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aul for the slogan "Featr neither hardship nor death".

Mao Tsetung
IrTurtured by Mao Tsetung Thought and tempered in the Great
Proletarian Cultural Revolution, many advanced proletarian
fighters are coming to the fore and maturing in China today.
They work hard to arm themselves with Chairman Mao's

theory of continuing the revolution under the dictatorship
of the proletariat, fear neither hardship nor death and devote
themselves wholly and entirely to the revolution and the
people. The present book contains stories of outstanding proIetarian fighters who have come forward from all walks of

Iife in China.
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All

Comrnunists, all revolutionaries, all
revolutionary literary and art workers
should learn from the example of Lu flsun
and be "oxen" for the proletariat and the
masses, bending their backs to the task
until their dying day.
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Nurtured by Mao Tsetung Thought, Wang Kuo-fu, a
Communist Party member and outstanding proletariau
fighter, dedicated his glorious life to the great cause
of the proletarian revotrution.
Comrade Wang Kuo-fu was head of the revolutionary
leading group of the Tapailou Production Team, Chinhsing Production Brigade, Hunghsing People's Commune
of Tahsing County under the Peking municipality. Wang
Kuo-fu cherished boundless love for the great leader
Chairman Mao Tsetung and resolutely followed his
teachings, He always kept in mind class struggle and

the consolidation of the dictatorship of the proletariat.
With high communist ideals, he did his best to wield
power well for the revolution. He worked faithfully
for seventeen years as he put it, "never slacken in
pulling the cart of revolution
like a willing 'ox' for the
proletariat and the masses", leading the poor and lowermiddle peasants courageously folward on the socialist
lroad as pointed out by Chairman Mao.
Comracie Wang Kuo-fu died of illness on November
6" 1969.

A Mqn of lron Who Held the Red Flog High
Wang Kuo-fu was born into a poor peasant famiiy in
Wenshang County, Shantung Province, in 1922. In the
criminal oid society, the family had for three generations toiled for landlords and rich peasants and had a
miserable life with never enough to eat or wear. The
landlords wrung every ounce of sweat and strength from
his father and then left him to die with only sorghum
stalks for a shroud. Wang Kuo-fu spent his childhood
begging. At the age of twelve, fleeing famine, he became a hired farmhand near Peking. It was Chairman
Mao and the Communist Party who rescued him from
the abyss of suffering.
Contrasting his past misery with his happiness after
liberation deepened Wang's bitter hatred for the old
society and his infinite love for Chairman Mao. He
firmly believed in Chairman Mao's teaching "Only
socialism can save China". Throughout his seventeen
years as a cadre, he continuously waged revolution and
made important contributions to defending Chairman

Mao's revolutionary line and the socialist position in the
countryside.
In 1952, Wang Kuo-fu led two poor peasant households in organizing the first mutual-aid team in the
township.
In 1955, he and the other poor and lower-middle peasants beat back the handful of class enemies' sabotage
of the agricultural producers' co-operative and the
spontaneous forces towards capitalism, and consolidated
the position of socialism in the village. The co-operative
had its first burnper harvest. That year Wang Kuo-fu
had the honour of bcing admitted into the Chinese Commur-rist Party. Standing in front of the red flag, he
looked up at the portrait of the liberator Chairman Mao
and, with tears of gratitude in his eyes, vowed solemnJ.y:
"I'm determined to follow Chairman Mao in carrying the
revolution through to the end; I'11 never turn back halfway!"
Every step forward in the continued advance from the
co-operative movement to the setting up of the commune
required great effort to surmount obstructions..
In 1965, the capitalist-roaders in the Hunghsing
People's Commune, carrying out a sinister directive from

the counter-revoiutionary revisionist Peng Chen

and

company, went to one of the production.teams. Ignoring

the strong opposition of the team's poor and lowermiddle peasants and revolutionary cadres, they peddleri
the sinister scln zi Ei baor of the renegade, hidden traitor
and scab Liu Shao-chi. They instituted the vicious
1 This refers
to the extension of plots for private use and of free
markets, the increase in the number of small enterprises with sole
responsibility for their own profits or losses, and the fixing of
olltput quotas on the basis of the individual household.

method of "fixing output quotas on a group basis and
per plot quotas on an individual basis". The counterrevoLutionarv revisionist clique of the old Peking
municipal Farty committee immediately proclaimed this
production team a "red banner". That autumn, Wang
Kuo-fu was told to take a look at that "red banner".
He went, and the rnore he saw the more indignant he
becarne. A team leader accompanying him asked him
what he thought of their experience. Wang Kuo-fu
replied angrily: "Breaking up the collective, dividing up
Iarge plots of collective 1and, farming on a household
isn't this simply on the way to individual farmbasis
- a blind alley we can never take!"
ing? It's
After Wang Kuo-fu returned to the village, the local
capitalist-roaders noticed that he made no move to carry
out their sinister method. They kept after him to take
some village cadres and stay in that production team to
"learn {rom its experience". But Wang retorted firmly:
"W'e are determined to follow Chairman Mao's teachings,
uphold the banner of the Tachai Production Brigadel and
take the road of Tachai!" He did not send anyone to
learn from that team.
Frantic, the capitalist-roaders put mounting pressure on Wang Kuo-fu and criticized him as "refusing to
learn from the advanced", "lacking any sense of organization and discipiine", "lacking Party spirit" and "not
taking the right stand". They also sent people to the
village to force through the adoption of their vicious
method. A fierce struggle ensued in Tapailou Village.
1

Tachai is a production brigade of Hsiyang County, Shansi Prov-

ince. It is a model for building a new, socialist countryside in
China through self-reliance and hard struggle. Chairman Mao has
issued the great call: "In agriculture, learn from Tachai."

Wang Kuo-fu was convinced that Chairman Mao's words
had the greatest power and the highest prestige. He
organized the commune members to study Chairman
Mao's teaching "Never forget class struggle" and to learn
from the experience of Tachai. They recalled how they
suffered when they farmed on their own and contrastecl
that misery with their happiness since collectivization.
Chairman Mao's teaching showed them the road forward.
More clear-sighted than ever, the poor and lower-middte
peasants in Tapailou saw through the plot of thg handful
of class enemies to restore capitalism and firmly stood
by Wang Kuo-fu in taking the bright road of collectivization. The support of the poor and lower-middle peasants in turn stiffened Wang's determination. He said
to the cadres sent by the capitalist-roaders: "Tapailou,s
poor and lower-middle peasants' hearts are set on following the socialist road. They will not take the evi1,
wrong course, so you might as well go back !"
Round after round of fierce class struggle took place.
Aware that coercion was futile, the capitalist-roaders
resorted to investing funds, granting loans and providing
voluntary labour, vainly hoping to frustrate the efforts
of Tapailou's poor and lower-middle peasants to implement Chairman Mao's principles of "self-reliance" and
"hard struggle". Fighting head-on against them, Wang
Kuo-fu said: "We rely on Mao Tsetung Thought and
the hard-working spirit of the masses to develop colIective production, not on your investments and loans
and voluntary labour!" At big and small meetings, and
everywhere he went, he propagated Chairman Mao,s
great principles of "self-reliance" and "hard-struggle,,
and helped the people to clarify the issues. Relying on
Mao Tsetung Thought and their own industry, they

fought for the construction of a new socialist countryside. The poor and lower-middle peasants praised Wang
Kuo-fu, saying that he was a man of iron who held the
red flag high.
At the beginning of the Great Proletarian Cultural
Revolution, Wang Kuo-fu determined to further temper
his loyalty to Chairman Mao in the raging flames of the
revcilutionary mass movement and always wield power
weII for the poor and louzer-middle peasants. Following
Chairman Mao's teaching "fn the interests of the people,
we persist in doing what is right and correct what is
wrong", he went from house to house earnestly
requesting opinions and criticisms from the poor and
Iower-middle peasants. He said to the cornmune
members: "I serve the people. If out of a hundred
things I do, ninety-nine are correct, that is only as it
should be; but if I do a single thing wrong, I should
make a self-criticism. Your criticism and appraisal of
my work help me to make revolution better'"
He also warmheartedly helped the other cadres, encouraging them to take an active part in the Great Proletarian Cultural Revolution, blave the storm and face
the world. He said: "We cadres must be able to stand
the test."
A handful of class enemies were working in collusion
frantically to stir up bourgeois factionalism among the
masses in a futile attempt to undermine the Great Proletarian Cultural Revolution. Most of the commune
members in Tapailou had settled there before liberation,
fleeing from famine-stricken villages in either Shantung
or Hopei Provinces. Wang told them r:epeatediy: "We
poor and lower-middle peasants are one family whether
we come from Shantung or Hopei. The landlords are

our class enemies, whether from Shantung or Hopei."

Thus he exposed the plot of the handful of class enemies
who tried to confuse class lines by stressing clan relations among those from the same native village. His
words helped the revoiutionary masses to unite in a
revolutionary great alliance against a handful of class
enemres,

The village poor and lower-middle peasants made
Comrade Wang Kuo-fu head of the production team
revolutionary leading group. Filled with revolutionary
fighting spirit, Wang Kuo-fu pledged: ,,Since you trust
me, I promise that I'II pull the cart of revolution all the
way to communism and never. slacken !" The poor and
lower-middle peasants praised him, saying: ,,Our team
Ieader sees things clearly. He understands that so long as
we have proletarian political power we have the working
people's aII."
Tempered in the raging flames of the Great Proletarian
Cultural Revolution, Wang Kuo-fu became ever more
loyal to the great leader Chairman Mao. Holding high
the briiliant red banner of Mao Tsetung Thought, he led
the revolutionary masses in fierce attacks against the
class enemies. They ferreted out run-away landlords
and counter-revolutionaries who had hidden deep in
Tapailou, and greatly consolidated the dictatorship of the
proletariat in the village.
He Viewed the Whole World from q "Hired Honds' Shed,,
Chairman Mao has taught us:

Without a firm and correct political orientati.on, it
is impossible to promote a style of hard struggle.

Without the style of hard struggle, it is impossible to
maintain a firrn and correct political orientation.
Throughout his years as a cadre, Wang Kuo-fu adhered
closely to a firm and conrect political ori.entation and
maintained a style of hard struggle.
The "hired hands' shed" in Tapailou Village was a historical evidence of the landlords'exploitation and oppression of the peasants in the old society. Although Wang
Kuo-fu helped many poor and lower-middle peasants
build new houses in the twenty years following liberation, he himsetrf still lived in this old "hired hands' shed".
He never forgot class suffering, always kept in mind the
hatred born of blood and tears and was wholly devoted
to his class brothers and the revolution.
The village poor and lower-middle peasants often
advised Wang Kuo-fu to build a new house. But he
would always smile and say: "Enduring hardship ensures
one against turning revisionist. I might feel comfortable
in a new house, but on rainy days it would be easy to
forget my class brothers."
Late one summer night there was a sudden thunderstorm. The low-lying village was deluged and the "hired
hands' shed" where Wang Kuo-fu lived leaked badly.
With concern for those class 'prothers stilI living in frail
houses, he rushed out to see each of them. Poor peasant
Chen Jui-ling's house was leaking and he had improvised
a "tent" over his kong (brick bed). Wang Kuo-fu went
there and helped the worried family to bail out the water.
Grandma Kuo, a poor peasant woman over sixty, was
lying a-bed sick. Her house leaked badly. Wang Kuo-fu
ran to her and taking her by the hands said: "You can't
stay herel Quick, come wj.th me!" Tears shone in the

old woman's eyes as she said: ,,Team leader, it,s raining
so hard! Why did you come here? Mind you don,t
catch cold!" With a "Let's go!',, Wang Kuo-fu carried
Grandrna Kuo on his back to a neighbour,s new house.
He covered the leaking roofs of the poor and lower_
middle peasants' houses with the plastic sheets which
were used for protecting the team,s rice seedlings. He
even took off his own raincoat and put it on the roof
of a poor peasant's house. The next morning when
brigade cadres inspected the damage, they saw al1 the
old houses covered with plastic except Wang Kuo-fu,s,
which was still dripping water. Wang had not been
home all night. At dawn he got the commune rnembers
together to dig drainage ditches from the fields.
Every time there was a storm Wang Kuo-fu would
spend the night like this, going from house to house in
the village.
The poor and lower-middle peasants of Tapailou Village had lived in run-down mud huts which had been
shared out to them during land reform. They were the
former dwellings of the landlords, hired farmhands,
which could not stand wind and rain. Determined to
change this situation, Wang Kuo-fu led the commune
members to plant 20,000 trees to provide timber for
houses, while at the same time they developed agriculture and animal husbandry. He also organized them to
promote mutual help and co-operation in buiiding the
houses. Alongside the steady growth of the collective
production, clusters of new houses appearecl to replace
the old.
Wang Kuo-fu helped many poor and lower-middle
peasants build new houses but never thought of building

one for himself. His elder sister, an old poor peasant,
and her family lived in a small mud-house in bad repair
and had wanted for a long time to build a new one. More
than once Wang Kuo-fu said to her: "Our production
team has only a few hands. If we help you build your
house first, then the building of others' houses will be
delayed. You can make revolution just as weil living
in this o1d house a few years longer." His sister and
brother-in-law were convinced and put off their p1an.
When Wang Kuo-fu's eldest son was getting malried,
someone said: "Now's the time for you to build your
house!" But Wang replied with a smile: "It will be my

turn after the village poor and lower-middle

peasants

have al1 moved into theirs."
One evening, when an old poor peasant again urged
Wang to build a new house, Wang drew the old man to
him and said as he took up a manual on Tachai Brigade:
"Chairman Mao ca1ls on us to learn from Tachai, and we
should be serious about it. Taking the Tachai poor and
Lower-middle peasants as example, we should match them
in loyalty to Chairman Mao and contributing to our country, not compete with others in showiness and extravagance."
By spring 1969 all but one of the thirty-one poor and
Iower-middle peasant families in the village had moved
into new houses. OnIy Wang Kuo-fu still lived in the
small "hired hands' shed". The poor and lower-middle
peasants saw new houses going up, stalks and straw piled
high on the threshing-ground, fat hogs filling the team's
pens and the grain stores increasing year by year. They
felt distressed at seeing Wang Kuo-fu still living in the
"hired hands' shed" and again said: "Team leader, you've
given your whole heart to the public interest, worn your10

self out building houses for us. Now it's time to build
yours !"

Wang Kuo-fu lived in a small shed but he kept the
whole world in mind. He never forgot the past sufferings of his class, never forgot China's revolution and the
rvorld revolution. "Cadres must never slacken their effort in making revolution," he said. "It's our duty to
puil, and not to ride on the cart. Millions of working
people in the world still live in rnisery. After our Taiwan
Province is liberated there will be time enough for me to
buitrd a house."
To Wang Kuo-fu, "to pull, and not to ride on the cart"
meant to 'otre 'oxen' for the proletariat and the masses".
To Wang Kuo-fu, "never slacken in making revolution"
meant o'wholly" and "entirely" serving the people of
China and the world.

"l'rn Striving for eornmunism"
Wang Kuo-fu was wholeheartedly devoted to the public
interest, without thought of gain for himself.
The capitalist-roaders pushed the renegade Liu Shaochi's counter-revolutionary revisionist line, often giving
bonuses and gifts to the cadres and inviting them to feasts
intending to woo and corrupt them. But Wang Kuo-fu
resisted corruption and was immune to their blandishments. Once, the capitatrist-roaders tried to give the
cadres fish from the commune's pond. When a big carp
was seht to Wang Kuo-Ju he asked: "Flave the other
commune mernbers got theirs?" When the answer was
"no, only cadres are given such fish", Wang was furious.
"You're trying to give the cadres privileges. I won't have
11

itl" One day in 1962 Wang was notified of a brigade
meeting. He hurried there and found table after table
spread with delicacies
chickens, ducks, fish, pork and
- said: "You,re trying
spirits. Very angry, he
to corlupt
the cadres with this, going in for capitaiism, but you,re
day-dreaming!" He turned on his heel and strode out"
One day, he took a bundle of rice-stalks from the
threshing-ground to bind his own pig trough. He looked
up the accountant and said: "Weigh this and deduct it
from my account." The accountant laughed. ,,What! A
lcundle of straw isn't worth much. There,s no need to
enter it in the book!" But Wang Kuo-fu was serious.
"We must not take as we like a single wisp of the collective's straw." He did not leave until the accountant
had made the entry.
Wang Kuo-fu regarded personal gain at public expense
a serious offence and firmly fought it. In summer 1g62
he saw a cadre pick a watermelon from the field and
begin to eat it. Wang criticized him. Afterwards someone
said that he shouldn't be so strict, but Wang replied:

"Eating a melon is a small thing, but it can show up one,s
selfishness. It's just such small things that start people
on the downgrade. Cadres mustn't take a blade of grass
from the collective."
Wang was not one to bow to difficulties. He never
asked the team for loans. Even when he fell itl and the
brigade leadership was concerned for his livelihood and
sent him fifty yuan, he refused it. The money sent by
his class brothers reminded him of the difference between the miserable life in the o1d society and his happiness in the new. With tears of gratitude, he said: ,,My
life is so much better than in the o1d society. What,s a
Iittle dtfficulty now? This money was earned by the
12

sweat of the commune members and belongs to the pro-

duction brigade. Every single fenl must be spent on
developing collective prodr.lction."
"Corruption and waste are very great crimes." "Save
every copper for the rvar effort, for the revolutionary
cause." Wang Kuo-fu often helped the cadres and the
cornmune members see the importance of industry and
thrift in rr.rnning the communes by reminding them of
these teachings of Chairman Mao. Picking up a nail, he
told the warehouse keeper that we must always keep
in mind the importance of practising economy and not
waste anything" "A nail picked up will prove useful one
day," he said. When he saw the team's accountant with
a new abacus, he asked curiously: "'When did you get
that?" When the accountant said that the o1d one didn't
work very we1l, Wang said: "Making calculations
doesn't depend so much on the abacus as'on the thinking. We should think of economy first, save every copper and ma-ke every fen do the work of two."
The broad masses of the commune members praised
Wang I(uo-fu, saying: "As a cadre, Kuo-fu nqver takes
a wisp of the collective's straw', never eats a mouthful
of the collective's rice or wastes one fen of the collective's
money. Always the first to undertake the heaviest task
and the last to receive a share in the commune's produce,
he truly represents the public interest of our Tapailou
Village."
Wang Kuo-fu did indeed devote himself to the revolution and the coilective and shunned all thought of sel_f.
Though his wife was bed-ridden, he did not let this
1

A fen is one-hundredth of a yLlan, the monetary unit of

I)eople's Rcpublic of China.

the

hinder his work for the revolution. in autumn 1g62, his
wife died of illness, leaving him with four children, the
eldest twelve years old and the youngest only a few
months. His own work and caring for the children left

him little time for rest. But he never complained.
Someone said: "Better give up your post as cadre until
your children are grown up." And a brigade cadre talked
with him about assigning him to another job. But Wang
Kuo-fu had not forgotten how, in the vicious old society,
his three brothers had all died within one year. The
eldest was gored to death by the landlorcl,s goat, the
second was poisoned by the landlord and the third was

starved to death. To these class brothers who expressed
concern for him, Wang Kuo-fu said: ',Was there ever
any poor or lower-middle peasant who did not love his
own children? But how many children of the poor and
lower-middle peasants survived in the old society? This
was because we did not have power in our hands ! Our
children's happiness in the new society all depends on
our having power. So long as the poor and lower-middle
peasants trust me, I will never shirk my responsibility
because of personal difficulty."
When his sister asked him what he was striving for as
a cadre, he replied: "So that the poor and lower-middle
peasants wiil never again suffer that bitter, miserable
existence. I'm striving for communism."
An "official,' devoted to the revolution for serzenteen
years, Wang Kuo-fu was never "officious', but worked
hard for the revolution, was conscientious and enthusiastic in any work he undertook. Never without his
spade, he worked wherever he went, the last in the village to rest at night and the first to rise in the mornir-rg.
With his high revolutionary fighting wi1l, he led the poor
L4

and lower-middle peasants in combating nature and
carrying out the great struggle to build a new socialist
countryside.

The broad socialist road pointed out by Chairman Mao
leads to a brighter and happier future. Tapailou has
undergone tremendous changes. Formerly a place of
"poor inhabitants, bare land, scanty crops, constantly
plagued by waterlogging and alkaline soiI", today it has
droves of pigs, serried rows of trees, and field after field
of rice and millet. Its per-mul yield of grain has incredsed from only dozens of jin2 shortly after liberation
to 725 jin in 7969. Per capita grain output is now more
than 2,000 jin, or more than 10,000 jin average per
household. The production team as a whole and every
household have grain reserves. The number of pigs raised
collectively by the production team now averages 4.5 per
household, and that of pigs raised collectively and individually is one per person.

"l'll

Study Chqirmon Moo's Works As tong As.l Live"

With profound proletarian feeling for the great leader
Chairman Mao, Wang Kuo-fu exercised tenacious militant will to live up to his pledge: "So long as I live, I'11
study Chairman Mao's works and defend Chairman Mao!"
When Chairman Mao's latest instruction "In the countryside, schools and colleges should he managed by the
poor and lower-middle peasants
the naost reliable ally
of the working class" was issued,- Wang Kuo-fu enthusi1
2

A mu is equivalent to lll1 hectare or 0.164 acre.
A jin is equivalent to 1/2 kilogramme.
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astically propagated ahd resolutely carried it out. Displaying the revolutionary spirit of "self-relianee", he and
the commune members set up a primary school in a small
clay-brick house. Mounting the platform, Wang Kuo-fu
(([gys1"
gave the first lesson
Forget Class
- his own miserabie life Struggle".
He told the children of
in the old
society, about his begging and working as a child farmhand, and compared it with their present happiness. He
said with emotion: "It is because of Chairman Mao that
today you can attend school in your own village. In our
happy life now we must not forget our sufferings in the
oId society. In this sma11 house, we should conscientiously study Chairman Mao's works and pass Mao
Tsetung Thought from generation to generation."
In this small schoolhouse Wang Kuo-fu propagated

Mao Tsetung Thought among the production

team

members. On the eve of the Spring Festival of 1969, he
invited all the viliagers there for a meal such as the poor
people ate in pre-liberation days. They once again
studied Chairman Mao's teaching on "hard struggle".
Wang Kuo-fu commented: "You've moved into new
houses and have rice and flour to eat, but you must never
forggt how bitter it was in the past. How happy we are
to be near Chairman Mao! We must foIlow Chairman
Mao in making revolution and work hard all our lives."
In spring 1969, before his eldest son Cheng-chiao left
to join the People's Liberation Army, he asked his sisters
who had fled the famine with him some thirty years
before to his home. They had a meal of bean residue,
rice chaff and radish leaves to contrast with their present happy life. Wang said to his son: "Take out your
notebook and put down what I'm going to tel1 you."
Then Wang Kuo-fu retold his story of class misery and

blood-and-tears hatred in the old society. The boy, born
in the new society, wept as
he listened. In the dark old world "tigers in the mountains whether east or: west all devoured people". This
was a saying of the poor peasants. Every year, hciw
many poor peoptre toiled until their backs broke; how
many starved until their innards split! How many fled
famine and sold their children! As a hired hand, Wang
had to work like a beast of burden and eat the same as
the pigs and dogs. A man of indomitable courage, he
banded togeiher with other poor people to settle accounts
with the exploiting rich peasants, demanding the right
to 1ive. The result was that his rich peasant employer
turned him out into a snowstorm. Without power in their
hands where were the poor to receive justice? From then
on he eked out an even more precarious existence. It
was Chairman Mao and the Communist Party who 1ed
the working people to take up guns and liberate the land,
who brought Wang emancipation and his new life.
Time and again the father told his son: "You must
always follow Chairman Mao's teachings. You must
never for a moment forget class struggle. So long as we
live we'll defend Chairman Mao. Take a firm grip on
the gun and fight to the end against imperialism, revisionism and a1l reaction !"
On JuIy 26, 1969, Wang Kuo-fu was invited to the
Chinhsing Middle School to tell his experience in studying Chairman Mao's theory of continuing the revolution
under the dictatorship of the proletariat. Suddenly, as
he was speaking, he was seized with violent vomiting.
The teachers and students were worried and wanted to
send him to the hospital, but he smiled and said: "Don't
worry. It's my stomach, but it'll be all right," and he
and raised under the red flag

t7

continued his talk with amazing fortitude. No one knew
that stomach cancer was threatening the life of this outstanding proletarian fighter.
On August 4, Wang Kuo-fu was notified that the latest
fighting call of the Party Central Committee, with Chairman Mao as leader and Vice-Chairman Lin as deputy
Ieader, would be relayed at brigade headquarters several
lir away. As he was setting out, his little daughter tried
to stop him. "Papa, you haven't eaten anything for three
days. I won't 1et you go!" It was true, he had had
nothing for three days because he could keep no food on
his stomach. He was a Communist and could go without
eating, but he could not do without the nourishment of
Mao Tsetung Thought. With a pat on the head, he said
to her: "Be a good child and do as papa tells you.
It's time for you to go to s,chool. Papa is going to hear
Chairman Mao's instruction." \Mhen he finally arrived
at the meeting haII, one hand pressed to his stomach and
sweat streaming down his face, the comrades were greatly
upset. With deep concern they urged him to rest at
home. But he smiled and shook his head. "I've come
to hear what Chairman Mao says." Despite sharp pain
he stayed till the meeting ended. On his way back, he
fainted at the village entrance and was sent at once to
the hospital. When he came to and saw the class brothers
around his bed, his first words were: "Is Chairman Mao's
latest fighting call being carried out?"
After Wang had had an operation and was scarcely out
of bed, he pleaded with the doctor to let him go back to
the village. The doctor said he hadn't recovered yet and
shouldn't move about. Persistent, Wang Kuo-fu said:
I

A Ii

equals 0.5 kilometre

or

0.31
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"Even

if I

can't work,

I

can take a look around and help

with a few suggestions." But the doctor firmly refused.
In the hospital, Wang Kuo-fu studied Chairman Mao,s
"three constantly read articles" and propagated them
every day. As he could read only a few characters, he
modestly learnt the difficult ones from the other comrades, and wrote them down in his copies of the ,'three
constantly read articles" and Quotations from Chairman
Mao Tsetumg. At his suggestion, the patients organized
a Mao Tsetung Thought study c1ass. They asked Wang
Kuo-fu to head it. Steadying himself against the wall,
he went from ward to ward to organize other patients to
study Chairman Mao's works. He saw one young patient
reading a triviai book and suggested: "You young people,
{ull of vigour: and vitality, are in the bloom of life. your
most basic task is to study Chairman Mao,s works conscientiously." The young man soon laid aside the trivial
book and began to study Chairman Mao's "three constantly read articles".
As Wang Kuo-fu's condition worsened, he bqcame too
weak to get up. He told a patient in the study class:
"We must not stop our study of the 'three constantly
read articles' for a single day. If anything happens to
me, you must go on leading the comrades in studying
Chairman Mao's works."
Death stared him in the face. Beads of cold sweat ran
down his hollow cheeks. But he bit his lips and never
complained. When the doctors wanted to give him medicine to relieve the pain he protested, his voice thin:
"I don't need it. Leave this precious medicine for other
class brothers." With trembling hands he opened the
brilliant "three constantly read articles" and turned to

these words of Chairman Mao: "Be resolute, fear no
sacrifice. . . ." He read them over and over again.
The news "our old team leader's condition is critical!"
reached Tapailou Vi11age. That night many poor and
lower-middle peasants hurried to the hospital and were
very sad as they peered into their team leader's face'
Wang Kuo-fu, his hand against his stomach to ease
the pain, talked to them about team matters, as usual.
Speaking with extreme difficulty, he asked the comrades
to pay good attention to the team's pigs and to harvest
the rice crop well. One old poor peasant, who did his
best to hotd back his tears, thor.rght: How fine our o1d
team leader is ! Always thinking of the collective and
never saying a single word ahout his family affairs.
Finally this poor peasant asked: "Don't you want to
see any of your children? Shouldn't I call them here to
see you?"
"Children brought up in the new society are very fortunate. I'm not worried about them. I hope you'll be
strict with them," answered Wang Kuo-fu.
"shouldn't we wire your son Cheng-chiao to come
home?"
But please
"No. His army tasks are important.
ask Tung Shih-kuei to come here."
The old poor peasant turned his head and wept. He
knew that the old tearn leader wanted to, see Tung, a
member of the Party branch committee, to discuss with
him the matter of Party consolidation and building.
Gazing at the portrait of the great leader Chairman
Mao on the wa1l, Wang Kuo-fu said in a weak voice to
Tung Shih-kuei and the other cadres at the commune
and brigade levels and to the assembled oId poor peasants
who had worked with him as hired hands in the old
20

society: "You must follow Chairman Mao's teachings.
work hai'd. carry forward the revolution.
Do a
good job in Party consolidation, and wield power well.,,
Till his last breath Wang Kuo-fu thought only of the
Party and the revolutionary cause of the proletariat.
The poor and lower-middle peasants of Tapailou Village will never forget their late team leader. Comrade
\Mang Kuo-fu will live forever in the hearts of the revolutionary people. The poor and lower-rniddle peasants in
the locality mourned the death of their beloved team
leader and pledged to follow his example. Standing before the "hired hands' shecl" where this outstanding proletarian fighter lived", they solemnly vowed: "We will
a,Iways follow Chairman Mao's teachings and be like
Comrade Wang Kuo-fu
we'I1 pull the cart of revolution all the way to communism
and never slacken.',
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r:irl,rilirlrsl r'o;rds and belween the proletarian revolutioniLly lirrr. lrricl the bourgeois reactionary line over the past
lwt'rrly y('ius, Comrade Chilin Wangtan has held high the
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Following ehoirrnqn Moo in Moking Revolution
'l'he red sun illuminated the snow mountains and ravines
spring 1951 when the People's Liberation Army, kinsrnen sent by Chairman Mao, liberated the Tiching Plateau
arnd smashed the fetters which had held the serfs in
thraldom.
Fleeing Iroru the estate of a serf-owner, Chilin Wang-in

The story of a proletarian vanguard fighter known
among the emancipated Tibetan serfs as the "hardy

eagle of snow mountains" was told and retold at the First
Conference of Representatives of Activists in the Living

Study and Application of Mao Tsetung Thought in

Yunnan Province. He is Comrade Chilin Wangtan, Party
branch secretary of the Hsinlien Production Brigade and
chairman of the revolutionary committee of the Tungwang People's Commune, Chungtien County, Tiching
Tibetan Autonomous Chout of Yunnan.
Throughout the intense struggle between the proletariat and the hourgeoisie, between the socialist and the
1

1ilr,;rl lr,rl banner of Mao Tsetung Thought and followed
('lr;rilrruLn Mao's great teaching "Be resolute, fear no
sirtlilicc arad surmount every difficulty to win victory".
l,'r';rring,- neither hardship nor death, he has fought the
lr;rrrcllul of class enemies and battled the elements to bring
;r ncw look to the snowy mountains and valleys. Proct'cding along the revolutionary road pointed out by
(-lhairman Mao, he continues to make revolution and
I'olges ahead dauntlessly together with the masses of
r,lhcr emancipated serfs.

An administrative unit comprising several counties.
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tan went to a PLA unit, where one of the comrades
showed him a portrait of Chairman Mao and said: "We
are soldiers sent by Chairman Mao. Chairman Mao is
the saving star of the millions of serJs. To win emancipation, we must follow Chairman Mao in making revolution." As Wangtan studied the portrait, tears of
gratitude came to his eyes, and scenes of his past bitter
life flashed through his mind.
tsorn into a poverty-stricken serf's family in Hsinlien
Township, Wangtan went with his mother begging at
the age of five. Two years later he was dragged off by

:T

a serf-owner and made a bond-slave. I)eprived of all
personal freedom, he led a life more miserable than the
serf-owner's animals. The floggings given by his master
over the years left no part of his body unscarred. Burning for revenge, young Wangtan ionged for the return of
the Red Army, which he had heard about from his elders,
to free the suffering serfs.
Today the Red Army had come at last ! He had so
much in his heart to say to these kinsmen. Holding
Chairman Mao's portrait high, he shou-ted for the first
time the words of the Han language he had just learnt
from the PLA men: "Long live Chairman lVlao! A long,
long life to Chairman Mao!"
Chilin Wangtan went with the PLA as guide and
messenger. Responsible members of the unit explained
many revolutionary truths to him, which educated and
inspired him to take up the gun and follow his liberator
Chairman Mao in making revolution.
Shortiy afterwards he returned home, rallied a number
of emancipated serfs and, with the help of the PLA men,
organized a rnilitia unit for the joint defen'ce together
with the Liberation Army of his native village and the
motherland's f rontier.
Chairman Mao has taught us:

The irnperialists and domestic reactionaries will cer-

tainly not take their defeat lying down and they will
struggle to the last ditch.
The handful of reactionary serf-owners would not
reconcile themselves to defeat now that the serfs whom
they used to tread underfoot had won emancipation.
A gang of remnant bandits had entrenched themselves
in a mountain cave in Hsinlien Township in a futile last21

tlrl.lr ril'tr'1;lc. Our pLA and militia units surrounded
llrr'rrr A political offensive was launched, and someone
lv;r; rrt'r'dcd to take a letter to the bandits, lair ordering
llrr,rrr to surrender.. Wangtan heard of this and said to
lrirnscl-t: "If not for Chairman Mao, I,d have died. So

rrrirnv guns pointed at him handed the letter to the
bandit
chicl, who asked him: ,,How many pLA men are there
this Wangtan replied
e lost count ! They,re
aI and military pres_

once when a rew reactionary .::r:HTl* lnstigated
armed rebellion, bandits suddenly surrounded the local
rrdministrative office, cut the telephone wires and stopped
1,he water supply. Holding fast to their positions,
Wang_
tan and some eighty militiamen and work team membeis
bravely engaged the bandits and repulsed their scores
of assaults.
Battling against great odds, Wangtan and the others
llound their situation increasingly tense. In order to
r:ompletely wipe out these bandits, the leadership decided
Lo fake a breakthrough so that one of the men
could run
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crawl there if I have to, but we must wipe out every one
of these bandits." Entrusted with the task, he concealerl
the l,etter in the cotton wadding of his trousers. As he
was leaving, the owner of the house where the militiamen
were staying suddenly appeared and requested again and
again to be allowed to go with Wangtan.
This cunning and vile fellow was one of the bandits
who had lain low and bided his time. On the way, he
managed to get hold of Wangtan's pistol and fired at
him, wounding him in the right arm. Wangtan said, "You
can't kill me, you bandit dog!" Despite the pain, he
rushed at the bandit but failed to get the pistol back.
The bandit fired again and a bullet u,ent right through
Wangtan's abdomen. Springing to his feet, Wangtan
seized the barrel of the pistol and pressed it downward
with all his might. The bandit fired several more shots,
then when he found that all the bullets were spent, drew
a dagger to stab his opponent. But Wangtan beat him
to the draw. Pulling a hand-grenade lrom his belt, he
brought it down on the scoundrel's head, sending him
screaming over the precipice.
Chilin Wangtan set about untyiirg the laces of his
Tibetan boots and bandaging his arrn. Just as he was
going to resume his journey, he felt a sharp pain in his
abdomen. What should he do? Should he go on or
yield to the pain and lie down? He thought at once of
the eighty class brothers waiting there for heip from
the PLA and decided: I must under no ,circumstances
collapse here; I must take the letter to its destination
even if it costs me my life. Pressing against the painful
wound in his abdomen with his right hand, he inched
forward over the snow-covered ground on his ieft hand
and hnee. When he ,came to a gul1v, he rounded it;

wlrr,rr lrc came to a slope he simpiy rolled down. He
:;,rrrr,lirrr('s swallowed mouthfuls of snow. There was a
rr,vt'rrl,y-degree slope to climb and he tried more than
l'trlly l,irnes, only to slide down again each time. His
tlrrllros v/ere worn thin, his hands badly skinned, and he
lr,ll :r bloody traii on the snow. He fainted several times
llr;rt, clay and failed to get up the slope.
'l'hr,. ..rzind howled over the snow-bound hills. When
lrc came to, Wangtan recalled the stories told by the
I'[,A commanders about the Red Army's Long I\{arch Ied
lry the gi'eat leader Chairman Mao. Scenes of the Red
Arn-ry's heroic exploits in crossing the snow- mountains
;rnd the grasslands appeared in his mind's eye. Ife raised
Iiimself to sitting positiora with his left hand and gazed
irtread. Yes, that year the Red Army ied by Chairman
Mao had crossed that very snow mountain just ahead.
1'hinking of Chairman Mao filled him with strength.
Gathering his energy, he finally succeeded in climbing
lo a pass on the mountain where he sa'"v a woman gathering firewocd in the distance. But before he could call
out he fainted again.
Not Iong after, Wangtan was taken by stretcher to
where the PLA unit was stationed. As soon as he opened
his eyes he pointed to his trousers and murmured:
"Letter! Letter!" Immediately after reading the bloodstained letter, the commander of the unit ord'ered the
l'ighters to advance quickiy to the administrative office
along the path marked with Comrade Chilin Wangtan's
blood. The PLA fighters with the help of the militiamen
r;ucceeded in wiping out all the bandits. The reactionary
serf-owners' attempt at a comeback was smashed, and the
live-star red flag flew high over the administrative office.

In 1960 Chilin Wangtan happily saw our great Ieader
Chairman Mao when he had the honour of attending a
national conference of militia representatives. Chairman
Mao was in glowing, excellent health and kept waving
and smiling at the cieiegates. With tears of joy, Wangtan
enthusiasticaily ciapped and shor.lted: ,,Long live Ctrair_
man Mao! A long, long life to Chairman Mao!,, And as
he gazed at Chairman Mao in person, he pledged: ,,Chair_
man Mao. oh Chairman Mao! We emancipated serfs will
always foliow you. The mountains may crumble and the
seas dry up, but we will always be loyal to youl,,
A Hordy Eogle Feors No

Stornr

After the conference, Chilin Wangtan returned to Hsin_
Iien Township with copies of Chairman Mao,s works
presented to him by the Military Commission of the Cen_
tral Committee of the Chinese Communist party. He
had been elected secretary of the township party branch"
Following Chairman Mao,s teaching that ..without socialization of agriculture, there can be no complete, consoXidated socialisrn", he led the ar,ea,s ernancipated serfs
in taking the broad road of coliectivization. A vigorous,
revolutionary atmosphere prevailed throughout the area.
When they saw the emancipated serfs.taking the road
pointed out by Chairman Mao, the handful of capitalist_
roaders who had hidden themselves in the countSr and
district Party committees harboured a bitter hatred. They
followed the renegade, hidden traitor and scab Liu Shaochi in wildly advocating san zx gi bao and the theory of
"the dying out of class struggle,,. Howling that ,,conditions at the border areas are special,, and that ,,the
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rrrirroril.y nationalities are backward", they insisted on
rlissiolving the co-operatives. Wangtan said to himself:
" |1'ri quite clear that Chairman Mao wants us to 'get
olgirnized' and take the road of co-operation, why do they
wrrnl 1,o dissolve the co-ops? This certainiy can't be
(llr;rilman Mao's policy. We must not let any co-op be
clrrsherd."

liceing that Wangtan refused to carry out their "order"
Io dissolve his co-operative, these bad people sent their
lrt,nchn'len and forcibly closed it down..
'fhe great leader Chairman Mao has pointed out:

The agricultural co-otrlerative movetnent has been a
severe ideological and political struggle from the very
beginning. I{o co-operative can be established without
goimg through such a struggle.
l'he class enemies could use the power they had usurped
to break up the co-operatives, but they could never dirninish the emancipated serfs' Ioyalty to Chairman Mao.
'lhe emancipated serfs sent their representatives across
the snow mountains to visit Wangtan in the winter of
l 964.

"!Vangtan," they said, "it's only a year since the co-ops
were dissolved, but some households already have more
l,su,mbat and buttered tea than they can eat and drink
rvhile others have to go for several months with scarcely
iuly. Does this mean we're going to suffer again as we
tlid in th,e old society?"
Wangtan organized them to study On tlte Question of
Agricultwral Co-operation. All of them were stirred
I l)r'c-cooked chingko (highland barley) flour.
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7
when they read "If this tendency goes unchecked, tXle
polarization i.re the countryside rvill inevitahly he aggravated day by day".
"'Wangtan," they said, "Chairman Mao ba,cks us up and
we're not afraid of anything. If they clon,t approve, we,1l
run the ,co-ops ourselves."
"The Palt1. branch supports you," 'Wangtan assured
thern. "Go right back and organize the co-ops again. I
v.zon't give way even if the snow mountains crumble.,,
Alarmed at this Party branch decision, the capitalist_
roaders in the district Party committee said: ,,Wangtan
de,,res to disobey our orders! We,ll teach hirn a lesson!,,
"Thoroughgoing rnaterialists ale fearless.,, Wangtan
did not flinch. CJosely united with the masses, he waged
a tit-for-tat struggle against the capitalist-road,ers. When
the rebuilt co-ops rvere dissolved by the capitalist_roaders
he got thern going again. ,,There are innumerable roads
in the world," he declared, ,,but we eman,cipated serfs
are resolved to take the so,cialist road indicated by Chair_
man Mao."
In the summer of 1966, Chairman Mao issued the great
mobilization call to the people of the whole country to
carry out the Great Proletarian Cultural Revolution.
Quickly responding to this call, Wa_ngtan and the other
emancipated serfs iaunched a fierce attack on the handful
of Party persons in power taking the capitalist road.
Sensing that their days were numbered, Liu Shao_chi

and his local ag,ents pushed the bourgeois reactionary line

with mounting frenzy in a futile attempt to knock out
the vigorous Great Proleiarian Cultural Revolution.
Cne day a mass struggle meeting against the capitalist_
roaders was to be held in the district. Wangtan deter_

rrriricd to take the opportunity to bring into the open the

struggle in the district trarty committee and tear off
Itrc disgu.ise of the district Party comniittee's secretary,
;rn t'vjl fel1cw who had been a lama for thirteen years
in l,hc old socieiy and had all along opposed NIao Tsetung
'l'lrought after liberation. However, as soon as Wangtan
:rppcared at the meeting pla.ce, the capitalist-r'oaders in
I,hc district Party committee, collaborating with other bad
l)(,r'sons, seized Wangtan and dragged him onto the plat[olm. They slandered his revolutionary action of opposing
t,he slashing c;f the co-ops and resisting san zi yi bao
;Lnd "fou-r freedoms"l as "opposing the Party" and
llbclied him an "anti-Party element".
Seething with anger, the revolutionary masses sprang
to their feet and challenged the capitalist-roaders: "Why
do you direct your attack against a revolutionary cadre?"
At this, the capitalist-roaders set out to persecute the
nlasses, thereby throwing off all false pretences and revealing their diabolic features.
But no matter how fero,cious the beasts, they cannot
ge t the better of good hunters; however wild the class
cnemies, they cannot match fighters armed with Mao
'l'setung Thought. Though the capitalist-roaders whisked
Wangtan away to the countryside to carry on their persccution, he wa,s as unyielding as ever. Anywhere he
was taken, he opened Chairman Mao's works and
olpanized the emancipated serfs to study. The capitalistr'oadei:s tried to stop him from doing this, saying that he
cliLss

'llhis refers to the freedom of usury, hiring labour, Iand sale and
ivute enterprise. Such "freedoms" would aIIolv the rich peasants,
usrr('rs and profiteers to bleed at will the poor and lower-middle
1rr,;rsirnts, who would again suffer from exploitation.
1
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was a sham revolutionary pretending enthusiasm. But
Wangtan said: "Without Chairrnan Mao, I would. never
have seen this day; with Mao Tsetung Thought the snow
mountains and grassland see the sunlight. Attack me
as you will, I will persist in propagating Mao Tsetung
Thought." Wherever he was, he studied Chairman
lVlao's writings and did farm work together with the
masses, and aroused them to rise and struggle against

the capitalist-roaders.

"All reactionary forces on the verge of extinetion
invariahly conduct desperate struggles.', One day the
capitalist-roaders again calIed a meeting to attack
Chilin Wangtan in the district. They dragged him onto
the platform and levelled false char.ges against him. With
an iron will, Wangtan r,ecited Chairman Mao,s teaching:
"Eie resolute, fear no sacrifice and surrnount every difficulty to win victory." A revolutionary must never
bow before the enemy.
Panicked by Wangtan's close ties with the masses, the
capitalist-roaders locked him up and posted sentries to
watch him.
During those days when White terror statked the dis_
trict, Wangtan thought of the great 1eader Chairman
Mao more than ever. Whenever the golden sun ros,e
over the snow mountains, he turned to the east and sang

aloud:
The

s,yto,to

eust,

I'll

mountarns on the Ti,ching pla.teau face the

go up there and pi,ck a snou) lotus as a gift to the
golden sun.
We emcLncipated serfs' red, hearts are boundlesslg
Loyal to Chairman Maa;

Oh, Chairman Mao, use u:ish Aau

q,

long,long liJe!

I'he truth can never be blocked, the flames of the revo.lution can never be stamped out. While Wangtan was
llcing persecuted, the other emancipated serfs and young
Ii<.cl Guards broke through all obstacles to relay ChairrriiLn Mao's instructions to him and do everything they
r:ouid to ensure his safety. Emancipated serf Wengchi,
who was over seventy, travelled nearly a hundred Ii from
IIsinlien to see him.
Chairman Mao's instructions, the old people's concern
irnd the young Red Guards' support gave Wangtan immense strength. He told Wengchi that he would die in
clcfence of Chairman Mao's revolutionary line rather
than retreat an inch to save his own skin.
The time was at hand. Chairman Mao sent the People's Liberation Army to Tungwang to support the broad
masses of the Left in March 1967. The rays of Mao
Tsetung Thought 1it up the snow mountains. Chilin
Wangtan, who had been labelled an "anti-Party element",
persecuted over a month and locked up for seven days
:ind nights by the capitalist-roaders, was rescued. tr"illed
with gratitude, he clasped the hands of the PLA men
his kinsmen
dnd shouted again and again: "Long live
Chairman Mao! A long, long life to Chairman Mao!"
The pipe dream of the handful of capitalist-roaders
within the Party to restore capitalism was dashed.
New Look for the Snow Mountoins

(lhilin Wangtan, vanguard fighter who fears neither
lraldship nor death in the storms of class struggle, is a
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dauntless revolutionary path-breaker in battling the elements and transforming nature.
Located in a valley hemmed in by five snow-capped
mountains, the old Hsinlien Township was extremely
backward in prcduction, and even after liberation the
area still depended on the state for relief grain.
"Poverty gives rise to the desire for change, the desire
for action and tlee desire fol revolution. On a btrank
sheet of paper free from any mark, the freshest and rnost
h,eautiful characters can be written, the freshest and most
beautiful pictures can be painted.,, Wangtan said to
himself: "The kinsmen jinjumami (Tibetan for peopie,s
Liberation Army) and my comrarfes-in-arms the militiamen shed their blood to liberate Hsinlien. Now that
Chairman Mao has entrusted us with the task of working
here, we must build it up and safeguard it. With Chairman Mao's leadership and Mao Tsetung Thought guiding
us, plus the efforts cf the masses of the emancipated
serfs, we can surely transform the barren mountains and
tame the unruly rivers." Carrying tsqmba ral.ions with
him, he surveyed the mountains and ravines, seeking
water sources and getting the opinions of the masses at
the same time. After careful investigation, he submittecl
his plan for transforming the area to the party branch
which approved it the winter of Lg64, and decided to
first dig a channel in the snowy mountains.
The class enemies rumoured: ,,If you go in for water
conservancy, you'I1 have to dig the sacred mountain and
fell the sacred trees. If you do that, the god of heaven
wiII punish you, strike you down with a thunder,clap.,,
And in the same vein, some muddleheads said: ,,Rocks

;rlr, rrol rnud. If you can dig a channel in these mounl;rirrs, you can put a ring in my nose and lead me by it."
'l'o sm:rsh the class enemies' schemes and rouse the
r)rirss('s to transform nature, the Party branch called a
rrrr,t,l,ing at the "sacred mountain" to voice their deterrrrinrLl.ion to dig the channel. Holding the brilliant "three
t:orisLantly read articles" high, Wangtan led the militiarrrt'n in reciting them. The more they studied, the deeper
wlrs their understanding and the more enthusiastic they
l:r'ctrrne. They said: "With the brilliant 'three constantl.y read articles' as guide, we will make the age-old
glaciers and snow mountains bend to our will. Let the
rlrrd of heaven first punish the sacred mountain."
On New Year's Day, when the iand of Hsinlien was
l'r'<tzerl hard, Chilin \Arangtan and other militiamen braved
l,he heavy snow and climbed the "sacred mountain,,,
(lhairman Mao's works in their hands. A battle against
t,lre elements to transforrn nature began. Lacking a survcying instrument, they used a wine bottle filled with
rvater instead. Without dynamite, they heated the rocks
with burning faggots and then poured cold water on
l,hem to crack them. Thus the rocks vzere slow1y but
stcadil5r moved out of the way.
Where the work was the hardest, there Chilin Wangtirn would be.
Monkey Cliff pierced the clouds. Leading a shock
bligade of more than thirty men to work there, Wanglan was the first to get to the top. But his old wounds
bcgan to trouble him again, and an excruciating attack
It'lt him in a cold sweat. The comrades told him to rest.
llut Wangtan took out the "three constantly read articlr,s" and told the miiitiamen stories about Chang Szu35
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teh, Norman Bethune and the Foolish Old Man.l Reciting Chairman Mao's teaching "Be resolute, fear no
sacrifice and surmount every difficulty to win victory",
he never left the work-site.
The cliff was finally conquered by the emancipated
serfs armed with Mao Tsetung Thought. A twelvekilometre-long channel, originally estimated to take more
than fifty days to bui1d, was completed in twenty-two.
Clear water gushed from a spring in the snow mountains
to flow across "sacred mountain" and down to the fields.
This accomplishment gave the lie to the pack of falsehoods spread by the class enemies. It was also an eyeopener for the muddleheads.
l Comrade Chang Szu-teh was a soldier in the Guards Regiment

of the Central Committee of the Chinese Communist Party.

He

joined the revolution in 1933, took part in the Long March and was
wounded in service. He was a Party member who wholeheartedly
served the interests of the people. On September 5, 1944, when
making charcoal in the mountains of Ansai County, northern Shensi,
he was kilied by the sudden collapse of a kitn.
The distinguished surgeon Norman Bethune was a memlcer of

the Canadian Communist Party. In 1938, in order to help the
Chinese peopie in their War of Reslstance Against Japan, he came
to China at the head of a medical team. Imbued with the ardent
spirit of internationalism and full of selfless enthusiasm in work,
he served in the Communist-led Eighth Route Army for nearly two

years" He contracted blood poisoning wtrile operating on wounded
soldiers. All treatment proved ineffective and he died on November

L2,1939.
The Foolish OId Man is the main character in an ancient Chinese

fable "The Foolish Old Man Who Removed the Mountains,,. His
house faced south and beyond his doorway stood two great peaks
obstructing the way. He cal1ed his sons and, Itoe in hand, they
began to dig up these mountains with great determination. Someone laughed at him, but he rlzent on digging every day, unshaken
in his conviction. Finally he realized his hope.
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(llti'nglcol depends on rain and sunshine for growth;
rnal<iog revolution depends on Mao Tsetung Thought.
'l'lrt' "three constantly read articles" illuminated the
lrt'irr'1s of the emancipated serfs. Everyone concluded:
'l'lrc "sacred mountain" is by no means inviolable. For
;rll its "sacredness", it can be vanquished just the same.
l'he masses were fully mobilized and an upsurge
t'rrrcrged in Hsinlien in building water conservancy
works, in terracing the land and in undertaking capital
r-:onstru,ction on the farmland. Dispiaying the revoluI ionary spirit of self-reliance and hard struggle, the
IIsinlien Brigade has over the past ten years dug 30 chanrrcls, extended the area under irrigation by 2,900 mu
;rnd terraced more than 700 rnu of slope-land. Tota1
grain output has more than trebied. Instead of receiving
lelie{ grain from the state, the brigade has since 1g63
scnt rnore than 600,000 jtn of grain to the state, either
as agricultural tax or as surplus grain sold to the government. AII the production teams now have reserve grain.
Hsinlien has taken on a new look.
Though tremendous changes had taken place, Wangtan
was not complacent. He had in mind a magnificent plan
Ior building up a new socialist countryside.
Living in Fiensan Village, on the edge of the commune,
vr'ere sixty-three households of three production teams.
Nestled in a deep valley beyond two big snow-capped
mountains, the village had only one steep path leading
to the Hsinlien Brigade, and it took seven or eight days
to travel forth and back. Since liberation, the emancipated serfs there had twelve times propo$ed to the
former county and district Party committees that the
t I{ighland barley
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rocks be blown up and a road cut through the mountains,
the

but each time the proposal was turned down by

handful of capitalist-roaders as "rvishful thinking".
After the commune's revolutionar.y committee was set
up, lVangtan made up his mind to open this road so that
Chairman Mao's latest instructions could be relayed in
good time and Chairman Mao's voice could be heard by
the emancipated serfs as quickly as possible. This road,
he thought, would also help strengthen preparedness
against war and support the motherland's socialist construction.
The emancipated serfs were determined to follow the
example bf the Foolish OId Man who removed the mountains and build a road across the natural barriers. In
early March of 1969, more than sixty emancipated serfs,
holding aloft red flags and carrying with them Chairman
Mao's works, went to the site, blasted the rocks and
cut through the mountains. After five months' arduous
struggle, they succeeded in opening a caravan road on
August B. Winding through cliffs and precipices and
a,cross the turbulent Tungwang River, the path leads
directly to Fiensan Village in the deep ravine. Overjoyed at its completion, the emancipated serfs called it
"Sunshine Road". They vowed that they would always
closely follow Chairman Mao and advance ,courageously
on the "Sunshine Road" of socialist revolution and construction.
Follow Chdirmon Moo, Alwoys Advonce
Comrade Chilin Wangtan is chairman of the commune's
revolutionary com.mittee, a member of the Yunnan Pro-

vincial Rc.volutionary Committe,e and an Alternate Mem_
lrt'r' oI the Centra.l Committee of the Communist party
rrl' China. Though his position has changed, his style of
lrrrr d struggle a.nd deterrnination to continue the revolulion has not. He has kept firmly in mind Chairman
lVIlo's teaching:
We Comrnunists seek not official posts, but revoluEveryone of us must be a thoroughgoing revolutiomary in spirit arad we rnust never f,or a rnornent
divorce or.lrselves frorn the rnasses" So long as we do
not divorce ourselves frorn the masses, we are certain
to be victolious.
In April 1969, Chiiin Wangtan had the honour to attend
l.he Ninth National Congress of the Communist party of
China and was present at its First plenary Session. He
leturned from Peking stil1 in his same old arrny uniform
with more than thirty patches and old r.ubber shoes cobbled over and over a€iain. The only difference was that
on his back vzas a basket containing Chairman Mao,s
works and shining Chairman Mao badges. The masses
were extremely pleased to see him as plain and in_
dustrious as ever.
Upon his return, he went the rounds of the production
teams to tell the members about the spirit of the Ninth
Party Congr,ess and propagate Chairman Mao,s great in_
struction "IJnite to win still greater victories,,. He covercd all the thirty-six production teams of the commune,s
live brigades. Wherever he went, he joined the masses
in field work as an ordinary commune member. Once
while he was working, he was bitten on the foot by a
poisonous snake. He did not utter a word but continuecl
his work as if nothing had happened. Thc next day he

tion.

returned to the commune, his foot red and swollen.
Even during tr,eatment, he did not take tirne o f, but
helped sun the harvested grain. He said: "The more I
sweat, the more resistant I become to revisionism. I'il
do manual Iabour all my life so as to build an ideological
Great WaII to guard against and combat revisionism."
Wangtan is a new fighter who never marks tin'le on
the road of continuing the revolution. He has grown up
and matured among the masses, and he is always among
them. He is never without the "three constantly read
articles". He and the rnasses walrm themselves by the
same fire and drink tea from the same pot, and they
study and work together. The emancipated serfs say
of him with pride: "Wangtan is really one of Chairman
Mao's good cadres. His footprints can always be found
where the rnasses are, and he is sure to be where conditions are the hardest" IIe is a propagandist of Mao
Tsetung Thought, and his heart is always with us emancipated serfs."

Such is the "hardy eagle of snow mssnfsins"
Comrade Chilin Wangtan.
The highland pines grow against wind and snow; in
the splendid sunlight of Mao Tsetung Thought, the emancipated serfs strengthen themselves in struggle.
The "hardy eagle of snow mountains" flies ever higher
and is more far-sighted facing the golden sun. He is
illuminated by the brilliant spirit of the Party's Ninth
Congress and guided by Chairman Mao's great theory
of continuing the revolution under the di'ctatorship of
the proletariat.

Wfio/e/t€arted A)ebotion to

tfie ?eople
-- Story of Hsu Yqo-chou, PLA representotive in
tl're revolutionory committee of the Shonghoi
Boiler Plont

'Ifsu Yao*chou is a vanguard fighter in continuing the
revolution under the dictatorship of the proletariat.
Boundlessly faithful to the revolution and wholly dedicated to the people, he has never halted in the march
.forward and has shown the thoroughgoing revolutionary
spirit of fearing neither hardship nor death.
The broad masses of revolutionary people warmly
praise him for setting a good example in continuing the
revolution and taking the initiative in ideological revolutionization.
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Loyolty

to Choirgnon Moo Strengthens Figlrting Will

Hsu Yao-chou was formerly in charge of a naval ship
repair yard of the People's tiberation Army. He had

suffered landlord and capitalist exploitation and oppression as a child cowherd and shepherd and, in his youth,
as an apprentice. He joined the Eighth Route Army in
1940. Nurtured by Mao Tsetung Thought, he has shown
loyalty to the revolution throughout his thirty years of
rvork and has been cited several times for meritorious
service. He has been received twice by our great leader
Chairman Mao.
In spring 1964 he was found to have gastric cancer
and lvas operated on, having four-fifths of his stomach
removed. On his case-history was writien: ,,Unab1e to
work, advise long period of rest." His organization
advised retirement from service.
Hsu Yao-chou was deeply moved by the party,s and
his comrades' concern. But, he thought, I must not stop
working for the Farty because of a littIe handicap, and
time and again he asked the organization to assign him
work. He said: "trf I'm to die I wa-nt to die fighting.,'
Then began the Great Froletarian Cultural Revolution
initiated and lecl personally by Chairman Mao. Inspired
by Chairman Mao's great call in his big-character poster
Bombq,rd the Headqw&rters, the revoiutionary masses of
all China rose and waged struggles to seize the usurpecl
power from the handful of capitalist-roaders in the"
Party.
A tide surged in Hsu Yao-chou's heart, lashing like
the waves of an angry sea. Ife could never forget the
Iandlords' bioody whips, nor the capitalists' vicious looks.
The renegade, hiclden traitor and scab l-iu Shao-chi was

l,lrc alch-representative of the Iandlords and capitalists.
Ilsu saw in his rnind's eye a smoky battlefield with his
t:or:nmander waving and shouting: "Comrades! To defend
Chairman Mao and the Party Central Committee,
<'lrarge!" FIe could no longer be sti11, but resol.utely left
lris sickbed and joined in the mass struggle. He helped
l,hc peopJ.e in the neighbourhood study Chairman Mao's
wolks and open fire on the bourgeois reactionary line;
in school he explained Chairman Mao's teachings on
class struggle to the young Red Guards and supported
their struggle to seize power from the handful of capitalist-roaders in.the Party. When the young Red Guard
fighters asked: "Where is your work post, Comrade Old

llsu?" he replied with a smile: "Propagating Mao
Tsetung Thought is my fighting post, wherever I am!"
In January 1967, Chairman Mao issued his great call:

"The People's Liberation Arrny should support the broad
rnasses of the Left." Hsu Yao-chou was full of fighting
spirit and appiied to join in the work of supporting the
Left. The leading comrades of his unit said to him with
concern: "It's not that -we won't let you work but that
your: physical condition won't permit it." Hsu Yao-chou
thought: \row is a decisive moment in the battle between
the two classes, the two roads and the two lines. I must
fight to defend Chairman Mao's proletarian revolutionary
line so long as I live. He kept earnestly urging his
Ieaders: "My physical condition may be poor but I can
keep on training and gradually adapt to the work."
When the leadership did not approve his application
for reasons of health, Hsu Yao-chou went to the hospital
to talk with the doctor. "A revolutionary fighter should
give first place to defending Chairman Mao's revolutionary line and consolidating the dictatorship of the pro43
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Ietariat," he argued. Then he said: ,,Comrade doctor,
please write just the words: ,Allowed to work,!,,
The
doctor uzas moved. "Comrade rrDu
Hsu yao-chou,,'
r du_ullull,
he sal
ne
said,
"your illness is serious and requires more rest. But yorur
keen sense of the importance of proletarian poliiical

power and your revolutionary spirit of fearing neither
hardship nor death inspire and move me to ,gru" to yor.
request." With that the doctor wrote: ,,Allowed to do
the lightest work only.,,
Brove the Storms, Foreyer ehorge Aheod

)nc rnid-summer day in 1968, Hsu Yao-chou received
lris :rssignment to the Shanghai Boiler Plant. The next
<lay, he and his comrades-in-arms carried their bedrolls
to the boiler workshop where the class struggie was the
(

nrost complicated.
Because the class enemies had sowed discord between

worker Tang and his apprentice Chu, the two
were at loggerheads. Hsu Yao-chou had over thirty
heart-to-heart talks with them. He got them together
in a Mao Tsetung Thought study class where they
reca.lled the bitterness of the old society and contrasted
it with their present happiness; he listed the hard facts
of class struggle in the workshop to help them to unite
against the enemy. This painstaking political and ideological work greatly enhanced the proletarian consciousness
of the two workers, so that from then on veteran worker
and apprentice fought shoulder to shoulder in the forefront of class struggle, levelling telling blows at the
handful of class enemies.
This strengthening of unity between Tang'and Chu
made Hsu Yao-chou realize still more deeply the incomparable power of Mao Tsetung Thought. With
greater enthusiasm he applied Mao Tsetung Thought to
help raise the political consciousness of his class brothers.
Under the guidance of Mao Tsetung Thought the workers
in the boiler workshop united closel5z, while the handful
of class enemies were no longer able to cover themselves.
A tremendous victory was won in the revolution, and
production went up steadily. The workshop became an
advanced unit, spurring revolution and production in the
whole p1ant.
l,he veteran

45

A Revolutionory Feors No Donger
Not long afterwards, a meeting was cailed by the leacler_

ship to discuss engineering matters. Hsu yao_chou.
representing the boiler pIant, took the initiative in

accepting the task of making a 400_ton boiler, larger
than
any before attempted. This was a key piece of equip_
ment for China's first 125,000-kilowatt high_temperrtr*,
high-pressure steam turbo-generating set equipped with
inter-reheater and double inner water_cooled stator and
rotor, entirely of Chinese design and manufacture.
The revolutionary committee had iust been set up in
the plant and Hsu yao-chou was put in charge of produc_
tion. He deeply realized that to fulfil the task of produc_
ing such a piece of equipment was not merely a question
of production technique but a battle against time with
imperialism, revisionism and arl reaction. I\fost fundamental to the cornpletion of this gigantic task rvas to arm
the masses with Mao Tsetung Thought.
At the grand meeting of a1l workers of the plant to
express their resolution, Hsu yao_chou led them in
studying Chairman Mao,s great teaching:

I'or our great leader Chairman Mao and our great socialist
nrothcr'land !"

Ifrilliant Mao Tsetung Thought Iit up the hearts of the

broad rnasses of the workers. Hsu Yao-chou also exerted
hlmsetf in the struggle, displaying his heroic spirit as if

I'ighting on the battlefield during the revolutionary war.

After the work began, he carried his bedroll to the
workshop and lived with the workers, fighting day and

Then he said excitedly: ,,Comrades, the imperialists,
revisionists and reactionaries are trying to stra.ngle us.
The capitalist-roaders would also like to see us fail. We
must be lofty of airn and firm in resolution, defy all
difficulties and strive to complete our task as an honour

night at the forefront of production and often neglecting
lo eat and sleep. With so 1ittle of his stomach left he
had been told by the doctor to eat frequent small meals;
still he ate with the workers on their schedule. In order
not to hold up the '"vork, he took a drink of rvater when
he felt hungry and pressed against his stomach with his
notebook when he felt a pain there. I{e was to be found
wherever the difficulties were greatest and took charge
when a decisive job was to be done. Comrades expressed
worry about his health, but he said with pride: "Difficulties are also targets to be hit in continuing the revolution.
I will advance against them!"
It rvas deep night, the work-site was flooded with light.
an eight-metre metal'Ihe major piece of equipment
the 400-ton
bending roller needed for manufacturing
was waiting to be installed. Formerly, the reacboiler
- bourgeois technical "authorities" said that
tionary
Chinese workers could not install this piece of equipment
without the help of foreigners, and the capitalist-roaders
had left it in the storehouse for five years, saying that
since they didn't use a rolier much it wasn't worth
installing. Now, to install the ro11er quickly in order to
get the boiler set up, Hs,; Yao-chou got the workers and
revolutionary technicians to hold an on-the-spot mass
criticism meeting where they angrily tore to shreds the
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The Chinese people have high aspirations, they
have ability, and they will certainly catch up with and
surpass advanced rvorld Ievels in the not too distant
future.

Liu Shao-chi,s fallacy
hole slavish comprador
day and night despite
20,000 cubic metres o{
earth and poured more than 10,000 tons of concrete, ahd
thus laid a solid foundation. With their own hands, they
succeeded in installing the eight-metre metal_bending
roller.
At this crucial stage of the work, the workers and
technicians at the branch factory in the outskirts of the
city ran into a problem. Were some steel pipes of certain
specifications which they had on hand suitable for use
on the 400-ton boiler? Though it was the micldle of the
night, comrades from the branch factory hurried to the
main plant to look up Hsu yao-chou and ask him to
solve their problem. Hsu was suffering from his stomach
trouble,
listened
quickly
his coat
Seeing him so tired from working like that day after
day, so that his eyes were blood-shot, the comrades re_
gretted troubling him at this late hour. One of the
workers said anxiously: ,,you,re not wel1. you,d better
not go. Just tell us what you think and we,ll settle the
problem accordingly." Hsu yao-chou pressed his stomach
with one hand and with the other waved a ,,let,s go!,,
and was off.
Hsu Yao-chou went to the branch factory in the snow
and cold wind. He called a meeting, listened to the
masses' opinions and decided to examine aIt the steel
pipes, which lay in the open. He thrbw off his coat and
squatted beside the workers and technicians measuring

wirile the cold wind kept blowing. Afterwards,
Irt' lcd the masses in studying Chairman Mao's teaching
on "dctermining our working policies according to actual
t:onditioras". After fuII discussion they decided to connect
I he different steel pipes to the different parts of the
boiler according to thickness, and thus the problem of
nraking use of the steel pipes already on hand was
smoothly solved.
At that time, the boiler workshop met with some difl'iculties in completing their leap-forward plan. Hsu
Yao-chou again at once did poiitical agitation work
among the workers, who were greatly inspired and
launched a campaign to rush the plan. As usual Hsu
Yao-chou joined the workers in energeticaily transporting the steel pipes. His militant spirit of fearing neither
hardship nor fatigue was a tacit order which encouraged
every worker. Giving fulI play to their style of continuous fighting, they concentrated their efforts and
succeeded in completing the task.
t';rt:Lr p-ipe

Guided by Mao Tsetung Thought, Hsu Yao-chou

continued to work in this way with the cadres and
workers of the Shanghai Boiler P1ant. Bringing into
fu1l play their soaring enthusiasm and inexhaustible
wisdom, they broke through one bottleneck after another
and, with the help of other units, successfully built
China's first 400-ton inter-reheated boiler in half a year.
Installed with China's first 125,00O-kilowatt turbogenerating set equipped with inter-reheater and double
inner water-cooled stator and rotor, it looked like a
seven-storey "building of iron and steel" standing
majestic in the sunshine and reflecting the iights of
victory.

leod in

Revolutionizqt;on, Strike Root Among the Mosses

Since the establishment of the revolutionary committee
at the Shanghai Boiler plant, Hsu yao_cho, hu, always
firmly borne in mind Chairman Mao,s teaching that the
revolutionary committee should ,.organize itself into a
revolutioreized leading group which maintains close
ties
with the masses,'. On becoming a member of the stand_
ing committee of the revolutionary committee, he set
these rules of conduct for himself : although his post
had
changed, his loyalty to Chairman Mao must never
change; although his circumstances had changed, his
work
styie of diligence, a tradition of the o1d Eighth Route
Army, must never change; although his health was poor,
he must conti,ue to work hard and rnaintain close ties
with the masses. He was determined to take the lead in
revolutionization and strike root among the masses.
He continued to study Chairman Mao,s rvorks every
day, no matter how busy or how ill he was. Among
the
leading members of the plant,s revolutionary committee,
he led in the living study and appiication of Chairman
Mao's "three constantly read articles,, and reviewed
and checked his actions against the yardstick of ..wholly
dedicated to the liberation of the people and workin!
entirely in the people,s interests,, as taught by Chairmai
Mao in one of the articles. At the r,vorkshop meetings
held to exchange experience in studying Chairman I\,IaoIs

works, he was among the first to fight self and
repudiate revisionism, and to ask the workers to super_
vise and help him. whenever an instruction of chairman
Mao was issued, he lost no time in studying it carefully
and resoluteiy translating it into action.

Cine storn'ry night, when the Shanghai lMunicipal
Ilcvolulionai'y Committee had conveyed an important
inst,r'uclion of Chairman Mao and the Party Central
Comrnittee, the leading comrades of the plant transmitted

it lo the workers at once. But how about the workers
of the branch factory far away in the outskirts of the
city? Some cadres said: "ft's so 1ate, we'll go there
tomorrow." But Hsu Yao-chou said: "No. Carr.ying out
Chairman Mao's instructions is the most basic of our
new-born revolutionary committee's tasks, whether by
day or night, whether far or near!" Bearing the pain in
his stomach, he went to the branch factory in the stormy
night to transmit Chairman Mao's important instruction
lhere.

Hsu Yao-chou has persevered in doing manual labour
with the ',vorkers. FIe often says: "A cadre who does

not soil his ciothes alongside the masses cannot represent
them."
By persisting in labour Hsu Yao-chou has come to
share the workers' feelings and is of one heart with them.
He gets to know in minute detail the probldms that
bother them and the ditficulties that arise in their work.
He remernbers when it is time for some of the old
workers to take their medicine and reminds them of it.
One evening, Hsu Yao-chou appeared at the clinic with
his hand on his stomach. A cold wind vu'as howling outside. The doctor rusired up to him, thinking he was
worse and had come for treatment. But Hsu yao-chou
took the doctor by the hand to the workshop where he
pointed out a worker who was doing welding and said:
"This comrade has flecks of blood in his sputum. See

to him!" Then he pointed out an,old worker with a
fever. "He needs medicine and rest," said Hsu. Now
51

the doctor understood. lle turned to Hsu yao-chou but
only saw him leaving the workshop to help prepare the
meal for the night-shift workers.
Hsu Yao-chou not only never divorced himself from
labour and the masses for a moment but aIso, with deep
proletarian class feeling, helped the other cadres of the
revolutionary committee to do the same. One day, he
happened to meet a new cadre who had discarded his
work clothes and seldom participated in manual 1abour"
Hsu Yao-chou felt that it was not only work clothes that
had been cast off, but that the revolutionary traditions
and fine qualities of the working class were being
abandoned. After work, he went to see this cadre and
studied with him Chairman Mao,s teaching, .,ft is necessary to rnaintain the systern of cadre participation in
collective productive latrour.,, Talking heart-to-heart
with the cadre he told him, ,,If you don,t take part in
labour, you can't hear the voice of the masses or know
their feelings. Dissociating yourself from labour means
dissociating yourself from the rnasses!,, The cadre was
deeply moved and went to work on the very next shift.
Another time, on learning that a new cadre was not
good at accepting the masses, criticism Hsu yao-chou was
very concerned and caIled the new cadre into the workshop office one morning and talked warmly with him
to help him correct his attitude towards the masses,
criticism. The new cadre readily expressed his determination: "Now I understand, O1d Hsu. I,ll go among
the masses and correct my mistakes.,, Then they went
together through the workshops seeking criticisms frorr
the masses, red copies of Quotations from Chuirman Mua
Tsetung in their hands. When the o1d workers saw them
off they said with deep feeling: ,,OId Hsu is guiding our

rrt'w cridrcs to advance rapidly in continuing the revolution frorn a nerv starting point."
*

Hsu Yao-chou has been fighting continuor.lsly in the
of "three supports and two militaries".l The
mighty storms of mass struggle have tempered him and
inade him more resolute. With sti1l higher militancy he
is determined to advance courageously along the course
charted by Chairman Mao Tsetung.
I<lrcf'r'ont

t In the Great Proletarian Cultural Revolution, iarge numbers of
PLA commanders and fighters have taken part in the work of

supporting industry, agriculture and the broad masses of the Left;

military control, political and military training.
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of Wong Chih-iung, o
-Story
worker

Communist ond roilwoy

It was early spring 1949. Having wiped out a1l the
northeast Kuomjntang bandit troops, the People's Liberation Army led by our great leacler Chairman Mao's close
comrade-in-arms Comrade Lin Piao was rolling through
north China headed for, Lhe central-south with the
momentum of an avalanche. The PLA was unbeatable.
Millions of liberated people in the northeast enthusiastically supported this army, which they regarded as
their own. Train after train loaded with supplies was
speeding south. To guarantee smooth delivery, the
engineering tearn in charge of repairing the signal equipment on the Szuping-Tsitsihar Raiiway was quickly installing ner,v semaphores.

On the team was Wang Chih_tung, a tall young worker
who wielded his hammer skilfully at the bases oi the
old
r;cmaphores
masses of concrete about the height of a
- enthusiasrn rose
rlan. Wang's
with every blow of his
Irammer.
Born t'nto a poor peasant family in Tungyu County,
I(irin Province in 1g30, Wang Chih_tung g""* ,p i.,
rrisery. A younger brother had died of starvatio.r. \irurg
gzrlhered wild herbs, chopped firewood and
neggeJ
lrorn thct age of six. Later, he became a chitd labourer
in zLn ilon r,rrorks. During his sixteen years before libera_
t,ion he suffered untold hardship. The great leader
Chairman Mao and the great Communist party of
China
liberated him from this suffering.
In making revolution it is necessary to regard .,the
workels and peasants as the basic revolutionary forces
and the workers as the class which leads the revolution,,.
With the lofty aspirations of the working class, which
has become the master of the country, Wang Chih_tung
follows Chairman Mao closely in making revolutionl
With his hammer he aims to smash the man_eating old
society and buitd a new world without oppression,
with_
out exploitation.
With his aim to smash the old world, Wang Chih_tung
has never put down his hammer in the past more
than
lvrent;z years. With invincible Mao Tsetung Thought
as
his ideological weapon, he struggles resolutely against
the counter-revolutionary revisionist line, .g"lrrri tt"
class enemy, against bourgeois thinking at moments
of
Iierce struggle between the two classes, two roads
and
two lines. People .sav: ,,The Communist party,s philos_
ophy of struggle has tempered member of the
working
55

class Wang Chih-tung so that he can stand up to any
test."
In 1961, the renegade, hidden traitor and scab Liu

Shao-chi, co-ordinating with the anti-China adverse
wave stirred up by the imperialists, revisionists and the
reactionaries of various countries, r,vhipped up the evil
wind of discontinuing the construction of industrial and
communication projects, madly opposing the principle
of "maintaining independence and keeping the initiative
in our own hands and relying on our own efforts". At
that time, the Kaitung Station device which set off the
signal and the switch simultaneously often went out of
order and held up through trains. Still the engineering
department in charge of reconstruction there was forced
to stop work. At that crucial moment of struggle Wang
Chih-tung stepped forward bravely to defend Chairman
Mao's revolutionary line. He led four workers responsible for the semaphores in repeated study of Chairman
Mao's brilliant article The Foolzsh Old Mun Who Remaued the Mountains. He said: "There are two ways
open to us. One is to follow the road pointed out by
Chairman Mao in Th,e Foolish Old M(m Who Remoued
the Mountqdrus, which is to fear no difficulty and rebuild
the device ourselves. This way will ensure that the
trains go through safely and on time. The other way is
to wait for the engineering department to rebuild it.
That means trains will be late; or accidents may even
occur as a result of trains being switched onto the wrong
track. We'll discuss which way to take." The workers
said in unison: "We'11 stick to the road pointed out by
Chairman Mao, the road of self-reliance." Wang said
emphatically: "Right! So long as we have the spirit of
the Foolish OId Man who removed the mountains, the

revotrutionary big-character poster in the section where
he worked. Early in September he presided at the first
revolutionary rebel meeting in ?aipingchuan. On the
eve of the meeting a certain person in power who had
carried out the bourgeois reactionary line raged at him:
"There's the opinion ,above, that a stop will be put to
the Great Cultural Revolution, and still you,re going to
have a rebel meetingl,, Wang replied bluntly: ,,What
guides us is Chairrnan Mao,s big-character poster Bom_
bar
rs. That,s the highest sourcp!,, The
,,you,re a party member
fell
and long_
you shouldn,t lead a rebellion.
tim
Don't you know you'll be held responsible for the con_
sequences?" To this Wang replied firmly: ,,It,s precisely
because I'm a Communist that I shall take the lead in
rebellion. It's a revolutionary responsibility and I,m
determined to take it.',
Seeing that Wang Chih-tung was not afraid of their
threats, they tried using economic pressure to buy him
over. First they withheld his wages and then they sent
him a bank-book credited with 400 yuan. Wang Chih_
tung refused the bank-book on the spot.
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During the Great proletarian Cu1turatr Revolution,
with unbounded loyalty to Chairman Mao, Wang Chih_
tung rebelled fiercely against the handful of capitalist_
roaders in the Party. In August 1g66, he wrote the first

The torrent of the Great Proietarian Cultural Revolution had smashed the bourgeois headquarters headed by
Liu Shao-chi and yet the handful of cLass enemies
would not accept its defeat. They tried to sabotage
railway transport. Seeing through their schemes, Wang
Chih-tung widely propagated Chairman Mao's great
teaching "Grasp revolution, promote production", and
led several thousand workers in making revolution and the handful of class
holding meetings after work
enemies hated him. Ife was lhrealened once lvhile at
work by several knife-wieiding sc<tundrels who -qhouted:
"Which do you want, your' life or production?" \Mang
did not bend but replied sternly: "What I want is to do
as Chairman Mao says -'Grasp revolution, prornote
production'. That is my life
l"
The dauntless revolutionary courage of a Communist
punctured the reactionary arrogance of the class enemies
and smashed their wild provocation. Wang Chih-tung
1ed the revolutionary masses in hard work day and night
to be sure that rail transport ran smoothly. He was
praised by the railway workers as "true gold tempered
by fire" and "a man of steeI".
"It is only the working class that is most far-sighted,
rnost selfless and most thoroughly revolutiomary." Wang
Chih-tung is this kind of selfless man. In 1967, when
the Great Proletarian Cu1tural Revolution was at the
crucial moment of fiercest struggle between the two
classes and the two lines, Wang Chih-tung, the morning
sun in his heart, feared no sacrifice in leading the revoIutionary masses to struggle against the class enemies.
Living with him was his o1d, partially-paralysed
father. His wife was ailing and soon to give birth. One
day a neighbour sent for him to go home. When he

arrived his wife said to him: "Chih-tung, you've devoted yourself to the revolution, to defending Chairman
Mao, and I support you. But your father is bad off and
I'm in this condition. Ask our eldest son to come home
and look after things." Wang Chih-tung listened carefully and then replied: "We owe aII we have to Chairman Mao. It is beca.use of Chairman Mao that we the
w<lrking class have today's happiness. Our son was born
in the new society and never knew the suffering we
cxperienced when we were young. He's a Red Guard
fighter. Better let him be tempered in the storm of
class struggle." Cheered at this his wife said: "To deIend Chairman Mao, I'11 manage the difficulties at home
whatever they are." Nodding in approval, Wang ieft for
the house of a neighbour, an old woman narned Li, and
said: "Aunt Li, you've done a 1ot, looking after my
family. Starting tomorrow, will yot-r keep an eye on my
house and see if there's smoke from the chimney. If not,
let me know." Deeply moved, she said: "Chih-tung,
you realIy have the whole ',vorld in your mind and serve
the people wholeheartedly."
"trIe [a Communist] should be more concerned about
the Party and the rnasses than about any individual, and
more concerned about others than about himself." Successive torrential rains hit Taipingchuan in autumn 1969.
The low-lying living quarters south of the tracks were
flooded on every side. Braving the pouring rain, Wang
led the masses in battling the flood for twenty-four
hours on end, until the danger was over. When the rain
continued the next day, he went straight to the lowestIying houses to help get the water out and to dam it up.
He got back to his own house late that night after helping some ten families and found his two children still
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busy bailing water out of the house. Worker yu Chingping's house had been washed away by the heavy rain.
Together with other comrades, he got up early in the
morning and stayed up at night to help the yus build a
new house. He helps another neighbour, grandmother
Yang who lives alone, to chop firewood and fetch water
all year round. She says: "I have no son, but you are
closer to me than a real son!"
Wang Chih-tung is known around the Taipingchuan
railway community as the "permanent man on duty,,.
He lives only a stone's throw from the office, but during
the more than a year he was in charge of the work of
purifying the class ranks he spent Iitt1e time with his
family. At Spring Festival of 1970 he went home for
the family dinner. The minute it was over he was on
his feet, impatient to get back to work. His two children
clung to him: "You're away aIJ. year, Dad. Don,t go!
Today is the festival." His eyes moist, Wang said to
them: "Why did we poor folk suffer so in the old society? Why did the bosses shove us around? Because
the proletariat had no power. Today, power is in our
hands, but there are still imperialists, revisionists and
reactionaries outside the country and class enemies at
home looking for the chance to wrest power back from
our hands. Dad works to protect the power of the proletariat. Now, shouldn't he go?" The children understood. "Then we won't keep you here," they agreed.
"Not for anything will we allow the enemies to get their
hands on our working class power!"
Wang Chih-tung keeps to his noble pledge: ,,I,II
endure the worst so that others won't have to.,, In 1g51,
when the transport of supplies for the War to Resist
U.S. Aggression and Aid Korea reached a peak, Wang

Chih-tung became iII with gall bladder troubie. Attacks
with acute pain, but he carried on with
lcmarkable effort and refused to leave his post. Like
Lhe unbending fighter of steel that he is, Wang Chih-tung
never complained or said anything about his pain" For
tcn years he worked steadily at his job, never missing a
shift or asking for a day off. In 1961 his ailment got
worse, and he fainted several times at the rvork-site. The
Party organization arranged for him to be taken to the
local hospital where drainage was suggested. But the
hospital bourgeois "authority" would not treat him, saying: "Your case is incurable. Go home and just take it
easy." Wang was enraged by this "philosophy of
camc every day

survival". He thought to himself; Stay home and
wait for death to claim me? Never! I'll carry
on as long as I live. I'I1 follow Chairman Mao closely in

doing revolutionary work!

Wang Chih-tung began treating himself with

a

drainage tube. Drop by drop, about a ji,n of bile was
sucked out, and he felt better. But it pained his workmates to see him in this condition. "Take the,day off,"
they said. Wang patted his chest and suggested singing
The Eqst Is Red. His revolutionary optimism was contagious. Together, they sang out this revolutionary song,
their faces towards the rising sun and their hands ready
for the day's work.
Wang's stomach was swollen most of the time due to
his illness and he now found it difficult to bend to check
and service the railway switches. So he knelt on the
sleepers or the ballast to do the job. His mates pleaded
with him to take a lighter job, but he would not. His
ready answer always came with a smile: "No. These
bones of mine are stil1 good for this job!"
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Every day many trains with passengels and supplies

checked and maintained by Wang Chih-tung. Most people do not know that this work is done by an indefatigable Communist Party member who sucks the bile out
of his body for the revolution and kneels to work for the
people day after day, year in ar-rd year out!
In December 1968, the revolutionary committee of the
Taipingchuan railway area was formed and Wang Chihtung was chosen vice-chairman.
Though he is a cadre now, Wang Chih-tung keeps
close to the masses, rvorking hai"d and living plainLy as
before. When a retired worker.who had taught him as
an apprentice came to see him one day, he noticed Wang
still wearing the old cotton-padded coat and blue cap he
had worn years before. He clasped Wang by the hand
and said; "Chih-tung, you have remained true to us
workers."
When our great leader Chair-man Mao issued the instruction that cadres "do not divorce ttrremselves .
from, productive laboul v;hile perforrning the duties",
Wang Chih-tung asked to go back to work a_t the grassroots level. There at the work-site he first discussed
with the workers the question of raising the living study
and application of Mao Tsetung Thought to a new
height. He called at each home and achieved unified
thinking among the workers. The comrades were moved
and expressed their determination to arm themselves
with Mao Tsetung Thought, destroy self-interest and
foster devotion to the public interest, to devote themselves whoIly to the revolution.
Wang Chih-tung is close to his class brothers, reserving all his hatred for the class enemies. Last March,

when the class struggie in the economic sphere was being unfolded in the Taipingchuan area, an evil wind
against revolutionary cadres suddenly b1ern, in one depai"tment. Wang Chih-tung put his finger on the trouble after a thorough mass investigation. It was the
hidden class enemy, he said, who was trying to shift the
target of the struggle by changing his ta.ctics from delence to attack. Working frorn this clue and a mass of
information furniqhed by Wang, the revolutionary comrnittee made a further effort to arouse the masses and
in the end tracked down the culprit who had been conspiring and stirring up trouble from behind the scenes.
The workers were overjoyed. "With Wang wielding
power for us, we needn't worry," they said.
"Sailing the seas depends on the helmsman, makirrg
revolution depends on Mao Tsetung Thought "
For more than twenty years Wang Chih-tung has
-qerved the people with utter devotion and accomplished
his revolutionary work in high fighting spirit. lle relies
completely on Mao Tsetung Thought as his guide, and
Mao Tsetung Thought has given him infinite sirength.
With boundless love for Chairman Mao, Wang Chihtung resolved to study his works. In the early days of
liberation, he had longed for a set of the Selectecl Works
of Mao Tsetu,ng but could not get one. He was so ex,cited
over the set he borrowed from a cadre that he immediately copied down the "three constantly read articles"
in their entirety. Later he managed to buy eighteen
pamphlets of articles by Chairman Mao, which he bound
into a single volume, carried with him and stud.ied whencver and wherever he could.
'I'he light in Wang Chih-tung's room can often be seen
burning late into the night, for he studies Chairman
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or the country's construction fly past the switches

Mao's works diligently. When he suffers a biliary attack, he presses his stomach against a corner of the table
and goes on studying. At such times, his wife says to

him, "you aren't feeling we1l. Why not rest for a
while?" His reply is: "Books by Chairman Mao are
books for the liberation of the proletariat. We must
make a serious effort to study and apply his teachings
in a living way."
The railway signal lights are the eyes of the locomotive drivers. The state stipulates that the signal light for

a train pulling into a station must be visible from a
distance of 800 metres. Wang Chih-tung worked hard

Today, Communist Party members, Communist Youth
League members and the broad masses of workers on
the railway lines, which extend for 4,000 kilometres
under the Tsitsihar Railway Administration in northeast
China, are starting a campaign to learn from Wang Chih-

tung, a "hard-boned" member of the working class.
Railway workers are proud of such a fine representative
in their ranks" They say: "Wang Chih-tung is our
model. We must learn from him and strive to be 'nobleminded and pure, a rnan of moral integrity and above
vulgar interests, a man who is of value to the people'."

to increase the distance and succeeded in making the one
in his area clearly visible at 2,500 metres. The locomotive drivers said: "The signal lights at Kaitung Station
are the brightest of all." When other workers on the
Iine asked him what was the secret, Wang told them that
there was really no secret. There was only one way to
make them shine bright, he said, and that was: Think
of Chairman Mao every day, compare what Chairman
Mao teaches in the "three constantly read articles" with
what you do every day, do as Chairman Mao says, and
make a deterrnined effort to remould your rvorld outlook with Mao Tsetung Thought.
When the new Party Constitution was made public
following the triumphant corrvocation of the Ninth Party
Congress, Wang studied it over and over again until he
could recite it from start to finish. He cohstantly judged
his rvork and actions according to the new Party Constitution. Since then he has raised his consciousness to
a new levei in the study, application and disseminatioit
of Mao Tsetung Thought.
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Heart arud Sou/ for t/tc fuvo/r.ttion
of Hsu Tu-lo, o

-Story
leoder

llsu 'Iu-Io was a Party branch cominilteeman of the
(,ireen Poplar Brigade of BeIl Tower Commune, Suihsi
Coun1.y, Anhwei Province, and leader of one of the
brigade's production teams. For twenty years and with
deep proletarian feeling, he studied Mao Tsetung
Thought thirstily and applied what he studied, fearing
neither hardship nor death in making revolution and
serving the people wholeheartedly. To his dying day
Hsu Tu-lo kept thinking "spread Mao Tsetung Thought
thror-lghout the world!" Ihe scntence expressed a proletarian vanguard fighter's boundless loyalty to the great
leader Chairman Mao; it summed up the fighting life of
a Communist who gave his ali in serving the people.

Communist ond production teorn

"l'll Struggle to the Emd Aguinst Anyone Who Wonts Us
to Turn Bock"

Hsu Tu-lo. a fine member of the Chinese Communist
Party and leader of a production team, closely followed
our great leader Chairman Mao for tv;enty years, to his
last breath. He led the poor and lower-micldle peasants
against evil trends and adverse currents in the irr"tense
struggle between the two classes, lwo roads and two
Iines, and in waging revolution in order to builcl the new,
socialist countryside. Just before he died, he gazed for
a iong while at the portrait of Chairman lVlao on the
wall and said to the poor and lower-middle peasants at
his bedside: "I've done too little for the people!
You should always listen to Chairman Mao, follow him
closely to make revolution, and spread Mao Tsetung
."
Thought throughout the worldl
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in 1920 into a poor peasant family.
His mother died when he was four, and for the next
twelve years he wandered about begging. Then, at the
age of sixteen, he went to work as long-term hired hand
for a landlord, who treated him worse than he did his
Hsu Tu-lo was born

draught animals.
Green Poplar Village was liberated the winter of 1948.
Chairman Mao rescued Hsu from his wretched plight
and led him onto the path of revolution, "If it weren't
for Chairman Mao, there'd have been no emancipation
for us poor people; there'd be no Hsu Tu-lo." He often
said: "I'll never be able to repay Chairman Mao's kindness. I'11 foilow him closely and make revolution as
long as I live." From that time Ifsu follorn ed Chairman
lVlao at every step. At crucial moments in the sharp

struggle between the proletariat and the bourgeoisie,
between the socialist and the capitalist roads, he always
stepped forward to courageously defend Chairman N{ao's
proletarian revolutionary line.
During the land reform movement Hsu, who had suffered so much in the old society and hated the class
enemies to the core, was elected a group leader in the
local peasant association and took the lead in the strug-

gle against the landlords and to distribute the

land.

in a snowstorm, several landlords, not resigned
to their defeat, held a counter-revolutionary meeting to
plot an attack on the land reform. Hsu immediately
sprang to the fore. He called the poor and lowermiddle peasants together that same night and they seized
the recalcitrant landlords and shattered their scheme.
At the mass meeting exposing the p1ot, Hsu furiously
condemned the landlords' criminal oppression and exploitation of the poor and lower-middle peasants before
One night

liberation.

During land reform, Hsu was a staunch fighter in
struggling against the landlords and he was also a pillar
of strength in agricultural collectivization. The first to
respond to Chairman Mao's great call: "Get organizedt",
he got together eighteen poor peasant households and
established the first mutual-aid team in Green Poplar
Township. It was also on his initiative that the poor
and lower-middle peasants set up the township's first
elementary agricultural producers' co-operative. It was
he who 1ed them in resisting the vicious attempts of
the renegade, hidden traitor and scab Liu Shao-chi to
reduce the number of co-ops and formed the first
advanced co-op in the township. In the upsurge of

cstablishing people's communes, it was Hsu again who
look the lead.
The great leader Chairman Mao teaches us:

The irn'perialists and donrestic reactionaries will
certainly not take their defeat lying down and they
will struggle to the last ditch.

In

1961, Liu Shao-chi and his agents in Anhwei Province, taking advantage of the country's temporary
economic difficulties, fanned up the evil trend of "going
it alone" in a vain attempt to restore capitalism. Hsu,
who was infinitely loyal to our great leader Chairman
Mao, quickly sar,v through the class enemy's tricks.
Unable to sleep one night, Hsu got up and said with
emotion before a portrait of Chairman Mao: "You are
leading us to collective prosperity, Chairman Mao. But
there are some who would like us to go back, to suffer
a second time. We're not going to let that happen!"
His mind rrade up, Hsu went to the brigade Party

secretary and said: "We poor and lower-middle peasants
are fed up with the hardships of going it alone. We,Il
fight to the finish against anyone who opposes Chairman Mao's instructions." The Party secretary gave Hsu
full support. Hsu called on the eighteen poor and lower-

middle peasant families who had formed the first
elementary co-op and discussed the situation with them.
They were firm in their determination to defend Chairman Mao's revolutionary line.
The local capitalist-roaders sent men out to preach
the "advantages" of the allocation of land to the individual household. Hsu refuted them point by point,
enlightening the masses on the superiority of collectivi-

zatior,. And when the capitalist-roaders sent men to
force the peasants to take back the livestock and land
they had invested in the co-ops, Hsu and the poor and
Iower-middle peasants retorted: "The fields of Green
Poplar Village and the sky above it are socialist. We
refuse to work the land on a family basis!"
When aII their other tricks failed, the capitalistroaders tried to make Hsu Tu-Io submit to them by invoking "discipline". The man they dispatched confronted
Hsu and blustered: "Don't you know that Party discipline requires the lor,ver ranks to obey the higher?"
"I know," said Hsu with assurance. "The lower ranks
should obey the higher, the entire membership should
obey the Central Committee, and the whole country
should obey Chairman Mao. Chairman Mao says people's
communes are fine. Which road are you taking?"
"You won't obey, eh? -A. Party member had better
think over whether he wants to stay in the Party. A
cadre had better think over whether he wants to stay a
cadre," the capitatrist-roaders' agent threatened. putting
on a show of anger.
Hsu wouldn't retreat a step. He t'ose and said loudly:
"I am a Communist. You can't make me go in for'going
it alone'. Being a cadre is to follow Chairman Mao and
make revolution. Whose cadre is it that doesn't? Ybu
can dismiss me from my post as. team leader, but you
can't change my heart set on following Chairman Mao
and waging revolution!"
Hsu's forceful counter-attack stiffened the poor and
Iower-middle peasants' determination. One by one they
rallied to his support and said: "The road our old team
leader is taking is the road pointed out by Chairrnan
Mao. See who dares to touch him!" To Hsu they said:

"Keep right on the colrect load, T.'u-Io. We'II never turn
back, though heaven ma;z fa1l""
At the heighl of the battle between the socialist and
the capitalist roads, a certain landlord thought his chance
had come "to resettle old accounts". Hsu promptly seized
on this to call a mass meeting. The first to speak, Hsu
angrily exposed the class enemies' plot to make a comeback. This live instance of class struggle opened the
poor and lower-middle peasants' eyes to what the
capitalist-roaders were up to in pushing individual
farming. It also stiffened their determination to follow
Chairman Mao and travel the socialist road. The
schemes of the capitalist-roaders foiled, Hsu Tu-lo led
the poor and lorver-middle peasants in continuous
advance along the road indicated by Chairman Mao.
White the Great Proletarian Cultural Revolution was
winning victory after victory, a handful of class enemies,
not taking their defeat lying down, made use of family
and clan relations to incite bourgeois factionalism and
sabotage revolution and production. At this tirne of
crisis, Hsu again and again went among the masses and
with them studied Chairman Mao's great teaching: ..The
aim of every revolutionary struggle in the world is the
seizure and consolidation of political power." He said:
"At no time must we relax our vigilance in waging class
struggle. We must hold firmly the power that Chairman

Mao has given us poor and lower-middle peasants.,'
Guided by Chairman Mao's revolutionary line, the poor
and lower-middle peasants of Green Poplar Brigade,
united as one, laid bare the class enemies' ptot to
undermine the Great Proletarian Cultural Revolution.
They set up the commune's first revolutionary committee, started an upsurge in grasping revolution and
7l

promoting production and achieved one new success
after another.
In this great revolution that touches people's innermost being, Hsu was again tested. Responding to Chairman Mao's call to put "daring" first, he bo1d1y aroused
the masses, swept the cobwebs from his mind and took
the initiative to go among the masses to examine his
own shortcomings and mistakes.
He noticed that some cadres were upse! after the

The poor and lower-middle peasants of Green Poplar
Village never looked at the terraced fields with the crops
and saplings they had planted growing green and lush,
nor at the water flowing clear in the irrigation ditches
but they said proudly: "This is what we've done under
our old team leader who relies on Mao Tsetung Thought!"
Before liberation, the village presented quite a different picture. In spring the land was white with alkali;
in autumn it was flooded. Worked to exhaustion all
summer, by winter the peasants had to flee famine. Of
the 530 mu of land worked by Hsu's team, over three hundred had been low-Iying and alkaline. As the peasants
used to say, "You can plant, but you rarely get a sprout."

Although some improvement had been made in this
land after liberation, it still produced little. The peasants
were wori:ied and said, "If only we could beat the alkali
and control drought and flooding, how good that would
be!"
Hsu was disturbed by their words and the sight of
several hundred mu of alkaline land. As a Communist
Party member, he should stand with the masses at the
time of greatest need. He often went to the poor and
lower-middle peasants to ask their advice on how to
get rid of the alkali, and he inspected the fields and
studied methods of solving the problem.
In 1964, Chairman Mao's great call "In agriculture,
learn from Tachai" strengthened Hsu's conviction that
they could change the situation. He encouraged the poor
and lower-middie peasants, saying: "Chairman Mao has
shown us the road to prosperity. We must learn from
Tachai's poor and lower-middle peasants and, in the
spirit of the Foolish Old Man, convert our alkaline land
into hjgh-yield fields."
The battle was joined. H.I, 1ed the poor and lowermiddle peasants, starting rvork early in the morning and
returning late at night. Short of tools, they made their
own. Short of instruments, they improvised, using what
they had. That winter and the following spring they
raised sixty mu into drained plots and the first glistening green sprouts soon appeared in the new fields. But
before long, flooding spoiled some of them.
A handful of class enernies went around saying maliciously: "There's no cure for alkaiine land!"
"Is there really no cure for alkaline land?" Some peopie began to waver, and Hsu paced the washed-out plots,

12

73

masses criticized them, so he warmheartedly helped them

study Chairman Mao's teachings. "The people criticize
us to rid us of our faults," he said. "We must listen to
Chairman Mao and plunge into the storm and strife of
mass struggle to be tested and steeled." With Hsu's
enthusiastic assistance, every one of the brigade and
production team cadres was in high spirits and gladly
took up the heavy tasks of revolution and production.

"l Won't

Rest

in Peoce Till the Alkoli ls

Controlled !"

thinking. A great vi-rice rang in his ears: "Will the
Chinese cower before difficerlties when they are not
afraid even of death?"
True. With Chairman Mao's rvise leadership, there
was no difficulty that couldn't be beat.
The brigade Party organization fu1ly supported Hsu
in his determination to overcome the alkali. At a Party
committee meeting the brigade Party branch secretary
announced: "Our branch is going to lead the masses in
a battle against heaven, earth and the class enemies.
We're going to fight this alkali problem to the finish."
The next day. Hsu took the brigade mernbers to the
monument'to the fallen heroes of the Liberation War
and there gave thern a Iesson in class struggle and revolution-ary traditions. I{e said: "These heroes Laid down
their lives for the liheration of the world's poor and
suffering. The land of Green Poplar Village was won
at the cost of their b1ood. We must rnaintain and improve it well. The more the class enemies oppose our
flood control and alkali elimination, the harder rve must
work to create a new Green Poplar Village." Hsu's
enthusiasm mounted. "I , won't rest in peace till the
alkali is controlleci," he said.
Hsu's words made things clear to the brigade mefnbers, and one after another they rose to speak. "I:[
the Foolish O1d Man could remove mountains, if the
poor and lower-middle peasants of Tachai could make
bare mountains bloom, we poor and lourer-middle peasants of Green Poplar Village, relying on Mao TseLung
Thought, can certainly change alkaline land into rich
fields !"

Hsu and the poor and lower-middle peasants punctured the schemes of the class enemies, summed up their
74

.

past experience in improving alkaline soil and plunged
into the battle to solve the problem thoroughly. In midwinter, Hsu and the whole brigade camped out on the
alkaline fields, each with his treasured red book of Quotations from Chairman Mao Tsetung. The wind rvas icy
but the poor and lower-rniddle peasants had the vzarmth
of spring in their hearts. The ground was hard, but the
will of these people armed with Mao Tsetung Thought
was harder still. Wherever there were difficulties, Hsu
was sure to appear. He was always with the masses.
Wherever the job was tough, there Hsu spread Mao
Tsetung Thought. He got so warm swinging a mattock
that he took off his coat and caught cold. Although he
was running a fever, he wouldn't quit. People urged
him to rest for a day or two.

"How can I rest while making revolution?" he
demanded. "What's a cold or a headache? Work will
sureat it out."
A shock team of young feltows broke serreral rakei
in succession but merely nicked the frozen ground. Hsu
arrived with his mattock and said: "You can't be soft
with it. If you're soft, the ground will stay hard. Hit
it hard and it'Il soon soften up." He wielded his mattock and split the icy layer, breaking it into large chunks.
The force of his blows split the skin between his thumb
and forefinger, but still he went on swinging his mattock. "Fighting alkali is a battle," he said. "We can't
be afraid of a little sweat and blood!"
Lighting his vuay with a lantern at night, his mattock
on his shoulder, Hsu made the rounds of the work-site,
pitching in wherever needed, and finally the alkaline
soil bowed before the onslaught of the courageous poor

and lower-middie peasants. Before long many ne\M
terraced fields appeared in Green Poplar Village.
In three years the poor and lower-middle peasants of

"Chairman Mao's works are the revolutionaries' treasure.
We poor and lower-middle peasants can't do without
them," Hsu often said. "A cadre must take the lead in

many things, most important he must take the lead in the
living study and application of Mao Tsetung Thought."
Each step of the way, Hsu applied what he had learned,
acting according to Chairman Mao's teachings.
One spring Hsu's teairr bought a horse which fell sick.
To look after it well Hsu moved into the stable. He
bought medicines with his own money, and made porridge
for it with flour from his own home. Hsu nursed the
horse for many days, listening to its breathing at night
in case anything went wrong, and rose at dawn to feed
the animal with dew-soaked grass. Hsu's eyes became
red with fatigue, but the horse got well and sleek day
by day this made Hsu very happy.
The village
was sound asleep one summer night when
a violent storm broke. Awakened, Hsu thought: "Are
the cattle safe in the shed? What if water gets into the
storehouse? The fertilizer is still piled on the threshingground.
He remembered Chairman Mao's great
teaching: "These battalions of ours are wholly dedicatedto the liberation of the people and work entirely in the
people's interests." Snatching up some tools he rushed
out quickly and put the fertilizer under cover. He ran
through the pouring rain to the barn to see whether the
cattle were a1I right, then hurried to the storehouse. After
helping the old poor peasant who was in charge of stores
to sweep out the water there, he turned to go but the
storekeeper stopped him. "See how soaked through you
are! Where are you going now, in this rain?"
"I'm going to see to the other commune members'
houses," Hsu said, and plunged into the downpour again.
It rained ail night, and Hsu was out in it all night.
Another night in winter when it was snowing heavily,
the two younger brothers of a commune member sud-
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Hsu's team moved more than 50,000 square metres of
earth, sank three artesian wells and planted more than
6,000 saplings. They had broken the back of the alkali,
the flood and the drought. Over three hundred mu of
formerly aikaline land became fertile fields. Grain
production increased from less than a hundred 3in per
mu to over five hundred; raw cotton jumped from 20odd jin to more than three hundred jin per mu.
The poor and lower-middle peasants of Green Poplar
Village, enlightened by brilliant Mao Tsetung Thought,
used their own working hands to reap bu.mper harvests
year after year. But after the harvest, what? Hsu Tu-lo
thought first of the state and of other communes and
brigades; he was never concerned with himself. In
spite of repeated good harvests, he still wore the same
old coat that had seen him through thirteeir winters,
and the cap he had worn for eight years. "The times
are good. Get yourself some new clothes," people urged.
Hsu smiled. "Eating and dressing well doesn't make a
man well off," he said. "After we've helped all the poor
on this earth to stand up we'Il really be well off. We've
got to push forward with all our might and make still bigger contributions to the people of China and the world."

"spreod Moo Tsetung Thought Over the Whole World!"

denly fell acutely ill and were delirious. The whole
family was worried. At this critical moirrent, Hsu
entered, covered with snow. IIe felt the children's foreleft. When he came bacir with the doctor from
the commune hospital, he was a veritable snowman, but
his prompt help saved the children from danger. "You've
done so much for us," the mother said to Hsu. "IIow can
we ever thank you?"
"I've only done what Chairman Mao teaches," said
Hsu. "ft's Chairman Mao you should thank!"
In great earnest Hsu studied and applied Mao Tsetung
Thor.rght in a living way. Chairman Mao's teaching to
serve the people wholly and entirely became Hsu's guide
to action. "In aII these years our old team leader has
never had a quiet meal or slept throughout one night,"
said the poor and lower-middle peasants. "He thinks
only of the revolution and the peopIe."
Hsu always kept the country, the collective and the
people in mind. He cared nothing about himself. In
summer he slept on the threshing-ground or in the fields.
In winter he slept in the barn or in the sweet potato
storage pit. Years of strenuous activity and exhausting
labour aggravated his illness. (He had been sick for some
time but had never bothered to see a doctor.) In April
1968, the poor and lower-middle peasants sent him to
the hospital. Examination revealed that he was suffering from cancer of the esophagus and that it was already
in the terminal stage. His son, who was with him, burst
into tears on hearing the news, but Hsu took it caJ.mly.
"What are you crying about?" he asked the boy with a
smi1e. "No illness is incurable. I'm going to continue
following Chairman Mao to build communism!" The boy
begged him to spend a few days in the hospital, but lfsu
heads and

said: "Can't you heai' those dlunrs and gongs? Evei'ywhere the people are setting up revolutionary committees. With the situation developing so fast, our team has a
big job to do in revolution and production. Every minute
counts. How can I 1ie in hospital?"
Hsu turned and, pointing to his treasured red book,
said; "Chairman Mao teaches us: ''Wherever there is
struggle there is sacrifice. . . . when we die for the peopie it is a worthy death.' My life.was saved by Chairman
Mao. I'm going to follow Chairman Mao's teachings to
my last breath. I'm going to be the people's willing old
ox and pull the cart of revolution well." He asked his
son not to say anything about his illness to the team
cadres and other poor and lower-middle peasants.
Hsu insisted on leaving the hospital and soon returned
to the village. The poor and lower-middle peasants
crowded around him in concern and asked: "How are
you? Why didn't you stay in the hospital?"
"There's nothing much wrong with me, A few days'r:est and I'I1 be up and around again," Hsu replied cheerfulIy. He went home only after he had learned from the
political instructor how the team's study class in Chairn-ran Mao's works was progressing and the assistant team
Ieader had told him the situation in revolution'and production. But his condition deteriorated until he could
eat only one wheat cake in a whole day, and even that
he had to divide into more than twenty portions. He
swallowed with the greatest difficulty. Often weakness
and pain made him dizzy, and sweat rolled from his forehead. Urged to rest, he said, "Where is the revolutionary
who rests? Comrade Chiao Yu-lu, Party committee
secretary of Lankao County in Honan, was suffering from
advanced cancer of the liver but still went through rain

and fl.ood to sketch a plan for the new Lankao. I'm far
from measuring up to him!"
Hard work made Hsu's condition worse and the poor

In the afternoon of JuIy 27, 1968, Hsu collapsed and
the poor and lower-middle peasants carried him home.

and lower-middle peasants again sent him to the hospital.

to them to stop.
"Take me to the terraced fields," he said in a weak
voice. "I want to see our team's cotton and saplings
again." As he gazed at the fields, he said: "Our village
will have a good harvest this year. We should sell more
of our best grain and cotton to the state. ."
When the end drew near, Hsu Tu-1o, stil1 keeping in
mind the ideal of communism, exhorted his class brothers
and sisters with his last few words: "You must always
Iisten to Chairman Mao, closely follow- Chairman Mao
to make revolution and spread Mao Tsetung Thought
throughout the world. ."
Comrade Hsu Tu-lo passed away, but his revolutionary
spirit of wholehearted devotion to the people and revolution will forever live in people's hearts and inspire the
poor and lower-middle peasants to advance courageous-1y on the road of continuing the revolution. For two
years in succession
1968 and 1969 Green Poplar
- harvests and the-poor and lowerBrigade reaped bumper
middle pea.sants paid their agricultural tax ahead of
time and overfulfilled their grain quota sold to the state.
With revolutionary pride they said: "Our old team leader
once told us that we should never forget Chairman Mao
and the Communist Party when we get a bumper harvest.
We poor and lower-middle peasants never waver in wind
or rain, and wiII always closely follow Chairman Mao.
We will firmly take the road of socialism and advance
all the way to communism!"

There he learned that a mare was having difficulty foaling. He picked up his same o1d coat and left the hospital.
In severe pain himself, he stayed aIl night with the mare
until her foal was safely born.
He grew steadily weaker, and for the third time the
poor and lower-middle peasants sent him to the hospital.
He left it the same day. Walking in the shade of a shelter
beIt, he felt unspeakably happy as he gazed at the green
crops and nursery saplings. He caressed the saplings and
thought: "These need pruning. I'd better do it!"
Someone called for he1p. "Our old team leader has
fainted!" said he, and the commune members rushed to
the tree nursery. A peasant took Hsu in his arms and
called to him softly. Slowly Hsu revived. He looked at
the people gathered around him and smiled. "These
saplings won't do well unless they're pruned. I must
finish the job. In a few years, our Green Poplar Village
will be a sea of green."
With tears in their eyes the villagers said, "You've
given us poor and lower-middle peasants every ounce of
your energy. You really can't do any more. The doctor
said your illness. . ."
"I know," Hsu ca1mIy interrupted. "But a Communist
cannot fear hardship and death. So long as I live I'11
follow Chairman Mao and go on making revolution."
No one could dissuade him. In spite of the intense
pain, he rose early and worked late for many days until
more than six thousand saplings were pruned.

As they passed the places where he had worked he signed

"Educotion Should Be Revolutionized"
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Ai Tsu-hsin, a young teacher of the Shihpantan Middle
School in lfunan Pro'o,ince devoted to the Party's educational cause, has led the revolutioi-rary teachers and students fir:mly along the road pointed out by Chairman Mao
in his "May 7th Directive".l Ignoring several seriouS
illnesses and fearing neither hardship nor death, Ai braveIy defends Chairman Mao's revoltttionary line and is
working to revolutionize education. He has set an example for revolutionary teachers and students.
I On

May 7, 1966 Chairman 1\{ao wrote a letter to Vice-Chairman

Lin Piao in which he gave an important instruction known as the
"May 7th Directirre". It calls on the PLA, factories, rural areas,
schools, commercial and service departments, Party and governn-rent organs, all to become great schools for revolutionization.

In 1964, when the Socialist Education Movement flourished in China's towns and countryside, our great leader
Chairman Mao issued a series of brilliant instructions on
revolutionizing education. But the renegade Liu Shao-chi
and his agents everywhere frenziedly* boycotted and
sabotaged Chairman Mao's proletarian revolutionary line.
The class struggle sharpened and grew more complex.
After graduating from normal school in Changteh in the
autumn of that year, Ai Tsu-hsin was assigned to teach
in the Shihpantan Primary School, being put in charge
of the fifth grade. In the first Chinese class, Ai wrote on
the blackboard Chairman Mao's great teaching: "Education rnust serve proletarian politics." He said to the
pupils, "This is our great leader Chairman Mao's instruction. We are all children of poor and lorn er-middle
peasants and couldn't have gone to school before libelation. Now we are studying together. This is Chairman Mao's greatest concern for us. We must study Chairman
Mao's writings, follow his teachings and strive to become
workers with both socialist consciousness and culture."
From careful observation, Ai Tsu-hsin realized deeply
that this mountain village school with more than three
hundred teachers and pupils was fraught with fierce class
struggle. Chairman lVlao's series of instructions on revolution in education were not being carried out thoroughly;
the counter-revolutionary revisionist line on education
was sti[ seriously poisoning the minds of these poor and
I ower-middle peasants' children.
After the first class, Ai Tsu-hsin visited the homes of
the poor and lower-middle peasants. They said to him:
:'The school loads the children down with lessons and

\
homework. It gives them no time to work in the production teams. Which road is this Ieading our children
ontol" They added: "Our children's book-learning is no
use; the more they read the duller they get." These
remarks from the poor and lower-middle peasants made
Ai Tsu-hsin think of Chairman Mao's teaching: "Education must serve proletarian politics and be combined with
productive labour." Why is it that this rural primary
school doesn't train people to build the new socialist
countryside? He discussed with the other teachers how
to solve this problem. One unremoulded bourgeois intellectual said acidly: "Teachers are supposed to teach.
Why bother ourselves with so many other things?" This
remark made Ai Tsu-hsin think how his father had had
to tend cows for a landlord from the age of ten and was
later exploited as a long-term farm labourer. He had
never been able to support his family. Two elder brothers and an elder sister died because they couldn't afford
a doctor, while he had nearly starved to death. It was
the great leader Chairman Mao who saved the poor and
Iower-middle peasants. His father became a village cadre
and joined the Communist Party. It was also the Party
that enabled him to graduate from normal school. He
recalled his father's words before he left to take up his
work at the primary school: "Chairman Mao has trained
you to be a teacher. You should put your whole heart
and soul into your work of educating the sons and daughters of the poor and lower-middle peasants."
With deep proletarian feelings for the great Ieader
Chairman Mao and determination to defend Chairman
Mao's proletarian revolutionary 1ine, Ai Tsu-hsin recorded in his diary: "The school is an important base for
training successors to the revolutionary cause; bourgeois

thinking and proletarian thinking are locked in fierce
struggle here. I'm resolved to stand firm at this post and
carry the struggle through to the end."
At the beginning of the second term Ai Tsu-hsin challenged the o1d educational system at one of the school
work meetings on teaching. He proposed that the pupils
be organized to study and apply Chairman Mao's works
in a living way, that poor and lower-middle peasants be
invited to give them lessons on class struggle, and that
the pupils be organized to take part in collective productive labour. He proposed further that unnecessary
courses be dropped from the curriculum, so as to lighten
the students' burden. Again an unremoulded bourgeois
intellectual objected, saying: "Pupils are supposed to
study, why should they do other things?" Ai Tsu-hsin
replied firmly: "Ours is a proletarian school with the
airn of cultivating workers with both socialist consciousness and culture. We must follow Chairman Mao's line
on education. You object to changing, but we're deter-mined to change."
Ai Tsu-hsin's revolutionary proposal gained the support of Communist Party member Sung Ai-hsin, the
school's vice-principal, and of the majority of the
teachers, who were revolutionary. Sung encouraged Ai
to make his class a model. To defend Chairman lVlao's
proletarian line on education Ai Tsu-hsin got to work.
He simplified the unnecessarily complicated textbooks
and homework, started a course on Mao Tsetung Thought
for his class, made the composition course one for writing
out results of studying Chairman Mao's works, and
changed the "weekly meeting" into a meeting to report
experience in the living study and application of Mao
Tsetung Thought. He invited poor and lower-middle
B5

peasants to give legular lessons on class struggle. He
gathered and edited village and family histories and used
these as teaching material for the course on politics and
for the Chinese language course. He took the pupils to
the fields or hills for collective productive labour, and led

them in carrying out scientific experiments. With Ai
Tsu-hsin setting the example, other revolutionary
teachers began to introduce changes in their classes.
'oEducution Must Serve Proletoriqn Folitics qnd Be
Combined with Productive l-obour"

During the Great Proietarian Cultural Revolution, Chairman Mao's brilliant "May ?th Directive" was publicized.
Ai Tsu-hsin studied repeatedly,
The length of sehooling should be shortened, educashoutrd he revolutionized, and the domination of
our schools and colleges by bourgeois intellectuals
should not be tolerated any longer.

tion

His mind and eyes were clear. A mass of energy, he
plunged into the battle of revolution in education. At
the next faculty me-.ting he opened the Chinese language
book for fifth grade and said: "Every textbook should
be examined in the light of Mao Tsetung Thought and
any poison in it should be criticized and repudiated."
He decided to criticize the old l.eaching,material in his
own class first. By criticizing the class enemies' plot to
use literature and art to oppose the Party and restore
capitalism he guided the pupils to use inrdncible Mao
Tsetung Thought to analyse and repudiate the poisonous
material in the textbook.

At the same time he joined the three great revolutionary struggles class struggle, the struggle for produc- experiment in the rural areas so as
tion and scientific

to investigate thoroughly how -to carry the revolution in
education through to the end. During the 1967 summer:
vacation, Ai Tsu-hsin went to all the twenty-five production brigades of four people's communes, visiting some
hundred poor and lower-middle peasants. He held more
than twenty discussions with them and listened to their
views on revolutionizing education.
After our great leader Chairman Mao's instruction
"In the eountryside, schooXs and colleges should be
managed hy the poor and lower-rrriddle peasants
the
nlost reliable ally of the working class" was issued -in the
autumn of J.968, the commune revolutionary committee
converted the Shihpantan Primary School into a middle
school in response to the demands of the poor and lowermiddle peasants. Ai Tsu-hsin was made assistant to the
head of the commune committee on educational revolution and principal of the middle school.'
Ai Tsu-hsin was resolved to fol1ow Chairman Mao's
brilliant instruction and rely on the poor and trowermiddle peasants to run the school weIl. The teachers
were to be recommended by the poor and lower-middle
peasants and the students chosen by them. The cu.rricuium was to suit the actual requirements of the three great
revolutionary struggles in the countryside. Since Shihpantan is famous in the province for its tea-grorving and
forest area the school organized tea-growing and forestry
cl.asses. On the suggestion of the poor and lower-middle
peasants, it also has a class to train doctors for the rural
areas. For the benefit of the children of poor and lower.-

-

middle peasants living far away, the school established
middle school classes in three other areas.
Thus was founded a new type middle school, run
according to Chairman Mao's "May 7th Directive". Mao
Tsetung Thought commands the classroom. Teachers and
students use Mao Tsetung Thought as their weapon to
criticize the bourgeoisie, and they have greatly revolutionized their own thinking. Here, teachers and stuCents
visit people who suffered bitterly in the old society and
make social investigations and studies, editing and lvriting teaching materials suited to local conditions. Here,
the students work in the tea-processing plant, grow
saplings on the forest farm, collect medicinal herbs from
the hi11s, help prevent and treat disease. They join in
collective farm labour and engage in militia drill. Here,
the poor and lower-middle peasants mount the lecture
platform and give the students class education, and they
pass on forestry knowledge and tea-processing technique.
Ai Tsu-hsin bears firmly in mind Chairman Mao's teachings on training and bringing up successors to the proletarian revolutionary cause, and devotes every effort, to
arming the revolution's next generation with great Mao
Tsetung Thought. He shows great concern for the
students' political progress and encourages them to study
hard for the revolution. He often says: "In the old
society, the working people did not have political power,
so they could not have culture. Our great leader Chairman Mao 1ed us to win emancipation, and now the workers and the poor and lower-middle peasants have become
the, masters. We must never forget class bitterness. We
must study hard to acquire culture, and take firm hold
of political power."

Regarding the students as the younger generation of
the revolution, Ai Tsu-hsin shows great concern for them.
When a student misses class, he goes to his home to help
him make up the lessons. When Ai Tsu-hsin saw a
student without warm enough clothing, he took off his
own sweater and put it on the lad. He stays up at night
sewing on buttons or mending clothes for the boarding
students. When a student falls iII, he sends for the doctor
and fetches medicine for him. When the river is swollen
in summer, he goes to the ferry landing to meet the
students in the morning and see them off safely in the
afternoon.

Devote

All to the Porty's Educotionol

Couse

"Sailing the seas depends on the helmsman, making revolution depends on Mao Tsetung Thought." Ai Tsu-hsin,
this 28-year-old teacher is thoroughly loyal to the Party's
educational cause. He constantly stiffens his will with
Mao Tsetung Thought, and has time and again withstood
the pain of disease with amazing fortitude, giving all his
energy to the proletarian educational cause.
Ten years ago he developed duodenal ulcer and had to
have three quarters of his stomach removed. He also
suffered from various other organic disorders. Exhaustion
aggravated his condition and he fainted several times,
but he did not concerrl himself with this. Ife went on as
usual, putting aII his energy into his work.
One winter day, Ai Tsu-hsin's illness was worse; yet
he walked more than ten li after school to help a poor
peasant's son who had missed class to make up his lessons.
On the way, he suffered a stomach attack and, trembling
B9
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with pain, feII on the road. He struggled to his feet

and

trudged to the home of the student. The student's mother
noticed that he was covered with mud and that his
forehead was bathed in sweat. She was moved and said,
"Teacher Ai, you should never have come in the condition you're in!" But Ai Tsu-hsin replied: "This is what
Chairr-nan Mao has taught me to do!" Without resting,
he studied the "three constantly read articles" together
with the student's family.
One day in May 1969, Ai Tsu-hsin was caught in a
downpour on his way back from visiting some poor and
lower-middle peasants. He felt dizzy and fainted beside
a paddy-field. When the heavy rain restorecl him to
consciousness, he repeated to himself Chairman Mao's
teaching:

This arrny has an indomitable spirit and is deterrnined to vanquish all enemies anql never tcl yield. No
rnatter what the difficulties and hardships, so long as
a single man remains, he will tight on.
Gathering what strength he had, he got up and strode,on.
Ai Tsu-hsin once became over-tired and could not eat
because of the pain in his stomach and back. Despite
this, he persisted in holding the class on Mao Tsetung
Thought the next day. After forty minutes he collapseci
on the platform. Some students ran for the doctor, others
looked after him. As he revived, he recited Chairman
Mao's article Serue th,e People in firm voice, and insisted
on finishing the lesson.
Thus Ai Tsu-hsin battles tenaciously at his post in the
revolution in education. He wrote in his diary: "As long
as I live, I will fight for the revolution. I feel it the

greatest glory to dedicale rnysell to the Parly's caust-: in
education."
Ai Tsu-hsin began studying Chairman Mao's works in

1959. Taking the "three constantly read'articles" as
to their principles every day and consciously remoulds his world outlook. In the past ten years he has written more than
800,000 words of study notes and diary entries on the
results of his living study and application of Chairrnan
l\l[ao's works. He has been cited many times as an activist
in the living study and application of Mao Tsetung
Thought, and has been gloriously admitted to the Chinese
precepts, he examines himself according

Communist Party.
October 1, 1969, Ai Tsu-hsin's long-cherished wish was
realized. He took part in the celetrration of the 20th anniversary of the founding of the People's Republic of
China in Peking and had the great fortune of seeing our
great leader Chairman Mao. That day, with deep proletarian feelings of infinite loyalty to Chairman IMao, he wrote
in his diary: "Loya1ty to Chairman Mao is my entire
thinking! Defending Chairman Mao is my sacred duty!
Closely following Chairman Mao is my errtire action!"
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