CHINESISCHES TAGEBUCH

Diese Aufzeichnungen sind das Ergebnis einer Reise durch die Volksrepublik China,
welche wir,}ennie und ich,vom 10.Bezember bis zum 20.Februar dieses Jahres unter=
nahmen.Ich hatte das Gliuck,in Erfahrung zu bringen,das die VR nun such Vise fur
Einzelreisende ausatellt,im Rahmen eines einjahrigen Experimentes,wie es hiess,
und nicht nur fur Gruppenreisende aus dem Weaten,wie bisher.Da ich dariber hinaus
auch die Mittel fur eine solche Reise grossartigerweise zur Verfugung gestellt
bekam,nahm ich diese vielleicht einmalige Gelegenheit wahr und reiste am 5,12.81
in Yennies Begleitung,deren Famillie unser Sponsor war,nach Hongkong ,wo uns auch
tatsachlich Visa ausgestellt wurden,welche uns gestatiteten,das Land einen Monsti

zu besichtigen,Verlangern komnte man zweimal,was einem Maximum von drei Monaten
gleichkommt.Alles in allem verbrachten wir zehn Wochen im Land,mit dem langsten
Aufenthalt von einer Woche in Beijing.Als Transporimittel benutziten wir offemt=
liche Verkehrsmittel wie den Zug,RBus undSchiff ,welche billig warem,wenn man die
Tickets selbst urd am der richtigen Stelle kaufte.Sie kostem bis zu doppelt so
viel,wennr man sie inm dex Agemturen des offiziellen chinesischen Reiseburos

kauft.

Unsere Reise fuhrte uns an 17 verschiedene (groalcro) Orte_-zweli Gebirge mit

- eingeschlosser-~in zehn der imsgesamt 26 Provimzen Chinss(Taiwam und die auto=
 nmomen Regionen Xizamg-Tibet-und Nei Momgol-die innere Mongolei~-ausgenommen).
Manche dieser Provimzen sind fur Aualaender gesperri,wie Guizheu,Qimghai und
Gansu zum Beispiel ,ohme Angabe irgendwelcher Erklaerumngem;mar hoert Geruechtie
ueber Aufsisende und Zusammenstoesse vonrn Staatsgewalt umg unzufriedenen Bauern
oder halb-sinisierten Voelk®rn an den Randgebieten.Was daran wahr ist,lieas sich
2llerdings nicht feststellen,da ich ja nicht als Reporier durch das Lend reiste
sondern sls ein ar der Kultur intsressierter junger Student,dem Politik ein Felé
der Betaetigumg ist wie das Bellen einer Katze.Als Studentl der Sinologie kamn ich
aber natuerlich micht umhin,mich nur mit dem Wahren,Schoenen und Guien zu be=
scheeftigen und Unliebsames unter den Tisch fallen 2zu lassen,wenn ich mich auch
mit Chinas Gegenwart ,inf Form des direkitem Erlebnisses durch diese Reise,konfrom=
tiert sehe.So ist demn dieme Aufzeichnung bestimmt keine unmpolitische,aber auf
der Ebene,die wir als einfache Reisende inm der VR einmahmen,hatten wir mnicht
allzuviele Beruehrungspunkte mit dem politischen und demzufolge buerokratischen
Apparat,der weich und schwer und unantastbar wie eine Quslle ueber dem Land liegt
uwnd seine Tentakel bis in die intimsten Bereiche der Memschen dort hineimreichen
laessi.Was wiraber brauchten von ihm,waren Reiseerlawbnis und Visaverlaengerungem,
welche auch gewaehrt wurden,wobei die Behamdlung sehr unierschiedlich war,eimmal
freundlick und herzlich,danrn wieder abweisend sachlick,in einer solch starrem Ari,
wie sie dexr deutschen Buerekratie in ikrem besten Jahren Fhre gemachb haetie;
welch traurige unrd frustrierende Gaemge haiten wir manchmal zur Pelizei,die fuer
Auslaender die Papiere ausstellie.Fuer Chinesen selbst sind szelche Gaenge oft
schicksalentscheidend ,und in der ruedea Art,wie der Arbeitende oft von hoeherer
Ebene herad bhehanmdelt wird,sehe ich nicht das grossariige humanistische Erbe
eines uralten Kulturvelkeg,zendern nur die Arreganz einer wenm nichi neuen,so
dech um se maechtigeren Bureaukratemklasse,in waknwitziger Ueberstieigerung des
sowjetischen Musters,welches zvanzig Stufen der Beamienkierarchie zaehlti,waehrend
es in dexr Velksrepublik ganze dreisaigqsind,auf die sich ein ambitienierter
Genosse freuen kann) Nach der kenfuzianischem Welterdmumgelche in ihrer spaeten
Phase eben diesen Apparat sufkemmen hat lassen(an Ende der Ming Zeit uebernakmen
die ersbernden Mandschus das System mehr eder weniger se,wie sie es vergefunden
Ratten und erst 1905 wurde das 2lte Examirmierungssystem abgésehafft,woraufhin

die chinesiseche Intelligenz mach Japan sick wandie eder mach Uebersee ging),sie
besagt,dass der spirituell Erhabenste die Welt regiere,in der weltgehend meralisch
kedifiziertwird,wss andernerts die Judikative bildetFine Gesetzgeb&ﬁg'ka
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mechaniseh,duenkte ihnen ummensehlich und kerrumpierte die Auffassung,dass Sitte
und Reehtsekaffenheit genuegien,sich selbst reinzuhalien,dieses anf die Familie
uebertragen bedeutete den naechsten Sehritt in Riehtumng erganisiertem Zusamman-
lebens,und in einer Derfgemeinsehaft entseheiden die Aeltesten ueber etwaige
Streitfaelle.(Heute iat es die Danwei-Einkeit-,die diese Stelle uebernemmen hat,
eine Preduktiensgemeinsehaft,die ven prefiterientierteh Kadern geleitet wird,

die Plansells zu erfuellen haben)Das kenfuzianistisehe System,welches nur eine
ver vielen Riehitungen ist,im die sieh philesephisehes Demken aufspaliete und
sicherlieh in vielem Punkten Maengel aufweist,ist heute ven der pelitissehen Seite
her besehen in China nieht mehr relevant(im Velke begegnet man ihm unter den Alten
viel,die junge Generatien besitzt niehts dergleichen,adsser natuerlieh dem Glaube
an den Marxismus-Leninismus und der Freiheit ven den Prsénktionsgaetern),dafaer
aber ist ein weitereszs altes schelastiseches Verfahren,wie mit dem Velke zu verfakren
sei,an seine Stelle getreten und hat,wie damals schen,viel Blutzell erheben,die
besten Keepfe des Landes in den Abgrung gestuerzt und die Beveelkerung dureh ein
ausgekluegel{ies System der Ueberwashung und veellige Verfuegungsgewalt seitens
niteinander rivalisierender Machieliquen unter sich selbst aufgerieben und auf=
einandergehetzt.Damals wie heute standen edle Absichten hinter den grausamen
Taten diser tetalitaerer Regierungen:zur Zeit der Qin 221-209/8 sellte und wurde
das Reieh,welehes sieh in einem Zustande der Aufleesung und Aufspaltung befand,
ven den Seldaten des Staates Qin militaerisekR ereberi,webei diese nieht gerade
zimperlieh vorgingen(die Seldaten des Staates Zhae 2.B.,400.000 an der Zahl,welehe
sich ergeben hatiten und denen seheinbar Parden gewaehrt wurde,wurden spaeter alle=
samt niedergemacht,nachdem man ihre Waffen pingesammelt hatte).Der militaerischen
Einigung felgie die Vereinheitliehung ven Wagenspurbreite,Gewichteny und ver allem
der Searift,die nun fuer das gesamte Reich auf einen Nemner,d.h. Sehriftiyp ,ge=
bracht wurde.Die Regierungsferm kemmti{ einem Abswlutismus sehr nahe,man kann sagen
es war eine Schreckensherrschaftjeine philesephische Streemung,die versussetzte,
dass des Mensehen Natur eine grundlegend sehleshte sei,braechte nun Keepfe herver,
die das Velk mit grausamen Strafgeseizen ver eben diesen Sehleehtigkeiten bewahren
wellten,Aus Angst ver Hinvaenden ven eiwas gemaessigter Seite wurden die alte
Literatur und Geschiehtisbueecher verbrannt,aus denen haetie man ja Material zu
eimer Kritik am Staat ziehen keennen.Um ganz sicher zu gehen wurden dann aueh
nech jene,welche mit den Werken etwas anzufangen gewusst haetten,imganzen Reisgh
ermerdet.Es waren damals "nur" 4600 Gelehrte,welehe hingeriehtet werden waren,
waehreng der Kulturrevelutien,als die radikale Linke gewaltsame Saueberungen ven
beurgesisen Elementen durshfuehrte,waren es zehnmal se viele,die Universitaeten
hatten teils das Niveau ven Mittelsehulen.Die Sache,um die es diesmal ging,war
die B2freiung ven eimem Druek ven aussen,der das Land derart zum Spielball dex
Kelenilmaechte gemasht hatie,dass es sieh "im Guiten" daraus nie Haette befreien
keennen,.Se wurde die Situatien mit Gewalti geleest,die Japaner vertrieben,den
Vestmaeechten zur Befriedigung ikrer Gier naeh Besitz und Prefit Hengkeng ueber=
lassen und danaeh die Grenzen diechigemacht.Dass das Land danach in einen sélchen
Extremismus verfallen kennte und sieh selbst seiner Vergangenheit amputieren
vellte,war meinem Dafuerhaltien naeh die Uesberreaktien auf eine uralte Denkweise,
welehe mehr die Intuitien urd das Gefuehl fuer das Wesen einer Sache herverheb
als diegen Sachverhalt dureh ratienale,legische Analysen zu untersuchen,das
bedeutet,dem Intellekt die alleinige Verherrsshaft einzuraeumen,ehne das Herz

zu beteiligen,weraus grauszme Blueten entstehen keennen.Se wurde etwa der Leit=
gsatz "Alle Mensehen sind gleieh" uebertragen auf die Fermel "Alle haben die
gletiehen Sehuhe an" und in Shanghai standen waehrend einer bestimmtien Zeit der
Kulturrevelutien Aufpasser an den Strassenesken ,mit der Weisumg,jeden,der nieht
Jene gruenen preletariseh-~revelutienaeren Segeltuehsehuhe trug,fuer 4 Weshen aufs
Land zu §chiecken,we sie ilre Gesinnmung bei 14 Stunden Arbeit am Tag meu fermulieren
kennten,.Und nach bester Legalistischer Tradition,jenem Verfahren,wie mit dem Volke

zu verfahren sei,wupden die Menschen in Gruppen eingeteilt,die fuereinander gerade
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gustehen hatten,Blockwaris etc.Aber all dies ist ja laengst bekannt,durch die Medien
gegangen,intelligente und spekulative Literatur darueber ist im Umlauf,nicht nur

fuer BExperten uqﬂ umnf Ten.Meine Abgichid bel dieser Ykliel
ateht ward Al

o

Gdie es ]
: 2 in der heutigen Volksrepublik China die Vexgangenhelt
gewissermassen sich selbst bewaeltigt(oder ueberwaeltigt,wenn man wikl),indem die
klassischen Denkweisen nach der Auseinandersetzung mit dem Westen sich selbst im
blutigen Streit untereinander aufloesen und starre Formen zeugen wie erkaltete

Lava nach einem Vulkanausbruch.Was uebrig geblieben ist von der #i Spiritualitaet

und Humanitaet eines einzigaertigen Volkes war gotiseidank ein zu @rosser Brocken

fuer die Maechtigen,um sie vollends auszuloeschen,die Literatur ist enorm,Malerei
Architekiur und Bromeen durchzieht alle Schichten.Nur die lebenden Beispiele,sie

sind selten geworden.

Allerdings,der Hoehepunkt oekonomischer Gleichschaltung und kultureller Unterdruek=
kung scheint mir bereits ueberschritten.Man findet die Buchlaeden wieder etwas besser
sortiert,Mark Twain und Joseph Conrad zusammen mit einer ganzen Reihe weiterer
Penguin-Taschenbuecher sind fuer Chinesen wie fuer den Auslaender Brhaeltlich,wenn
auch nicht gerade billig.Viele Buchlaeden haben eine besondere Theke eingerichtet
fuer englische Sprachbuecher,Lexika und anderes fremdsprachliches Lehrmaterial.

In der Oper wird wieder Hong Lou Meng-DER traum in der roten Kammer-gegeben,ein
Stueck,welches lange Zeit verboten war aufzufuehren und fuer die extreme Linke

unter Fuehrung der Madame Chiang Ching,die selbst Schauspielerin gewesen war,

ein staendiges Angriffsziel fhrer Kritiken bildete.Des weiteren wurden in den letzten
zwel Jahren Buecher publiziert,an die frueher niemand sich herangewagt haette,

bzw. die Besvhaeftigung eines solchen Thema waere schwergefallen ,vor der indok=
tinierten Masse zu rechitfertigen.Und schliesslich,es wurden die Grenzen geoeffnet.
Von Hongkong aus kann man heute nicht nur als Gruppenreisender,sondern auch indi=
viduell,wobei einem kein Puehrer beigegeben wird,per Schiff nach Shanghai,mit dem
Hovercraft den Fluss hinaaf nach Canton(guangdong),per Zug oder Flugzeug fast

jede wichiggere Stadt ereichen.Unser erstes Ziel war Kanton,und wir gingen zu Fuss
ueber die Grenze,folgten da dem handgemaltien Schlld welches uns einfach und lako=
den Weg wies:To China,

?

sicht gegeben.
Manches Wichtige wird ungesagt bleiben{ das Land ist weit und gross,des Menschen
Ausdrucksfaehigkeit reicht kaum aus,die eigenen Verhaeltnisse klar zu formulieren,

Das Tage buch ist angelegt,wie fuer solche Stuecke ueblich,beginnend mit dem ersten
Tag.,der Ueberschreitung der Grenze,der Ankunft in Kanton,und schliesseng mit dex
Rueckkehr nach Hongkong nach genau zehn Wochen,

Die Umschrift der chinesischen Zeichen ist die in der VR offiziell gebraeuchliche
Pinyin Umschrift,wobei die Toene nicht angegeben werden.

Am Ende des Tagebuches ist eine kleine Buecherliste sngammamgestellt,welche Gebiete
der Politik,Philosophie,Geschichte und Reisen umfasst,
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We boarded the train in Hongkong some time around 1 pm and for an hour or so made
our way slowly but steadily along the Pearl River,passing the university of Hong=
kong,towards the chinese boarder.At the boarder we got of the train and walked
through the sustoms,changing money-tourist money that is,a special papermoney
designed for foreign visitors called foreign exchange certificate,the highest
note being 50 yuan,which is something like 65 DM or 30 § US.People at the customs
were friendly but interested in the goods that Yennie would bring into the county
because they assumed she had relatives for whom she would bring presents.They were
right and so it took her much longer than me to get through with it all.What I had
to do was filling out a form about my physical condition,attesting myself good
health,which of course I did.Our cameras were booked on a seperate sheet of paper
+0 make sure we wouldn'it sell them.Cassetteplayers and tvs and the like will also
be written down,so you have to take them out again or pay toll for it which will
be quite a lot.There are ways,however,to bring profitable goods into the countiry
and sell them there at & very good price,especially modern electronic devices for
entertainment from Japan.

The whole station at the boarder is located at a small river not more than 10 m
wide and you have to cross a bridge separating China proper from the Hongkong
domaine.It was largely under construction when we pased it twice in december and
then to the end of february this year and rather confusing.They are building new
premisses now to be zble to handle the increasingly larger volume of visitors
which come into the couniry every year.

We made our way through it all and found ourselves in a rather gloomy looking and
dusty place which turned out to be the chinese railway station.lf was here that
Yennie had her first contact with one strain of character of the new chinese people
which made her very upset and bewildered.She was buying our tickets for the traim
to Guangdong(Canton) and the saleswoman only wanted to sell her those tickets to
a price much more expensive than what the average chinese payzs.After some arguing
on Yennies side she finally produced the right tickets but now refused to give .
back the change.l believe this was begause the money was paid in foreign exchange
currency which she chose to keep.Yennie became angry and then was reaching through
the small window opening,snatching the rest of our money from the woman,who was
shouting after her in éantonese,nothing but good wishes I think.However,we had
managed to get our tickeits to the regular price and had also gotten the exact
change,which is always an accomplishment in the people®s republis if you are not
a student at one of the chinese universities or a foreign expert.,

The train we were on now was a really slow one,stopping every twenty minuies or so
taking on new passengers and letting people get off.Yennie was tired and half asleep
in her third class chair when these three or four young men showed up.Two of them
had some lugguage which they placed right beside our packs so that they actually {.,-| ../
them while the whole rest of the lugguage rack was completely empty.They seated
themaselves next to our compartment,looking over now and again to see if I was
asleep or not.It was obvious that they wanted to get away with some of our sfuff
and after awhile one of them changed position to the place.diagonal from mine to
have a better look at my doings.l got annoyed and stood up to fumble around with
our lugguage,pushed back thelir belongings,which were neatly spread out so it would
give them time to assemble whatever there would be to Zay hands on,then looked at
them,They were about twenty years old and maybe had some job to do,maybe not, but
certainly the job that they wanted te do now would have té be left undone.They

did not wear those blue ants' uniformg,but then ,not many people in the:south, close
to the boarder do wear them.Hongkong has an influence that veaches far into the
country.The whole affair lasted about three hours,the young men watching me and I
having an eye on them,until they finally reached their homs+<town station and left
the train.To me that was a good lesson and we were extremely cautious after that
attempt;and we never lost something on the whole journey.Some people we met on the
way had similar experiences like pickpocketting and theft mostly in southern citiies.
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Our train finally pulled into the Canton railway station at around 9.20 pm,after
a 4-and-a half hour ride from the frontier were it Bad left in the late afternoon,
There is also affast train to the bozrder which takes you there in less than two
hours,but which costs a lot more and has no third class.There is still another
one going right through to either Hongkong or Canton so you don"t need to change
train and which costs something like 45% whereas we only paid 5% for the same way
for both of us.The distance by train is about 180 km.You can take a hovercraft
up the pearl river to €anton,which could be a more pleasant way to reach your
destination,but unfortunately I heard about it too late,so I don't know the times
or the price.Another feature of the chinese train is that they have loudspeakers
all over the place wiih music mosily,very loud and noisy,but there is a switch to-
them at each coach door in most trains.Maybe that is enough abéut Ehinese trains
for now,though there is a lot more to them and they deserve close attention for
various different reasons.
We had some information about €hinese hotels,which are also something to write
an article about and the one in Canton was a good start for us.They wanted us
to stay in two separate rooms,each one for about 208 and entively disagreed with
us that thkere were dormitories with vacant beds for about 3% per night.We were
negotiating for a period of time with the msody employee,who was responsidble for
reservations and talked her into checking the dorms on the various floors,.The
outcome of this was.that I had secured a bed in the fourth floor dorm and Yennie
got a bed in a room in the new wing of the hotel for slightly more than mine,
The rooms were spacious and clean and we had .late dinner at one of the two
restaurants of this modern style eight-story hotel.It also has a cafeterria
which is opened until 11 o‘clock and became our favourate place to sit and talk
and have a cup of tea and look at other people,who were to the greatest part
Chinese from Hongkong.another topic well worth some lengthy discussion.We met
them in the most secluded and out-of-the-world places,thin and wiry,buzzling
and ever moving,growing up in one of most energetic spois on this earth.There
are aomg superlatives here,but what they are doing right now in Japan or Taipeh
Singapore or Hongkong is Jjust incredible,a Hals-ueber-Kopf pace,as we say in
my country.Anyway,talking about this hotel,it alsc has a nighteludb with a
chinese band playing western style music opened until 12 or lam and you have to
pay an entrance fee to get in.We never did,so 1 can't say anything about it.
We went to bed early that day and I loved- to sleep in this bed with a long
mosquitonet arcound its four posts and then being tied td a ring maybe 50 om
in diameter attached to the ceiling where the clean cloth is hanging from so
that you are actually looking into something like a transpareni tube,becoming
tapered towards the ring.Very cozy,that and so I slept very well.all through
the night.Since our hotel mas situated directly across from the railway station,
with a traffic rondell in between,the firat trucks appeared at around half past
four and from that time on it was difficult to find peace,especially so bhecause
my bed was placed just beside the window looking oyer the vast area in front of
the railway station,and thus I became a witness by ear and sight of the early
beginning of a Ghinese working day in Guangdong.lt was the

11th december 1981

The chinese name for the town is Guangwzhou,it is the capital of Guangdong
Province with over 2 million inhabitants.There exists a legend which says
that five celestial genies(wu xian),riding goats,came to bring the first
cereals to the inhabitants of the area;today the town is still sometimes
called Yang cheng(goat town) and a memorial showing the goatriding gehies
was erected north of the city in this century.
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The origins of the place are not clearly known but it is assumed that the first
major settlement was founded in 214 b.c. in the time of Qin shi Hueng di,who had
sent expeditions to the south in order to inspect the newly formed empire.During
the Han dynasty it was for some time the capital of the autonomous state of Nan
Yue.In the following period of the Three Kingdoms the Canton area was under the
dominion of the state of Wu.The name Guangzhou first appears at this time.Under
the T'ang the town was enlarged and several proofs exist of active exchange with
the south seas(a large moslem community existed and a mosque was founded).At the
end of the dynasty,the town was badly damaged under Huang Chao,s troops.In the
tenth century,it was again the capital of an autonomous dynasty,the Southern Han
who called it Xing Wang Pu.

The first great period of development ocurred during the Song dynasty.Under the
northern Song,the town grew considerably;it was divided into three districts
(western,central and eastern town)walled of from each other.Under the Ming,the
town was s81ill flourishing;it spread northwards,as far as Mount Yue Xiu,and
southwards along the Pearl River,whose banks had been altered.Industry(weaving,
ship-building,wrought iron and pottery)developed still further.The first european
embassy, the portuguese embassy led by Tome Pires,landed in 1514.Resistancz here
to the Mandchu was violent and the Qing had to launch several campaigns before
they finally took possession of the town.It deviélopéd little under the Qing;the
arrival of the Europeans gradually created new conditions.The Cantonese were the
first chinese to come under Western influence,and also among the first to react
to the influence.

From the mid=19th century onwards,Canton was a stonghold of democratic and revo=
lutionary ideas.In 1839, the mandarin Lin Ze Xu had some of the cases of opium
imporied by the English destroyed;in 1841,the population of the surroundings of
Canton ,and particularly of the little town San Yuan Li,took arms and opposed a
British expeditionary force;inli854-54,during the Tdi Ping rebellion,the Li Wan
Zhong rising took place in the Canton areaj;in 1911 there was an armed rising
against the Mandchu(later called the Huang Hua Gang rising)in which 72 rebells
were caught and executed.In 1923 8Sun Yat Sen came back to Canton and founded the

~ Guo Min Dangi;in 1925 and 1926,Mac Ze Dong,with some other communists,including

Zhou Bn Lai and Guo Mo Ruo,ran the peasant movement institute in the former temple
of Confueius;in 1927,Chiang kai shek suppressed the workers movements in Shanghai
and at the same time crushed the Canton worker's rising(5.000 victims)Canton is
now one of the most important industrial centres in south China,and one of China's
leading trading ports.The annual Cantonese Trading Faie is knowncin all Asia.
Canton is also a cultiral centre with the Sun Yat Sen university(Lin Yu Tang and
Lu Xun lectured here)and various interesting museums.

We left our hotel,which was called Liu Hua Bin Guan, and went to the police station,
a thirity minute walk along fairly modern streeis with trees on both sides,to report
our presence and to apply for a document named Travel Permit,which is a must in
China if you want to go and see places.Between 90 and 100 places are open %o
foreign guests and we applied for our next places we wanted to visit.Thsse were
Guilin,Kunming,Chongqing in Sichuan.We payedv our money,not very much,l remember

it was 1 yuan per given permission for a place,and were asked to pick the
documents up in the afterncon.During that time we were strolling through the
streets of Canton,reaching the old part of the city with its low dark-brown
worn-out houses,witnessing the poverty of their inhabitants.Ilt was a sunny day,

but still the people inside had to light their lamps and neon lamps with cold
gleam fighting the everlasting twilight in rooms quite bare of any decoration.

Yet at the cutside some of these houses were beautifully carved,around the
entrance door,the window frames or the beams separating the first floor from

the ground floor.On the streets we could distinguish three main types of clothink:
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first of all there were the people wearing the common blue cotton clothes,in &l
all states: of repair and fading colour,the older the person the lighter the colour.
Second we saw many people wearing the green army clothes made of the same cotton,
cut the same shape like civilian clothes,but usually it fit the wearer a little
better.If he or she was an active we recognized it by seeing red stripes attached
to the collar.Since the 6hinese army has abolished rank differences but still
has to cope with the problem of who is who,it is not easy to make distinctions
between commoners and superiors.These do wear a slightly better tailored outfit
made from a better kind of cloth,and also the positions of the stripes dére rele=
vant in a way.However,there is no guarantee to these distinctions;we met the head
of the Shanghai police for example,whom no one would be able to recognize as the
holder of such an influential post merely by the clothes he wears.He completely
blends in with the masses of Chinese population.
The third category only concerns the old or elderly people.They wear mostly black,
cotton or cord jackeis and pants with legs too short.
The most common thing to wear is maybe a mixture of the first two,green and blue,
so if you board a train and you stop at the entrance to a scond or third class
coach,all you will see over the shoulders of the seats is black and brown for
the head and blue and green for the rest of the people's upper part visable to
you.No loud colours or blond hair,just uniform.However,in the cities we saw a
variety of western clothes being worn mostly by young psople.
In the afternoon we picked our travel permits up and wandered into a completely
different part of town to the east.Here we found heavy industial plants with
rising chimneys filling the air with horrible winds.It was dark by now and we had
dinner at a restaurant or maybe it was more like a stand providing tables out in
the open with food.We ordered fish and vegetables,ncodles and meat and it was all
there and well done and cheap.l liked the food in China from the very firsi day,
althdugh it is sometimes greasy:and therefor very fat.They use their oil a long
long time and once in a while we came upon & stench in the air which filled our
nose and frontal cavity and made us really sick and unable to think properly.
This time it was not the old oil the kiichen used and which made us cough for
the next three days but the vapour coming from fhe petrochemical factory right
across the street.Bcological movement in €hina is very slow and environmenial
damage heavy,in fact pollution is the worst I have encountered on my many
travels,leaving aside Taibei,which sets a standard of its own with all the
busses and motorcycles.lLocal town busses in China run with gas or on electii=
city,so0 pollution stemming from cars or the few private vehicles is not the
major factor.It's industry and factories with low level filter systemsvand:n
and ineffective wastage procession and disposal.People thus work under conditions
not agreeable to the western worker in terms of safety and general health.
I do not mean to attribute this statement +o all the places involved in
mechanical production,but the majority of them are not up to westexrn standard.
We had a long way back to the hotel,walking along one of the new main streets
for cars in Canton(it was obviously not a street for people).The fairly new
bus station was here and the American embassy with a massive wall around its
area.We had only been strolling around,having a loock at the place,searching for
nothing in particular during the day.Back at the hotel,ye paid for the next
night and Yennie changed to the girl's dormitory in my building on the sixth
floor.After that we had tea in the cafeterria,discussing plans for the next
daysWe wanted to visit the provincial museum and find out how we could get
from Canton te Guilin,furthermore have a look at the goods being sold at the
departmentstore.
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We left the hotel without breakfast and walked to the traveyﬁgency to inguire
about means of transportation to Guilin.The CITS-China initernational travel
service-office is located just right of the railway station and they told us
about a train connection with a stopover for the night at Hengyang in Hunan
province.Now this is something like going from Rome to Paris via Budapest so
we decided against it;besides,it was not the only way to choose.We went to the
Chinese airline ticket office and heard that it would cost us 60 yuan each to
fly to Guilin in an hour.Since this is double the price the chinese pay we de=
cided against it.Next we walked over to the bus station and here we learnt that
there was a bus leaving every day for Guilin via Wuzhou for 18.50 yuan,so Yennie
vas changing into my old blue army jacket that I was wearing all the time and
got into line with the other people standing in froni of the ticket counter.
She got our tickets for the normal price which made us guite happy I must admit
and from then on Yennie was always getiing our tickets to the normal pricé
except once on the irip from Peking to Qingdao,She Jjust removed her hairclips,
took of her earrings and put on my Jjacket to look like everyone else and she
managed all right,sometimes assisted by me in finding out which train number
we are on and such things.It is much hardship standing in a so called queue

in China because it is a slow and unfriendly task;all the time peovle itrying
to get in front of you or asking other comrades to buy tickets for them and
gsometimes it took the whole afterncon 16 get to.the front only to be told with
a wry smile that tickets were not for sale right now but tomorrow morning at
6:30 they would be.We needed a lot of patience and through this we succeded
and saved ourselves a lot of money.For if you buy your tickets with CITS it
will cost up to 70% more.Some peoble,travellers like we were,found some friendly
€hinese youths who would purchase the tickets for them,yet afterwards they
were gone,money,ticket and all(as happened to a friend of ours in Shanghai).
This is not the rule,however,but still things are starting up there like in
India oxr in Marokko,where the trusting traveller is fooled and laughed at.

The people are really poor and ii's understandable,but an the oiher hand,
where is the famous chinese loyalty and moral stability which has brought
forth such marvellous achievements.lIt can only be found in the o0ld books

now,l am afraid,But we will see.Thevre is still another way how {o get to
Guilin and that is first by beat to Wuzhou,which must be a magnificent trip
during the warmer seasons and costs only slightly more than the bus.0f this

we heard only after we had bought our ticket,otherwise it was very templing

t® go up the Pearl river on a small river crafti and from what we saw from the
bus i1 really looked beautiful.Wuzhou is just on the itropic of cancer by the
way.,

The purchase of the ticket took the whole morning,sc in the afternoon we took
our time and payd a visit to the provincial puseum on the hill in the easit of
the city,which was closed for some reason.Justi bebeath the old museum building
was the Cantonese foothall stadium and 1 saw some movement on its grounds,

The few spectators interested all sesm2d to have climbed the fence here high
above the lawn so I felt free and did the samé watching the game between
Hongkong and Canton,which ended in a draw 48 far as I can recall.The sun was
shining and 1 was actually sitting in the shade,having a good view over the
town spread out beneath my feet.Afterwards we went to the chinese department
store looking at the goods displayed behind the counters(there is no self
service in those places).It was rather impressive to see all the silks with.
the somewhat old fashioned designs,the cutlery and small hardware which
features some really amazing items like these scissors which havn't changed

in shape for over 1500 years,or the textiles and porcelaine on sale.l often
thought by myself:'they have it all,all the necessary things to live with
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and for daily usage,it is all there.i like it,I don't need more,l could live here
and be out of the race of consum and artificial wants and needs,be in peace at
least in this respect.'The store was large and old and a little shabby like most
of the stores and shops in the feople's Kepublic,with wooden floors and broad
stairvays leading up its four floors with the suitcases and cameras and larger
articles.lt was crowded like on a summer's sale day at home in the city,though
it was a week and working day for everybody.Everywhere in €hina there are the
masses,moving and pushing and if you dort employ the same physical attitude of
a friendly but neveritheless determined thrust in a certain direction you are -
willing to go you simply will not be able to get there,because you are just
taken in by the masses and washed away 1o a place you never meant to go.No
kidding.Whether we wanted to get on a bus or up some stairways,in the city it
was never possible without pushing bwards our goal.At the counters in the book=
shops,in the restaurants in Peking(we tried three times to eat Peking duck in a
certain place just off the main shopping street in the capital and never succeded)
in the museums and local attractions,there were crowds almost everywhere.Worst it
was on the trains at around the €hinese Wew Year.You will find it hard to feel
alone in this country. '

We bought a map of the town in the bookshop not far from the river and walked ke
along its bank,bought some fruits and food and then returned slowly home,On the
way back to the hotel we passed a strange looking place which advertised coffee
and tea.It was not yet dark and we went inside the obvieusly privately operated
little shop which was well designed by proportions of its tables and benches to
accomodate humen beings sized five feet and undexr.We had a tea and a coffee and

1 felt very awkward in this nice litile room with its light blue stone walls.lt
looked exactly like an oversized puppet oxr doll's house to me.With being over

six feet tall 1 felt like Gulliver in his travels anyway,but this was really the
most embarrasing moment to me when we left and I had 4o try and shift my legs
from out under table where it had taken so much effort to stow them away.l would
have been easy to 1lift the whole table,stand up and place the table bachk again,
but I did not want to make a fuzz about it and smiled a lot and nodded my head
to indicate that everything was perfectly allright.The €hinese have an old saying
which says that vhen the mountains are high and the king is on the oiher side it
will take him some itime to yhere you are and besides the mountains prevent him
from seeing all that you do.and I believe it's partially this distance feeling
from Peking and the central government that makes the people in the south inven=
tive and provides them with enough confidence to set up businesses of their own,
a sort of enterprise rarely seen in the north closer to Peking or in the capital
itself,.This little coffeeshop was maybe a pioneering undertaking but it could not
have been started without approval of the local authorities.It was not the only
one of iis kind of small restaurants run privately by & family that we had food
or tea at in the south and we found not only that the cooking was mostly better
than in the huge restaurants in the north but also that thé service was much more
friendly because the people are interested in you and they want you to come back
not only for your money but also they are or were curiously interested in this
wvesterner being together with one of their own kind and kin who was certainly not
a local person.wé had a lot of attention paid to us,but it was never like some
friends of us used to gather crowds when they were eating out in a restaurant
some place and first the children would come and see them,then the old whose pace
is slow and who are bent and hard to move away again and finally the parents or
usually the mothers of the children would appear to call them away but would stay
themselves and have a look at these long tall people with their pointed noses

and strange coloured eyes and'by god'they had blond hair,most amazing and irrita=
ting of a2ll.This restaurant would tien have a lot more customers as usuall and
be crowded with people,hard to bear for the strangers irying to eat their meals.
We only once attracted e real crowd of maybe 50 people but once we wamted to buy
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something the whole place would respond in one way or another to our presence and
it wasn't always easy to keep cool and even at times I decided against a buy be=
cause it caused such a stir up which stood in.sharp contrast to the itask we were
undertaking like purchasing a pound of padrs(which are around 3 or 4 mao).We dro=
ped by into another restaurant en the way back which was a moslem one and here I
saw the biggest fish I have ever seen being served in a restaurant-it must have
been a plate of about 50 em and the head and tail of the fish were hanging over
by.another 10 cm each.We didn't{ have food there because there was no table. free,
so we went back to the hotel and had some food there,afterwards sat in the cafe=
terria and talked the day over.I had made a disvovery.l had seen a pair of eyes
on this day the expression of which or rather the complete lack of any expression
and emotion I had only wiinessed once before in my life and never forgoiten.At
that time I was on a trip to Marocco and had just arrvived in Teiouan were I found
a hotel and went straight out again to look arcund the sirests,vhich were filled
with a fragrance of spices and herbs and a fairyiale architecture and dark and
lively people.lt made me all very excited and trembling and I proceeded to the
very heart of the old town with sireeit restaurants and kebatb shops and those
famous tea houses where they serve a peppermint tea you will never forget for

the intensity and freshness and richness of taste.l ordered a cup and sat down
at a table and looked arcund,completely taken in by the sirangeness and intensity
of it all and suddenly I saw him.About 50 years of age by physical appearance
but a million years by soul.He wore oriental habit and a fez omn his head and
everything was perfect and in place but there was just no life in him.Sc I thought.
His eyes were pitchblack and were looking over the brim of his tea glass without
any signs of seeing,seeing anything at a2ll.They were completly directed inwards,
but not by conscious will or effort te do so rither they were drawn inwvards tfo=
wards something that was so profoundly natural that it evaded will and reason
and filled his being with indifference and obscurity(in the old greek sense of
the word).l was immensely attracted by these eyes and their complete lack of
anything mankind thinks is strifing for: truth and clarity,understanding and
compassion,reason and morality.Nothing of thoseishowed in those eyes except one:
there was a truth in them, the truth of human nature and its origin in the stream
of life and the creature on this earth.life and death was in these eyes,and it
was one.Today I had seen them again,for the second time in my life,showing not
only the old and deep roots of these people but also indicating how to Tule a
people which basically constitutes itself from a source not domitable by reason
but ,tragically,by force and power,being driven to act in such and such a way

to bring a new lord into power.Now that this lord was dead things tended to
become easier and more relaxed.This is how I feel about the country teday, but
things are still far from how they could be if...

Such was my discovery today.

Yennie's discovery at this day was that there were no manners and educational
gaps,which really hurt her.People were rude and sometimes really offensive
without that we had given them any cause to be so,Not really aggressive I mean
but just rough and uncut(the uncut gem is an important term in philosophical
taoism indicating a natural simplicity and beauty in a person-s. Zhuang Ze)

but here Yennie was disappointed merely by the fact that education was so

poor or when it showed it was doctrinal(we met other people at other times

but such was her first impression.She also commented on the poverty of the
pecple.lt's true,the people are poor,but what they have now is enough to ser=
vive and it is better when everybody has a little bit than some have 90% of

the people's property and 90 % of the people have hardly anything so they

sell their children and curse and beat their wives when they give birth to a
daughter and not %0 & son.This was what has changed in the republic.Everyone

has a little bit to get him through,It is not true.We have witnessed it and

I will write about it.They are no great truths,though.It is just sad to know.



FEE DS
13.December 1981

We iried the museum again this day and were lucky-it was open.lt covers the
whole range of chinese history,but especially this century,showing Krupp-
cannons and revolutionary leaders like Li Da and Sun Yat Sén on pictures.
Outside is a good collection of stone engravings,dating from very early times.
Afterwards we took the bus into town and strolled around the market,where we

saw some fish for sale like carp and several places at which dogmeat was sold,

A variety of vegetables,pork and homegrown tobacco was also available. One pound
of dogmeat was 3,80 yuan and a quarter of a duck about two yuan.What we saw in
the deparimentstore yesterday called the Nan Fang Ba ¥ia we noted some of ihe
prices: a sawing machine for 160 yuan,the electrical equivalent for 240 yuan.
Bicycles were sold on coupons from your working unit and in addition cost about
149 yuan.Television sets were sold for over 600 yuan and likewise the chinese
cameras like the Pearl River brand.]l had bought one in Hongkong for only 175
yuan,brandnew in a chinese deparimenistore,were luxury goods from €hina are
much cheaper than in the country itself.In the afterncon we came by chance

upon the island previously occupied by the French and &nglish.It is called the
Sha Mian island in Chinese and is well worth a visit for its staunch pure co=
lonial style buildings in green and yellow and red,being the itypical colours

of the tropics,but now fading and in a delicate state of decay.There is a loi

of construction there now and young kids playing football all over the place
(there are no cars).l felt very good at this place,It reminded me of the books

I had read when I was young and in my childhood like Hans Thoma and Kaestiner and
all those writers describing the gemes kids used to play in 3the 30s in the back=
yards and quiet streeis,with the yelling and shouting and shuffling;it all looked
very healthy to me,not only physically but moreover mentally.The children were
strong and full of energy and I would have liked to join them in their game.
Some small ones were using this stick to control the hoop,trundle it and running
‘about in the sand yelling at people to get the hell out of their way,all this
done barfoot and experiencing a pure sence of joy in a world of their own.I
envied them in having such favourable conditions to exist and play their games

on this island with practically no adult to tell them anything.

Later we wandered around in the Yue Xiu Gong Yuan,a public pars,where ¥&'-had to
pay to get in like in any other pare in China.There were dead fish in the pond
and a strange layer of something on the leaves of the bushes,dust and rubber and
concrete from all the factories in town.

We crossdé the river in the evening on one of the bridges and walked along its
bank,.It seemed like a favoured place for young couples to date and the boys were
really going at it,as Yemnie observed.There were dark irees and only very little
light from the street lamps shining through,so this was the ideal place for
young lovers.There was a $#mall ferry halfway between two bridges and we decided
to return home,so we boarded the craft for 2 mao and crossed the river again,
which was smooth and of a daxrk brown colour,

We had seen a good deal of new faces today,selfconscious and single-minded,
steadfast and of a sound mental condition,men and women alike,but the old

vere tired and worn out looking sometimes,haggard and bent.Still some of them
wvere amazingly alert and lively and I bet they could still shoulder a bunch

of bricks and help with conmstruction works or walk 10 miles a day.This was

my general impression today.That everyone was in a sound physical condition

and generally in good shapesjwe did not see any fat people and there might

still be a long way to go before you see a real fat chinese again.Then you

will know that things have changed,again.
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1t was a quarter afier six o'clock and the bus was already waiting for the passen=
gers to itake their seais.There weren't many of us going overland to Guilin and
for some reason we had seats in the very front,where we could see everyihing aheead
and wouldn,t bounce so much as in the back.Yel whenever the driver would use his
horn 10 warn somebody who hadn't grasped the understanding of speed and schedule
yet(this species was mostly to be found in the countryside),it was completely
deafening and it took the whole of the firast day to get used to this horn.0On the
second day the ears were worn out and the impact was not that strong any more,
The drivers were young and zealous and that was the way they drove this bus,It
was fun .The land stretching out before us in a light brown colour,ploughed and
planted by oxen and men like in the last twothousand years,not much had changed
here.According to plan 80% should be under mechanical labour,but we only saw
oxen and buffalos the whole day out in the fields,not a single tractor.l guess
because it was winter and not much to do out there,so the mowers and the heavy
gear stayed in the sheds and barns.We passed: through many villages without the
wiring for electriciiy or telephone and almost everywhere there was evidence

of construction of some sort.Villagers building houses like they used to,for
example,out of trampled on earth put beiween boards of wood provide the funda=
ments for the new home,which is sometimes as seen one meter in diameter for
thoee basic walls.On top of that there will be build a framework out of precious
wood(which was. taken out of and sold again in times of hardship)which provides
the scaffold for the brickwork constructed now.These bicks were of the same
material as the ground walls,compressed earth put into shape with a special

type of square box type tool,done by hand of course.This aXrea was quite poor

i suppose and they didn't have those brickworks like in the north,whose outiput
is of a low quality sometimes.In every village we came across some heaps of
handeut mud bricks neatly piled up to dry faster and once or twice 1 saw small
places like kilns to fire them,but that was net the rule,

When our bus passed Zhao Qing everybody made exclaimations of wonder and surpriss
when we passed & beauntiful lake wikh 2 pavillon in the middle,connected to the
shore by one of the characteristical zigzag bridges.We asked the drivers what it
was,but they themselves did not know,so they proposed to stop and have a look,
what we did.The place turned out to be much more than a pavillon only.It was

an old hotel still in use(a bed was 5 yuan per night),peacefully settled in the
lake and if you wanied to you could have fished right from the window.We thanked
the drivers for the stop and proceeded on our way to Wuzhou,where we spent the
night.The roads were plain mud with gravel on top and good to drive on,but we
also had some paved stretches which for reasons of their own weres not what they
promised to be on first sight.Around us all the land was cultivated,every little
part of it.There were private gardens closer to the villages or within theXwalls
themaelves.The land was ploughed or being ploughed and looked bare and emptiy.
Vegetation s8till was subtropical with large ferns and bamboo here and there,

but there were no large woods to drive through or any kind of extireme of a
nanifestation of nature.

That night we checked into the hotel in Wuzhou for 1,25 yuan for a bed with three
other people in the room,men and women separated of course.Wuzhou is located at
the confluence of the Yu Jiang and the Shui Gui Jiang and for that reason used
to be an important trading post for the two provinces Gungdong and Guangxi.The
British had an embassy here serving the many missionaries in the area and along
the two rivers.We had a stroll around town and looked into a restaurant in which
you could order small deer,armadillo,fox or turtle.All these animals were on dis=
play and you just had to choose if you wanted to have the turtle for a soop ox
cooked.l don!t know any recipe for fox,l suppose one has to be very careful in
the preparatory phase.We did not ask for prices but I know that the armadillo
was about 35 yuan.That restaurant had four floors,the highest being the most

decorated and stylish,the lower you descended the more ugly it became,VWe had



13-

a surprise when I spotted Budweiser beer on the shelves of the fourth floor
"and déspite the high price we shared a tin.This kind of a four story restau=
rant we never again saw in China and it was strange and out-of-the-place in
Wuzhou,a place never mentioned in the official tour guides in the repubdlic,
It was also here that we saw people in rags and tetters,hay in their hair
and barfoot,definitely ill equipped to weather this kind of temperature.lt

was avound 5 ' degrees above freezing point.

15.December 1981
The next day on the bus did not bring us much of a new scenery until noon.
Around this time we saw thevegetation diminishing ,leaving no subtropical
feelingsseverything was completely under control you might say,leaving no
room for trees or animals to live.Next we came within sight of those weird
looking mountains,rising abruptly from the plain.They were not very high,
maybe 400 m at the most,but they would socar up like a sheer c¢liff,some
standing straight and others bent over,broken away and crippled,old and
lonely.Every one '&f them was standing for himself,seldom touched each other
even at the foot and they just looked to me like rows and rows of old dried
bones springing forth from a flat and withered land,a sceleton of a country.
They had a purplish brown colour,the stone being cracked and rough.The far=
mers cultivating the soil had done so over thousands of yearsard here in the
nakedness of winter the country showed its real face.The ground was ploughed
right to the foot of each hill,encircling it and rolling on to it like the
waves of the sea,soundlessly heaving around the old ston®,stopped short in
motion and in time.It was so beautiful to look at these waves of earth rolling
over the dry lands with the rocks protruding from this sea of human labour.
In Japanese gardens,who were designed by monks,you could see this spectacle
of toil converted to another scale of make and purpose.The famous gardens
show carefully raked earthen patches of land with small rocks in itz middle,
signifying motion and stillness,and it belongs to a meditative momemt to
discover the motion and fluidum in a piece of rock and the stillness and
calm in the little waves of earth surrounding them.Here it was where il came
from,on a much larger scale than its abstraction in Japan,where s¢ many things
ghinede were further developed and refined,inhereting a meaning of their own
now,well gbove in spirit than what they used to-be initheir own native country.
Here it was real and hard and you could touch it with your fingers and it was
not for food for the soul but for food for the stomack,demending quite another
kind of effort than the spirituzl! one.to think and contemplate.
The bus station in Guilin is on the main street in Guilin and it was not far to
the next hotel,which wts called after the city itself.The room was 14 yuan,
shower included,but we had to get the water in buckets from a huge cauldron
on the same floor that looked like it was going to explode any minute.There
vwas no heating,so we kept on moving and pretended to be busy.There wasn't
much to do though and after having a steaming shower we went out into the
streets locking for a place to eat.This was easy enough since there Wkre a
lot of small restaurants in the neighbourhood and we had a gocd meal of
fish,meat,vegetables and rice and tea for about 2,60 yuan,There were the
same little cages in front of their doors like in Wuzhou,but a greater
variety of animals {0 order: the ammadillo,young deerlike animals with soft
blue eyes,a type of racoon,the turtles and all sorts of snakes,which are
best to eat in winter since they provide you with a healthy amount of protein
not being available 1o you if there is no grain stored away for the cold
season.] had eaten snake in Taiwan bafore and I found the consistence of
its flesh being halfway between fish and meat,just as one would expect from
its history in evolution.With the right spices it can itaste very good and
one does not get the labourous fishbones with it.
Guilin lies in the province of Guangxi,where 80% of the people are of the
?huang trive.”
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Guilin is on the upper reaches of the Li River.lt was founded under Qin Shi
Huang Di around 214 b.c.3;it developed as a resuli of the building of the
Ling Qu canal,who connects by extension the Pearl River with the Jiang Ze
Jiang.Under the Ming it became the provincial capital,and remained the ca=
pi%al until 1914,when Nan Ning took over.The town was a revolutionary strong=
hold during the anti-Japanese war;printing houses,newspapers,acting companies
took refuge there,and the population grew rapidly.Guilin is now more and more -~
becoming an industrial town,but it still has preserved a little of its own
old charm with white low houses and tree-lined streets.The place is world-
famous for its landscape and many chinese poets of o0ld paid reference %o it
by writing poems and painting distinctive pictures.The underlying rock in
this part of Guangxi is limestone.

16.December 1981

People here on the street are stout and enduring in their appearance,and

the women in their working habits look confident and able.Things here are not - -
80 expensive as in Canton,measured by €hinese standard.To us it is all quite
cheap,but we don't buy anything here,we will do this on the way back.We

did some walking around town,but it was drizzling and cold.There isn't
really very much to see here except of course the expPrience of a fantastic
scenery,so we laid low today,made some pictures of people and houses and
made the acquaintance of a chinese teacher who was willing to change our
dollars into Ren Min Bi,vhich is the money of the chinese and not the
currency they give us in the bank when we want ito change.There was a black
market here for western goods and money could be exchanged at a favourable
rate.The main object was to change foreign exchange currency into Ren Min
Bi,which served both pariners.lLet's say we changed 100 § US in the bank at
a rate of 1.70,which means we received 170 Wai Hui Qian(for. ex. cur.) on
the teller.We left the bank with this amount of money and met this friend

of ours in a2 restauranit of one of his friends and would hand bhim 100 WHQ
for which we would get in retuin between 125 and 135 RMB.That was according
to the black market rate of the town(other town have different rates;in
Canton it was 100 to 150,which was a very good deal),but what was the good
point for the chinese in giving us so much in addition Just to get the
currency designed for exclusive use by foreigners?It is like that:in als
post every town where tourists visit there is a special store called the
Friendship Store(or 8hop),in which the government or the local authorities.
displays a variety of goods and products it wishes the tourists from other
countries to buy.The things on sale range from a bycicle to sawing machines,
and from textiles of a quality one is not likely to find in an ordinary.shop
mainly for chinese cusiomersBesides,one finds antiks of some value and gene=
rally products of superiour guality than in the street.In these shops(some
of which really are amazing in their quantity of articles for sale)only WHQ
is zccepted,though we sometimes also paid in RMB,but never larger sums of
money.1f a chinese now has some of this sort of WHQ he can(He could;expla=
nation follows)walk right in and buy the things he desires like a fapanese
camera for example.Or a bycicle,so he does not have to wait for a year to
collect the necessary coupons for it.Such is the advantage of being in po=
session of a foreigner's money.There must be actually a lot more to it

than only that because people also used to change any kind of currency into
BRMB and they would not be so stupid as to go to the bank and change it there
into WHQ,because they were sure to be asked about the origin of the Deutsch
Mark the chinese wanted to get WHQ for,There where some channels.running
underground ,and some of them had connections ito Hongkong,which #sen't so far
away after all.As I hesard towards the end of April this year from a fellow
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student who also visited Guilin this is all over and done away with.Neither in
Canton nor in Guilin,as she said,could she change any money in the street bscause
the police had launched a major attack on the illegal money traffickers and the
government has now put the death penalty on anybody chinese in possession of
WHQ,maybe cadres excluded,.This is,if it is really true,a drastic measure and
shows in a way the spirit and economic distress of the Beople's Republic of
China.

Concerning this minaritwbeople of the Zhuang we have seen today thati they
indeed seem to observe their own rules and keep their traditions alive:the
woman was walking exactly three paces behind her husband,carrying a little
baby on her back.She stopped when he stopped and resumed her steps when he

was going on.What kind of feelings this might provoke in the thinese men

whose wifes now are equal by law and as I have often seen now sometimes

even more than their husbends equal in terms of physical labour and family
matters?

17, December 1981

Today we moved to the other hotel just a few blocks down on the same strsei:
We had locked into it the day before and found it much more modern and up
to standard.It.was heated but when I asked for the dormitory I was Told
thet there was no dorm,but that we could have a double room for 36 yuan.

I said it was too expensive for us,and then I was asked how much I would
be willing to pay,so I said 15 yuan,which was one yuan more than we vere
paying right now in the Guilin Hotel.My offer was accepled,to our sur=
prige and Joy,l must admit.I had made my offer to a tour guide from
Hongkong who had been booking a whole floor and apparently some people
had not shown up,so their room was free to be given away 40 anyone asking
for it,and the tour guide put the money we paid into her own pocket.So
everybody was pleased and we finally had a very comfortable room with
running hot water and cappet on the floor,

In this hotel we saw an advertisement about a boat trip to Yang Shuo,

gix hours down %he river and back by bus or car for 40 yuan,a month's
wages for the average chinese worker and also quite a lot for us.So we
missed to see the spectacular scensary along the river Li,which is so

much spoken of when Guilin comes up in conversation.We bought a ticket to
Kunming this day for 26 yuan(the two of us),without sleeper.In the eve=
ning Yennie had a conversation with a young man around %0 who boasted

that he was not too shyie wear the itraditional chinese jacket called

Tang Shi Mian Aco,which indeed I have not seen anybody else wear in Chins,
During the day we also had made some contact with the swners of a small
repair shop.My pack was being repaired on a strong sawing machine when

we were invited to come inside 1o warm up beside the burning stove,

They had a large family and the grandmother was still going strong,running
the place and deing the repair work.We asked how much they earned and in
return were asked how much we paid for the hotel per night.We told them
that it was 7.50 per night and the grandmother replied that she would have
to work for a whole week to make that kind of money.One sometimes wonders
vhat people live on,and to this question we got some answer later on in
Xian and Chengdu.We had a special meal today that was something like a
broth mr a thick soup which tasted ok.and filled us up for 1 mao and 2 fen
each,which gives you some idea about survival on a low budget in €hina.
Still we met others who really dig not have a penny of their own ,but
about those I will write later,one thing after the other.The next day was

5
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to be our all-out sightseeing day,compensating us for the trip on the river
that we thought could not afford.

18.December 1981

I was wrong.About sightseeing and meking a tour today.We both felt sick and
weak today,so there was not much energy in us to walk around all the time,
Our hotel was called Dan Gui hotel,or Osmanthus in english and we stayed in=
side most of the time.In the afternoon we left the room and had a walk along
main street,where we discovered a place for renting bycicles(Zhong Shan Road
5008 )foxr 4.80 yuan per day,open from 8 to 5.We had good food again,some of

- the local dishes like Su Yi Dan and a special kind of fish,iogether with soy
bean sprouts and a soup and rice for 3.30 yuan.Now ,during the winter time,
everybody uses those charcoal burners.lt actmally is not really charcoal,but
bituminous coal,which not only smells and makes your mind reel when 1lit in

a closed room but which also sends its particles in the air and they settle
vherever they can get a hold on,that is the furniture and our noses,that
breath them in.You cant just wash it away with water,so whenever we went to

a restaurant we would have to wipe the entire table surface with toilet paper
from the hotel in order to be able to lean on it or put our hands down on it
and not get a black smear of fat coal ash.We used our own chopsticks,Though
we had not met anybody with stomack trouble we heard from a traveller in
Hongkong that water on the trains was noti advisable to drink,and from the

tap in the hotel there was no need to drink from it because every day we
would get a hot-water botile and we made our tea with it.This tea was Gui

hwa Cha,a tea named after the cassia tree that was growing here in the city
and which tasted delicious.The cassia tree is the tree indicating wealth and
honour in chinese tradition,and there is a nice air about them in the spring,
as I was told.However,since this was the beginning of winter,they had the same
layer of dust and coal on them like everything else.

Yennie had made the acquaintance with a young woman from Qing Hai,who was
travelling with a tour of representatives from minorities(she herself be=
longed to the Zang people)and they spent the evening talking in the young
womans room,who by the way was dressed in her traditional clothes,colourful
and richly embroidered.Yennie told me later that she had been iravelling

for one month already and that there was another month to go,covering the
most important and beautiful places in the wide country;what was more of a
surprise was that most of them came %gom richer lineage and noble descency,
being the upper class in their tribes,but that the chinese government paid
for the entire trip,lasting two months and taking them to hotels,which were
rated first choice.We met them later again in the north and Yennie and the
young Zang woman were exchanging gifis.They were primarily travelling by
plane and enjoying themselves,] believe.

There are all in all over fifty minorities in China,and we caught a glimpse of
maybe ten of them.Since we did not go to Xin Jiang in the far north west I
reckon we missed some of the very interesting people of the nation,but the
opportunity might come up again,who knows.The trip by train would have taken
three days to and the same amount of time to get back from Urumqi to,say,
Peking,only to be caught up in snowstorms and exposed to temperatures rea=
ching 35 degrees minus,which we were not equipped for.There is a cold weather
school in Pairbanks,Alaskaimaybe I try that some day.Another trip,famous for
its inspiring scenery,is the boat journey down the Jiang Ze river through the
Wu gorges,and we didn't do that either for the same reasons.We were not veally
on a holiday tour but it was more something like an immense cultural adventure
and besides I was collecting material about the fields I am interested in.
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Here we were today.lt wazs our last day in Guilin and we would leave town
around 7.30 pm on the train to Kunming.In the hotel we made contact with . -
a driver who said he would show us around town in the afternoon for twelve
yuan .We accepted the fare and checked out of our room,left the luggage

with the receptionist and drove of ,edging our way slowly but steadily
through the crowd of people walking the street.We visited some hills in

the viecinity and met a lot of chinese comrades,who obviously were on leave

of absence from their working unit.We asked our driver about them and he

told us that most of them would report to their danwel that there was a
relative that was very sick and the whole family was coming togetheyr right
in Guilin,so it was imperative that they had to go to,a wish that was granted
more often than not since family ties still play a large roll in the southern
parts of Ghina.The thing was that there was no relative in Guilin and conse=
quently no family meeting.The comrade only wanted to get away from his job
and have a little vacation.This was one of the reasons why there were so many
chinese from all over the country tc line up for the Qi Xing Dong,with their
cameras and the soldiers with their sweeihearis.We visited the cave,the at=
tractions of which weee explained by a nice but very cold looking girl of
about twenty years of age.What struck me most was not that ske did not seem
to notice my presence,being the only foresigner in the group but that she

was apparantly very intelligentand something like an intellecitualiHer attitude
towards this job of explaining the cave and making sarcastic jokes about

gome features of it was something to be done as a duty and nothing more,

but it was certainly not her real occupation,if she hadismy other,which I doubt.
I think that she was suspended from her studies and sent to the countryside
to get her and her criticism out of the way,and what is more out of the way
than letting her be attached to a cave in some tourist spot where everybody
was more out for pleasure than for the realities of life.This is only specu=
lation however,but it is common practise in China to send young people out

of town to the countryside for a number of reasons,one of them being that
there isn't work for all of them in the cities and another one reason is

to get rid of dangerous criticism voiced by the students.and other members

of society who have managed {o keep their minds clear and unsullied,?

The €hinese obsession with food became quite evident when our guide explained
forms and shapes of the caves interior in terms of:this looks like an apple,
this is the mangopole made up of calcium sulfat,here iz the «three monkey's
rice bowl and other silly assocciation with foodstuffs popular in the country.
We never heard the old legends concerning the names of the various hills and
truly unigue scenexry spots around and in Guilin itself.

The most impressive of them is maybe the hill called Solitary Beauty(a nice
name,that)which stands in the middle of the city,overlooking the nearby river
with its housebouts and junks tied to each other.Fu Bo mouniain is also well
worth a climb up to its lofty summit,commanding a marvellous view over the
other mountains of which I will name a few here meaning to let the reader ::
guess their shapes:there are Tunnelled Hill,Elephant Brunk Hill(these two
actually should change names since Tunnelled Hill looks exactly like the
enormous head of a mammoth with its trunk curled up into the open mouth)

014 Man Hill,Screen Hill,Pagogda Hill and Camel Hill,which veritably has the
shape of a camel with two humps.We took numercus pictures ioday and were
quite content with the outcome.To the end of our excursion we wanted to have
a look at the Yu Hill in the north of the city,but the driver refused to

g0 there because,as he argued,there was nothing there to see and besides,
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it was beyond the trotten paths of the ordinary and he could not take any respon=
sability for us.I told him I was well aware of the fact that the hill was not
one of the major places for tourisiz to go but nevertheless I desired to go
there and if he did not want to take the responsability for us then I would
take it for all of us ,which left him speechless,since 1 had ¢losely come
to violate one of the most important rules set by the Chinese government for
the foreign tourist,that is:you cannot go where we do not allow you to go,
for reasons hidden in the misty chinese officials mind.Guilin was a place
to go and be but since this hill was slose to the city's periphery it was not
really a good thing to &o there with a representaiive of the fearful society.
We did convince him in the end that it was all right and not really out of
the ordinary,so we managed to get there.We did not intend to climb upAhill
but just took a stroll around its foot and then returned to the waiting car
which brought us back to our hotel.
After some early dinner we went to the railway station in the northern part
of the city,vhere we waited for the train.We had our tickets,but as it would
take thirty hours to get to Kunming we also needed a sleepers ticket and we
ere in for a surprise and our first relations with people from Shanghai.
But first I must append a fact about the caves and hillg here:many of them
have been held in great respect for hundreds of years and inscriptions have
been carved in stone tabletts fixed to the walls of the caves expressing
awe and admiration to the wonders of nature.The writing styles is varied,
some of it was in Li Shu of the six dynasty period,some in the smzll seal
seript,scillfully carved and painted in green usually.The Buddhist influence
was also evident with one hill being ornamented with a mass of little Buddhas
and niches for the candles,hewn out of the rock and still being in a good
condition.
At the vailway station,which was a large modern building we were received by
some employvee and ushered into a separate waiting room on the first floowr.
the doors of this room were opened first when the train,coming from Shanghai
and with its final destination being C%ngdu,arrived at the station.There
‘had been a great reform concerning the trains and ita personmel had been
given some kind of a brainwash.This was bagause there were great delays
and poor service,together with corruption cases,The two people on this
train now,they must have been overlooked,lI believe,and for some reasons
had escaped the great cleaning.We were taken to the first class coach and
told that there were no more second class sleepers available,so we would
have to stay where we were and pay the price.At this point of affairs we
dealt with the man serving this particular caoch and there weren't many
people around.The difference in price between the first and the second
class is about two months wages for a chinese,so it was well worth argu=
ing about.And this we d4id.Finally the conductor supervising the whole train
came and we thought"fine,now we will be able to talk to a responsable person
and noXt to such a sly foxibut rats,the conductor was of the same breed and
he now offered us the first class ticket to a price well over a hundred WHQ.
#e said'no,thank you" and told him about a second class sleeper.Now he was
going down with the price of the first class one.l did noi believe my ears,
He had been talking a lot in Shanghainese to the serviceman and now, they
had agreed on a price they would give us,their foreign special guests.VWe
got angry and Yennie was mad at them.It took over onehour during which we
were sitting all the time in a first class compariment that we did not want,
Finally they gave in to our persisting demand and gave us whai we wanted,
I am quite convinced they were looking forward to putting some of those
foreigners money into their own pocket,otherwise how could they offer us
so different prices on the first class?They really looked like crooks to
me and bshaved like it.Well,we had our sleepers for the following two nights
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the train was not a new one,it was not clean and it was loud.We had bought
the loudspeaker with the ticket.I had forgotiten about them.At six in the
morning they started,wishing everybody a hearty good day which sent you .
spravling to the floor or at least made you sit upright on your bed bumping
into the one on top of you.The early bird caiches the worm,as the saying
goes However,there was no worm to catch at this time of day(he atill must
have been asleep 1 guess),so I let the women assamble the sheets and slept
on.The morning passed,we did some writing and talking with fel!ow passengers,
who were shy and curious at the same time,which always is an awkward mixture.
The landscape we were passing was rivers and brown dxy land.We must have
passed through a country with many minorities,because so far to the south
live the Miao,the Zhuang,the Yi and the Yao,intevesting people alltogether.

I would have liked to get myself a horse and with a good friend roam the
lands.Alas,this is not possible.The railway line passes the provf%e Guizhou,
which for foreignérs is off limits.The restaurant cars food was edible but
nothing more.We would arrive in Kunming the next day early in the morning,

21. th December

It was s8ix o'clock in the morning and still dark when we arrived at Kunming.
We téok the bus to the Kunming Hotel and tried to check in.It was atill ‘oo
early we were told and we waited for about ancther itwo hours to get a room.
The dorm had the day before been occupied by a group of Chinese from Hong=
kong.The receptionist was very friendly and helpful and found us a cheap

room in the building,which we liked almost instantly.l mean both-the room and
the hotel were very good,a lot of woodden panelling and comfortable beds,
which we were in need for after thirty hours on the train.What was more of
interest to me was that there was a desk and an axymchair to work with,so I

really felt at home in this room.We paid about 47 yuan forit and it was worth ¢

it.The style of the hotel inside was heavy socialist style,taken over from
the Russian friends who used %o dwell in a sort of soft and sickening luxury,
but there was still finesse about it and not just bluniness like in other big
hotels we were ito see,

A little about Kunming's history.

The town was feunded under the Han dynasty.Yi Zhou Jun was founded in 109 be.
and changed ite name several times during the dynasties that followed.Little
is lmown about the early history of Kunming,though ithe lake and its surron=
dings seem to have played an important part in the economy in the economy

of the region from an early date.According to the History of the later Han
the lake was over 2001i.round{one 1li = 0,5 km).It was wide and deep on the
aide where the river flowed into it,and it appeared to drain its waters by
overflowing,why it was called Dian Chi Lake,the kake which overflows.It was
surrounded by a stretch of plain,with fisheries and salt»panéyhich were a
great source of riches to their owners;gold and silvermines vere also ex=
ploited.The men of Kunming were considered brave and generous and the rich
governors handed theiy post down from one generation to the other.Undex: the
Sui and at the beginning of the Tang,it was still under chinese rule.But in
775 or thereabouts,the Meng family from the kingdom of Nan Zhao seized it,
fortified it,and ecalled it Tuo Dong Cheng,enlarged Eastern Town.From 809

it was the secondary capitel of the kingdom of Da Li,known as the Hastern
Capitaiénd finally the Main @apital.The town was south-east of the present
one and a royal palace was builti there,in 871.

During the Five Dynasties and under the Séng,the town was part of the kingdom
of Da Li.In 1274,the Mongols took the town by storm;ini276,it became the head=
guarters of a department,Zhong Qing Fu.In 1280,the governor general of Yunnan
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settled there,and in 1288, the princes of Yunnan chose as their only capital.
Marco Polo visited the town and describes it in some detail.In 1382,the Ming
took Zhong Qing Fusa new town was founded north-west of the old one,a wall
was built around it and it was called Yunnan Fu,lts site was to yemain until
the same until the present day.When the Qing came to power,Yunnan Fu was

one of the towns which was long in declarig their allegiance to the new
dynasty;it supported Wu San Gui,who was sent fo Yunnan Shen in 1659 to put
down the opposition to the Qing and succeeded so only in 1681,.The town was
heavily damaged in the 19th century during the Moslem revoli;it was besieged
by the Sultan of Da Li several times between 1859 and 1861,and again in 1868;
large numbers of o014 buildings were destroyed.In 1910,the population was so
badly decimated by the rebellion that it consisted only of 45.000 inhabitants.
It is now an important center of road(the Burma Road and roads leading to Viets
nam),rail and air communications.There is some machine-building industry and
optical Indusitry.Besides it is the center for all the minorities in Yunnan
and there are several sitorss selling homemade articles from the people living
near the boarders.

We stayed in Kunming only this day and were walking around town to get a
good impression of it,and that's exactly what we got;the blace was very
new and clean;its layout was simple and easy to follow.The sitreets were
built with plates of smooth stone,white and square.Trees line the side=
walks here like in every other town and I remember that there were many
army vehicles,since Kunming is a masjor gavrrison in China,being close to
the boarder.We also heard that there were many Vietnamese in the ciity,

What really made feel comfortable were not the army vehicles of course

but the old part of town with its small alleys,red brick pavement and
white-washed little houses which undoubtedly showed Moslem influence in

the way they were ornamented and the shape of their doorways and windows.
We noticed many cinemas playing Indian movies,bui there was no museum to
vigit.The university is a good one as far as I was told later in Shanghai.
In the streels we saw some people selling their homegrown $obacco,which

was smoked in bamboo waterpipes,and I am sure it had some effect on the
smoker.l heard from variocus people that in some provinces hashish ang®
marihuana was cultivated and smoked,which created problems sometimes with
the authorities.It is not usually the Han people who smoke but some of the
half sinisied people would do it,maybe 1o prevent themselves from becoming
completely overpowered by the sirong domination of the Han.There is special
food in Kunming and one should not miss to itry ithe kind of cheese they do
out of sheep or goat milk,I am not really sure which it is.We visited two
main attractions in town.One of them is the zoo.I had not bheen to any zoo
in the people's republik and I was deluded by our guidebook which said that
the Kunming zoo has some rare species of animals pnly native to Yunnan.The
Chinese are noi very prudish about how to treat animals and this zoo was

a sad example of it.Cages were extremely small and bare,not even a piece of
dried wood for the leopard to wet his claws.In another cage there were about
twohundred small birds put together,with the result that you could see some
dead ones lying on the concrete floor.It was sad and altogether depressing,
Close to the zoo sm-once it had formed one unity I suppose-was a rather
large and well preserved temple complex,There was a liitle pond in its
middle with a pavillon,and two main halls with Buddha statues and on the
backside of the second a large piece of a weodden fresco elaborately carved
depicting Monkey's adventures,very vivid and with much emotion showing on
the faces of the figures,
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A fact that pleased me and without doubt was in the intention of its constuc=
tors: they had chosen the right spot and done the right layout for the temple.
This may sound presumiious on my behalf,but it cccured to me when we were leaving
the grounds the actuall temple and the pond with its pavillon eccupled and were
walking to its real entrance(w@ had entered the premisses from the back,passing
through a small gate with a ticket booth)on a broad evenly paved way leading
through several high and old gates still in good condition.My point is that the
way was leading us slightly uphill,and we first perceived what outside the main
gate was going on when we were sitanding on its threshold,noticing the noice and
the buzzling in the old style street with low white houses and so on.So when you
wished to enter the temple wvia the maingate you would descend slowly towards its
immer halls and holy houses,being cut of from any signs of the world outside
almost immediately after entering the gate.d 22nd December 1981

We felt reluctant to leave our room and the friendly place this morning and
it was not until twelve o'clock sharp that we finally said good bye to it.
Anyway,we would be back after Christmas,which we wanted to spend in Shi Lin
about 135 km to the south of Kunming.We managed to get the last seats on the
bus there and left town from its western station(xi zhan).The ticket was 3.50
HMB.We had trouble with our luggage since the busdrivers are really reluctant
to put it on the roof where there is actually a big frame for carrying goods,
but the drivers were simply too lazy to put the packs and bags up there.

S0 everything wes piled up in the front near the engine after the principle of
light stuff undsrneath and the heavy gear on top.People here can be of such
a profound siupidity you won't believe it.0nly once before have I seen such
gtupidity,while I was travelling with the bus through Turkey I noticed a
creature beside the road trotting at a leiserely pace,stopping once in a
while to have a closer look at the amazing things being exhibited for sale

on the sidewalk.His lower lip was hanging close 1o his chin and there was

no trace of comprehension about what was going on outside himself in his
eyes,which were dull and restless in a way.He must have come to Istanbul
merely by accident,I thought,he belongs to a very very uncultivated somtry
with no civilization whatsoever surmounting the stage of how to feed him:
self.l was shocked and itaken aback by the fact that such a human being

should still be existing.Now here in China we saw them all over the place,
the Dummieg,as we called them,slow Yo respond and composing the very lowest
class of chinese,never 1o be reachdd by any educational program.They are
mumerous,we met them in every single place we visited,in {the middle of the
sireet reliefing themselves and forgetting to close thelyr fly,or wandering
around the railway stations,staring at strangers with those deficient eyes,
with their dull minds trying to figure out whati was going on.Forgotten by

the state and outcasts of society,new or old.There were so many of them,alas.

Sitting in the bus we had a journey of about 3 hours and 40 minutes,for the
first time seeing snow in China,but they were only dirty patches,remnants
of a week ago as we were told.The trip was very interesting and we saw a
good piece of the landscape of souithern China. It was a cold mounisinous
scenery,yellow-brown flanks with sparse vegetation(some peaks going up to
3000 m),deep valleys with narrow rivers now during the dry season and every
little patch of land reasonably flat was used for agricultume.There were no
animals visible,a fact that struck me hard in the region called the cradle
of the chinese civilisation between the Jang Ze and the Yellow River,where
man has taken complete control of its counterpart in nature and it looked
to me like it had been wiped out entirely.Down here in the mountains I did
not quite believe this since it was winter and animals tend to hide from
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the:cold or migrate to the south and then come back again if they ha@Té glace
to live at,which must be the case with those mountains hevre but which is doubi=
fil in the north.In Guilin I had seen a woman trying to sell a wild cat to one
of the restaurants,but when they inspected her the cat was already dead.So there
must be gome wildlife out there,I thought,but we didn"t see so much as one of
the big birds usually huniing in the mountains for small game.What we sse was

a railway line citiing through the rock and following the slope of a mountain,
We were driving down below on the street when suddenly I looked up and saw a
train coming towards us on a track not visable to me on the steep side of the
mountain we were Jjust passing.l really marvelled at this wonder of construction,
The track was high up on the mountain and when we came back the same way I was
looking for it hoping to make pictures of a train following its course but
there was no train coming and consegquently I did not see where the line was
going.All I had seen was a dark-green ribbon pulling along on a mysteriously
fixed course too high to count even ils cars.Passing many small villages we
noticed again the poverty of its inhabitanis,having no electricity or telephone,
living in houses made out of the very material like the earth around them,

dark brown houses with a small court in front of them.

Shi Lin means Stone Forﬁest in English.VWe arrived there around 5 o'clock in

the afternocon and ingquired about hotels,learning that there were two of them,
Shi Lin is actually only a.term for a formation of rocks lying in the teyri=
tory of the Yi tribe,who has a small village there,which in itself may be
called very different in the native tongue.We choose the cheaper one of the

two hotels which was located on a low hill overlooking the whole areasznd in
the evenings we would have the most beautiful sunsets.When checking in we were
told that we did not have the proper permigsion to stay,so0 we had to go down
and cross the little bridge which 1inks the public road with the Stone Poresi
itself and find the police station.lt was dark by now but we could make out

the light coming from the house so we were doing all right and got our permiassion;
The hotel,which was called the Shi Lin Fan Dian,was almost empity and we were the
only foreigners living there.The room was 3.60 yuan a night for the two of us,
with showers being in the court and the toilet around the building.This was
spartan and without any comfort,which meant it was primarily used by €hinese,

It has a little shop and a restaurant in the adjoining building which is in=
expensive and quite good.Shi Lin is about 1600 m above sealevel and has a

very pleasant climate as we were to find out the next days-Chrisimas 1981,

There is no heating in this hotel and at this time of year it was neverthe=
less around 5 degrees during the night.We could not get a stove from the re=x
ception =0 we went %o bed rather early that day.lt was so quiet cutside and
peaceful ,after all the city noise and movement this was the place to be,

23rd December 1981

Shi Lin is divided into Xiao Shi Lin and Da Shi Lin,meaning smaller and greater
Stone Forest.Thie first day we visited Xiao Shi Lin which only recently has
been developed and made suitable for the person used to a path to walk around
places.We did not stick to the paths,however,but followed our own nose and
instinct.The area is not very big,maybe one and a half miles long and a mile
wide,with patches avround its main concentration on the hills surrounding

the actual Stone Forest.The rock is limesione and very rough to climb,with
sharp eéges.lts colour is grey and the highest columns are 30 m and higher,
The rock formation iiself developed at the iime when there was a large lake
covering the whole area some thousands of years ago,and then, when the waters
subsided they left a grotesque field of rocks standing high side by side,
erect and like sharp-pointed needles shooting into the clear skies above,
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There were small patches of fields among the vocks sometimes,now just showing
its brown soil and some small tips of a sort of grain remaining from the last
harvest.We frequently noticed woman of the Yi passing by on small paths car=
rying huge bundles of hay on their backs and they looked pretty with their
light blue embroidered dresses falling over the knees and ankles.They make
some business here wiih handmade textiles like bags and belis and shirts ,
displaying the goods along side the little lake,which with its noriheastern
side formed the natural boundary to their village.We went and had a look at
it in the afternoon.lt maybe consisted of 60 houses made out of those mud
bricks now being washed smooth by many rains.There were 2 lot of pigs rumning
about with black backs and pink bellies which made them look exiremely funny.
Buffalos were dxiven through the ways and dogs barked at us from almost every
corner.We felt uneasy and made our way slowly oncthe mud and the dirt.The
schoolhouse was the biggest tuilding in the village,but stood somewhat outside
and faced the main street leadind to the bridge with i1ts ticket counter.l
gometimes after our visit to the village did not crosstthe bridge to gel to
the Stone Forest but passed the school into the village to avoid having to
buy the ticket and getiing more directly to wheve I wanted o go.In the trees
corn was hanging to dry and 1 had sesen this before on a picture scroll in the
Gu Gong museum in Taibel da%xg from the Yuan period.Woodden caris with full
wheels made out of the same material were still in use and stood in theix
sheds.Red pepper was hanging from the sides of the houses,we would get enough
of that in Sichuan we believed.Concerning food we found the Yunnan Huo Tui
(smoked Yunnan ham)delicious and lived basically on peanuts and da mi(rice),’
being served in every restaurant 2z a dish beside the main courses.In places
like this you have to go to bed early because theresisn't much 1o do once you
are back at the hotel and that is what we did that evening.

24 th December 1981

The weather was beautiful today with sunshine and temperature rising up to 16
degrees Celsius.lt was Ghristmes so I invited Yennie to the other hotel's
restaurant for lunch=and 'we paid T yuan to be smerved a meal with five or six
courses and rice.We had so much left over from the Yunnan cheese in pariis
cular that we wrapped it up in paper and had enough Bites for the whole next
week.It was very good food,.The hotel called the Zhong Guo Lu Guan also had a
coffeeshop to sit and drink whatever beverages the desire was.A room in this
hotel was 18 yuan with student identity card and 23 yuan without.If one is

an inscribed student at one of Chinas universities(which inc lud e s
Taiwan)the costs for travelling may be cut into half.Just like the military
s get reduced fares on the train and pay low prices in the hotels,

We did not have any such certificate stating that we were students with us

at the time so we would have to pay higher normal price.Only once could we
convince the receptiaist of a hotel that we were studentsz and were given a
room cheaper than usual.

In the afternoon we discovered the larger part of the Stone Forest with its
winding paths and small deep green lake.Bvery outstanding top or rock has iis
name and therg are signs guiding the ifourist through this veritable maze.
Army sidiers walked along with cameras dangling from the neck and we saw

some Chinese from Hongkonk but the whole scene was peaceful and sometimes the
rocks would resound from laughter of people well ahead of us.Some path
eventually leads to the top of a ceriain formation and we had {0 watch out
for crevices and sharp edges.On difficult passages some wise sione mason had
hewn handles out of the living vock and whoever has touched carved limestone
in his live knows the feeling of exquigite smoothness of the material . Hevre it was
not only swoothness but also the feeling of security which made you hold onto

i o
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those neaily carved handles(by all means a much more fundamental necessity),
touching and perceiving a gquality in the stone difficult to imagine if you
don't know its nature,This would be the ideal place for sculpturers to form

and shape works of art under the free skies of heaven and it would not be a
drawback to the place if there were any fancy sculptures standing around and
holding you in awe and perception.Nobody has done so yet and all carvings

that have been made are the handles and some calligraphy here and there,

having a quality of their own.

We had changed the room today,now living in a nicer one on the iop floor of

the three storey hotel and we were overlooking the entire valley at our feet.
We had found some beer in the store-and on this Christmas evening were sitting
on the wall of a water reservoir opposite the house watching the sun seti,eating
peanuts and drinking beer,taking things easy.Yennie had given me so much befors
and we were so happy with each other there was no need for formal exchange of
presents on a fixed day of year,since exchange between us has taken place all
the time,materially and spiritually,and still does by the time I write these
pages which by the way avre donated to Yennie and her family.The whole thing

is getting out of hand,however;since this is going to be a real book and not
just some notes as I had anticipated at the beginning.There is so much to write
and it's fun.to do it.Anyway,today we decided that we had to leave Shi Lin
and consegquently it was our last night there in the gquietness and above the
singular landscape of southern Yumman.

25 th December 1981

The bus left at around three o'elock in the afternoon so we had some time

to make pictures and we had another good meal in the hotel down in Shi Lin
proper.The weather was getting warmer and warmer {or some reason and while

I was walking I left my shiri open.The ride back with the bus took us along
the same route we had come three days bhefore and another feature of the
villages scattered in the countyside came to my mind.In Guargdh we had been
able to notice the little ponds forming a subsitantial unit in the villages
for breeding ducks and providing water for the private garden-besides,it is
nice and can cool down a hot summer's evening to have a small lake in the
haemlet-but here while passing through them we did not see this kind of pond,
hardly saw any water at all.Whether this is because it was winter or out of
another reason I can not make outyl think the people were just so much poorer
than theiw fellowmen in other provinces thati they could not afford the ducks.
But that does not stand on very firm grounds since a litile duck is maybe
only two or three yuan,not much 6 sitarit breeding them.lt had just been nice
to see the ducks by the ponds and hearing their chattering,being watched by
a small boy or finally driven home by the grandfather with the long pole 1o
prevent them from going on the street,so we were missing them here.Back in
the good old days every german community used to have iils pond and the ducks
and times did not seem to be so pushy as today,at least in the countryside,
where the sun is ruling over life and the crops.

Kunming is called the city of eternal spring.When we finally arrived there
for the second time during our journey it was already dark and quite cool,
We bought a ticket for the next day to Chengdu in Sichuan,23 hours away by
train.The railway line is a fairly new one,linking China with its neighbors
in the south and going all the way up to Peking.Connections are excellent

in the new China.We stayed in the same Hotel in Kunming and paid 17 yuan

for a nice room(I believe its the only kind of room they have in this hotel),
The train costs 18.50 per person and again we did not manage to buy a sleeper
ticket in advance.But this time we were lucky,very Bucky indeed.
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26 th December 1981

The irain for Chengdu was leaving at 19.50 in the evening,mw This gave us
enough time for another stroll through town.I was looking for a pair of
shoes and finally bought some,stout boots made for export to the United
States with a thick sole to prevent the cold from freezing the toes.On

this tour we came through a lot @Qﬁntereating streets like one exclusivly
lined by tes houses with attractive old people sitiing over their glasses
listening to the story-teller in the front of the counter.There were some
characters sitting around which for sure would be able to tell a story at
least as catching as the one being told by the entertainer,whoss face had

a thousand wrinkles andaforceful mouth as one might well imagine.Then there
wag another astreet for the sellers of dofu,another one for vegetadbles and
white rabbits,who,when scld to a cusiomer,were stripped off their skin and
slaughtered right on the spot.In another street we saw pigeons being sold or
traded,along with a number of other small domestic birds.The keeping of birds
at home,an old passion among the Chinese,was forbidden during the culiural
revolution,but now it looked like it was becoming alive again.lLarge crowds
gathered around each salesman with his cages and quick hands grabbing the
nervous birds,

The antique shops in China are always of special interest and the one in
Kunming was no exception.Prices were high with some vases being sold at
around 1900 yuan or more.The aeticles were not older than from the Qing
dynasty,i.e. the last threehundred years.

We bought a lot of tasty cakes and fruits to make our long train ride 2
more comfortable one but it was hardly necessary,0On DongFeng Dong Lu is a
cooking school where many people go and eat at a cheap price.We had the

Huo Guo there(fire pot with fish and meat and noodles)and we found it very
good.Customers were noisy,however,and we had a good chance to study the
behaviour of some young pecple which were quite ruthless,to say the least.
New guesis arriving would stand around the oceupied tables making the people
sitting there and eating feel pressed and awkward,not being able to enjoy
their food anymore,Back in the hotel we had another coffee,prepared our lug:=
gage and I put on my new boois.We were going north now in a country which
was mountainous and cold.We took the bus to the siation and boarded the
train.We had a seat in the 10th car but since, it would be a long trip we
had to get a sleeper.After some itime that wevwaiied between two cars a
friendly conductor appeared and gave us two berths in the last car.People
here were quite the opposite of the crooks on the Shanghai irain and we

saw a lot af smiles and answered many questions on our whereabouts.l must
tell the reader that we had changed our mind and Yennie had yielded to my
proposal of going o Mount Emei,which is on the way to Chengdu,about 165

km south of it.The distance between Kunming and Chengdu is about 1100 km,
For our sleepers we had to pay another 23 yuan for two people.We were -
tired and slepi early that day,afiter doing some writing and veading in our
guidebook,

27th December 1981

We talked on the train to various people,some of whom were complaining
about the rising cosis of living.They were explaining their financial
situation,which roughly is as follows:the wages being around 40 yuan ¢ -
a month they would aspent one tenth for the renti,sometimes as low as one
fifteenth,.Half of the wages would go for food,the other half for clothes
and sweets for the children.With two family members working they could
manage to do a little saving for the second child or the first bycicle,
sawing machines or basic things like that,The army paid quite well and
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its members were enjoying every kind of privilege,like in other countries too.

Sichuan is surrounded by mountains and very hard to travel to.(Li Bai in the
eigth century was already complaining about the tough conditions for the tra=
vellers-see Tang Shi San Bai Shag)Only recently are things happening here,
gomnections being made and new roads surveyved.The effort is enormous and 1
had never passed as many tunnells as on this train ride into Sichuan.Once we
passed a2 {lcoded and torn-apart railesay itrack which was the reason why our
train was going so slowly At around 4 pm.we arrvived at the station where we
had to get off the train.It was right in the middle of nowhere,only two cars
were sianding there waiting for passengers.We arvanged the price to be driven
to the foot of Mount Emel with one of the drivers and i% must have been a
misunderstanding on our side that later we were charged double the price than
egrlisr agreed on,The c¢ar took us first to the Bao Guo Si,where every visitor
must register and apply for permission 1o see the mountain.After that forma=
lity was accomplished we took the same car and proceeded further up the road,
which was gravel and sand.The air was humid and cold.We passed small waters
falls and now almost dry riverbeds with huge bouldera of stone blocking the
way of the waters,which at times must be very violent and some sight to see.
Many things here reminded me of Afghanistan:ihe riverbeds with those heavy
rocks hindering the stormy waters,the winding paths branching off fyrom the
main road now leading us to the Wan Nian Si Che Chang,the parking place be=
low the Wan Nian Sitthe faces maybe most of all,stern and strong features,
straight noses and curly hair,I liked the people,they were more for them=
selves,would not talk more than was necessary and were diligent in their
ways of working and tending to the household.They were not of the Han people.

Mount Emei is or was(very difficult to determine)one of the centers of €hinese
Puddhism and one of the four holy mountains in China under Buddhist influence,’
Mount Tai is the fifth holy mountain in China,or the first,if you wish.The
mountdin was populaied by monks and hermits almost exclusivly,the earliest
Paoist monasteries dating from the second century,which are not longer exis=
tant today.lazter on diring the Six Dynasties the Buddhists came to Emei Shan
and made it their center for studying the sutras in southern China.Some thou=
sands monks lived here or were coming here every year on a pilgramage,being
accomodated in one of the over a hundred temples scatiered all over the moun=
tain.Before the revolution there were still around a thousand monks living in
the area,with the Bao Guo temple bheing their study center and the Jinding hall
at the top of the mountain being the aim for every devoted pilgrim.Only arcund
rifieky or i hnbdtedc monks are ithere now;the temples were looted by the red
guards and only four or five are still in use or inhabitable.One finds while
elimbing up to the top a number of terraces and flat grounds formerly being
the space covered by the holy tuildings.Only some small pavillons remain now
or not even that much,

Ve were dropped by the car below the Ten Thousand Year Temple,as already men=
tioned and after the nsual argument with the driver who wanted another ten
yuan for just 17 km up the road from the Bao Guo Si,we left him therve with
four yuan in his pocket and being followed by a group of people who offerad
us thelr service as a giide we took our packs and started ito walk uphill,
following a winding path of mud through fields and past adobe houses.We did
not really know the way but we also did not want a guide so whenever I vwas
insecure about where to go I was calling inilo a house along the way asking

my way through,The terrain was rough,it was very foggy and cold,bui Yennie
was already sweating snd panting behind me.She was followed by the last
person of the group origanally offering their help to usvwhich,seeing me
walking ahead with quite a fast pace became dispersed after the first twenx

ty minutes,This young man now,the last to txy his luck with us,continuouss
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ly pleaded to her %o let him carry her pack and lead the way,arguing that we
knew nothing about the place(which was quite true)and that there were many
different paths leading us to the wrong places.His last siand was that if we
woubd not follow him we would see wWhre we would endshe must have hinted at a
very undegsirable place because Yennie now got mad at bim and told him to
leave us alone in a very convincing manner,so we were on our own for the
reet of the march,which wasn't that difficult after all.There was no snow
or ice on the ground,but it was still a lititle slippery at the more stsep
parts of the path and after a climb of alliin all maybe 350 meters and an
hour walking we came all of a sudden to the Wan Nian 8i,where we were wel=
comed and given a room in the temple complex itself ,which was build almost
entirely out of wood and did not show many signs of decay.Yet it was old
and creaking in the staircases.We had no heating in our room,vwhich made it
a liltle unpleasant since outside the temperature was going down to two or
three degrees above freezing point and the wodden doors and thin windows
did not keep out the moisture and the cold dampness.Wewsrs doing all right,
however,with our two sleeping bags and the blankets given to us by the siaff,
The Wan Nlan Si is 1120 m above sea level,so we had to climb another 2060 m
to reach the top of the mountain,which I thought could be done in one day.,
After we had arranged ourselves in the room which I will describe in a mo=
memt because it had some interesting furniture in it we were told that our
direr was ready and we should come to eat.,We entered a newer building which
nevertheless was also not heated and open on one side;it was the restaurant
together with the kitchen and the quarters for the staff to live in,The
staff were mostly young people in their usual outfit of blue or green coi=
ton,now being heavily wadded,so everybody looked a little clumsy in their
movements,Our diner had been arranged in a separate voom with a small table
and two chairs.The meal consistied of Pao (Cai,which means pickled vegetables
and is famous in Sichuan,Tu Ji,a kind of chicken with black skin and white
‘feathers,which is especially good to eat during the winter,a kind of falafil
with sauce and vegetables,a big poriion of pwrk cooked in a spicy broth,cabs
bage with sweet soy sauce and sugar on top.In the end came a huge bowl of
soup with spinage and some sort of a saussage the like I had never seen
before in China.l t all tasted delicious,really a very good meal and to=
gether with the vice one can imagine how filled up we were afterwarda.l
remember this meal with tears in my eyes.The price for all this was about a
dollar a person,hard to imagine,isn't it?We took the remaining peanuts(yes,
they were there,too)and retreated to our room where we had a cup of tea
from the thermorvhor which is given to every guest and yoom,The fliture in
it was also much to my liking,pariticularly the chairs which wevre carved

out of a wood resembling rosewood,a bit reddish in colour,if you get my
meaning,and solid with armresis not too high and not too low.The beds,

there were two of the marvells,were huge and wide and had a frame above

as a ceiling with four posts at its corners to hold the carved frame,

which had a specific chinese patiern,as almost everyithing in the room.

There is a drawing of it attached to the end of the diary(I hope)which
depicts the pattern of the framg,which in itself wss covered by a wide

cloth hanging over the sides of ihe bed and allowed us to be closed out
‘completely from the ocuter world.The bed was about 2m long and 1.50m wide,
which gave us plenty of space.A small table holding the washing basfin
stood beside the door to the versndgiand every morning warm water was
brought to us by one of the girls.After doing the obligate writing and

the preparing for the nexi day we went to bed(Zhang),hoping that the
weather would allow us to go to the top of ihe mountain,It turnsd out

to be otherwise,with rain and fog the next daygwhich made us atay where

we were and explore the temple.
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28 th December 1981

This day we did not do very much.Something has 1o be said about the temple,
though.I t was build during the Jin dynasty(265-420) and changed its name
freguently under the various dynasties.Pire damaged its buildings a mumber

of times,but the original building still is to be seen since it was made out
of stone.lt clearly shows the influence of Lamaism in the region,which after
all is not too far from Tibet(Xi Zang).In its main building it houses an
amazing statue made entirvely ouit of bronwe.lt represents the smiling Buds

dha riding on an elefant who is not {rotting the paths of the living like

any other animal on sarth bui his feet stand in basins of floating lily=s
flowers and so the whole scene is like that of 2 drifting elefant with a
supernatural rider on his back,very impressive.The statues are made out of

one cast and weigh together 62 tons,being the lifesize counterfeit of the

real thing.luring the culiural revolution the statue was dragged out of its
building and brought downhill to some place but then abandoned.Nobody knew
what to make out of 62 tons of bronze and facilities 1o melt the whole thing
fortunately were not at hand.l t has been shifted back to its original place
in the hall,being surrounded by initially 500 small buddha statues on the
walls in their own little niches,now only 305 remain.

The site also has a big garden and on a small place below the temple itself
stands a stone tablett with a famous calligrapherd inscripiion saying: Di Yi
Shan.This stele dates from the Song and was carved by Mi Feli from Sang Yang.
It means that it is the first mowtain of significance to the person in vhose
pay the calligrapher did his work.Other people do not quite agree with this
viewpoint and express the opinion that Tai Shan should be called the first
mountain,as already msntioned,

During most of the day we stayed inside and I was working on some stmry about
ghosts and visits 1o the netherworld,in Chinese.

In the afternoon the weather hecame a little betier but we still had clouds
hanging over the hills and slopes around us.We mei some people from a Tibetian
tribe,veritable pilgrims 1o the mountain,who threw off their cloaks and hides
outside the temple and went in to pray to their lord.There were only four of
them,but later on we saw about twenty more coming down the hill.They did not
look like chinese at all to me(in fact they ave of the indo-german race)and
one of them reminded me strongly at a friend of mine at home in Germany.All
their clothes wers selfmade including the shoes,which were made out of some
sort of soft leather,reaching almost up to the knee,Their clothes were red

and they had long knives in silver sheaths hanging from the belt.Some of them
showed their gold teeth when they laughed,They would not siop for the night,
tut went on up the path,maybe they reached +the Xi Xiang Chi in time to stay
there.They were going fast,being used to the rough walking up and down the
hills.Not all of the Pibetan race do live in Tibet itself but a few communi=
ties are to be found in Sichuan or Qinghal,even as far as Gansu in the north.
We heard from some American travellers who came to Wan Nian Si in the evening
that it is extremiy difficult to get a permission to visii Tibet,and then only
with 2 tour and a certain rate for a day to exchange,the amount of which one
will find hard to spent in a whole week.There are flights to Lhasa from Chengdu
which cost over 300 yuan one way,but mysteriously there is also a bus or truck
going there,which takes between nine and eleven days.There is also a2 new valle
way line under construction linking Xining in Qing hai with Lhasa.When we were
there the line was completed and in service up to Golmud.

We decided to go on up the mountain the next day,accompanied by Larry and €hris.
The evening wes cold agein with some drizzle and we retired early to our woom.
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29th December 1981

This morning I woke up and found that there was something wrong with my
stomach,and I decided not to eat anything teday while going up the moun=
tain,We left our belongings in the monastery and only took our sleeping
bags and the canteen with Gui Hua tea with us.We had heard a monk pray=
ing early this morning;the whole ceremony of gresting the buddha and the
morning prayer had lasted for 35 minutes, the monk using little bells and
touching the drums lightly once in a while.The smell of burning incence
had filled the courtyard and the monks veoice could be heard in our rvoom,
At around suwne o'clock we started to climb up the path,which was very,
slippery at times,but our shoes were good o climb with,although Yennie
wore shoeg which were actually too heavy for the long walk,It was an
extremely laborous climb and we had to rest frequently.The air was still
foggy and when we finally came into the clouds our hair became wet,;zmall
pearls of water running down from i%.The path was very steep and narrow,
with bamboo hanging into it from:.both sidez.Most of the time it consisted
of stairs made out of red sandstone and which were quite irregular in the
way they were layed out or had been moved by the many pilgrims coming up
or down this way.lt took us five hours ito reach the Xi Xiang Chi in the
afterncon .1 wanted %o go on,but Yennie argued to wait for our american
companians,.l gave in.When they finally arrived the keeper of the temple's
premises convinced us that it was too late to go on today.He was a nice
young man and together with the rest of the staff working in the kitchen
we had a peaceful evening,sitting avound the stove in the office and
talking about life and living conditions in China and Taiwan.The young
people were exiremely interested in Yennie and she had to answer many
questions about her native country,

Once in a whils a monkey was looking through the window or trying to
grab something inside his reach,bul he was always soon detected and
shooed away.They arze very curious and not in the least timid but whens
ever they see a pack or anything sirange leaning near the entrance they
have a close look at it,and then a bite,trying ito steal whatever they
find attractive,.The government pays the keepers of the temple to feed
them,which is the reason why there are so many of them around,They are
not really dangerous,since they are used to being fed and seeing sirans
gerg,but in some paris of the mounitain they were rather vicious.,as we
were told,

The Xi Xiang Chi is so called after the legend that at the time of the
Jin dynasty a buddhist monk named Bu Xian passed here on a flying ele=
fant,which he washed here in a pool{chi)before resuming his flight,.There
is s8till a well {0 be seen and as I believe also still in use which was
frozen at the time we were there.The place is 2200 m above sealevel and
outside it was rather cold.Snow and ice had made the last paris of our
elimb very difficult,but for the nexi day we rented cramps for the shoes
which made them grip much beiter the following section to the top.

Later on three Chinese from Hongkong Jjoined us in our group sititing around
the stove.They had hired a guide for six yuvan a day and also paid for his
food and bed.He was a friendly man and the nexi evening on the top at
Jinding he told us a2 few stories about the mountain.It took some time to
get used to our bed which was damp and cold,but we had plenty of blankets
10 cover us 8o we did not freeze during the night.





































































































































































































































































































