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In The Silk Road, the Myrdals—the first
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 firom 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-
em eyes, is only one focus of their book,
which is much more than a travelr^ue.
The Silk Road has been for thousands of
years a vital trade route and the setting for
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
architeGture and attitudes of the residents.
He emphasizes the massive effects Cff the
W49 drinese Revolution upon the tech^
nolc^ and the social relations oif the
region. (cmimtionUckfloj^}
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To the memory of my uncles Folke Reimer and Stig Reimer. They
made a dark childhood lighter and more bearable. In their home at
Kvicksta I began reading about the Silk Road one summer afternoon
when I was eleven. As I came home from my journey forty years later
they had but a couple of short months more to live.
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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 Hi, 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
ist 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 Hi. 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
dominant 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
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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
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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 suffered
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 yeare
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 hinterland o

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 than 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 decisive 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 cannot
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 themselv^. 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 friends—even

those who suffered at the hands of the "Gang of Four"—will 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 Om 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.

XV
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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 Hi 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 the back of it.

Different struggling groups attacked each other with posters, spew
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
quarters in the hotel replied by turning up the volume of their amplifi-
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4  The Silk Road

ers. Slogans howled in the air, and the big posters flapped.
The hotM was a liaison office for Szechuan province. From there the

attempt to seize, power was organized. Cars from all comers 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.

I
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
grazing. The lambs bleat and the ewes answer, and the yaks 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 valley 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 by the

Women. Making a felt rug takes one winter. It is not only beautiful, it
also protects against the damp and cold of the ground. The music is
playing. Bone flutes squeak shrilly, and fingers beat the drum skin. 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 and
performs the dance with dignity. One by one our hosts get up and begin
to dance in front of us. They are Tadzhiks, mountain Tadzhiks. This
Is the Tashkurghan Tadzhik Autonomous County in the far west of
China.
We came up from Kashgar and drove along the new road just west

Under Kungur Shan and Muztagh Ata. Kungur Shan reaches 7,719
uieters 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
uumb. The high altitude begins to affect me.
This is the old road across the Roof of the World. It seems to soar

l^etween heaven and earth, as the people here used to say. They passed
5



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 Citroen
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
cold, 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 odometer shows we have driven 37,480 kilome-
^^rs—23,226 miles—since leaving Sweden.*"

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

® room on the North Indian plain with my typewriter on my knees,
Writing:

*Jan Myrdal, Gates to Asia (New York, 1971), pp. 179-80.
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I had to give up. I never reached the High Pamirs. I was struck down
by illness; only with difficulty could Gun take me down to Faizabad. I
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 Citroen 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 polL 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 rnoun-
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.
flbid.
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go down via Wakhan, the journey would be completed, not only that
of Marco 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
Was 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,
St least not at this altitude as yet. The pass we crossed was 4,700 meters
high. I went to see some graves there, just below the pass. They were
like 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
sble 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.
They are even higher.

It is strange to sit here listening to the music, knowing that we have
come so far but no farther.
I am quoting from the notes taken in the camp east of Tashkurghan.

I do it in spite of the fact that now in the grey Swedish weather they
feel a bit sentimental in my mouth. Traveling has a dimension we don't
always like to admit.
The travelers who have passed this way are all very factual and

practical as they give an account of their impressions. They have also
had quite believable reasons for coming here, either for trading, collect-
^^8 holy scriptures, investigating the road to China, or drawing a map.

of this is quite true. We too have our practical reasons. I travel in
°rder to report. That's quite right, I suppose. But all this doesn't really
explain why I myself have spent more months traveling abroad than in

•  native country these last twenty years. Nor does it explain the
journeys made by the great and admirable travelers. There is a third
dimension to traveling: the longing for what is beyond. The dawns
^hen you set off. The good feeling of being dead tired after crossing the
utountains. The taste of the sea on your lips long before you reach any
shore, 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 first 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: task kurghan—stone tower. The fort has not been excavated; there
have been no archaeological surveys up here as yet.
The doctor who is head of the hospital in Tashkurghan is a young

man. His name is Fan Shi-hung. He is interested in archaeology and
folklore. He thinks the finds constantly being made here indicate
greater and more important ones waiting to be revealed. He has written
^ bit about the trade route and its history; one of his papers is to be
published in Peking.
"But they take their time. There is a lot of material lying around in

the offices of scientific journals. I suppose I'd better write again to
remind them."
He has a fine collection himself. Jade and bronze and old coins.
"Of course, we're not making any digs or looking for objects sys

tematically," he says. "That's prohibited; it has to be done properly and
scientifically, so that the historic monuments will not be destroyed.
History is the property of the people, but every family has a couple of
old objects that they have inherited. People keep them because they are
oeautiful."
He shows me an ivory figurine with an inscription from the Han

dynasty. It is very lovely. I can't remember ever having seen anything
quite like it.
^ patient gave it to me. It was a bad appendicitis case that I had to

Operate on immediately out there in the camp. The operation was
Successful, and afterwards the man gave me this as a keepsake. He had
®d it from his father, who had had it from his. I'm keeping it to show

1-0 the archaeologists in Kashgar. I try to tempt people from the Urum-
museum to come here. When they see this, they will realize there
many things worth digging for here, and that's important if our

history is to be understood. But Sinkiang is large and the Urumchi
^mhaeologists have so many things to do, they have to work immedi-
^Icly on vast areas where new industries are to be built or new irrigation
systems dug. Up here we can wait. But it would be interesting to learn
Jhore about the history of Tashkurghan. This was, after all, for very
®ug periods the gateway to China."
Tashkurghan 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 Sinkiang flora is printed in Arabic letters. Now the Uighur

anguage is beginning to be written in a latinized alphabet. That is an
advantage, since a Latin-type alphabet is more suited to the language
I an the Arabic script. It was the same choice that Turkey made, and
ighur is a Turkic language. Besides, the same type of alphabet should
e used all over China—it makes educational work and mutual under

standing easier. The Latin alphabet was chosen when the decision was
™ade in 1957 to change over gradually to a phonetic script for the Han
language.
So for the Uighur language there is now an organized transition to

f ̂̂ tinized alphabet with extra letters to suit the needs of that language,
m the same way that the Latin alphabet was changed to suit the Swed
ish or Hungarian or French languages.
,  we still use both the Arabic and the Latin letters," says Ismail,
during the transitional period both are to be used. The main thing is

10 be understood."
, ̂^0 bookshop is good and well stocked. Most books are in Uighur,
e predominant language in south Sinkiang; some are in Han. The only

oreign books I found were a few simple schoolbooks in English. There
^re many editions of the Marxist classics, Marx, Engels, Lenin, and
mm plus Mao Tse-tung, in different languages and with different

Scripts.

is true everywhere else in China, the science and technology
®®ction is extensive. It contains simple illustrated popular-science broc-
^res in Uighur and Han and other languages of China booklets about
j. ® system, the history of the earth, the theory of evolution, the

® of animals, and nuclear energy, as well as more specialized works
j ̂ **^mhematics, physics, and chemistry. The department for agricul-

irrigation, cattle breeding, and tractor driving is, naturally, also
r^rge.

^ It ought to be pointed out that this bookshop in Tashkurghan in the
West of China is much better stocked than provincial bookshops are

^ Sweden these days. I bought the Sinkiang flora, a manual for the
pOple's militia edited especially for the local defense men and women
this autonomous Tadzhik county, some children's books, and a roll
posters.

climate here is harsh—cold winters and cool summers. Above
the thin air.

g  The 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 leam to do that; you have to be bom 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 ITC, 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."
On the way back to Tashkurghan, Fan Shi-hung says, "Comrade

Shirinbek works very hard, but he is no longer a young man. He is a
leading 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
easier 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
cadre who was active in the democratic revolution, leading it against
the Kuomintang in the forties. The comrades have suggested that he
should accept a leading position that would be physically less strenuous
m Kashgar or Urumchi, but he refused. He prefers to live here. In one
Way that is understandable. It's not easy to acclimatize. People up here
®re a little different, as you can see for yourself. I don't just mean to
say that they are not of the Han people. Most of them are Tadzhik. Tall
and big-nosed and with curly hair, and some of them have blue eyes,
as you see. It has always been like that here.
'You can read about that in the old dynastic histories. I have just

seen a note from the Northern Chou dynasty records of fourteen hun
dred years ago that people here were known for having deep-set eyes
and straight noses! That was written fourteen centuries ago. The people
'^ing here now are the same as then. But I don't really mean to talk
about the color of their eyes. It is something else that I am trying to
^alk about. People here are different in a more vital sense. Their nostrils
are wider, their rib cages deeper. They can absorb more oxygen. They
are physically adapted to the environment. This is not something you
Acquire just by adapting yourself to the altitude for a week or a year,
reckon it takes the organism about three generations or even more to
®come really adapted to altitude. I live here and so does my wife, and
have children who were born here, but these children weren't born

Acclimatized. Still, if they stay here, their children may be better off.
'People can adjust to living at these altitudes and having their organ-

^nis adapt to the lack of oxygen at 4,000 meters above sea level.
Adaptation and selection too; some leave and some stay on, but it takes
A few generations. That's probably why mountain people don't really
feel ease in the heavy lowland air. Still, it is easier to adjust to the
°wlands than to the real highlands. At least, that's my opinion. In the
cginning I thought differently. Now I believe it takes three genera-

Jpns. Look at my hands and look at my nails: you see! Digital club
bing!"
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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 becoming 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
hy 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

old 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
loam 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.
Hot 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
tvork. China needs family planning. It is necessary for the liberation of
the Women. Humans have to plan their own rate of increase too, as
Chairman Mao said. But if the same policies regarding family planning
^ore applied here and in the Han areas, we would achieve not equality
hut inequality. It could give rise to conflicts. The Han people are in such
^ lurge majority in China that many people would see propaganda for
Contraception or family planning among us Tadzhiks or among Uigh-
tirs or Tibetans or other Chinese nationalities as an attempt to create

^ China of Han people and conduct a reactionary Han chauvinistic
policy like the KMT's. We must be extremely careful in our work to
^void such conflicts.
"The necessity to counter any resurgence of conflicts between na-

honalities is so important that we are not conducting any family-plan-
discussion's here—or in other nationality areas—even though this

itself makes for certain difficulties."
"The people were oppressed all over China," said Dursland, chair-

^un of the women's organization of Tashkurghan, "but the Tadzhiks
^cre 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
college 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
children, schools on horseback. Teachers follow the pupils and teach

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
have exactly the same chances of an education as those with permanent
Rhodes. It wasn't so easy to do all this. The difficulties were great. But
^hen we had smashed Liu Shao-ch'i's false line regarding education
^td established the proper course, we managed to make it a practical
reality. First of all, though, you have to establish a correct line.
'The young are being educated, but they are not being educated to

the county and move to the cities, to leave the people's commune,
hey are going to school in order to be literate, capable, and revolution

ary herdsmen. We say that education goes from the people's commune
® the people's commune. When they have finished their studies, they
^clp 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
®hicers. Three hundred women already have responsible positions on
^ork-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
•^^w Women.

I was an orphan, and when grown up, being a woman, had only two
.  ̂®rnatives to choose from: marry a shepherd and lead a miserable life

poverty, or become a minor wife serving a master at his will, which
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was even mor^ miserable, and shameful besides. But then, a woman
couldn't even choose between these two alternatives. The choice was

not hers.

"A woman coulcLbe 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 freel> choose her
spouse in a love marriage."

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,
T 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 found
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 Tas
kurghan they go on as motor roads over the passes to Pakistan or as
caravan routes over the passes to Afghanistan. Tashkurghan is an o
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 westward
'tieet 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
•"eniains of old water mills can be seen.
"Yes," says Zaman, vice-chairman of the Tagarmi People's Com-

niune, "we use tractors now. We have ten tractors and we have twelve
harvesters and twelve seeders. We have actually become self-sufficient
'n Cereals here—we even have a slight surplus. Still, cattle breeding is
®Ur main line. But don't forget that this is the first time we have ever
heen self-sufficient in cereals!
"Things are so different these days. I was ten when the democratic

'^ovement started; we joined the people in Hi, where the three revolu-
fionary districts had formed their own government. The reactionary
KMT regime tried to send troops against us. Then we came to an
Agreement, but in 1946 the KMT broke their word and came back,
huming and plundering. They caught several of our revolutionary com-
•"^des here and buried them alive, leaving only their heads above
ground. That's a painful death.
'Tn the month of September 1949, the People's Liberation Army

on their way here. The reactionary troops started to flee then; they
no patriots. Generally speaking, the Sinkiang KMT forces were

patriotic and joined the liberation peacefully, whereas the forces here
®od toward Pakistan and India, plundering all on the way. The People's
I-iberation Army came here in October 1949 and liberated the Tadzhik
People from their oppressors. In the old society Tadzhiks were despised,
Voiced upon as animals that have no souls. I went through that as a

'^aild. At the time of the liberation I was fifteen, so I was able to go to
^phool. I was lucky enough to have four years of schooling after libera-
bon. 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 Hi 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 large
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, chatting.

The women sit behind the screen, but they take part in the conversation,
oioving in and out of the yurt. However, they don't smoke. One of the
nien says, "You must realize that the revisionists are absolutely shame
less now, they are absolutely disgraceful. This is plain border country,
snd we have created a unit between the people's militia and the party
Organization and the border troops. We have two posts for protecting
the border here, which is insufficient. We all have to work at protecting
the border to prevent the revisionists' agents getting in. Sometimes they
oianage 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
to than to get out. But the revisionists do things I never would have
believed, had I not seen them with my own eyes. They send girls to the
frontier. 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

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
*00, 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
land for a moment."

Plans for the future are discussed. The production brigade has made
^*s plan for development in the next few years.
"There's a task for us in the plan for China that Premier Chou En-lai

pot forth. We'll have to build an irrigation system and mechanize the
i^oymaking 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 bom m this brigade. Four of them died, which was quite a normal
percentage then; 20 percent of all children bom were buried before thev
were one year old. In 1975, twenty^six chUdren were bom in the bri
pde. 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 woinen me now bringing in the food. Huge bowls of meat, carved

for me by the host. The women have retired behind the screen
One moming later on, we are standing by Little Kara Kul The lake

IS a breathtaking blue benrath the mountains, and the elilfs have been
weathered smooth by the bitmg wind. A border guard rides past toward
Bulun Kul, greeting us. I tok toward the lake, to which Sven Hedin
c^e in Apnl 1894 from the "hospiubie olBcers" in Pamirsky Post
this comer of the great Russia" where he had been "as a compatrio;

and old fnend. H^n here expenenced his first Kirghiz bajga, that
horsemen s game which in Afghanistan is called buzkashi: thfsnatch-
ing of the goat.
He was a typicd figure of the ̂ riod of the great game, this explorer

who now IS mainly remembered for his discovery of the sources of the
Brahmaputra and Indus nvm A Nietzschean superman mastering Ws
sorrow as his camels fall and his men have to be left to die of thirst and
he walks alone out of the desert to salvation. A name-dropper m fte
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grand scale, having General Kuropatkin and Czar Nicholas 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 carto
graphic eye who made the best maps still available on southern Tibet.
A man prepared to serve the czar, the kaiser, Chiang Kai-shek, and
Hitler for the greater glory of the imperial idea ... but still one of the
great geographers of the age. Now in 1894, in the great year of the
Game, he comes from Russia into the Chinese Pamirs.
And in this lake Sven Hedin almost drowned on October 4,1894. He

Was taking soundings from a leather boat he had had made. A strong
wind started to blow; the boat drifted and began to fill with water. He
managed to get to the shore, "hurried to the camp, and made up a huge
fire." I am standing there, trying to imagine the scene, remembering
that prewar summer in Sweden when I was a child and lay in the attic,
the rain drumming on the roof, wondering whether it was possible to
make up a huge fire with yak droppings.
The sky is very blue, the scenery painfully impressive, immense and

beautiful here near the little black lake. The border leaves us here,
turning off to the west. Our route goes north, toward the next lake,
®ulun Kul. It will then move east, precipitate down the ravines, follow-
mg the Ghez Darya toward the plain and Kashgar.

It is a strange border. It is no border at all, in fact, but rather a
temporary front line for Russian troops, recognized by nobody. A kind

demarcation line, one could say. The Russian troops reached this
point at the time when Sven Hedin joined the host of land surveyors,
geographers, learned men, and officers on a pleasure trip during a leave
of absence. They had begun strolling through the Pamirs from the
1860s until it was—^as Thomas Hungerford Holdich, superintendent of
the Frontier Surveys for India, put it—"probably the best explored
legion in High Asia."
The story about this border, which we have followed from Tashkurg-

until it turns off now by Little Kara Kul, is a special story that
demands its own chapter. In an attempt to avoid telling this story, the
gremlin leaders have let the world know that China is reclaiming
Siberia. This fact, however, is as untrue and incorrect as saying that the
^firee kingdoms—the czar's Russia, the British Empire, and the Chi-
*tese Empire—ever met at a common border point up here on the Roof
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 border posts, is
ratified and recognized by the Russian side and the Chinese as final.
The Uz Bel pass on modem maps is called Kizil Jik and is situated

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 am using map NJ43 "Su-Fu (Kashgar Kone Shar) Southwest A^a
with a scale of 1:1,000,000, published by the United States Army Map
Service, part of their world series. It also contains good information
regarding the degree of accuracy.

Let us now, according to this Protocol, draw a border line south f
Kizil Jik (Uz Bel) as far as Lake Zorkul (Lake Victona)^
But on this map the line showing the border now

forces makes a wide curve much farther to the east. w or er
of more than 300 kilometers, once occupied by the czar's Russia, is no
sanctioned by any international treaty.

I want to be perfectly clear: this line is not sanctioned by any trwty
between the Russian Empire/the Soviet Union on the one an
Chinese government on the other; nor can it be related to any trea y
between Russia/the Soviet Union and any third power.

Let me deal with eaeh question separately. Th; fo™'holds that its troops are occupying the area east of the
Kizil Jik to Zorkul in accordance with the exchange of notes of 1894
(See the statement by the Soviet government of June 13, 19 .)
come back to the political situation, where these notes were exchanged
between China and Russia in April 1894; the important thing at this
stage of our discussion is to point out that the Soviet govemmen i
making false statements.
The government of the emperor's China did not accept the

line established by the Russian troops. It stated expressly that it fol
lowed the Protocol of 1884. There is nothing in this exchange of note
-and nothing in any statement of any later Chinese govenime"t-that
could be used to define the Russian military demarcation line as
recognized international border.
In the treaty concerning spheres of influence m Panur formulate on

March 11,1895, between Great Britain and Russia, a Russian southern
border to Afghanistan was defined "from the eastern shore of Lake
Victoria to the Chinese border." In the description of the border based
on the work of the mixed Russian-British commission, the Russian-
Afghan border is said to have its eastern limits at "the top of Po\a o
Schveikovsky . . . which is the border of the Chinese ternto^. But
neither Afghanistan nor China was a signing power. Neither did t ey
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participate in the debates or the work of the border commission.
Even if one takes the imperialist stand that a treaty between Russia

and Great Bntam would be obligatory for China, regardless of the
Chinese government's opinion, there is no international treaty whatso-
ever le^timizing 307 kilometers of Russian military demarcation line
m Pamir from Kokrash Kol/Povalo Schveikovsky up to Uz Bel/Kizil
J lie*

I am not aione 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 ofMainland Asia bp Treaty- that the present border

tionartreaty"^ authority in any intema-
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 blackraail-the czar's diplomats forced China to
ac^t. 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 in Krakow. He kent in
touch with the Bolsheviks in inner Russia from there. On NoveLer
13 ̂ pskaya-who handled the dispatches-wrote a document
which she sent on to Russia. It was Lenin's suggestion for the decla-
rahon of the Social Democratic Duma fraction. The czar's political

<'«ument, which was not found againuntil fifteen years after the revolution, in 1932, in the old archivi of
the police ministry. This "Declaration of Workers' Deputies" savs
inter alia: ^ '

From the IV National Dun« the Social Democratic fraction explains
that there emts an indissoluble connection between its activiti« and
those of earher ̂ lal 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 n..--,
government rejects the attempts to extend the territory of our state bv
conquenng fore^n areas around the Bosphorus, in Turkish Armenia
in Persia and China; it rejects the conquest of Mongolia, by which 00^
good relations to our Chinese brother republic has been disturbed.
After the revolution these clear, indisputable prineiples guided the

foreign polices drawn up by Lenin in a difficult and compliiSted situa!
•Publlshea is sssocislios wUh the Auslrsllsn I„s,i,„k „f A^rs, Mdboum, I,,,.
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tion, with civil wars and foreign intervention. On July 25, 1919, when
the war was still going on in Siberia, the deputy people's commissar 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 Soviet
Government has renounced all the acquisitions made by the Czar's
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 weak 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 to
the Peking government. Lenin's government then suggested through
Leo Karakhan a "friendly agreement" between China and Soviet
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 Government of
Russia with China, renounces all the annexations of Chinese territory,
all the concessions in China, and returns to China free of charge, 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 Soviet Union was
signed in Peking, the first treaty on the basis of equality signed by China
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 between the former
Tsarist Government and any third party or parties'affecting the sover
eign rights or interests of China are null and void. . . .

Article VII. The Governments of the two Contracting Parties agree to
redemarcate their national boundaries at the Conference as provided in
Article il of the present Agreement, and pending such redemarcation,
to maintain the present boundaries.

In China, where the people were beginning to rise against plundering
foreign imperialists and corrupt native warlords, and in Asia, where the
people had started to fight colonialism and imperialistic oppression.
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cally, had advocated more forcefully than anyone else among Lenin's
Bolsheviks before the October Revolution. Later on, though, after
China had liberated itself through its own efforts, he was prepared to
admit his mistakes to Mao Tse-tung and the Chinese comrades after a
full debate. He was able to criticize himself and make policy changes.
He did so in 1950. But his successors have developed and systematized
what was wrong in his policies. The determining factor in this develop-
uient is, of course, the social transformation of the Soviet Union during
these decades. In order to see the characteristic features of those of
Stalin's errors in his foreign policy which his heirs have made the main
line in Soviet foreign affairs, we can compare three different quotations.

The first is from one of Stalin's lectures on the basic principles of
Leninism, which I have already quoted. It dates from April 1924, when
itis attitude coincided with that of Lenin.

The second is from "Comrade J. V. Stalin's address to the people on
September 2, 1945." Japan had by then capitulated unconditionally. It
reads:

But the defeat of the Russian troops in 1904 in the war between Japan
snd Russia left bitter memories with our people. It was a dark stain on
our country. Our people waited confidently for the day when Japan
Would suffer defeat and the stain could be washed off. For forty years we,
the older generation, have been waiting for this day. Now it is here.
The third quotation gives an opposite judgment of this defeat. It is

from Lenin's article "The Fall of Port Arthur" in Wperjod. January 14,
1905: "Not the Russian people but the autocrats have had a defeat. The
Russian people have won by the defeat of the autocrats."

In step with the change in the Soviet Union from the dictatorship of
the proletariat to that of the state monopoly bourgeoisie over the prole
tariat, these chauvinist tendencies have been developed and systema
tized along Great-Russia lines toward a new czarism.

The wind is strong on the mountains. The tufts of grass hide together
between the stones. The snow on Kungur Shan is glistening white
ugainst the dark sky. A Kirghiz shepherd rides past us westward on the
road along the south shore of the lake. His pack is carried by another

orse, running behind. The telephone poles wander north across stony
uiountains. The sun bums my neck. My long underwear, which served

so well a while ago in the morning cold, suddenly itches at the back
my knees as noon approaches.
Sven Hedin was staying here by Little Kara Kul at the time the

Russian troops marched into Chinese territory and established fortified
camps over to the west, on the other side of the mountain ridge. Sven
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Hedin had felt at home with the Russian ollicets; the commandant of
the Paimrsky Post had deUvered a formal speech in honor of the king
of Swrfen Md Noiway, His Majesty King Oscar II. In patriotic ram
tare, Sven Hrfm had drunk the glowing Turkestan wine, while the
Russian gentlemen toasffed the monarch:

on the Roof of the World. 3,610 meters above sea level, far from the
busthng world, in the middle of Asia, in an area where our closest
neighters were the chamois of the rocks, the wolves of the wilderness
and the golden eagles of the sky.^

The Chinese forc» had been pushed aside by Russian troops. Their
objections had not bothered the Russian staff. No wonder Sven Hedin
found the Chinee guards suspicious when he appeared from the Rus-
sian lines on the mountam pass, measuring, mapping, and taking
soundmgs m the lakes. ® ®
At that time Russia and Great Britain were coming to an agreement

wncemmg Pamir. Not that either had any legal right to the area, which
belonged to China and Afghanistan, but they were two great Euronean
powers playing the great game over Asia.
In the report of the border commission, printed in Calcutta in 1897

Lieutenant 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 aiso
Russia could have taken the whole of northern Sweden a^d

northern Norway, smce the commission wouldn't have found signs of
a Sw^h or Norwegian in those mountains, although the Laon
nomads whose tents could he found some distance up in the vallS
claimed to be Swedish or Norwegian subjects.
England and Russia certainly played the game over Asia, and the

British r^resentatives in the commission, like the BriUsh diplomats
cert^y had an interest in keeping the Russian border as fm to the
north and west as they could possibly force the Russians to accept But
Ae Ri^sians were after aU Europeans and not Asians, and Qiionel
Holdich wntes m his report that the people are

Mtirely Wrghiz, and it ma^I think, he taken for granted that it wiU soon
he ennrely . . . There is douhtiess a tendency on their part
towart accepting Chinese domination, which is due to the easy tenJon
which they are permitted to live within Chinese territory, and dm X
sence of direct tasation; the skins of certain wild animals kiUed by their

•s««, Hnlin, Enr«ds««m Askn mi-im (rhme,!, Asi.] (Siockholm, 1898) p 143
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huntsmen forming the chief tribute claimed by Chinese authority at
Tashkurghan. But the security for life and property will inevitably lead
them to the Russian fold eventually, especially as there is no ethnograph
ical distinction whatsoever between the Kirghiz of the Alichur or Alai-
Pamir and those of the Taghdumbash. There seems, indeed, to be a
certain historical fitness about the return of the Kirghiz to a Christian
Government if they are, as they seem to be, a survival of the medieval
Nestorian Christian communities of Asia.

The road down through deep ravines where the Ghez Darya breaks
through the mountains has been swept away by the spring landslides.
It is now provisionally repaired and open to traffic. It hangs like a ledge
on the mountainside; the gravel rolls under the wheels and the jeep
lurches downward in low gear.

"It's a difficult road," says Rakmov, deputy chaiman of the revolu
tionary committee of Kashgar district. "I saw the slide coming last year
with my own eyes; it was as if the whole mountain had moved. It <»n
be dangerous, too. Still, we have to keep the road open. The techni^
problems have to be solved. This is our link with Pakistan. Were
extending it. It used to be impossible to pass during long periods of the
year. Now it's open winter, spring, summer, and autumn.

Farther down in the valley, we leave the jeeps and ride up into the
mountains. We're going toward the old caravan route. The path mean
ders up the mountainside; it is narrow. My horse has a saddle wiA a
silver pommel, very smart. But I'm not a good rider, and the path is
very narrow. When I look down, the rock drops off vertically more than
a hundred meters down into the frothy, foaming water. The rock is
black, stones roll over the edge. On the other side the rocky wall sneaks
along my knee. I would really have preferred to ride one of the yaks.
But Abdullah says, laughing heartily:
"An honored guest couldn't possibly arrive on a yak. Yaks are only

for women and children. You are a man and a guest of honor. You just
keep on riding. The horse is used to this road, it liv^ here."

It is late afternoon by the time we reach the Gazi brigade. In the
middle of the mountains the meadows open, fresh and green. There is
the site of the old caravanserai; we pace out its plan. A little sheep pen
is all that remains—the rest disappeared more than two generations
ago.

"It was a private caravanserai," says Mahmed Islam, chairman of the
revolutionary committee of the production brigade. The caravans
stopped here before getting into the high mountains, or they rested here
on their return after descending. The owner was a man called Khulum-
bek Hadji; he made a nice profit. Then times changed and there were
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no more caravans, so he just had the serai pulled down "
It IS a v^ley of fantastic beauty. 2.800 meters above sea level The

meado^' ^ protective wall around the green
"But it's cold In winter." Mahmed Islam says. "About 20 dearees

t^^?b "ow- Before tL llS^^tion there were only 1,500 of them hnf "oera
families. Nine famUles-aU the hadTr Tr ''J
1951.however.wedldawaywlththe«n^? T
We have three teachers her,a and now life is better,

s^onda^sc^o^rfo^'^d^^fto eTv^cW^^^^^^ go to school. TheOur host Is young, a ̂ Xd^ AM'S
house, about twenty neonle On nn- n , sitting in his
Marx. Engels. Lenln.'Sd StSi On thf o":!:
Tse-tung plus two diplomas for good work wlth"tL"'T
setting a good example with his serve-thfa i ^ animak and for
yard the mutton is being grilled on si attitude. In the court-
is a feast. The chUdr^^k iL a
whispering. It is getting dark The st . Pushing each other and
is rising through the valley. Two sineers darkness
epic monotonous, and mlgiSr^^r^e Sr
songs. They have plmt^ «" many

4
The Haunted

Consulate

Gun woke me up in the dead of night.
"Are you awake?" she asked. "I can hear you are. I have been

thinking about Macartney. Petrovsky could be so rude to him be
cause he knew Macartney's father had married in China and Ma
cartney's mother came from Suchow. Petrovsky was a brute. I don t
think he cared, being one of the czar's diplomats, but he knew what
the British were like where race was concerned. You know, it was
enough if he said, 'Oh, that Mac- something, Younghusband's*
Eurasian secretary! No, I'm not at home to him!' And Macartney
had to stop on the steps. The Russian diplomats are good at that
sort of thing."
Gun was quiet for a moment. Then she said, "That was probably the

reason why it took Macartney so long to get his appointment. He had
to work as the British representative here in Kashgar for eighteen years
before being allowed to call himself consul. That was due to his mother
being Chinese! The British will never forgive a half-caste. You remem
ber how they treated that consular assistant in Kabul who had married
an Indonesian woman."

Something is ticking in the wall. The room is completely dark. The
heavy velvet curtains are drawn. We are staying in the old Russian
Consulate, sleeping in the room of the duty officer. The night is still over
Kashgar, but it ticks inside the walls, and now something begins to
creak in the hall. As shiny black leather boots creak. Somebody stand
ing out there, slowly rising on his toes, bending his knees, his boots
creaking. Standing there waiting.
•Captain Francis Vounghusband (1863-1942), British officer, explorer, and diplomat, travel^ in
Sinkiang in 1887 (see p. 174). He is best known for being in political command of the British
expedition to and occupation of Lhasa in Tibet.
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boIS?" I himself standing in the hall, his
sif l'tlt?/'pSo:skf " O^P
Hedin: many times reading Sven

l!^e'^r'i°ard® A "" "hsnce where a eonple of Cossaeks
5^ra„^ipet:vs':rrofv^^j r"•= ~trip and about intportani; AsIatSi^™ "hou. my

CotrateThfst't^rstutt'^^^^^Russian consul in Kashgar who wL trhll " f ^
assist Russian citizens. He then worked hL?
twenty-one years as the Russian according to plan for
take over Siikiang fo7hi7rn~r?'"'''' '^''8''^. '^i"8 to
Sven Hedin latt on ZhTu' ' ""'"cmt.

portrayed Petrovsky as'he had app'S^e^'ft '"^'h
I have ,0 thank my unfotgettablel d n
Nikolai Feodorovich Petrovsky for all'the« f Geheimrat
and seeretly hated by the Chile "hs a man feared
natives, the East Turks, who ealled him^Ttle m ""^""""ed by the

Petrovsky was a very learned man J Genghis Khan."
of Central Asia, in archaeology and'in B ̂ ^''hkeable in the history
tall, usually dressed in a local green khn! hie languages. He was
pe»calotte. Hiseyesflickedjo4llvbehl7^ mantle and a likewiseIn the evening we would sit for hours ^"'''""mmed spectacles.
I doubt the love of the people f 7

different picture of their feelings. Stm^ fil'Z''- hourt^s give a'>'«• "« portrait of him pUusi-
I was now lying in the dark nnoui

the alcohol was leaving my body We had^^'j ?
birthday the night before and had had a h 'f!''""®' Gun's fiftieth
hosts and fnends in Kashgar had gathwed r'® A" our
Here where Confucius never had LeS """h und dance,
that we went to the theater. We <Ud„", '"lofncc, they do dance. After
enough to keep me awake. I was thi .. that much but it was
typical Russian diplomat: tough ahU ^^ Petrovsky. He was a
As Engels pointed out, it's easy to unH ̂  ̂"owledgeable.

because czarism in general was such a diplomacy
tfbTd" mTs.'"'''''''"'' (Stockholm. 1953),
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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 modem 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.
*"Die auswartige Politik des nissischens Zarentums" [The Foreign Policy of Russian Czansm],
^arl Marx—Friedrich Engels fVerke, vol. 22 (Berlin, 1963), pp. 14-15, 23.
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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 30(X)-kilometer-long road from Te-

Transcaspia. Bukhara, Samarkand, Ferganaand E^t Turkestan to Kashgar, where I have now arrived safely The

wScs' ride f tr hardly twoweeks nde from the secretive Tibet.*

following consul Petrovskv's dirert nrd u j PS in the meantime,
.0 occu/y .he «a"ed
Clous of traveling strangers Sven Hen; had become suspi-
passes and wateitays on the sWe
arrived; he sailed in a

drowned When taking soundines He h.>H i . r ?ences before he made his way down to KashLr experi-
his fatherly friend, the consul Petrovskv and thev ^
talking about Asia and its problems abn?,? ! ! «
graphical discoveries and interesting new maps

r r «•' >«""■walls, going toward our room. As I entered®
"Do you remember what Hedin said? That 'h through the dark,time in 1890 and even thTsamrel^^^^
Younghusband, where he met YounghusbanJl^^'f ̂
cartney whose mother was Chinese and r«t i J"^®n>reter called Ma-
with the servants? Who do you think miH Mongol and lived
band? Macartney? Petrovsky was reallv fhat? Younghus-
to put his words!" ^ cunning devil who knew how

She fell asleep again before I had rimsa .
listening to the large house around us T? '^arkthe creaking of boots in the hall, again, quite clearly.

The consulate was haunted.
Genom Khorastan och Turkestan i<i, ,,tHedin, Karavan, p. 139. (Stockholm, 1893), p. 445

5
Sinkiang

In older literature: East Turkestan with Dzungaria; East Jagatai,
Little Bucharia; High Tatary, Kashgaria, Chinese Tatary. The extreme
northwesterly province of China. Official name since 1955: Sinkiang
Uighur Autonomous Region.

Provincial capital: Urumchi (previously Tihua). Another three towns
form separate administrative units directly under the province: Kara-
niai (the oil city), Kashgar, and Ining (previously Kuldja). There are
eleven districts, five of which are autonomous districts of different
nationalities (Hui, Kazakh, Kirghiz; two Mongol). There are eighty
counties, six of which are autonomous counties (Hui, two Kazakh,
Mongol, Sibo, and Tadzhik). Within the autonomous region—the prov
ince, which is Uighur—there is an autonomous district—which is Mon
gol—in which there is an autonomous county, which is Kazakh. That
is one example. The principle is: Nationalities living in a concentrated
settlement should have autonomous administrations.

Area: about 1,600,(X)0 square kilometers, one-sixth of the total area
of China, more than England, France, Italy, and Germany combined.

Three large mountain ranges cut through Sinkiang: Altai in the
north, Tien Shan in the middle, and Kunlun in the south. Between these
there are two huge 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 depression is also found. Its
lowest point, 154 meters below sea level, is the lowest point in China.
To the west, adjoining the Soviet border, is the Hi valley below Tien
Shan. Along the Altai range the Irtysh River flows west. That is the
only river in Sinkiang connected to a sea, the only Chinese river flowing
toward the Arctic Ocean. To the extreme west of Sinkiang, the moun
tain ranges rise to the Roof of the World: Pamir, where China borders

41



t

Bzun^arjQ^

Basin

INDIAN

V/illU^vVv

r  ■# w.
,'iii///,..Wv

milUv G

Rjyer

"■'Vft'vW

0  50 100 150 200 250 300 350 400 450 500 Km
I  I I I 1



42 The Silk Road

on the Soviet Union (withont a fixed border). Afghanistan, and Kash-
b«tw«n.Pakistan and India; that part being held by

In the Tarim basin is" the huge Takia Makan Desert of 370 000 souare

Sutt •'erames a stone desert,
frr,™ X, of Eurasia at the farthest distance

f  »""al precipitationMOmllimeters and the number of frost-free days is 150 South of

ttm »d "tht nSTf "'I 8°® "o™ '» '»
T»rfo« A ■ -20 C and in summer c. +35'C. In the
Turfandepressionthe July temperatures exceed-I-4.fi'p TV. ations are very wide: each day and ntl^t -t ,
The agriculture is 90 t a ® to have four seasons.

Shan."f::;enh:rrarTSXt' °Hcultivation. The area south of TiL Shan k f<«"
Thenurum/uxreft aregre^t OU cnar

sulphur, and so on. Sinkiang is ri4. ' SoW' salt.
Tht population at the time of the First Wr»ri/t wt

1 to 2.4 million, and in 1953 reached ilvmS ,1 ™ at
were Uighur. The increase since then' hL x percent of which
migration to newly cultivated areas m n 'tue to
trial areas. The census in 1957 shno; indus-
number now amounts to 11 M* inhabitants. The
tionaUties, the main ones being Uiehur'Ls 7"^^^ thirteen na-
percent). In 1953 75 percent of^h^ f / percent) and Han (41.4
in the oases around Takla Makan M^" south of Tien Shan
have now given northern Sinkiano economic expansion
Roads and railroads. The ancient t ® P^'t of the population.

Persia, and the Mediterranean coimt^^ ̂  routes to China from India,
general follow the same directions Th ^o^ds in
with Peking and Shanghai and th". t Urumchi
system is now extended from Unimr,u- ? growing Chinese railroad
Ururnchi has an international aimnrt ^ Kashgar and Khotan.
for air traffic. In southeastern Sinkinn^^u developed into a center
the border of the provinces of S ®' ^^P Nor and toward
nuclear experiments. Tsinghai, China conducts

Rarders. China borders in Sinir<
public, Afghanistan, Pakistan, andTnfi°" Slf '^^"So^^an People's Re-
Umon a.,d Afghanistan are c"WT h "'«■ Soviet
nized and demarcated. The border wit^^ "^"tually recog-
is awaiting a final solution of the problem Pakistan

between Pakistan and India,
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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:
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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merit is indisputable. The border line established by these—unequal—

^  f«'™frcation of the border.China IS not-repeat: not-demanding Siberia back!

onl^'pa^'ir !=> completelyopen. Pamir. Theonly treaty and the only written agreement in exis-
tOTce betw^ any Clunese and any Russian or Soviet regime regarding
this IS the note m the third chapter of the border pfo™ Zf S

atthaTto^olupLip^i^^^^^
means that this borderZ nZ^L t „
tremy.NocountryotherthanRussiafthes'oruSLZS
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The people's militia at the Soviet border in Pamir
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Apak Hodja's mausoleum in Kashgar
Tursun Mehmed serves tea to guests in his home at the Pakhtaklik People's Commune,
Kashgar district.

Women being .mined .o lie nigs in Ining
A local power station in Yukuri Urlez People's Commune, Khotan district
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6
It All Began

with the Horses

Harv^tm al Chapchal, Sibo Peopk-a Au,o„„„,
ous County, Hi district

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 Jhe 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 e.g. Ch'in
Shih Huang Ti had united China. The new state was strongly central
ized with a Uniform 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
standardized, and broad highways radiated out over the empire from
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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 administratois were to be nominated for their ability. They had

to cairy out .the wUI of the emperor in a united manner, and they

r; T'' '•'""al autocracy was
'"O thousand years. Whenfomed. It WM a great yictory for progress. Two thousand years later

d^y""^ ttomohshed. it had become a reactionary, oppressiye state
,ul'!!n ""!i!lf"' j"" tt liberating deyelopment Itako aUowed the poss|bility of exploiting the farmers, the worktorpeo
b cra^mT?rti Throe-quarters of the haryest could Tw
thanST^tfnew ndZ «ate also triumphed
kinad^ms. ItThe The cayalry had broken the old
bearable and the first dynasty w^rSta h """
early as 207 B.C. crushed by huge peasant revolts as
China seemed to be falling apart aeain Thf. Hnnc oo

ogy, but they accepted the actual resuhs OufofThe ' ?
rule arose which dpvf»ir»n«»H fv> * a* " confusion a newment: the' ctntmirbS^tScrfsir

Chang Ch'ien
Wu Ti sent one ambassador after Lothf^r t ^o^ses. Emperor
Chang-Ch'ien's advice seeds for blue Iucp
large areas next to his palace sown with imported. Wu Ti had
"heavenly horses" now used by his caval ^
The Huns were to be driven hart or, .

west was to be secured Trad<» nmH deserts, and the road
creased. The Huns' power over trad contacts were to be in-
time when the Chinese adopted am broken. This was the
wine, and garlic. ' other things, grapes, grape
The Huns were beaten in one camr,o;

Chinese troops had driven the u ®"otber. In 121 B.C. the
corridor and stood directly in ^ansu
basin. In 114 B.C., just after General Phi
trade caravans wandered west Tin tn . bad died, the firstwest. Up to twelye carayans went west across
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the deserts every year with some hundred people each and a great
number of loading animals. Each camel could carry a load of about 140
kilograms. They walked about 30 kilometers a day. But the trade was
still hesitant, and China would not admit any merchants from the West.
The Chinese merchants were badly received in the West. They com
plained to the emperor.
In 105 B.C. Emperor Wu Ti changed the trade policy of the empire.

Foreigners were admitted into China. Trade increased. Silk was made
for export. The oases in the Tarim basin were in alliance with China,
but the trade on the roads was disturbed by attacks. In a masterly,
well-organized campaign. General Li Kuang-li then took 60,000 men
through the desert. The whole of the Tarim basin submitted to the
emperor's supremacy. That was in 102 B.C. The roads to Iran and India
and the Mediterranean countries were now open. Trade flourished.
Ever since, the people around Tarim have had their fate linked with

the people around the Yellow River. China has periodically been united
and strong; then the oases have been part of the Chinese Empire. That
has been the case in about five hundred out of the two thousand years
here in Kashgar, the Far West of China, and in about a thousand of
the two thousand years farther east. China has sometimes been divided
into several kingdoms by internal fights. The oases were then attached
to one of these or established their own local dynasties. Conquering
armies haVe occasionally broken in to occupy the oases and at times,
the condition has been as in the twenties, thirties, and forties of our
century, when Sinkiang was a Chinese province. It was not indepen
dent, but the central government had no power or only shadow power.
The troops were managed locally. Foreign powers made intrigues.
There were bitter, confusing civil wars with many victims. Sinkiang
remained, however, part of China.

Still, it all started with the horses two thousand years ago, when the
emperor of China wanted allies to combat the Huns and so armed his
cavalry.
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Kashgar can hardly be called a hpaiitjfi.i x. •
yeUow sky. The desert smokes over the citWn the « " '!)'
sand grits between the teeth Th y m the strong wind and the
sever^ days nom ^as been closed for
wouM friS'C n™
place. They would like to present a Kach modern, more of a show-
steel. But the city extends arev ^ of glass and concrete and
Kashgar is not a Syo?mS xt '" """" "■' ^"y-ago. The bazaars have been tidied

photographs in travel books from the f city seen on"We go from nothing to soS^^^ f
mdustnalize," says Rakmof, deputy chaSnT^^f^i!''®
committee. "We have about 350 inH, revolutionaryWehavebuilt powerpSd^oX^^ '"is district'ers. We have factories for agriculturni ? we make fertiliz-
each county to take care of tractnr« « and repair shops in
cars. These are also starting to mannf ? agricultural machinery andWe have a textile industnf al""? ''P"' P«^ here and there,
have started to manufacture our o«yn ?• f c&vpets. We

Still, Kashgar is not an industrial dtv engines in Kashgar."
agncultural district. They show us th capital of a rich
gather to stare at us. The hosts department stores. People
strangers here." npologetic: "They are not used to

As we leave the store and cross th»
a crowd has gathered. Turning around
among the people. She is small and daH, disappeared
the Kashgar crowd. Uighurs are 90 « ^ ^ can join
48 P^^'^cnt of the population here-
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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 been

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 w^
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. They thought there had been missionaries there once. They
nught have ̂  Swedish, but it was long ago, they disappeared long
before the liberation, Rakmov, deputy chairman of the revolutionary
mmmittee, thought he remembered Swedish missionaries, but he didn't

nZlh' interested, they could look into it.
ImTd ZrJi T' "'"TT And perhaps theywuld find some old people who remembered the Swedes. If there had
^ a missioimry school with hospital and everything, there ought to
T^rvt w ° 'hnni. But that might take a day or so.

mu^rand the Pnkhtaklik People's Com-mune and then on our way to Khotan. We were to visit the Institute

hAfaf wamedTa 1""k1h° ^ "" ""nnsoleum Hazrat-"SCtr ? h ® The mosaics were lovely.
to choosl'" f" religion," Gun said. "Iff have

notXtone'he^Tam^„«^ '"""'""'nt. The missionaries did
ies " he hastiiv added "T anything against Swedish missionar-les, he tetliy added. I know nothing about them."

e J '^'■gar went on for many dee.d„ i,spread Kght in oStheThTO S wh!ch\^"^^^^^
ies, were the darkest in AcJ tu , ' to the missionar-They believed in what they did. But It is^L^i^oiTeTth^^
existed. The work of the • '^"^ugh they had never evenThey moved in Kashgar's yello^ah fora"wlih'"
Where is the shadow of these nennia h disappeared.tions ago7 In K^hgarIh^
wn^irrwte" and "T"'
wouldn't be too pleasant to be abeen able to appear as a friendlv foreion ' wouldn't then havebut kind Kashgarians. I Zld ta«td T ™like to hear this about their pom^rX^^ts:

Thistan, are extremely dishonest and prone to°lyi"^ '' Turkes-
As I said, if this had been translatpH in«-rt tt* t.

been easy to be a Swedish visitor. Uighur, it wouldn't have
The missionaries were not bad oeoDle w«u ,parents were small farmers and nonriv m ^ ^

hard to get an education and were sinr''^ teachers. They had workedwere sincere and ambitious. They did not
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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 d^erts,
where whole caravans have perished! To be surrounded on all sides y
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 fmth, in virtue
and morality among lethargic, indifferent, hostile, and in eveiy way
depraved people certainly demands more than human strength.
Another quotation. This time from Lars Erik Hbgberg, who worked

as a missionary here in Sinkiang, 1894-1900. 1903-1909. and 1911-
1916:

You rarely see in individuals or in the whole people a real grief, rarely a
shiver in the face of most tragic events, seldom a true expression of joy in
the face of happiness. You rarely hear heartfelt laughter. It is strange that
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 tlwt he wi
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. . . .T
The missionary Gottfrid Palmgren, however, had some nice things

to say about these miserable people:
We must give our workers their due. They may be lazy and i^orant butthey are Ld and amenable. They only know of the working hoursindicated by the sun. Thus, in summer, they work for ^
Strikes and trade unions are to them unknown phenomena. Their wages
only cover necessities, but they are still happy with their lot.?
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were discussing the annihilation of Christianitv ,7r. . 1
transient existence in China. Central Asia and its
There had been many Christian communities here li,. tu ■

teenth century there had been native rhric^ 1 ^
European imperialism came, preceded bv , places. Then
missionaries trod the tax collectors and merJh
followed the cross. merchants stepped in; the flag

"Whoever

that hath ears to hear, let him him" feports. He
"Matthew 11:15," I said.
Many religions took root in Chine, t.i ..

Christianity—^in its different vercir, ^slam and Buddhism. But
It was annLlated or ^
1949, after a centuVi ^ Around
hardly 1 percent of China's popuLion
Today the Christian group in China ■ • Christian,
lems and Buddhists still. msignificant. There are Mos-

eat^SeTgiotSg^IVS^^^ -In 762 it was declared the state re i^in ^ world religion,
had great influence and sta^^^ Uighurs. It
corridor and south in the Yangtze vaH? wiT" Kansu
with the Chinese state intensified F ^ When the Uighur conflict
dynasty, issued, for politLa* the T'ang
reign-in a.d. 843-prohibitW th^ I ^^'td year of his
become the dominant religion in /il^°":'^^®"tury later Islam had
Manicheism lived on as a secret lore Kashgar. In Europe
Later, when the Holy Inquisition had sectarians and heretics,
isolated covens as a belief in witchcraft- tnd m
superstitions remain. Religions certainlv' na scattered popular
tians had a firm base in countries wheri ̂  ®"t the Chris-
the state, and they devoted a lot of enerav t religion was ordained bynergy 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.
On three occasions Christianity seemed to be on the verge of playing

a role in China. Each time it withered away without ever rooting and
becoming an established Chinese religion like Buddhism or Islam. But
the reasons for this are found in the countries where Christianity was
the ruling state ideology. The reasons were political.

In the sixth century a.d. the countries around the Mediterranean
were Christian. It was a time of bitter political struggles in the eastern
Mediterranean countries. Christianity was the state religion in the East
ern Roman Empire. The Persian Sassanid Empire was fighting success
fully with the Eastern Roman Empire, having proclaimed Zoroastrian-
ism their state religion. There were, however, increasingly large groups
of Christians in the Sassanid Empire, and the areas that the Sassanids
tried to conquer from Eastern Rome were Christian.

This was the situation when the Christians began to discuss the
second person in the Trinity. Orthodoxy in church matters had been
decreed since 380. The Church, and not the religious concepts, was the
pillar of the state. Heresy thus became a state crime. With the Council
of Nicaea in 325, the nature of Godhead became a matter of state. On
June 19, 325, it was established by a majority vote that Jesus Christ was
God incarnate and at one with the Father, the first person of the
Trinity. The state was empowered by the council to install the decided-
on faith among the inhabitants of the empire. As a consequence of that
Nicaean decision, the Unity of God and True Nature of Jesus Christ
became of immediate state political interest, to the Sassanid rulers as
well.

The fight about the True Nature of Jesus Christ became a political
struggle which interested the Sassanids in the way that, for obvious
reasons, they saw the view decreed in Constantinople as subversive. The
view that the emperor in Constantinople held to be dangerous to the
state, the Sassanid rulers on the contrary helped to propagate.
As long as Monophysites—of which the only surviving church is that

of the Jacobites who still cross themselves with one finger to show that
they consider Christ to have had but one nature—^kept their influence
in Constantinople, their followers were persecuted by the Sassanids in
the arqa under their power. The emperor of Constantinople's concern
about them had the political purpose of protecting the territorial integ
rity of the empire and increasing its influence.
The Jacobites had strong support in Armenia and Syria. The Sassa

nid politics were the same as Constantinople's, only directed by the
opposite interests. At that time the Sassanids supported the Nestorians,
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r'"!? "L" « ̂ O" who was merelyhuman but with whom the Divine Word was united, and then left Its
tempor^ dwelling when the mere human died on the cross The
^Mi^ supported the Nstorian missionary work among Christians
Within the Sassanid Empire as well as without

cor^battlfd"'.- r"r "•» heretics ac-ording to the decisions of the various church meetings. In order to

Emnire tn t ® ^^urch and reinstate the Roman
of the Coulidfrf H'"T"' ' (518-527) let the decisionsthe Council of Chalcedon be earned out. Christ had two natures
^ch perfect in itself and each distinct from the other. ̂ peXS

work eastward along the trade route xt S ' missionary
tion in the imperircipftaufcSa o™', °"r
in the swarm of foreigners who had Jlth vf ® ^
court at the east endTthe r.ade routf rr
as astronomers and doctors. But their reH.I i hnown
that could make it a useful
were being driven to revolt by increasiufk on! peasants who
served by Taoist and Buddhist ideas Nelth^r^'1!"'J
tological interpretations of the Nestorians « 1
administrators who had risen to power thm rationalistic
tions based on careful study of Confucian !f Tu®"" examina-
need to legitimize their attempts to seize now ^^^lords had
realms, but they found nothing of use in th w independent
Nestorians not had time to carL th!i! Western sects. Had the
disappeared from China's history as if Te?
Here in Kashgar and all over^eml a t

congregations survived a relativelv 1o ^nd Jacobite
Nestorianism was soon pushed &sideTvM^^' ^ popular belief,
armed power oftheUighur state behL ftIt was Islam, an ideology useful in Quitf» o *il ^°'^8i"®8ntions lived on.
ally wiped out these congregations Onl manner, which eventu-
cance survived. Nestorians and Jacobit«^^^"!I! u
rulers, but their ideology could not * variousfor an armed prophet. And—as inefficient tool
prophets have been successful and al/^ pointed out—all armedcesstul and all unarmed prophets 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 a 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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"'^ '^1 to threaten state interests. In China
the d«trltcrion rfT ?" Europe itself-the state interest demandedme destruction of Jesuit power and influence

sitt^n "rr"' a religion in oppo-.. . Chinese state and was treated accordingly. The hiah-rankmg bui-eaucracy considered it an extra disadvantage Lt tL rfh

Confucian ntes was known in China rhric*- •/ comoat the

Of p«

the^Opi™ WaJ o"?8^lX.'J' Britain wonThe "Z ?Lta^part SXh'X China,
had to pay 21 miuSXSX 0"=^^' ""P°" ="■«
Britain ChinaCmaii toX ? '5'aries could get down to work. ™ ""o ""'ssion-

ing^«l?on1;ToitSf t^m^eriTchtaXdX ™''"recover from the humUiation and as if the Ll? , "<•"'<"« able to
to a democratic China of the peoole Thp k i
them—believed that they were Chriistia ^?v ofstart playing the same ideological role as"it hadT^^""^^^^
sixteenth century. It was not, however in thp^nf "!^ope m the
powers that China rise from the decay of thL rh^' ,1 European
therefore helped to combat and wipe out the n ? 'dynasty. TheyChinese people that ever had any contact V^h the rrT'i:'

The missionaries remained leLed rl * Chnstian doctrine.
for the foreign powers that tried to P^ymg the way
Chinese generally regarded them too China. That is how the
international treaties and foreign troops'butTh"^^ were protected byChinese who were converted to ChS^t
ginal group. ^hnstianity were an insignificant mar-

It did not help that the Vatican in 1942—«,hp„ m
an alliance with Japan—announced that formed
regarding respect for Confucius and thp second thoughtswere then liberating themselves from the JamnTt h ^ u

apanese and other imperial-
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ists (also from their missionaries and ideologists of various kinds), as
well as from the awe of Confucius and the ancestors which had kept
the people down and oppressed.

"Here in Kashgar there aren't so many who remember the missionar
ies now," Gun said. "Nobody cares for what they did. It s remarkable
to imagine all these Anderssons and Hogbergs and Bohlins and Eng-
valls and whatever they were called, fighting and striving here, suffering
in the heat and the dust from the desert, kept by poor Swedish share
croppers and craftsmen who got together for prayer meetings and
missionary coffee parties all over the country, sending money to the
missionaries in Sinkiang which would have been better used for their
own children. It's incredible that all these Svenssons and Tornqvists
and Martenssons and Nystroms have been totally forgotten as if they
had never existed, while the 'natives,' the wise men who were so de
spised then, are now respected and held in awe and paid homage, as
pioneers of progress and medical care. I wonder what they would have
felt if they had known what the outcome of their mission in life was to
be. What a waste!"

We had been to the hospital of traditional Uighur medicine and were
on our way back to the old consulate. The afternoon was hot but a little
less windy. The air was grey, no longer yellow, and no more desert dust
gritted between our teeth.

"Whatever is without roots disappears," Gun said.
We had spent some time at the hospital talking to the old Uighur

doctor Zunun Kari. He mentioned the Swedes, but not by name.
"The traditional Uighur medicine is based on seventeen hundred

years of experience," he said. "We guard our knowledge and systema
tize it. We are respected now. But it wasn't always so, we've had some
hard times. As far as I know there were only Uighur doctors here
seventy—eighty years ago. Then one or two Westerners arrived with
their own medicine. There were more and more of them amving,
pushing us traditional Uighur and Han doctors aside. We weren't good
enough. The magistrates and the rich went to the Westerners. We could
only tend the poor who couldn't pay for it, and it became increasingly
difficult to earn one's living as a doctor. The greatest Uighur doctor of
all, Yusup Hadji, was driven away too; we were all discriminated
against and called witch doctors. The authorities persecuted us until no
more patients came to see us. We had to go along the streets selling our
herb remedies, and try different professions in order to survive. Our
traditional medicine was dying out. We didn't have any printed books
to carry our knowledge forward. And then, when we had lost all our
patients, Yusup Hadji in his lonely old age sat down to write a book
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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
largej 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 modem 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 pulps, which have to be examined very carefully. We then smell
the ppient 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 mrfieinal herbs that grow here in Sinkiang. In some
^ we use gold and stiver, too. But the herbs are very cLp. And
all the remed.^ used by us have been examined with great eare to make
sure they can t be harmful.
"We have b^n «peeially sueeessfui in the case of two iiinesses. One

ts gaiistones. The other one ts vniligo. People are coming here now from
a 1 over China to have their vmhgo cured. We've had 578 patients from
other province tr^trf for vitiligo. We are now busy systematixing our
nfrh VT ri^' eir«t of our treatment is quick and obvious.Uighur medicine still has a lot to offer to the world "

,„!«f^l! <=»">' into Kashgar
mt a^v hT m ^ U'Stnt ".cdicine.First they have to be given a proper basic knowledge of the uses of

certain srfe selected mrficinai herbs," the old pharmaMlogist AMuh
rahman Kinm said. "After that they can learn more step by ste^''
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"That's why they failed."
It was not only the Swedish missionaries in Kashgar who were so

opposed to learning from the natives—it was a typical attitude. Typical,
however, for one definite historic situation. One could say that people
from Europe and North America, from the early nineteenth cenpp up
to about 1950, generally lacked ability to learn from China and India
and other parts of the present Third World.
There are many ways to watch the change of attitude to Asia. One

method is by using encyclopedias. Look under the word "Chme" in the
seventh volume of the Encyclopedie by Diderot-d'Alembert. The article
is brief and factual. Not one mention of the word "strange. China is
large. It has its own technology (the great canal, above all), its own laws
and administration, but it is not strange. , j
One century later Pierre Larousse tries to continue the ̂ iderot-

d'Alembert's tradition with his Grand Dictionnaire umversel du XIX
siecle. There is a long learned article about Chine. . . but p early as
in the fourteenth line, China has become "mysterious" and peculiar.
The unfamiliar has become exotic.

Learning and acquiring knowledge is not the same thing. Learning
means learning/wm as well as learning about. There was knowledge
enough—Larousse is more knowledgeable than Diderp. But ploni -
ism made learning impossible. It was as unthinkable for a Western
doctor to learn cures for vitiligo from Yusup Hadji as ®
European diplomat to follow Chinese ceremonies when received by the
emperor in Peking. .

Colonialism is an ideological system too, a huge structure of laws and
notions and tricks and various so-called truths creped by the colonia
exploitation. A structure, however, not only consisting of legitimiza-
tions and cover, but also a systematized all-embracing vipv of the
world, guiding even the religious faith and the results of positive
sciences*

The Swedish missionaries in Kashgar never managed to liberate
themselves from its blinkers. When China liberated itself however,
Yusup Hadji's views on the treatment of vitiligo could also be changed
from superstition and bigotry to experience and science.
Not until now has it become possible for European scientists to learn

and not-just gain knowledge in Asia.
"Yes," Gun said, "thanks to the liberation they shall know tne

truth!"

"John 8:32," I said.
"But in the right context," she replied.
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—Are They Chinese?

I'm on the second floor of the bonW«hr.r» u . .
I find twenty-three of them that I haven't "^"8 posters.
Shanghai but most are from Sinkiang n
lishers. The province can be iHentJfl ,1 u f ® P"''"
right-hand comer. Posters from Sinkia ^ i ̂  "»i™ber in the bottomusu^iy. however, they t^tTdeajTh:- ^ ̂
artists work in a harder, rougher stvle Thel f Smkiang
socialist-realist posters of the thirties Besid?! earlythat the poster is from Sinkiang by lookin^m'JL''te
from Sinkiang have Uichur text Jritt posters
Thetwenty'third^ho^lXv *'•

sky in the poster is blue and the harvest! harvest! The
Hi. The field is golden and the wheat ^ summer sky over
In this mighty river of wheat stand two "oumSct
above their waists. They are Uighurs ThL o reaches
broad shoulders and bulls' necks. Thev ha have
other; brotherly. In their free handc th around each
are newly ground; the steel of the edge shfrnm W
they look you frankly in the face- thfir teiJIh l•^
ARMIYE BILEN HELK KELBDAX BOLIIP

ALAYALi—"Whenthearmyandthenpn 1 mol hosul
take a bumper harvest." of one heart we will
A farmer and a soldier from the Pennio'o t -u

brothers in the sun. That is a nntiw i. ^ Young
Pimenov made during the heroic vears nftil « J^eineka, Malennov,
Soviet Union. °f Five-Year Plan in the
We have rolled up the posters I an, „

wmdow from which Gun is looking downTnto7he°stJee"'' '
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"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. . , . » 1,
"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 secretarws are
Uighurs. The party committee of this district has the same proportion.
"Concerning the state cadres," says Liu Kai-shan,

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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men and 375 women.. Out of the 33,000 state cadres only 9.394 are
women. And mere y 125 have leading positions above people's-com-

Zric 'n P^^'tions in county anddistrict. Overcoming the past isn't done overnight."
"But remember that 95 percent of the school-age children go to

inaccurate. There are nomads in the mountains who haven't had the
school question solved satisfactorily, and there is the occasional case

om "bo don't finish their schooling. Still, 95 percent
^iw We m" "P 'b« intermediate, boW anS^ike. We wi i overcome the remnants of sex discrimination just as we
are overcoming the remnants of national discrimination."

is tamped Jth'nLr' """^bop. Downstaim the shopIS jammed with people coming to look at us.
"Give room to our foreign visitors," Rakmov says.
People move away, leaving a passage free. They laugh. Some crab mv

b\rmoTrSiXf "•
But are the Uighurs Chinese?

Finland, Finris^ '"habitants of Nykarleby, m Osterbotten province in

language. By Chin^ 'we m^n t'^o"Thinr'w ̂
Chinese nationals, in the same way as we sav^iidLdr"
Finnish nationals. But we also sav "rhin,«, " "tinders about
people, using it in the sat^et^y as
pJpirrrtaTZKethnic definition, but it is rSliv a Z?'' '5° ^
ethnos. The Han people contains eroLr; a
cai build, custom, cuItZSrh^^"""'"bsandphysi.
Norwegians and Spaniards in Eurone tu ™ 'P^ben language as
other's speech, find it diflicult to eat eLh IriierisT 'h «»'=b
ent ways. They still maintain that thev hZ ! 1" "
culture and one language. belong to one people with one

It is true that the characters of th^ urrifs-.. i
But they are also the same as those of thl
can't write and thus can't overcome th? r those who
vinced that the dififerent groups beiona to 'IJ® ' barners are con-

It's even more complifated ̂  «'u P^P'^''-'ne ot the nationalities in China is
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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. I write this to show that the definitions we find natural in
Europe are not necessarily so in countries with a different histonca
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 ha
the dominant role. Often it has been the Han people. So it was dunng
the Han dyimty (206 B.c. to a.d. 220, the 'brt gave Hm
name); the T'ang dynasty (618-907); the Sung dynasty (960-1279), and
the Ming dynasty (1368-1644). p .
The Chineseness of China, its culture and traditions, was also formed

during other dynasties. They could be Turkic like the northern W«
dynasty (386-556), when the specifically Chinese tradition of sculptur
was developed. The Mongols ruled during the Yuan dynasty (1271
1368), a period of technical development and administrative chang«.
Manchus ruled and were the dominating group during «h« ̂ b mg
dynasty (1644-1911). Tibetans established their dominion m the west,
and mide their contribution to the Chinese philosophical tradmom
What we know as China and Chinese culture are a creation by many

''TtS'ie'prZZted and Han people had the lading
position during most dynasties and also pcopk airf
their cultural traditions. But dunng its "bole 'on®
a multinational entity. Even during penods when the umty ̂ «be r^
was broken and other more or less independent stttes were establislm ,
often within "natural" boundaries, "China'' did "^bra up^
bonds were strong. When the necessary time had passed, the parts o
more coalesced into China. , . i ^t,ororvt#>r nf
Sun Yat-sen admitted this specific and

China. To him Hui was one of the nationalities of China. But Chiang
Kai-shek did not accept this. After kL
"the nationality of Hui" became "the believers in Islam. Chiang Ka
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shek and hisToUowers in this respect also broke with the democratic
tradition of Sun Yat-sen,
Dunng 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.
Th^e nationa minonties might-according to European standards-
be large populations, though they are an insignificant minority com-
pared to the huge majority of Han.

After the lil^ration the different nationalities within the united but
multinational China became officially equal. Han, Hui, Uighur, Tadz-
hik, Ka^kh are all Chinese with equal rights. But the struggle against

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 workere propaganda team at the first secondary school in
but only m 1970 was it developed into a complete secondary schooi

for teaching in both Uighur and Han. There are students of eight
nation^ities at the school, but apart from Uighur and Han, they are Lt
I 497 s'tlfr"! K Tadahik, you know. We have1,497 studmts now, 706 boys and 791 girls. Twenty forms with all-
r  '^"ght in Uighur. They are also taught Han

Mntu. • H ̂ foi™ with altogether 631 students areught m Han. They study Uighur three hours a week all through their
.me at schiml. TOe number of Han-nationality students aZgIhe 631
students in the Han-language forms is, however, only 544. The remain-
ing 87 are mainly Uighur. This is for different reasons. They cannTgo
to the Han forms without knowing Han. Thus they must have been to

diar^h!^f was the first language, perhaps becausethat school was nearer to them."
Of the teachers," says Musa, vice-chairman of the revolutionarv

committee of the school, "61 are Uighur and 4^3 Han."
.  ̂^™"ed after examinations," Maram Khirip saysThey must be pven rte right kind of teaching. Of course we Sive
rj!?weTr n Itnowledge they have to learn byhean we don aUow any aids. Still, it's not like the days before the
Cultural Revoktion when the teachers treated the students as enemies
^o were to be outwitted and exposed. Now students and teachers

h^lpeach

"Besidra, our students are quite mature," Musa says "Thev are
twelve when they come here and seventeen when they leave."
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"It is a great achievement that all children go through the sec
ondary school," Maram Khirip says. "That's why it's so impoi^t
that we, from the workers' propaganda team here at the school,
help them keep to the right direction. They must not forget how it
used to be."
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The Grave of the Saint

Just outside Kashgar is the mausoleum of Apak Hodja We went to
see It several times, not because this was the holiest of pilgrim resorts
m southwestern Smkiang-old Kashgaria-but because fwri^auso
leum IS a remarkable and beautiful building
The wind played in the poplars. The roses were glowing It was

afternoon and the gardener was drawing water out of f • *•
ditch for the rose bed. We were sitting Z tZ l . '^gation
and eating ntulberries
Down by the gateway of the palace a bus had stopped. VisitotTswl.^^
dH/n "P ^he mausoleum. We could see its greentiled dome between the trees. Beyond that hevonHof the dead neat to the holy ntau^CrshtS^g^S^ Th^
graves are made of mud and lie like low u,,*.
ground is and burnt. Ground and tontbst^ntara 3 ofZ

a dim luster; the sky, cleafrf" ydtTbalr.!"
deepening to a dark blue above the poplars- and alf th "^"y.
of the irrigation water in the dS« fh?;, '™°'
m^erries in my hand squashed to'a dark™"® swreiu«s
and f^L"sTrot"or~f t"h1s?'™^ Tb' """
is Hassan. He is a historian
little cherries, tasting fresh and dry ® ' ̂̂̂^^P^^ent

usIirfrtTb^cim" "■ of
66
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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 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. Apa
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 seventy; the
same decorative sparseness and strength, possibly detemined 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 Timund
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 geometnc 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 m the gallery just below the dome, the windows open out in all

directions. The lattice work is done in decorative geometrical
m one window ongipatmg from Herat, in the other from inner China.
Here a meandering pattern, there a swastika pattern, here cloud bands
and to the nght ice lines.

•  times to Apak Hodja's mausoleum while we arem 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 m the city of the dead, through lattice work in thunder-scroll or
imurid patterns. Down below us the seventy members of the Hodja

tamily rest in their graves.
WhM the Mongoi Empire fell in China and the Yuan dynasty was

suM^ed by the Ming m 1368, the oases around Tarim were domi-
nated by Jagateis. heirs. The land north of Tien Shan was totally
dev^tated by the constant wars and became grazing land, but the
Muthem o^ were protected by the desert. Here rulets came and went
duni^g confused battles, without leaving any traces and without con-
tributing to any economic development.
^bur-who later made himself ruler of India-met in 1502 with his

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

m' M [^■ned's] men had dressed themselves up afterthe Mughal fashion. They had Mughal caps, frocks of China satin
Mbroidered with flowers after the same fashion, quivers and saddles ofgr^ shagreen, and Mughal horses dressed up and adorned in a singular
thl*",! "T'" foflowerei they might be morettan one thousand, and less than two. He was a man of singular manners.
He was a stout, courageous man, and powerftil with the saber, and of all
his weapons he relied most on 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-of-the-
ZrwHp^r Of Harsh-

Kn^sh't ""d T "'Her for the rule ofKashgar and the other oases of the Tarim basin. Kashgaria was thenone of the feudal states rendenng more or less sincere homage to the
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emperor of China. But as the lords came and went, though, there was
one significant change for the people during this time. The victory of
Islam. Several rulers were Moslems and fought the infidels, the remain
ing Buddhists, as well as the Christian sects that still had churches in
Yarkand when Marco Polo traveled there.

Some years into the sixteenth century, the learned descendant of the
holy prophet, Hodja Makhdumi Azam came from Samarkand. He
became the khalifa, the spiritual director of the ruling khan. He was
granted land in fee and died in 1540 in Kashgar, surrounded 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, each supported by different
Kirghiz families: Ak Tagh—^White Mountains, and Kara Tagh Black
Mountains. Its economic power was based on land ownership and
dominance over the sanctuaries that owned wakf property. These foun
dations possessed more than land; they also owned serfs. The power of
the Hodja family was based on religious feudalism, creating its theo
cratic state. This meant that the politics of the Hodja power necessarily
encouraged expansion of religion at any cost. New religious institutions
were founded with land and serfs in accordance with the wakf rules.
The power of the Hodja family increased and its members might have
been holy, but they were no more loved than the rapacious khans and
warlords of the Jagatai lineage.

Late in the autumn of 1603 the Jesuit Father Benedict Goes came
here to Kashgaria. He was traveling east, having left Agra about a year
before. Maybe he was a scout for the Mughal emperor Akbar disguised
as a priest; maybe he let the end justify the means and took Akbar s four
hundred gold coins and passport to make easier the holy task of finding
the route from India to China. He had come up from India over the
high mountains, and now stopped in Kashgaria until mid-November
1604, when he followed a caravan east across the desert. He never
reached Peking, however. He had no passport to present at the Great
Wall down in Kansu. In the city now called Kiuchiian he waited
seventeen months for permission to continue. Then he died on Novem
ber 11, 1607. The permit never arrived.

But ill the year Father Goes was in Kashgaria, he was a dilipnt
writer of letters and sent extensive and detailed accounts of conditions
in the country back to the Jesuit order. In 1615 Father Peter du Jarric
published parts of Benedict Goes's letters from Yarkand.

This was then the center where merchandise traded between Bast and
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 orpnized 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 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 dai^ed for joy. No such holiness had existed since the Prophet
himself. But m 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

tnbute-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 was 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

Sibena and obtained firearms from them. They seemed to begin the
ereatton of a new empire of the steppes, based on the might of their
^valry as onee 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 and formally ask
the emperor's pardon, they were labeled as rebels. In 1696 a Chinese
army of 80,000 men led by Emperor K'ang Hsi himself defeated the
Oirats at Urga in Mongolia. A prince, faithful to the emperor, became
the new Oirat ruler. But he turned against Tibet, interfering in Tibetan
politics, and in 1717 sent an Oirat army from Kashgaria toward Lhasa.
Thus the Oirats once more were rebels, and Emperor K'ang Hsi or
dered his troops to drive them out of Lhasa and to their own grounds.
In 1718 the Chinese army was beaten back by the Oirats at Lhasa,

but in 1720 the Oirats were defeated and driven out of Tibet.
At the same time Emperor K'ang Hsi had sent his ambassador Tu

Li-shen to Ayuka, the khan of the Torguts—the Kalmucks of the Volga
—^to invite them to return home. These Torguts had left Dsungaria in
1618 with 40,000 tents and now lived along the Volga. (Puring the
journey of Tu Li-shen through Siberia the Russian authorities showed
the Chinese ambassador and his escort some Swedish prisoners. Tu
Li-shen later reported to the emperor that these Swedes behaved
properly and seemed well fed.")
The Torguts remained at the Volga where the grazing land was good,

although they considered K'ang Hsi's invitation to return. When the
Russians pressed on toward the Volga, colonizing the country in the
middle of the eighteenth century, the situation became worse and the
Torguts decided to return home. They left on January 5, 1771, then
numbering 400,000. The migration took eight months. More than 100,-
000 Torguts died on the way, but the survivors eventually reached
China. The Emperor Ch'ien Lung received them with honors and
granted them land in Hi and Dzungaria, 185,000 animals, tents, materi
als, cereals, tea, and silver. The Oirats were then defeated. That had
been the precondition for the Torguts' return.
The little Oirat wars had not ceased, neither after the defeat at Lhasa

nor after the promise of peace in 1739. Chinese troops had placed under
Chinese administration the oases of Hami and Turfan, but the little
wars continued. In 1754 the Oirats were defeated. Two years later the
new Oirat prince revolted. The Chinese defeated them again, but as
soon as the Chinese troops had gone away, the Oirats revolted once
more. This time the Emperor Ch'ien Lung decided to give Dzungaria
an organized bureaucratic administration. General Chao Hui became
the governor. His residence was in Ining in the Hi valley. The emperor
had large steles erected, inscribed in Han, Manchu, Oirat, and Tibetan:

Hear ye people of Dzungaria For generations you have behaved like
thieves. The mighty have oppressed the weak, the many have oppressed
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those who are but few Now Heaven has established the great Ch'ing
dynasty. It w^ not done by human power.

In 1757 and 1758 General Chao Hui established law and order in
Dzung^a. It has been said that one million Girats were executed as
rebe s. Others say it was half a milUon, and yet others maintain that it
WM1^ thM haif a million. Still, everybody knows that they were many
and that this country, devastated and depopulated by so many genera
tions of wars, was even more depopulated, and even more arable land
b^me grazing land. But the wars were over, even if the confused
intcnim stnrc continued in Kashgaria.
Governor Chao Hui had an order sent to the rival Hodja groups to

stop their unruly behavior at once, keep the peace, maintain good
relations, and ensure trade and civilized order. They ignored this com-
mand and evM kdled a Chinese envoy in Yarkand. Chao Hui then
mwched into Kashgana with 3,000 men in October 1758. In February
1759 he was reinforced, and Kashgar fell in July of that year. On the

hT y i the remaining forces of the
fl i. j f were defeated, in 1759. The Hodja rulerfled toward BadakhshM The Chinese had a memorial stone raised over
the pla^ of victory, which was also a border stone. On June 22, 1892,
^lond Yonnov amved there with his Cossacks, in the service of the
Czar. They wiped out the Afghan border guards and took the Chinese
border stone to the Tashkent museum. Yeshil Kul is now well inside
the soviet Union.

^ere was now prace in Kashgaria. The Chinese administration did
not interfere m locd religious or popuUr customs. The wml/institution
remain^ and feudalism did not change its character. But trade was
open aU the way to Pekmg, and for the flrat time in many generations
the pressure of taxation was eased at the same time as the irrigation
system was put m order and the roads became safe
"Her n^e was Mamrisim," Hassan said. "She was of the flfth

generation buned here m the mausoleum. She rests beside her maternal
grandfathe^ Apak H^ja. At the Peking court they called her Hsiang
Fei-the Frarant Concubine--because she was one of Emperor
Ch len Lung s lesser wives.

is ™'ler the dome. Her sedan chair
Emntrer Ph.? ^ ̂ ""'"bine to theEmperor Ch ten Lung as a token that they were no longer rebels. She
was acc^ted by the emperor as a symbol of the reinstated peace. For
three and a half years she was carried in a sedan chair from Kashgar
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all the way to Peking, where she was painted by the Italian Jesuit
Giuseppe Castiglione (1688-1766).

This remarkable artist worked in Peking for fifty-one years and be
came court artist to the Emperor Ch'ien Lung. He is known in Chinese
art history under the name Lang Shih-ning, mainly for his battle pic
tures of the emperor's victories over the Oirats. In Europe he was
renowned for deep religious feeling, although there exists no painting
of his with a Christian subject. As the emperor's court artist, he por
trayed this Moslem concubine as a Chinese divinity wearing Portuguese
armor.

One year after arriving at the court the Fragrant Concubine died
under mysterious circumstances. I have read that she hanged herself.
Three months later her brother, who had accompanied her, died. The
funeral procession with the dead twenty-nine-year-old princess and her
dead brother took three years. When they were buried under the green
dome next to their holy ancestor, the Kashgar bazaar was full of goods
from the inland. Kashgar's short period of independence was over.
The road into Kashgar was dusty. It was late in the afternoon and

the sun was low. On the road people were coming from the market, men
on donkeys, young people on bicycles, tractor-trailers with whole fami
lies, and young girls walking along, the dust whirling about their feet.
"This road will be asphalted," Rakmov said. "That has already been

put down in the plan."


