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Quotations From
Chairman Mao Tse-tung

A

nation, big ot small, can defeat any enemy,
however powerful, so long as it fully atouses its
people, firmly telies on them and wages a people's
waf.

You ate putting up a good fight! Relying on
youf ov/n streflgth, you have undet most difircult
conditions badly battered U.S. imperialism, the
most ferocious of impetialism in the wodd, and
landed it in an impassb. This is a great victoty.
The Chinese people salute you.
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Soldiers Sing oJ Cltairman Mao

Skih Yang-fu
(Han)

Long Live Chairman Mao

The jade waves of the sea
In beauty are not so rare
As the dale-secluded springs
On Shaoshan Mountain fair.
Chaitman Mao it is who's led
Those cleady flowing springs,

Irrigation of the garden
Red flowers and green leaves brings.

May's pomegranates,
September's maple leaves,

Pearls in ocean beds,
Treasures in mountains deep,
Aren't near so fine as the Chingkang Mountains pine

Ate not as red as the big ted bannet
Of the thought of Mao Tse-tung.
Chairman Mao it is who's launched
Out cultutal revolution,

Crowning the summits steep.
Chaitman Mao it is who's planted

Creating a new stage
In the wodd-wide revolution.

Those lofty trees so gr trd,
Mountains in vetdant mantles
Will fot ever stand.

Full moon at mid-month,
Mydad stars in the sky,
With lamps in the caves of Yenan
Cannot for bdghtness vie.
Chairman Mao it is who holds high
The lamp that leads us through,
Lighting the hearts of the people,
Red and loyal and true.

Intoxicating musii,
Ringing evetywhere,
'With the paeans of the people
Cannot

for loy

compare.

Evety cotner of the globe

with this earnest song:
"Long, long life to Chairman Mao,"
"May his life be long, be longl"

Resounds

Dondrub

Rainbow after rain,
At dawn the scatlet clouds,

Ate paled by the sea of flags
O'et Tien An Men's huge crowds.
Chairman Mao it is who beats
Our revolution's flag,

(Tibetan)

A Vow to Chairmarl Mao

Leading seyen hundred million

Forward without lag.
What is the most startling sound?
Shots from the serf mastef's guri.

-One shot, and the knife in his boot vibrates,

Two shots, and a mountain wind gyrates.
That was the past; when my ma talks about it,
Teats come to her eyes.
What is the most moving sound?
A song from soldiet's lips.
-Sing it once, andawings
on your shoulders rise,
Sing it twice, and your heatt to Peking flies.
That is today; in the sentry box
The sunlight is nice and warm.

-/'1

On the silvery snow-capped peak,

Wu Kai-hung

I think of Peking, city of gold.
Peking,
Peking,
Peking,
Peking,

whete the sun

(Miao)

atises,

of scatlet clouds,
hope of the whole wodd's people,
whete lives our Chairman Mao.

?*2:-

source

Chairman Mao, oh, Chairman Mao;
\7e can't forget that the past was bitter,
In othet lands it's bitter still.
We'll not let the rnastets back, no, nevet,

The old society is banned for ever.
Always to you we'll faithful remain,
To the death defending our coufltry's border.

The Red Sun Rises in a Miao
Fighter's Heart

With ninety-nine green batnboos cut on the mountain
I make a tbeng of ninety-nine teeds.

A

ninety-nine reed fieng is loudest of all,
Only it can transmit my soflg to Peking.

A

ninety-nine reed sheng has the loveliest tone,
it can express my faithful love for Chaitman Mao.

Only

Featless

of storm,

featless

I'll read your works

of

gale,

and take your toad

for

ever,

On the highest peak my tune I'll play,
As the red sun rises within my heart.

Abdullah
(Uighut)

Presented

to Chairman Mao

Nevet have out hills and

streams

Known such tichness and beauty,
Our nationalities have never known
Such fondness and close unity.

Flowets like embroidery

Are a gift to the grassy plain,
The song that's in our hearts
We present to Chaitman Mao.
Gladly q/e strum ouf tune,
Let our song range the wide, clear sky,
Long life to you, great leader,
Chairman Mao Tse-tung,
Soldiets at the frontiet
Send their boundless love.

in out hearts are you,
You ate ttuth and victory,
You lead us against the old wodd
To carve out a riew cefltury.
The red sun

Long life to you, great teachet,
Chairman Mao Tse-tung,
To you must go the thanks
For all victories we've won.
Our cultutal tevolution
Like stampeding hotses fies,
The glowing light of communism
Is steadily on the rise.
Gteat supreme commander,
Chaitman Mao Tse-tung,
Your strategy of genius
Is invincible everywhere.

For this glorious victory

Today the cloth that mama

A

joyous celebration,
Never will we permit
A capitalist restoration.
Ve shall nevet fotget your teaching:

Is made of endless ioyous songs,
\7ith ted flowers in bloom embtoidered,
Spdng, at [ast, to the Chuangs has come.

Fight self, tepudiate tevisionism.
Carry through to the end
The gteat proletadan cultural revolution.

I'm writing a letter home to mama,
Utgrrg her to we^ye special cloth,
^
And send it to Chairman Mao, our leader,

Chaitman Mao, great helmsman,
Long, long life to you,
Always and for ever

Embroidered neatly with this vow:

n7e

weaves

rO7ith Chaitman

Mao we'll wage tevolution,
No matter how stormy, we'll steadily stride,
Chairman Mao's wtitings we'll abandon never,
Chairman Mao's teachings we'll remember for ever.

will follow you.

Man Lin
(Chuang)

Wang Chiang
(Yi)

S7eave Brocade

to

Send a Dear One

The btocade mama used to weave
Was made of enmity and hate;
One piece of brocade, ten thousand tears,
The skirt she wore was dpped and torn.

The Red Sun Mounts
in the Peking Sky

The red sun mounts in the Peking sky,
Tinging pink the mist draping Liangshan Mountain;
Chairman Mao creates blessings fot generations,

Our sons and grandsons will nevet forget.

t0

The red sun mounts in the Peking sky,

A

golden phoenix flies ftom Liangshan Mountain;
The sunlight nurtures a new generation,
Soldiers of Yi are gtowing mature.

The red sun mourits in the Peking sky,

Tutning to gold streams on Liangshan Mountain;
Sweet is the taste of the bubbling sPrings,
Gun in hand I guard the cultural revolutiofl.
The ted suo mounts in the Peking sky,
Moon guitars sttum on Liangshan's peaks;
The tunes blend together o'er streams and ravines,
Singing: Chaitman Mao, long, long life to you.

it is fed by the dew and tain;
glows the bulb in the bamboo shack

Because

lfhy
Sang Fei
(Tai)

Defend with My Life
Mao Tse-tung's Thought

Why does the coconut palm stand so tall?
Because in warm sunshine it is bathed;
Why is the bamboo so virile and strong ?

t2

Because

Out

?

it is lit by Peking's

sun;
botdet axea, w}ry so magnificent?

Because it's illumined by Mao Tse-tung's thought.
My mothet bore me,

The Party reared rne,
The treasured books forge in me sinews of steel,
Mao Tse-tung's thought gives me courage and faith;
Chaitman Mao, dear Chairman Mao,
With this gun the people have given me
I'll defend your thought with my life.

For defending your thought
Is to defend the revolutionary people of the wotld,
Defending yout thought
Is to defend the aspirations of mankind.

Ling Piao
(Hani)

A

thousand rivers flow into the sea,
Ten thousand sunflowers face the sun,
Day and night we l-Iani soldiers wish
A long, long life to Chairman Mao Tse-tung.

A Long, Long Life
to Chairrnan Mao
Tquto
(Pulang)

Full are the waters of the Lantsang River long,
But Chairman Mao's kindness is fullet still;
The Lantsang can be measured, however long,
Chairrnan Mao's kindness is immeasurable'
The towering peaks of Naniu Mountain
Ate not as lofty as Mao Tse-tung's thought,
Each word and sentence the ttuest of truths,
Illuminating every cotner of the globe.
Chaitman Mao has given us strong ted heatts,
Chaitman Mao has given us powerful wings;

With his thought Hani soldiers tevolution wage,
\X/e mature, with his teachings, in wind and wave.
Our consciousness raised by the cultutal revolution,
Gladly we will defend the border all out lives,
Thus guarding our country and Chairman Mao
And helping the rvotld's people win liberation.

t4

A Fiery Red Sun Rises in the East
A fiery ted sun rises in the east,
Golden clouds dtift in cleat blue skies;
From Peking atrives a Chairmat Mao badge,
At my border guard post, I am overjoyed.
The political insttuctor pins

it

on rny chest,

Deeply moved f stand, tears flowing fast,
The love we Pulang soldiers bear fot Chairman Mao
Could not be fully writ, though the seas were ink.

Our love has no limits, dear Chairman Mao,
Since we love you we study yout precious lvorks,
Day and night your wdtings are always with us,
Three Constantly Read Atticles teach us tevolution.

15

Chairman Mao, thinking of you night and day,
\7e carry out your great instructions,
Fight self, tepudiate tevisionism,
Our country we'll presetve for ever Red.

Tao Wan-chung
(Kato)

Never-Setting Sun

Pluck the strings, leap into dance,
Blow on a leaf, raise your voice in song;
My songs flow togethet and become a river
Like the Lantsang, whipping up new wayes.

A

thousand strings play a single tune,
Ten thousand leaves hum a single song:

"Long live, long live Chaitman l\tfao,
Never-setting sun within out hearts!"

Chairman Mao Rettisils t/te Cbingkang

(oil painting)
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Heroes

in the Epoch oJ Mao

Tse-tung's Thougbt

A Model in Helping the Left
and Cherishing the People

f
f
I

love what Chairman Mao loves,
support what Chairman Mao suppotts,

I

act accotding

approve what Chaitman Mao approves,
to Chairman Mao's instructions.

-

Li

Ven+bung

Battling with the Torrent They Bravely Gave Their Lives
These heroic deeds took place in the cradle of the revolution
- the
Iower reaches of the Kankiaog River nottheast of the Chingkang

Mountains,
Acting upon the orders of our great leadet Chairman Mao and ViceChafuman Lin Piao, the 6orrth Unit stationed in Kiangsi to help the
Left on August 19, 1967, sent a small gtoup boundlessly loyal to
Chairman Mao's proletarian revolutionary line to escort revolutionaries
of the Chianghsiang district back ftom Nanchang to the countryside
t?

revolution. Accompanied by some of the local lgvolutionary
to cross the I{ankiang River.
This small group was the Fourth Platoon of the Slxth Company.
It taised high the great banner of Chaitman I\{ao's call to "support
the atmy and chetish the people."
Before setting out on rthis rnission, Fourth Platoon Leadet Li
'W'en-chung, a young Communist, recited with his ten fighters our
great Teadex Chairman Mao's teaching: "Our Communist Patty
and the Eighth Route and New Foutth Armies led by our Patty
ate battalions of the revolution. These battalions of outs are
wholly dedicated to the liberation of the people and work entitely
in the people's interests."
With deep emotion Li Wen-chung told the soldiers: "Our task
as ao escort is both arduous and glorious. Safeguarding the Proleto make

masses they were

tatian reyolutionaries and the Red Guatds means safeguarding Chairman Mao's ptoletatian revolutionaty line. At the crucial juncture
'we must step fotward boldly. If needs be, we must be ready to give
out lives." !7ith the fullest confidence he askcd: "How about it,
comrades ?"

"You cafl courlt on usl" was thc fightcrs'ringing, tesolute teply.
Inspired by the nevz directives issued by our deputy supreme commander Lin Piao on August 9, they wete detetmined to taise high
the great ted bannet of Mao Tse-tung's thought and win ftesh metit

in the great proletarian cultural revolution,
The young tevolutionaries and the fighters of the Foutth Platoon
set off by truck for the fetty. On the way the Red Guatds pouted
these dear
out their infinite love for and gratitude to the PLA
comtades sent to theit aid by Chairmafl Mao. And the soldiers spoke
with genuine class feeling of their love and tesPect fot these young

revolutionaties. !7hen certain youngsters indignantly denounced
their cruel petsecution by a handful of capitalist roaders within the
Party, some Red Guatds could not hold back their tears. This fanned
the soldiets' hatred of those in authority in the Paty taking the capi-

talist road and of the reactionaty boutgeois

line. It

unity between them and the young revolutionaries.
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\)7hen they reached the ferry and got off the truck, the Kankiang
River stretched before them with junks floating setenely on it. Nevertheless, aftet Comtade Li !fien-chung had got his platoon to help
the girl Red Guatds and some of the revolutionaries aboatd,he warned

them: "Sit still, everyone.

Safety firstl" He also told the best
swimmers among his men to take off their uniforms so as to be pre-

pared in case of an accident.

The ferty started off smoothly for the north bank. But when they
rcachcd the curtent in mid-stream, about half a ti ftom the shote,
tlrc bort suddenly started tocking and shipped water. Li Wen-chung
l.riccl to l<ccp the water out, at the same

time encouraging everyone

lry tccilinc the incomparably powerful quotation from Chakman
MrLo: "llc tesolute, feat no sactifce and sufmount every
difiiculty to win victoty."
19

Abruptly, the bow of the boat was swamped. Li \7en-chung,
water. At once he threw out both
arms to stop two Red Guards beside him from falling into the tiver.
Utging everyone to keep calm, he otdered the fighters to see to the
Red Guatds' safety. But the next instant the boat sank, throwing
fifty to sixty young tevolutionaries into the water.
Armed with Mao Tse-tung's thought, the commanders and fighters
of the Fourth Platoon were uttetly featless in the face of danget. Determined to rescue the Red Guatds even if it cost them their lives,
they battled bravely with the swiding water.
Comrade Li Wen-chung's whole-hearted love for Chairman Mao's
Red Guatds made him heedless of his own safety as he struck out
thtough the waves until he had tescued fout Red Guards and one
middle-aged wolnan. By then he was exhausted. But when some
soldiers swam to his aid, he ordeted them: "Never mind about me.
Save the Red Guatds
quick!" Then, with his last ounce of
strength, he swam towards some other Red Guards waiting to be
sitting there, was half immersed in

tescued. . . .

Paty member and vice platoon lcader Li Tsung-chuan was by no
swimrnet. But regardless of his own safety, with the
help of a plank he tescued several Red Guards.
Patty membet Chen Tien-kuei, one of the fighters, had only
been discharged from hospital thtee days pteviously, and was still
weak ftom his illness. Nevertheless, he battled tepeatedly thtough
means a good

the waves and saved a numbet of lives.
Patty member and squad leadet Pang Chao-sheng, buoyed up by
his absolute loyalty to Chairman Mao's revolutionary line and his

love for the Red Guatds, displayed the tevolutionary heroism with
which he had swum ten thousand metres in a high sea, powerfully
breasting the waves and tacing against time to save all the Red Guatds.
Having towed one gitl to the boat so that she could hang on to the
side, he raced back to five or six other Red Guards who were being

in turn out of danger. Ihen, looking
a comrade-in-arms struggling to rescue someone with

swept away, and pulled each

tound, he saw

a plank, and he helped them both ashore.
20

Thanks to the coutageous fight put up by the Fourth platoon and
local tevolutionaries, over fiFty Red Guards and members of the
tevolutionaty masses were saved. But Chaitman Mao's good fighters
Li lJTen-chung, Li Tsung-chuan and Chen Tien-kuei had given their
lives to defend Chairman Mao's ptoletarian revolutionaty line and
the ptoletarian tevolutionaries.
The Red Guatds who had been tescued sat on the shore gazing
out across the tiver. The hours dtagged past, one by one. . . . They
could neither eat nor drink in their desperate longing to see Platoon
Leader Li and the others return in safety. !7hen Li !7en-chung,s
body was carricd ashorc, all the Red Guards wept, and many burst
out sobbing. With anguished veneration they softly laid the bdght
tecl banner which had inspirecl their militant advatce orrer Comrade
body.

Li NTcn-chung's

The Chingkang Mountains took ofl a more vivid green, the Kankiang River a more splendid lustte. The epic on chetishing the people written by Li \7en-chung and the othet Fourth Platoon comtades
with their lives will shed radiance for ever in the magnificent history
of the unprecedented great proletatian cultural revolution.

Noudshed by Rain and Dew Young Shoots Grow Strong,
Making Revolution \7e Reiy on Mao Tse-tung's Thought
Thc Fourth Platoon has set splendid examples in cherishing the people
cluring the cultural revolution, thanks to its boundless loyalty to our
great lcader Chairman Mao, the guidance of Chairman Mao,s invincible
proletarian tevolutionary line, and the nurture of Mao Tse-tung,s
thought.
IJfhen China's wotld-shaking Red Guards movement first started,
some of the fighters could not fully grasp it. platoon Leadet Li
'Wcn-chung,
with infinite love and veneration for Chajtman Mao
zrnd infinite faith in and loyalty to him, told the men in his platoon:

"Our grcat

le ader.

Chakman Mao supports and loves the Red Guatds.

I lovc what Chairman Mao loves, I support what Chairman Mao supwhat Chairman Mao approves, f act according to
lrorts, [
(llnirrntn^pprove
Mao's insttuctions.,,

21

Li

STen-chung's noble faith inspired the whole platoon. Ftom
that day on they loved the Red Guards from the bottom of theit heatts.
\7hen the Red Guards set out on their marches to spread the flames of
tevolution, the fighters of the Fourth Platoon boiled water for those
passing thatway, presented them with quotations from ChairmanMao,
learned from them and saluted them. When Comrade Chen Tien-kuei,
who later gave his life to save Red Guards, saw a Red Guard with
badly blistered feet limping painfully along, he took the boy's pack
for him and saw him seven or eight /i on his way. "The Red Army
feats not the ttials of a distant march." The Red Guard was full
of revolutionary optimism and tepeatedly assured him that he would
oyercome all difficulties in this spirit. Only then did Chen feel easy

in his mind to go back.
That spdng, acting on Chairman Mao's directive, Platoon Leader
Li \7en-chung went to a middle school to help give military and political training. He joined in the Red Guards' study and struggles
thete, One lted Guard had such a fine spirit of revolutionary rebellion that the sight of him struck terror into all monsters. People with
consetvative ideas seized on a few of his faults and accused him of
being a "putschist." But Cornrade Li Wen-chung adhered firmly
enough

to Chaitman Mao's proletarian revolutionary line and warmly praised
this young revolutionaty fighter. He modestly learned from him,
studied Chaitman Mao's wotks with him, and urged him never to
lose his revolutionary spirit of tebellion. Li Wen-chung used to
hurry back to his platoon in the evening, too, to tell the fighters of
the courage with which this Red Guatd was sttuggling against those
in authority in the Party taking the capitalist road and opening fierce
fire on the reactionary bourgeois line, By means of these stirring
examples, he educated himself arrd all his comrades, so that the whole
platoon understood that the millions of Chairman Mao's Red Guards

are fightets of the great proletatian cultural revolution, the direction
in which society will advance and are the guarantee of the victory of
communism.
At the end of July, the Foutth Platoon v/ent to a f^ctoty to support
the Left. In the storm of class struggle they took as their highest

guide
22

to action Chaitman Mao's great ditective "The

People's

Liberation Army should help the btoad masses of the Left."
They said: "By giving us the task of helping the Left, Chairman Mao
is showing the gteatest trust in us, the gteatest conceffr fot us, \7e
must make a good job of supporting the Left to win honour for Chairman Maol"
"To make a good lob

of helping the Left, we need a Left stand,
Left thoughts, Left feelings, Left actions."
"We are with the Leftheart and soul!"
From start to finish in the factory they maintained a fitm stand,
had a cleat goal, and consistently sided with the tevolutioflary masses
and Red Guards. The conservatives' honeyed words and teatful
"lamcnts" failccl to pull the wool ovet the Foutth Platoon's shatp
eyes, Thc conservatives' reptoaches and attacks failed to shake
their determination to help the Left.
At thc time when the class enemy was tesorting to force ancl savagely
attacking the revolutionary masses and Red Guatds, the Fourth
Irlatoon fought shouldet to shoulder with the revolutionaries to
protect the factoty and the fruits of the great proletarian cultural
revolution. They patrolled the factoty fr.om dusk till dawn, keeping
each enemy movement undet strict observation.
SThen they heard that the Red Guards in a school outside were in
danger from the enemy, the anxious fighters on their own initiative
went to patrol that school all thtough the night, to ensure the safety
of the R.ed Guards.
It was with this boundless love fot the Red Guards that on August
19 they undertook the task of escorting them across the Kankiang
Rivet. Platoon Leader Li \flen-chung and the other comtades gave

their lives to safeguatd Chaitman Mao's young ted fighters. By
so doing Li nflen-chung fulfilled the pledge he had made to learn from
the revolutiof,^ry martyrs: "You can cut off my head and I shall
clie content-for the truth and to defend Chairman Mao!"
The glotious death of Li \7en-chung and his comrades bittedy
clistrcsscd the tevolutionary rebels in the factoty and the local young
rcvolutionaties. Although the Fourth Platoon had now gone to
clrrry out a new task some distance away, many revolutionary rebels
rtntl Rctl (lr-rrrds travelled on foot over a hundted /2, actoss rivets
23

Wang Pang-wein

ztnd mountains, to offet their condolences and leatn ftom the Fourth
Platoon.
A thousand mountains and ten thousand tivers cannot sunder the
tevolutionary ties formed by the atmy and people in stormy class
and people
struggles. This brand-new telationship betweefl

^rrrry

fotged in the futnace of the cultutal revolution is praised by all as
a relationship of unity in life and death between the PLA, the ptoletari^n revolutionaties, Red Guards and tevolutionaty masses, a unity
achieved under the guidance of Chairman Mao's proletatian tevolutionary line. AII theit heatts ate linked as one, and they are united
against the enemy. This relationship will engender unparalleled
strength, making us invincible fot evermore.
Let the gteat banner of the call of out most respected and beloved
great leadet Chairman Mao to "suppott the atrny and chetish the
people" fly fot ever in the hearts of evety commander and fighter of
the PLA and over the whole of our land, over the whole vast sky

our motherlandl

of

Like $7en-chung, Always Loya.l
to Chairrnan Mao

Our great leader Chairman Mao and his close comrade-in-arms
Vjcc-Chairman Lin Piao have posthumously awarded the title of "Help
tlic Lcft and Cherish thc People Model" to Li Ven-chung. This
is thc hilgl.rcst honour thcy could have given him. To me, his wife,
it is thc utmost cncouragemcnt and stimulation. Like NTen-chung,
I sh:Jl always love and be loyal to Chaitman Mao. lVhat matter if
I'm killed, as long as my cause is just? \Tillingly I'd die, defending
Chaitman Mao.
f have recalled many moving things about \7en-chung these last
few days. Although he v-as only twenty-five when he died, he was
loyal throughout his life to Chairman Mao and his proletarian revolu-

tionary

line. "I love what Chairman

Chairman Mao supports,
aclvance

Mao loves, I support what
I act according to his instructions, I

when Chairmar Mao gives the signal," So \7en-chung

Vang Pang-min was Li lWen-chung's wife.
24

E

His favoutite expression was "Study Chaitman Mao's wtitings, follow
his teachings, act according to his insttuctions and be his good sol-

dier."

In the autumn of. ry66, tWen-chung was ofl a mission that took him
thtough our village. The first thing he said when he saw us was:
"I have wonderful news, Our most beloved and tespected great leadet,
Chairman Mao, has receivecl another gtoup of Red Guards in Peking,
a million and a half of them. IIe's in splendid health. This is the
greatest good fortune of the people of the whole country and the
tevolutionary lrcople of the wodd." And he excitedly joined with
us and our ncighbours in shouting: "Long live Chairman Maol
May he have a long, long life!"
Once, carrying our year-old baby, I went to visit \flen-chung at his
army unit. He took the child in his atrns and, standing befote a porttait ol our great leader, taught the little one to call: "Long live
Chaitman Maol" He told the child: "If it weren't for Chairman
Mao, your pa wouldn't be hete today. You must love Chaitman Mao
always."
nflen-chung's feelings towatds Chaitman Mao wete higher than the
mountains and deeper than the seas. He lived and died defending

said, and so he did. He died in tihe service of the people, but his
spirit of complete loyalty to Chairman Mao shall live for ever in my
heart and in the heatts of all the revolutionary people of the wotld.
Chaitman Mao teaches us: "In class society everyone lives as
a member of a particulat class, and evety kind of thinking, without exception, is stamped with the brand of a class." \7en-chung
came ftom a l,ery poor peasant family. Though botn in a bittet
wotld, he gtew up in a sweet one, He loved Cha;Lrmat Mao from

childhood and followed his teachings. After joining the army, he
studied and applied Chairman Mao's wotks with increased creativity.
Nurtured by Mao Tse-tung's thought, he quickly developed into a
good soldiet of Chaitman Mao, a fie'il/ type of man of the communist
era. His favoutite songs'wete Tbe Ea$ Is Red, Sailing tlte Seas DEends
on tbe Helmsaan, arrd Cltairruan Mao's Figbters Heed tlte Par! Most.
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him. To \Ten-chung, Chairman Mao was the absolute authotity'
"It is necessaty to master Marxist theory and apply it, master
it fot the sole putpose of applying it." Wen-chung never forgot
this maxim of our great lcadcr. He studied and applied Chairman
Mao's works creatively, combining study and application to get
quick results.
r96z,when I heard that Chiang I{ai-shek's bandit gang was planning to invade the mainland I went to visit rWen-chung. He could
see that I was troubled. He got out Chairman Mao's atticle Serue
tlte People, and we studied it together. Wen-chung told me the story
of Chang Szu-teh, how he had wholly and entirely served the people.

In

He used Chaitman Mao's wotds to educate me.
"You cafl't be afraid to die if you want to be a revolutionaty,"
lrc said. "For reyolutionary soldier, to die for the people is the

^

highest honour."
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\7en-chung helped me to understand and I was greatly encouraged.
He was vety busy at the time with defence prepatations. I stayed
only two houts.
I went there again in 1965, when the Vietnam situation was becoming tense. The U.S. impedalists were murdeting and burning
and screaming for "escalation" of the wat. \7en-chung was very
concetned about Vietnam. He btought the newspaper bach to his
quartets every day and let me read it. Several times he read this to
me ftom the little red book of puotations From Chairman Mao Tse-tang:
"The people who have triumphed in their own revolution should
help those still struggling for libetation. This is our interna-

quotation: "Out cadres must show concern fot every soldier,
and all people in the revolutionary tanks must care for each othet,

must love and help each othet."
"It is the lunat Nerv Ycar tonigirt," he said. "All the more reason
for us cadres to act accorcling to Chaitman Mao's instructions and
show concetn for cvcry solclier."
Not long after Wcn-chung went out, the soldier whose tour of duty
he was trying to talic pushcd him home. He wouldn't hear of !7enchung relieving him. But no sooner was the young fellow gofle than
Wen-chung again slipped out. This mutual concerfl and love between
soldier and cadre clearly manifests our glorious tradition of unity
betwecn officers and men.
Thousands upon thousands of martyrs have hetoically laid down
their lives for the people; let us hold theit banner high and march

tionalist duty."
He showed rne a map of the wotld. "We are alteady libctated,
and out lives ate happy," hc said. "But we mustn't fotget that in
other countries many class brothers are still suffeting. Out own
libetation is only the first step. \7e have the duty to support and
help all opptessed and enslaved people to obtaifl their libcration;
we must plant the great rcd banner of Mao Tse-tung's thought in
every cotner of the globe. Solcliets of Chairman Mao follorv his
teachings faithfully. I{e has only to give the order and we'll go
thtough fire and water to any place he tells us, without the slightest
I

hesitation."
'W'en-chung

with Chairman Mao's principle: "A1l our cadres, whatever theit tank, are
sefvants of the people, and whatevet we do is to serve the people."
made strict demands on himself in keeping

He bteathed in harmony rvith his men and shated their lives, maintain-

ing excellent relations between the leaders and the led. On the evening of the lunar New Year in ry67, he came back ftom a study
session at company headquartets. It was after nine, but he prcpared

to go on guatd.
"Is Fourth Platoon on duty tonight?" I

asked.

"No, it's another platoon."
"Then why ate you going?"
"Out job is to serve the people. Standing guatd isn't a questiofl
of this platoon ot that. It isn't a question of cadres ot soldiers or
time." \7en-chung took out his little red book and read me this
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ahead along the path crimson

I

I

with theit bloodl

part of their names from "hsiao," "y1" and "chia" 1s "[gngr" "wei"
and "ping."*
They said: "We've made the change because we q/ant to bear always
Chairman Mao's teachings, the revolutionary spirit of the
Red Guards and our brothers' militant friendship with them, andwage
revolution, following for cvcr our great supreme commander, Chair-

in mind

man Mao."
The three young soldiers applied to ioin the atmy shotly after the
death of theit brothers.
\7hen the news reached Li \(/en-chung's patents in a commune in
lfeihsien County, Shantung Province, on September. zz, 1967, all
eight members of the family held a meeting that evening. Sitting
arouncl beneath alamp, they began by teading in unison, led by Wenchung's father, quotations from Chaitman Mao: "Though death

Take the Path of Heroes, Carry on
the Revolution

befalls all men alike, it may be weightier than Mount Tai ot
lighter than a feathet. To die fot the people is weightiet than
Mount Tai... ."
"Ven-chung died saving proletarian revolutionaties and defending
Chairman Mao's tevolutionary line," his mother said in an agitated
voice. "It was a worthy and glorious death, the kind Chairman
Mao describes. Our whole family should learn from N0en-chuog."
"You've studied Chairman Mao's works bettet thafi rne, ma,"
younscr brother W'en-hsiao said. "Sfen-chung has given his life.
I want to go and take over his iob."
At about that time, the belongings of martyt Li Tsung-chuafl were
delivcrcd to his parents in a commune in Liuan County, Anhwei
Province. Tsung-chuan's father looked at them, and he thought of
Chairman Mao's latest instruction to fight self, repudiate revisionism.
He decided to send his oldest boy, Tsung-yi, to the army. Since this

After Comrades Li Wen-chung, Li Tsung-chuan and Chen Tien-kuei
gloriously gave their lives rvhile rescuing Chairman Mao's Red Guards,
and our great leader Chairman Mao and his close comtade-in-arms
Vice-Chairman Lin Piao posthumously honouted Comtade Li Wenchung rvith the title "Help the Left and Chetish the People Model,"
three new soldiets joined Fourth Platoon, Company Six of a unit of
the People's Liberation Army. Now known as the "Help the Left
and Cherish the People Model Platoon," this was the platoon in which
the martyrs had served.
The three soldiers were Li Wen-hung, younger brother of mattyr
Li !7en-chung; Li Tsung-wei, elder brother of Li Tsung-chuan; and
Chen Tien-ping, younget brother of Chen Tien-kuei. Originally,
the three new soldiers were named Li Wen-hsiao, Li Tsung-yi and
Chen Tien-chia, but as a symbol of their determination to learn from

the revolutionary qualities of their brothets who loved Chairman
Mao's Red Guards so ardently, when they ioined the army they
sought and obtained the approval of the leadership to change the last

i
i

I

i

was the only son he had left, the leadership and his neighbours urged
him to keep the boy at home. After all, the old man needed someone
to look after him.
"I'd be thinking of myself if I did that," the fathet said. "If he
joins the army, it's for the whole country. Public interest should be
put before self-intetest."

*"Ilung wei ping"

meaos Red Guatds.

l
l

I
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This was exactly how Tsung-yi felt. He delightedly began packing
his things. His father handed him the uniform, cotton padded clothes
and quilt which Tsung-chuan's unit had iust sent.
"Our countty and people gave these to yout brother," the old
man said. "They're still in good condition. Take them with you
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and use them,"

Also about that time, the moving stoty of how Chen Tien-kuei
died while saving Red Guatds was relayed to his family in a commune
in Changlo County, Shantung Province. To his btothers it was an
excellent lesson. All demanded to ioin the atmy to c rty on for
Tien-kuei. The parents of the boys talked it over and decided to let
their fourth son Tien-chia take up their second son Tien-kuei's gun.
When Tien-chia was leaving, he asked his mothet whether she had
any parting advice. She said:
"Dofl't worty about home. Ilowcvcr Ticn-kuei behaved in the
atrny, you behave that waY too."
Thus, the brothers of the martyrs Li Wcn-chung, Li Tsung-chuan
and Chen Tien-kuei, bearing the exhortations of their dear ones in
mind, joined the ranks of the great Chinese People's Liberation Army.
When thgy reported to the "Help the Left and Cherish the People
Model Platoon," comrades who, togethet with the martyts, had distinguished themselves in suppoting the Left watmly welcomed them.
The veterans wete dressed in new unifotms, and each held a copy
of the little ted book - puotations From Cltairntan Mao Tte-tang.
Veterans and newcomers stood before a porttait of Chairman Mao and
sang Tlte East Is Red.

The following day the entire Platoon presented the boys with
their brothets' copies of the preciows paotations. With deep feeling,
,

Platoon Leader Pang Chao-sheng told them that these had been found

in the martyts'pockets. He said that during theit lifetime they had
studied them constantly, and used the thought of Mao Tse-tung in
everything they did. He hoped the boys would do the same and let
the thought of Chairman Mao command every second of their lives.
Extremely moved, the boys tespectfully accepted the books with
both hands. They expressed all theit thoughts and emotions in the
cfy:
"Long live Chairman Maol A long, Iong life to him!"
x2

A Glorious Example
- A

tribute to Conrade Ta Guang T.y, a bero oJ tlte Soatlt
Vietnam People's Liberation Arrue Forces

For long years the soil has been burning under our feet, hot blood
has vrashed the soil of the southern part of our mothedand. No
sooner had the French invadets been thrown out than in charged the

devils. The barbed wite entanglements and the heart-rending cries which filled our beloved country fired Ta Guang Ty with
Yankee

fury. Twenty years pteviously, he had joined the National Defence
Army. And now, still bearing the scars left by landlotds' whips and
his cruel beatings at the hands of the French, he set out to fight once
mofe, to avenge the sufferings of countless countrymen.

Ta Guang Ty made his way to a base area, Hete he served fitst
life with his comrades-in-arms in the reeking fumes of the eastern battlefields. The
villagers trust this fighter, whose chest is covered rvith decorations.
"Out Comrade Ta Guang Ty?" they say. "He's a company commandas a cook, later as a commandelwho risked his
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er skilled in intercepting eltemy attacks, in breaking thtough enemy
lines and in smashing pursuing fotces. He's absolutely feadess and
staunch in actioo. And after a battle he refuses to leave the field
until the last v,ounded soldier's been cartied to safety."
Ta Guang Ty has accompanied our eastern disttict's main force
in its lightning thrusts to all sides, which inflict crushing blows on

the most vicious U.S. and puppet troops. He appears whetever
the task is most atduous, from the Ba Ria coast across the rubbet
plantations of Binh Duong to the forests of the Tay Ninh mountains.
Irt ry64, an enemy armoured corps was returning along the No. z
Highrvay aftet harassing Xuan Son. The vehicles were loaded with
livestock and pouky stolen from the villagets, and with rowdy,
blustering soldiers. If our troops, up in the hills, were to wipe out
these enemies, a whole company would have to charge down to intercept and attack them. As soon as this was proposed, Ta Guang
Ty iumped out of his trench and beckoned all his comrades to follow
him. The whole company shot fotward like an iton fist smashing
through all the obstacles in its way. 'fhey sped through three fotests
to the No. z Highway. As they opened fite, Ta Guang Ty leapt on
to an enemy armoured car, seized a machine-gun and srviftly blasted
off at an enemy plane.. ..
The next year, in 1965, dudng the Battle of Dong Soai, one of
the biggest assaults on a heavily fottified position, an'Ametican
mototized corps consisting of thtee hundred army vehicles was crossing the Cam Xe disttict. Out forces decided to wipe out the first
fotty. But to vrhom should they entrust the task of intetcepting
this enem,v corps and repulsing the remaining two hundred-odd
vehicles ? Ta Guang Ty eagetly took on this arduous fighting task.
He led his whole company rapidly to the highway. The enemy tanks
and armoured cars 'nvere concealed in a forest by the road. Theit
engines were roaring, their caterpillar tteads churning up the soil,
as 76-mm guns and flame thtowets cleated the way for the first forty
vehicles. Comrade Ta Guang Ty coolly commanded this operation.
In the 6tst round his company destroyed five enemy vehicles, turning the mototized corps into so many iron coffins'
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Ta Guang Ty regards his company as the best possible school.
During each spell of military training, he and the political instructor
move over with their hammocks to live with the young fighters, with
whom they recall past bitterness and vow to avenge their nerv wrongs.
The memoty of his own past deepens Ta Guang Ty's concetn for
the development of the younger generation. At the end of each
year he and the'fighters revierv the militant history and glorious
tradition of Vietnam's revolutionary army. The instructor reminds
them of the call issued in the forests of Tran Hung Dao by our
respected and beloved President Ho to the young contingent of the
Liberation Armed Forces gatheted undet the red flag: "Comrades,
from now on, we shall begin to take the toad of armed sttuggle. What
scores we have to settle, scores of national hatred and the suffetings

of countless fellow-countrymen! \7e pledge our hot blood to carry
out this sacred taskl" When Ta Guang Ty recalls this rallying cry
and looks at the young fighters of today, his heart is deeply stirred.
He is detetmined to carry out the last wish of the martyrs and fitmly
respond to President Ho's sacred call issued in the forests of notthern
Vietnam that yearz "Liberate the whole nation by armed strugglel"
The young fightets living with him in this company have had homes
destroyed, houses burnt, parefits killed, sisters taped and friends
tortured by the U.S. invaders. Fighting together now and braving

to resist U.S. aggression and save the
cause
has raised their revolutionary comradeship to the most
lofty heights. Their compafly is one big family, a special family with
a fighting task. It has a glorious tradition, and sets a fine example
to the whole regiment. Ta Guang Ty's men use every available
minute and second for military training. In ambush exercises, they
look on every mound of eath as an enemy tank. Ta Guang Ty
carefully explains to the f,ghters which are a tank's most vulnetable
cleath

for a common

country

parts, teaches them horv to approach a tank, how to thtorv handgrenades and lay mines. He builds up the resolve and spirit
demanded by close combat.

Ta Guang Ty invariably takes the lead when the bugle sounds a
charge, At the most crucial moment in the Battle of Dong Soai,
when enemy shells were exploding among the trees and undergrowth
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lfhen the fiting dies away on the battlefield, Ta Guang Ty makes
a painstaking seatch fot his wounded comtades, regardless of his
own safety. Aftet the battles of Binh Ria, Dong Soai and Cam Xe,
on the position litterccl with shrapnel and wteathed with smoke from
the not yet extinguishccl lrrcs, with enemy planes still circling ovet-

.iix

head and the cnemy, still on thc alcrt, shelling the position, Ta Guang
1'y, a tatron bag rivct lris slror.rlclcr, searched through the tangled undetgror,vth, strairrir-rr lris cars, until hc had fournd his last wounded
'lonr1

"Is it

Jrit?

.Flow's your wound?"
in his arms. To the
youflq Ir11lrtcts lrt' sccnrctl a brothcr or father from rvhom they had
Ionq l;ccn lnrlctl. With tcars of emotion in their eyes they would
.(lxzc ,tt. tlrcir corrpany comrnandet, whose olvn uniform was soaked
at orrc slroulclcr vith blood. IIc.vas so kindly, so devoted to theml
()n the brttlefiekl, hovever, on a frercely contestecl position v,ith
thc flamcs of battle raging at his side, Ta Guang Ty is consumed by
fiery hatred and he thrusts at the enemy like a shatp sword. His
iofinite love for his comrades is matched by boundless hate for the

comrade.

sincc yotr rvcrc

he woulcl asli, rrLisintl tlrc r.vounr]ctl nran gcntly

eIlemy.

by tlre roadside, the intensity of the enemy battage made

it di{icult

to launch a frontal attack. Swiftly sizing up the situation, Ta Guang

Ty ordered his troops to disperse and dig in, rvhile he sent a few men
u,ith

a

machine-gun to one side to draw the enemy

fire.

That enabled

him to observe the position of the enerny artillcry. I-Ie then had a
DKZ gun brought up, took careful aim and firccl. They had only
one round of ammunition but that rvas decisive, destroying the enemy
artillery position. Then Ta Guang Ty iubilantly led his young fighters
to charge the enemy's key position. Other companies co-ordinated
with them to split the enemy up and rvipe him out.
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"Doyou ask why we love our compafly commandct?" say the fighters of his company. "It's not iust because he's our commanding
officer, but more because he's our comrade." This word "comrade"
is deeply irnprinted on our heatts. It is the sacted tetm we use to
desc-ribe all comrades-in-arms who are fighting together for our great
commofl cause. It is the rallying cty calling upolt us to chatge in
the van thtough fire and flood to win victory, Our company commandet is a comtade of this kind. Following closely behind him,
we shall never cease chatging and advancing forward.
Comrade Ta Guang Ty not only commands his company but the
heart of every fighter in it. Thete is something very moving about
tlrcit relationship. Although the soldiets eat non-glutinous tice,
caclr always has some glutinous rice in his pouch as well, vrhich he
ncvcr ults himself. No matter how tiring a march, how fierce a battle,
thc fi1,;lrtcrs lcave that rice untouched, They are so devoted to their
c()nrl),ury cornmander that whenever his dyspepsia troubles him they
tr;rlir: lrrstc to boil him gruel with their glutinous rice. Such is
37

the telationship between out officers and men, and the enemy has no
idea of its fighting value. This is whn when heavily outnumbered,
we can still split up and annihilate the enemy.
The way Comtade Ta Guang Ty charges U.S. atmoured cars and

to assault the enemy may make you imagine him as a
tall, husky, strapping man. Far from it. He is only of medium height
and his health is poot. Each time the doctot sees him he utges him
to go and recuperate, saying, "You teally must stoP fighting for a
whilet" He was badly beaten by the Ftench and has been wounded
by American bullets, added to which his chronic dyspepsia has setiously undetmined his health. In spite of this, he is thoroughly op-

leads his men

timistic and coutageous, displaying the full revolutionary

feadessness

of a tevolutio naty frghter. out to smash all chains.
Duting militaty training you often hear the fighters say: "If we
didn't fight the Yanks now, we should soon be enslaved by them
and plunged into datknes s again." Fotmerly they were hired hands
in the ptovince of Rach Gia, where the landlotds' granaries wete
bursting with grain while the Peasants lived wotse than cattle. Land,
fishponds and cattle, all belonged to the landlords, as did even the
whips fot herding buffaloes, AII the Peasants could call their own
u/efe theif bitter

teats. Today

During the Batde of Ba Ria a new rectuit, Le Van Thinh, dropped
his hand-grenades when a bullet hit his cartying belt. He grabbed
one up to thtow it at an enemy armoured cat which was grinding
towards him, but then he was wounded and the car crushed three of
his fingers. Instead of withdrawing, however, Le Van Thinh picked
up a gtenade between his tceth and struggled up to hud himself at
the enemy. A militiawoman of nineteen, Nguyen Thi My, took part
in many campaigns, including those of Sa Cat, Can Dam and Bau
Bang. During an aerial bombardment one day, she boldly sheltered
a wounded man with het own body; and his feelings were too deep
for words whcn he discoveted that to save him she had shed her own
warm blood....
I-Iow can a commander fatl to be deeply moved when the villagers
scnd such fine sons and daughters to serve in the armed fotces? The
glorious example of countless comrades-in-arms has inspired Comrade
Ta Grang Ty to keep on advancing. Before the people, he is boundlessly loyal and unassuming; but he faces up to the invaders with
boundless courage, staunchness and hatred. Company Commander
Ta Guang Ty, this fighter of steel in the Liberation Armed Forces,

will

always strike terror

into the

enemy.

those thieving landlords haye attached

themselves to a new master, the U.S.

invaders. But like fungus clingof

ing to a rotteri tree they will soon meet their end, when the light
independence and fteedom shines oYet our whole land.

Comtade Ta Guang Ty has always been modest and straightfotwatd.

If you ask him, "What makes you charge so bravely?

What's in

yout mind at the time ?" he will answer with a smile, "I'm determined
to keep a tight gtip on my gun to wipe out the enetny. . . ." Of his
ov/n exploits he will only say, "T'fr1' ^ company commandet in a
tegiment of the Liberation Armed Fotces in the eastefn district.
When bullets tain down and enemy tanks approach, all the fighters
in out company ask fot combat tasks - they fairly sctamble fot
themt 'Let us take on those 6ve enemy tanhs, commanderl' they
say. Or 'we'll tackle those seYen armoured cars- . . .' I'm sometimes
hard put to
38

it to cope with

all their requests."
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After the U.S. marauders came to theit village, Le Dean Guang
and his comrades discussed this difllcult and pressing question:
"IIow cafl we teach these swinc a lcsson ?" Vietnam's glotious traditions of decisive battles ancl decisive victories and their own collective wisdom enabled thcrn to formulate an unequivocal answet:
"Keep on the offensivcl"
So they mounted ficrcc attacks of every kind, using every possible
weapon. The worrrcn madc traps of buded bamboo stakes; the old
folh seized hold of thc enemy soldiers to stop them from destroying
the tunncls; thc pcople organized teams to charge enemy helicopters
with ral<cs ancl hocs and reclaim the golden rice which they had just
rcapcd. 1'hc village guerrillas dug mote tunnels and pitfalls, laid
rnitrcs tncl tool( it in tutn to attack, sttiking hard at the enerny. Their

How Le Dean Guang Mines
the Enemy's Positions

\7hen the U.S. invaders stolmed into the district of Chu Lai in the
ptovince of Guang Nam, they took over the derelict strongholds
which the puppet troops had built in the villages. There they fixed
up heavy machine-guns, and day and night kept up a frenzied bombatdment of the neighbouring countryside. They charged savagely into
the villages, killitg the people and destroying tunnels. Life became
a nightmate fot the villagers.
'W'hat's
to be done?"
"\(/hat's to be done?. . .
Resting his head on his hands, Le Dean Guang cudgelled his
brains fot a solution to this urgeflt problem. Le Dean Guang is a
village cadre. Like all the cadtes in the countryside and peasant
associations, he is a guerrilla too. He has taken patt in hundteds

of fietce actions since his district rose in revolt, and these struggles
have tempeted him and his comrades-in-arms.
,lO

pitl'rrlls, mines and bullets made the U.S. devils stop swaggeting and
slrtinh back into theit lair.

But the enemy would not take defeat lying down. One morning
Le Dean Guang saw a cloud of dust in the distance, and ptesently
enemy tanks tumbled towatds the village, ctushing the earth beneath

theit heavy treads, their guns swinging this way and that in a frenzied
display of the might of U.S. "'hardware."
"Ihe next dan as soofl as it was light, U.S. tanks weighing from thirty
to fotty tons lurched out from the base to destroy the pitfalTs, taze
the ddges between the fields, and level the positions so carefully prepared by the guetdllas. The U.S. soldiers in the tanks gl.oated over
this destruction.

Le Dean Guang watched them with furious and anxious eyes.
"Y/hat's to be done?" he asked himself. "How cail we set the
bettet of those bastatds ?"
He called a meeting to consult with his comrades, and voiced the
thought of all the guerrillas by stating: "We always say, if the Yanks
hrcl no tanks or planes, the guerrillas in our village alone could easily
wilrc out a whole regiment of them. And it's quite true. Away
frorn thcir tanks and planes, the U,S. soldiers haven't the guts of a
tLr11. So our first job is to attack and desttoy their heavy tanks. That

will tt'ach thosc gangsters a lesson,"
4t

Le Dean Guang stayed up late that night to listen to the U'S' artillery
blasting the hills. He counted the number of shells, and estimated

whete they must have fallen.

was barely light and put o11 his straw hat' A
places
catbine in one hand, a hoe in the other, he hurried off to the
enough'
sure
whete he had figured out there must be cratets' Thete,
A
he discoveted some ror-mm shells which had failed to exPlode'
few sttokes with his hoe uneatthed those which had not penetrated
six
deep; but it took him a whole day to dig out some othets five or
these
carty
to
feet below the sutface. A few comtades helped him
back. And so a small arsenal was secretly set up beside the U'S' base'
All the steel and high explosives for making landmines were sup-

He got up while

it

plied by the Yanks "ftee

of charge,"

and the guerdllas improvised

with local materials anything unobtainable from this source' Thus
Le Dean Guang made batteries and switches out of bamboo' In
a very few days their first mines wete completed'

Le Dean Guang at once went to fincl a sapper in the regulat ^rmy'
"Come and help me fight this first battle," he urged' "tr've got
mines, witing an<l batteries. You needn't bring anything, I'11 ptovide
all the munitions. I iust want some tips ftom you, from your own
expetience."

For this first action, I-e Dean Guang used a mine made out of a
high explosive shell, which he proposed to lay in open countty'
"This is only the curtain-raiset," he explained' "Out main aim is
to knock out the enemy, but I also want to see how much punch this
mine packs, and how the Yanks react. \7e shall have a bettet view

in

open count(Y."

lwhen a tank lumbered past in
The first battle was victorious.
its usual lordly way, Le Dean Guang pressed the switch' The mine
blewupwithanear-splittingctash,andthewholetankwasswallowed
up by smoke. Le Dean Guang and the saPper, ambushed near by'
strained theit eyes to see what was happening' As clouds of smoke
jumped
billowed up ftom the broken treads, a bunch of U'S' soldiers
out and called another cre\I/ to help them tepair the
hastily scuttled awaY.
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tank'

Then they

Le Dean Guang did not leave till thc enemy had retteated. Tr,vo
things had sttuck him in particular. Next time they must blow the
tank to pieces so that it could not bc tcpaircd, and that meant using
more explosive. Secondly, oncc thc rninc blcw up, the infantrymen
would scatter, and that wotrlcl bc a good chance to wipe them out.
It followed from this, in his vicw, that they should mine the most favourable terain with thc bcst cover, so that no matter how crafty
the enemy was hc woultl bc trapped. No matter .what pfecautions
he took, hc woul,l fall into their pits and receive a sound drubbing
from thcir harr<l-qrcn:Lrlcs. Le Dean Guang's plan fot the second mine
battlc strrtccl trl<ing shape in his mind on his way back.
For thc scconcl battlefield, Le Dean Guang chose a nattow road
closc to tlrc cncrrry's base, a place the Yanks had always consideted

tluitc safc. FIe mined this road thoroughly with chain reaction
xrrangements.

An enemy tank fotce came out on patrol. A heavy tank had barely
emerged from the base when it sttuck a "heavy', mine made out of
several shells. The deafening blast huded it off the ground, a mass
of flames. The panic-stricken soldiers in the other tanks jumped out
and tushed to occupy the slope by the toad, whitling theit rifles at

random. Mines exploded rvithout watning undet theit feet, and handgrenades were lobbed at them. Maimed and bleeding, they all statted
yelling and scteaming, and radioed fot help. Presently a helicopter
dtoned torvards them, followed by two others. A huge explosion
tent the sky as the wheels of the second touched down, and the helicopter rvas blown to smithereens. Black smoke billowed from the
as it, too, lurched down to desttuction. After the battle it
took the ellemy thrity-six hours with the help of fifteen hclicopters
to take away all his dcad and ,,vounded.
The road which Le Dean Guang mined was two kilometres long
and tan thtough the enemy position. The yanks on both sides
c.*lcl scc each othet's sttonghold and could blast every section of
thc roacl with their mortars and heavy machine-guns. Even so,

thitd

Le Dean

coflstantly staggered the enemy by laying mines hete
which inflictccl great losses on him. When the enerny set guards aloflg
the road, Le Dean Guang and his comrades-in-arms crawled up to the
G uanE

43

strongholcls and blew up the tanks as soon as they cn.rcrgcd from
behind the barbed wire. \rhen the enemy repaired thc olcl toad,
Le Dean Guang and the others seized the new one. When thc cnemy
sent out a teinfotcement of atmoured cars ofl patrol, the guerrillas
blew them up while they wete pattolling. Once Le Dcan Guang
fastened two sets of mines togethet, so that the fitst blerv up a tank and

the second exploded under its crew as they wete running fot safety.
On this battlefield Le Dean Guang and his combat gtoup blew up fout
U.S. tanks, damaged aflother, destroyed two helicopters, and wiped

out r2r U,S. invadets.
Today, the villagers and Le Dean Guang still listen every eveoing
to the barrage ftom the enemy guns, and go out at dawn to salvage the
unexploded shells, which they take to the guerrillas to make mines'
Sometimes the villagers give Le Deao Guang enemy telegraph wires
which they have cut down, ot the batteties dropped by the Yanks while
on the rufl.
"Take this, lacll" thcy urgc Le Dcan Guang' "\7c'rc making
tevolution thc poot man's way. \7e nlust use whatever we can lay

our hands on to defeat these devils"'

Le Dean Guang and his comrades-in-^rms are touched to the heart
to live up
hall fight
by these gifts. They
tmination'
fellow vi
exPec
to our
PeoPle's

Beyond urry doobt,

t

be outs

I

enemy tries, he's doomedl"

Tlte

Anry

HelPs tbe Pearunls

(traditional painting)
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Doan Van Chia

Home-Made $Teapons "Engineer"

After peace was testored in July r9t4, I went back to my village.
The teactionaties soon teturned and occupied Can Tho Ptovince.
They instituted a btutal tertor. carnPaign against all formet resistance
fighters. Forced to flee, I wandered from place to place. Some comrades gave me a btoken . r z calibte pistol. I tepaired it in a few days.
Every night I slept in the fields. I temembered what comtades
had said: "The enemy is savagely oppressing and slaughteting us.
But the day will come when the people will rise up and fight, and wipe
them out." I determined to fight the enemy to the finish, and began
making shatpened bamboo stakes and laodmines.
Not long after, comrades told me that the time to strike back had
arrived. I excitedly gave them all the bamboo stakes and landmines
I had made and concealed in the fields.
They wete very pleased. They said they hoped I would teach my
methods to as many peasants as possible so that they could take pafi
This was told by Doan Van Chia, Heto of the South Vietnam People's Libeta-

tioo Armed

Forccs,
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in guerrilla warfare. This I did gladly, rowing from village to village

in a small boat. The peasants v'ere enthusiastic, and vied with each
othet in making simple weapons to annihilate the enemy. They
sharpened bamboo stakes and dug concealed pits, vowing to do theit
share fot the revolution.
An enemy detachment stationed in Cocoanut Bridge frequently
srraggerecl through the villages, "mopping up." To deal v,ith these
lascals, the villagers set sharpened bamboo stakes and dug pit traps
all around the enemy base. From then on, forays brought the enemy
flothjng but pietced feet and btoken

legs.

The peasants were delight-

ed, and their faith in armed struggle incteased.
With their encouragement and help I invented rnany kinds of bamboo stakes, concealed pits and landmines. Aithough the stakes wete
simple, each inflicted wounds or death in a different $,ay. The
traps, too, I varied, according to the tctrain, to get the maximum effectivcncss.

Next, I invcntcd a dunrmy that coulcl kill several of the enem,v at
the samc timc. Whcn encmy soldiers entering a villagc stepped on
one of our conccalcd buttons, the dummy sprang up before them,
blowing a whistle, and flung a gtenade with one hand and frred a
gun with the othet. This ahvays caused heavy casualties. Those
of the enemy the grenade or gun didn't get, usually tumbled into
concealed pits

in theit

panic.
One type of dummy we made ftightened them even mote. This
one flew at them with a bayonet in its hand. To this day, if the enemy
hear that any village is protected by dummies, they don't date go in.
They fire off a few rounds in the outskitts and that's the end of their

"mopping-up."

Not long ago we began setting bamboo stalies atd digging pits
in the fields. This hinders enemy movements there as well.
Frcm t961to date, the people of Can Tho Ptovince have killed and
wounded five thousand of the enemy by the use of bamboo stakes and
pits alone. Of this number, 258 were put out of action in the last
wintet to spring petiod, No matter how fierce the enemy "-oP-

ups" may be, rve can deal with them,
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Leading comrades of Can Tho Province once asked me to make
of simple weapons to be used in co-otdination with
the pits. I had heard that hornets could be employed against the
enemy, so f collected nests from all over. At first the hotnets stung
me till I u'as ted and swollen from head to toe. Ixanafeverfot several
days. But gtadually I built up a resistance.
Soon I had ovet a hundred nests. Peasants in many places also
began raising hornets.
To train the horncts to do battle, I dtessed a dummy in an enemy
uniform, placed it before the nests, and stirred the insects up. They
swarmed out and attacked the figute. Gtadually I imptoved the
method till they would speedily go into action at a given signal.
One day I took three nests of hornets fot a raid on the puppet troops
some new types

in the military sub-sector of Long My. It was December 7, ry66.
The puppets had just looted a village, tobbing the peasants of poultry,
cocoanuts, watermelons . . . and were sprawled about in a field, waiting for helicopters to pick them up. ril/e took thtls chance to telease
our hornets. Thousands of them zoomed out of tl"re three nests and
sank their stings into the puppets. The tascals were thrown into confusion. They dropped their loot and ran wildly. Many fell into out
concealed pits, More than twenty wete severely wounded as a result
of this hornet attack.
Another time, the puppet chief of I(e Xach County and a detachrrrcnt of troops were passing through a cemetery ofl the way to a village.
'Ihey forced a boy to show them the way. He led them past a nest of
our trained hornets and flung a stone at the nest. The insects flew
out and stung four of the enemy badly. The rest fed, theit faces

swollen

with

bites.

Our hornets not only could attack enemy troops out "mopping-uP,"
they could also raid them in theit base.
Puppet troops in the base at Xeo La by the river were always
seizing the people's boats and other ptoperty. To punish the wretches, we moored a bamboo taft beside the bank, set up a fag on the
raft and concealed a big nest of hotnets on it. \7hen the enemy saw
thc raft, they came to gtab. But the moment they laid hands on it, the
holncts lit into them with a vengeance. Goaded by the stings,
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the puppets leaped into the rivet and thtashed of[, underwater. !7hen
the enemy troops on the bank saw this, they turned tail and ran back

to

camp.

The peasants used the hotnets and pits combination a lot against
the enemy. Once, the enemy attacked Hamlet T,Thwan Hung with
neatly five thousand men undet cover of amphibious armouted
vehicles, in a "mopping-up" operation. The local people sutrounded
them with hotnets' nests, and soon put the thousands of troops to

flight.

\7e also used hotnets to conttol several kilometres of highway.
Since r965, the enemy began using delayed action flutteting bombs
in the Nam Can district. They dropped them in couttyatds, on
threshing grounds and in the fields. Sometimes their sudden explosions infuted our people. I hurtied to the district when I heard of
this, and got hold of the tail of a fluttering bomb. After cateful
examination, I figuted out how to dismantle the bomb. I then
leatned ftom comrades at one of our arsenals how to make mottat
shells. I was able to coflvert flutteting bombs into mottar shells
by removing some parts and adding others.
But the shell cases v/ere too wide for our mortars. I found bamboos
the dght size and hollowed them out. They made excellent tubes.
We used these weapons fot the first time against Long Binh. They
proved very accurate, lobbing shells right in to the middle of the
enemy base. For effectiveness, thete is little difference between them
and regular mottafs.
I also learned how to dismantle enemy disk-bombs, napalm-bombs,
rockets, shell-heads and 6o millimette mottat shells. I turned these
and ftagmentation bombs into landmines and hand-gtenades. These
were very useful in taids on enemy bases and transport ljnes and against
armouted vehicles.
Not long ago, comtades added up the exPlosive powder I had salvaged from enemy shells and bombs. It came to 34t.1 kilograms.
My comrades and our people have been very kind about this bit of
wotk I've done. They call me an "engineer" of home-made weapons.

Sea Battle at

Night

The 6tst thtee scenes of this play wete published in our last number. The action
takes place in ry65. Gunboat 878 of a convoy flotilla in our flavy returns triumphantly ftom a night battle. But although they have won a victoty, the U.S.Chiang Kai-shek desttoyets Yangcbang ard Chienkuei have got away, and the guoboat's whole cre\p' are detetmined to sink them. \7ith the help of Old AhJ<ung
and othet fishetfolk on neatby Big Fish Isiand, they 6nd a dangerous channel,
Volf Jaw, ftom which they can make a sottie against the enemy. Soon after
this, enemy submatine chasers and othet vessels attack our fishing fleet. The
seamen of Guoboat 878 ate despetately eager to fight the enemn but the highet
command gives this t2sk to Third Squadton, which completely annihilates the
invading fotce. Then, iust as Gunboat 878 is preparing for another battle, it
is suddenly tecalled. Below we present the concluding scenes of the play.

SCE,NE FOUR

Efow sweet the yellow blooms

in the battlefreld

says: "The commanders and fighters of the entire
Chinese People's Liberation Army absolutely must not relax in
Chailr-ran Mao

thc least theit will to fight; any thinking that relaxes the will
to fight and belittles the enemy is wrong."
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Time: A

holiday aftet Second Squadton's tecall

Place: Neat the naval hospital,
Blue sky, white clouds, gteen trees. The coast is a lovely sight with kapok
in fu1l bloom, theit btave ted flowets btightening the embattled hatbout.
'Ihete ate ted quotation boatds along the coast, on the railing and on both sides
of the path. The embankment dsing high above the beach beats the bold insctiption: Long Live tl-re Victoty of People's Y/atl

ttees

(Conaalescents

strlll past reddiilg Chairnan Mao's workt. Medical per'

sLltnel ltr.lrrJ dcr\ss tbe stage.)

(Ling Hsiao-jung leads sone Young Pioneers acrz$ the

stage.)

(Chou Hai-s/:elxg and rlme ztber seatflen rulfi 0n,)

Chou: IIey, Ah-meng! (Calling back) Get a move on, Ah-meng!
\7hy ate you such a slow-coach when we're goilig to hospital
to see Old AhJ<ung ?
Fitst seaman: Ah-meng seems rather down in the mouth again.
Chou: Why ? Surely those ideological problems we had while
standing by wete settled long ago

?

First seaman: But new ones have cropped up.

Chou:

he }rave so many?
Second seaman: The situation's changed, hasn't it?
Fitst searnan: Our ship's going into dry dock for a thorough overFlo-nv can

hauling, isn't

she

?

Chou: Maybe. When the Patt1, sectetary told us to unload the
ammunition this motning, Ah-meng didn't show half his usual
drive. He ciidn't say a $/ord either.
(Enter Ting

Chang-pao.)

Ting: Hai-sheng,
All: See....

why ate you at anchot

?

r$7here's Ah-meng

?

First seaman: Ah-meng's in a bad mood.
Ting: I spotted that. And our Patty b:m:ncln foresaw this. The
political instructor told us to expect some teactions to the
change in the situation.
Chou: I don't mind telling you, I wasn't too happy myself when
I heatd we wete going to be docked to change the main tutbine.
We'lI be missing so many chances to be tested and temPered ifl
battle.
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Second seaman: Hai-sheng, you. . . .
Chou: Only I'm flot as pig-headed as Teng Teh-meng.
Ting: You don't know Ah-meng, Hai-sheng. He's not pig-headed.

What's behind this is his class hatred. And his eagerfless to
fight is good. You go on ahead. I'll have a talk with him.
(Tbe otltert go

on.

Teng entert.)

Ting

(sitting down witb Teng): Ah-meng, my dad may be able to
leave hospital today and go back to Big Fish Island. Have you
any messages for your folk? Why not go and give them to hirn?

Teng: lVhat message iould I send? Thete's nothiflg.
Ting: Nothing ? rWhat you've learned from Chairman

Mao's
'works, your plan to become a "five-good" fighter. .. .
Teng: I've told them that in lettets.
Ting: What life in out squadron is like, all y6s1 impressions. . . .
Teng: There's nothing worth talking about.... Tell them we
wete triumphantly tecalled ?
Ting: Yes, after two enemy submatine chasers had been sunk.. ,.

Teng: By Third Squadron.
Ting: \7e had out share in it. \7e. . .
Teng: How many tounds did we fire? How many
.

pdsonets did

we take?
Ting: We didn't f,re any guns or take any ptisoners, but that doesn't
make it less of a victory. Some units fotm the main attacking
fotce in abzttle, while others ate responsible for holding actions,
or form the reserve. Complete victory depends upon them all.

we completed our training in night combat. Nour
we've come back to be refltted, so as to wipe out the main fotce
Besides,

of 34.7.
Teng: \fe've unloaded

all out shells, what cafl we rvipe out ?

Ting: Ah-meng, why is our ship being docked fot tepairs and
iltted v/ith a new turbine? Have you thought? Is it so as
not to take on combat tasks? (Teng seemt about to prote.rt.) For.
the time being, while we'te in dock, it doesn't look as if we can
take on combat tasks. . , .
'Itrere you are. , . ,

',fcng:

5I

Ting:

But we're doing this, Ah-meng, so as to take on more combat
tasks and wipe out the enemy mote effectively. Chairrnan Mao
tells us to look at the overall situation, and not to fight any battle

unprepared.

Teng:

Then

fetted to

Ting:

I

shall ask, while our ship's in dry dock, to be transanother to join in some action.

What!

Yen-hua: Hey! Let me tell you some good news. Have you
heard ? Our mobile medical team has decided to send us out
with the ships going into action.
Chou: Are you sute?

Yen-hua: Absolutely

Chou:

Chou: Comtade Chang-pao, Old Ah-kung insists on leaving hospital. The political commissar orders you to see your dad home.
He's leaving now.
(Yu Leng rurs in tltouting: "Political Instructor Tielt!")

Yu:

Political Instructor Tiehl Political fnstructor Tiehl Isn't
the political instructor in the hospital ?
Chou: Yes. What do you want him for ?
Yu: That's a sccret.
Chou: There you go againl Out with it! Is there some new

!

(Chou Hai-slteng

for

it

tltrilled too.)

the political instructor gone, there'll be even less hope

us. . . .

I'm going to apply for a transfer.

0ff, follotued b1 tlte others.)
Cibou Yen-hua, calling lter brotlter.)

(In raw
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In that

there'lI be a big battle.

case

gct permission, I'11 give you a good tip. . . .

Yen-hua: What good tip ?
Chou: Try, tty and try again! (He rans of.)
Yen-hua: Thank you fot nothingl (Exit.)
(Yoang Pioneers with red-tasselled spears run
leader,

Teng (agitatedlj): Has 34.7 come out?
Yu: No, this is a really exciting development.
Chou: \[hat is? Hutty up and tell us.
Yu: The political instructor's to go to Peking.
AII: No! ? Ttansfetred to another post?
Yu: No, he's to represent out flotilla on the review stands on
National Day. Isn't that tetrific? I'm too bucked fot words.
Going to Peking to gteet Chairman Maol This isn't just Political fnstructot Tieh's good fottune; it's an honout'out whole
flotilla cari take pride in!

Teng: \7ith

out.

Yen-hua: I'm going to ask permission to take patt in a fight. This
is such a good chance fot tempering myself.
Chou: I'm all in favour. Try hard to get permission.
Yen-hua: Yes, but being a 9ir1....
Chou: lWhat of it? Special citcumstances!. . . And if you can't

development?

Grand

34.7 rnay be coming

Finel

(Cbow Hai-sheng bnmies in.)

Ting:

positive.

(Teng lturries

Ling Hsiao-jang, giuet thett a

Hsiao-jung:

A

snartll

in.

Tlte brigade

serious briefng.)

Chairman Mao, the ted, ted sun

in our

hearts, says:

1Be tesolute, fear no sacrifice and surmount every difficulty
to win victory." Schoolmates, I mean fightets, our aflti-invasion
exercise is going to start now. Group One, repulse the U.S.
invaders. Show the courage of our PLA uncles who are not
afraid of death, and charge to the front. Group Two, stay behind
the martyts' memorial as a teserve.
boy (protesting immediatefi): \7e're all fighters alike, why should

we be the teserve? rWe want to head the chatge!
First gid: All charge together and wipe out the diehatds. What
need is there for a tesetve?
Hsiao-jung: Uncle Tieh says the first rule for a tevolutionaty
fr,ghter is to obey ordets. Group One, chatge with me. Gtoup

Two, hold yourselves in teserve. Charge, classmates !
cltarges of at the bead of Group One.)
First girl (to tlte bo1): I don't see the point of a teserve.

(Slte
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Let's join the chatge. If she doesn't want us we'll go and
see what ott. naval instructor has to say about this. Charge,

Boy:

classmates

!

(He leads Groap Two of.)

(Old Ah-kangstrides in,followed

Liu:

bg

Lia

Cbun

calling: "Old Ab-kung!")

Don't go rushing offlihe that, Old Ah-kungl

Old Ah-kung: I got bettet days ago, but you wouldn't let me leave.
(In come Kung Hsien-wen, Kilan Ta-lang, Tieb Chen-ltai and sorte
seamen,)

Kung: If you insist on leaving, we cafl't keep you.
Kuan: \7e haven't looked after you well enough.

You must give
us some ctiticism.
Liu: Yes, please make some suggestions as to how the hospital
can improve its work.
Old Ah-kung: I haven't many criticisms, only this. You made
me sleep in broad daylight, and that soft "beancutd" bed of yours

has made my back

sag.

Chou: You wete recovering from a wound, weren't you ?
Old Ah-kung: IUThat wound? AII that fuss over one little bullethole. In the hospital they're learning all day long ftom Dr.
Bethune, but they wouldn't let a foolish old man like me so much
let alone move mountains !
as Ttft a finget

Kung: All right, Old Ah-kung, don't vorty. If

you don't want

to stay you can go home. (To Cbow Hai-ilteng) Whete are Changpao and Ah-meng? Didn't I tell you to find them?
Chou: They.... (He doesn't like to giue Teng Telt-neng awa1.)
Old Ah-kung: What are they up to ?
(Ting Cbang-pao pwlls

in

Teng Teh-meng.)

Ting:

Are you gbing home, dad? (He nudges Teng.) Go on, Ahmeng, what message d'you want sent home?

Old Ah-kung: Sute, Ah-meng, what shall I tell yout folks ?

Speak

up.

Teng (puilted forward U Ting): I . . . haven't alry message to
home.

Old Ah-kung:
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rWhat's the mattet

with you,

lad

?

send

Chou: Ah-meng's rather down in the mouth because he

hasn't

Old Ah-kung.
'{/ho's down in the mouth?

seen action yet,

Teng:

(Kung and Kuan exchange glances. Kuan nods.)

Old Ah-kung: Down in the mouth? Action or no action, you
must obey orders. Can't just fight when the fancy takes you.
The provetb says: To catch fish, look at the water; don't use
a hook when a net's

needed. That applies

eyerr more to fighting.

\7hen you're told to fight, fight with all yout might. When
you're told to wait, wait quietly. nflhy get so worked up ?
Teng: When they told you to stay in hospital, Ah-kung, did you
stay there quietly? Why ate you in such a hurry to go home?
Old Ah-kung: . . .Because of the enemy.
Teng: But L...
OId Ah-kung: You're you, I'm me. How can you compare with
me ? Anyway you must obey orders ptopedy.
Kung: Don't wotty, Old Ah-kung. Political Insttuctot Tieh is
going to have a good talk with them ptesently. Chang-pao,
the command has decided you shall see your dad home.
Old Ah-kung: I'm not a baby in a nursery school, political comlnissar, that I need to be taken home!
Kung: There must be someone to get you a seat on the bus, and
help you catch the boat.
Ting: My dad car- tra.vel alone, political commissat. Ah-meng
and I haven't thrashed out this business yet. He. . . .
Kung: That can wait till you come bach. Don't wotry, go,
Old Ah-kung: I don't need you, Chang-pao.
Ting: And I don't want to go either.
Old Ah-kung: That's right. Political commissar....
Kung: Chang-pao, this is an otder I
Ting: Aye, aye. Did you hear, dad ? It's an ordet.
Old Ah-kung: An ordet?
Kuan: An otder, Old Ah-kung. The command orders Chang-pao
to see you home.
Old Ah-kung (belpless$): If it's an ordet . . . we'll just have to
obey.
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(Tlte seamen

Kung:

'W'e

see

Teng (witltoat buitation): Of course it's more important to chatge

Old Alt-kung of.)

must use the method of "dividing one into two" when

the situation amoflg our men. The main trend in
Second Squadton is definitely sound. The ttoops' splendid
determination, their intense eagerness to fight, their fearlessness
and distegatd of death, are the decisive factors. Instead of
damping these down, we must encourage them fot all we'te worth.
The men ate bound to react in diffetent ways to the flotilla's
decision that 878 must go into dry dock to install a new tutbine.
'Ihe thing is to find out what their problems are, and solve them
in the light of Mao Tse-tung's thought.
Kuan: That's why out btanch Patty committee has decided, at this
crucial time, to do much more ideological work.
Tieh: To cope with the diffetent ptoblems, hold discussions on
the creative study and application of Chairman Mao's wotks.
Kuan: The ideological r.vork we've done in the last few days has
al.:.ezcly solved vatious problems. Still, onc .or two of the
men,..,
Tieh: Like Teng Teh-meng, have swung over from impatience to
low spitits.
Kung: Impatience and low spirits both refect the nature of one
kind of thinking. As far as he's concerned. . . .
Kuan: I've thought it ovet. There's another ideological reason
fot his being in the doldtums. He's the son of poor fishing
folk who went thtough terrible times. He hates the enemy
with all his heart.
Tieh: \7e mean to help him get a bettet understanding. (Tlrtl
we

assess

s0 Tff.)
(Teng walks in and $ts down to studl the
Young Pioneert.)

"paotations." In

First gitl: If you're left in the resetve, should you or shouldn't
you ask to fight in the van?
Teng: Of coutse you should.
Boy: See, this uncle in the navy says v/e should fight in the van.
Come on, let's find thern, and make Group One be the reserve.
Supposing they refuse?

Fitst gitl:

Boy: Then we'll

clo without a reserye, and evetyone can join

the vanguarcl. Isn't tl'rat right, uncle?

Teng: \7e11.. ..
Fitst gitl: That's enough.

Fighters, we don't need

a

reserve,

chargel

(Slte dailtet 0ff, fallowed b1 the other cbildren.)
Teng (tr1ing, too late, to stop tbent): That's wroflg, childrenl That's

..

wrong!.

(Yu Leng, Cltou Hai-sbeng and tbe

/irst

and rcond seazuen corue back

frozn seeing off Old A/:-kung. At tbe sigltt of Teng, thry
glancet, Ya Leng steps towards /tim.)

excbange

Yu: Ah-meng, you'te so stiff-necked, you can't change course,
Teng: Can yout neck change course?
Yu: At least I can see to right and left, One minute, you'te
agog to fight; the next, you're like a deflated

ball.

all
Me, now,

I'm full of confidence.
Chou: Ah-rneng, Chang-pao gave up visiting Old Ah-kung so as
to talk to you. Are you still not clear in yout mind? Still
going to apply for a transfer?
Seamen: Don't be so pig-headed.
(Tieh Clten-hai cotnes on.)

come some

Boy (calling as he rans): Uncle Tieh!.. . Oh, it's not Uncle Tieh.
Iritst gid: n7e can ask him
He's in the navy too.
^fl1v.w^y.
Boy (giaing a Young Pioneers salute): Unclel (He goes straight to the
poiut.) I've a question to ask you, uncle. In repulsing an invasion by the U.S. devils, which is mote important, to chatge
fotward or to stay in the rear ?
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forwatd.

Tieh:

That's no way

to talk, comrades. You don't understand

Ah-meng propetly. Did you hnow that his father was fotced
by the Kuomintang to go r1p \7olf Fang and was dtovrned?
Because they couldn't pay the fish tax, his younger brother had
his btains dashed out, and his mothet hanged herself in desperat1on. . .

Teng:

.

Political instructor!
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Tieh:

Comrades,
class hatted.

Seamen:

Yes

!

the hatred of Ah-meng's family is our whole

W'e must settle

this debt of blood.

That's why I made up my mind, the day I joined the atmy,
that I'd train hard to become a good gunner and keep my ammunition clean. Then, the day that the enemy fell into my hands,
I'd make him pay blood fot blood! ril/hen we wete standing by
that day, and I heatd the U.S.-Chiang pirates firing on our people, saw Ah-kung bleeding ftom his wound, I burned to fly at
the enemy and tear him into pieces !
Tieh: Yout hatred of the enemy and yout eagerness fot battle ate
good.

Teng: But what after o.ur. recall, political insttuctot ?

\7e've un-

loaded our shells and are going into dry dock.
That's so as to make a better lob of a more di€frcult combat
task, Ah-meng. As a seaman in the Chinese People's Libetation
Army, while serving on our gunboat you should have your whole

Tieh:

mothedand in mind. Standing on the deck, you should keep
the whole wodd in view. Chaitman Mao has taught us that
the ptoletariat must emancipate not only itself but mankind as a
whole. Without emancipating mankind as a whole the ptoletariat
caflnot achieve its own final emancipation. \When we study
Chairman Mao's teachings, we should take special pains to put
them into practice. rffe must make living use of what we learn,
to guide our own thoughts and actions.
Teng: Political insttuctor, I'm not up to being one of Chairman
Mao's good fighters.
seaman runs

in.)

Seaman: Report, political instructor. Flotilla headquatters wants
you at once :For a meeting.

Tieh: Right. Ah-meng, each sentence of Chairman

Mao's

is

a

Each sentence is the ttuth. \flhat
Chaitman Mao says we must do. lWhat are you doing now,
sentence

in ten thousand.

comrades

?

Seaman: Visiting comtades-in-atms of Third Squadron in hospital .... Coaching Young Pioneers....
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Good, go ahead according to

comrades

Teng:

(A

Tieh:

plan. What

ate your names,

?

Seamen: Chou, Li, Teng....
Tieh: What's the namc used to signal all hands aboard in an emergency

?

All: Hai!
Tieh: That's it, IIai. You'te all named Hai. I'11 call you "Old
Hai." (IIe slarts of.)
(Sowe Young Pioneers rutn

Hsiao-jung:

u!,

disputing a paint.)

Uncle Tieh, Uncle Tieh, we've a ptoblem!

Tielr (stopping): What is it, children?
Boy: A military problem.
Tieh: Ask Uncle Yu Leng. IIe's your insttuctot today. (Exit.)
Yu: \flhat's this miiitary problem, childten?
Boy: In an anti-invasion exercise, out brigade leader Hsiao-jung
made us the reserve.
First gitl (hreaking in): rWe said, let evetybody charge. We don't
need a fesefve.
Boy: Having a reserve shows lack of confidence in victoty!
Fitst girl: That's right.
Hsiao-jutrg: Uncle Tieh coached us fot this exercise, but Gtoup
Two wouldn't obey ordets.
First gitl: We askecl a seaman uncle, and he said no reserve was
necessary. Everybody would chatge.
Yu: ITho said that ?
Fitst gitl (paintiug to Teng): That uncle there.
Yu: rWhat wete you thiflhing of, Ah-meng? No tesetve? You
must explain....
Teng: Very well. Let's study the supteme ditectives, children.
Turn to page 24r. (Tlte YoungPioneers take oat tbeir"puotations"
and open tlteru.) Our great leader Chairman Mao has taught us:
"They (Communists) mtrst gtasp the principle of subotdinating the needs of the part to the needs of the whole. lf a
ptoposal appears feasible fot a pattial situation but not for
the situation as a whole, then the Patt must give way to the
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whole. Convetsely, if the proposal is not feasible for the
patt but is feasible in the light of tlae situation as a whole,
again the part must give way to the whole. This is what
is meant by considedng the situation as a whole." I was
'wtoflg when I said you didn't need a reserve. \[e must fo]low
Chaitman Mao's teachings and consider the situation as a whole.

(Loudqeaker: "Old

Hai!

Old

L{ai!

You're wanted

at

ltame at

once.")

Hsiao-jung:

Yu: Hai. I'm Hai too. (LIe runs of.)
Young Pioneers: !7elll They're all narned Hai. All gone.

Hsiao-iung: Classmates, lct's follow. 'We're cailed FIai too.
Young Pioneers: Yes, Young Hai, that's us. Charge! (The1
red tassellcd tpears.)

(Curtain)

back ftom shote leave.)
(Tieh Cl:en-bai cornes in uitlL a board on whicb he

ltas

just written a quota-

tion.)

Political fnstructor Tieh, Chou Hai-sheng reports back from

Teng Teh-meng reports back frorn shore leave.
Second seaman: Li Yung-tao reports back from shore leave.
Tieh: Hai-sheng, go straight to flotilla headquarters to a liaison
communications meeting.
Chou: Aye, aye. (He rans of.)

Tieh (to

Teng and tbe scond reallran):

(Tbe1 asent and rrm on

You two help fetch

shells.

board, Tielt calls to tbe thip:) Have all those

who had shore leave come back

?

Fitst seaman: Repot! All present in the gunnery depattment.
Steetsman: All present in the navigating department.
Mastet sergeant: All present in the engine room, except fot Ting
Chang-pao, who's seeing Old Ah-kung home.

SCENE FIVE

Tieh: Good.

Bittet sacrifice strengthens bold resotrve
says: "$7e the Chinese nation have the spirit to
fight the enemy to the last drop of our blood, the detetmination
to recover our lost tettitory by our own effotts, and the ability
to stand on our own feet in the family of nations."
Chairman N{ao

Comrades, uiord has come from the restticted zone
that 34.7 has put out to sea again. The Party btanch calls on
all hands to resolutely overcome all the handicaps of our ship.
\7e must all have the word "fight" engraved on our minds, and
make a thotough job of o.u;r pteparatory work; so that when
the higher commalrd considers how to deploy its fotces, it
won't be handicapped in teaching a decision by our ship's
special conditions.

Time:

Just aftet the last scene.
Place: The convoy flotilla's quay.
Gunboat 878 is alongside the quay,

Deputy commander: Respond to the Party branch's calll look
snappy and make the best use of every second; see that all
it to

878,

singing quotations ftom Chaitman Mao at the top of theit voices as they catty
cases of shells to the ship. Two men cattying tubbet tubes for the oil tanks
tace towatds the ship.
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(Chou Hai-sheng, Teng Teh-mcng and the second seaman hurty

Teng:

Go over this on yoru own, children. tr've business to see to.
(He turw.)
Young Pioneets: Oh! W'asn't it Uncle Hai they waflted?

The quay is astit. Seamen run back and fotth ftom one end of

...

shore leave.

Yu:

of with tlteir

phony.

Chou:

Uncle Yu Leng, they want someone called Hai.

(Tbe searzen, rult uaitiixg t0 ansuer, datb 0f,.)

cbarge

The whirr of generatots, the swivelling of guns on theit mounts mingle with
the seamen's encoutaging shouts to each othct in a stitting revolutionary sym-

preparations are well done.
Fitst seaman: Ifle're reloading all the shells we unloaded this motning, and guarantee flot to hold up our sailing.
6L

Teng: You'te only guessing, you

(Sltouting, tbe men noue tltellt.)

Tieh (n ilte master rcrgeant): Good, comrades, keep it up.
(The aaster sergeant gles aboard and enters tbe engine room.)

Teng: Look

alive, comrades. 34.7 has developed a big appetite
these days. \7e must make sure of supplying him with plenty
of steel dumplings I
Second seaman: \[e guarantee our "meal" will touch his heart!
(Ya Lury runs in breatblessll, and nes Teng Teb-meng coning off tle
sltip.)

Yu: !7here's the political instructot, Ah-meng?
Teng: In the engine room. Any news, Yu Leng?

scoundrel. The comrades

say

the squadton commander has ordered us to tefuel, fill the watet
tanks and reload the shells we unloaded, ready to take to sea.
Second seaman: The squadron commander's gone to a meeting
at flotilla headquatters. To ask for the task fot us. He's ninety

pet cent sure we'll get it.
Yu: He ordered you to make sailing and combat pteparations ?
Teng: Aren't we loading shells ?
Ytr: The squadron commander says you can go out?
Seamen: The Paty branch has issued a call. The political iristructor

Yr

hes rnobilizccl us.
Qnable to contain hiru:elf): Finel

Yw (running olf in a /tmr1)t Yes.
Teng(grahbirg him): Is there going to be action?

First seaman (grabbing Yu): Don't crow too soon. You've iust
got back. What news could you have heard? Eh?

Yu: Yes. (He tries to tttg awa1.)
First seaman (stopping Yu): Just drop us a hint, Yu Lengl
Teng: 'Yl'hat's our task? Has 34.7 come out?
Yu: Yes, ycs. Lct mc go, I've no time to tell you now.

Seamen: None of your tricks nowl
First seaman: Comtades, if Yu Leng asks to ioin out outfit fot the
next action, let's all stretch out a hand....

Yu: I
(Ht

shakes theru olf.)

can't fool us! (IJe grabs Ya.) \7hat time did they
leave Taiwan? \7hat course are they on?
Yu (seeing he can't get awaj): At the time expected, on the usual

Teng: You

course.

right, comtades ! We can be sute of action this time.
Let's step on it and fiIl her up with shells I
Yu: You're like a balloon, Ah-meng, bIo"vn up in no time, teady to

Teng:

A11

take off.

Teng: It's safest to be ready fot anlthing, isn't it?
Yu: Don't gloat too soon. My heart really bleeds fot you. You
won't be going out.

Teng:

$7hy not?

Seamen: How do you know?
Yu: \7hy, your main tutbine has only a few more houts of life.
You'te going into dty dock fot major tepaits. How can you
put out to sea ?
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Yu:

can see which way the wind's blowing.

Rightl

Fitst seaman:

Right

? All

togethet, we'll u[dermine you, ttip

you up, and refuse to have you.
(General laugltter.)

tltem): Comrades, although I'm absolutely confident,
I still count on yout doing all you can to help.
Second seaman: Then why, iust now....
Yu: I was aftaid you 'nvouldn't be going into action. The fact is,
yours is the only ship in the squadron that has sent men to meet
the new gunboat and is shott ofhands. There was a good chance
of your taking me on. That's why I set my course as I did. But
let's not rvaste time talking. When the time comes, back up my
request! Now, oblective: the lr;rag zine. Chatgel (Yu takes
a case of sltells froru tlte frst seanan and dashes aboard.)
(The otlter rzen laagh and g0 on energeticalll witb their work. Tieb

Yv

(.whtin.q

Chen-ltai and tbe master sergeant erlerge froru the engine room, their
faces and clothes stained with oil.)
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Tieh (elatedfu to tlte master rergeant): Don't overlook a single part of
pipe line. Check up, check up, and check up againl Until
every tutbine man is sute he can cope. The command considers
that if thete's any ptoblem it's mainly in this depattment.
Ya (joining tbem)z Political fnstructor Tieh....
Tieh (pretenh not to notice Yu Leng and leaaes tbe ship witb the naster
sergeant)z That's the way, if they let us make a sortie. If they
don't, we'II use deeds to back up our request. At any rate, we've
made up our minds to "fight."
Yt (folhwing tbem down, approuingfu): Hear, heart That's the way
to talk. Political Instructor Tieh. . . .
(Stiil igfllring biru, the political in$ractor strides towarfu a stack of
shellt,)

Yt

Tieb): So you don't keep your wordl.. . Just
(H, stands thcre until Tieh comes along tlte qual witb two
caset of shellt. Yu Leng bars bis wa-1t.) Old comrade-in-atms,
quit stalling. Kccp your promise.

(koking after

wait.

..

.

Tieh: VThat promisc, Yu Lcng?
Yu: Don't tcll me you've forgottenl To back up my request to
join 878 fot the next fight.
Tieh: We[, Yu Leng, I haven't your complete confidence. I'm
like a clay buddha crossing a stream
unable to answer for mypicfu
selfl (He
ap tlte cases to moue on.)
Yu: lMait a bit!... Unable to answer for yourself? (He points
at tbe seamen carryting shells.) !7hat's all this, then? Do ships
go into dty dock loaded with shells ?
Tieh: These are iust pteparations. (He starts on.)
Yt (stopping him): All dght, then, include me in your preparations.
Tieh (helplexll)z Yu Leng, vre're an otganized, disciplined service
with pdnciples and tegulation procedure. If you're teally determined to take patt in action, hurry up and write an application,
State your determination and teasons in detail, As soon as you
bting that here I'll take it to headquarters and back you up.

Yu: You'll go as soofl as I bdng you my application?
Tieh: Sure. (He uants to go on.)
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Yu: You're 'not joking ?
Tieh: How could I joke about such a serious matter ?
Yu: You'll keep yout word?
Tieh: Of coutse.
Yt (proxtptll taking bis application owt of lti: poc,ket): Listen, political
instructorl

(He reads:) Supreme

directive: "The enemy will

not petish of himself. Neither the Chinese reactionaries nor
the aggtessive forces of U.S. irnpedalism in China will step
down from the stage of histoty of their own accotd." Respected and beloved flotilla Party committee, U.S. imperialism
has sptead the flames 6f aggressive war to Vietnam, to the border
of out motherland. As a fightet of the Chinese People's Liberz-

tion Atmy, a se fflzLn taught by Chairman Mao, a fighter respoflsible to the tevolution of the wodd's people, I cannot stand this
for an instantl I tequest the flotilla Party committee to allow
me to take part in an action and with my own hands help wipe
out the aggressors and their flunkeysl Thtoughout the battle

I

in mind Chaitman Mao's injunction: "Be
tesolute, fear no sacrifice and surmount evety difficulty to
win victory."
Bitter sactifice strengthens bold resolve
shall keep firmly

$fhich dares to make sun and moon shine in new skies!
Tieh: Hal So you had it ready written, Yu Lengl
Yu: \7hy, I wrote this the clay I joined up. I've kept it on me.
Ever ready, that's my motto.

Deputy commander (to tbe seanen near b1): Comrades, we must
learn from Yu Leng's detetminationl
Seamen: Yout tesolution's fine, Yu Leng. We must leatn from
you.

Yu:

Just don't drag me back, that's all I askl There's more to
come. (He goes on reading.) I hope the Party committee will
considet this catefully. You must allow me to take pat in
a fight,
Tieh: Hey, wait a bit, Yu Leng. Is that a request or an order?

Yu:

Eh?
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I
(

Itieh: "Must"
PartY

allow you to

fight.

Are you issuiflg otclcrs to the

?

Yu: No, that "must" expfesses my firm determination" "
Tieh: Then....
Yu: All right, I'll cut out "must" and use "please" instead'
tinues readirtg.) Yo Leng,

seaman

in the

l,
,1

(Coa-

Quay Administration

Office, ry65.
Good fot you, Yu

Lengl (I7e tak* tbe application') But
you're applying ditect to the flotilla. The regular procedure ' ' ' '

T'ieh:

Don't r,vorry, Political Ifistructor Tieh, I've made two coPies'
The Paty btanch in my office has already okayed my application'
That leaves only your side.
Tieh: Good. I'll do my very best to get this apptoved' 828
vrelcomes you to ioin us in a fight.
All (cluppiag) : 1il/elcome I

Yu:

(Entcr Kaan I'a-lung.)

Kuan:

Rclrort, srltrrtlron cotnrnanclcr, thc loacling of the shclls is
ncttly linishccl. 'fhe whole ship is manned and ready'
Kuan: Thcre's no neecl to rePort, no need to load shells ' ' ' ' The

flotiila has decided to leave us behind.
Tieh: Leave us behind? Didn't you Press for the task foi us,
squadron commander?

commissar and I put
But
.
.
. but our engines ' ' ' '
our case as fotcefully as we could.
Tieh: Comrades, thete's a limit to our engines' life and that's

Kuan: Of course I did. Both the political

-

but there's no limit to our dtive, is there ?
Seamen: No, and never v-ill bel
Kuan: ril/e haven't out full complement eithet'
Tieh: Haven't we? We've three more men than when I was in
been reached

hospital.

Fouf mote, counting me.
Kuan: What about Chang-pao? He's taken Old Ah-kung home
and won't be back till tomottow. If the turbine dePattment's
shotthanded, and that turbine's so old. ".
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il
I

l'

Tieh: out tutbine

may be orcr, brrt arc we fightcrs arn-rcd with Mao

Tse-tung's thought olcl ?
Seamen: No, and ncvcr will

be I

Tieh: R.ight. Our fightcrs can give the turbine a fresh lease of
life. trt will havc to obcy our ordets. '!il7e guarantee its fitness
for combat.
Master sergeanr: lt I'ing Chang_pao isn,t back, we,ll stand in
for
him. I7e gr-rar:antce there,ll be no engine ttouble.
Tieh: If nced bc, l,ll go down to the engine room.

Deputy commander: ,I,ll tahe the wheel.
Squaclron commancler, let us continue colabat preparations.
L)on't malic us stop.

Tieh:

All: Scluadron commanclet!
Kuan: Very well,
Deputy comrnander (to t/te ruen): Continue coml.rat prcparations.
Check up again in ever1, dsp211rn.^,.
('t'le fgbters assent and follow ilte rtepuTt roruuaarer on boa,d.
I{rmn

Chcn-hail

Tich:

Yu:

I

j)

'I'a-lang paces anxiousl1
np and tioun.)

Kuan: We're wasting our time.
Tieh (ratlter iadignantfu): you know our detetmination, you know
what 378 is capable of. But . . you won,t go all out to fix this
"
1tr;t trs,

Krran: I trLllicd lrutlcr rhir, y.u, cor,racre, at headquartcrs when
I listcrl :rll your:lnInr.l.r!.nls jtrst rrow.
'Iich: []ur....
K*an: But thc flotilla,s clcciCccl to lcavc us bchincl .... Besicles,
Chen-hai, (he u,alks eagerfi, ztp to Tielt) do1,t forget your giorious

task! You're going to represcnt our flotiila on the National
Day teview stands, to report to Chaitrnan Mao on out work,
fighting and study. Ho.nv coulcl I keep you here ?
Tieh (ttirred): Yes. It's an honour to go to the capital. But,
squadron commander, suppose the people of the capital or

asks: y/hat task is yout unit carrying out now?
Kuan: l)r.eprring to v/ipc out 34.1.
Tieh: I-Iow sr.ron can it be done?
Chairman Macl
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Kuan:

As soon

Tieh:

B:ut 34.7 has come out

Yu:

as the enemy comes.

today'

Con-ie

to kill our f,shcrmen,

us. I

ought to reply: Just two days ago,
the Party and the people otdeted us
Day,
eve
of
National
on the
to ril/ipe out the eflerny thotoughly and completelyl. . - Squadron
commandet, if out squadron sorties today, we can sinl< the
etlemy desttoyets in no time afld return in ttiumph before

toharry and desttoy

darvn, Surely you believe that?
Kuan: Of course. I'm positive of it.
Tieh: There'll be plenty of time fot me to entrain aftet o.ur ttiumphant retutn. Go on, squadron commander, go back to headquarters again to get this task for 878 !
(IQtan remains i/ent.)

Tieh:

\7i11 you

?

Just say ofle lvord !

(Kwan remains silent.)

Tieh: Hurry up and issue instructions'
Kuan (stanling): Whet instructions? I'll
tions

Tieh:

carry oLrt your instttrc-

!

Don't go iust yet.

Kuan: If I don't go, how

am

I to get us this task? (Harries of.)

(Tielt Cben-ltai is about to go aboard when Ya Leng cones ap to bin')

Yu (rather sheepithfi): Oh, Poiitical Instructot Tieh, I've been thinking it ovet.. .. You'd bettet give me back that application'

Tieh: Why?
Yu: We[, I cafl see rrhich way the r.vind is blos'ing.
much of a chance.
Tieh: So you mean to change course

Yu: Yes. Objective 88o.
Tieh: You young rascal! '..
Yu

You haven't

(Confdenti) You'll be sorry later,

Leng.

\7e have out methods
understand and
certainly
rvjll
ancl our guarantee. Headquattets
not lcar.e us by the quaY'
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I

was waiting to hear you

say! I won't

rums of.)

('lieb laugbs, then lttrrit.r aboarl antl into the engine roorz. Cltoa
Yen-haa walk in uitl lter kit.)
Yen-hua (to ber:elf): Wtrorn shall I look for?.. . The leadetship
has okayed this, but supposc the gunboat commander says as
the squadron comnrandcr did iust nov: Take part in action
with 878? It's not so casyl ...Is it the frctthat I'm a girl?...
(Cltou I.tai-sltr:l4q ultlt in cfuerfirlj aith flag.r and a sbeaf of si.gnal forrus.)

Yen-hua:

TIai-shengl

Chon: Sisl ([[c

notices lter get-up.) I{ullol Have you got perrnission to go into action ?
Ycn-hua: The leadership's approved, but I don't know if women
comrades ate welcome ofl your ship or not.
Chou: So long as you can stand up to the test of combat, we'll
welcome you. This is fine. The two of us wiil go into action

together.

Yerr-hua: Oh, are you going ?

Then why did yout squadton commander tell me iust now: Ha! ft's not certain whether Haisheng will be going or not, let alone you ?
ahot (uery taken aback): What? Did the squadron commaoder
say that?

Yen-hua: I wouldn't fool you.
Chou: Bah! He. .. he still has no use fot new tecruits.
'u/on't

?

Yu: Oh?
Tieh: W'e'te determined and well prepared'

Good, that's rvhat

take my application. (IIe

do. I

must go and find

him.

Yen-hua: Hai-sheng! Hai-sheng! Hai-sheng!
what to do.) Ai!
(Tieb Chen-hai on board

Tieh

(coming down to tlte

battle

This

(He runs of.)
(Slse doesn't knou

sees lser.)

qual): Well, Little Chou, all accoutred fot

I

Ycn-hua: Political fnstructor Tieh, I

. . . I've come

to ask you

a

question.

'l'iclr

I Right. Fite away.
Yt'rr-lru:r: TTor,v clo we v/omen comrades compare with

men?
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Aieh (pury.led): S7hat sort of question is that?
Yen-hua: How about work and study?
Tieh: No ptoblem.
Yen-hua: And when it comes to fighting?
Tieh (catcbing on): That needs some thinking over.
Yen-hua: \Xlhat needs thinking over ? Wasn't Chao Yi-man a
woman? Liu Hu-lan? Hsiang HsiuJi? Hsu Hsueh-hui? Don't

Yen-hua:

Chaitman Mao says:

China's daughtets have high-aspiting minds,
They love theit uniforflrs, not silks and satins.
The leadership has approved my taking part in battle and sent
me to go out to sea with 878.
Tieh: I haven't been notified. . . . Gcncrally speaking, for women
comtades to tal<c paft in action. . . .
Yen-hua: Political Instructor Tieh, U.S. imperialism is tunning
rarrlp^t'tt, riding roughshod ovet the Vietnamese people and the
people of the whole wotldl To wipe out these man-eaing
monsters, our btothers and sisters in Vietnam ate fighting courageously. The people of other countries are also fighting valiantly. I'm a nutse of the Chinese People's Liberation Army
what's my duty at a time like this ? Each time I read Chaitman
Mao's In Memory of Norrzan Betbane I feel I haven't done my
duty, I'm not a true flurse. So when I came to the front I thought
I should ask to go into battle to temper myself. . . . Don't you
understand how I feel, political instructor?
Tieh (after listening intentfi): \7ell saicl, Little Choul That's the
spititl I know exactly how you feel. Yes
- waters raging,
The Four Seas ate tising, clouds and
The Five Continents ate rocking, wind and thunder
loafing.
\(hen suffering people all over the wodd ate taking up swords
and guns to wipe out the invaders, no Chinese can feel at peace.
70

in this battle, Little Chou. . . . (Saddenfu all tha
lbt alert. 'llbcir turbines ilart ilP

b1 the qm1 .rotrl

aith a roar. Eaclt mntrtatder .rltotrt.r: "Uici-& aut/torl" Searucn
speed to ancl fro, rnnninq lo tltir sbips.)
Tieh Qhouting in de.rptraliot): They'te casting off, they're casting
ofl!
Deptrty commandct (rnaring

women pilot planes and drive tanks ? Isn't Nyuyen Thi Dinh,
vice commander of the liberation armed forces of south Vietnam,

a s/oman too ?
Tieh: Yes, yes, they're all women. Iil/hat ate you driving at?

878 can ioin

uessels moored

J

down to tbe qaal): \7hat does this rnean,
political jnstructor? Ate we teally being dumped here?
(Tlte creu oJ 818 gry franticalj down fron tbe deck at f ieh Cben-bai.
Cbol I lai-.rbeag dat/tes up.)
Chou: ltcport, political instructor, the political commissar is here.
Ticln(slLoulittg to tbe sbip): Rcpresentatives of each department muster
on thc quay!
(Tlte representatiues ran lut aild line up.)
Tieln (excitedfu): Comrades, prepare each department's prledges!

(Kung l*ien-wen, Kuan Ta-lung and a

staf

o1frcer enter

ltastij, carryitg

equipzneut. Tbel are folkwed b1 Liu ClLan. Tieh orders the tuen to
stand to attention and runr towards Kung Hsien-wen,)

Tieh: Repott, political commissar. All the seamen of 878 ask
the flotilla Party committee to let them fight! (To the searuen)
Go onl
(Two uarnen leaae the ranks.)

Searnen: The navigation department is re solved to follow Chaitman
Mao's instructions. $[e date to hill, to fight at close quarters.
No sactifice cao stop us from wiping out the enelny.
(Teng 'feb-neng and another sealtalt dart forward.)

Telrg and the seaman: The gunnery department is resolved to
follow Chairman Mao's instructions. \fle shall take accurate aim,
swivel fast, board the enemy boat and blow it up, quicl( and neat.
'tieh (tteppingforward and banding ouer a pile of phdges): Political commissar, these are requests fot battle ftom the whole ship.
(,laddenfi 'Iin.g Cltangpao'.r uoice
I7e runs in,)

is lteard. "Polilical

instraclnr!"

7t

Ting (breatlLhssfu)z Political comrnissar. .. squadron commandet.
Kung: Chang-pao!
Ting: So I made it after alll I. . .
Kung: N7eten't your orders to take your fathet home, Chang-pao ?
Did you see him back ot not ?
Ting: No. Once in the bus, I had too much on my mind'...
And dad, he kept nagging. So finally I said, "You don't want
me to escort you, dad, and neither do I. So why should I ?"
So the two of us teached an agreement, and I got off the bus
halfway and came back. I'd just reached the quayside when I
heatd the generators statt up. (I{e tokes his pledge ottt of bis pocket.)
Hete's my pledge, political commissar: Follow Chaitman
.

Mao's teachings. Y/e seamen will be responsible fot the ship's
heatt. I shan't allow a breakdov'n, not if it costs me my life.
I'm going to make this turbine due to go out of commission dis-

tinguish itself

in

battle once again!
Tieh: Political comn-rissarl Comracle Ting Chang-pao's resolve is
shated by out whole ship's company. Once again, rve ask the
Party committee to let us go into action.

All: Please give permission!
Kung: Comrades, we decided to keep you here iust riow because
the enemy's main force hadn't sailed, and there was no need
for us to deploy too rnuch sttength. Now we've ascertained
that the whole infernal task fotce 34.7 has put out to sea; we're
going to catry out Plan zoz. Going to v/ipe him out completely'
Your great detetmination is excellent. You.r can make a sottie
the Party committee approves !
All: $7e guatantee to carry out out task.
Kung: Squadron commander, give your bricfing.
(Tlte f.gltters' faces ligbt ap.)
The task of Second Squadron is tl-ris. After First and Thitd
Squadrons have made a frontal attack, the enemy destroyets are

back. At that point we shall sortie from \[olf

Jaw, intetcept the enerny and give him a
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'fhircl Squaclrons will meet him

head-

on and undertake thc main attack, concentrating on wiping out
one vessel. Meanwhile Sccond Squadton's task will be a holding
action against thc othcr coc,ny dcstroyer. !7e shall hold him
tight, and flot lct him get away. After the first tatget has been
destroyed, we shall concentrate

our strength to wipe out the

second. Unclcrstancl ?

.dll: Aye, ayc.
Kung: Yor-r ncccln't

worty about air attacl<s either. Out brothets
in thc ait [orcc guarantee to give us air support. The flotilla
cotl,rancl will be in Fitst Squadton, I shall be on 884. Your
stluadron commandet wiil give you a more detailed bdefing when
you reach your alert station. Comrades, this will be a ttial of
strength between small gunboats and big destroyers; but the key
to victory ot defeat lies in the words of Vice-Chairman Lin Piao:
"As far as our army is concetned, what is the best weapon? It
is not aitcraft, heavy attilTery, tanks ot the atom bomb. The
best weapon is the thought of Mao Tse-tung. rJfhat is the
greatest fighting power ? It is the men who are armed with the
thought of Mao Tse-tung. It is courage, not to fear to die."
.!il (sltowting together): Courage, not to fear to diel
Tieh: Please inspect our combatpreqt^tations, political commissar.
Kung: Right. Comrades, have you Chairman Mao's puotations

with

you?

All: On us ! (The1 take oat tlteir "puotationt.")
Kung: Good. The boundlessly brilliant thought of Mao Tse-tung
is the mainstay of our revolution, the soul of our life, an ocean

of wisdom. It is out source of strength, guide to action and
weapon in the sttuggle. Chairman Mao's wtitings ate out supreme ditectives. Provided we follow Chairman Mao's teachings,

Kuan:

bound to turn

course agailr, First and

thrashing. If

he changes

wc shall be

invincible.

All: Wc shall be invincible!

directive: o'If anyone attacks us and if the
t:orrrlitions ate favoutable fot battle, we will certainly act

Kung:

Sulrrerne
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in

self,-defence to wipe him out resolutely, thotoughly,
wholly and completely."
All: Be sure to destroy the enemy intruders!
Kung: Statt up the engines at oflce, ready to saill
Tieh: Statt the engines, teady to sail!
(All a:vnt and go aboard, tbe trtrbines start ltumming.)
Ya (running up to Kuan Ta-kng): What about me, squadron commandet

SCENE SIX

Only heroes can quell tigets and leopards
says: "This army has arr indomitable spitit and is
determined to vanquish all enemies and never to yield. No
matter what thc difliculties and hardships, so long as a single
man rernains, lrc will fight on."
Chairman Mao

?

Kuarr: Well?
Yu: My request. (He

Ktrng: Oh.

Time: Frorrr llrc rrritldlc of that night till

at

tbe political corumissar.)
The requests fot battle we approvecl just now include
looks

Placc: Al;oatd
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Kuan:

Embark as soon as the last hawser has been cast of.
Yen-hua (to IQan): And I, squadton commandet?
Kuan: You ? The medical workcts sent by the leaclership ate

officially apptovcd. We wclcomc you. Ilrlbark.
Yen-hua: Vcry goodl (.fhc clirufu qilckj aboard.)
Kung (ra Kmr)z Scconcl Squadron, cast offat once and put out tc)
sea. So long, Comtade Liu Chun. (He and the staf fficer ltan1
Laq.)
Kuan: See you when we return victorious.
I-iu: N7e'11 wait fot news of your victory.
Kuan: Good. (He janps aboard..) Let her gol
Back one.

(The seamen rcpeat the orcler.)

Klaan

that the sltip is nouing and Ya Leng ltas anfi
ltawtert): Yu Leng!

(seeing

front

(Young Pioneers

run

ju:t

mtied tlte

in.)

Young Pioneets: We hope you'Il wipe out the enerly completely!
Qumping aboard, sahttet Liu Cbun and lhe Youn.g Pioneers on tlte qual):

Yt

So long,

comtades!

i
I

Tieh:

(Cartain)

Steady. Steer

Steersman

z

Aye,

for the opening.

aye.

Steady, steer

Kuan: !7olf Jaw is just ahead.
Tieh (on tlte foredeck): I{eep yout
I

for the opening,
eyes open!

Mastet sergeant: Aye, aye.
Chou: R.eport! Gunboat Two has caught up.
Master sergeant: There's a light flashing ahezd.
Kuan: It's the directing beacon.
Tieh: Ah. !fle didn't want to put Olcl Ah-kung out, but he,s
akeady on Nflolf Fang.
Kuan: He's a teal sea dtagon.
Tieh: Comtades, for the sake of victory, an old man of over sixty
has braved dangetous reefs at night, tegardless ofhis own safety.
Kuan: \7e must show ourselves s/orthy of the masses, support.
All: \7ipe out the enemy destroyers to fepay the people!

Tieh:

(The sltip tlowfit leaues tbe quqt.)
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is tossing on thc stormy sea, As the boat ptoceeds down the natrow channel

\Volf -faw, sttzrnge-shaped bouldets and daogetous teefs flash into sight. The
tnlqincs:rrc lrumrning, the angty sea is roadng. A wave towefs up ovef the
lxrw ancl breaks in a glittering cascade ovet the conning tower, displaying the
syrlcr.rclicl rncttle of the gunboat, On the conning to$/er Kuan TaJung and Tieh
Chcn-hai ate coolly ditecting opetations, Chou Hai-sheng is signalling the changes
in course to the gunboats behind. On the fotedeck the mastet sergeant, Teng
'Ieh-meng and Yu Leng ate keeping a carcftl lookout.
oF

youfs.

Tieh:

da'rn.

8711.

Slow down!

Steersman: Ay.,
Slow down.
^ye.
Tieh: Head straight
fot Old AhJ<ung's red light.
,,15

Steetsrnan: Aye, aye, head straight for Old AhJrung's rccl ligl'rt.

'Iieh:

Deck-hands, reacly!

Seamen: Aye, aye!
Tieh: Port, five degrees.
Steerslnan: Port, five degrecs.

Tieh:

mittee,

Kuan: Right, I

Steady!

(Old Ah-katry is standing up to lti: n,aist in
of tbe "fang.r," lhe otber bolding

tl:te

lne hanl chtclting
/antern aloft. 878 glides past
xvater,

hiru.)

Old Ah-kung (:houting): I got hete late.
Tieh and Kuan: Thank you, old uncle!
Old Ah-kung: Brir,g a few back alive, fot out rnilitia to cut their
teeth on. (He disappears fron sight.)

Teng (1e//ing): Just rvait, Olcl AhJ<ung, $'c're uoing to catch lron
I{arr-imcr.

Yen-hua (.rlor/irt.l): 'I':Ll.c !,,rtr<l t:itrc' of 1'ortt lrctltlr, qrlrndadl
Kuan: Inltornr Outrboals'I'no etcl'Ihlcc that thctc's a beacon on
\rVollt Frng.
T'hcre's a beacon on Wolf Fang. (IIe signals.)
Tieh: trven btighter thafl that lamp are the fine red hearts of the
fisherfolk.
Kuan: Yes, with a people like this, therc's no eflemy \1 e cafl't

Chou: Ayc, ayc.

ovetcome.

Deputy commander (entering): Repott, a telegram from headquar-

ters. Judging by the present position of 34.7, aftet we intercept
him he will ptobably make Yungcbang resist our first gtoup's
attack. Our second grouP must make full preparations to hold
and assault the enemy flagship Chienkuei, accotding toPTan zoz.
Hete are 34.7's ptesent bearings anci distances. (tle bands ouer

tbe telegrarn.)
Kuan (reading it fui tlLe ligbt ouer the control pancl): FIah, this time
Iton Hammer's fallen into our hands. l:ih, Chen-hai?
Tieh: I can hardly rvait to see this Iron Hatlmcr turn into a paPcr
tiger.
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agrcc.

Tieh (into tbe uaice ttbc): Attcntit.,n ! Party committee members lnustcr
on foredccli I ((.irtuc.r o/f the conning touer to the foredeck.)

Steetsrnan: Steady!
ane

papcr tigcr as if lic rvcrc a rcal tigcr. Thc
whole company must steP uP l)rcl),rtirt1ons.
Tieh: Hold an emcrgcncy nrcctir.rg, r;gh[ away, of thc Party com-

Kuan: We'Il fight this

Kwan (iato /bc

roit,'t:

/rltt):

dcgrccs,
Radar, starboard 3o degrccs
- 35
lTai-slteng) I(eep ,rrour eyes on Gun-

looli ont f()r tlrrqets. (7-o Chou
boats 'I'rvo ancl Three.

Chou: Aye, ryc!
Yu: Illvc you any sticking-plastcr, Little Chor-r? The size of
thc rniclclle of my palm.
Ycn-hua: Yes. \fhete's the cut? (I{rtnds hiru soue stickirtg-pla:ter.)
Yu: I'nr preparing a spiritual "aton-r bomb"! ([Ie slicks tba plailer
on bis hand and writes on it.)
Yen-hua: Let me see. (Slte read::) "Couragc, not to fear to dic."
lTal Yes, I...tightl
(')"ieb Clten-ltai, tbe depafl coznwancler, tlLe ruaster sergcailt and ollert
assentble on tlte

foredeck and

forn a circle

sltailder to sltoulder uitb tbe

foregunner. Ilolding "pttotations," tlLey read.)

Chou: Report: Gunboat Two has safcly passcd Wolf lrang.
Kuan: Good. Tell her to keep her clistance. Squadron, advancc.
(A su,ift adue .ilveeps ouer, drenthing /be ruen holdi4g the meeling. Tbe
narter rergeant is knocked ouer.)

Mastet sergeant

(as be

gett to ltis feet): Howcvcr high the seas, evcn

if the whole Pacific Ocean is in a turmoil, it can't shake our will
in the least.
Deputy cotnmandet: I say: Let's not firrht until we've sighted
them ancl are within point-blank range, until we've closed in.
Foregunner: I say: Light casualties rvill stick at their lrosts, and
heavily wounclecl will nc-,t make a murnfur,
Tieh: Right, carry out Chairman Mao's directive : "Be resolute,
feat no sacrifice and sutmount every difficulty to win victory."

We swear to sink Cbienkwei, even
ou Pafiy branch's resolve.

if it

costs our

lives. This

is

All: Agteed.
Tieh: Bach to your battle stations and relay the decision of thc
Party meeting.

alert!

(Tlte electric bell rings sltarp[r.

All

hastifu nan tbeir posts.)

Ting:

Report, the turbine group's pledge to the Party. (LIe hands
in a pledge.)
Tieh: Good. Comrade Ting Chang-pao, the main turbine has
aheady exceeded its life by three houts. Our job now is to overtake the erlemy and close with him. 'I'hc key to ttris lies r,r,ith
you rnen in thc crrginc rool)r.
Ting: Ycs, in tl-rc two hrrndrctl ructrcs clash on ttrc sea. So long as
we havc bloocl in otLr vcins rvc shan't allow our gunlroat's heart
to stop bcating.

Tieh : Back to your post ! (LIe mounts tlte conning tower.)
Ting: Aye, aye! (He lturcies of,)
(Loudspeaker: "Report: 14.7 has been intercepted ful as and is hasti/1t
casling about, 'Yangcbang' is engaged blt oar first group. 'Chienkuei'

is trying to etcape soatlLeast.")
Kuan: Good, the enemy ranks have aheady btol<en up.

We must
get after Cltienkueit. Chen-hai, close in with the enemy.
Tieh: Course o3o, 4-4. Close with the enemy, full speed.
Steetsman: Aye, aye. Close u,ith the enemy, full speed.
(Tbe engines
scattered

rlar,

flies, a waue u'ashes ouer tlse sbip. Presentil
lteard in the distance. Flares g0 ,/p.)

i?raJ)

gunfre can

be

Chou: The battle uill start any moment now, sis. Ftightened?
Yen-hua: Not frightened but tense. A bit r,r,orried in case I don'r
carty out my first-aid duties well during the
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Yen-hua: Yes. Follow Chairman Mao's insttuctions. Be
and cool-headed.
That's the spirit

Kuan:

(Tbe Partl committee meatberc return to their battle stalions.)
(Lowrlspeaker: "Radar replrtr: Starboard 35 degrees, distancc 6o
cableq task gr0r0 34.7 bas been located.")

Kuan: Combat

Chou: I'm so tense, my heart is pounding, for lezt I can't keep up
with my signalling.... rrVc tlust lieep cool-headed, sis.

fight. And

you

?

-

brave

brave and cool-headed.

(Louder bwrsts of enenry gunfre.)

Chou: Report: Cltienkuei is loosing off at tandom.
Kuan: Comtades, thc infamous U.S.-Chiang I(ai-sheh 34.7 is just
in front of us, For our mothedand, for the people, we must
send him to the bottom of the
All: Aye, aye!

sea.

Can we do it

Teng: Prepatc shells.
Yu: Don't worry. I'11 keep you well supplied,
at top

1s

?

5rvi1re1

the gun

speed!

Teng: I've released the safety, guflner.
Foregunner: Keep a grip on youtself, Teng Teh-meng'
(Tlte1 are approaclting tbe enenry f,re.)

Chou: Report: The

Tieh:

enemy

is concentrating his fite against us'

Comrades, night combat and close combat are what the enemy

dteads. And we'te night-prowling tigets. We'Il close in and
bayonet him. The enemy's blasting off blindly like a madman,
trying to block our advance by this 'oatrage, to save himself from
destruction. What shall we do ?
All: Chatge! Destroy him I
Kuan (uaalting on t0 the highefi part of tlte crtnning tower): Right, comrades ! Chaitmat Mao teaches us: "Thousands upon thousands of mattyrs have heroically laid down their lives for
the people; let us hold theit banner high and march ahead
along the path crimson with theit blood!"
(Eneryt shells explode round tlLe s/tip.)

distance
en
posts in an irupoting tableau.
"Repart!

'Cihienkuei's'

rottgh the barrage towards the

o cables'"

ds sternll
exlkdiug

arLtff\d them, throwing ttp great spouts of vater.)
(Suddenfu

Yu Leng keels ouer, bit in the sboalder b1 sbrapnel.)
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All: Yu Leng, what's wrong?
Yu: I{al (He puts a hand to ltis sbo r.) I've evety confidence.
See, a "dock-hand

fightet" is the first to have this honourl

Yen-hua: Let me dress your wound.
Yu: Hey! Too bad, too bad, it didn't penetrate. (He pulls out
tbe tltrapnel and tbrowt it on the duk.) No, I'll keep this paper tigerskin as a souvenir. (He picks up tbe sbrapnel again.)

Yen-hua: 'Ihat won't do, I must bandage yout wound.
Yu: It's nothing. The shell hasn't yet been made that can wound
Yu Leng.
Deputy commandet: Report! Headquarters' notification: U.S.
planes and U,S. destroyets are active outside our territorial

Kuan:

So they've turned out in force!
monsters are heading this way.

By air and by

sea,

rn

atets.

all the

All: Let'em come!
Tieh: Let them comel Let the U.S. imperialists and all reactionaties
come I Let the handful of devils in the world gang up and come
togetherl (Sltells scrceclt oucrheal.)
On this tiny globe
A few flies dash thernselves against the wall,
Humming without cease,
Sometimes shtilling,
Sometimes moaning.

Fotegunner: Follow Chaitman Mao's instructions!
All: "Be tesolute, fear no sactifice and sutmount evety difficulty to win victory." Forwardl
(Loudspeaker:

Teng:

"Report! 'Cbienkaei's' di$ance

-

ten

cables.,,)

Political instructor, give the order to firet

Foregunner:

Steady on, Teng

Teh-meng. Sfait fot orders.

Tieh: Can you see the enemy ?
Teng: I can see the flash from his muzzles.
Tieh: Have you got him within your sights?
Teng: I'm aiming at him.
Tieh: Have we closed with the enemy?
Teng: He's been rvithin tunge fot some time.

Politicol ln-ctructor Tieh ond Old Ah-kung plotting o route to Wolf Fong.
Old Ah-kung relotes how during the Wor of Resistonce Agoinst Jopon, o
guerrillo unit under the leodership of Choirmon Moo ombushed enemy
ships from Wolf Fong
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Stage Photographs from "Sea Battle

at Night,,

Be resolute, fear no sacrifice and surmount every
difficulty to win victory.
- Mao Tse-tung

I Engine-mon Ting Chong-poo is severely wounded
in the heod but remoins ot his post until victory is
won

{ Concentrote deep-seoted hotred of the enemy
the muzzle of your gun ond hit the enemy hord

in

Tieh:

Remembet

-

in, we don't fire.
Teng: Aye, aye.
(Enter Ting

Yen-hua:

Ting:
the

until we can see him, take dead aim and close

Cbang-pao.)

going....
not enough water for our engines. I,m going to
for some,

Chang-pao, where are you

Yen-hua: f'11 come and help you.
T:ing: No need. You keep an eye on

everyorie.

(Loudspeaker: "Distance six cab/es.,')

First seaman: Political instructor, we can see the enemy destroyer

now. Open firel
Kuan: Not yet.

Tieh: Not yet.
(Loudspeaker: "Distance fue cables,,,)

Teng: Go on! Give the order to fire!
Kuan: Comrades, do we fite at five cables from the enemy?
All: No!
Kuan: No. Quite cottect.
Tieh: Hold fire.
(Laudspeaker: " Diiance faur cables.,')

All:

Hold fire!
Hold fire.

Kuan:

Tieh:

Comrades,

for

closein....
(Loudtpeaker:

Kuan:

"D

accutate airning and blistering Ere, rve must
nce tltree cables.,,)

Comrades, we'te only five hundred metres fuom C/tienkuei

Following Choirmon Moo's teochings on people's wor, Squodron Commonder Kuon ond his fighters plon how to onnihilote the enemy
(Tielt Clte*hai rela1s Kuan's ortler.)

8l

Kuan: Good! S7ell fited, foregunner'
Tieh: Well done, Teng Teh-meng. Keep it up.

Tieh:
Concentrate

yout fire on the enemy's conning to\I/er.
Kuan: Don't give the enemy any breathing space, Teng Teh-mengl
Teng: Yu Leng, shellsl
Yu: Step on it, Teng Teh-meng! (He speedifu brings shells.)
(After

a

few rounds of

intensiue

fring, an explosion

soandr

froa

878's

poop deck.)

Chou:

Repott, the engine room has been hit.
Steersnnan: Repott, the engine's gone dead.
Fotegunnet: Repott, the cooling plant's tuII out of water.

tube): Engine tooml Engine room!
Master sergeant (emerging fron t/:e engine room and ruoilnting tbe conning
tower)z Repott, the fresh watet pipe in the engine toom has
burst. \7e're going all out to repair it.
Tieh: Transfct Ting Chang-Pao at oflce to repait the turbine.
Master sergeant: Cotnraclc Ting Ohang-pao has a head wound and
Tieh

(calliag down the uoice

is unconscious.

Kuan: Do all possiblc to szLvc him.
Master sefgeafrt: Aye,

aye.

Tieh: I'll go to the engine toom and have a look.
Kuan(to Chou Hai-sheng): Otdet Gunboats Two and Three to cortinue their assault on the enemy destroyet.
(Ting Cbang-pao staggeN u,ith a backet towards tbe gallei

tu

rtilh

water,

bat collapses in a faint.)

hin):

Conrrade Chang-pao! What are you doing hete,
Comtade Chang-pao ? (Ting retnaiw wnconscious.) Little Chou,
Little Chou!
Yen-hua: Hete. (She rum ouer and exauines Ting Cbang-pao's wottnd.)
Skapnel has pietced his temples. He's fainted, his btain. . ..
Tieh: Bandage him, quick! Give fitst aid.
Ting (coming to and pu:hing ClLou Yen-ltaa aside): rWater . . . water. . . .
(Yen-hua holds a bowl to his lips.) No, the engine needs watet, a
Ti.eh

(seeing

of fresh water, to cool it. Otherwise the turbine will blow up! The guns won't be able to fire.
constant supply
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Comtade Chang-pao, the fresh water pipe has been repaired.
(To Cltoa Yen-haa) Ile can't see. Take him into the cabin to test.

Ting: No, fro, political instructor, I can see.,..

There,s the
conning tower, tadat, aetial, fote tutret, aft tutret. . . .

Tieh: You....
Ting: f can see, I

can see. f see Chairman Mao at the helm, on
the gun mouflt, the deck and in the engine room. . . . Listen,
Chairman Mao says: "This atrny has an indomitable spitit
and is determined to vanquish all enemies and nevet to yield.
No matter what the difficulties and hatdships, so trong as
a single man remains, he will fight on.,, I can see, I can see.

Don't worry, political instructot. So long as thete,s breath left
in his body, so long as his heart still beats, a revolutionary fightet
u,ill man his post until the battle is won. (IJe ltarrie.r of.)
(Tieh Clten-hai ruzrmt.r the conning toraer.)
Cholu (running

in): Report!

Otders from the high command relayed
by headquattets: Group One has aheady sunk yangcltang. We
must finish off Chienkuei and end the fight before darvn. This

is the final victory! jtjt.
'Iieh (looking at ltis watclt)i 4io2" Good.
Kuan: Comrades, Yungcltang has been sunk by Group One.
All: Good!
Kuan: \(/e've battered Chienkuei badly, but he,s not sinking yct.
He's still pufting up a stubborn resistance. To destroy 34.1
completely, we will close in now for the final assault.

Steetsman: Report, the engine's running again.

Kuan: Good.

Continuous fire!

(Tbe guns sownd

in

anison.)

Tieh:

Squadron commander, it's 4:ro now. Group One hasn't
got here yet. To finish the battle befote dawn....
Tieh and Kvarl- (tagether): Board him!
Kuan: Otdct Gunboats Trvo and Three to cover us! (Shoutircg)

This is 78. "With power and to spare we must
foe." You get ready to ..roll back the
enemy like a mat." Please acknowledge.
79,

79

pursue the tottering

(The bell slundi the boarding deplolment.)
(Tlte boardingpar$r,

tigbti arned, line ap

under couer otx tlLe fore deck.)

(Tieh Clten-ltai gles uP to tberu.)

Tieh: All set, comtades?
A11: All

Tieh:

All:

set!

Rope ladder

Second seaman: Herc I

Tieh: Bursting
Yu: Hete!
Tieh: Catbines, hand grenades ?
All: Here I
Tieh: Good. Yungchang has already been finished off.

combat.

by hilling the

Kuan:
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!

Prepare to board him

!

fue cables.")

enernl

Number Two, Number Two, please acknowledge! Chou

Hai-sheng, use the signal lamp.

Dare we

'I"he time has come to tender meritorious

enemy!

Over Chungshan swept a storm, headlong,
Our mighty atmy, million stroflgr has ctossed the
^
Great River.
Master sergeant: "Only hetoes can quell tigets and leopards."
Teng: "And wild beats never daunt the b(ave."
First seaman: "Bittet sacrif,ce sttengthens bold tesolve."
Third seaman: "Which dares to make sun and moon shine in
flew skies."
Foutth seaman: "The Golden Monkey wrathfully swung his
mighty cudgel."
Yu: "And the iade-like firmament was cleated of dust."
Yen-hua: "Away with all pests!"
All: "Our fotce is irresistible."
Mastet sergeant: Remember Chairman lVlao's teachings. Be brave,
fearless of death.

Good

up tlteir blaqing e1tes.)
(Loud:peaker: "Radar reportu: Distance from tlte

swallow this big tin can Cltienkuei?

servicc

pistol):

heroes' .faces, ligbting

?

All: Ycs, wc dol
Tieh: Right. Iloarcl thc cncrry ancl tlop LtP crcw ancl br.,at, thc
f,erce
wholc lot! l)cvclo1'r orLt glotious tradition of boarding
hancl-to-hancl

bis

(Tlte boarding part1, one close beltind another, crouch down witls rai:ed
lteads waiting for tbe order to board. Tbe flames of battle redden tbe

?

charge

Brave, feadess of death.

Tiele (drawing

Machine-gun?

First seaman: Hetel

Tieh:

First seaman: Btave, fearless of death.
Second seaman: Brave, feadess of death.
Third searnan: Brave, fearless of death.
Foutth seamail: Brave, fearless of death.

Chou:

There is too much smoke
theteto signal?
Kuan: Look sharp about it.
Chou: Aye, aye.

to see cleatly.

Can

I

come up

(The enenl de$ra1er resitts stubbornfu, poanding 878 with ferce fre.)
(Loudtpeaker: "Distance froru tbe eneml four cables.")
(Cboa Hai-sbeng, ltolding the signal lanp aloft, climbs to tl:e signal
bridge jutting out frorzt tbe conning tower. He has just started signalling wben there is an explosion and be fu bit b1 sbrapnel. He falls aros

tlte railing of the conning tower.)

Kuan: Hai-shengl

(He takes the ignal lanp.)

(Loudspeaker: "Distance

Yen-hua

Chot

fron

(running ap the conning

(recouering conscioutness

lamp!
Yen-hta(clirubing

tbe eneml tbree cab/e.r.")

tower): Hai-sheng

I

and struggling to stand

on to the signal bridge and handing

ltin

up):
tbe

The signal

larup):

Thete

you ate!
(Chou Hai-sbeng, with a g'eat

ffirt,

goes on signalling

at top tpeed.

ITis legs began to buckle rmder hin.)

Yen-hua (Holding tlte larup for hirn, props hin ap): Stick it out,
brother. Stick it out. You must finish signalling. Remembet,
holding out is victoty !

(Tlte others watcb tbem witlt bated breatlt, and listen lo the clicking o.f
tlte signal lanp.)

Chou: "Be resolute,

f,ear no sacrifice and sufmount every

diffi-

culty to win victoty."
Two and Tltru open fre.)

Number Two and Thtee have opened
ate covering us well. FIit hatd I

Tieh:

fron

fite.

They

Kuan (to

(Tlte boarders croacb like loung tigers readl to tpring.)

Kuarr: Good.

The enemy

rn

gazifle has blown

All (at the

it

up!

He's sinking.

tQ fu tfu angry autel.)
top of t/Leir uoice.r): Long live Chain.natr NIao! Long live
styal/otyed

Chairman Mao!

Kuan:

Comrades

! f-ct us advancc victotiously

chatted by Chairnian Mao

All:

Aye,

express their

along the collrse

clteers.)

tbe seanen on

(Tlte seanen

('Chienkuei" aP?ears on tbe back-clotb, a mass of smoke and flatzes.
Tbe next minute, with a deafening explosion, tlte de.rlroyer breaks inlo
two and

wat!" They

Comrades, let me give you some good news. !7e have
captured fton Hammer, the commander of 34,7 and c^ptain o[.
the flagship.

(The crowd

the efiemJ ltxe cable.")

to board!

Ready

big ted flowets on the guns. The fghters shout .'Long live

Kuan:

Kuan; Good.

(Loudspeaker: "Distance

Pioneers hang

Chairman Nfaol Long live the victoty of people's
determination to the welcome prty.

(Load.rpeaker: "Distance from tlte eneml two cables.")
(Suddenl-1t Cunboats

gtrnboats' ttiumphant tetutn, Pcople ftom different walks of life have brought
a gteat bannet insctibed "Advance btavely holding high the gteat ted bannet
of Mao Tse-tung's thought." They offet flowers to the heroic squadton. Young

to tlte

operu

board): Bring that fellow outl

a ltatcb and baul lut

Irtn Haruaer.

Tbe.y

pusb hiru

qaa1.)

Kuan: You ate.. ..
fton Ilammer: Captain of the flagship
(Yt Leng leads in Sui Kuei.)

Cbienkuei.

Ylu(pointing to lron Hamruer): Is that the man?
Sui: Ahl You here too ? Didn't you say you were going to fight
yout u/ay acfoss the whole mainland, that if you encounterecl

Iron Hammer, would. . . .
fron flammer (relieued to see a familiar face): You, brothet! Aten't
enemies you,

!

aye.

(Cartain)

you the one who operated the out-board motor?
Who are you calling brothet? I'm no brother of yours.

Sui:
EPILOGUE

Our force is irresistible
Chaitman Mao says: "\f,/eaporrs are ai important factot in war,
but flot the decisive f^ctot; it is people, not things, that afe

decisive,"

'fime: The ncrt

morning.

Place: The naval dock.
ri{&ite sails dot the blue waves of the bay; thc vast sky is flecked with light
clouds. Thete is a great gonging and dtumn.ring on the quay to greet the hetoic
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Iton Hammer: You....
Sui: A reptobate! That's what I was on yout side.
Old Ah-kung: Suttender and come clean, and you'll be well

tteated.

The PLA is lenient with pdsoners, they won't cut off yout head.
Kung: We heatd you were ttained by the Arneticans, well up in
militaty tactics and stratagems, that you had fought t\ ny campaigns and never been defeated.
Sui: Yes, sir, that's what he boasted.

Iron Hammer: No, no. . . . I'r.e been uttedy rolrted, uttetly
routecl.... But.., rvill you let me into a secret?
Kung: \Vhat secret?
B7

Iton Hammer: Tell me this, sir. Apatt from relying on thesc
little gunboats, did the PLA win this victory by means of sonrc. . . .

Sui:

Secret weapon

?

Iron Hammer (eagerfu): Yes, that's it.
Kung: No. We were able to win victory, lve are irresistible, not
because of any secret weapon but because ou( fighters, children,
militia and old men are all armed with }r{ao Tse-tung's thought.
All

(prodacing

"puotations"):

(Iron Hamner is almost

too

See

I

frigfitened to stand, but he retuains rceptical.)

Kuan: Don't you believe us ?
Iton Hammet (quauering!,): I don't understand.
Kung: It will take you some time to understand. How could your
U.S.-Chiang task gtoup 34.7, with its imposing destroyers and
big guns, be smashed so completely and sink to the bottom of
the sea? This shovrs the tremendous might of the spiritual
atom bomb of Mao Tse-ttrng's thought. T<;clay the worlcl has
cntered upofl rlcw xsc in which Mao T'sc-tung's thought is
^
the gteat banncr. 'Ihc Chincse pcoplc and army armed with
Mao 'Ise-tung's thought are invincible. This battle rvas a punishment and, more than that, a warning. If U.S. imperialism and
its flunkeys underestimate the strength of the Chinese people
and the revolutionary people of the \f,'orld, let them come !
Your fate today will be their fate tomofrow in the great sea of
people's war

-

they

will

Kung:

Comrades, let us taise yet higher the great ted banner of

Mao Tse-tung's thought, and advancc boldly. ril/e wish out
great leader Chairrlan Mao a long, long life! \7e wish ViceChairman Lin Piao lasting goocl health!
All: Long live Chairman Maol A long, long life to him!
(A portrait 0f our great leader Cbairnan Mao a??earc on tlte backclotlt. People waue fowers, the stage becomes a ua of brigbt retl ,'puotations From Cbairnan Mao Tse-tung." Amid tlte general r{oicing
and retounding sboafi of "Long liue Chairman Mao!" tlte curlain
tallt.)
(Tlte End)

be annihilated.

Iton Ffammer: Yes, yes!
Sui: There's a most profound reason for this. Feoplc like
must reform ourselves thoroughly. Aftet you!

us

(Iron Hamrzer is marcbed of, followed fut Sui Kuci.)

Chou: Report. The signal bridge relays

conoratulations from

headquarters.

Tieh:

\flhat do they

say?

Chou: Long live the victory of pcoplc's rvar I Long live the
victory of Chairman Mao's military thought! .ffe wish our
gteat leader Chairman Mao a long, long life!
BB
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Notes on Literatare and

Art

The great proletarian cultural tevolution petsonally initiatecl and led
by out great leader Chairrnan Mao taught us to rise up in a big rebellion against the black line on literature and art, the former rnunicipal

Party committee, and the bourgeois headquaters under China's
Khrushchov. Then, in the storm of the "Janaary Revolution,,,
we seized posier from the handful of capitalist roaders in authority.
Now, acting upon our great leader Chaitman Mao's instructions, we
ate going among the workers, peasants and soldiers, taking the toad
of a miTitant cultutal ensemble, the road of integtation with the workers, peasants and soldiers. In the mighty struggles of the ptoletatian
revolution in litetature and art, we have begun our march forwatd.
How did we start to take the road of intcgration with the workers,
peasants and soldiets

Go Among the $7otkers,
Peasants and Soldiers

Out Shanghai Youth Drama Company grew out of the Expetimental
Drama Troupe of the Shanghai Dra;ma College. For years, because
the counter-revolutionaty revisionist black line on literatute and
art was in fitm conttol of cultutal fields and the capitalist toaders in
the fotmet Shanghai Municipal Party Committee schemed to tutn our
trolrpe into a "model" of revisionist "theattical art," rJr'e wete seriously cotrupted by imperialist, boutgeois, revisionist and feudal theoties
of litetature and art. Many of out comrades had set out hearts ofl
becoming famous actors, cLitectors ot playwrights and on earning high
salaties. Out repettoite of foreign, famous, classical and tevisionist
black dramas not only poisoned our audiences but invaded and perverted our souls as well.

This atticle 'was wtitten by memhcts of the Revolutionaty Cornmittee of the
Shanghai Youth Dtama Company.
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?

After the "Jantary Revolution" we seized power from the capitalist toadets and, thanks to the brilliance of Mao Tse-tung's thought,
gained a relatively clear undetstanding of the main orientation of the
struggle. We not only had to seize po'wer organizationally; more
impoftant still, we had to carry out a profound tevolutionary mass
criticism and repudiation, as well as the struggle, repudiation and
transformation in our own organizatiofl. We must thoroughly
criticize, repudiate and disctedit China's Khrushchov and the black
line on litetature and. art which he suppotted. \7e must thotoughly
eliminate the poison of that black line and ideologically consolidate
and make good use of the powet we had seized.
But what ditection should our new Youth Drama Company take ?
How should we teform it thtough struggle, criticism and ttansfotmation, so that it tea77y advanced along the course fot litetature and afi
chatted by Chaitman Mao ? Quite a few of us were uncleat about
this at the

time.

We had endless discussion to thtash this problem out.
Just at this time, the workers, peasants, soldiers aod Red Guards

started organizing many Mao Tse-tung's thought propaganda teams.
close co-ordination with the current revolutionary situation they
eagetly spread the infinitely glotious thought of Mao Tse-tung and the
policies of the Party Cenfial Committee. The ptopaganda they did
had an immense impact. It became quite impossible for us yourrg
Iiterary and art u,orkers to go on sitting quietly in out big premises in

In
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the

city. Following the exarnple of the workers,

peasants, soldiers

and Red Guatds, rve too orgatized a Mao Tse-tung's thought propagatda team of abor.rt two dozen people, and "charged" olrt to fac-

tories, conrnunes and army units,
Wherevet this team of ours went, it met with support and encouragement from the worhers, peasaflts and soldiers. Some workets,
after watching our items, would come with tears in their eyes to
shake out hands. They said: "Your show's put into words what's
in all out hearts." Then, quite of their own accord, their s1211s4
singing: "Parents ate dear, but dearer still is Chairrnan Mao."
Some poot and lowet-middle peasants $/ere so carried away by
our petfotmance that they said: "!7e could see these items of yours
a hundted times and never tite of them
because they teach us Mao
Tse-tung's thought, Put on a hundred more shorvs and we'll come
to each onel"
Some PLA men temarkccl urarn.rly: "Ijnel So thc cultutal troupe
of the old Eighth Route Army has comc back!"
This warm encouragemcnt and backing wc received frorn the
'workers,
Peasants and soldiers madc us more deeply aware that the
orientation for literature and afi pointed out by Chairman Mao
that of serving the workers, peasants and soldiers
is the basic
orientation for the revolutionary literature afid art of the proletatiat.
But no headway can be made on the revolutionary march without
struggle. Opinions differed in out company as to whether or not
to keep up this propaganda team. Some comrades atgued that our
main current task was "struggle-ctiticism-transfornation," not to
go and perform to the workers, peasants and soldiers. Others said
that going amoflg the masses and serving them was the long-term task
of Titeraty andart workers, but we could not catry it out well without

first completing our "struggle-criticism-transformation." \7e just
were not qualified. Yet othets maintained that, since the workers,
peasants and soldiers did not understand the situation in literaty
and art citcles, the time to perform to them would be dudng the final
phase of transformation, not during this period of sttuggle and ctiticism. Other views were put forwatd too. We had to thrash the

mattef out.
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Soon a lively debate was undet way. Eventually the great maiority
,,Fus agreed that thete was no contradiction between "struggle-critiand propagating Mao Ts e-tung's thought amon g
ci

sm-transformation"

be arbitrutlly separated ftom its transformation. The only way to
setve the 'workefs, peasants and soldiets well 'was by integration with
them. If we shut ourselves up in gtand buildings and deep compouncls instead of integtating ourselves with the masses, if we failed
to understand their likes and dislikes, failed to change our own way
of thinking, we simply would not know 'what to struggle agatnst'
criticize and transform, and could not talk of serving the workers'
peasants and soldiers.

During this debate many comrades studied and re-studied Chaitman Mao's ditective: "How should we iudge whethet a youth is
a tevolutionaty ? How can we tell ? There can only be one
criterion, narnely, whether or not he is willing to integtate
himself with the btoad masses of wotkers af,rd peasants and
does so in ptactice." On the basis of this directive we all agreed
that the struggle, criticism and transformation in litetaty and afi
circles was a gre t proletarian revolution in literature and art, and
we could not possibly carry out this tevolutionary task if we cut
ourselves off ftom the wotkers, Peasants and soldiets' An old
worket v,hom we invited to one of out discussions went to the
heatt of the mattet v'hen he said: "You're all intellectuals -'vho've
been very much influenced by the poisonous black line on litetaturc
arrd art. If instead of metging with the wotkels, peasants and
soldiets you iust shut youtselves up indoors to catry out your
struggle and ctiticism, you won't getfzLr with itl" He added earnestly: "If you litetaty and att workets want to make revolution, want to
temould yourselves, come to the workets, peasants and soldiets."
\7e leatned a gteat deal from that otd wotker, who put us or the
tight track. That rvas how the maiority of us began to see eye to eye.
So we kept up our cultural ptopaganda team. For the last few months
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'$/e

have taken it in turns to go down for a while to the front line of
the sttuggles of the wotkers, peasants and soldiers, working with them,

catrying out "sttuggle-criticism-transformation,,, afld. spreading Mao
Tse-tung's thought.
Half a year and more of revolution ary practicehas convinced us that

the only way to caffy otrt successful ..struggle-criticism_transforma_
tion" in a cultural unit and speecl up the proletarian revolution in
litetature and att is fot litetary and art workers to leave their gtancl
buildings in town and go among the wotkets, peasants ancl soldiets.

spread poison amonE the masses.
For instance, we had acLnirecl the well-l<nown bourgeois play
Tbe .Storm, and not a fcw of thc gids irad wantecl to play
the hetoine.
But riot long aso some cornrades in a pLA unit told us that this play
had disgusted all the soldiers. They saicl: .,It,s nothing but shameless
love affairs. S7hat are you ttying to teach people, putting on a play
like that?" This, in a nutshell, exposed the viciousness of this so_
called "famous drama.,,
Another time, a PLA commandet told us frankly: ,,!fhen you came

put onL,Auare, what wete you trying to teach our
soldiers? To be misers? Or spendthdfts like the miser,s son?
Some other cultutal outfits have come hete and staged operas like
Tbe Fairy Maid and Roruance in a clLest. shows like
those undermine
the atmy's fighting spitit instead of building it up.,,
In a village in Chuansha County, we heatd a similar ifldictmenr
of the black line in literatute and, att from the poor ancl rower-middle
peasants. They said: "In the past you just acte<I the patts of bout_
geois gentlemen and young ladies in big theatres in town. you
hardly
eYet came to put on plays about us for the ruorkers, peasants
and
soldiets. If things had gone on lihe that, one day you yourselves
hete before and

would have changed into ladies and gentlemen riding on the backs of
the working peoplel"
Pointed, trenchant criticism of this kind always filled us with genuine
shame ancl

hatted.

Shame that we had poisoned our audtiences, instead

of catrying out Chairman Mao's tevolutionary line on literature and
h^fied for the counter-tevolutionary tevisionist line, and the
^tti
immense criminal damage it had done the people. This sttengthened
our determination to smash the black line on literature ar;.d aft, ar.d
incteased our revolutionary sense of responsibility, giving efective
impetus to our "sttuggle-ctiticism-transformation."
Chaitman Mao teaches us that revolutionary litetature and
^tt
are a component part of the whole revolutionary machine. Revolutionary litetature arrd art ate "powetful weapons for uniting and
educating the people and fot attacking and desttoying the
enemy." We cannot really undetstand the specific significance of
this great directive unless we go often to the ftont line of the sttuggles
of the workers, peasants and soldiets. But by doing so we gain a
cleatet undetstanding of the otientation of "struggle-cdticism-ttansfot-

mation."
Once our team visited a hatbour where the workers were tacing
against time to load 4oo,ooo tons of goods. We hastily wrote afl
item to spur them on, but because it seemed below standatd 'we shut
ourselves up to revise it and rehearse it. We had spent a considerable
time on this when a PLA comrade huried in protesting: "Right now
the workets need Mao Tse-tung's thought to sPut them on, They
need to hear Chairman Mao's voice. !7hy don't you go straight out
and tead them Chairman Mao's latest ditective? Do you imagine you
literary and art workers lose face if you do propaganda by reading from
the paper?"
That cdticism teally shook us. Our minds had been full of our
own petformance, and we wanted to win praise from the audience
by putting on trhe best show we could. In the final analysis, we had
not got straight the relationship between politics and zrt, had not put
the needs of the revolution first. This showed the pernicious influence
on us of the black line on literature and

art.

\7e accepted that soldier's

criticism and went straight out to read Charrman Mao's latest directive
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to the masses. \7e also perfotmed that hastily written item, and it
went over vety well.
Anothet time we made a ttip to an island. When we artived there
the fishedolk were divided into two tebel groups, each of which
came to w'elcome us separately. fn view of this situation, we
publicized Chairman Mao's great strategic plan and petformed a
numbet of items ptaising the revolutionary big alliance. We had
frank talks, too, with members of both rebel gtoups and utged them
to get together. To begin with, they refused even to sit together
to watch our shows. But, after all, the workers, peasants and soldiets
follow Chairman Mao's teachings most faithfully. Our propagation
of Mao Tse-tung's thought went to their heatts, and very soon they
agreed to eoter into a big alliance. When we left the island they saw
us off together with cheerful gonging and dtumming.
These stirring examples gave us a bettet understanding of the significance of literature and att as powetful weapons for the revolution.
We becamc increasingly aware of our glorious responsibility as propagandists of Mao Tse-tung's thought. The black line on literature and art had led us up a blind alley cut offftom the fiery struggles
of the day, In future our revolutionary literatute and art must co-

ordinate closely with the changing conditions of the revolutionaty
sttuggle, must serye proletarian politics.
It has been btought home to us in the last few months that "sttugglectiticism-transfotmation" inliter.ary and aft circles is inseparable from
self-temoulding. Each step forwatd in the revolution in literature and
att requires futther ideological remoulding on the part of literary and

att workers. The thorough uptooting of imperialist,

bourgeois,

revisionist and feudal literature and att, and the building up of a
strong proletarian litetature arld art depend on revolutionizing the
minds of the literaty
contingent. And the fundamental way
^ad ^fi
fot litetaty ar,d art workets
to remould their wodd outlook is by
going into the midst of the workers, peasants and soldiers.
Long ago Chaitman Mao taught us: "Our literaty a;frd. arl wotkers
must accomplish this task and shift their stand; they must
gradually move theit feet ovet to the side of the wotkers,
peasants and soldiers, to the side of the proletariat, thtough the
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process of going into their very midst and into the thick of practical sttuggles and thtough the process of studying Matxism and
society. Only in this way can we have a literature and art that are

ttuly fot the worketsr peasaots and soldiers, a truly proletarian
litetatute and. att." lMe did not really undetstand this teaching of
our gteat leadet's until we had spent sevetal months working with the
workers, peasants and soldiets.
Because the black line on ]iterature and att remained in conttol
for so long, our contingent was seriously tainted by bourgeois ideas.
Many of our comtades in the past thought of nothing but "selt"
"self," "self" the whole day long. We wete so eagef to scale the
"peaks" of. fame and profit, to "climb Mount Tai," that we squabbled
among ourselves and tried to get the bettet of each other, jealous
and suspicious. There were many problems.
Since the great proletarian cultural tevolution we have "chatged"
out and rebelled, have sftuggled against the counter-revolutionary
tevisionists and smashed the black line on litetature and art. All
this has touched us to our souls, making us more eager to temould
ourselves. But so long as we did not really go into the midst of
the workets, peasants and soldiers, so long as we shut ourselves up
in out big ptemises with other intellectuals, 'we were pitting selfinteiest against self-interest, pitting ditt against dirt; thus it was hard
to overcome "selfr" hatd for Mao Tse-tung's thought to take root in

our minds. Only when we go among the workers,

peasants

and soldiers, among the masses who have boundless love for the Party
and the people, boundless loyalty to Chaitman Mao and Mao Tsetung's thought, can we truly realize the loathsomeness of our selfintetest, truly make up our minds to remould our wodd oudook and
make tevolution in the depths of our souls. As many of our comrades
have said: "Ifl our grand buildings and big premises, all we can do is
swop notes on our ov/n 'ego,' 'self-interest' and individualism. The
longer we do this the more muddled we get, the more self-centred
too. It weakens our revolutionary resolve and out ddve in making

progtess. rWhen we go among the workers, peasants and soldiers
and compate ourselves with them, it's a staggering eye-openerl The
realization of how far short of them we fall makes us break into a
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sweat, makes our cheeks burn. It teaches us how fat we have to go,
and at the same time gives us confidence in out ability to remould out-

selves,"
Once one of our pxopaganda teams 'frrent to an island where a PLA
unit is stationed. That was a big school of Mao Tse-tung's thought,
and v/e v'ete thrilled by the stitdng deeds of all the heroes there.
One of these was a fles/ soldier. During the eight months that he
spent on the island thtee of his family died, but he never asked leave
to go home he was a coastguard and would not leaye his post.
\7hen the leadetship found out and offeted him leave, he said: "The
biggest petsonal affaits are only small matters. The smallest state
affairs are big. I can't let my family affairs interfere with the big
task of defending our mothedand." How could we he$ blushing

fot

shame

in the presence of

soldiers like these?

Another time, the political insttuctor was digging a tunnel with thtee
soldicrs when the roof caved in. All four men were mortally injured
by falling rocks. rJThat werc thcir last thoughts bcfore dying?
Not of "sclf" but of thc Party ancl rcvolutionl A moment before his
heatt ccased to bcat thc instructor charged his comtades: "When
I'm dead, ask the Party to send another instructor here
one's needed

right awayl"

-

The last words of one of the young fighters was: "Please put my

Chutman Mao's puotatiow over my heart."
Another said: "I've only one thing on my mind. This is neady
the end of my period of probation for joining the Patty. If I've
proved up to it, that's because the Patty has trained me. If I haven't,
it's my fault for not studying Chaitman Mao's works better."
The father of one of these men, an old poor peasant, came to the
island on heating of his son's death. The commandet of that unit
tried to comfott him, but the old man told him: "I'm not cut up.
Cha.itman Mao says: 'To die fot the people is weightier than

Mount Tai.' I've anothet, younger, son. When he's old enough
I shall send him to join the army too." In this way he put fresh heart
into the commanders and meri of that unit.
This shows the noble motal outlook of our workers, peasants and
soldiers nuttured on Mao Tse-tung's thought. This nobility flayed
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t lrc "sclf" in the depths of our hearts" and set an example for us in out
(lctcrnincd struggle against self.
One of out comrades had always been rather self-centred. Before
tlris, .,v1ren we performed Serw the People and sang the section ..Whet-

cver there is sttuggle thete is sacrificer" she had nevet gone all
out, saving het voice to sing solos, so that she could really shine.
But aftet hearing of these acts of heroism, her old way of thinking
utterly disgusted her. Now, when we sing that passage in chotus,
she sings vrith ail het lungs, at the top of her voice. Many sirnilar
examples couid be cited. S7e all feel from the bottom of our hearts
that the v/orkers, peasants and soldiers can teach us better than anyone

to transform our wodd outlook.
Going into the midst of the wotkets, peasarits and soldiers and integratiflg ourselves with them, even though for a few months only,
btought about not a few changes in out moral outlook. Now our
propaganda team goes regulatly to the docks, wotkshops and fields,
and takes Mao Tse-tung's thought to far-off villages and islands.
One day, when the need atose, we put on fline perfotmances. Our
clothes kept being soaked through with sweat, but we went ofl perelse horv

fotming as long as a single fightelwanted to rvatch. \7e stopped
sticking to our specialities, too. To please the workers, peasants
and soldiers, we all sang and danced even if that was not our line.
In the oid days, if we felt hoarse, we would coddle ourselves 'uvith
milk ot eggs. Now that we are singing for the workers, peasants and
soldiets, when our throats gtow hoatse we toughen them by singing
rnore; and this has ptoved good training
we are singing better now
than ever before.
This fiety life of struggle has spurted out cteativity as well. Duting
the last few months, on the basis of the movement for mass criticism,
fighting self and repudiating tevisionism, we have composed a number
of items praising Mao Tse-tung's thought, praising the hetoic workers,
peasants and soldietq and repudiating China's Khrushchov. And
all these items have been well received by the masses.

Our relationship to each othet has also changed. If a gid falters
rvhile singing, others help her out; if someone is hot from dancing,
a comtade behind will pass her a towel. What is even more important
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is the fact that now we help each other politically and ideologically'
'$rhen
..self,, or the influence of the black iine on litcratutc and
signs of
art appear in one of us, the rest prcmptly point it out and hclp that
comtade to overcome it. One day rve Put on an item called Ltnruask
Cl:ina's Kbrarhcbou. When the actor playing the main patt tanted a-nd
gesticulated to steai the tirnelight, another comrade on the stagc toid
him sharpiy to stop clowning. After pedorma.nces v'e have cornradehelp us to remembet that we are performing for
lv discussions
"vhich
the tevolution, frot for ourselves. Another time one of the comrades
dancing Tbere Is a Golden Sun in Peking put on aits and graces to atttact
attention. After the show, the rest of us stetnlY ctitrcized behaviour
of this kind.
During the gteat proletatian cultural revolution, r've all want to pass
thc test of socialism. The mote time 'r"'e spend learning fronr the
worl<crs, pcasants and soldiers, the lceener is our urge to temould outsclvc's. \X/c arc clcclrly 2warc th2t thc "sc1f-interest" in out minds is

tlrc lrrrsis of thc blrtcl< rc'visionist lint: otr litcrature z.nd art' "Self"
is thc root of rcvisionism. -lly strr-rggling hard against our ov'n
"sclf" wc ctn ptrll ul) thc root of rcvisionism and smash the social
and iclcological basc of thc counter-revolutionaty tevisionist iine on
literature and att.
I)uring these last few months u,e havc made some small contributhanks mainlv to the
tions towards the revolution in literature
^fld ^rt'
guidance of our great leader Chairman Mao and his revolutionary
Chairman Mao's Talkt at tlte Yenan Foratn
line on literature afld
^rt.
on Literature and Art is out greatest compass in cartying out a proletariatt revolution in literatute and art. fn the course of this revolution we must constantly study and te-study the Talks, to famtliatize
ourselves with it thoroughly, and pzy special attention to appiying
what we learn. !7e must always take the Talks as our programme,
always taise high the great bannet of the T'alks and strive to win couplete victory in the revolution in literaturc and zrtThe ptoletatian tevolution in literaturc and art is a great tevolutionaty cause unprecedented in history. Because of the long domination ofthe black line on literatrue ar,d art, the class struggle in literaty
and att circles is exttemely intense and complex. We must thotoughly
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clirnir-rate the poison of the blacl-, line on literatute and art, must estab-

ljsh the asccndancy of Chairman Mao's revolutionarv line on literature
and art, 111ust see to it that the workers, peasarits and soldiers firmly

occupy the literary and att stage, and must build up a proletarian
litetaty and att contitrgent. These are rnost atduous tasks.
rWe have just taken the first steps
in the long march of the revoiution in literatLue and art. The suppott we have teceived from the
workers, peasants and soldiers, and the encouragement given us by
our proletarian revolutionary comrades-in-atms in Titerary arrd art
circles, have actually made higher demands on us. \7e must nevet
relax our determination ifl the least, must nerrer rest on our laurels.
V/e ate resolved to raise still higher the gteat red banner of Mao Tsetung's thought, to continue advancing boldly, with firmer strides,
along the way pointed out by the Talks. \7e are determined to take
the road of integration with the workets, peasants and soldiers and,
together with our comrades-in-arms in literur.y and att circles, to catty
thtough the great task entrusted to our generation by history-that
of revolutionizing litetature and art!
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rlead to attack the road of the October Revolution, to tesuscitate ghosts

Literary Criticistn and Rrpadiatioa

to take patt in the "fight" for a capitalist restoration,
On publishing the book, the Soviet nflritets' Publishing House
tevealed Ehrenburg's sinister ambition in an editor's note which said:
"The author's main intention" was to "review the past with the eyes
of our contempofaries," and "recognize the present through the past."

Chwng Yen-ping

The Banner of the October Revoiution
Is Invincible
-

,'1
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Around the time of the zznd Congtess of the C.P.S.U. the I{hrushchov
revisionist clique pushed its ctiminal activities to a riew stage, betraying the road of the October Revolution and selling out the interests of the proletariat. For a while, demons and monsters tan
amuck.

was at this time of unbridled counter-revolutionaty activity that
the long-standing boutgeois Rightist, Ilya Ehrenburg, produced his
Life.
teminiscences Men, Years
This big poisonous weed is a long, revolting series of anecdotes
dealing with certain historical events and histotical figures from the
t-ime of the February Revolution to the eve of the Great Patdotic

toz

"ctuelty, ignotance and darkness." I"ibraries are butned. "The
lost children of the revolution loitered flear the taih,vav stations, famine
stalked the towns, the death rate shot up." "The towns were starving" and "fields wefe ufrsown." "Two out of every thtee citizens',

Sorriet Republic "thought the country hopeless.,,
"Does Russia still exist ? Ate all intellectuals
to be slaughtered, or can w"e live thtough this ?" "Some cursed the
Bolsheviks . . . some the revolution." The new-bom bright Soviet
Republic was presented by Ehrenburg as a land of povetty, hunger
People ask each

ft

to borrov, the tongues of

The great October Revolution ended the era of tsarist oppressive
rule in Russia and gave bitth to the Soviet Republic. For the fitst
time in history, workers and peasants became the masters of theit
ov/n country, a country occupyirg one-sixth of the globe.
In his reminiscences, how does Ehrenbutg present the new-botn
Soviet Republic? The Soviet people have not enough to eat. 'When
they go abrozd, as soon as they leave the train they tush off to get a
meal. They arc living the "life of the cave age." All around ate

of the youflg

Winter clouds snow-laden, cotton fluffs flying,
None or few the un-fallen flowers.

1War. Ehrenburg's intention was

This was "a book oI realistic significance."
\7hat the editor called "the eyes of our cofltemporaries" meant
the eyes of the modern revisionists, while "recognizing the present
thtough the past" meant taking the tevisionist stand of denying
the brilliant road of the Octobet Socialist Revolution to afHrm the
"present" of a capitalist restoration aod to prepare public opinion
for a big regression in the Soviet Union. This was where the book's
"tealistic significance" layl

the

other:

and darkness,
Fout years

of imperialist war and three years of civil .war confronted the young Soviet political power with great difficulties fot a
periorl. The Soviet people were well aware that these difficulties wete
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the labour pains of a nerv life. They facecl up bravely to them,
uniting to {ight until on the ruins of the tsarist system they set up a
completely new, thriving socialist tepublic.
Lenin said: "Gloating ovet the difficulties and setbacks of the
tevolution, sor,ving panic, preacbing a teturn to the past these
are all weapons and n-iethods of class struggle of the boutgeois intclEhrenburg was just such a boutgeois intellectual who loved
preaching a return to the past. In the eatly days, he spread panic to
condernn the new-born Soviet Republic and prepate the way for a
return to capital-ism. And latet, after capitalism began to be testored
in the Soviet Union, he looked back and painted a datk picture of
the Octobet Revolution as a "catastrophe" for mankind, in otdet to
negate violent revolution at its very roots. Like a ptophet of doorn
lihrenbutg ptcaches: Violent tevolution will cause destruction, will
bring with it povetty end hunger, will plunge men into tetror an<l

reaches this l"paradise" of capitalists,
delight
and
bursts out: "Ehrenburg, now that
he cannot conceal his
yo,,t are in Paris, you must transform your splendid happiness into a
magnifcent song of ptaise." What a self-porttait of a servile cur!
attractiye, he even invents an Ametican
To make capitalism
^ppeat
"worker" who says: "\7e have a better life (in America) with capitalists and al7,than you (in the Soviet Union) have without them"'
"Capitalism is better than socialism" -- this cty from the depths
of Ehrenburg's heart threatened to choke him if he did not speak out.
\7hen the capitalist come-back which Ehrenburg had always dteamed of occurred in the Soviet Union, it strengthened all the illusions
of this old Rightist. To him it seemed that socialism had indeed
failed and capitalism would really endute "fot ever." He therefote
weighed in to caricature the Octobet Revolution, to intimidate all
revolutionaries throughout the world with talk of disaster and hunger,
in the attempt to make them give up violent revolution and abandon

rlcslrair.

the socialist toad.

lectuals."

us: "Rcvolutions and

tevolutionaty
them,
it is imposand
without
in
socicty,
are
inevitable
class
wars
sible to accomplish any leap in social development and to ovetthrow the teactionaty ruling classes and thetefore impossible
for the people to win political power."
Violent revolution is the midwife delivedng a flew society. It
destroys the old wodd and gteets the birth of a bright red new world
where powet is in the hands of the tevolutionaty people. 'All revolutionaries hail violent tevolution. It is only Ehrenburg and his
like, speaking for the dying reactionary forces, v'ho feel panic and
despait and whine that "hope no longet exists."
Yet while cutsing violent revolution, Ehrenbutg ptaises violent
counter-revolution. While slandering socialism, he eulogizes capitalism. Undet his pen, capitalist society which depends for its
existence on the bayonet becomes "paradise." Ehrenburg writes,
"The Getrnans were cheetful and pleased," and describes Patis as "a
free city" where people do "whatever they please." The Patisians
live, according to him, under an otdetly system handed down thtough
the centuries. When this scoundrel leaves Russia where the flames
Chairnran Mao tctchcs
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of revolution arc blazirtg and

This invidious ptophet imagined that by so doing he could induce
the world's revolutionary people to 7ay down theit weapons and
remain cofltent for evet to be slaves. But from theit orvn expetience,
the proletatiat and the wotking masses have come to undetstand the
great truth about the capitalist system exptessed by Lenin when he
said: "Even rvith the most peaceful coutse of events, the present
system always and inevitably exacts countless sacrifices from the

wotking class."
To toletate this vicious system is suicide. The masses ate bound
to resist, to struggle and to go fotwatd to socialism. Our gteat leader
Chakman Mao has pointed out: "The seizute of power by anned
force is the central task and highest form of revolution." In all

to gather around the great banner
of Comtade Mao Tse-tung, ignore Ehrenburg's raucous clamour,
and advance unswetvingly to fulfil the gteat historic task of seizing
countries the proletariat is bound

political power by atmed force.

Aftet establishing political powet, the Soviet people launched into
socialist industtialization and agricultural collectivization, which
r05
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developed with tremendous momentum. Step by step, they cartied
out socialist ttansfotmation and established a powerful socialist eco-

nomic system.
The socialist system cannot be fully consolidated without socialist
industrialization and agticultural collectivization, which arise out of
the needs and demands of the broad masses of the proletatiat and other

wotking people. But his class instincts led Ehrenburg to turn history
upside down, He condemned collectivization, a movement embracing tens of millions of poor peasants, as a "movement generatiflg terror," and said that anyone who tesisted collectivization had his "guts
torn out." The Soviet people's great enthusiasm fot socialist construction, the selfless spitit of the "subbotniks" (Saturdays voluntatily
given up for labour), and the heroism and creative spirit shovifl in
the "Stal<hanovite" movement
all this he delibetately dismissed
as "cold forced labour." "There was fro singing, no banners, no
specches. T'hc wotd 'enthusiasm,' like so many othet things, has
becn clevalucd o'",,,ing to inflation."
According tr> him, thosc cngaged in thc grcat work of socialist
construction wcrc lrot mcn ancl wolr]en of a communist type trained
by Lenin and Stalin, but a crowd of "shameless persons, adveflturers,
Tazy-bones," who took pzrt in construction merely to eatn a kilogram
of sugar or a length of material. \Vhat a vicious slander of the Soviet
people

!

Ehtenburg desctibed agticultutal collectivization and socialist
industrialization in the Soviet Union as a "second avalanche of snow"
(the first being the Civil War), as "distupting the life of millions"
and causing famine. "Evetybody talks about gra,in and tation shops."
"The bread is like lumps of clay." And all this v'as the fault of
the planled ecoflomy. According to him, this "avalanche of snow"
was "the result of rigid planning," "everything was subordinated to
the inevitabiTitv ol a law of iron instead of being a result of the spontaneity arising ftom the enthusiasm of the masses."
After the seizure of political powcr, the proletar'at must of coutse
take fitm hold of the econornic life-L'nes, introduce a planned economy,
gradually eliminate the private ownetship of the means of ptoduction
and establish the socialist economy. This is a law of Matxism106

Leninism, alaw of. iron independent of men's will. It was this "law
of iron" that so infuriated Mr. Ehrenburg, for it was precisely in accordance with this law that the property of the landlords, kulaks and
capitalists for whom he had boundless sympathy was coflfiscated.
And this law strengthened Soviet political power for which he hatboured such hatred.
This "iton law" is the lifeline of the ptoletariat, a treasure not
to be set aside for one instant. Chairman Mao teaches us: "What

will

happen

to our country if we fail to establish a socialist

tutn into a country like Yugoslavia, it fact a
bourgeois state, and the dictatotship of the ptoletariat will tutn
irto a dictatorship of the bourgeoisie and, for that matter, into
a teactionaty, fascist dictatorship." The Khrushchov tevisionist
economy

? It will

clique's actions in restoring capitalism in the Soviet Union have proved
the incontrovertible truth of this teaching of Chaitman Mao's.

In the cities, they have pushed through the "Liebetman p7an,"
with the result that ownership by the entire wotking people has degenerated into ownership by the privileged stratum.
In the counttyside, they have ttjed in evety possible way to foster
the kulak economy and have made gigantic efforts to put into effect
the '-'fixing of output quotas based on individual households," completely distupting the socialist collective economy. The state
^PP^ratus conttolled by the revisionist clique has become a tool in the hands
of the ptivileged 6lite for tuling orrer the working people and exercising fascist dictatotship over the masses.
Ehrenburg left no stofle unturned to vilify the socialist system and
attack the socialist collective economy because he knew that the
bteaking of this "iron law" u,ould immediately bting happiness to
the exploiting class.
But thanks to our leader of genius, Chairman Mao, who in good
time has dtawn the painful lessons of the restoration of capitalism
in the Soviet Union, revolutionarics have come to realize the relationship between the establishrnent of the socialist ecoflomy and the
consolidation of the dictatorship of the proletariat. More and mote
people ate coming to see thtough the plots and schemes of the modern
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revisionists. The "happiness" of Ehrenbutg and comPany is doomed
to be buded with hirn!
The expedence of the socialist tevolution and socialist constructiofl
in the Soviet Union has tepeatedly proved to us that the sttengthening of the dictatotship of the proletatiat and the suppression of countet-revolutionaties are the basic g:uarafltee for the consolidation and
development of socialism.
Political power is the focal point of sttuggle between two opposing
classes. With political powet in its hands, the proletariat has everyloses political po\r/er, it loses everything. The otgans
of political power of the dictatotship of the pr.oletatiat are the people's
mainstay but spell disastet fot the enemy. Every class enemy regatds
the dictatorship of the proletati^t^s a rnote in his eye, a thotn in his

thing. If it

flesh.

Iihrcnburg clescribes thc cra of the clictatorship of the proletariat
r-rnrlcr thc Sovicts as a "fcarf'ul cra." Accorcling to him, everybocly
livccl in a statc of ncrvotts tcnsion. "A tnan can only havc a heartto-heart talh with his wifc rvhcn thcit hcads are covcred with the quilt
at night." 'What were they afraid of ? First, the finance inspectots;
second, thc state security department; third, infotmets who would
report their careless talh.
Should dictatotship be exetcised over the boutgeois parasitcs,
spcculators, embezzlers, cheats and hooligans who try to undermine
socialism? Of coutse it should. Otherwise, they will undermine
the whole fabric of socialism.
Should secret agents, spies and couflter-revolutionaries engaged in
subvetsive activities be suppressed or not? Of course they should'
Otherwise, in collusion with forces abtoad, they r,vill ovetthrow the
socialist state.
Should wotds and acts harmful to socialism be tepotted ot not?
Of coutse they should. Othetwise we ate aiding the enemy.
The effective way to deal with enemies of every kind, as ptoved by

the history of the Soviet Union aftet the Octobet Revolution, is to
exetcise dictatorship over them, suPPress them and Put them under
mass surveillance.
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The most important aspect of political powet is the power of
suppression. Lenin pointed out that the seizure of political power
by the ptoletariat "presupposes the tuthless, severe, swift and tesolute
use of fotce to ctush the resistance of the exploiters, the capitalists,
landownets and their undedings."
Following this great teaching of Lenin's, Stalin led the campaign
for the suppression of countef-revolutionaties and tooted out a group
of hidden counter-revolutionaries who schemed to ovethrow the
dictatorship of the ptoletariat. This campaign also purged the Patty
of a group of boutgeois reptesentatives hidden within it.
But Ehtenburg's teminiscences deliberately conceal the ctimes of
these counter-tevolutionades who were tooted out in this campaign. He desctibes these people as innocent "victims" and slandets
the organ of the dictatorship of the proletatiat as "pinning crimes on
people who have not committed them and cannot commit them."

Iihtenbutg devotes whole chaptets to the campaign for the suppression of counter-revolutionaries in the Soviet Union from 1937 to
1919, and maligns it as a reign of tetrot duting which people wete
attested and killed at tandom. If the husband was atrested, "the
wife was usually arrested too, and the children would be sent to an
orphanage." "Even people who had nevet belonged to any opposition gtoup u,ete arrested, among them loyal sllpporters of Stalin and
honest non-Party experts." What a "loyal supporter of Stalin"l
IJThat an "honest non-Patty expert"I

Let us ask: \7ere Bukharin, Rykov and their like, who were
of
Stalin? Fat from itl They were notorious counter-revolutionaties,
suppressed during this campaign, honest experts and suppotters

tenegades and double-dealers. They engaged in spying and sabotage

fot foteign countries,

undetmined Soviet military sftength by terrotist actions and tded to disrupt public order, to overthtow socialist
society and restore capitalism in the Soviet Union. Ehrenburg's
pen can flever expunge their ctimes. His defence of these scoundtels
exposes the ttue features of this ferocious efleffry of the dictatorship

of the ptoletariat.
How is it possible for an enemy of the people, mait coristantly
^
afraid of the mailed fist of the dictatorship of the proletariat, to tall<

with us on the question of suppressing counterrevolutionaries ? What we call "supptession" he describes as "persecution." To us, counter-revolutionaries are mottal enemies with
whom we cafl never be reconciled; but to Ehrenbutg they are the
"dearest, most loyal friends." \7e clap our hands whefl counterrevolutionaties ate suppressed; but Ehrenburg feels "bewildered"
and "distressed." His lasting concetfl makes him erect monuments
a common language

to them and write reams to reverse the verdict on them. These chapters viciously attacking the campaign for the suppression of countertevolutionaries completely unmask this "ptogressive writer," revealing
his true sinister colours.
At fitst, Ehrenburg had certain scruples about fully tevealing his
reactionary featutes. He originally intended to colrer only the period
tp to 1936 in Men, Years Life, as he had not the courage to insert
the most vicious chapters attackirg the dictatorship of the ptoletariat.
However, after the zznd Congress of the C.P.S.U., he suddenly found
a new source of "courage." I,le uscd the colunrns of Praada to ar,-

of the wtitets of the fourth genetation, that is, of the youog revisionist
writets. After the zznd Congress, foliowing closely in the wake of
Lrfe which, in the form of temI(hrushchov he wrote L[en, Years

-

iniscences, peddled the sinistet docttines of "peaceful co-existence,
peaceful transition, pcaceful competitiorl" and a "Party of the entire
people" and "state of the whole people." Thus Ehrenburg lent his
services to the revisionists in theit thotough bettayal ofthe toad of
the Octobet R.evolution.

"The banner of the Octobet Revolution is invincible." \Ye will
never allow Ehrcnbutq's slander to besmirch the toad of the October

Revolution!

flouflcc his inte ntion of "cxposing" the "two pcal<s of horrot" from
t937 to t939. This prompted cven \(estern boutgeois wtiters to
commcnt: "T'he zznd Congress has given Ehtenbutg new courage."
In Men, Yearc-Life , Bhrenburg openly condemned the road of
the October Revolution and came out blatantly as anti-communist.
This book is a thorough exposure of his consistent reactionaty stand.
Ehrenburg, the son ofa brewery owner, received a boutgeois education from his childhood. In his youth he frequented Ftench "salons."
Fanatically devoted to decadent boutgeois art, he setved
^s ^fl ^gerfi
for \festetn imperialist culture in the Soviet Union.
lle was repudiated many times during the eta of Lenin and Stalin,
when the publication of his books was banned. As long as thirty
years ago, Lu Hsun pointed out that Ehtenburg was a Right-wing
bourgeois writer. As soon as Stalin was dead, Ehrenbutg brought
out his poisonous novel The Tltaw. This was ptior to the zoth
Congtess of the C.P.S.U., and served as the signal for the emergence
of tevisionist litetature and art.
After this, revisionist literatute of thc "thaw" began appear
ing in the Soviet Union, and Ehtenburg became the spiritual leadet
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R.evoiutionaty workets, poor and lower-middle peasants, tevolutionarv cadres, Red Guatds and PLA comrnanders and fighters stood
i:refore the sculptute to admire it and pay ttibute to Chaitman Mao.
Many vowed to: "Study Chahmat Mao's writings, follow his teachings, act according to his instructions and be his good fighters I" As
the train frorn Changsha and Chuchow puiled into the station for the
ribbon-cutting ceremony, the revolutionary masses and the PLA
commanders and fighters there butst into thundetous and ptolonged
cheets: "Long live Chairman Mao! A long, long life to him!"

Cltronicle

Celebtations

in

Shaoshan

Shaoshan in Hsiangtan County, Ilunan Irrovince, is the birthplace
of our gteat leader Chaitman Mao, the ted sun in the heats of the
world's pcoplc. On Dcccmber 28, ry67, t roo,ooo-strong rally was
held thcrc to cclcbrate thc complction of r sculptnrc of Chairman
Mao ancl thc opcning of a ncrv ruilway to ShrLoshan.

brilliant depiction of Chairman N{ao in his youth.
hill top where he once called a mass meeting, ovedooking the new Shaoshan Railway Station. !7ork on the
sculpture began in May last yeat. With boundless love fot ChairThe sculptutc is

Six metres high,

it

a

stancls on a

man Mao, many tevolutionary workers, Red Gtrards and technicians

from vatious parts of China particiPated in this glotious task.
The new :.zrilway will bring mote tevolutionary people to Shaoshan
where the red sun rose, to receive an education in the great thought
of Mao Tse-tung and drarv from the inexhaustible lund of revoluior;ary strength.
The creation of this scrlipture and the opcning of the Shaoshan
Railway ate most happy events for the peoplc of China and the revolutionary people of the whole world. On that day of celebration,
arches wete etected along the toad leading to the station. Through
them, beating drums and gongs, streamed tens of thousands of the
revolutionaty masses from Changsha, Hsiangtan, Chuchow, Hsianghsiang and Ninghsiaog, come to attcnd the rally.
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Exhibition on Chairman Mao's Vorks
Recently an exhibition entitled "Chairman Nlao's Works Shed a
Golden Light" opened in Shanghai. This exhibition powerfully
propagating the invincible thought of Mao Tse-tung and teflecting the

ofthe great proletatian cultural revolution has been put
on by the proletarian revolutionaries ofpublication circles and other
revolutionary units in Shanghai.
Many of the pictures and other exhibits illustrate the key tole of the
great thought of Mao Tse-tung in every period of China's revolutiona.ry histoty, demonsttating that the invincible thought of Mao
Tse-tung is the only correct guide for both the Chinese and the world
revolution. Many stirring photogtaphs show the heattfelt, boundless love of the Chinese people and the tevolutionary people of the
world for Chaitman Mao, for Mao Tse-tung's thought and for the
achievements

lr,orlis of Chaitman Mao.
At the exhibition people cafl see the sharp struggle between the
tu'o classes, two toads and two lines in regard to the publishing of
Chairman Mao's works. On display is Chaitman Mao's closest
comrade-in-atms Vice-Chairman

Lin Piao's most correct, scientific

and lofty evaluation of the infinitely briiliant thought of Mao Tsetuflg. At a ctucial moment in the sttuggle between the two lines,
Vice-Chaitman Lin stood firmly on the side of Chairman Mao's revolutionary line and hetoically defended Mao Tse-tung's thought. On
display are also many of Chairman l\{ao's works published during the
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petiod when Vice-Chairman Lin was in charge of the liberated area

in the northeast.
Irtefutable facts expose the heinous crime of the bourgeois hcadquarters headed by Chioa's Khtushchov in sabotaging the pubiication of Chaitman Mao's wotks, poems afld porttaits. This s'as
done by such vicious means as monopolizing paPer, testricting the
citculaLion and readership, and setting high prices.
The documents issued by the bourgeois heaCquarters in the name
of the Centtal Comrnittee and many reports, recotds and documents
ptove beyond doubt that China's l{hrushchov was the ringieader in
opposing Nlao Tse-tung's thought and sa5otagiflg the mass publication of Chairman Mao's works.
The exhibition also shou,s the high quality of the pdnting of Chairman Mao's wotks, and the speed v-ith which this has been done, since
the ptoletatian revolutionaries seized Po\Irer in publishing circles.

"The Red Sun" Painting Exhibition
"The Rcd Sun" painting exhibition in ptaise of our great leader
Chairman Mao, thc great thought

of Mao Tse-tung and Chairman

Mao's great revolutionaty line opened recently in Shanghai.
The exhibition is divided into three sections. The first section
deals with the revolutionary struggle of the Chinese people under
Chaitmat Mao's leadership to defeat the imperialist aggtessots and
domestic enemies. Paintings v'ith important revolutionary themes
and vivid images, such as Red Political Power It Rooted for Ten Tbouvnd
Years, Long Marclt Seriab and Self-Reliance Protidet Anple Food and
Cktbing, have educated and inspited the many visitors to the exhibition,
The second section shows the love of the tevolutionaty people of
the whole world fot their great leader Chairman Mao. Ottr Hearts
Are Linked, Mao Tse-tung-Lenin of the Present Age and The Red
Swn Ligbx Up Black Africa forcefully reflect the infinite love and
esteem of the wodd's revolutionary people for Chaitman Mao and fot
Mao Tse-tung's thought.
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The third section, the latgest ofthe three, depicts the unptecedented
great proletarian cultutal tevolution initiated and led by out most

tespected and beloved great leader Chairman IVIao.
From vatious angles, the paintings Bombard tlte Headquarters, Cbairman Mao Together utitl: tbe Red Gwardt, Storm at Anting, Seiqare of Power
at Shangbai Station and The Reaolutionarl Conrtittee h Fine portray the
shatp struggle between the two lines and the great victory of the
proletarian tevolutionary line tepresented by Chairman Mao.
This exhibition was sponsored by 54 rc'rolrttionary mass otganizations in Shanghai. Most of the mote than 3oo works were done by
wotkets, peasants, soldiets and Red Guatds in theit fiery sttuggles.

Afro-Asian'W'titers' Buteau Hails the Gteat Victory of the Armed
Forces and People of South Vietnam
From January 3o onwatd, the heroic people's liberation armed forces
of south Vietnam have mounted a general offensive on all ftonts,
fiercely attacking the American and puppet lait, Saigon, as well
as scores of enemy-occupied cities, key towns and military bases.
Fot six hours the liberation armed fotces occupied the U.S. "embassy"
in Saigon, thek flag flying high over the city. Fot days on end the
btoad revolutionary masses thtoughout China held meetings, and
the main newspapers in Peking published important news items and
articles, warmly celebtating the gteat victory of the fraternal people
and atmed forces of south Vietnam.
The wodd's revolutionary people also hail this victoty. On
Februaty 4, the Afro-Asian ITdters'Bureau issued a statement saluting
the people and armed forces of south Vietnam for. their btilliant
victoties and expressing firm suppott for the Vietnamese People in
their struggle against U.S. aggression and for national salvation.
The statement points out that the south Vietnamese people's great
victoties have tremendously enhanced the motale of the people in
Asia and Afica and in the rest of the wodd, paticulady those who ate
waging people's armed struggle, and punctured the arrogance of
impetialism, old and new colonialism headed by the U.S. and their
lackeys and accomplices.
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The statemeflt says that a7l the modern weapons and ovet one
million U.S. and puppet troops in south Vietnam could not save
U.S. impedalism from defeat. Hetoic south Vietnam's libetation
armed fotces have proved that impedalism headed by the U.S. is nothing but a paper. trget.
The statement declates that the Afto-Asian Iflriters' Bureau salutes
the heroic and invincible south Vietnam liberation armed forces who

have gained btilliant victories and annihilated the U.S. aggtessors.
These victoties once again prove that "a nationr big ot small, can
defeat any enemy, howevet powerful, so long as it fully arouses
its people, fitmly telies on them and wages a people's waf,."
In the statement the Afro-Asian \Tritets' Bureau once again teaffitms its resolute support to the btave and hetoic libetation fightets
of south Vietnam and wishes them success aftet success, till final

our tv/o peoples. They also petfotmed dances teflecting the hetoic
struggles of south Vietnam's army and people against the U.S. invaders
such as Dong Tlta! Mtoi Vomett Guercillas, Tbe Banner of Victory Fliet

Higb and Marclting Touardt Saigon.
Dudng their tour in China the ensemble received a warm welcome
everywhere. OnJanuaty ry, Premier Chou En-lai received the whole
ensernble headed by Nguyen Xuan Hong. On behalf of our great
leader Chairman Mao and his close comrade-in-arms Vice-Chairman
Lin Piao, the Centtal Committee of the Communist Party of China,
the State Council, the Militaty Commission of the Party Central Committee and the Cultural Revolution Group Under the Paty Central
Committee, Premier Chou extended a cordial welcome to these revolutionary attists from the foteftont of the wat against U.S. aggtession
and for national salvation. I{e wished the atmed fotces and people

victory.

of south Vietnam gre tet victoties in their struggle to thoroughly

The statcmeflt calls on all tevolutionaty and progressive AfroAsian writcts to support the strugglc of the Victnamese people, take
up thcit pens ancl rccotd in goldcn letters the invincible might of
people's war and the hcroic exploits of the Vietnamese people.

invadets. Premiet Chou also told the attists that the
Chinese people and the Chinese Commuaist Party would present
each of them with a rifle. I-Ie encoutaged them to kill mote U.S.
aggressors on theit returfl home io their fight for frnat victory.
defeat the U.S.

South Vietnarn Liberation Atmy Song and Dance Ensemble
Visits China Again
The South Vietnam Libetation Atmy Song and Dance Ensemble which
left China last JuIy tecently retutned to Peking for another big perfotmarice tour in China. Peking audiences gave the attists a tousing welcome.

Each petfotmance began with the militant songs most beloved by
the Chinese and Vietnamese people, Liberate tbe Sostlt and The East
fightets from the fotefront of the sttuggle
Is Red. The literary and
^fi
against U.S. aggtession put immense feeling into the song Uncle
Ho's Voice praising the Vietnamese people's great leader Ho Chi
Minh; the songs in honout of our great leader Chairman Mao, Sailing
tbe Seu Depends on the Helmsnan, On tlte Golden Hill in Peking, Long

Life to Cbairruan Mao andLongLiue Chairman Mao; ar,d the Vietnamese
song Vietnam
China, which praises the militant friendship between

-
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