz.m in 'the
capital. What is decisive is not whether youngsters in Peking drink
Coca-Cola or not, or whether they dance this or that new dance, or
whether they go dressed this way or that; what is dgcisive is whether
it will be possible to beat back the desert and see to it that .the people
of China achieve a decent standard of living. If the new China c.ax}not
quickly increase production and income for the hundreds of millions
in the agricultural hinterland, then it will fail, no matter if the young-
sters of Peking go dressed this way or that way. And the only force that
can change the destiny of the hundreds of millions in the still poor

hinterland of China are these hundreds of millions themselves. Only by
their own labor and their own conscious effort can they build a better
life. That has been the main direction in China all these years.

When I put it this way, I believe that all my Chinese fnenc.ls—even
those who suffered at the hands of the “Gang of Four”——w1l! agree.
After all, China has stood up and is strong enough to hold its own
against. Moscow. And that is a great hope for us all.

Jan Myrdal

Fagervik
April 2, 1979




Preface

I began planning this book in 1959. Seventeen years later the journey
had been made. Gun was in the hospital in Tsingtao for her old TB.
There I worked on the manuscript during the autumn of 1976. When
she got better, we went home to Sweden. While the book was being
printed in Sweden, we were going back to China to make films for the
Swedish Broadcasting Corporation.

Much had happened in China since we traveled down from the
Pamirs in 1976. We were following the Silk Road through Sinkiang and
Kansu down toward Lanchow as the “Gang of Four” were making
their desperate bid for power in the summer of 1976. Reading the book
in the summer of 1978 in China when the rectification campaign was
in full swing, it once again struck me how little the “Gang of Four”
really mattered.

Of course there are—and will be—struggles and contradictions
among the nine hundred million or so Chinese. But such as the “Gang
of Four” were but froth on the surface of that revolution which is
carrying China back to its normal position as one of the most highly
developed nations. One with a quarter of the world population, though.

Many people helped to make this journey possible. Rewi Alley kept
on encouraging me year in and year out. Many Chinese friends—none
named and none forgotten—tried to arrange the necessary permits. The
Chinese People’s Association for Friendship with Foreign Countries
helped us arrange everything. The Chinese friends who traveled with
us were old friends indeed.

Publishers and editors and people from the Swedish Broadcasting
Corporation helped finance our journey. Gunnar Jarring, Anders Len-
nartsson, Per-Olow Leijon, Jan Stolpe, and Torsten Orn read the manu-
script and helped me avoid certain mistakes. For the remaining ones,

the responsibility is mine. _
For reasons of economy the English version is slightly abridged.
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This book about a journey in northwest China opens in a camp of
mountain Tadzhiks in the High Pamirs. Now, six months thereafter,
I am writing out these notes in a house built of stone on the edge of
the cliffs north of Tsingtao on the Shantung coast. It is autumn and the
sea is blue, so blue; the waves roll in, break, and hiss under our windows
and Gun is sleeping, wrapped in a woolen blanket, on the balcony. She
can breathe easily in the fresh air coming from the Yellow Sea.

It had been a long journey to the East. Had we traveled in the
opposite direction, we would be in Athens now. The journey had also
been unusual. We traveled both north and south of the Takla Makan
Desert. We drove from the Ili valley through the whole of Dzungaria,
took the train out of Sinkiang, and continued down the Kansu corridor
by car all the way to the Shensi border. There we took the train from
Paoki junction down to Chengtu in Szechuan and continued in due
course in a river boat on the Yangtze down to Wuhan.

I don’t really know of anyone, Chinese or foreign, who has made
such a journey in recent years. They fly. And why should anyone drive
down the Kansu corridor when there are good trains running all the
way to Peking or Shanghai?

The year 1976 was a decisive one in China. When we were about to
leave Peking for Sinkiang in May 1976, an old friend of mine said, “You
have been to China a couple of times; you can look at it from the
outside. Now—What do you think? Will the struggle between the two
lines be resolved without an armed conflict? Do you think we will have
Civil war?”

There was a poster campaign on in Khotan. The young party secre-
tary said, “They accuse me of being a capitalist roader, you know. But
their accusations lack substance. It’s mainly big words and anger.”

Power seizers, self-styled rebels, had taken the hotel in Chengtu.
They had occupied it and had been living there for a long time. We had
to stay at tlie back of it.

_ Different struggling groups attacked each other with posters, speak-
Ing at the top of their voices to outshout each other. The opposition
group, in a car equipped with loudspeakers, drove up in front of the
hotel entrance and let out a volley of denunciations. The rebel head-
qQuarters in the hotel replied by turning up the volume of their amplifi-
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4 The Si[k Road

ers. Slogans howled in the air, and the big posters flapped.

The hotél was a liaison office for Szechuan province. From there the
attempt to seize. power was organized. Cars from all corners of Sze-
chuan were parked in the courtyard, and excited young arrivals hurried
to the receiving committee in the entrance hall. But in the street people
passed by as if they neither saw nor heard. They didn’t even glance in
the direction of the uproar. My Chinese friends said, “Who do you
think loves those self-styled rebels?”

When we were leaving Chengtu for Chungking, the train was full of
evacuees; there was an earthquake warning out for Szechuan province.
There had been an earthquake in Yunnan and an even more disastrous
one in Tungshan, there was one expected north of Chengtu.

We were in Tsingtao when Chairman Mao died. The grief was pro-
found. We traveled up to Peking to pay our respects at his bier. Before
returning to the coast we took a walk in the Fishing Park with one of
our old friends, who said, “There are difficult days ahead in China. You
and other foreigners may have to leave the country. Let’s hope it will
work out. But certain people are very dangerous.”

Later on, when the news was getting around that the “Gang of Four”
had really been taken care of and politically smashed, and demonstra-
tions were spreading all over China, the people of Tsingtao went out
to the streets. The relief was enormous. It was the happiest demonstra-
tion I have seen in China.

Gun is asleep on the balcony. She has been very ill. We already knew
that something was wrong when we arrived in China. Her old TB had
flared up. But she kept going and did her work. Even when she was on
the verge of collapse in Tunhwang she kept on working. And that was
right. If you have the good fortune to be able to work as a writer or
an artist or a photographer, you do not work to live but live to work.
Gun knew she might have to pay a high price for the happiness of
traveling through the Takla Makan, visiting Tunhwang, seeing Mai Chi
Shan. It was worth it. '

This is a book about a journey. It does not claim to be some kind of
reference work on northwestern China. Neither is it a summary of
political events during a decisive year in China.

Even if there are only two of us—Gun and I—walking through the
dry riverbed outside Tunhwang where the clouds are aflame over the
desert in the sunset, we are three. The reader is the third. We walk
through Khotan early in the morning, and as we walk and talk we know
that we are also talking to the reader. This gives the travelogue its form.
This is not just the description of a journey; it is a journey with the
reader.

Tashkurghan, the Old Gateway to
China on the Roof of the World

The camp belongs to Tagarmi People’s Commune. The valley below
us is wide and open. It is the time of summer migration. Through the
green meadows the herds are passing on their way to the summer
8razing. The lambs bleat and the ewes answer, and the yakg tread
slowly and heavily in front of their calves. The snowy mountains are
white as chalk against the deep blue sky. The air is pure and every detail
seems emphasized. The cliffs on the other side of the va.lley are sharp
and rough. White clouds form and swirl over the mountaintops. We are
sitting on the thick felt rug outside our host’s yurt.

The rug has a bold pattern in bright colors. It was made l?y th.e
Women, Making a felt rug takes one winter. It is not only beautlfql, it
also protects against the damp and cold of the ground. The music is
Playing. Bone flutes squeak shrilly, and fingers beat the drum squ. Our
hosts are dancing to welcome us. The music is of the kind heard in the
high mountain lands from the Tsinghai-Kansu border to the Balkans.

The chairman of the revolutionary committee, Mangsurban, comes
Up to us and starts to dance. He moves his hands in gestic clarity aqd
Performs the dance with dignity. One by one our hosts get up and beglp
to dance in front of us. They are Tadzhiks, mountain Tadzhiks. This
i(s: the Tashkurghan Tadzhik Autonomous County in the far west of

hina.

We came up from Kashgar and drove along the new road just west
under Kungur Shan and Muztagh Ata. Kungur Shan reaches 7,719
Meters above sea level, and Muztagh Ata 24,757. The last pass was
4,650 meters high. We are now down at 3,700 meters. I feel a little
Numb. The high altitude begins to affect me.

This is the old road across the Roof of the World. It seems to soar
between heaven and earth, as the people here used to say. They passed
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6  The Silk Road

along this road almost fifteen hundred years ago. But even then it was
old and well trodden. Long before it became one of the silk routes, it
was a lapis lazuli route to the East and a jade route to the West. This
road across these mountains has been described many times. All sorts
of travelers have passed here. It is the scene of the wildest adventures
of Chinese storytellers. The real Hsiian Tsang himself wandered
through this valley thirteen hundred years ago, and the legends around
him grew until Wu Ch’eng-en in the sixteenth century wrote Monkey
(The Pilgrimage to the West) and let Monkey conquer the White Bone
Demon in these mountains. The story was one of Mao Tse-tung’s
favorites, but Chiang Ching tried to put a stop to the performance of
the Shaohsing opera version of it. She suspected—and quite rightly—
that people identified her with the White Bone Demon disguised as
Beauty. So the route is old and legendary.

More and more people are dancing. Men and women get up in front
of the musicians and start to dance, dance with strength and pride. The
old men—the whitebeards—move with restrained dignity. The last
time I saw men dancing like that was farther west, in Albania. The road
across the Roof of the World connects us. It is now seven hundred years
since young Marco Polo reached these valleys from the West. He noted:

No birds fly here due to the height and the cold. And I assure you that,
because of this great cold, fire is not so bright here nor of the same color
as elsewhere, and food does not cook well.*

He was here earlier in the year, and we are farther down in the valley:
I see birds. But the pastures are as he described them: “a lean beast
grows fat here in ten days.”

Verily, this land is good land for the herds, and the grazing is among
the best in the world.

“We have 170,000 cattle now,” Zaman says. He is vice-chairman of
the revolutionary committee of the people’s commune. “That is six
times the amount we had at the time of the liberation, when there were
two animals to each person. Now there are about nine animals to each
person. Besides, in the old days a few people owned most of the cattle,
and most people had no cattle at all. Now the herds are owned in
common.”

The dancing is over. We look out over the valley. A cold wind is
blowing now, and the herdsmen ride past; they are driving the yaks up
the valley. Heavy clouds hide the mountaintops, and we are bidden to
enter the yurt. The meal is ready.

It took us a long time to get here. Nineteen years. Even longer, in

*The Travels of Marco Polo, trans. Ronald E. Latham (Baltimore, 1958), p. 49.
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fact, because I read Marco Polo for the first time one prewar summer
when I was eleven. I was staying with my uncles on their farm just
south of Lake Malar in Sweden. It was harvest time but it was raining
that day, and I lay on the floor in the attic reading Marco Polo, listening
to the rain pattering on the roof and the thunder far off. There were
two volumes, almost falling apart. I had found them in the same box
as Eight Hundred Miles on the Amazon River by Jules Verne and
Through Asia by Sven Hedin.

Then when Gun Kessle and I started living together, the journey
began to take shape. Each of us brought an edition of Marco Polo along.
She had the Marsden edition and I had the Yule. In the summer of
1957, on the train coming home from Moscow, we began to talk about
a real journey: following Marco Polo’s route eastward.

We wanted to travel overland on roads and rivers across all of Europe
and Asia. Six months later we were driving toward Asia in a Citroén
2CV. After another eighteen months we were coming up the valleys to
the High Pamirs from the west. It was in the summer of 1959, and we
had followed Marco Polo up through Badakhshan in Afghanistan:

We go over the pass and at once the scene changes. It is as though we
haven’t moved at all, but one stage scene had replaced another. The
ground is still swampy, yet there are white mountains rising, ranged in
a semicircle in front of us. Pamir and the Hindu Kush. Straight across
the valley lies the Soviet Union; to the east, Pakistan; and now the
Ab-i-Pandj goes through the valley below. A great basin of green mead-
Ows, where the upper Amu Darya, coming from Wakhan and Pamir,
turns northward.

The clouds are flying over the mountains and we drive down into an
amphitheater. A long green slope redolent with spring flowers, its long
Sweeping lines broken by high black mountains, the white-topped Ish
Kashim. The key to Pamir.

.Here the road goes up to Pamir. The new motor road, which one day
Will go right through Wakhan to Sinkiang in China. The wind is bitingly
cqld, but the fields are green and they tell us we have brought the spring
With us, The snow has just melted in Ish Kashim. Higher up it is still
falling. It is July 16. Our cdometer shows we have driven 37,480 kilome-
ters—23,226 miles—since leaving Sweden.*

Six months after that, I was sitting wrapped in blankets and propped
UP by a mountain of pillows in a bed in the raw, damp winter cold of

a Toom on the North Indian plain with my typewriter on my knees,
Wl‘lting:

*
|
" Myrdal, Gates to Asia (New York, 1971), pp. 179-80.



8 The Silk Road
I had to gi\"e up. I never reached the High Pamirs. I was struck down
by illness; only with difficulty could Gun take me down to Faizabad. 1
didn’t make it. I lost all my strength and had to give up. That was the
worst defeat I ever had. I saw the mountains and then no more.*

I had still not recovered half a year later when I sat there in my bed
writing, while the bleakly cold north Indian winter sneaked through the
brick walls and permeated both blankets and woolen sweaters:

I had to return without Pamir. It doesn’t help much to know that our
little Citroén was the first small car to climb up to Ish Kashim when it
could have been—but wasn’t—the first on the Silk Road up the Pamir
valley. This utter humiliation of sickness. Not to be able to face one’s own
reflection in the mirror for the sheer shame.t

As soon as I was well again and could make plans ahead, we dis-
cussed how we could continue the broken journey. We applied for a
permit to visit Tashkurghan in Pamir in the extreme west of China. It
took us sixteen years to get that permit.

The women are bringing in the meat. Behind them in the opening of
the yurt, the mountains stand out sharply white against the unbelieva-
bly dark sky. It’s mutton, real mutton: Ovis poli. It is not just a great
honor. It is true meat.

The people who welcome us here are the same as those we stayed
with on the other side of the mountains, seventeen years ago. They too
were hospitable and had the same dignity. But this side of the moun-
tains they are no longer poor. They are not ragged. I will discuss
economic development later on with the hosts. Not now. We are sitting
on the starkly beautiful, thick Tadzhik carpet of felted wool, bowls of
meat and sour milk in front of us.

I am happy. Coming here was worth waiting seventeen years. And
from here the roads eastward are open. Still, no one will ever say about
me that I traveled along Marco Polo’s routes. It doesn’t help to be the
first foreigner to travel in Chinese Pamir since 1949, nor does it help
that we have made our way on roads and rivers all the way from the
North Cape to the Yellow Sea and that we have been on our way for
twenty years, for there are quite a few miles over the high mountain
passes between Afghanistan and China that we have not traveled. Next-
to does not count.

Perhaps that permit will be granted in another seventeen years? I
have an old permit from Pakistan to go up to Tashkurghan from that
side, and if only I had a permit to cross the border to Afghanistan and

*Jan Myrdal, Kulturers korsvdg (Stockholm, 1960), p. 265.
FIbid.
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g0 down via Wakhan, the journey would be completed, not only that
of Ma.rco Polo, but also that of Fa-Hsien and that of Hsiian Tsang. All
the things an eleven-year-old boy in an attic dreamed about one rainy
day—and even more. .

I may be able to get that permit; but if I do I doubt that I will ever
make the journey. I can hear the music again. They are dancing out
there. .I’m beginning to feel the altitude. Heights over 4,000 meters do
not suit me. On our way up we were joined by a group from Peking
Television. We had met them in Kashgar, and when they heard that
we were going toward Tashkurghan, they asked if they could join us.
:They .had a jeep from Kashgar Radio and followed us. But the changes
In altitude were too sudden, and when we took a break just beneath
Kungur Shan, three of them were sick with mountain sickness. There
Wwas too little oxygen in the air they were breathing. Their faces were
chalky white, they vomited, and one became unconscious. They were
younger than I am. These things happen. I don’t get mountain sickness,
;t' least not at this altitude as yet. The pass we crossed was 4,700 meters
l_lgh. I went to see some graves there, just below the pass. They were
ike the graves in the Bashgul valley in Nuristan under the Hindu Kush
south of these passes. I can still travel there, but I probably won’t be
abl? to in ten or twenty years. Even if I were granted a permit it is
unlikely that I should ever cross the passes to Afghanistan over there.

hey. are even higher.

It is strange to sit here listening to the music, knowing that we have

Come so far but no farther.
I dI am _quot%ng from the notes taken in the camp east of Tashkurghan.
; o it In spite of the fact that now in the grey Swedish weather they
€el a bit sentimental in my mouth. Traveling has a dimension we don’t
always like to admit.

Thg travelers who have passed this way are all very factual and
ﬁractlcfll as they give an account of their impressions. They have also
; ad quite believable reasons for coming here, either for trading, collect-
A"g holy scriptures, investigating the road to China, or drawing a map.
o Il of this is quite true. We too have our practical reasons. I travel in
el'der. to report. That’s quite right, I suppose. But all this doesn’t really

Xplain why I myself have spent more months traveling abroad than in

* My native .country these last twenty years. Nor does it explain the
"O,umeys made by the great and admirable travelers. There is a third
‘;lflnension to traveling: the longing for what is beyond. The dawns
en you set off. The good feeling of being dead tired after crossing the
;‘;IOUntains. The taste of the sea on your lips long before you reach any
ore, the humid smell of crops and wet soil while you’re still in the
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desert. Arriving in a strange city in the middle of the night, standing
quite still in the dark listening to the sounds.

Traveling is not just seeing the new; it is also leaving behind. Not just
opening doors; also closing them behind you never to return. But the
place you have left forever is always there for you to see whenever you
shut your eyes. And the cities you see most clearly at night are the cities
. you have left and will never see again.

Right up here on the Roof of the World, at the moment when I
realize that I shall never in my whole life be able to complete the
journey I have been working on for twenty years, that I will never cross
the high passes—right up here, at this moment, I understand how
strong, how overwhelming and all-consuming is my urge to set off, to
go on, to go beyond, to leave behind. Reports and articles and accounts
are necessary and motivated and rational, but seen from this perspective
they become rationalizations of deeper emotional urges.

I don’t think a report is made less valid by my accounting for the
personal needs that drive me. On the contrary. We are all equal but we
are decidedly not all alike. There are people who would say that their
eardrums felt pierced and torn by the music of the bone flutes. There
are those who simply lack interest in fifteen-hundred-year-old accounts
by Chinese monks about the place they are visiting themselves.

There are those who never experience travel itself as exhilaration
bubbling through the body. They do not tingle when they approach the
mountains. They move from place to place while carrying out their duty
to report facts and figures back home despite homesickness, dysentery,
blisters, bad plumbing, and hard beds. They may be nice and honest
people, good friends, able writers. They may even be revolutionaries
with a strong loyalty to the people on whose work they are reporting.
But it is obvious that their views and accounts of Tashkurghan would
be quite different from mine. This in spite of the fact that Tashkurghan
is the same and neither of us is lying.

Tashkurghan is situated 3,600 meters above sea level. It is the city
farthest west in China. Tashkurghan means “stone tower,” and some
people say that this Tashkurghan was the Stone Tower described by
Ptolemy in the second century A.D. as being on the road to Sera, the
capital of the Seres, then famous for their silk. But that is not very
likely. As far as the name itself is concerned, there are two other “stone
towers”: one Tashkurghan is in north Afghanistan just below the Amu
Darya. In 1959 we drove from there toward Kunduz and up to Badakh-
shan toward Pamir. Tashkent is another “stone tower,” from which
there are roads leading to Pamir too. We drove there on our way to
Pendzhikent in 1960. They are all old cities. They are described in the
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very ﬁr§t records of these parts. The Afghanistan Tashkurghan was
known in Alexander’s time, and Tashkent was known during the Sui
dynasty.

_ The Pamir Tashkurghan is an old city by the side of an old road. It
IS now neat and new. There is a broad main street beneath the heavy -
mud fort built in the Manchu dynasty, on foundations of an unknown
age: tash kurghan—stone tower. The fort has not been excavated; there
have been no archaeological surveys up here as yet.

The c¥octor who is head of the hospital in Tashkurghan is a young
;‘nan. His name is Fan Shi-hung. He is interested in archaeology and

olklore. He thinks the finds constantly being made here indicate

greater and more important ones waiting to be revealed. He has written

a blt' about the trade route and its history; one of his papers is to be

Pu‘l?hshed in Peking.

" But they takt? their time. There is a lot of material lying around in
¢ pﬂices of scientific journals. I suppose I'd better write again to

remind them.”

‘I‘-Ie has a fine collection himself. Jade and bronze and old coins.
temof courie, we’re not making any digs or looking for objects sys-
scieatfcally, he says. “That’s prthblted; it has to be done properly and
His:ltlﬁc.ally, so that the historic monuments will .not be destroyed.
old ory is the property of the people, but every family has a couple of

objects that they have inherited. People keep them because they are
cautiful.”
d He Show§ me an ivory figurine with an inscription from the Han
Y{lasty, It is very lovely. I can’t remember ever having seen anything
Quite like it.
o A patient gave it to me. It was a bad appendicitis case that I had to
SlI:el'ate on immediately out there in the camp. The operation was
ccessful, and afterwards the man gave me this as a keepsake. He had
t:?hlt from his father, who had had it from his. I'm keeping it to show
chi e archaeologists in Kashgar. I try to tempt people from thfa Urum-
are museum .to come here'. When they see this, they \-vvill reahze.there
it many things worth digging for here, and that’s important if our
arcl?ry is to be understood. Bl:lt Sinkiang is large and the Ummcl}l
ate] aeologists have so many Fhmgs to do, they ha\{e to work' upqur
S}'sty On vast areas where new mdpstnes are to be built or new irrigation
Mo ems dug. Up here we can wait. But it would be interesting to learn
onl‘e abput the history of Tashkurghan. This was, after all, for very

8 periods the gateway to China.”
an 'ashkurghan may not have been Ptolemy’s stone tower, but it was

Important station on the Silk Road. In various epochs it was also
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an administrative center, sometimes within the Chinese Empire. Man-
darins were stationed here then to survey the trade and the frontiers.
Occasionally it was the seat of more or less independent local rulers.
And even in recent times, caravans passed this way going to or from
China.

It is still a market town. The border trade between China and Pakis-
tan is controlled from the border trade office here. The Pakistani traders
come here and the trucks from Kashgar with goods for Pakistan go this
way. The shops in Tashkurghan, like those everywhere else in western
and southern Sinkiang, have piles of almost transparent silks from
Pakistan, decorated with gold and silver thread.

Most shops are to be found along the new upper street, where the
hospital and the theater and a cinema and the schools are. The shops
are well stocked.

“Before the motor road up from Kashgar was finished we had prob-
lems with the goods,” says Shirinbek, chairman of the county revolu-
tionary committee. “Then it took the caravans a week to come here
from Kashgar. Now there’s a bus two days a week. The selling price
of industrial goods is the same here as farther down in the country. The
cost of transport is not added to the price; that is subsidized by the
state.”

I buy a Sinkiang flora of medicinal herbs in the bookshop. It is a
beautiful piece of work, over 600 printed pages and 293 exquisite color
plates; names of species in Latin, Chinese, and Uighur and descriptions
in Uighur. »

“It has just been published,” says Ismail, vice-secretary of the county
party committee. ‘“‘We’re planning to circulate it in large numbers, to
get it out to every production brigade and every work team. People
must learn to recognize the medicinal herbs.”

“If they take to collecting medicinal herbs seriously,” Fan Shi-hung
adds, “it will be possible to raise the standard of medical care more
quickly. There’s plenty of medicinal herbs in the mountains here in
Sinkiang. We send quite a lot of them down to the inland.”

“The attitude toward medicinal herbs is a political matter,” Is-
mail says. “It is a question of walking on two legs. Comrade Fan
here and the other doctors have access to the most modern drugs
here in Sinkiang or in other parts of China, and even imported,
when necessary.”

“By and large our pharmaceutical industry has achieved and sur-
passed the highest international standard,” Fan Shi-hung says. “By
exploiting the medicinal herbs and making the gathering of them every-
body’s business, we can achieve quicker and better results with less
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money. It is not a question of choice: either the most expensive drugs
or the medicinal herbs; we walk on two legs.”

The Sir.lkiang flora is printed in Arabic letters. Now the Uighur
language is beginning to be written in a latinized alphabet. That is an
?I?Vantage, sinf:e a I:,atin-type alphabet is more suited to the language
U?I;]thff Arabic script. It was the same choice that Turkey made, and
b 18hur is a Turkic language. Besides, the same type of alphabet should

e use.:d all over China—it makes educational work and mutual under-
Standlpg easier. The Latin alphabet was chosen when the decision was
Mmade in 1957 to change over gradually to a phonetic script for the Han
language,

. lasltq f:or the Uighur l.anguage there is now an organized transition to
o thlmzed alphabet with extr.a letters to suit the needs of thgt language,
ish € same wa'y that the Latin alphabet was changed to suit the Swed-

“01‘ Hungarian or French languages.

w B}lt we still use both the Arabic and the Latin letters,” says Ismail.
uring the transitional period both are to be used. The main thing is

to be understood.”
th;,rhe boolfshop is good apd well stocked. Most books are in Uighur,
fol_el.)r&édommant language in south.Sinkiang; some are.in Han: The only
are 1gn book§ I found were a feu:' mmple.schoolbooks in Engllsh: There
Stal'many editions of the Marxist classics, Marx, Engels,. Lenin, and
SCFiII:tls Plus Mao Tse-tung, in different languages and with different
e (:‘.S 1§ true everywhere else in China, the science and technology
urlo{l I8 extensive. It contains simple illustrated popular-science broc-
the €8 In Uighur and Han and other languages of China booklets about
it S?Iar.system, the history of the earth, the theory of evqlution, the
on Ol'animals, and nuclear energy, as well as more specialized wPrks
ur m?_lﬂ'l.ematics, physics, and chemistry. The department for agricul-
ar;; Irrigation, cattle breeding, and tractor driving is, naturally, also
arlt ought to be pointed out that this bookshop in Tashkurghan in the
in SWeSt _Of China is much better stocked than provincial bookshops are
Beo We’den'these days. I bought the Sinkiang flora, a manual for the
of tlI:!e $ militia edited especially for the local defense men and women
1S autonomous Tadzhik county, some children’s books, and a roll

Posters. v
all he climate here is harsh—cold winters and cool summers. Above

» the thin air.

SaysTEe boiling point of water here is 87 degrees Celsius,” Fan Shi-hung
* "And you can see how slowly the trees grow up here. It’s the same
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with people. You adapt to begin with; that’s not too difficult, it takes
a week or so. Then you realize that you haven’t really adapted at all.
My wife and I have worked to establish this hospital, and we’re quite
happy living here. We have asked to remain where we are. But if you
look at my hands, you will see that one does not adapt to a permanent
life with insufficient oxygen.

“My main work as a doctor is up in the mountains with the she-
pherds and not down here in Tashkurghan. Just look at my hands! My
nails are deformed. And my teeth are getting loose. I want to stay here,
where I have my job and I like the people. The comrades tell me I've
stayed far too long already, yet I am staying on although they want to
send me back to the lowlands. I don’t really know what is going to
happen. Whenever I go to the lowlands now I become ill: the heavy air
down in Kashgar is too much for me.”

“Comrade Fan ought to think of his health,” Shirinbek says.
“Not everyone can live and work up here. And most of his work is
done out in the high grasslands. He is not one of those doctors who
see patients in an office; he rides from camp to camp visiting the
sick, serving the people. But this means he has to work at an alti-
tude of more than 4,000 meters, and a person from the lowlands
can’t learn to do that; you have to be born to it. But then, he has
helped to train other doctors.”

Shirinbek is a big man with hands like sledges. His eyebrows are
bushy and his chest is like a barrel. We are sitting on the kang at their
healing spring with the bath-keeper of the third production brigade. He
is not actually a bath-keeper; he is a shepherd with a disability pension
who looks after the baths, a low building with three large concrete
bathtubs. The water is sulphurous. The spring emerges up in the moun-
tains northeast of Tashkurghan. It can be seen from a long way off, and
its water colors the stones in the valley green and yellow. The higher
up you get in the ravine, the thicker are the sediments, and at last you
reach the spring. The water is hot, about 77°C, and we let it cool in the
tubs before getting in. The water comes up to our chins.

“Health itself,” says Shirinbek. “People here have known of this
spring since time immemorial. It cures rheumatism and bad joints and
weak lungs. The third production brigade looks after it now. People
come here for the baths all the way from Urumchi. If it wasn’t so
remote it would be one of the most famous springs in all China.”

After the bath the bath-keeper of the third production brigade puts
out bowls of sour milk and meat. Mutton. Proper mutton.

“This is the only place in the world where you can eat Marco Polo
mutton,” Shirinbek says. “We hunt quite a lot up here. Our host is a
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good shot. He got the ram himself. He lives here by the spring and can
bathe his rheumatism away.”

9!1 the way back to Tashkurghan, Fan Shi-hung says, “Comrade
Shu'fnbek works very hard, but he is no longer a young man. He is a
lead.mg cadre with great responsibility and likes to set an example. He
has just come back from one month with a work team, being a shepherd
among other shepherds. That is a good style of work; it also makes it
€asier for him as chairman of the revolutionary committee of the whole
autonomous county to make correct decisions. He knows the problems
firsthand. But he ought to think of his health. He is a veteran, an old
f;grli Who_ was agtive in the: democratic revolution, leading it against
sheul ;ommtang in .the for'tl.es. The comrades hav; suggested that he
in K accept a leadmg.posmon that would be physically less strenuous
wa aShge.lr or Urumchi, but he refused. He prefers to live here. In one
ar y th.at is upderstandable. It’s not easy to acclimatize. People up here
sae a little different, as you can see for yourself. I don’t just mean to
an)c,l th.at they are not qf the Han people. Most of them are Tadzhik. Tall
as big-nosed and with curly hair, and some of them have blue eyes,

3’0u see. It has always been like that here.
seenYOu can read about that in the old dynastic histories. I have just
dred a note from the Northern Chou dynasty records.of fourteen hun-
and yea}rs ago that people herf_: were known for hgvmg deep-set eyes
livi straight noses! That was written fourteen centuries ago. The people
abo“g here now are th.e same as then. But I don’t really mean to talk
talkm the color of their eyes. It is something else that I am trying to
are a!)out. Pegpl? here are different in a more vital sense. Their nostrils
are Wlde}’, their rib cages deeper. They can absorb more oxygen. They
ac Rhy§lcally adapted to the environment. This is not something you

Quire just by adapting yourself to the altitude for a week or a year.
t:'::CkOn it takes the organism about three generations or even more to
e ﬁme rea'lly adapted to altitude. I live here and so does my wife, and
accl‘ave Fhlldren who were born here, but these children weren’t born
- Imatized. Still, if they stay here, their children may be better off.

is People can adjust to living at these altitudes and having their organ-
Ms adapt to the lack of oxygen at 4,000 meters above sea level.
\ ?:ptation al?d selection too; some leave and some stay on, but it takes
eelw genere}_t;ons. That’s probably.why mountain people don’t really
Owlat ease in the heavy lowland air. Still, it is easier to adjust to the
. .an.ds than to the real highlands. At least, that’s my opinion. In the
~-8lnning | thought differently. Now I believe it takes three genera-

t
l:i(:l"gs‘;,Look at my hands and look at my nails: you see! Digital club-
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The new hospital is on the main street in the upper town of Tashkurg-
han. Doctor Fan himself was instrumental in the building of it.

“It’s a county: hospital in a border area. It’s well equipped. Our
equipment here in Tashkurghan is not much inferior to that of Kash-
gar.”

The X-ray equipment in the hospital is new. There are thirty beds.
There are also permanent clinics in each one of the county’s ten folk
communes where simpler operations can be carried out and where there
are three to five beds for long-term treatment. There is a medical staff
for each production brigade, three people in the larger ones and two in
the smaller. There are barefoot doctors in the work teams, and from the
county hospital medical groups are sent out with doctors, nurses, and
equipment to visit the camps.

“The county hospital also serves as a training hospital. Before libera-
tion there was no medical care at all up here. By the time of the Cultural
Revolution there were nineteen doctors with different backgrounds, but
now the number exceeds fifty. We have courses here at the hospital.
Barefoot doctors from the work teams get their medical education here.
I also train surgeons at this hospital. All my junior doctors have been
trained here. We do have the most modern equipment available, and
so we have organized a system to cover the whole county. We follow
the line of Chairman Mao, concentrating on the countryside, on pre-
ventive medicine, on treating the most common diseases which cause
most suffering to the people. The doctor serves the people. The idea is
not to train doctors who dream about bécoming world-famous special-
ists serving some urban overlords. Rheumatism is a bad problem. She-
pherding is a hard job. But we’ve managed to come to grips with
syphilis and smallpox, after five years of hard fighting. The general
hygienic level has been raised, and we have overcome the high infant
mortality rate. The Tadzhik population has increased by 65 percent
since liberation.”

Tashkurghan is a small town with about 3,000 inhabitants. Its popu-
lation was once contained within the walls of the old fort. The strong-
hold is now deserted and just waiting to be declared a monument. From
a street in the lower town, which has not yet been rebuilt, we climb
toward the fort.

“The age of the fort?” says Shirinbek. “Perhaps five hundred years.
We all lived in here. Since liberation we have left the fort and the town
is growing. We have mountain strongholds like this at many places.
People had to be able to find security behind a castle wall. This fort was
the seat of government in those days, for the tax collector, the magis-
trate, the soldiers. I served there myself. In 1944 the KMT troops left
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Tashkurghan, during the democratic revolution. That was part of the
general revolutionary movement in China against the Reaction. This
was a poor and backward part of the country. But the Tadzhiks were
not just poor, they were also exploited by their own masters as well as
by the reactionary Han administrators. The KMT was a chauvinist
regime. Its administrators despised all non-Han peoples. So the Tadz-
hiks lived under double oppression.

“Since liberation we have done a lot to overcome the remains of the
Qld Han chauvinism, which bred conflicts between the various na-
tionalities in China and thus assisted the Reaction. We have worked
hard training our own cadres. Of all cadres in this county 80 percent
are Tadzhiks, 15 percent are Han, and 5 percent Uighurs and others.
_ “Chairman Mao Tse-tung set it down in his directions for the work
In Sinkiang in 1963 that Han cadres working in nationality areas should
learn the language and respect the customs of the local population. The
Han cadres who work here have behaved well; most of them now speak
the language of the people and live like we do up here. The others are
learning our language and doing their best.

“We now have 15,000 inhabitants in our county, which is 25,000
Square kilometers in area. The Tadzhik population is on the increase.
IfIOt that family planning is forbidden or that there are no contracep-
tives available in Tashkurghan. Whoever wants contraceptives can get
them free. But we follow Chairman Mao’s line for the family-planning
Work. China needs family planning. It is necessary for the liberation of
the women. Humans have to plan their own rate of increase too, as

hairman Mao said. But if the same policies regarding family planning
Were applied here and in the Han areas, we would achieve not equality

ut inequality. It could give rise to conflicts. The Han people are in such
2 large majority in China that many people would see propaganda for
Contraception or family planning among us Tadzhiks or among Uigh-
Urs or Tibetans or other Chinese nationalities as an attempt to create
a China of Han people and conduct a reactionary Han chauvinistic
Policy like the KMT’s. We must be extremely careful in our work to
avoid such conflicts.

. “The necessity to counter any resurgence of conflicts between na-
tlf)nalities is so important that we are not conducting any family-plan-
Ning discussions here—or in other nationality areas—even though this
10 itself makes for certain difficulties.”

“The people were oppressed all over China,” said Dursland, chair-
Man of the women’s organization of Tashkurghan, “but the Tadzhiks
Were also oppressed by Han chauvinism, and the Tadzhik women were
OPpressed by the patriarchal male rule. The women were the most
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oppressed. There are still difficulties; early marriages are not uncom-
mon. There are reactionary forces that still agitate against love mar-
riages. They exploit the religious prejudices that say marrying for love
is immoral. We as communists propagate the new idea that a marriage
is moral only when it is a freely chosen mutual and lifelong relationship
based on individual love between two adults. We have to fight old
customs. We are setting our new morals against the old reactionary
morals that oppressed the women.”

“We have to be very careful, though,” Shirinbek said. “We should
not give the enemy the slightest opportunity to drive a wedge between
the nationalities and thus create national conflicts. You must realize
that we’ve had a great deal of bloodshed in the history of Sinkiang,
people slaughtering each other just because they spoke different lan-
guages or had different religious beliefs or ethnic backgrounds. This did
a lot of damage to us, and we must be on our guard. Especially since
the enemies of our country never stop trying to get a foothold by stirring
up these conflicts again. We mustn’t give the social imperialists the
slightest chance to interfere with our business. Here we have the advan-
tage of not having any cadres with dual citizenships, as they have in
other places along the border. But the social imperialists have other
methods in store. Do you realize that for this visit we have had to
double the border guards and give an alert to the People’s Liberation
Army for stepped-up preparedness? No foreigners have been here since
the liberation. You are traveling part of the time within an eye’s dis-
tance of the border. A border provocation on the part of the social
imperialists at this moment would enable them to achieve a great
propaganda effect. So we must make sure they can’t do it. If you wonder
why it was so difficult for you to get a permit to come here to the
Tashkurghan Tadzhik Autonomous County, that is the answer. We
discussed this at length even after Peking and Urumchi had given their
consent. We are directly responsible, you see.”

The theater is opposite the hospital. We had been there to see a
performance by the county company. The autonomous Tadzhik county
not only has amateur groups in the work teams, it also has a permanent
company that is developing the local Tadzhik tradition. Afterwards we
had a drink and a bite. The night was cold and we were wearing thick
sweaters and fur hats at the table.

“We do like dancing,” Dursland said. “We always dance and sing at
our parties; it’s part of our custom. When we have guests we dance to
welcome them. From the age of eight the children begin to take part
in the adults’ dancing. That’s how they learn.”

“Before the liberation 95 percent of the population were illiterate,”
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said Abuzel, vice-chairman of the county revolutionary committee.
“Not many shepherds could read a book. Now 3,800 people go to
school—that is 20 percent of the whole population. We have not only
established elementary education for all children, we have achieved
secondary education for everybody. We have our own teacher’s training
ccgllege even here in Tashkurghan. We also send young people for
higher education in Kashgar and Urumchi and Sian and Shanghai and
Peking. When their education is completed, they return here to work.

“The Cultural Revolution was very important. Before it occured,
schools were practically closed to the children of shepherds. As you
know, we are mainly shepherds up here. We follow the herds from
Summer grazing to winter quarters. Before the Cultural Revolution we
all had the right to be educated, but in reality education was only for
.the children whose parents lived near the school. That meant the work-
Ing shepherds’ children couldn’t get any schooling.

“The Cultural Revolution changed this. It was then that we could
EStablish schooling for all. We founded mobile schools for the little
ghildren, schools on horseback. Teachers follow the pupils and teach
In the yurt. No children lack basic education now. We also established
Proper elementary schools with two additional classes for the secondary
school in each people’s commune. These are boarding schools, and the
State pays for food and lodging. In that way the shepherds’ children

ave exactly the same chances of an education as those with permanent
abodes. It wasn’t so easy to do all this. The difficulties were great. But
When we had smashed Liu Shao-ch’i’s false line regarding education
and established the proper course, we managed to make it a practical
Teality. First of all, though, you have to establish a correct line.

“The young are being educated, but they are not being educated to
€ave the county and move to the cities, to leave the people’s commune.

ey are going to school in order to be literate, capable, and revolution-
ary herdsmen. We say that education goes from the people’s commune
to the people’s commune. When they have finished their studies, they

¢lp transform and modernize their own native home.”

“Not only the men are being educated,” Dursland added. “We are
¢ Ucating women from the county too. Technicians, teachers, health
Officers, Three hundred women already have responsible positions on
Work-team level. There are 485 cadres in our county on the state
Payroll; that is from people’s-commune level and up. Of these, 97 are
oW women.

“I was an orphan, and when grown up, being a woman, had only two
?ltematives to choose from: marry a shepherd and lead a miserable life
n Poverty, or become a minor wife serving a master at his will, which
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was even more miserable, and shameful besides. But then, a woman
couldn’t even choose between these two alternatives. The choice was
not hers.

“A woman could_be disposed of—sold. The bridal gift was payment.
After that she became her husband’s property. Men could divorce
whenever they wished. A woman could not free herself. Men could beat
their wives. They could flog and whip their wives to death if they felt
like it. To be a woman was to be a piece of merchandise: something to
be bought and sold and handled and used up and thrown away. Women
had no human worth. Rich men bought themselves three women or
more, but the poor man couldn’t get even one.

“A- woman could take no part in the political and social life. She
couldn’t even speak freely with the men. The feudal customs were
deeply rooted. It has taken a lot of work to overcome this, and we still
have far to go. But it was unthinkable before for a woman to have a
leading position in society, to get an education, to freely choose her
spouse in a love niarriage.”

Yes, women are different now!

We are sitting in a yurt in a camp above Tashkurghan. Dzhangul is
sixteen, a shy but self-confident girl. They say she’s a good shot.

“Dzhangul caught a Soviet agent, a KGB man, last year,” says
Baygum, the shepherd in whose yurt we are sitting. He pours sour milk
for us. “She’s a good girl.”

“It was on the second of August,” Dzhangul says, “in the evening.
We were a small camp, just a couple of yurts. I was sitting with my
neighbor while the men were out with the herds. We were quite high
up in the mountains, and it was getting dark. The other woman said,
‘I think there’s someone out there.” She told me to have a look. I saw
a stranger, some seventy meters off. ‘Who are you?’ I said. ‘My friend
has left,” he said, but he didn’t sound like one of us. I didn’t recognize
him and his accent was not like ours, so I called out again. He started
to run. I’m in the people’s militia, the local defense, so I wouldn’t let
him go. My brother is one year older than I, and we both started to run
after the man. This camp up in the mountains was right on the border.
The man tried to escape, but lost his footing and fell when trying to get
across the river. He didn’t know where to step and that made us sure
that he was an intruder, one who shouldn’t be there. He turned toward
us and fired his gun. I told my brother to go to the border guards of
the People’s Liberation Army and alert them, while I watched the man,
who was shooting at me to keep me at bay. I took cover so that he
couldn’t hit me. Meanwhile my brother alerted the border guards, who
summoned the people all around and blocked all roads and paths
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around him. In all he fired five shots at me without hitting. At daybreak
when the sun rose, he shot himself through the mouth with his last shot,
caught as he was, like a rat. When we examined the corpse we fqund
his pistol, some pills, some dried apricots in a bag, some water in a
bottle, binoculars, and his documents. He was a KGB agent.”

The Tashkurghan Tadzhik Autonomous County is right on the bor-
der. The roads run close to the Soviet posts. From the town of Tash-
kurghan they go on as motor roads over the passes to Paklst.an or as
caravan routes over the passes to Afghanistan. Tashkurghan is an old
town in the extreme west of China.
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Where Three
Empires Meet

The morning wind is cold, the air icy, high, and clear in the sharp
light. The clouds gather over the mountaintops, and the tufts of grass
on the stony ground cast long, well-defined shadows. But the clay wall
of the domed grave already feels warm under my palm when I touch

the rough surface. I am in the large necropolis north of Tashkurghan
where domed graves rise over saints and holy men.

The mausoleums are of sun-dried brick and clay reinforced with
straw.

“The oldest should be about three hundred years old, from the early
Ch’ing dynasty,” Doctor Fan Shi-hung says. “They should naturally be
declared monuments. That will be done as soon as the Urumchi archa-
eologists have a moment to spare to look around this area.”

The same simple domed graves can be seen to the west along the old
trade route in Badakhshan and and on toward the large monuments in
famous pilgrim resorts like Mazar-i-Sharif. They follow the route east
and can be found in groups at the foot of Muztagh Ata and near Little
Kara Kul by Kungur Shan on the route to Kashgar, the road between
China and Persia.

Most graves are simple mounds, according to Islamic custom. Occa-
sionally you see a stark whitewashed base of packed clay with the
horseman symbol rising on it, four legs under a saddle. These graves
are for men. Some of the graves are recent. From Tashkurghan the
routes lead south across the passes toward old Kafiristan, where horses’
heads carved in wood still watch over the graves of dead men.

The old graves of the gentry are surrounded by walls. The flat
wooden roofs have been torn down by the winter storms. The walls
are weathered and battered, but they still gleam chalky white in the
sunlight. The surfaces are full of brightly painted figures and signs,
22
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where the sun symbol dominates, its geometric catches and radiat-
ing hooks the same as in the well-defined figures on Tadzhik or
Kirghiz felt rugs in the yurts. On the walls surrounding the dead
also are depicted instruments and embroidered wedding clothes,
jewelry, laid-out meals, Marco Polo sheep, the protective hand,
horses, and human figures.

These pictographic decorations are related to those which can be seen
on teahouse walls near Kunduz in north Afghanistan or on house walls
in desert towns in Rajasthan in west India. A folk imagery far older
than Islam. '

In this valley China’s old road to the West forked, one road going
directly west at the top of the valley toward Persia and farther to the
Mediterranean countries. The other continued south across the water-
shed down to the Indus valley. This valley, where the roads westwa}'d
Meet and then run east toward Yarkand and Kashgar, is also the fertile
Part of Pamir where most of the permanent housing is found and where
Temains of old water mills can be seen.

“Yes,” says Zaman, vice-chairman of the Tagarmi People’s Com-
Mune, “we use tractors now. We have ten tractors and we have twelve
harvesters and twelve seeders. We have actually become self-sufﬁcier}t
In cereals here—we even have a slight surplus. Still, cattle breeding is
Our main line. But don’t forget that this is the first time we have ever

€en self-sufficient in cereals! )

“Things are so different these days. I was ten when the democratic
Movement started; we joined the people in Ili, where the three rgvolu-
Uonary districts had formed their own government. The reactionary

MT regime tried to send troops against us. Then we came to an
agreement, but in 1946 the KMT broke their word and came back,

Urning and plundering. They caught several of our revolutionary com-
Tades here and buried them alive, leaving only their heads above
&round. That’s a painful death. .

“In the month of September 1949, the People’s Liberation Army
Were on their way here. The reactionary troops started to flee then; they
Were no patriots. Generally speaking, the Sinkiang KMT forces were
Patriotic and joined the liberation peacefully, whereas the forces here
ﬂ‘:‘—d toward Pakistan and India, plundering all on the way. The People’s

lberation Army came here in October 1949 and liberated the Tadzhik
People from their oppressors. In the old society Tadzhiks were despised,
°9ked upon as animals that have no souls. I went through that as a
child. At the time of the liberation I was fifteen, so I was able to go to
School. I was lucky enough to have four years of schooling after libera-
tion. Now we have managed to establish a secondary school for all
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children. Learning is important. On leaving the school, I was sent by
the party to special courses.

“By studying Marx, Engels, Lenin, Stalin, and Chairman Mao Tse-
tung, I have been able to change my views on the world and reach a
clearer class-consciousness. I am convinced that we will be able to
achieve communism, and the more I read about what is happening all
over the world, the more convinced I get that Marxism-Leninism will
triumph. And out here in our district we see every day how the Soviet
revisionists sink deeper; they don’t stop at anything. They send in
agents against us; they even try to move the border markings. They try
to take the stones marking the border and move them into our territory;
they are absolutely shameless. They didn’t manage to provoke us here
the way they did farther up by Ili in the early sixties. But of course, we
did not have any cadres who turned out to have double citizenship.”

Afternoon is approaching and the air is getting warm. A couple of
shepherds are riding toward the camp followed by a trail of dust. The
people’s militia is practicing over by the stables. Shots are being fired.

“Our girls are not bad at shooting either,” Zaman says. “Our people’s
commune is right on the border of the Soviet revisionists, so we have
to be fully prepared.”

We enter the yurt where the sour milk and mutton await us, and our
host says, “Zaman is a fine man, a good and hard-working communist.
That’s why we nominated him our delegate at the Tenth Party Con-
gress. He proved worthy of our trust and did good work at the Congress
in Peking. He is a responsible party member, and it is as Chairman Mao
has pointed out, that the force at the core leading our cause forward
is the Chinese Communist Party.”

The Tashkurghan Tadzhik Autonomous County is part of the Kash-
gar district. The road to Kashgar is wide and well maintained, going
in huge bends up the moraines. Muztagh Ata rises toward us. It is
getting colder and we are enveloped in thick fur coats. The large trucks
on their way to Pakistan honk when we meet them. The drivers wave.
Just at the pass we leave the Tashkurghan Tadzhik Autonomous
County and are no more in the Kashgar district.

The morning in the pass is bitterly cold. The valley ahead of us is in
the Kizil Su Kirghiz Autonomous District. Kizil Su means “red
water,” the Kirghiz name for the Kashgar River. It is a large district
that runs along the Soviet border from Pamir to Tien Shan. The road
is quite close to the border.

“In the KMT days this valley was closed to us,” Sadit Tude says. “It
has the best grazing grounds, but the KMT dared not let us in here,
as they feared we might establish contacts across the border. It was in
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Stalin’s days when they were communists over there.”

Sadit Tude is the party vice-secretary in the Bulun Kul People’s
Commune. The camp is a part of the Subashi production brigade,.and
our host is Akjol, a shepherd.

“We have 130 households in this brigade,” he says, “570 people. We
have 10,300 animals.” Marking with his hand, he gives an account of
them: “450 yaks, 45 camels, 63 horses; the rest are sheep. We have
Private animals, not just collective ones. Each family can have five lar.ge
and ten small animals. Initially it was different, depending on .the size
of the family, but that led to such disparity that we don’t consider the
size of the family any more.” .

We have had our meal. The men are recumbent, smoking, chatt}ng.
The women sit behind the screen, but they take part in the conversation,
moving in and out of the yurt. However, they don’t smoke. One of the
men says, *“You must realize that the revisionists are absolutely shame-
less now, they are absolutely disgraceful. This is plain border country,
and we have created a unit between the people’s militia and the pa}'ty
Organization and the border troops. We have two posts for protecting
the border here, which is insufficient. We all have to work at pfotectmg
the border to prevent the revisionists’ agents getting in. Sometimes they
Manage to get through, but either we get them or they are caught a bit
farther down. One could say that it’s probably easier for them to get
In than to get out. But the revisionists do things I never wquld have
believed, had I not seen them with my own eyes. They send girls to the
f.I'Orltier. Shameless girls. These girls come all the way up to the border-
line when our young men are taking the animals out. They make eyes
at them, wriggle their hips, and make a show of themselves, shouting,
‘Such handsome young men . . . we have no young men at home
-+ . we want young men like you . . . come over to us, this is a good
Place to be in.’ ” . .

“It’s disgraceful,” our hostess says. “But we women are in the militia
too, watching our borders.” .

~“Well,” her husband says, “the revisionists can’t fool us with such
Simple tricks. They can send as many made-up girls as they like to stand
On the border making eyes, wriggling their hips, trying to entice our
Young men.-Our boys still won’t go across to them or leave our grazing
and for a moment.”

. Plans for the future are discussed. The production brigade has made
1ts plan for development in the next few years.

“There’s a task for us in the plan for China that Premier Chou En-lai
Put forth. We’ll have to build an irrigation system and mechanize the
hayrnaking by 1980. The number of cattle should by then amount to
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20,000. In the eighteen years that have passed since the production
brigade was..created, we have increased the number from 2,500 to
10,000 heads. This should be doubled now.

“We estimate that we should be able to keep 40,000 animals if we use
our grazing land rationally. We have a lot of work to do. We have 110
children in the brigade. They all go to school, eleven of them already
to the secondary school. The people’s commune has a boarding school
for them. They study cattle breeding and its problems. It is important
to us that they come back here. To enable us to build up our country,
the educated young people have to come back to our brigades. Eight
of them have already returned after finishing secondary school.

“In our brigade we have three barefoot doctors. There is a hospital
in the people’s commune. The cooperative medical care is one of the
greatest achievements of the Cultural Revolution. The life of a shepherd
is not easy. People have to work outdoors in rain and snow and cold
at high altitudes. They die of cardiac disease or pneumonia or suffer
from rheumatism. The women used to die from puerperal fever, but
now we have our own midwives and have managed to overcome this.
If you really want to understand the implications of the Cultural Revo-
lution and cooperative medical care, you ought to know that in the year
1965—the year before the Cultural Revolution—nineteen children
were born in this brigade. Four of them died, which was quite a normal
percentage then; 20 percent of all children born were buried before they
were one year old. In 1975, twenty-six children were born in the bri-
gade. One year has gone by, yet all of them except two are still alive.,
So you see why we think barefoot doctors are a good thing.”

The women are now bringing in the food. Huge bowls of meat, carved
for me by the host. The women have retired behind the screen.

One morning later on, we are standing by Little Kara Kul. The lake
is a breathtaking blue beneath the mountains, and the cliffs have been
weathered smooth by the biting wind. A border guard rides past toward
Bulun Kul, greeting us. I look toward the lake, to which Sven Hedin
came in April 1894 from the “hospitable officers” in Pamirsky Post,
“this corner of the great Russia” where he had been “as a compatriot
and old friend.” Hedin here experienced his first Kirghiz bajga, that
horsemen’s game which in Afghanistan is called buzkashi: the snatch-
ing of the goat.

He was a typical figure of the period of the great game,
who now is mainly remembered for his discovery of the s
Brahmaputra and Indus rivers. A Nietzschean superman
sorrow as his camels fall and his men have to be left to di
he walks alone out of the desert to salvation. A name-
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mastering his
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grand scale, having General Kuropatkin and Czar Nl.cholas II, Kaiser
Wilhelm II, Lord Curzon, and Chancellor Hitler.as listeners. But also
one of the great geographers of his age. A man with an absolute ?;tc:-
graphic eye who made the best maps still a.vallable‘ on sout!le;;n.k i eci
A man prepared to serve the czar, the kal'ser, Chiang K.al-s e ,fatrlll :
Hitler for the greater glory of the imperial 1de§1 . . . but still one of fhe
great geographers of the age. Now in 1894, in the great year 0
Game, he comes from Russia into the Chinese Pamirs.

And in this lake Sven Hedin almost drowned on October 4, 1894. He
Wwas taking soundings from a leather boat he had had mz}de. A stro}r;g
wind started to blow; the boat drifted and began to fill with watex;.1 :
managed to get to the shore, “hurried to the camp, and made up zlt) rl:r%
fire.” T am standing there, trying to imagine tl3e scene, re'melllll etti cg
that prewar summer in Sweden when I was a child and lay in the t; t(;
the rain drumming on the roof, wondering whether it was possible
make up a huge fire with yak droppings. o

The sll)cy is v%ry blue, the scenery painfully impressive, 1mmenseh and
beautiful here near the little black lake. The border leaves us l :llc'e,
turning off to the west. Our route goes north, toward thf: next : e,
Bulun Kul. It will then move east, precipitat;{ dol\lvn the ravines, follow-
ing the Ghez Darya toward the plain and Kashgar.

Itis a strangergorder. It is no border at all, in fact, but fihgng
temporary front line for Russian troops, recogn}zed by nobody. "
of demarcation line, one could say. The Russian troops reached this
Point at the time when Sven Hedin joined the host of land §urvelyors.
8eographers, learned men, and officers on a pleasure trip d}lm}g a er:tl;;:
Of absence. They had begun strolling through the Pamirs from :
1860s until it was—as Thomas Hungerford Holdich, supermtende;nt :d
the Frontier Surveys for India, put it—*“probably the best explor
Tegion in High Asia.”

The story Ebout this border, which we have foll.owed from Tashkull;g;
an until it turns off now by Little Kara Kul, is a gpecna} story t ;
demands its own chapter. In an attempt to avoid telh‘ng t}us story, the
Kremlin leaders have let the world know that China 1s'rec1a1mmg
Siberia. This fact, however, is as untrue and incorrect as saying that t}lll-e
three kingdoms—the czar’s Russia, the British Empire, and the 1(13 1;
Nese Empire—ever met at a common border point up here on the Roo

of the World.
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A Border That
Does Not Exist

-

Some issues become very complicated in spite of the fact that they
are actually straightforward. The complications are so arranged and
piled up as to cover the simple truth. One such issue concerns the
border between the Soviet Union and China in Pamir. The simple truth
is, the border does not exist.

I will show this first. Then it will be possible to discuss the historical
background as well as the actual implications of this fact.

According to article IX of the treaty made by Russia and China in
St. Petersburg on February 24, 1881 (New Style)*, both sides nomi-
nated authorized representatives to mark the border. In the Protocol
of Novy Margelan of May 22, 1884 (Old Style), the border was estab-
lished and described as the border between “the Russian territories and

the Kashgar province which belongs to China.” The third chapter of
the Protocol reads:

The border line goes . . . up to the pass of Uz Bel, also called Kizil Jik
(covered in snow most of the year). That is also where the border between
the two countries ceases, since the Russian border turns off to the south-
west and the Chinese border goes to the south. All the land with the
rivers flowing through it which is west of this border line belongs to the

Russian Empire, and the land with the rivers flowing through it which
is east of this border line belongs to China.

Immediately after this follows chapter four of the Protocol:
4. The description of the border in this Protocol together with the
attached map with the border line marked between the Russian Empire

*Soviet Russia, via Lenin, accepted the Gregorian calendar, effective February 1, 1918 (Old Style),
which became February 14, 1918. The Bolshevik uprising is dated November 7, 1917 (New Style)
but October 25 (Old Style)—thus, the October Revolution.
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and China with rivers, mountain passes, valleys, and l?order postsa,l is
ratified and recognized by the Russian side and the Chinese as final.

The Uz Bel pass on modern maps is called Kizil Jik.and is .situ'ated
on a northern latitude of 38°40". Whoever is interested in looking it up
for himself ought to get a good, fairly detailed map. i

I am using map NJ43 “Su-Fu (Kashgar Kone §har) Southwest Asia
with a scale of 1:1,000,000, published by the Umt.ed States.Army Map
Service, part of their world series. It also contains good information
regarding the degree of accuracy. _

gLet usgnow, acfording to this Protocol, dx('iv;'l:! bs'rdter !;r;e south from
Kizil Jik (Uz Bel) as far as Lake Zorkul e Victoria). ‘

But on (tll;]is mal)) the line showing the border now held .by the SO\(let
forces makes a wide curve much farther to the east. This box.'de}' line
of more than 300 kilometers, once occupied by the czar’s Russia, 1s not
sanctioned by any international treaty. _

I want to ge pe{'fectly clear: this line is not sanctioned by any treaty
between the Russian Empire/the Soviet Union on the one hand and any
Chinese government on the other; nor can it })e related to any treaty
between Russia/the Soviet Union and any third power.

Let me deal with each question separately. The Soviet gov.erm;xent
holds that its troops are occupying the area east of the border line rcgnr
Kizil Jik to Zorkul in accordance with the exchange of notes of 18 '1i
(See the statement by the Soviet government of June 13, 1969.) I w1d
come back to the political situation, where thess: notes were ?xchanglf-
between China and Russia in April 1894; the important thing at this
stage of our discussion is to point out that the Soviet government 18
making false statements.

Theggovemment of the emperor’s China did not accept the b.or;ielr
line established by the Russian troops. It stated e.xpressly that it fol-
lowed the Protocol of 1884. There is nothing i1'1 this exchange of no}tles
—and nothing in any statement of any later Chinese gover'nmer.lt—t at
could be used to define the Russian military demarcation line as a
Tecognized international border. .

Ing?l::etc:eaty concerning spheres of influence in Pamir fo.rmulated on
March 11, 1895, between Great Britain and Russia, 2 Russian southern
border to Afghanistan was defined “from the eastern shore of Lake
Victoria to the Chinese border.” In the description of: the border bafsed
on the work of the mixed Russian-British commission, the Russian-
Afghan border is said to have its eastern limits at “the top of P’c’)valo
Schveikovsky . . . which is the border of the Chinese témtor)(. lgut
neither Afghanistan nor China was a signing power. Neither did they
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participate in the tebates or the work of the border commission.

Even if one takes the imperialist stand that a treaty between Russia
and Great Britain would be obligatory for China, regardless of the
Chinese government’s Spinion, there is no international treaty whatso-
ever legitimizing 307 kilometers of Russian military demarcation line
in Pamir from Kokrash Kol/Povalo Schveikovsky up to Uz Bel/Kizil

" Jik.

I am not alone in holding this opinion. On the contrary, it is based
on existing treaties and documents. Therefore, Dr. J. R. V. Prescott
points out in Map of Mainland Asia by Treaty* that the present border
between China and Soviet in Pamir has no authority in any interna-
tional treaty.

Basically, the border problem in Pamir is not an impossible one. It
is one of many similar problems along the long border between the
Soviet and China, where the Soviet troops are now holding areas once
occupied by the czar’s troops on the Chinese side of borders which—
by threat of war and blackmail—the czar’s diplomats forced China to
accept. Problems inherited from history should be given a solution.

The attitude of the Russian Bolsheviks to this expansionist foreign
policy of the Russian czar was clear and indisputable. Lenin and his
wife Krupskaya spent the autumn of 1912 jn Krakow. He kept in
touch with the Bolsheviks in inner Russia from there. On November
13 Krupskaya—who handled the dispatches—wrote a document
which she sent on to Russia. It was Lenin’s suggestion for the decla-
ration of the Social Democratic Duma fraction. The czar’s political
police managed to find the document, which was not found again
until fifteen years after the revolution, in 1932, in the old archives of
the police ministry. This “Declaration of Workers’ Deputies” says
inter alia:

From the IV National Duma the Social Democratic fraction explains
that there exists an indissoluble connection between its activities and
those of earlier social democratic fractions in the various National
Dumas. . . . The Social Democratic fraction in the IV National Duma
objects especially to the foreign policies maintained by the Russian
government, rejects the attempts to extend the territory of our state by
conquering foreign areas around the Bosphorus, in Turkish Armenia,
in Persia and China; it rejects the conquest of Mongolia, by which our
good relations to our Chinese brother republic has been disturbed.

After the revolution these clear, indisputable principles guided the
foreign policies drawn up by Lenin in a difficult and complicated situa-
*Published in association with the Australian Institute of International Affairs, Melbourne 1975
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tion, with civil wars and foreign intervention. On July 25, 191?, when
the war was still going on in Siberia, the deputy people’s con’lrmssar for
foreign affairs, Leo Karakhan, in the name of the Workers. and Peas-
ants’ Government, issued a “Declaration to the Chinese Nation and the

Governments of Southern and Northern China.”

Now we appeal to the Chinese nation to open its eyes. The Sovie:-t
Government has renounced all the acquisitions made by the (?zars
Government, which deprived China of Manchuria and other regions.

Because of the wars, this declaration did not reach the Peking gov-
ernment until March 26, 1920. That government was wea!zc and exposed
to pressure from Japan and other foreign powers, which then .kept
China in semicolonial dependence. But in September 1920, a Chinese
delegation, led by General Chang Shih-ling, was sent to Moscow. On
September 27, 1920, the Soviet government made another statement t]ci
the Peking government. Lenin’s government then suggested throug
Leo Karakhan a “friendly agreement” between China ?.nd Sqwet
Russia, based on the declaration of 1919. The draft had eight points.

The first reads:

(1) The Government of the Russian Socialist Federated Soviet Republics
declares as void all the treaties concluded by the former 90vemm<?nt of
Russia with China, renounces all the annexations of Chinese terrtory,
all the concessions in China, and returns to China free of cflarge, and
forever, all that was ravenously taken from her by the Czar’s Govern-

ment and by the Russian bourgeoisie.

On May 31, 1924, the treaty between China and the So_viet Union l:\.ras
signed in Peking, the first treaty on the basis of equality signed by g mz%
for more than a hundred years. This treaty says, among other things:

Article IV. The Government of the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics,
in accordance with its policy and Declarations of 1919 and 1920, declares
that all the Treaties, Agreements, etc., concluded betwegn the former
Tsarist Government and any third party or parties affecting the sover-
eign rights or interests of China are null and void. . . .

Article VIL. The Governments of the two Contracting Parties agree Fo
redemarcate their national boundaries at the Conference as provndec'l in
Article TI of the present Agreement, and pending such redemarcation,
to maintain the present boundaries.

In China, where the people were beginning to rise a.gains.t plundering
foreign imperialists and corrupt native warlords, anq in A.s1a, where.the
people had started to fight colonialism and imperialistic oppression,
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these declarations and this treaty were greeted with wild enthusiasm.
The words were like a trumpet call.

It would, in other words, not have been difficult to solve the questions
of Pamir and other border areas where the Czarist regime had intruded
on China’s sovereignty and the Soviet regime had inherited the histori-
cal situation from the previous rulers. Lenin’s policy on that matter was
indisputable. In 1924, after Lenin had died, Stalin in his lectures at the
Sverdlov University described the foreign policies of the czarist regime:

The czar’s Russia first of all was

a seat for all kinds of oppression—
capitalistic as well as colonjal

and military—in its mogt inhuman and
barbaric form. Who does not know the connection between the total

power of capital in Russia and the despotism of the czarist regime;
between the aggression of the Russian nationalism and the executioner’s
role in the czarist regime against non-Russian people; the exploitation of
whole areas—in Turkey, Persia, China; the czar’s conquest of these
territories with wars of conquest? Lenin wag right when he saig that
czarism was a “military feuda] imperialism.” Czarism was
tion of the most negative sides of imperialism, raised to the second power!

The stand of the present Soviet regime is different. In
of the Soviet government on June 13, 1969, jt said, amon

The border between Sovie
a long period. . . .
Having been created many generations a
Soviet Union and China reflected then,
ments of the people in these two states
such as mountains and rivers. In its fu]

a concentra-

the statement
8 other things:
t and China is the result of historic events from
g0, the border between the
as it does now, the actual settle.
along natural demarcation lines,
1 extension this border is clearly

Revolution, had a chance to formulat

a socialist foreign policy. Now the Soviet policy coincides with that of
old Russia.
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n’s
cally, had advocated more forcefully thap anyone else algg:lgg}%e E}ter
Bolsheviks before the October Revolution. Later on, re a,red to
China had liberated itself through its own eﬁ‘orfs, he wasrzd el; frer o
admit his mistakes to Mao Tse-tung and the Chinese com]ic changes.
full debate. He was able to criticize himself and make %os Syteinatized
He did so in 1950. But his successors have (.je?/eloped an.n tl)':is develop-
what was wrong in his policies. The dete!'mmmg facton.' 1t Union during
Ment is, of course, the social transformation of tt}e Sovie + of thase of
these decades. In order to see the characfenst.lc featur 1o the main
Stalin’s errors in his foreign policy which his heirs :fg"er:rrllt quotations.
line in Soviet foreign affairs, we can compare three lbe:c,ic rinciples of

The first is from one of Stalin’s lectures on the aA ﬁ{’1924 when
Leninism, which I have already quf?tl‘ig- _It dates from Ap ’
his atti coincided with that o nin. e on
The ;:gcfnd is from “Comrade J. V. Stalin’s address zz;giil:;lo‘sly' It
September 2, 1945.” Japan had by then capitulated un
reads:

. : een Japan
But the defeat of the Russian troops in 1904 in tlllte w;r;fitawrk stainpon
and Russia left bitter memories with our people. thv: day when Japan
our country. Our people waited confidently for £ For forty years we,
would suffer defeat and the stain cou.l(.i be washe.d (:1 . Now i 1s here.
the older generation, have been waiting for this day.

. is defeat. It is
The third quotation gives an opposite J“dgf‘:‘en;ffrt.:j ?:nuaw 14,
from Lenin’s article “The Fall of Port Arthur” in ‘pehjad ’a defeat. The
1905: “Not the Russian people but the autocrats hat\; g
Ussian people have won by the defeat of the au the dictatorship of
In step with the change in the Soviet Union from isie over the prole-
the proletariat to that of the state monopoly bourgel‘" ed and systema-
tariat, these chauvinist tendencies have been deV:i :rﬁ
lized along Great-Russia lines toward a new cza < hide together
The wind is strong on the mountains. The tufts o g listening white
between the stones. The snow on Kungur Shant 'Ss %v estward on the
3gainst the dark sky. A Kirghiz shepherd rides past u arried by another
Toad along the south shore of the lake. His pack is corth across stony
Orse, running behind. The telephone poles wander n which served
Mountains. The sun burns my neck. My long undel;w?::rl;es at the back
Me 50 ‘well a while ago in the morning cold, suddenly i
of as noon approaches. . e
;\:anrl:;:;in was staying here by Little Kara Kui Zﬁistﬁ:dt}ﬁ%é?d
Russian troops marched into Chinese territory and es atain ridge. Sven
€amps over to the west, on the other side of the moun
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Hedin had felt at home with the Russjan officers; the commandant of
the Pamirsky Post had delivered a formal speech in honor of the king
of Sweden and Norway, His Majesty King Oscar II. In patriotic rap-

ture, Sven Hedin had drunk the glowing Turkestan wine, while the
Russian gentlemen toasféd the monarch:

on the Roof of the World, 3,610 meters above sea level, far from the
bustling world, in the middle of Asia, in an area where our closest

" neighbors were the chamois of the rocks, the wolves of the wilderness
and the golden eagles of the sky.*

The Chinese forces had been pushed aside by Russian troops. Their
objections had not bothered the Russian staff. No wonder Sven Hedin
found the Chinese guards suspicious when he appeared from the Rus-
sian lines on the mountain pass, measuring, mapping, and taking
soundings in the lakes.

At that time Russia and Great Britain were coming to an agreement
concerning Pamir. Not that either had any legal right to the area, which
belonged to China and Afghanistan, but they were two great European
powers playing the great game over Asia.

In the report of the border commission, printed in Calcutta in 1897,
Licutenant Colonel R. H. Wahab, R.E., reveals the following: “No
signs of Chinese occupation were seen in this direction, though the
nomad Kirghiz, whose tents were found for some distance up the
valley, professed to be Chinese subjects.”

If the same argument at the same time had been valid also outside
Asia, Russia could have taken the whole of northern Sweden and
northern Norway, since the commission wouldn’t have found signs of
a Swedish or Norwegian in those mountains, although the Lapp
nomads whose tents could be found some distance up in the valley
claimed to be Swedish or Norwegian subjects.

England and Russia certainly played the game over Asia, and the
British representatives in the commission, like the British diplomats,
certainly had an interest in keeping the Russian border as far to the
north and west as they could possibly force the Russians to accept. But

the Russians were after all Europeans and not Asians, and Colonel
Holdich writes in his report that the people are

entirely Kirghiz, and it may, I think, be taken for granted that it will soon
be entirely Russian. . . . There is doubtless a tendency on their part
toward accepting Chinese domination, which is due to the easy terms on
which they are permitted to live within Chinese territory, and the ab-
sence of direct taxation; the skins of certain wild animals killed by their

*Sven Hedin, En fird genom Asien 1893-1§97 [Through Asia) (Stockholm, 1898), p. 143.
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huntsmen forming the chief tribute claimed by Chn.ulw.e aqtl;g;-lt{ e:;
Tashkurghan. But the security for life and property wﬂ me?hno Ym .
them to the Russian fold eventually, eSpecu‘;lly as there is no ;al f A?ai—
ical distinction whatsoever between the Kirghiz of the All;: ee‘:lr (:0 et
Pamir and those of the Taghdumbash. There seems, in ,Christian
certain historical fitness about the return of the Kl?'ghlz ttha e
Government if they are, as they seem to be, a survival of the

Nestorian Christian communities of Asia.

The road down through deep ravines where the Ghez Dafzzdl;i‘::;ft
through the mountains has been swept away by the ;pmglike a ledge
It is now provisionally repaired and open to traffic. It alngsnd the jeep
on the mountainside; the gravel rolls under the wheels a
lu nward in low gear. . -

r‘c‘:ll;c’ess : g;;icult road,” says Rakmov, deputy chal_rman ot; Itlhti ;;V;;:r
tionary committee of Kashgar district. I saw the §ll<if C;Oﬁovid It can
with my own eyes; it was as if the whole mountain ha o, te.chnical
be dangerous, too. Still, we have to keep the. road 'ogeg.akistan We're
problems have to be solved. This is our link .Wltl eriocis of the
extending it. It used to be impossible to pass during ott:l%nlr)l ”
year. Now it’s open winter, spring, summer, and alzi id .u into the

Farther down in the valley, we leave the jeeps anc /0 e BP 18 5 -
mountains. We're going toward the old caravan m‘;]te. s‘;gdle with a
ders up the mountainside; it is narrow. My homq : as :n 4 the path is
silver pommel, very smart. But I'm not a good rider, 1y more than
very narrow. When I look down, the rock drops off vertt %‘he rock is
a hundred meters down into the frothy, foaming wate;. wall sneaks
black, stones roll over the edge. On the other side ﬂ?e roe yof the yaks.
along my knee. I would reallg,'hhave?l preferred to ride one

B ullah says, laughing heartily:

u‘f Aﬁlbgonored guest couldn’t possibly arrive on a yz;‘kl;;le:'s ;ifu(_)i?lls{

for women and children. You are a man fmd a gue s;.o here 5

D o g o the tome wo resch the G brigade. In the
: on € tim :

migdllz l:;:hif:;?sntaing the meadows open, fresh and green. There s

. . en
" the site of the old caravanserai; we pace out its plan. A little sheep p

i ions
is all that remains—the rest disappeared more than two generat
ago. .

g.slt was a private caravanserai,” says Mghmed !slam, (ftllz}lllrm::r :5 ;1111:
revolutionary committee of the prqductlon br.lgade. & iested vans
stopped here before getting into the high mountamrsl,l :; ca;):" restec e

i was a
on their return after descending. The owner
bektl;-Iadji- he made a nice profit. Then times changed and there were
td
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no more caravans, so he just had the serai pulled down.”

It is a valley of fantastic beauty, 2,800 meters above sea level. The

air is fresh, the’ mountains like a protective wall around the green
meadows. ~

ildren in higher schools.”
» a shepherd called Akjol. We are sitting in his

house, about twenty people. On one long wall there are big pictures of
Marx, Engels, Lenm3 and Stalin. On the other long wall there is Mao
Tse-tung plus two diplomas for good work with the animals and for

setting a good example with his serve-the-people attitude. In the court-
yard the mutton is being grill

is a feast. The children sit j

epic, monotonous, and magnifice
“We Kirghiz people like songs,” our host says. “We have SO many
songs. They have plenty to tell us.»

4
The Haunted
Consulate

ke me up in the dead of night. n

E}Xre‘;(:)u awakg?" she asked. “I can hear you are(iel tl;a;;:mbt:’-e-
thinking about Macartney. Petrovsky could l?edSQ r(L'l;hina and Ma-
cause he knew Macartney’s father had married in a brute. I don’t
Cartney’s mother came from Suchow. Pet.rovsky W%St o kn;aw what
think he cared, being one of the czar’s diplomats, Yu A
the British were like where race was concem.ed' y(') Y n hUS,band’s*
enough if he said, ‘Oh, that Mac- somethl}r:-g' r ‘:lrlldg Macartney
Eurasian secretary! No, I'm not at home to him! O o ot thor
had to stop on the steps. The Russian diplomats are g
S0 hing.” R e

r(t}l?rf :vas ﬁuiet for a moment. Then she said, “That \ﬁmﬁ?ﬁ?}::d
Teason why it took Macartney so long to get his appcf)‘or eighteen years
to work as the British representative here in Kashgar due to his mother
before being allowed to call himself consul.- Thaltl vrt? i aste. You remem-
being Chinese! The British will never t:orgl vea ab-cl whé) had married
ber how they treated that consular assistant in Kabu
an nesian woman.” : . The

Si)nrthhing is ticking in the wall. The room is °°f"p:§2dg1§a§;ssian
heavy velvet curtains are drawn. We are sta)’lngr Ln oo still over
consulate, slecping in the room of the duty officer. The tlg1ing begins to
Kashgar, but it ticks inside the walls, and now slc:mSeomebody stand-
creak in the hall. As shiny black leather boots ¢ reah'. knees, his boots
ing out there, slowly rising on his toes, bending his ,
creaking. Standing there waiting.

iti lorer, and diplomat, travele.d- in
i i 1863-1942), British ot?icer_, explorer, fravelea
;ﬁ?&t‘aln il:lﬂilg;l; zgzr;)gh;l;z;m:lg is best known for being in political command of the
n . X st kn
e"‘li'editi%m to and occupation of Lhasa in Tibet.

37



38 The Silk Road

“Do you think it might be P ; ..
boots creaking?” I s I:o’ e :' etrovsky himself standing in the hall, his

But she has already- gone b
slumber. T think of » égt one ack to sleep. I hear her breathing in deep

Hedin: ky. I met him many times reading Sven

A Russian flag is swayi
ying over the entrance where a ¢
‘ oupl
are on guard. A few minutes later | am in the office oli":l?: ggf:::fﬁ

ussian consul Petrovsky, inv i i
1 ] » Involved in an a i i
trip and about important Asian issues.* nimated discussion about i

In 1882 Petrovsky arrived here j
erein K
Cossz;cks after the St. Petersburg pea::1
Ru§s1an consul in Kashgar who was t
assist Russian citizens. He th

shgar with a guard of forty-five
e when China had to accept a

natives, the East Turks, who .

Petrovsk ) called him “The New G i »
of Central i.:;,: ° i?l \:rjilleamed man, very knowledgeal;l;gi:lihlq;fn'
tall, usually oo 2reha€0logy and in East Turkic 1q E ory

. y dressed in a Jocal green khalar or mhntlﬁg:sges. l%llce viee
i a likewise

the alcohol was leavi

eawtl':)gren;);,(?i?g ¢ had celebrated Gup’s fiftieth

hosts and friends in Kashgar hag ga:l]?; a big birthday party, All our
e

Here where Confuciys never had great in(tii o2t and drink and dance.

that we went t uenc
enough to kee: r'ie;v}\l;e?er' We didn’t drink al? tt}?ety do dance. After
typical Russian diplon:at?'tilg?ns ull;inking about P:trg:/lslli; bHut was o
As Engels point "o &0, able, ang kpq - Hie was a

because cz pointed out, it’s eagy ¢ nderest; WIedgeat{Ie.
Arism In general was such g migere 2 DAL CZarist diplomacy

u
*Sven Hedin, X Mise .B . )
fIbid, p. 135, aravan och tarantqss (Stockholm' 1953) :yl37 ut the Inner misery was
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balanced by splendid external success. From the time of Catherine the
Great on, the czar’s diplomatic corps was by far the most skillful in
Europe. Petrovsky was a typical representative of this elite corps, far
superior to that Indian civil service of a thousand British bureaucrats

who ruled over India.

I had brought Engels’s book on the foreign policy of Russian czarism.
It ought to be interesting, I had thought, for a journey so near the
borders of the new czars. Since I was unable to sleep anyway, I got into
my slippers and dressing gown and sneaked into the hall to read. It was
totally quiet again. When I turned on the light, I could see the magnifi-
cent Khotan rugs on the walls. Mirrors and gilding gleamed around me,
as I read Engels from 1890:

You must know, however, the strength of your opponent as well as his
weakness. And foreign policy is no doubt the area where czarism is
strong, very strong. The Russian diplomacy is somehow a modern Jesuit
order, powerful enough to rise above the Czar’s whims in an emergency,
overruling the corruption among themselves and spreading it even more
generously. A Jesuit order, originally and primarily recruited by stran-
gers. . . . The old Russian high aristocracy had too many worldly private
interests and family obligations and lacked the absolute reliability which
service in this new order demanded. . . . This secret order, recruited
originally from foreign adventurers, has lifted the Russian Empire to its
present power. With ironlike powers of endurance, eyes firmly fixed on
the goal, no scruples regarding treachery, perfidy, assassination, hypoc-
risy, extending bribes with full hands, never triumphant in victory nor
depressed by defeat, walking across the corpses of millions of soldiers
and at least one czar, this band, ruthless as it is talented, has contributed
more than any Russian armies to move the Russian borders onwards
from Dnieper and Dvina across the Vistula to Prut, Danube and the
Black Sea, from Don and Volga across Caucasus and to the sources of
Oxus (Amu Darya) and Jaxartes (Syr Darya), which has made Russia
great, powerful and feared, opening its roads to a world Empire . .

“Progress” and “enlightenment” were in the eighteenth century the
czarist passwords in Europe, just as “The Freedom of the People:” was
in the nineteenth. There was no conquest, no violence, no oppression by
the czar unless on the pretext of “enlightenment” and “progress” and
“liberalism” and “liberation of the people.” And the childish West Euro-
pean Liberals believed in this until Gladstone came—well, they believe

it even today.*

I went out onto the veranda, opening the large doors to the night.

The air was fresh. Light fell over the courtyard. Kashgar was asleep.
» [The Foreign Policy of Russian Czarism],

*“Dj Hrti litik des russischens Zarentums
ie auswiirtige Politik de: o, 14-15, 23.

Karl Marx——Friedrich Engels Werke, vol. 22 (Berlin, 1963),
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The twenty-five-year-old student Sven Hedin came here in 1890 and
the Russian diplomat took him on, leading him to his office with books
and mercury barometers and aneroids and seismometers. Writes Hedin:

I stop in front of the huge ordnance map of the western part of Asia in
order to survey at once the whole 3000-kilometer-long road from Te-
heran through Khorasan, Transcaspia, Bukhara, Samarkand, Fergana,
and East Turkestan to Kashgar, where I have now arrived safely. The

map shows that I am not far from the foot of Kunlun and hardly two
weeks’ ride from the secretive Tibet.*

Much later he was to write:
loomed before me.”t

And four years after the consul Petrovsky had taken on this Swedish
student, Hedin was up in Pamir. The Russian troops in the meantime,
following consul Petrovsky’s direct orders, had marched in and started
to occupy the country. The Chinese borde

“Marvelous visions and future projects

She fell asleep again before I had time to reply. I lay in the dark

listening to the large house around us. I coyld h . .
the creaking of boots in the hall, ear again, quite clearly,

The consulate was haunted,

*Sven Hedin, Genom Khorastan och Turkestan (st
tHedin, Karavan, p. 139, (Stockholm, 1893), . 445,

5

Sinkiang -

In older literature: East Turkestan with .Dzungana; ]?.ra;t Jatg}zt:lt
Little Bucharia; High Tatary, Kashgariq, Chinese Tatar{.gss.e Se;):l e
northwesterly province of China. Official name since :

Ui utonomous Region. .

lglrl:\ll-irﬁ:ial capital: Urumchi (previ(?usly Tihua). Another :::;? ;(();vrr;s-
form separate administrative units filrectly qnder the ;1)50\; T}{ere e
maj (the oil city), Kashgar, and Ining (previously ‘Ku. ja .f here are
eleven districts, five of which are autonomous districts o erer
nationalities (Hui, Kazakh, Kirghiz; two Mor.lgol). T.here arli :zikhy
counties, six of which are autonomous counties (HUI,. two x rov:
Mongol, Sibo, and Tadzhik). Within the autonomous reglorl::h i: II\):i o
ince, which is Uighur—there is an autonomous dlst-nct.—K i s Mon-
gol—in which there is an autonomous coqr!ty, whlch is Kaza n.t That
is one example. The principle is: National.ltl.es llv_mg in a conce
settlement should have autonomous admmlstratl?ns. € the total arca

Area: about 1,600,000 square kilometers, one-sixth of t ecombined
of China, more than England, France, Italy, anq Gt;:rme?nz comb the.

e e midle and Kunlun nthe south, Between thse

i in the middle, and Kun : .
?l?;:: ’a'tl;l:etr\l;vihl?lrllge basins without outlets: the Dzungarian basin north

" of Tien Shan and the Tarim basin south of Tien Shan. East of Tien Shan

there are high plateaus, where the Turfan deﬁrelssion tis z:)lisli)t t;c:lugclll.i;;s
i is the lowest p .

lowest point, 154 meters below sea level, is . -
adjoini i the Ili valley below Tien

To the west, adjoining the Soviet border, is e

i River flows west. That is the

Shan. Along the Altai range the Irtysh ' . :
onl)tl river ingsinkiang connected to a sea, the only Ct.lmc'ase nv;r ﬂo:,v::rlf
toward the Arctic Ocean. To the extreme west.of Smklang,‘ t ebm oun:
tain ranges rise to the Roof of the World: Pamir, where China bor e4 1
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$ t}zg 'Sovite:i I,Lnion (without a fixed border), Afghanistan, and Kash-
ir (disputed between. Pakis ia; i
Dokt ‘ tan and India; that part being held by

In the Tarim basin is the huge Takla Mak

) an Desert of 370,000 square
kllgxlr.leters. Ea'st.of Lqp Nor the sand desert becomes a stone dgsert.
fromzzlat;:e’gﬁlss 1; thr: lllnn;;xposts%art of Eurasia at the farthest distance
! - INorth of ‘lien Shan the average annual ipitati
15 250 millimeters and the number . s 150, South of

2 of frost-free days is 150. South of
'tl‘nen Shan the average annual precipitation goes down to 100 n?illllim(;-
ers and the .num.ber of frost-free days goes up to 210. The aver
!:;mr?erature In winter is ¢. —20°C and in summer c. -;-35°C In ?ﬁ:
ti: an depressnfm the July temperatures exceed +46°C. The da.y varia-

'111; :r: \’I::Zirnde;. each day and night can be said to have four seasons.
. hgweve :rfhls 90 percent_dependent on irrigation. North of Tien
culti\iation Th’ ere are grazing lands and potential new areas for

i + 171€ area south of Tien Shan s 5 pure oasis area

e natural assets are great, Oil, coal, uranium, jr .
su!%l:ur, and so on. Sinkiang is rich » ron ore, gold, salt,
e population at the time of the F

1to 2.4-million, and in 1953 reacheq ;r§t7W

dKashgar and Khotan.
eveloped into a center
anzng’ beyonfi Lop Nor and toward
i @ and Tsinghai, China conducts
oraers. China borders in Sinki
public, Afghani > N Sinkiang on the Mongol; ’
Union andg!’?f];l;;i?;tzzklsmn’ and India. The b(c))ll'ldg;'lsla\::i&eolll)le y Rﬁ'
nized and demarcated Tire clear, delimiteg by treaty, mut 1y revop,
is awaiting a final solu't- e border with Kashmir ocm; i lclllljbauy it
1on of the problem between Palgsi : l;akIStan
an and India,

. onal aj
for air traffic. In southeasterp Si:lpk(;"t and has
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delimited, recognized, and demarcated by Pakistan and China. The
border with Kashmir occupied by Pakistan is—awaiting a final solution
of the Kashmir problem between Pakistan and India—delimited, recog-
nized, and demarcated between Pakistan and China.

There India claims about 30,000 square kilometers northeast of the
Karakoram Mountains, the high plateau of Aksai Chin. This is held by
China and is administratively part of the Khotan district and cut by the
old—now extended—road between Sinkiang and Tibet. There were
fights here in the 1962 border war between India and China.

There are now many indications that this conflict between India and
China is gradually approaching its solution. The realistic compromise
will probably be the one recommended by the Afro-Asian states, which
Premier Chou En-lai was prepared to accept. Each side will keep more
or less what it has and the border will be measured accordingly. China
on the whole will accept India’s claim in the east on the border stretch
between Bhutan and Burma, and India on the whole will accept China’s
claim on the west. The actual present border line would, in general,
then be the one recognized, delimited, and demarcated.

Regarding the Soviet border, China maintains partly that it is a result
of unequal treaties made under threat and that the Soviet Union, in
previous declarations and treaties, has declared that it is prepared to
take up the border question again to achieve a new demarcation; and
partly that Soviet forces are now present even on the Chinese side of
this border in several places.

By a skillful misinformation campaign, Soviet propaganda has
managed to give the impression that China has reclaimed all areas
annexed by czarist Russia during China’s weak period in the nineteenth
century. China wants all of Siberia, they say. This is simply untrue.

China demands that the Soviet Union, according to promises made
in declarations and treaties, agree to redemarcate the borders and in the

meantime keep the present border lines. :
The Chinese Foreign Office expressly declared on October 8, 1969:

P

The Chinese government’s stand for an overall settlement of the Sino-
Soviet boundary question is, in summary, as follows: . . . 2. In considera-
tion of the actual conditions, take these treaties as the basis for an overall
settlement of the Sino-Soviet boundary question through peaceful
negotiations and for determining the entire alignment of the Boundary
line. China does not demand the return of the Chinese territory which
czarist Russia annexed by means of these treaties.

Since the Soviet propaganda so loudly proclaims that China wants
Siberia, it should be emphasized that the stand of the Chinese govern-
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ment is indisputable. The border line established by these—unequal—
treaties should be taken as the basis for the redemarcation of the border.
China is not—repeat: not—demanding Siberia back!
There is, however, one important border issue, which is completely
open: Pamir. The-only treaty and the only written agreement in exis-

Bel pass (Kizil Jik). In the Russo-British race for Central Asia, Russia
at that time occupied Pamir up to the line now seen on the maps. This
means that this border has no basis in any internationally recognized

treaty. No country other than Russia (the Soviet Union) has ever agreed
to it.

S

The people’s militia at the Soviet border in Pamir
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Equestrian games on the Roof of the World
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Shepherds riding into the camp




Tursun Mehmed serves tea to guests in his home at the Pakhtaklik People’s Commune,
Kashgar district.

A local power station in Yukuri Urlez People’s Commune, Khotan district
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“Eighteenth of August project.”
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The canyon at the entrance of the “Eighteenth of August project,” Niya county, south
of Takla Makan
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The population is agricultural and resident. They grow rice and wheat,
make wine from grapes, and have many good horses. The horses sweat
blood and originate from the heavenly horses. The cities are surrounded
by walls. . . .

That was General Chang Ch’ien reporting, more than two thousand
years ago, to Emperor Wu Ti from his mission to the westerly countries.
He was talking about what is now Fergana, west of the mountains
shared by Uzbekistan, Tadzhikistan, and Kirghizistan in the Soviet
Union. The year was 126 B.C.

Twelve years before, he had been sent as ambassador to the Iranian
peoples in Central Asia to establish an alliance in their joint fight
against the Huns. At this time Rome had just defeated Carthage in the
third Punic War.

The Huns had taken advantage of China’s temporary weakness in
order to extend their power. They now held the oases along the old
cultural road west. The great Emperor Wu Ti of the Han dynasty
reinforced the unity of the Chinese Empire, carried out reforms, and
fought the Huns.

After many adventures, a long capture by the Huns and extensive
journeys, General Chang Ch’ien came back. He gave a precise account
of his journeys. China was arming against the Huns. In 221 B.C. Ch’in
Shih Huang Ti had united China. The new state was strongly central-
ized with a uhiform bureaucratic rule. Coins, weights, measurements,
and written language were standardized as well as the calendar. The old
kingdoms and duchies were defeated. All barriers for trade within the
empire were removed. The track width between carriage wheels was

Ui distei standardized, and broad highways radiated out over the empire from
1strict
45
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the emperor’s capital. Land could now be bought and sold and the
landowning class created a state according to its needs.

The administrators were to be nominated for their ability. They had
to carry out the will of the emperor in a united manner, and they
exercised control over each other. The centralized feudal autocracy was
established. This kind of state was to last for two thousand years. When
formed, it was a great victory for progress. Two thousand years later,

when it was demolished, it had become a reactionary, oppressive state
in decay.

This new state, however,
also allowed the possibility o
ple, with unequaled efficienc
be claimed for the new nee
thanks to its new military t
kingdoms. But the exploita
bearable and the first dyna
early as 207 B.c.

China seemed to be fallin

was not just a liberating development. It
f exploiting the farmers, the working peo-
y. Three-quarters of the harvest could now
ds of the state. This state also triumphed
echnique. The cavalry had broken the old
tion was increased to the brink of the un-
sty was crushed by huge peasant revolts as

. 8 apart again. The Huns assumed even
greater power and influence, but the new state organization, too pro-

gressive to be effaced, was a historic necessity for the landowning class.
They might have rejected parts of Ch’in Shih Huang Ti’s official ideol-
ogy, but they accepted the actual results. Out of the confusion a new
rule arose, which developed fantastic possibilities offered by this instru-
ment: the centralized bureaucratic state, The Han dynasty re-estab-
lished the unity of the empire and took up the fight against the Huns.
The cavalry was reinforced, '

The blood-sweating horses from the West
had reported, turned out much superior to

ss the deserts, and the road
ural contacts were to be in-
fime when o dover dtrade Was to be broken. This was the
Ime when Inese adopted, amop other things rape
wine, and garlic. g &%, grapes, grap

The Huns were beaten in one Campaign after another. In 121 B.C. the
Chinese troops had driven the H

. . uns away from t
corridor and stood directly in fro y from the whole Kansu

. . nt of the huge d ] :
basin. In 114 B.c., just after General Chan ge desert in the Tarim

Ch!' h .
trade caravans wandered west. Up to twely Y oo ad died, the first

€ caravans went west across
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the deserts every year with some hundred people elac}cll z?gbzu%rle:(t)
number of loading animals. Each ca{nel could carry aBoatl the trade was
kilograms. They walked about 30 kllorpeters a day. uf e Wt
still hesitant, and China would not admit any WerCha";;; rto They com-
The Chinese merchants were badly received in the West. The
i he emperor. . ;
plallrrllel%StoB.tc. Bm]l:eror Wu Ti changed the trade POI';Y gif]‘l:}i:aimrr?;;eé
Foreigners were admitted into China. Trade inerezs®c. 550 BA% 30 *
for export. The oases in the Tarim basin were 1n 2 lianc;n s masterly
but the trade on the roads was distprbed by attac : ok 60,000 mer;
well-organized campaign, General Li K“a‘?g“‘ th‘.m 3bmittéd to the
through the desert. The whole of the Tarim baSIcrll i Iran and India
emperor’s supremacy. That was in 102 B.C. The roa ; (:1 o Hourished.
and the Mediterranean countries were now open. 1r afat e linked with
Ever since, the people around Tarim .have had t.hczf 1l been united

the people around the Yellow River. China has pe(rlll?' le‘::se Empire. That
and strong; then the oases have been part of the Chin thousand years
has been the case in about five hundred out of ?he :;wot a thousand of
here in Kashgar, the Far West of Chlt.la, and in a ou es been divided
the two thousand years farther east. China has someU;le then attached
into several kingdoms by internal fights. The oafies wsties Conquering
to one of these or established their own local dyna < an 4 at times,
armies have occasionally broken in to occupy tl.le oasd i of our
the condition has been as in the twenties, tl-m.tlesl’tmlas not indepen-
century, when Sinkiang was a Chinese province. ;N chadow pOWET.
dent, but the central government had no ppwer or on ymade intrigues.
The troops were managed locally. Forelgh powers 8« Sinkiang
There were bitter, confusing ;i"ll wars with many

remained, however, part of China. the

erggll, it all started with the horses two thousall_lld yeifdafg’af:;?l his
emperor of China wanted allies to combat the Huns

cavalry.
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Kashgar can hard]

y be cal P
yellow sky. The desert sm(,ka:3 led a beautiful city.
sand grits between the teeth.
several days now.

| It is grey under the
S over the city in the strong wind and the

They say the airport has been closed for

“We go from nothin
- . 3 to s i
mdustpahze,” says Ragkmof?rg:;]::? ;
committee. .“We have about 350 indli;
We have built power plants and cope

frqm small to big now that we
tc.half'ma.n of the revolutionary
Ties in the whole of this district.
rete factories and we make fertiliz-

Roads and Years 49

but she could have been a Kazakh. She does not attract any attention.
I, however, seem to lead a small demonstration. Strangers are unusual.

We visit the mosque. It has been restored. It is cool under the trees.
Old men are praying.

“Let’s not disturb the believers,” the hosts say. .
We pass through the bazaar streets by the mosque. They have bee
cleaned up. The interest in us is decreasing. People are friendly. The
men sit in the teahouse around the teapots, smoking and chatting. Only
a few children follow us now. They hang over the parapet of the
teahouse platform, glaring at me. The men chase them away: “Don’t

embarrass the guests!”

The streets on the outskirts where the old Russian consulate is are
wide and shady. Large poplars grow along the covered ditch. Irrigation
water flows there through the city and is brought into the gardens at
fixed hours. Kashgar is an oasis: a desert town. The midday heat is thick
and yellow over the city.

In the shadow of a large billboard we see the old consulate in front
of us. Large, brightly painted letters tell us to be vigilant and watch out
for the new czars. The consulate is now a guest house.

“But I suppose it was built after Petrovsky’s great time,” Gun said.
“Swedish missionaries were there giving technical assistance to the
Russian craftsmen.”

The city was still in the midday heat. We walked up the path toward
the main building of the old consulate, opened the heavy door, and went
into the cool hall. It was the hour of the midday rest.

Gun had been looking for the old British consulate. She wanted to
take a picture of it. It took her some time to find it. It had become an
overnight hotel for truck drivers, where they can take a break coming
down from Urumchi before continuing around the desert toward Kho-
tan. It was clean and tidy, although little remained of its former impe-
rial splendor. The only tokens of the British Empire were some British
watertaps and a lavatory called “Victory.” It was dripping quietly.

“How are the mighty fallen!”” Gun said, as she told me about it.

“Second Book of Samuel,” I said.

We went to school in the days when one was expected to know the
Bible from Genesis to Revelation. This overnight hotel for truck drivers
seemed to be the only remaining trace of the Swedish missionaries’
activities in Kashgar.

The British consulate was Swedish built, and here in Kashgar was
the Swedish mission for East Turkestan. Gun had read about that in
the school library of her childhood. We asked about it now. Did anyone

remember the Swedish missionaries?
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No. T |
might hal\::ybet::zusghtdt'here hafi been missionaries there once. The
before the liberatiovrvle l;illl(,nt:ut 13 was long ago, they disappearéd lon;

) ov, deputy chairma :
com n of the
knoén?;:f:l::‘eoul%_ht he remembered Swedish missionaries rg:/l(t)lllll:c(l)i%ar’)t,
There should be sowe : ere 30 very interested, they could look intot;t
could find some 1l(;le ocuments in the city archives. And perhaps th !
been & missionar;) scgggfle ?:}}:(;1 remembered the Swedes. If thepre h:gi,
, with hospital and o
be so pital and everything,

Tw!:)lzc;nz r;ilo r;membered them. But that m?ght tikteh:rcel oueht to
mune andythene;’n (‘::Vever, we were to be in Pakhtaklik Peopl:?; (gors:
of Uighur Medicine éu:azv;z 111( }cllolt)an' poe Wwere to visit the Institut;,
. . : ’ ad been to se
' éggl‘:i’n:?:?(d tl(: go tI>ack there. The mosai;ﬂvlvzgall:)izlleum Hazrat:

ashgar, . . Y-
to choose.” prefer Islam for religion,” Gun said. “If I have
c‘YeS ” Rakmov said 13 .
’ , “that is our

not belong here. I am n i monument. The missionaries di
iac ¥ . ot Say lng an thi { : n?nes did
les”I'h:(:n li]:ss'tlly added. “I know notﬁingngbi)glftl r;;tesmwfdmh missionar-

1onary activities in Kash )
cost a lot of ashgar went on for

money and evlfn poor people in Sweden dn;::éc(lj fﬁzdes' tI t

oo X n
Tee cities which, according to the missioez,arc-)

tions ago? In Kashgar they are forgotten

That is actually a :
.. good thing. If th
writings w . ey weren’t fi . .
wouldfl’t b: Zotcl;lt;e ranslated and Spread amg;ggmt:n Tld ’ the{r
been able to appoar a:an; to be a Swedish visitor. | woull)dﬁPt ehhere, .
a Iniendly foreigner in front of a crowd tfen have
of curious

but kind Kashgarians. [

) . - I would hay

like to hear this about their poor ger::gp:;emtn. Or would any people
nts:

all)l-S(;t?:zd distrust of each other. This
o tzn;, 'especially in East Turkes-
» . 3 ln .*

As I said, if this had been tran -
been easy to be a Swedish visitor

mistrust is justified, since almost
tan, are extremely dishonest and

slated into Uighur, it wouldn’t have
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_ belong to the upper classes and they had good intentions. Neither did
they behave badly. But they shared one conviction with their British
and Russian brethren, the deepest conviction of all, that of European
superiority. The Christian faith was less important than the over-all

colonial ideology.

The bulwarks of Islam are firm and closely connected with its followers’
innate desire for a life devoted to evil and unnatural lusts. . . . How lost
and forgotten the missionary feels every so often in this remote land,
where he is separated from the rest of the world by mountains constantly
covered with snow rising far above the clouds, and by hostile deserts,
where whole caravans have perished! To be surrounded on all sides by
all these insurmountable barriers and severed from any civilization and
any decent company, to live through one year after another in the
difficult task of awakening the interest in the Christian faith, in virtue
and morality among lethargic, indifferent, hostile, and in every way
depraved people certainly demands more than human strength.*

m Lars Erik Hogberg, who worked

Another quotation. This time fro
1894-1900, 1903-1909, and 1911-

as a missionary here in Sinkiang,
1916:

You rarely see in individuals or in the
shiver in the face of most tragic events,

the face of happiness. You rarely hear h
this quality is found in the children as well. You have to force them to say

thank you for a gift. . . . The people are cowards, lack courage and force
and the ability to organize. . . . If a servant is treated well and given affec-
tion by a European master, it is only in exceptional cases that he will
attach himself with devotion to the master or mistress... . . No notion
of a mechanical invention or an improvement to any tool or any-
thing similar seems ever to have entered the minds of these natives. . . .}

whole people a real grief, rarely a
seldom a true expression of joy in
cartfelt laughter. It is strange that

The missionary Gottfrid Palmgren, however, had some nice things

to say about these miserable people:

orkers their due. They may be lazy and ignorant but
amenable. They only know of the working hours
in summer, they work for fifteen hours.
em unknown phenomena. Their wages
il happy with their lot.}

We must give our w
they are kind and
indicated by the sun. Thus,
Strikes and trade unions are to th
only cover necessities, but they are sti

*J. P. Norberg, Preface to P4 obanade stigar. tjugofem 4r i Ost-Turkestan [On Untrodden Paths:
Twenty-five Years in the Service of the Mission Association in East Turkestan] (Stockholm, 1917).
tLars Erik Hogberg, “Folkkaraktiren i Ost-Turkestan,” in P3 obanade stigar, pp. 91-95.

{Gottfrid Palmgren, “Nigra erfarenheter frén ett stationsbygge,” in P3 obanade stigar, p. 346.

The missionaries were not bad
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When old Grandfather tells the li

school about these evil old times,
ment.

ttle children in the Kashgar nursery
they listen in open-mouthed astonish-

ate. On the wall were the splendid Khota
not take along. Our tea glasses rested in
were discussing the annihilation of C
transient existence in China.

There had been many Christi
teenth century there had been
European imperialism came,
missionaries trod the tax col]
followed the cross.

“The missionaries came and religion went,”
wants to check the facts can read thejr own docu

that hath ears to hear, let him hear.”
“Matthew 11:15, I said.

n rugs the last Cossacks could
old Russian silver holders. We
hristianity in Central Asia and its

an communities here. Up to the nine-
native Christians in some places. Then
preceded by the missionaries; where the
ectors and merchants stepped in; the flag

Gun said. “Whoever
ments and reports. He

Religions can disappear. Here in Sinkiang Manicheism once was an
established religion, seemingly on its Way to becoming a world religion.

In 762 it was declared the state religion by the khan of the Uighurs. It
had great influence and

Later, when the Holy Inquisition had wi , 1

isolated covens as a belief in witcheraft; today only scattered popular
superstitions remain. Religions certainly can disappear. But the Chris-
tians had a firm base in countries where t

heir religion was ordained by
the state, and they devoted alot of cenergy to making converts, Still, they
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disappeared. Today it's more difficult to find a Christian in Kashgar
than a Jew in Kaifeng. )
h%gln three occasions Christianity seemed to be.on the ‘::Z:g:o%iipnl;y;:g
a role in China. Each time it wither.ec! away wnl:j(:;;lti sem el But
becoming an established Chinese religion llk‘e Buh Chrictianity wes
the reasons for this are found in the com;:-l:e;o;!i/tiz:;
the ruling state ideology. The reasons W . ) 0
in uthegsixth century A.D. the countries .around th;ee:\'il;c:ll::l‘égiam
were Christian. It was a time of bit}er political struggli . 0 the East-
Mediterranean countries. Christianity was the state res ‘gil hting sucoss.
ern Roman Empire. The Persian Sa§san1d ]:Emplre \);Ial ! egd Zo i,
fully with the Eastern Roman Empire, having proc ain ly largo eroups
ism their state religion. There were, however, mcreasthitythe Sassanids
of Christians in the Sassanid Empire, and théhafe:liz !
tried to conquer from Eastern Rome were ( l‘le a.n o discuss the
This was the situation when the Chn§t1at;ls ehg T iters had been
second person in the Trinity. Orthodoxy in churc concepts, was the
decreed since 380. The Church, and not the rellg}ous o, the’ iyt
pillar of the state. Heresy thus became a state crlmel:natter e o
of Nicaea in 325, the nature of Godhead became ?hat T ot isr was
June 19, 325, it was established by a majority VOt; et merson of the
God incarnate and at one with the Father, Fl ef taﬁ e decided.
Trinity. The state was empowered by the counci tocglssequence ot
on faith among the inhabitants of the empire. A;I at e e, Christ
Nicaean decision, the Unity of God .and True ; uSassanid S lors as
became of immediate state political interest, to the
we’i!iw fight about the True Nature of Je§us Christ bf}f::ni‘oar l;(;)l‘l,tifi
struggle which interested the Sassanids in the w?yas sui)versive. The
reasons, they saw the vigw :i:ecretc;c:l :;Iiln(gg;:‘-:s?:lgnt%pbi dangerous to the
view that the emperor in Cons .
sta::, the Sassanil()i rulers on the cc?ntrary helped t9 g’og;ii:;l < that
As long as Monophysites—of which the or}ly surVIf\iln ir e ow that
of the Jacobites who still cross themselves with onek % o Anence
they consider Christ to have had but one nature;bepthe Sassanids in
in Constantinople, their followers were persecute ytinople’s o ern
the area under their power. The emperor of C('mSttal:l ernitorial intep.
about them had the political pqrpo_s;e qf g;z;icetmg ¢
i the empire and increasing i s in - . )
nt%l?: Jacobit(l:s had strong support in Armenia zmd1 S)glj?:e.c'tlz:ie:;stsl?e
nid politics were the same as Constantn.lople s, on yd e Nestonians,
opposite interests. At that time the Sassanids supporte
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who maintained that Virgi
gin Mary had bo
hu ; . rne a son who was
human but with whor the Divine Word was united, and then e i
Sassanidls:ys welling when the ‘mere human died on the cross. The
within 1 Uppon§d the Nestorian missionary work among Ch isti
Oln the Sassanid Empire as well as without & Hhristians
n X ) .
- of the various church i )
achi an rch meetings. I
Em:i:: tgt?t]sl}o‘lﬁllel’ over 2 monolithic church and reinstite tll:eolrlc:):la:
of the Counciluof e()I(It:z:llct:’ecllgcin p;ror yustin 1 (518-527) let the decisions
o n be carried out. Chri
each T . Christ had
uniteg?xrlfzc:lte'm itself and each distinct from the other, ;‘:to l:-:?':': r::ls’
sions could hpler son, who Wwas at once both God and m;n Ng di s,
beliore o €'P any more in this matter. All one 1. o 1o
Jeveb. ecause it was without meaning could do was to
acobit i )
no longerelfarcliot: Zere Just as damned as Nestorians, and the Sassanids
persecute the Jacobites but could treat ali the different

realms, but they found nothing

Nestorians not had ti
. me to carve their na i
! m
disappeared from China’s history as if theirs chslt(r)lr;s’ they'wo; o ave
er existed,

Here in Kashgar and
_ all over Cen i .
congre.gatfons survived a relatively tlI:r: AS}a, Nestorian and Jacobite

ati
tions. Only scattered sects of no signifi-

rulers, but their ideology could not sed by various

for an armed pro
phet. And—as Machij . .
prophets have been successful and ajj lz:,;lxl-lrnicc)lm;::gpﬁlt::—l? . arl;ned
$ have been
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unsuccessful. When people do not believe any more, they have to be
forced to believe. Moses, Cyrus, Theseus, and Romulus were successful,
but Savonarola was not, since he lacked the material power to retain
those who had believed and to force the nonbelievers into believing. .

In the fights around the countries between the Eastern Roman and
the Sassanid empires, Nestorians and Jacobites were ground down to
sects and heresies. Only Islam, a few centuries later, proved a usable
faith to the people of these countries. In other words, the first Christian
attempt to convert China never had any chance at all.

The next attempt is better known and, for that reason, does not need
any long discussion. The Catholic Church tried to gain admission into
China for five hundred years, first through the Mongols. Opposing
Nestorians and other sects, the missionaries tried to gain the loyalty of
different groups of rulers. In the fourteenth century there was a Catho-
lic church in Peking, the land for which had been donated by an Italian
merchant. But that mission disintegrated with the group of rulers
whose support it had sought.

The Jesuits then worked during the Ming and the Ch’ing dynasties
to gain influence among the high bureaucracy. They adjusted as far as
possible to the ideas and customs of this bureaucracy, and used their
own scientific and technical knowledge to try to convince the bureau-
crats that a fusion of Confucian tradition and the new science and
technology taught by the Jesuits would be possible within the frame-
work of a2 Chinese Christianity of a Confucian-Jesuit type. In China—
as in Europe—they tried to win the ruling class to their new state theory
and their political aims.

Regardless of how the Jesuit mission is judged from the aspect of the
Chinese people—they not only brought science and technology, they
also attempted to provide the ruling class with even more efficient tools
for political oppression—this Jesuit mission came into conflict with
European interests. In China the Jesuit politics became much too inde-
pendent in relation to the European powers, which had now started the
race for world rule.

" The battle over the rites—whether the ancestors and Confucius were
the objects of respect or adoration, the former allowed and the latter
forbidden according to the first of the Ten Commandments—could, for
general political reasons, only be decided by the pope to the disadvan-
tage of the Jesuits. The mission had to make a clean break with what
Catholics thereafter had to regard as worship of the ancestors and
Confucius. That decision could not be avoided by the Church.

The Catholic faith was a state ideology in several European powers
now expanding over the world. That ideology had to serve the interests
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of the state. Jesuit politics began to threaten state interests. In China
—as later in metropolitan Europe itself—the state interest demanded
the destruction of Jesuit power and influence.

With this decision, however, Christianity became a religion in oppo-
sition to the Chinese state and was treated accordingly. The high-
ranking bureaucracy considered it an extra disadvantage that this reli-
gion was ruled from abroad. Christianity was not only in opposition to

* the state, it was a threat to state security.

Almost five hundred years of Catholic mission in China thus ended
in total defeat. When the Vatican decision of 1704 to combat the
Confucian rites was known in China, Christianity was transformed
from a religion into a conspiracy, inimical to the state. These rites were
at the very core of the Chinese state ideology. And thus the second

, forcefully renewing the decision of 1704
the final seal on that defeat.

The third attempt was made

by the missionaries. Great Britain won
the Opium War of 1840-1842

over the weak late Ch’ing-dynasty China.
The empire was falling apart. China had to accept import of drugs, and

had to pay 21 million silver dollars to cover the war expenses of Great

Britain. China had to agree to open five ports for trade. So the mission-
aries could get down to work.

Certain Christian ideas had

It did not help that the Vatic
an alliance with Japan—anno
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. . . inds), as
ists (also from their missionarie§ and ideologists ?fr:a:vlﬁil;s}‘l k111ad iept
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i between our teeth. . ) .
8n‘tstvt:,dhatever is without roots disappears, Gﬁ? Sal?(; the old Uighur
We had spent some time at the hospital ta nl;gt by name
doctor Zunun Kari. He mentionpsi thc_a Swedes, useventeen A e
“The traditional Uighur medicine is based on e Systema-
years of experience,” he said. “We_ guard ?ur know Z %v S
tize it. We are respected now. But it wasn't alw::tylsJ s },mr e e Soare
hard ;:imes. As far as I know there were only tlfn o e with
seventy—eighty years ago. Then one or two Wesee T o civing,
their own medicine. There were more and mo.rde oot sood
ushing us traditional Uighur and Han doctors aside. e o
c : The magistrates and the rich went to the .Westeme s. -
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ey o l:lknowledge forward. And then, when we had lqst a o
;(;.t(i:::tz, (;;'lusup Hadji in his lonely old age sat down to write a



58  The Silk Road

about our traditional medicine. He wrote a summary of our knowledge
in this, the most difficult time.

“Since the liberation, we have gained respect again. Chairman Mao
Tse-tung and the party gave us new life. Yusup Hadji’s book has now
seen several editions, the third having been published last year. Chair-
man Mao Tse-tung said that our experience is valuable. Young doctors
come to us now to learn, even those who have studied Western medi-
cine. We’re not enemies any more. We all want to serve the people.”

Zunun Kari gave us Yusup Hadji’s book and wrote a dedication in
it himself. An honored old man with a white beard. The hospital was
large; it had 150 beds and saw 300 outpatients every day.

“We have to record and systematize the valuable experience of the
Uighur people,” said the senior doctor, Mur Imat. “This is an impor-
tant part of medical care as well as the policy regarding the national
culture. We have complete modern equipment now with X-ray and
EKG, combining Western methods with traditional Uighur herb reme-
dies.

“The traditional Uighur medicine has four methods of diagnosis.
First, it’s the general impression given by the patient. How does he
move? What’s his posture like? How does he look? Then we ask the
patient. How does he feel? How has he been? What treatment has the
patient had before, and how did he respond to it? After that, we exam-
ine the different pulses. As in Han medicine, we think that there are
several pulses, which have to be examined very carefully. We then smell
the patient’s breath, look closely at the urine and smell it. These are our

traditional methods of diagnosis. We achieve quite good results when
we combine them with Western methods,

“We also use the medicinal herbs that
cases we use gold and silver,
all the remedies used by us ha
sure they can’t be harmful.

“We have been especially successfu] in the case of two illnesses. One
is gallstones. The other one is vitiligo. People are coming here now from
all over China to have their vitiligo cured. We’ve had 578 patients from
other provinces treated for vitiligo. We are now busy systematizing our
results scientifically. The effect of our treatment is quick and obvious.
Uighur medicine still has a lot to offer to the world.”

Barefoot doctors from other counties
to get further training were taught Weste

“First they have to be given a proper
certain safe selected medicinal herbs,”
rahman Kirim said. “After that they

grow here in Sinkiang. In some
too. But the herbs are very cheap. And
ve been examined with great care to make

who have come into Kashgar
rn as well as Uighur medicine.
basic knowledge of the uses of
the old pharmacologist Abdul-
can learn more step by step.”
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emperor in Peking.
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801%112 Swedish missionaries in Kashgaf' never mana.gedlftoh(l)l‘l;:l":r
themselves from its blinkers. When Chma. }1berated itse l’) owe eci
Yusup Hadji’s views on the treatment of vitiligo could also be chang

from superstition and bigotry to e;sperience and smenci:n ets to learn
Not until now has it become possible for European sc

vi in knowledge in Asia. .
ang;:s ’!ugug: said, “thanks to the liberation they shall know the

truth!” '
“John 8:32,” I said. .
“But in the right context,” she replied.



8

The Uighurs
—Are They Chinese?

right-hand corner. Posters from
Uspally, however, they can b
artists work in a harder, roy

Sinkiang have the
: . number M 8098.
€ 1dentified by their style. The Sinkiang

gl}er_ style. They are closer to the early

talj: a bumper harvest.”
farmer and a soldi

. ler from t
brothers in the sun. That ig a l;z:::

Pimenov made duri
. uring the i
Soviet Union. s heroic years

ople’s Liberation Army. Young
rfsuch as Deineka, Malennov
of the first Five-Year Plan in thc;

The Uighurs—Are They Chinese? 61

“Can you see the camel carriage?” she says.

A carriage with two camels in front is making its way through the
swarm of bicycles. A red bus passes. It has just started after picking up
some passengers. It honks at the cyclists filling the street, and they pull
aside to leave room for the bus. It is a hot and hazy afternoon. .

People are going home.

The greater number are men; a few are women, most of whom are
wearing skirts. They wear boots, skirts, and head scarves. We haven’t
seen any women in veils. In the cities women used to wear veils.

The streets are wide, the pavements are separated from the roadway
by a green streak between two large gutters, glittering with water. The
trees haven’t had time to mature yet. This is a new area. On the opposite
side of the street is the cultural palace which we visited yesterday. There
is a library and a reading room there, exhibition halls and conference
rooms. Farther down the street is the large ironmonger’s shop. It serves
agriculture. Representatives come.in from the production brigades to
get special machinery and tools. Next door is a shop selling local goods
made cooperatively. There are rough handwoven fabrics, hardware,
and beautiful articles of wrought iron.

We look at the camels, which are now way down the street. The
afternoon air is thick and dusty and it’s hot. People hurry past. Kashgar
is a Central Asian town in the far west of China. Most inhabitants are
Uighurs. The others are different nationalities—Han, Hui, Kazakh,
Tadzhik, and others. Fourteen nationalities live in this city, according
to Pashakhan. She is from the Youth League and accompanies Gun,

shows her around.

“In the city of Kashgar the percentage of Han is slightly more,” she
says. “In this city we have now about 200,000 inhabitants and most of
the Han people in the district live here.”

“As a matter of fact,” Rakmov says, “the situation is now such that
85 percent of the party members are Uighurs, 75 percent of the cadre
of the party are Uighurs, and 65 percent of the party secretaries are
Uighurs. The party committee of this district has the same proportion.”

“Concerning the state cadres,” says Liu Kai-shan, expedition chief
for this district, “we have about 33,000. A little more than 22,000 of
these are Uighurs and other nationalities—that is, not Han. The work-
ing class in this district is almost 35,000, and 65 percent of these are
Uighurs. That's the situation, from a statistical point of view.”

“You must remember,” Pashakhan says, “that the feudal and patri-
‘archal traditions are still there, although we are trying to overcome
them. It won’t happen overnight. Between 1970 and 1975 we have sent

1,120 students from this district to university. But of these, 745 were
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- the Hui. They think of themselves as a different people from the

Han and are recognized as a separate nationality. But they speak
the same language as their Han neighbors and have the same cul-
ture, with two exceptions: they don’t eat pork and they wear white
skullcaps. They used to be Moslems, and some of them are still’
practicing. In China they are a separate nationality with their own
administrative units.

We don’t speak of Huguenots and Catholics in France as different
“nationalities.” The difference between them is religious, not ethnic. In
China both Hui and Han see the difference between themselves as
ethnic. 1 write this to show that the definitions we find natural in
Europe are not necessarily so in countries with a different historical
background. The questions of nationality are different in Europe and
China—or India.

China is a multinational unified state. It has a long history as such.
During this long period different national and ethnic groups have had
the dominant role. Often it has been the Han people. So it was during
the Han dynasty (206 B.C. to A.D. 220, the dynasty that gave Han its
name); the T’ang dynasty (61 8-907); the Sung dynasty (960-1279); and
the Ming dynasty (1368-1644).

The Chineseness of China, its culture and traditions, was also formed
during other dynasties. They could be Turkic like the northern Wei
dynasty (386-556), when the specifically Chinese tradition of sculpture
was developed. The Mongols ruled during the Yuan dynasty (1271-

1368), a period of technical development and administrative changes.
Manchus ruled and were the dominating group during the Ch’ing
dynasty (1644-1911). Tibetans established their dominion in the west,
and made their contribution to the Chinese philosophical tradition.
What we know as China and Chinese culture are a creation by many
ethnic groups and nationalities.
The Han culture predominated and Han people had the leading
position during most dynasties and also assimilated other people and
their cultural traditions. But during its whole long history, China was
- a multinational entity. Even during periods when the unity of the realm
was broken and other more or less independent states were established,
often within “natural” boundaries, “China” did not break up. The
bonds were strong. When the necessary time had passed, the parts once

more coalesced into China.

Sun Yat-sen admitted this specific and multinational character of

China. To him Hui was one of the nationalities of China. But Chiang
Kai-shek did not accept this. After the counterrevolution he led in 1927
“the nationality of Hui” became “the believers in Islam.” Chiang Kai-
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shek and his. followers in this respect also broke with the democratic
tradition of Sun Yat-sen.

During the KMT time Han chauvinism became an official ideology.
All nationalities were to be assimilated into the Han people. This was
a policy of harsh national oppression against the national minorities.
These national minorities might—according to European standards—
be large populations, though they are an insignificant minority com-
pared to the huge majority of Han.

After the liberation the different nationalities within the united but
multinational China became officially equal. Han, Hui, Uighur, Tadz-
hik, Kazakh are all Chinese with equal rights. But the struggle against
“Great Han chauvinism” is still necessary. The Uighurs in Sinkiang are
Chinese. But certainly not Han!

However, this question is not quite so simple either.

“This school was founded in 1953,” says Maram Khirip, leader of
the workers’ propaganda team at the first secondary school in Kashgar,
“but only in 1970 was it developed into a complete secondary school
for teaching in both Uighur and Han. There are students of eight
nationalities at the school, but apart from Uighur and Han, they are just
single individuals, seven Huij and one Tadzhik, you know. We have
1,497 students now, 706 boys and 791 girls. Twenty forms with all-
together 866 students are taught in Uighur. They are also taught Han
three hours a week. Fourteen forms with altogether 631 students are
taught in Han. They study Uighur three hours a week all through their
time at school. The number of Han-nationality students among the 631
students in the Han-language forms is, however, only 544. The remain-
ing 87 are mainly Uighur. This is for different reasons. They cannot go
to the Han forms without knowing Han. Thus they must have been to
a primary school where Han was the first language, perhaps because
that school was nearer to them.”

“Of the teachers,” says Musa, vice-chairman of the revolutionary
committee of the school, “61 are Uighur and 42 Han.”

“The students are admitted after examinations,” Maram Khirip says.
“They must be given the right kind of teaching. Of course we have
regular examinations. For the sort of knowledge they have to learn by
heart we don’t allow any aids. Still, it’s not like the days before the
Cultural Revolution when the teachers treated the students as enemies
who were to be outwitted and exposed. Now students and teachers
cooperate to achieve the best possible results, and the students help each
other to learn.”

“Besides, our students are quite mature,” Musa says. “They are
twelve when they come here and Seventeen when they leave.”
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Those who lie in the siena-colored graves outside the wall are not part
of the family. They had to pay a high price for their graves. Apak Hodja
was a saint. He could protect the dead even after he was dead. This
mausoleum used to be a religious foundation, a wakf. It was very rich.
The Swedish missionary Gustaf Ahlbert wrote sixty years ago that this
mausoleum owned “large areas of land to support itself and its head and
administrators—not only in Kashgar but also in Yarkand and in other
places.”

To this mausoleum belonged: “about 43,470 hectares of land, forty-
eight pairs of millstones, fifteen large farms, a high school with large
areas of land, etc.”

Feudalism and its economic structure are gone now. The mausoleum
is a historical monument, maintained by the state, which also pays the
administrators’ salaries. Anyone can now bury his dead here by the
mausoleum of Apak Hodja. The cemetery is free of charge.

“The dome was damaged in the twenties,” Hassan said. “It was
rebuilt during the over-all restoration work in 1956. In 1972 a complete
archaeological and architectural-historical investigation was made,
when specialists from both Urumchi and Peking worked here. We are
waiting for the first results to be published.”

The Hodja family mausoleum was built in the seventeenth century
of our era: a great period in Moslem architecture. It was the time when
Jahangir ruled over the India of the Mughals, when Akbar’s mauso-
leum was built at Sikandra outside Agra; when Abbas I ruled in Persia
and his architect Muhammad Riza Ibn Ustad erected Masjid-i-Shaykh
Lutfullah in Isfahan in memory of the father-in-law of the shah. Apak
Hodja’s mausoleum, though, is not an exclusive and refined building.
It is harsher, more compact. It is reminiscent of the buildings of the
great and stringent nineteenth century in Khiva. The same severity; the
same decorative sparseness and strength, possibly determined by pov-
erty. But Apak Hodja’s mausoleum is two centuries older.

The dark green tiles of the dome are not of a kind with the Timurid
blue tiles of Herat; they are related to the Peking tiles. But I’ve not seen
even in Khiva the grand effect created by these large tiles. Rows of
green tiles broken by irregularly inserted solitary white, deep blue, or
siena-colored tiles and stripes of tiles. The surface lives, a decorative
plane without dead symmetry. As the equilateral geometric forms are
broken up, an austere rhythm develops, and as you come quite close
to the wall, the white and seemingly uncolored tiles open up, disclosing
soft patterns of blue lines. Different shapes of flower ornaments and
suddenly, here and there, obvious symbols, swastikas. The tile decora-
tion on Apak Hodja’s mausoleum is independent and original, but still
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turned both toward great China and the khanate of Khiva.

Up in the gallery just below the dome, the windows open out in all
directions. The lattice work is done in decorative geometrical designs,
in one window originating from Herat, in the other from inner China.
Here a meandering pattern, there a swastika pattern, here cloud bands
and to the right ice lines.

We return several times to Apak Hodja’s mausoleum while we are
in Kashgar. We walk in the garden; circle and take in the massive
building, walk up to the walls and stand close to them, looking into the
mosaic. Then turn and ascend through the dark stairway inside the wall

and come out onto the gallery and view the siena-colored graves down
below in the city of the dead, through lattice work in thunder-scroll or

Timurid patterns. Down below us the seventy members of the Hodja
family rest in their graves.

When the Mongol Empire fell in China a
succeeded by the Ming in 1368, the oases
nated by Jagatai’s. heirs. The land north
devastated by the constant wars and beca
southern oases were protected by the desert. Here rulers came and went

during confused battles, without leaving any traces and without con-
tributing to any economic development,

Babur—who later made himself ruler of India—met in 1502 with his

uncle Ahmed, who was then involved in bitter fights over Tashkent. He
describes the uncle in his memoirs:

nd the Yuan dynasty was
around Tarim were domi-
of Tien Shan was totally
me grazing land, but the

All the younger k_han’s [Ahmed’s] men had-dressed themselves up after
the Mughal fashion. They had Mughal caps, frocks of China satin,
embroidered with flowers after the same fashion, quivers and saddles of

green shagreen, and Mughal horses dressed up and adorned in a singular
style,

The younger khan came with but few
than one thousand, and less than two. H
He was a stout, courageous man,
his weapons he relied most on

followers; they might be more
€ was a man of singular manners.
and powerful with the saber, and of all
it. He used to say that the mace, the
javelin, the battle-ax, or broad ax, if they hit, could only be relied on for
a single blow. His trusty keen sword he never allowed to be away from
him; it was always either at his waist, or in his hand.

As he had been educated and had grown up in a remote and out-
way country, he had something of ruden
ness in his speech.

of-the-
ess in his manner, and of harsh-

Such were the lords and princes fighting each other for the rule of
Kashgar and the other oases of the Tarim basin. Kashgaria was then
one of the feudal states rendering more or less sincere homage to the
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emperor of China. But as the lords came gnd went, though, tl.lere wa;
one significant change for the people during this time. The victory o
Islam. Several rulers were Moslems and fought the 1pﬁdels, the remain-
ing Buddbhists, as well as the Christianhsects that still had chm:ches in
Yarkand when Marco Polo traveled there.

Some years into the sixteenth century, the learned descendant gf li_l;e
holy prophet, Hodja Makhdumi Azam came fron} Samarkalr_lI . He
became the khalifa, the spiritual director of the ruling khan. He was
granted land in fee and died in 1540 in Kashgar, surrour.lded by great
holiness. From him descended that Hodja family that during ever more
tangled struggles seized power in Kashgar from the Jagatais and
founded a theocratic state. .

The Hodja family split into two groups, f:ach supported byhdnﬁ‘;;'enlt
Kirghiz families: Ak Tagh—White Mountains, and Kara Tag h_ acd
Mountains. Its economic power was based on land ownership an
dominance over the sanctuaries that owned wakf property. These foun}
dations possessed more than land; they also ownf:d serfs. 'I:he Powtt:' o-
the Hodja family was based on religious feudahsn}, creating its e';)
cratic state. This meant that the politics of the Hodja power necessarily
encouraged expansion of religion at any cost. New rghglous mstltutlclms
were founded with land and serfs in accordan.ce with the quf rlllx es.
The power of the Hodja family increased and its memb.ers mll;ght avs
been holy, but they were no more loved than the rapacious khans an

he Jagatai lineage. .
waltﬁzd?nofhte: autu%nn of 1603 the Jesuit Fat.her Benedict Goes came
here to Kashgaria. He was traveling east, having left Agra abo;t a ye:‘li'
before. Maybe he was a scout for the Mughal emperor Akbalt; N 1s’gu;2ur
as a priest; maybe he let the end justify the means and took Ak ?; s o
hundred gold coins and passport to make easier the holy task of fin ‘hg
the route from India to China. He had come up fro‘m It.ldla over ;) :
high mountains, and now stopped in Kashgaria until mld-ngvem er
1604, when he followed a caravan east across the desert. he aevet
reached Peking, however. He had no passport to p_reser.l.t at 1tl e 1.'tead
Wall down in Kansu. In the city now called Kluchgan eral e
seventeen months for permission to 901:1tlnue. Then he died on Novem-

. The permit never arrived. 3
beli3111t1 ’1116317&: yTear I;:‘ather Goes was in Ka§hgaﬁa, he was a dcll!lgent
writer of letters and sent extensive and detailed accounts of con ;tlor_ls
in the country back to the Jesuit order. In 1615 Father Peter du Jarric
published parts of Benedict Goes’s letters from Yarkand. . s

This was then the center where merchandise traded between East an
West was reloaded. The caravans from Kabul came here, and new
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caravans were formed to go to Peking. The ruler of Kashgaria was lord
of the trade, 'selling the caravan rights to the highest bidder. The cara-
van leader whom Benedict Goes later was to follow bought the rights
of his caravan for one hundred bags of musk. He then ruled the entire
caravan alone with full power during the whole journey. Four partners
had bought shares as envoys, and 172 merchants had to pay him a high
price to be allowed to participate in the caravan. A caravan privilege
was worth a lot.

Religion was organized properly in this land so recently converted
to Islam. Each Friday an official went into the bazaar to remind the
people of religious commandments. After that twelve men went out
from the large mosque carrying leather whips, scourging anyone found
in streets and squares during prayer time.

During a period marked by devastating wars and social disintegra-
tion, religion gave the Hodja family not only an efficient ideology but
also an economic basis: the religious feudalism of the wakf property as
well as the physical means of power to mold a theocratic state.

That Apak Hodja who rests under this green dome and who has
given his name to the mausoleum was Hidajetulla Hodja. He was a saint
of such great holiness that people swooned and fell to the ground in
front of him, the deaf heard, the blind recovered their sight and the
lame danced for joy. No such holiness had existed since the Prophet
himself. But in addition to that, he also became a worldly ruler who
negotiated on equal terms with the Dalai Lama in Lhasa and with all
sorts of khans and chiefs. No intrigues or diplomatic tricks were alien
to him. He secured the Kashgarian theocracy.

Then the Ming dynasty ( 1368~1644) fell. It had had Kashgaria as a
tribute-paying feudal state. The Manchus grasped, re-established, and
reinforced the Chinese state. The different Hodja parties divided Kash-
garia between them after bitter fights. To gain his rule Hidajetulla had
once called on the lord of the Oirats for assistance. The Oirats are West
Mongols and at that time ruled by their own might over Dzungaria.
The struggling Hodja parties had them as overlords. They were kins-
men of the Manchus and for some time it wag not clear how they stood
in relation to those tribes that had become masters of the Chinese
Empire.

On their own they had established relations with the Russians in
Siberia and obtained firearms from them. They seemed to begin the
creation of a new empire of the Steppes, based on the might of their
cavalry as once Genghis Khan had done, and as they rode against
Peking in 1690, the Chinese army intercepted and defeated them badly.
As they then did not heed the command of Emperor K’ang Hsi (1662~
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1722) to appear at the court in Peking the year after ar;c; gfgrm(a:llll)i'nz:s;l;
the emperor’s pardon, they were labeled as rebe.ls..In ) ;1 “hinese
army of 80,000 men led by Emperor K’.ang Hsi himself de eabe the
Oirats at Urga in Mongolia. A prince, falthf}ll to ‘the emperor, T?Eatan
the new Oirat ruler. But he turned against Tibet, mterfermg md Il_, he "
politics, and in 1717 sent an Oirat army from Kashgaria to’war e .a(s)r:
Thus the Oirats once more were rebels, and Emperon: K’ang Hsi °
dered his troops to drive them out of Lhasa and to thelr- own gr(l);n s:.
In 1718 the Chinese army was beaten bacl.c by the Olrat‘s at Lhasa,
but in 1720 the Oirats were defeated and driven out of leet.d o
At the same time Emperor K’ang Hsi had sent his ambafsslell %r Tu
Li-shen to Ayuka, the khan of the Torguts—the Kalmucks]; t eari(; gin
—to invite them to return home. These Torguts had left sung o
1618 with 40,000 tents and now lived along t}'le Volga. @unggwed
journey of Tu Li-shen through Siberia the Russian at.xthont.les srs o
the Chinese ambassador and his escort some Swedish pnsc::)e h;wed
Li-shen later reported to the emperor that these Swedes “be
roperly and seemed well fed.”) .
P ?l'plfe 'lxorguts remained at the Volga wher; th'e grazing land ’:)vva;fei()?}?é
although they considered K’ang Hsi’s 1nv1tat1.0{1 to 1rleturn. when the
Russians pressed on toward the Volga,. colc?mzmg the coun ;3; in the
middle of the eighteenth century, the situation became v;ori‘.T“ | ihe
Torguts decided to return home. They lf.ft on Januarlzr,I , than’ then
numbering 400,000. The migration took eight .months. orc;.l eaChe,d
000 Torguts died on the way, but the Survivors ever.ltuahy r hed
China. The Emperor Ch’ien Lung received then} with 2:011:ateri-
granted them land in Ili and Dzungaria, 185,000 animals, tzn 'I:hat e
als, cereals, tea, and silver. The Oirats wct:re then defeated.
recondition for the Torguts’ return.
be‘?Il'lh::}iettrl’e Oirat wars had not ceased, ne.ither after the c;efeiat :(tl I.;:Z:i
nor after the promise of peace in 173?. g:::iez(:l 'zlrolcfl;;;;f 2:11 gua;cthe noer
i inistration the oases o ,
vcvgigfgn?:::;g. In 1754 the Oirats were defeated. Two years lat;lrutl;:
new Oirat prince revolted. Th:el Chinese defetal::dotil:::: :egvzgﬁ; s
Chinese troops had gone away, : . :
:x(:g;le.a';“}:lsetime the Emperor Ch’ien I.:ung decided to gweH D;gzg:rr;z
an organized bureaucratic admir-lis;re}nor.l. i::en;l;a\lracl:lzonhglemperor
r. His residence was in Ining in ley. . .
;};ilglgl"::;?eles erected, inscribed in Han, Manchu, Oirat, and Tibetan:

i i have behaved like
r ye people of Dzungaria. . . . For generations you
:-}I:i::vez. ’lI)‘hepmighty have oppressed the weak, the many have oppressed






