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.
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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.



wf D
14.December 1981

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
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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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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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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.



=29
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.
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The morning sun shone right into our room when we woke up this merning.lt
had become considerably colder during the night and what yesterday had only
been mud and snow was today as hard as stone and real ice.l thought it was

a good idea to buy some cramps which we probaply could also use in the north
part of China.We fixed them to our shoss and found walking much safer now.
Temperature outzide was four degrees below freezing point but we were swea=
ting and panting after only half an hour of extremely arduous climbing.We
had 2 map of the mountain which showed us the way and teld us the names of
gome of the former monasteries.All in all we counted thirty place names on
our way up to the iop,of vhich eleven were still o be distinguished as the
site of a building,but I only counted eight places which still showed signs
of activity,mostly stands for tea and light meals which during the summers
months are catering to the tourists,

On our wey we noticed the beautiful bamboo plants whose leaves had a fine
transparent ccat of ice which made it look like some very delicate plece of
Jewelry tingling from the thin brahches.We also had some nice views today,
slowly approaching the highesti peak of the mountain.

We were accompanied by a young boy today who had left his home and was on
some kind of an odyssee through the country.He had no money and we were
suspicious of him fora while,refusing his offer to carry some of our packs,
which were not hesvy at all since they only contained the sleeping bags and
the clothes we had found more comforiable to walk without them.The boy was
dressed in a grey outfit,pants and a jacket,but was hobbling along the slip=
pery path only wearing canvas tennis shoes with no sirings holding them,
Farthermore he wore no socks,which must have been rather cold.We had not
brought a spare pair with us otherwige we would have given him gome to wear.
But we had seen a number of people coming down from the top not wearing any
shoes at all,juat socks,very thin nylon maierial and underneath those straws
sandals which prevented them from slipping on the ice and which also were sold
further down at the Wan Nian Si or the Bao Guo Si.

The landscape became more and more splendid and awesome the further we went
on our way.At itwo o' clock in the afternoon we reached the Golden Summit.
From here we had a truly beautiful view over the sea of clouds drifiing
below us.We all wanted to get up sarly the next morning to see the sunrise,
There used to stand a glistening bronze hall on top of Mi. BEuei,but now only
its ruing remain and a single bronze bell standing forlern in a field Jjust
below its former proper place.lt was very cold up here and the temperaiure
dropped to 14 degrees below in the evening.We all gathered in the warmest
room of the weather station and waited for the sunset.Not only a weather
station is now up there bui also a radio and tv transmitter with high an=
tennas.A number of Ty barracks make the place now very ugly,vwere once only
the temple itself stood.There are are in the summer months sometimes up to
one thousand people at the same time looking for a bed,and the authorities
had built a number of barvacks to provide shelter for them.However,now in

the winter we were only ten people and we had the whole building to our self,
which is situated a hundred yards away from the ruins of the Golden Hall and
also rather old.The food wp here is far more expensive than at the foot of
the mountain since everyihing has to be brought up by poriters which can carry
over one hundred poungs on théir backs and which we had frequenily seen on
the way.They use packs with woodden frames and heavy walking sticks to secure
their steps.All the material for the new stations was carried up on their backs
or pulled up with ropes.The effort must have been immense.We were told, however,
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that a eabin 1ift was planned and when we would come back in two years we
could be iransported conveniently to the top of the mountain,thus saving
time and money for the overnight stay,which had to be payed for when going
by foot.In my opinion this sort of a 1lift would not only destroy some of

the fine scenery but also the whole attitude and feeling one has while
climbing a holy mountain,and the Tibetan pilgrims we saw on our way will

no doubt detest this sort of a vehicle sweeping over their heads while

they do their prayers.BEveryone of them by the way leaves a token behind

on a special freme facing exactly 1o the direction where the sun rises,
being just a few paces away from the Gelden Hall,These tokens are a siring
of hair,small colourful siones or shells,wrapped in paper with a few chara=
ters written on it,more often than not writien in Chinese.

We were all up quite late this evening,drinking tea and talking.The guide
hired by the Chinese from Hongkong was telling a story about an old woman
wito was believed ito be consumed by a tiger roaming the mountain.It was
interesting to note that{ her death was indirectly hinting at the faect that
she in the end had attained enlightment and was welcomed by the Boddhisattiva,
because she was said to be a devoiee of the Buddha and that she had come to
the mountain every year.Her bedy was never found and that was the reason
why people believe she was taken by the tiger to the paths of the holy.

This story originated in the 40s.The guide also told a story about a person
who had lost his face when he was atiacked by a bear,having received a vio=
lent blow from the claws,tearing his face from the bones.The man,he was in
nis thirties,survived,but from then on all the children would flee him and
his friends were no longer his friends.He had to leave the area and nobody
knows what had become of him since.

We asked the guide about his personel development and he told us that he had
a family and children.He was once trained and working as a sort of agrieul=
tural biologist developing new plants for domestication and adopting methods
of how 10 increase the earning capacity of certain grain plants.This was in
the neighborhood province,however,and he could only see his wife and family
once or twice a year.He thereforehad applied for transfer 1o his native pro=
vinece to be with his wife and child.There wexre no Jjobs in the field he had
been trained in Sichuan available for him so he became a labourer and a
guide,raising pigs at home for an exira income.l do not think the man was
too happy with his present occupation because he made a rather depressed
impression on me when the next day the Hongkong Chinese split up from the
northern route and persued the southern way,with him carrying their cameras
and clothes,he gave me 2 sad look while we parted,which almost made me say:
" Pang xin,fang xin! Take it easy,take it easy. I did hold back with i1,
81ill,I did not want to embarrass him.

Qur bed that night was close to being frozen and we had 2 hard itime to fall
asleep,but eveniuvally managed to do so and awoke early the next day,refreshed
and ready for the descent.

31, December 1981

The sun was out and above the clouds at around eight o'elock,but it was not
that mich of a speciacle as we had wished for.The cleouds had dispersed a
little during the night and that was the reason why we had only an unclear
picture of the sunrise.We were all standing there on top the ¢liff which

on this far sidecof the mountain drops at least fivehundred meters in a
straight line and has been a temptation to many a monk who thought he had
attained enlightenment,and thought by jumping from the cliff would become
one with his loxd,
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The boy was also with us,standing somevwhat away from us.Yennie had given him
some money the night before to enable him to eat and have a2 bed,which he had
accephed.

A few things have to be added herve which I think are of some importance.The
firat point is that most of the people working in the temples and adjoining
guesthouses are rather young,between 16 and 30 years of age.The staff main=
taining the weatherstation are here for three years and they have the choice
after that to stay or to be transfered {o some other place.l don't think
one of them was married,

The zmecond point to add is the fact that the radio tranamiiter made it pos=
sible for them 1o listen 1o news and stations from Taiwan,a very surprising
fact since the island is 1200 miles away by air.But the government was even
farer away and nobody was arguing against hearing some modern music or lis=
tening to the old opera plays which were abandommed for so long in the land.
News were of the greatest interest for the young men and women because they
would express quite another point of view on certain topica than the broad=
casting in Peking or Chengdu.

The third subject is thet maybe eighiy percent of the staff working here
are not from the area or even the province,They come from far away and have
not been home for a couple of years.They have arranged themselves with the
civcumstances and try ito make the best out of it.They lead a way of life
not being interfered with by any cadre or brigade-leader and are much for
themselves,which leaves them a great amount of frzedom in their actions,

The work has to be done,of course,but now in the wintertime there was not
mach to do.That was the reason why they invited us to stay and spent ihe
evening with them,which came as an offer guite natural to us.

The mountain had only opened its paths to foreigners in 1978 and it is
usually not on the list of the tours through China being sold in the travel
agencies.

Behind the guesthouse near the top of the ¢liff is a wide field where mushs=
rooms are cultivated which are famous throughout the countxy.

The descent was fun.We itook the cramps from our shoes and were sliding down
all the way we had so much laboured to come up.We did not really alide the
whole way but the first few kilometers were thick with ice and snow covers
ing the path,which made it one long chute almost down ito the Xi Xiang Chi.
Yennie was far behind and for a long time I d4id not see her until finally

I was told that she had taken ancther way.l was alaxmed and together with
the gnide persued the small group that was going asiray.lt took some time
to overtake them and then we had to climb back up to the point from where
they had chosen the wrong way.We finally made it down to the Wan Nian Si

tut we had missed the bus.The hoy was way ahead with Larry and Chris,who

had not waited for us but had gone sitraight down to the parking lot and from
there to the Bao Guo Si vwhere they had left their luggage.We picked up our
gtuff and asked a group of armymembers if they would tske us along with them
in their bus down to Bmei Xian,from where we hoped to get the irain to Cheng
du.They agreed and on the way we spotted Larry and Chris together with the
boy.We asked the driver ito pick them up too since they were our friends

but I felt a litile awkward for our chinese companion who no doubi would

be discoverad as a person who had left his home without permission and had
gonie 1o places he was not allowed to see,offieially.He had no money,which
meant that he was riding on the trains for free,like a wvagabond trying to
cheat the conductor,This was actuslly the truth.Anyhow,when they were picked
up by the car there was no way out for himy,he had to go along with it and
face the consegquences.What happened next was that he was addressed by a
friendly soldier's voice asking him about his trip and how it had been up
up on the top and where he would go next.The man perfectly undersiood the
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situation the boy was in but made no move to reproach him for having run away
from home or riding the trains without paying.Instead he asked if he wanted

to go and see the Buddha of Jia Ding,a colossal statue cut out of the rock

face above the River Min to the south of Mount Emei.The boy was shy in answers
ing the mans questions,but he told the truth,nevertheless.When we were dropped off
to the end of our 1ift with the army people I again gave him some money,and he
thanked in a courteous manner.( I should have given him more I thought later)
With the amount he had now he would be able to buy himaelf some food but a ride
on the train was s8till not affordable to him.

This evening was New Years Eve,so we western people(thers were four of us)decided
to spent the time together,having some food and drink.The main gtreet of Emei Cheng
was rather crowded with many stands selling all sorts of goods and we bought

a lot of beer and Larry produced some sirong liquor out of his bag which we

took along with us looking for a place to eat.We had been dropped in front of
the only hotel in ftown and taken itwe vooms in the fairly new building.lt was
inexpensive and good for the night.We had walked down from this hotel and

after some time passed a place where Jiao Zi were sold(a sort of meat filled
makkaroni-in fact I believe that this Italian dish was brought to Italy from
China by Marco Pblo).While entering we immediately atiracted a large crowd,
filling the door and the window with faces young and old.We had a good meal

and plenty of drink.After having satisfied our hunger and thirst there still
wag our curiosity about the place itself and we sat down in a very couniry-
style teahouse with bamboo chairs and low tables under a thin woodden roof,

Here we saw some very intevesting characters sitiing and drinking tsa or

playing cards.Some of their coats had fir-linings and thick coliars of fox-
skin.Not half of them were of the Han race but rather had some turkish ovr
inner-asian features.lt was here that I experienced a ceriain kind of at=
tachment to the men(there were no women),a feeling of silent belonging, of -
being not so different from them after all and T had the great wish to be

able to stay with some of these BB men and go out and hunt or make jokes

or just be guiet as they usually were,having dark penetraiing eyes znd skin like
leather.The 0ld Shatierhand syndrom I called it later,anticepating that it

could be possible and that I had the gute to do the things they were doing.
Yennie was sitting beside me but she was so far removed from me I could

have never get across with the expression of this feeling without spoiling

it completely.She was not in it at all and thers was no way to explain.Then.

It is different now and she may read and think about it.It is a mans dream.

It was well after midnight that we returned back to the hotel and went to
sleep.The irain was due the next day at around noon taking us to Chengdu
and Larry and Chris(which is short for Christine)south to Kunming,

18t January 1982

The train BREing south was leaving at around ten o'clock and we accompanied
our friends to the railway station after eating breakfast together on the
main street.I{ was some sort of sweetl soy bean milk,a2 kind of breakfast

very common on Faiwan but here in the People's Republic it was hard to come
by and we saw it very seldom.

We had seen the boy again today and he had slept maybe in a shed because his
clothes showed some signs of hay on them.

After the farewell to Larry and Chris we returned to our hotel and prepared
the luggage and a pot of tea for the three-hour train ride to Chengdu.Once
at the railway station we bought the tickets and boarded the train,finding
ourselves again in the company of our little €hinese friend(he was around

15 or 16),who had managed to slip through the controls and get on the train,
He was on hig way home he explained io us,therefore he had to go to Chengdu
to gt the vight train,
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We said goodbye to him at the railway station when we arrived there and never
saw him again.Good luck to him,

We took the bus no. 16 from the station to the hotel,where we were asked if

we were married sWe sald of course and there were no further questions to that
matier.We got a good and heated room to a very low price.The hotel there is
called the Jin Jiang hotel and is close to the Nan River,being 2 tall building
overlocking the red tiled roofs of the chinese houses.After getting settled

in our room we felt the labour and exhaustion of our c¢limb up Mt. Emei,but not
50 much the climbing actually as more the coming down,which gave us great pain
in the legs for the nexi three days,lt had been worth it however,]I would not
regret one minuite of our stay there.Consequently now,while walking in the sirest
it felt like walking on raw eggs,as we say in Cermany.lt was very awkward and
the nearest distance fo ;say,a resitaurant,was a thing to consider and ponder
over to see if we could meke it and look de¥cent at the same time.We did go
out indesfd that night,relying on our guide which gave us the location of the
famous Fu Rong restaurant and since we had heard zmo much abouit the Sichuan
cuisgine we were eager to try it heve in the country itself.Strangs enough,it
was at this restaurant thai we had the worst meal of our whele tour through
China and the worasi service in addition to the fact that the dishes were
extremely fat and that there was no timing to them,which means that the rice
came a1 the very end when everything had been tried and eaten half and then
pul aside.There always is & truly uneatable meal on a itrip like this and that
was the one this evening.

2nd January 1982

We had to go to the police today to get a permission for Chengdu.We had
changed plans eavlier and decided not to go to Chongging,whigh is further
east on the Long river(Chang Jiang).Furthermore our visa wag expiring

in a week and we wanted to stay longer,having Just sitarted our voyage.We
were met by a frisndly young woman who was very helpful and within half

an hour we received our passports with the extension for ancther month,
which wonld giveius plenty of time to see the places that we were gtill i
interested in.Yennie,who did not feel very well today,returned to our

room for o rest while I was walking through the streets 1o look for a
chinese town but only found a big village.lis history will be the next
section,

Cheng Du,the provincial capital of Sichuan,which used to be considered one
of the most beautiful towns in 6hina,and which is not unlike Peking( in
trying to become a rTeal city-Anmerkung des Verfassers),has been changing
rapidly since 1949(which means that its original beauty has been destroyed
to a large extent-A.d.Verfassers).

It is an ancisnt city,whose history goes back over more than twq&hausand
yvears,lt was already in existence at the time of the Spring and Autumn
Amnals(compiled by Confucius)around 770-475 be.With Liu Bei it was the
capital of the kingdom of Shu during the Three Kingdom era(221-263)and
again the Five Bynasty period.lt was the headquarters of numerous rebellions
and was almost destroyed by the Mongols wnder the reigi of Kublai Khan.
Marco Polo has visited the town and given a description of it.There was not
much development for a long tome but it was always the trading center and
culiural nucleus of the south-west,and it still is today.the communists

and the Guo Min Dang took refuge here from the oncoming Japanese,who found
Sichuan to-.be a natural fortress with the mountains surrounding it.

The famous poet Du Fu had lived in Chengdu and composed over twohundred poems
here during his three years spending away from his real home,
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There is a lot %o say about Sichuan and its major towns.It has always played

a large role in the history,is one of the most fertile areas in the republic,
consequently one of the most densely populated and richest provinces.lt is
almost a world for iiself,being hard 1o reach in the old days and having s
climate in the extreme between monthlong rains and fog and snowfall,alters
nating with dry seasons and scorching heat.

How just afier Hew ¥Year it was cold and humid,but we had no snowfall which
might have given the town a more friendly face.Like that,cold and the trees
stripped off their green coais,with apariment blocks liming the broad grey
streets,it was very unpleasant for the eye and nothing ito write about.Befors
Yennie went back to the hotel however,we had visited a Puddhist temple called
the Wen Shu Yuvan.This temple had been closed for renovation for a long tims
but since 1980 again been opened to the public.I¢ was or still is(if only pro
forma)the Quarters of the Buddhist congregation in séuth-western China and
there is a tablett indicating the long spiriitual {tradition of the temple.This
buddhist society seems to be gaining activity and support again sinse we found
it in many other places reestablished and holding its former locations,many of
which have only recently been renovated afiter the damages inflicted by the Red
Guards,The Wen Shu Yuan was a very frequented place for young and old-the former
walking about smoking cigarettes and making picturea and the laitter burning in=
cense and praying to the golden buddha statues in the templehall.Nothing else
shows the great discrepancy betwesen ithe older and the younger generations,the
younger one having no spiritual gducation at all exhibiting a tragic shallows
ness depriving them completely of other gualities than being merely functional.
There was an elll teahouse in the side building where many people gathered for
recreation and contemplation and a small store selling souvenirs.Very interess=
ting to see was an exhibition displaying picture scrolls of more modern origins
and silver carvings,marvellous pieces of crafismanship.l especially remember

a Bonsal tree made entirely out of silver,with delicate branches and nsedles.
In the afterncon I went alone through the city,as already mentioned,and 1 found
a or maybe the bookstore with a good collection of Penguin-books and the Times
and the Newsweek for sale.Looking for the bookstores later on became s habbit
for me and the first place to visit in town.If there was an antique bookshop
it took me a long time without feeling the cold inside the store to give them
a good look-over and Yennie had to remind me a few times that there were other
things to do and to see outside my world of books.I started buying only in
Peking on the way back,

O the sitreets I noticed bycicle rickshaws and not all of them were driven by
0ld men but quite a few had a yourger driver peddling along.

I took the bus home down Ren Min Nen Iu,which has at iis northern end the tall
statue of Mao standing in front of the Sichuan Exhibition Hall and peinting
south with a stretched arm,in grey concrete.Those signs of sympathy with the
great helmsman are to be seen all over China,but they become withered now and
some times we had seen blank spo®on a wall or a brigde where formerly a rad
star used to be or the inscription of some slogan used by the parity to define
its enemies.

We did meke plans to leave the ecity the next day and after having eaten some
of our own food went to bed early this evening.We had tried uvon our arrival

to purchase the ticket for Xian(Chang An)but had been %told to come back the
next day,which would be our first thing to do tomorrow.We also wanted to have

a look at the Panda bears in the local zoo and the museum of the province.
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Chengdu's railroad station lies in the north part of town,the distance from the
hotel is considerable.We took the bus to get there and had to change once,The
tickets for Xian were available now ,but as happened before,no sleepers.We
would have to depend on the train staff again in thiz matter.After the purchase
Yennie and I went to the zoo outszide the city itself,where we saw our first
Panda bears ever.We made some pictures but were unable to get a good shot of
thelir faces because they sssm to have the ignorant habbit of covering their
eyes with the paws to keep the daylight out .They looked funny indeed
and were lying there in the small grounds attrituied to them in all pesitions
and fashions not caring about 2 soul.After the visit to the zoo we were tired
and our legs wers still sore,so we took the bus back ito the hotel and checked
out.We left our belongings: in the care of the service staff and T left again
to cross the Nan River and stroll around the sireets.After some time I.
reached the Wu Hou 8i,z large itemple complex dedicated to the memory of the
great scholar and strategist Zhu Ge Liang(181-234),who was a renowned sitrate=
gist and statesman and is one of the main characters of the Homance of the
Three Kingdoms,.The shrine was build during the Tang Dynasiy and reconsirucied
during the early Qing Dynasty.lt comprises a beautiful garden and graceful
woodden buildings with elaborate carvings around the doors and windows,Here

I found a quiet spot to vest and waitch an old man performing the art of Tal

Ji Quan,who definitely had chosen a lovely place for exercising.

There is still something to say about the places we did not visit.First of

all the cotiage of Du Fu,the famous Tang poei,in whose memory the town has
tuild a shrine surrounded by the Cao Tang park.Another faci useful to know

is that Sichuan had always been a good place tc go and get oneself healed

from a disease in the traditional style with herbs and plants which are abun=
dant in the area.This resulted in the creation of the famous Chengdu College
of Traditional Chinese Medicine.Another college is the one exclusively for
minoxities in the region,the Southwest China College for Nationalities.

There are also some very intervesting shops in town,at least they were so for
me.Since Sichuan is veyy mountainous,People can only cultivate a certain part
of it(which is still far above average for the whole of China),and in the moun=
taing still live a large number of larger animals including snow leopard,tiger,
wolf and fox,and naturally the game they live of,namely deer,wild sheep and
goat,some kind of beaver and other animals.The furs of these animals
can be seen and bought for s cheap price in a number of stores in town, together
with other producis made out of leather.The price for a jacket with sheepskin
at the inaide was 29 yuan,which is very chaap.A wolfs fOr came close to 80 or
one hundred yuan,and a blanket made out of leopard skin was avound 500 yuan,
s8till a good price for a hidegthe guality of the furs or more precise of the
tanning of the furs was low,which means that the Turs for the most part wers
8till very stiff and maybe uncomfortable to wear the first monthse.The shop=
owners themselves were 95 % not Han~Chinese and I consider them %o be rather
weal thy,because they were not only selling furs but also watches,which affords
a certain amount of capital and financial background.They were definitely the
people in town selling the most expensive goods and I don't believe that it
was all conitrolled by the govermment.The textile and leather factories ouiside
town may be under government supervision,but those shops and stores made the
impression as if they were privately owned,

Back in the hotel we prepared our packs for the train which was hound to leave
for Xian ait around midnight.We had a talk with another German just coming from
there and he said that we wounld have to put up with great cold and snow on the
streets.He,by the way,had been to the restaurant we had eaten the night befors
and he saild to have been served an excellent meal.l told him about our adven=
ture and he was Just shaking his head,finding it hard %o believe.This evening
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we had given it another try in the Chengdu vestaurant on Sheng Li Zhong Im,
but again we could not say that we were satisfied with the way the young
people would sarve us nor with the meals that we had ordered.The service was
really unfriendly and relucitantly performed as if they did not want to do it
at all,flunking the dishes on the table;not caring at all whether the szoup
would spill over the brim or not.We found them very yude in the way they did
perform thelr work and it was a relief to snter a restaurant and find it
managed by a staff of older pecople who 8till knew how to behave and hold them=
selves in check.This type of service resembles the old days and healthy rela=
tionships beiween a gueat and a waiter,who should not let any personal feelings
interfere with his Jjob,and a good example is still to be found in soms ress
taurants in Shanghal where old waliters trained to serve a vestern world are
8till working with menners and engagement the way I have never seen in any
part of the world(Vienna maybe excluded since the Austrians have unique tra=
ditions what etigustte concerns).l am not intsending: to defend the old society,
but the same phenomena appearsd to me when [ visited the eastern part of my
own country and had found the waiters and servicemsn in the restaurants and
hotels at times very unfriendly and unwilling 4o do anything which meant that
they had to work for another person,vwhose mere existance was some sori of
reproach oy intimidation to theirown.

4th Jammaky 1982
On the train to Xian,which is 842 km away from Chengéu,we could not aecure
a sleeper for us because the itrain was full and there were none left,0r may=
be there weren't even sleepersfor a trainride covering such a short distance,
I don't quite remember how it came that we had to find a hard seat sll the way.
I managed 1o locate a compariment at the very head of the train and we could
astratch out during the night.The people were friendly 1o us and when Yennie
once in the afierncon went to see the conductor to inguire about food we later
were served right at our seat with esggs and meat and vegeiables,all in all as
good a meal as one can expect on a trainride.This was the only time that any=
thing like this happened to us and never again did we have the meals brought
to ug to our seats.lt was guite a surprise.There was a young woman sitting
nearby. with a boy of about four years of age.They both made a greatl impress
sion on me.There iz a lot of talking about the liberation of the woman here
in China and many things have changed for them in the last fourty years.The
characier of this young mother-she was around my age-siruck me as being very
atabile and settled,she was strong in her way of expressing herself while
talking to other persons sitting opposite to her and her attitude towards
the boy was a mixture of austeriiy and loving care,exerciged with a great
amount of confidence and insight in the boys character and the nature of his
needa; the woman and the boy were travelling by themselves and in the way they
were addressed and spoken to by cother persons,most of them were single men
travelling without their wifes I believe,there was clearly a form of respect
and admiration for her manner of talking and looking afiey her child showing
in their.speech,
This time the trainride was a2 long one.There had been a flooding of a bridge
and our train was seven and a half hours late when it finally arrvivedin Xian.
The countryside we had been passing the day was dry and scanty,with ravines
and steep slopes.We passed a whole series of tunnells again,leaving Sichuan
to the northern route and entering the province of Sha(a)nxi,where it all
startedThe country here is mostly flat and rather dry,with cold winds coming
from the inner-asian steppes.This wind was greeting us when we finally got of
the train at Xian at shortly after one o'eclock on the morning of the
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Of all the cities on pur China itinerary,Xian shows the longest continmuity of
settlement.Xian served as the capital of 11 dynasties and once was the worlds
largest town in its own day during the Tang Dynasty.It was an active link in
the major trade rouites beitween China and the commercial enclaves of Centrsl-
Asia and Europe during the seventh and eighth centuries.Today,Xian is the ca=
pital of Sha(a)nxi province and a model example of the PRC's governmenti's cons
certed efforts to creste new inland centers of industry 1o counterbalance the
traditional dominance of the large sast coast cities.

To the north of this city of 2.5 million people lie the rugged Western Hills,
dotted with ancient tombs,and the Wei Riwver,which forms a natural boundary,The
entirze region south of the river ia Tertile,suitable for growing cotion and
coarse grains.The city's ancient walls and wide avenues,;laid out in an orderly
grid ﬁattern(they were measured by the court mhtr@namwrg}pare impressive,but
the modern urban housing developments are undistinguished(to say the least).

Remains of several neolithic settlements have been found near the villags of
Ban Po,six miles sast of the town.BExcavations have revealed that the site be=x
longs to the so-called Yang Shao culture,about 6000 be.The Zhou Dynasiy,who

at first ruled over western Sha(a)nxi(the Jing valley),were constantly harried
by the"#estern barbarianz',and several times moved itheir capital further sast.
In 1122 be.,when the Zhou king Wen ammihilated the Yin Dynasty.he made Hao his
capital(east of the Feng Shui).It remained the Zhou capital until 770 be.,when
they finally established their capital at Luoyang.

The prineipality of Qin,a vassal of the Zhou,was granted a fiel north of the
upper part of the river Wei,and grew up among the "barbarians".In the reign

of Xiao Cong they moved their capital to .Xian Yang,on the left bank of the Wei,
That is twelve miles east of modern Xian Yang,and the date given is 361-3%38,
Qin Shi Hunang Di enlarged the town considerably afier the unification of the
emmpire.A huge palace(the A Fang )was build on the grounds of pressnt day Xian,
bt never completed and later destroyed by Liu bang,the first emperor of the
Han, then assuming ih@ name Gao 7&(906\ The name of the capital was rvenasmed

and called Chang Ar'The town remained fairly small until emperor Hui Di(194-
?8?)devzd9d to enlarge it and to build a wall around the palaces.The wall
followed the arrangement of the buildings,and the resulting irregular shape

is unusualiit was twelve miles vound and had twelve gates.In 129bc. a canal
was constructed linking the city with the river Feng and the area round the
upper reaches of the Wei to the west,and to the river Chan and the lower
reaches of the Wei in the easi(ihe canal was used until Tang times).The town
became less imporiant under the Bastern Han and the Northern Dynasties and
faded into the background.

The Sui emperor Wen Di founded his new capital,Da Xing Cheng(town of great
prosperity)southeast of the old Chang An of the Han,in 582.The architect Yu
Wen Kai(555-612)was put in charge of the work,When the Tang came to power,
they took over their predecessors’capital,gave it its old name of Chang An,
and enlarged it.The town then had over a million inhabitants and formed a
vast rectangle,six miles long and 5 1/2 miles widejan earth fortification was
build around it,with eight gates io the north and three on each of the other
sides.The city was divided inio three paris:the palace,the imperial itown,and
the outer town.The tombs of the Tang emperors are north of the Wel,except for
the last two,which ar@ buried in Henan.The town had already suffersd during
the An Lu Shan rising,and was largaly destroyed when the Tang dynasty fell(907/8).
The town went into a long decline,from which it emerged at the beginning of
the Ming dynasty.In 1370,Empevor Hong Wu gave Chang An in fee 1o his son Zhu
Shuang: the town was then ordered to be rebuili by Ren Chi Wan,which then occous=

pied only one sixth of the dimensions it had under the Tang «
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It was at that time called Qin Weng Fu and an) imperial palacév%ailt to house
the king and his kinsfolk.This Ming palace was abandoned under the Qing,and an
area beilween the norih and the east walls and the famous belltower was taken
over by the Mandchu as their distriet(it was enclosed by walls which were knocked
down at the beginning of the republic).The Tartar forces were stationed here,with
one of their generals in command,who was responsible for defending the north of
the empire,
At the end of the Qing dynasty(1910-11),the town experienced several upheavels:
Moslem visings,and worst of all,the massacre of the Mandchn during the 1911
revolution.The old general threw himzelf down 2 well,and the Mandchu forces
tried to surrender bul wers shot and killed by the raging crowds.
In 1930 2 vailway line was build which gave more easy access to it and so made
it less isolated.In 1936,Jiang Kai Shek visited the nearby hot springs to rest
from his military campaigne against the C?mmumlﬁt% and provineial warlords.In
an event later known as the Xian Incident yJiang was kidnapped by a local wars
lord who sought to compel him to negotiate pesce with the Communisis and join
them in a united front against the Japsnese.Zhou HEn Lai was dispatched to Xian
to negotiate on behalf of the Communists and,despite Jiangs attempt to escape
(the rat-A. d. Verfassers),a temporary agreement was affected.
The most dramatic changes have come about for Xian since 1949.The city has
developed into a textile center of the northwesti.Many other new industiries
guch as fertilizer,chemicals,and elecirical components have been iniroduced.
Xian is now the site of 11 of Sha{a)nxi's15 universities and research insti=
tutes,including Jiao Tong University,one of China's largest polytechnical in=
stitutions.The region has its own theatyical,operatic,music,and dance tradi=
tions which continue to thrive.Unfortunately we did not see any of it until
we came to Shanghai,
We left the train and had a twenty minute walk to the hotel,the Ben Min Da
Xia,which looks like the Senckenberg Museunm,but much wider wings embrace the
plazza in front of it,and the whole terrain is surrounded by a high wall.,
It was two hours after midnight when we knocked at the gate,which was closed.
Some sleepy fellow opened and motioned us to go straight zhead across the
plazza and we would reach the recepiion hall.Here we found a young and helps
ful lady who said she could not do anything for us until the hotel officially
opens,which was ai around 7.30.We drew some chairs together in the lobby and
atretched out to sleep.At the time mentioned we were awakened by an argument
between our lady and the main receptionist who obviously 4id not approve of
her letting us stay and sleep in the hall.We were then given a stirange room
in the back building,which consistied actually of two rooms,one of them more
comfortable and betier furnished than the other,which made us guess that it
was origanally designed to house a cadre or higher official in the good roonm
and his two servanis or secretaries in the other one,now inhabited by ourselves,
I used to go to the other room and sit down to do my writing in the evening.
A large wardrobe and the bathroom was ours for the next few days and after
having inspecied the place we fell into our beds again and slept until 11 am,
(There is also another hotel of a bad reputation open to forsigners,conveni=
ently situated just opposite the railway station in the north of the city).
We left the hotel at arvound noon without having the keys for our voom,which
could not be locked hecauvse there was no lock for a key,and which made Yennie
feel uneasy.When we left the gate we turned right and then left sgain which
was the road to take into the center of town.The patiern of the streets is
very easy io follow ,since there ave only right angles,so one cannot go wrong.
There was no snow in them,but a chilly wind from the nortwest was blowing.
The streeis were full of people and despite the season threr were many stands
on the sidewalk selling chinese and #ongolian food,or moslem vrestaurants from
which a wholesome asmell of grilled mutton was coming.We noticed a number of
shops selling rather expensive Japanese goods such as Fgcorders and {v-sets,
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Vhen we finally reached the museum it was already after four o'clock and thers
was only an hour left to have a short look.We visited the special exhibition

of ancient mummies,the oldest being a twenty year old girl which had died 3200
years agoe and her discovery had caused a greatl excitement by 211 kinds of re=
searchers connected o China.Her hgir was still visible,twisted into a plait,
long and black.The hall contained five more mummies from around 100 ad. to 1800,
during the Qing Dynasty.Two of them had obviously died in great pain,since their
mouths were opened wide and mournful as if to exclaim a great sorrow,Unlike the
Egyptian mummies these here are completely strippred off theilr wrapping and
bandages zo thet every detail of their body can be seen and analysed.At the exit
of ithe hall we saw some roenigen victures showing anomalies of the dead or men=
tioning divectly the cause of their death.We did not have time for move today,
but decided to come back again and examine the well-known forest of sielae,

Just opposite the entrance to the museum iz a small coffechouse selling hot wmilk
and tea and the like.We entered and sat down at one of the four tables 1o warm
up a@ittl@ bit,and soon found curselves in a lively discussion with the owners,
some young pecple,who,after a while,produced scome food and urged va to eat.They
were friendly butl they also had an air of superficialiiy,just touching a serious
topic lightly and then jumping to ancother one,presuming that what had besn said
about reunion with Taiwan for instasnce would please Yennie.On the other hand

could invite them into their house like an everyday event,now becoming a wide=
apread custom in China,not worth mentioning and talking sbout.It is by far not

ag normal as they wanted us to believe,and staying overnight in a chinese friend's
place is out of the question(we had some good luck and the right connections later
in Shanghai and Suzhou).l had some dealings with cne of the young men two days
after our fizst visit to the museum,and I found it rather unpleasant the way he
talked then.

On coming back to our hotel we had some food and drink,after which we went to bed,
We had plans for the next day and had to get up early.

6th January 1982

We had a long search this morning for the bus to Qin Shi Huang Di's tomb and
after one hour gsking and running about found it behind the railway station,
The drive took about an hour and a half through a dry and dusty country,flat
and with the only iress lining the siresit we were moving on.When we got thers
we saw a huge hangar-like hall which had been Duilt to cover the over 6400 life-
size terracotta figures sald to vepresent the first emperor's personal army.Only
a smzll portion has besn excavated and restored,but there is no way to have the
original design until they are painted as the originals used to be,distinguish=
ing the corporal from the general and the footsoldier from the sergeant,everyone
clearly different from the other by his srmour-coat,the way his hair is styled
the brooches holding the shouldercloth and the armour they used to carry such
28 shields and swords and lances.Bverything including the fine small horses looks
very mich alive and aleri,ready to defend its deceased kKing againsi sny intruder,
Taking pietures is eivieily forbidden,bui fortunately the respective signs standing
at the edge of the pit drebig enough to give proteciion from the guard on duty,
and I was making about ten pletures which 1 treasured very higﬁlﬂa%ev&r,any pigs
tures taken after our descenti from Mi. Bmel did not come out since the batiery
in Yenniesg camera had been itoo weak to move the shuiter.We did not notice this
until we came to Hongkong and wanted our films developed,where we were iold that
they had not been exposed at 3ll.We lost the visual memories of the most magni=
ficent landseapes in China and a great number of documentary material,At that
time T still believed in what I was doing and thought I was doing fine,presuming
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that 1 had successfully fooled the regulations and being able to get away with
ite

It must be said that some of the statues have been excaveied and cleaned with
care,but that others are still buried in the mud and sand,with only their heads
sticking out or sometimes only a hand formerly holding a spear,and that all
this looks very much like an awmy drowning in the fleods of a muddy river,a
theme frquently encountered in Chinese history.

The tomb of the fiwst king of the Qin has not besn opened yet.lt is 2 small
mount grown over with grass and bushes gsome distance awsy from the terracottia
BTMY .

After a short break for food outside the site itself we returned to Xian,where
we climbed up the Small Wild Coose Pagods and had a good view over the smog and
dust enveloped city beneath our feet.We cuuld see the large housing projects

on the broad streets,row upon row,like some great bhoxes placed into the heart of
the city,giving it an ugly appearance,a uniformity on a3 scale not thought possi=
ble in the past,brought about by Chinas greatest problem:its overpopulation.
Birthcontrol is rigid:one child is allowed in.the sity.having two will cause
some reprimands towards the salary and social benefi%éoburing the cultural re=
volution the control became more relaxed and many parents had a second child

in that time,which boosted the population in Shanghai for example to over 12
million.In the countryside generally two children are allowed,no doubt accors
ding to the utilitarian principle of raising subjects to 1ill the fields.The
word state-zlaves should be put 4o the readers® attention here,being used by
many people with some insight about the present-day situation in the country
and the attitude of the government towards the masses.State-capitalism is the
correct characterization for such s corpus,primarily functicing out of interest
in profit and how 1o catch up with the other nations,trying to mend its many
complexes of inferiority towards the west after having sxperienced the heaviest
fall a nation(but China was not a nation then-not in the true sence of the word)
can possibly face.China has only recently established free treaty poris to lure
foreign capital into the country,supplying the newcomers with cheap labour-forces
and constituting a -if not the-largest market in the world still 4o explore and
exploit.Many things out of China's past are now overtaking the new officials in
power and create situations not possible under Mao's rule or at times when the
revolutionary spirit was still alive and in-s naive sence thought of being per=
petual . Much has turned around,arguing against its very liberation by active
mouls at the beginning and middle of the century.lt will never be recaptured
with the same verve and force.

There iz not mach more to say for today.We had 2 glimpse at the Frisendship
store,which was well stocked and prepared for the spring and summer touvista,
We bought some food on the way home and enjoyed the quietude of our room

with tea and honey aflter wandering around for nine hours.Xian's walls can

8till be seen and they are of a very impressive aize,measuring at least ten
meters at the base.Tomorrow we had on our mind sftrip to the tomb of the firvst
Tang Empercoy Li Shi Ming(or Tang Tai Cong),whe plunged the empire into one of
its moat creative and productive periods China has ever experienced.The man
had killed his brother in order to ascent the throne,bui since he had succeeded
nobody would have dared to call him unfilial or even a murderer,because,as the
saying goesYHe who succeeds hecomes emperfor,he who fails is called a bandit,"



wf D
7th December 1982

This morning it was even worse than the day before with geiting startrd <rith

a cultural heritage as wast as the one here in Xlan.We lost precious hours

in the travel,office asking for a connection to veach Li Shi Min's tomb,which
is situated 60 km vutside the city.The information we obiained was entirely
wrong and also expressed in & very harsh manney,which left ug in s ztrange

mood that time.We found out,upon our arrival at the bus station(that time the
one in the south just ouitside the old wall)that a bus to the Tomb was only
going there {twice a week very early in the morning,and foday was noi ouy day

o be in luck.We turned avound and followed the wall io the museum which is
located jJust inside it,formerly it must have been the court of a rich person

or some public btuilding of importance.Ouiside it huge old iress ave standing,
great gates with brass doorkrobs in the traditional lion design are still firm
in their hinges,and the whole area inside does not lack a certain grace.The
Forest of Stelae designates a selection unigque in the world of all culurad
people.They are slate-itabletts or standing stones inscribed with Chinese cha=
racters concerning politics,matters of rites and etiqueitte,philosophy and theo=
retical discussions of matiers of state,bul also various other topics thought
worthy of being carved in stone,.The collection was founded in 1090.I% is the
oldest collection of this sort and comprises 1095 pieces,usually two meters or
a little less high,about 15 to 20 em thick’ and one meter wide.There are some
Han fragmenis,but the best pieces date from the Tand and include 114 steles
with the text of the twelve classics(560.000 characters);they were engraved in
837 and given to the TImperial €ollege,where they were used for teaching,elimi=
nating the factor of faulty writiten copies that were distributed among the
students before this sione-engraved edition was evecied in the study halls.
There are also several memorial steles,the most famous of which is the one
recording the arrival of the Nestorian priest A Lo Pen at Chang BEn,and the
foundation,in 781,0f a Christian Chapel in the Tang capital.There is a cross

on top of this stele and some passages ave in Syriac.Steles dating from the
Song show fine engravings of maps of Chinajthey are the coldest in sxistance,
Others show famous calligraphers’ handwritings or drawings of bamboo and scenes
of landscapes,executed with such finesse and knowledgse of the material that

one can but marvel at the apparent ease with which the roughest line had been
carved and carefully hewn out of the wock.Rubbings of these stelae sell for a
high price all over the couwnitry in Priendship Stores and Antique Shops.

The museunm also houses a great collection of velicts demonstraiting the wide
trade-routes the capital was comnecied with,

The Pell tover,standing in the middle of the city,is the emblem of Xian.In its
present state 1t was build int883%,and the fact that it is in the wvery heart of
the town gave Jiang Kai Shek the idea to eqfppe it with cannons to control the
two main strests crossing heve, It row is stending inmidst the increasing itraffiicge
trucks and caris dyrawn by human strenghi,cars with curtains to hide the prescious
official-passenger from the glances of the curious mob and the sea of bycicles
of course,slowvly drifting under the leaveless irees.

The Large Wild Goose Pagoda,situated in the south of the ity outside the walls,
is made entirely out of stone .It is a Buddhist building dating from Tang times.,
Several times consumed by firve,iis present comstruction is dating from 1580,The
area around it was widely kmown a3 3 beauiy spot and numerous pavillons have been
tuild there to enjoy the people.lt is seven stories high and measures 240 feet.
Each storey has openings on all sides which provides a good view over the town,
wrapped in mist and dust,and the countryside to the south,where one can clearly
distinguish features of distant hills and well-ordeved fields.In Xian still worth
seeing are the Great Mosque of the Hui minority,being founded in T42;the Dacist
monastery 10 the east of the wall,dedicated to the eight immorials and founded
under the Song,as well as numerous other temples and sites we simply not had the
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time or the means to reach them all,The weather also was a Tactor %o consider,
since it is not veally a pleasure to be out and on foot trying to keep moving
all the time im order not to feel ioo uncomfortable.Phis surely added to our
exhaustion that we felt on leaving China,

We were also eager to go to Peking and have a wesks vest if we could,But before
Peking there was siill Luoyang to be seen,which had also served as the capital
of the empire and is to the east of Xian,about 310 km away.We had bought the
ticket to Luoyang this morning and had heen told that the trip takes around 7
hours by train.In Xian we zlso had to go to the police to get the permission

to be able to go to Buoyang and Mongolia ,a place we finallyodecided not to
visit because of our concise program that we s1ill had in the People's Republic.
We took the train that nighti late and had a good seat in a itremendously crowded
train,which was on his way from Xin Jiang to Shanghai.Never have I seen such

a crowded train,and we had been lucky to obtain a hard seat.Despite the many
people I managed to write some lettere 1o friends at home,and Yennis was dozing
in the corner.People knew where we were getting off the train and when we reached
our destination some hours later(the crowd around us had slowly but steadily
dravn closer to our seats)it was hard for us to leave our places because people
were already fighting for it,pushing and rushing to get the windowseat to be able
t0 lean against.

It was early even for Chinese standards when we got off the train in Iwoyang,
before thres o'clock.

Before making the bresk and adwancing to the next day there still remains some=
thing 1o be said about some sort of people in Xian which we had not noticed in
the three weeks before.Mainly upon our way to the railway station we sav some
figures walking in the street in an incredible state of filth and divi,with hay
all over them and long hair.Then again in one of the restaurants opposite the
station,where long queuss of passengers vere filed in single lines by several
men wearing the uniform of the railway staff,using megaphones in their dealings
with the passengers,who,upon hearing the arrival of the itrain,would brsak loose
and charge against the entrance to the platforms like a frenzied crowd,opposite
this strange and deeply humiliating setting could bes found people whose concern
was not to get home over Chinese New Year butl how to get a days food.Here they
were looking for it,and without anything to care about but food would wait in
the restaurant(or Kneipe)for s customer to finish his meal,in order to goaw at
the leftover.We first had wanted ito eat in one of these places,but once we saw
how it was like inside and how many people were staving at other people eating,
or wandering arvound in rags,we did not dare to enter,but hought scme sort of
chapati outside and immediately before the train left we had some shishkebab,
grilled over charcoal,for ons wmac per spit.l had never thought it would bhe like
thisg,people completely left to themselves inmidst & =0 Galﬁ%d socialist state,
not being able to get sven the bare essentials for a living;Pample hegping in
the sireets are noi really a common sighi,though,but a few appear here and there
to streteh out their skinny hands or showing off a wound which prevented them
from working like the most,thus trying to raise pity in the comrades hearts,

a feeling not to be found too often any more in this race of the great equaliz
zer,may it be doctrinaire socialism or death.The old viriues,propagated by Men-
cius the Idealisti have always had 2 hard stand anywhere in the world,but today
in the country of their very origin and on this day,in vain they seemed for me
1o have been inscribed in the black stone being assembled in the museum,nsver
reaching the masses.lt was a rather depressivelessor that we fock from the Xian
railvay station,standing in sharp contrast to iis still capturing buildings.

R seanied jnothing really bhas changed.Still, there are some good points,some achieves
menita which one should never leave unnoticed.
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The Luoyang arss has undergone similiar steps of cultural evolution like Xian
Yang.Neolithic cultures like the Yang Shao and the Long Shan flourished here

Lo the north of the river Luo.In 770 bc.,the Zhou made Luoyang their chiefl ca=
pital,and it remained the king's residence until 205be.Pradition has it thai
that the philosopher Su Qin was born here,thst Lao Zi lived here and studied

in the archives,and that Confuciua came here to learn about music,

Under the Qin Luoyang was given to Shi Huang Di's father as a fief.Under the
Eagtern Han dynasty(25-220) Lbuoyang once again became the chisf capital,and

was greatly expanded.The great Imperial College was here,to which over 30,000
students came from all over the country(more than in any university in present
Thina are o be found regisitered).The library was a large onejwhen the Hap fled
from Iuoyang,reporiedly 7000 chariois weve needed to move it.Ban Gu,the historian
and author of the"History of the Han",lived here during ithis period;€hang Heng,
the astronomer, who built the hydreulic aymillaxry sphere,the sunuch Cai Lun,who

is traditionally said to have invented paper,and many more highly educated and
inventive people.Buddhism was also introduced around 68 ad,

The Wel and the Jin used Lucyang as their capitsl.The poet Xi Kang and his friends
(the Seven Sages of the Bamboo Grove)lived here.So did the historian Chen Shou,
who signed his name under the "History of the Three Kingdoms,The northern Wel
also made Luoyang their capital{494-534).At that time there were 1,367 Buddhist
temples in town.Work was bhegun at the Long Men caves.When the Wel fell from power,
the town which they had build was completely destroyed,and the following Sul em=
peror Yang Di chose a new site for his yesidence.A new town was build not far from
where the old one had stood,and Yu Wen Kai,the engineer of the @rand €anal,was
commissioned to lay the foundations of the new city,on the plain whers the exise
ting old town still is,.By then it was inhabited by close to 2 million people.Two
great canals linked Luoyang to the vrest of the empire:the northern canal lsd to
the area surrounding present-dasy Peking;the southern canal led to Hangzhou.

Only six emperors of the Tang lived in ILuoyang,which alternated now with Xian.
Empress Wu Ze Tian(684-705) was happiest here and called it Shen Du.As it grew
progressively more difficuli %o provide Chang An with grain,;the last Tang empe=
rore settled definitely at Luoyang,.which was nearver to the agricultural areas of
the lower Yang Zi.0nce more poets flocked 4o the court,China's greaiest peetls
ever came to stay here at least contemporily:Dn FPu and Li Bai wrote here,and Bai
Ju Yi came to end his life hers,he lived in a little heemitage near Long Men,wheve
his tomb can still be seen today.Zhang Yi Xing wrote his ireatise on pharmasceutics
here in the old library,which contained over 50.000 books,

After the fall of the Tang,during the Five Dynasties,luoyang was the capital of
the Later Liang(907-923),the later Tang(923-936),and of the Later Jin,for eleven
months.Under the Northern Song,many schelars and writers lived at Luoyang.The New
History of the Tang was writien here by Ou Yang Xiu.The Song had their capital

at Bian Jing(Kai Feng)and Luoyang lost its rank as capital for good.When Bian
Jing was tsken by the forces of Jin(organized by a proto-Mandchu people known as
Jurch@ﬁﬁamd for the first time in Chinese history thepolitical and cultural
center of China moved south of theliang Zi(establighing the Southern Song court
at Hang Zhou),it caused a drastic break in the history of Luoyang.The town was
destroyed,and at times the population sank as low as 20,000 people.Then,under

the Yuan,the Ming and the Qing,the town was merely the capital of its province,
Henan.After 1949, however.and with the construction of the railway line,the town
developed once more,but more in the sconomical field,since Chinas first tractor
plant has been built here,as well as machinery works and glass works,Ths popula=
now is avound 750,000 people.The countryside around the town supplies wheat,corn,
sorghum,sesane,;peanuts and cotion.The winds are not as rough here as we were 1o
experience as soon as we got of the train from Xian.It was gentle and warmer here,
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The place im front of the siation was exiremely peaceful and had an atmosphere
which had been altogether lacking in ¥ian or any othsr major town we ha® been

ao far,There were some dyivers offering their service to us,butl not with greed
or eagerly pushing forward,but rather friendly and Jjokingly,once they had pers
ceived that we both could speak Chinese and were no nswcomers to the country

or the culture,There were motordriven rikshaws and pedicabs.and we decided to

go for the silent threswheeled bycicle,which brought us in a forty-minute ride
through the dark citi's broad treelined strsets o our hoisl,the Priendship
Hotel,which only recently had been rencvated and was now equipped with heating
in all its rooms,as well as air condition.When we arrived thers we found the
door closed,just as it had happened 3o us in XianyUpon our knocking we were lei
in and made ourselves comforiazble in the hall,after some arguing with the staff,
whe said we would be given a room in the morning.At around seven thiriy the
receptionist,a soft-gspoken man in his thirties,listened to our proposal of
giving us a cheap heated room and satisfied our needs by giving us a room for
twelve yuan the night.The hotel itself was not in the category of the prevailing
Stalinist arechitecture or decor and it was not a big one like in Xian,which
made us fesl at home in a short {ime.The service and the information we obiained
about places fo go and see in town were excellent,in fact the most precise ins=
formation we ever were given on itrains,connecticns to the capiisl,places of
interest in town and how 1o get thers.

We left the hotel shortly after iten o'clock,walking all along the railroad
track on one side and a high wall concealing a vast indusirial complex on the
other towards the station,vwhich was an hour's walk.We could not get tickets for
the next day to Peking at that time,which made us fesl that we had wasted the
morning,in a way.It was not too far from the station into ifown,however,and we
took the bus oult to the Long Men caves,one of the two famous places which are

a must for the foreign visitor.The caves are located just above the river Yi .,
and a bridge spans the river exactly at the place where the ticket booth is.

The caves sirstch out along the bank for maybe one kilometer,and are easily
accessable.As already mentioned,work has begun under the Wei,but the best cars
ving was reputedly dene under the Tang(particularly under Wu Ze Tian).Altoge=
ther there are 1,352 caves,750 niches, 39 small carved pagodas,97.306 statues
and 3,608 lnscrlpbzons All this was sacked by 12th and 20th century antigqua=
rian-barbarians. *he heads of nine-tenth of the statues have been damaged or
removedimarks left by saws are clearly wvisible in several places.The site re=
maineg an impressive example of Buddhist art and lifestiyle,and buddhist monks
continued to live here until the middle of the 20th century.{How they could
have allowed the looting I have no idea).The biggest cave of them all is the
ground for the 56 fi.tall Buddha of the Ju Xian Si,with ears hanging almost

t0 hisg shoulders.The famous Yac Fang Dong,a cave wh@re medical prescriptions
were carved for a hundred remidies(including madness)around the entrance.Some
of the caves have beautiful psiterns on the {loor as well as on the walls and
ceiling,traces of which can ztill be ssen,They were painted and decorated with
great care,showing the life of the Buddha in many facetis,

The weather was fine and warm that day;some stands along the river were selling
tea and boiled eggs,and we were sitting for some time in the low bamboo chairs ,
enjoying the rare fine weather and sipping our tea.Thers were not too many tourisis,
in fact we were the only foreigners in ihe whole town until the evening,whsn we
met another American in the hotel.The afternocon psssed quickly with taking pile=
tures and c¢limbing around the old caves.or simply strolling along the river,
where some old fisherman had his traps laid out for crabs.When we returned 1o
our hotel 1t was already dark.One thing must still be mentioned for that day:
at the busstation back into town we saw & woman in her fifties dressed entively
in white,the traditional mourning garment of the Chinese,and a2 colour that I
had never seen before wearing anybody.li stood in sharp contrast to the rest of
the people’s blue ox black or green lined cotton clothes.We had some food in the
hotel,talked to the american for a while and then went to bed early,
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Ouy train would leave itoday at around bpm,,which meant we had time during the
morning and early afternoon to visit the second place of major interest in
Inoyang,the Bai Ma Si.As the legend tells us,this Buddhist's temple’s name was
given according to the fact that two monks from India arrived here on this spot
and thought they had reached their destination,bringing with them the 42 article-
Sutra,which they had copied in the country of Yue Shi.A temple was build there,
which consequently was called the White Horse temple,and two white horses mark
its entrance,The temple had to be rebuild several times,the present buildings
date from the Ming.In 1957 monks of the Dhyana school Jknown in China as Chan

and in the west under its Japanese name of Zen,still lived here.The tombs of

the two monks having brought the Sutras are to be found in the western and
eastern corner of the couri,The itemple is of great imporiance,since it was the
earliest place to translate religious text from the Sanskrit,and the term vGgin
derives its original meaning from this fact,being in use exclusively for centers
of Buddhist studies,in contrast to the Dacist term "guan',which means something
like an observatory for the study of naiural forces and powers,both phyaical

and metaphysical. A temple of this kind and of primary interest to people like
me gpecializing in the history and evolution of Dacism is to be found noi ioo
far away from Tuoyang,neaxr Deng Peng.It is the Song Yuan Guan-its name indica=
ting that it functioned first as a Yuan(meaning College),and indeed it was the
only Dacist college ever in Chinese history for the sole purpose of educating
students in Daoist beliefs,;alchemy and pharmaceutics,as well as providing the
philosophical background.Proper examinations were held and th@‘$%018 institu=
tion had the support and favour of the kings of the Sul and Wei.later it lost

it status as an academy of Dacism and was transformed into a monastery under the
Tang.Twe evergreens in its garden date fyom the Han,the circumference of one of
them is 45 feet.Alsco mentioned hers should be the Shao Lin Monastery,about twelve
miles northwest of Deng Feng,which was once ithe Chinese center for ithe Zen school
and its very first founder introduced the teaching to China.His name was Boddhi-
darma,or Da Mo in Chinese,an Indian monk who gave rise to many tales and legends
in Chinese literature.Unforiunztely we did not go and see the last thrse places
mentioned,because transporiation problems hindered our range of movements io s
large extant.lf one had the chance to travel in Chinz with one's own cay the si=
tuation for the iraveller would be an entirvely different one.What we were able
to see in these ten wesks of cur Journsy was but a fraction of what there ia-
not only to see from a touristic point of view but also to experience and to pars
ticipate with,

Qur train to Peking was quite full,bui we managed {to veceive a slesesper in the
coach which is reserved for the ifrazin's persconnel and for that veason lacks the
loudapeakers,which tum the emptiest car into 5 noisy beerbar.The people we
talked to were mainly army members now going home for Chinsse New Year.The dis=
tance between Luoyvang and peking is around 900 km and the itrasin was taking us
through the night across the vast flat lands of northern China.

4 word has to be said aboutl restauration of ancient temples .The temples which
were under restauration or where the renovation had been already finished were
primarily Puddhist ones,which is not of Chinese origin and thereforchas no doom
trines explicitly dealing with politice or seciological problems concerning China
or its ancien’ histoxy,which used 1o be the material on which the teaching of
Confucius or the Dacistswere based,The beautiful Tamaist temple in Peking is

at present also undergoing great renovation works,

For reasons of differences between the former "state-religion®™ confucianism and
the new partyline of marxist ideclogy the Confucins temples are not rebuild oy
brought back to life except when used for entirely different purposes like
storing military ewipment or establishing the local museum in its buildings.



wh T

Concerning the Yaoist temples we only saw one of them being restored,but in a
way that suggested that the money necfessary for a full restauration was either
not available at all or that the authorities were altogether unwilling to bring
back to the masses® consciousness a way of thinking closely associated 1o anars
chism and peasant rebellions such as the Yellow Turbans,which overthrew the Han
smpire,.This temple was the one in the center of Suzhou,and We were surprised to
see & Daoist monk of about 55 years siiting inside watching over the bhehaviour
of the people coming and going while wearing the traditional Dsoist cap ,which
cannot be mistaken for something else.In Peking stands the famous Bai Yun 8i%
which is temporarily or forever out of use-itused to be the center for Paocist
studies and dates from Tang times,while the other Baoist temple called Dong Yue
Mizo has been transformed inte a secondary school,There ig little hope for a.
reavwakening of Dacism here on the mainland,although when in Peking 1 learned
that the Bei Da University was about to give well prepared courses and lectures
in that field.I regretted at that time that I was not a registered student at
this university,being able to take part in the teachings.However,l was only a
mere traveller at that time and had little chances to get into the organization.
Those are my impressions I received concerning the once aspiritual centers of
the empire,Not 81) is in ruin,but Buddhism clearly has an easier vevival than
Daoism,and Confucisnism is sought to be completely extinguished,st least in

ite manifestations of public worship.

10th Jamuary 1982

When we arrived in Peking that morning around 8 o'clock the town was already
very busy and the area in front of the railway station,the greatest in China
and certainly not the ugliest,was very much alive with all kinds of wehicles

wopes of people.Peking now has around nine million inhabitantis and is
growing fast.The busses here are the most modern in the country and its subs

way system will be expanded in the near future.Transportation means indeed ars
sxcellent,and the capital has the largest number of bycicles swarming the streetis,
Hmbassy cars like Mercedes and large Fiat can be sesn,as well as the first few
privately owned flash-red moitobikes(25%0 cem) of the Dong Hai brand.(The price
for one bike is around 3000 yuan).Distances are enormous,and the sireets are
ugually well paved,broad and treelined.That does not inciude the old parts of

the city,where vegetation is ususlly scarse and the houses crouching in dense
formations not always following the supposedly square pattern of the roads,

Some high bulldings try 1o give the place the character of a resl city,but at the
back entrance one might find the watchman raizing chicken in the dooxwsy,and in
the small lanes of the older paris of Peking even pigs are suckling their young,
with a8 vegetable garden nearby.There iz an architectural blend of mors than six
centuries,;and most of the o0ld buildings ave open to the public,if for an enitirely
different purpose than its planers had designed them for.Vast parks are recre=
ational ressoris for the hot and dry months and at least two big lakes are used

ag skating grounds duving the winter.Heavy industrizl planis in the suburbs try
to put up with the increasing demands of economical nseds,boih for the indivie
dual as wsll as for exportiin vecent years the faciories have been sstablished
more to the sontheast of the city,mince the wind from ths mongolian stsppes was
blowing the dust pariicles and the smog put forth by chimneys all over the town,
and contributed a heavy share to the capital's pollution.There is a lot of con=
struction and tuilding aetivity to keep up with the nsed for living space,and
appartment blocks are rising in one summer out of nothing,ccnoying the space
formerly being the grounds of a charming and coherent chinese village in its
typical design,with easier possibilities for communication and forming a grown
settlement quite for itself,while the new housing projecis tend to have the same
drawbacks and disregard the same principles of esthetics and humanity like in

as
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every other couniry in the world.Only the scale on which these projects avre
promoted has no egual in other countries,but the Chinese are famous for their
craving for monumental building activities,at least since the great wall in
Han and pre-Han times.Here T would like to give a short historical survey of
Peking and its origins in the records of the archeologisis and historiana,

The remains of Peking Man found at a place not far southwest of Peking prove
that the ares was inhabited at an extremely early age,lying en route belween

the Yellow River plain with the mountainous regions in the nopthwest.Under the
Zhou dynasty we heayr about the town of Ji,being the capital of the hegemon

atate of Yan in the north of the then disunited empire during the so-called
Warring-States p@riod(493m221),Ji was located at the place which now roughly

is the southeast of Peking today.lt was a busy trade center.Under the Tang ,

the town prospered and served as a military basis for expiditions into Korea.
When the Khitan,the founders of the Liao dynasty,took Ji in 936,they used it
agvihelr secondary capital and called it afier the former siate Yan Jing.At the
beginning of the 12th century,the Jurchen people,pushing in from the north,
capiured the city and made it their capital of the Jin dynasty.They were unders
taking generous consitruction projecis of palaces and irrigation systems.The
Mongols in their typical way to trast conquered ierviiory rassd everything and
when Khubilai Khan in the 13 century imposed alien rulership (the Yuan dynasty)
over the Chinese psople he chose to make Peking(then called Da Du-the Hreat
Capital )his permanent residence,but had no place to live in suited for his
statua as the emperor of China.Marco Polo served here with the great - ¥han.The
Khan finally settled in a palace that had survived in the north east of the
town.After the overthrow by the Ming the capital moved to Nan Jing in the south,
Bei Ping was then the name given to the town in the north,and that in 1403 was
made the capital again,now assuming ite present name Bel Jing.The town changed
considerably under the Minginew walls were build,the former Yuan section of the
town was not isken inside the new walls,but the ilown was expanded towards the
south,well going bheyond the old Yuan walls,which gave the ciiy an appearance of
a double town,which it 81till had wntil the end of the 60s.In Yong Le's wreign
(?403m14?5)3th$ Imperial Palace was rearranged,and the result was much the mame
as can be seen today.When the Ming fell apart and the last emperor had commited
suicide,the Mandehus captured the city afier a short interval during which Li 71
Cheng occupied it.The Mandchus,establishing the Qing dynasiy,did not much to
change the shape of the city;they mevely impréved ihe Forbidden City,as the Palace
wag often called,and built a sumpiuous Summer Palace in the northwestern suburbs,
Most of the building was done under Kang Xi(1662-173%2) and Qian Long{1736-1796).
A% the end of the 18th century Buropean travellers estimated iis population hets
wesen 2 and 35 million people.Good descripitions exist of this time,made by trades=
men and scholars.Wnen the Europeans arrived once more at the gatgs-this time io
show some "reason " to the stubborn Chinese governmenti,which had not been willing
to grant the foreign intruderd what they thought they were entitled to-the con=
sequences for the town were serious.The Summer Palaces were destroyed and burned
down,and the emperor was "obliged" 1o cede land to the foreign'"Powers! to the
southeast of his Palace,where legations,protected by exterritorislity,could be
build.During the Boxer Repellion the Europeans were besieged here in 1900.The
Empress Dowager intended some resitauration work and used money officially colleocs
ted for the purchase of weapons to resist the'"Toreign devils" o rebuild the
Summey Palace as it is opened fo the public today.After the awskening of the
National Spirit of the masses;ignited at the May 4th Movemsnt and the resistance
to the Japanese,who occupied the town until 1945,Nan Jing became the ecapital
again until 1949,giving Psking its old name of Bei Ping.This changed however,

on January 3ist 1949,when the Communisis entered the town and declared in their
’manstituti@n that the name of the Chinese eapital henceforth was to be Bel Jing
(Peking),the Northern €apital,Since then vigorous plamming and building has taken

place »like ewrywhere else in the modern People's Republic,
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We had obitained a list of hotels in the major cities in China from a friend in
Hongkong,and that savaed us a lot of time and asking questions.Hers in Peking i

%

was the old Siudent's Hotel,situated on Dong Huan Bei Iu,oppoaite 1arg§ t@nwgiOx
ry appariment blocksa We got o good heated doubleroom for 16 yuan per night,with

a desk snd srmehairs and a wardrobe,Al around eleven we left the hotel and caught
the bus along Jian Guo Lu to Wang Fu Jing,the major shopping area %? tﬁ%ﬂ,iﬁqh&V@
a look at the stores,the goods,and the people,which made it impossible to walk
freely in the street,with one's amm pendelling to t@@ gideswbecaugs.they Yers s0
mmerous.We tried to get into a resimurant serving Pelking Duck,bult it was @Gt
sure whether we would have gotten a seat within the next two hours,and be§1d@3,
the atmosphere of the large canteen-like restaurents in the capifal h@f@ is not
something to accelerate one's enjoyment of the dishes.We made our way %hr@ugh the
crowds(it was a sunday)and I disappearsd into the Wal w@@ Shu Dlan(th@ f@re;gn
languages bookstore)io enquire about a certain bosk I had be§m trying to g%t’a
hold of since Hongkong and the very start of our Journey.l dlﬁ'ﬁOt succeed ,even
here,becauss the book iz forbidden for publishing in C@inagl flna}ly managed to
obtain it in Hongkong after our reifurn in a segond hand bookshop-it was the
‘Histiory of Chinese Philosophybwritten by Fung Yon Lan).I was also very disap=
pointed with the other official bookstore the Xin Hua Shu Dian,a huge iwo story
building with a,gzood counter selling material to Ghinese whe want to learn English,
My disappoinisZ had to be turnsd into soms sort of a positive first encounter
with the capitals bookstores,and I decided to follow my guidebool and walk down
to the Liu Li Chang,once a Tamous sireet and named after the glemwdc tile faciories
which used to supply the imperial officials who were in charge of palace con=
atructions and their roofs.At the beginning of ithe Qing dynasty the bockshops
moved o this arsa,and during the Hew Year festivities the bookmarket besams a
meeting place for intellectuasls.Under Qian Long ths sireet became busier than
ever with over thirty bookshops and second hand bookshopas.Antique dealers and
sellers of brushes and all sorts of writing meterial settled here,.Today only
three of them avre left(bookshops I mean),at the corner to Xin Hua Jie.Here I
found 2till 2 number of highly interssting works by the old philosophers like
Mencius,Konfucinsg,Hsun Tse,Mo Di,Han Fei Zi and Lao Zi;as well as a number of
really old books(older than the oldest books in Germany for example),dating from
the Song dynasty.l was offered on of them,which foldslike a harmonium and had&
woodden covers,for 160 yuan,and if I would have had the money I would have bought
it instantly,because they areg of great worth in western countries,but should
actually go inio the care ofvmuseum or gallery.Yennie was alsc very impressed
with the works Dﬁ ealligraphy and seal inseriptions,and we spent a good whi
here while thumbing through old and new books.We went there again bafore we
finally left Peking and bought the books and rubbings which were of the greatest
intersst to us.We had a good mesalg consisting of Peking Duck and beer from the
varrel on cur way home,not far from Liu Li Chang,and I liked the food very much,
although the service was about the same here as it had been everywhere else in
atate-cwned vestauranis,but we now gradually got used to the matter-of-fact way
it was usually performed.Yennie had some miner complaints,but I had a peaceful
mind after having investigated the bookshops and was very much satisfied with
the food for the stomach and the £6dd for the mind that evening.We walked home
that night,crossing Tian An Men with its staunch Stalinist tuildings on its
epstern and western side,and the Palace in the north,high red impozing walls
looming vaguely in the strestlights,which by the way had some classizistic
features and gave the place and the streets a kind of flair and aitmosvhere

not very common in China.lt was cold that day.maybe -3 degress,but little wind,
We had noi seen any major tourist place today,but merely wandered through tha
astreets in the area which is called the center of fown.BEverything was broad and
heavy in a way.sometimes itorpid and oppresmsive,and we missed the little stands
in the sireets,the nooks and niches where some charsciter would make his living,

like in the south.There was’so much to go and see ithe next days,weeks ,monthse, ,
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We got out of bed at around seven and iried to catch a bus to the railway
ztation,but had to let pass three of them because they were so full we could
not sgueeze in.We arrived at the station and by the time we had figuered out
E= where our bus to the Ming Tombs and the Great Wall had its stop he had
gone,of course,The eavrly bird catches the worm.We bought a ticket for the nexit
day and had Dou Jiang for breakfast in s small side alley near the station,

We decided to go to the Gu Cong(the Imperial Palace-now turned into a museum),
but first went to change money in the Friendship Shop,which is the biggest in
China of its sorit,and ceriainly the only one to have German bread and ssussages,
which I did appreciate indeed.Yennis was more geing for the pasiry and for some
time she was a2ll smiles(usually she likes to laugh more than she smiles-I am
just the opposite in this respect).The shop caters to all the diplomatic corps
to be found in the capital,as well ag to foreign studenis at the universities
and the language training school.We changed our money{the rate of the American
Dollar was quite stable throughout our sitay in China),bought a few pisces of
chocolate;bread,butter and saussage and that evening I dntroduced Yennie io her
first Germab"Brotzeit".She made some smart rvemarks,but altogethsr she sesmed

to like it.The store is on the same strg@E with the main enlrance for the CGu
Gong,and it was not far to walk.It would"several pages to describe this truly,
overwhelming structure of houses and halls,gardens and gates,walls and courts.
The Imperial Palace covers a rectangle of 250 acres,being 1.050 yards by 820 .
Itg walls are 3% feet high,with four main gates that used to go into the fouxr
directionsinow the one giving way to the sast is blocked and one cannoit enter
from this side.As already mentioned above,the emperorYong Le ordered consirucs
tion 1o be undertaken betwesn 1403 and 1420,with 200.000 workmen being employed.
However,most of the buildings now date from the 18th century.The last emperor
lived in the private apparitments until 1924,being a prisoner of the warlord
Wang Zuo Lin,who had occupied Peking and tried ito win supremacy over the other
regions in the north.By then the Republic had been declared and Yuan Shi Kai
was trying té reform it snd transform it back into an empire with him being

the emperor.The palace has been opened and made into a public park shortly
after 1949.We spent the whole day there,until 3 o'slock in the afterncon,and
had maybe seen a good part of the exhibitions,but 2ll the buildings and rooms
are not open,and the exhibition of ancient bronzes was closed.The famous"Flying
Horse” from Gansu thus escaped our attention.What we have seen wers old paintings,
seals and woven clothes,items presented o the emperor by foreign representatives,
and pottery and porcelaines of course,pieces of aps 1 interest to myself,of
which I made some sceiches,.The display was beautiful and arranged with much
tagte,simple and the baskground colour never disturbing the onlooker's eye,The
obiects were placed on woodden cubss warying in height,giving a good ewample of
how to order sp o

ace in a limited murrounding.l was very much excited by all the
wesnlth of shapes and forms,and Yennie,who has studied arts,wss marvelling ai
zome paintings she had only seen as soples hefore,

We left the Palace,me a little dumbfounded and compleiely overwhelmed by the
greatness and the splendour of it all,Yennie more in a vractical mood,saying
that there were still a lot of copies in the Gu Jong and that the National
Palace Moseum in Taiwan had at least as good a collection of paintings.T was
arguing that the preseniation to ithe visitor was very good,more appealing at
least to my aense of esthetics than the way things were on display in Taiwan,
But then,her field of interest are paintings,the display of which is not the
same as showing a delicate vase,an object with all itz dimensions,which has to
be placed in a ceriain way to demonstrate iis siyle and decoration,and some
pots and vames,although of the same size,reguire more space or light than others,
A painting hangs on the wall and the background and strenght of light are im=
portant,still, it can dominate space,if placed proverly.Things were placed in a
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neat row along the walls in Teiwan,vegardless of if-it was a painting or an
object,and the relevance of space was denied to ceramics more than to painiings,
which have only one side to be looked at.Here in the Gu Cong objects have their
proper space 1o be observed,and most of the time enough distance ito the othsr
artifacts to demonsirate their singder beauty.

It was a cold windy day today,butl the sky was blue and made a sharp contrast o
the yellow and green tiled roofs and red walls of the palace,

When we left it we weni again to Wang Pu Jing to buy some ink for my new pen,
then had s rest in the new Peking Hotel,which is a twentiy-storsy building noi
far from Tian An Men.Here T met a pearson who could anawer my guestion about

a fellow siudent of mine from Francfort,who is now studying in the capital,if
the authoritiss have noi decided 1o gend her to Nan Jing.I phonad her later in
the week and she was very much surprised to hear from me,presuming that I was
in Taiwan.We arranged a date for thursday to meel and talk a little aboutl con=
ditions for foreign stadents in the capital,

That evening back ai the holel we were cold and itired from walking'hao duo lu",
a lot of road,but we had a good substantial meal(you remember the Brotmeiti),tea
and cakes,which soon made us feel at home.Yennie did some washing that night ,and
I was writing what we had sesn and done that day,of which these pages hers arve
enly a little fraciion,some reflections and images of a whele day in one of the
richest countries on earth,by a3 cultural standard.We had seen the very heart of
itshow 1t used o be ig a matier of one's imagination,but meeing the halls and
knowing their purposes gives a vivid pilcture of the surroundings of sach cere=
mony and the real life of some centuries ago, .

We had seen the shops,noted the prices for the Russian-style fur hats,seen the
digplay of @ashmere pullovers in the Peking Hotel ,which many people wers buying
since they were very cheap,have noticed the diffevence in clothing and behaving
of the people in the sirvesis,sezen the destruction of old sites and small village~
like settlements in the city 1o make way for broad strszets with almost no cars
on them,grey and dusity houses with the blesched piciure of Mao hanging near the
entrance to gloomy looking rooms;the naked irees and people wearing thelr mouth-
covers hastening or sirelling beneath them.This is not a naturally grown town,

I thought hierse one will find a bit of everything,excitement and quietude,or
complete boredom as » foreigner who has no intersst in history or arvis.being
repelled by the dragic violation of the town and its sncient parits,vhich are io
a great part now destroyed and transfoymed into modsrn housing areas. It iz a
fascinatling place,appealing to the fundamental gualities in man.But then, the
whole of China is in s fundamental siate,raw and without reflinement,working

for something lying in the far future.What?Ah,yes,naturally

12th January 1982

It was cold in the bus to the Great Wall,which was full to the lasi seat,The
Ming tombs are to the north of Peking,and they are usually visited on the
same tour thait leads to the Wall.They ares locaied on the foot of some hills
now dark brown and dry in the cold gleam of the wintersun,and thirieen dis=
tinguishable paitches of dark green mark the burial mounds of the emperors,
which were planited with pinetrees.Only two of them have besn execavated,ths
tomb of Yong Le,which is the biggest of ithe tombs and merved as an example to
the other tombs,znd the tomb of Wan Li(1562-1620).The area is approached at
on the Sacred Way,wiih 24 statues of creatures on the sides zuch as camels,
lions,elephants and two sets of mythieal beasis not vecognizable,but having
ir proper names in Chinese nonetheless,The site has been chosen by geo=
from all over ithe empire as being one having favourable winds and
ro,driving avay evil spirits and thus protecting the dead from any diss




turbances,Indeed nobody dared to enter the tombs during the last of the Qing
dynasty.and the firsi tomd was ordeved to be opened and made accessable to the
bublic only in 1965.While approaching the tomb of Yong Le we passed through the
marble Hall of BEminent Pavours,which is the most awesome and impoging structure
made cut of wood that I ever saw in my 1ife,32 pillars.of wood from Yummen,sach
about three feet in diameter and of such a smooth and straight appearance that

it iz hard to believe that the material is actually polished wood;are supporiing
a celling with crossbesms and 28 smaller pillars two feet and six inches thick,
painted in green,white and ved,The ceiling itselfl goes much higher,showing a
kind of craftsmanship now long forgotien or neglected.The hall is 220 feet long
and 105 feet widesand somshow the good winds and waters might have prevented

the insclent tourists from cutting their names in the woodden trunks-1 have not
seen one seratch in the pillars,but many people trying to measuve them by reaching
their arms avound them;ithree persdns with siretched arms might succeed in embra=
cing the columns.

The tomd itself is made out of marble,in fact it is a whole palace underground,
being shut off from the ocuter world by two huge doors each weighing two tons,
which could only be closed from the inside.Twenty chesis of Jewelry and ruamercus
pois and vases were foundjpart of the itreasures is on display in itwo halls outs
side the tumulus.

The road to the Wall was leading through a mountainous area and once in a while
we caught 2 glimpse of the Wall on top of a distant hill or rumning along its
flanks.When we finally reached Ba De Ling it was after noontime.Recently some
repair has been made on the towsrs and passes,and this was the point vhare
tourists were usually brought to and shown around.The Great wall not only served
az & defensive military construction,but also as s major commummication ariery
along the frontier,and as a way to transport geods over hills and mouniains
which were otherwise net passable.lt thus had the significance of a sort of
elevated highway,on which all sorits of goods were brought along from disitant
places,and on which people were wandering to thelr destinations in places which
should serve as puffer-sones against the hostile tribes in the nozth and west,
The Wall starts neasr the zea at Shan Hal Guan,which is the "Di Yi Cuan" for the
Wall,the first door or pass.It now is very close 1o the Russian boarder,but once
used 1o be the getewsy to Mandchuria.The Wall lost its strsiegig importance
after the 6th century,when the actual frontier was farther to the north.Durving
Ming times restoring was undeyiaken,and the pari norih of Peking dates from that
age.The view along this sleeping serpent of sitone is magnificeni,and the walk=
ing on it is so siesp at places that 1t ia more convenient to sit on the hand=
rails and slide down on it than trying to walk down wh leaning backward, =R
which ig a good streiching exercise,after all,.There was no snow here,but on some
meuntaing in the distence we could see something that was elther s part of the
Creat Wall with its light brown siones or a little cap of ice.Scholars esiimate
that the Grast Wall once sitretehed in a contimmm for 50,000 km from the Yaln
river in the northeast to ¥Xin Jisng in the northwest,bassing through an expanse
now covered by 16 Chinese provinces.Today it measures -only-56.000 km from ths
"Pirst Pass" near the Bohai 8Ssa to the Jia Yu Guan Pass in the Gobi Deseri,.If

it is to be preserved as a national monument it is one that is in great need of
repair. A word must be said here about Bbout another "Great Wall" that is of quite
another sort.l mean the planting of bushes and trees(if possible),if not grass
and reed along a belil of deserts that make up a2 large proporiion of China's norih.
Scientists have been doing the planting and culiivating of plants for a good
while now,and they hove 1o connect a sirip 4000 km long through the dry lands in
the north and west to keep the smands from travelling and moving furither inland,
Much earth is tsken from ithe more fertile areas in the country and transported
to the new grounds,with hope for being able to provide sufficient enough soil

to create new fislds and fight the deseri.
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The way back to Peking took about one and a half hours,lt was late afterncon
when we went to ithe Friendship Store to buy our evening meal,which again was
essentially German.We had some beer and put a new film in the camera to be
ready for the hext day.

12th January 1982

This morning we were long looking for the post office that receives registersd
mail from overseas.We finally found it @t Yong An Iu 1271,which is not too far
from Liu Li Chang,vwhere we went afterwards and bought some books,The morning
was gone with these proceedihgs and we had our lunch,consisting of Peking Duck,
at the same restavrant as itwo days before in the evening.We were pretiy much
axhausted by yesterday's trip,and we did not go to smee anything in particular
today.We were gquite content with our books and the food in our siomachs,so we
returned early back to our hotel ;where we did some general overhauling of ours
selves and our packs.We had enguired earlier that afierncon about trains for
Qing Dao and Shanghsai;to make up cur mind vhich way to go.I wanted to wisit
the former German Colony,and Yermnie had nothing against it.We got along so well
onn this trip together,never any sevious conflicis or any kind of disappoint=
ment felt from each other,;it was simply a perfect maich for the road.l admired
hep, Things were not always going smoothly,and it took a lot of energy to stay
informed about prices and places,or doing that much walking and climbing to
regiong which were out-of-the-way,.but she never complained and always tried 1o
make things a 1ittle bit easier.I could not have wished for s better companion,

14th January 1982
We left ocur room a little later today than on the previous days to have some
fresh milk and croissants in the P.3.S.,from where we took the bus to the
ticket office reserving a seal on the train to Qingdao on the 17th.After that
we walked along the sast wall of ithe Imperial Palace and ascended Coal Hill,
a park just to the north of the Palace,from where the visw over the city is
very interesting.Right in front is the Forbidden City,with iis green and yel=
low voofs,gates and halls all very much alive and filled with people;to the
weat lies Bel Hadl Gong Yuan,a vast park with lakes and marble bridges,and on
ite grounds sziands one of the strangest buildings in Peling or in all of Chinas
it is the White Dagoba,build here after the destruction of the Ming palace in
1651.To the north,the Bell and Drum Towers can be seen,buili during the Yuan
and Ming dynasties,respectively.fSome high apariment blocks and broad sirseis
lie to the east of the hill,which waz once exclusively laid out for the esmpe=
ror's use and to his amusement.lt was not to the last Ming empersr's amusement,
however.He waa Torced to hang himself from a tree at the feot of the hill,after
the Mandcehm forces had taken the city.We also toock a bus to ancther park with
some sort of a hill on its grounds,vwhich is c¢alled Tian Tan Park,and the temple
with the same name,This temple formed a vital part in the slaborate cexemonial
functiona of the emperor.lt ig a masterpisce of 15th century arvchitecturs,build
according to the most advanced principles of mechanics amd geometry available
st the time.The temple consists of three buildingssto the north is the Hall of
Prayer for Good Harvesti;in the center is ithe Imperial Vault of Heaven;toc the
south is the Cirecular Mound Alisr of Heaven.The last cevemony held in the builde
ing was performed by Yuan Shi Kai in ?9?§@The structure of the buildings really
is magnificent,especially the Hall of Prayer,which is evected with the same
kind of trees like the Hall of Eminent Favours at the Ming tombs.The Hall is su
mounted by & cone-shaped roof made of 50.000 brilliant blue-glazed %il@g(?@pr@m
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senting the sky),culminating in a gilded sphere.There are itwo antique shops near
by which sell some interesting goods,including old books,The lanmst antique shop
in Peking called the Marco Polo shop is also in the park,not far to the west from
the temple buildings.We bought some presents for friends and relatives at home.
The Museum of Natural History is just outside the Temple of Heaven Park,on Qisn
Men Road.The yelicids of Peking Wan are on exhibit in this maseum,although they
are only copies of the real bones,which were lost during +h@ Japanese oocupation
and it is believed that they are somevwhere ocutside of the country,but nobody
knows for sure,where.The museun houses a large collection Of fossilg both human
and from animals,has a good selection of shells and an equally larges amount of
stuffed animals once to be found in the region of northern China,
We had an appointment that svening with my fellow student,Vicoletta,and we
to meet in the Peking Hotel at five o'clock.We made it just in time and sin
h@d reserved 2 table in a Mongelian resisurant for that evening we went th

nd had a very ,“%ty Hue Guo,or Hot Pot.Afterwards we went to the depariment siorse
on Wang Fu Jing and I bought the books 1 had s po,wmﬁ here earlier the wesk,which
Nicoletta promised to send home for me from her school.We all had s good night
coffee back in the Psking Hotel before we parted and vehoned to ocur own hotsl,
which had the good advantage of being much cheaper than the one near Tian Ap
Men.We had made plans ito wvisit Nicoletia the following dey in her language center
vwalch is in the north of Peking,
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We stayed the morning . Iiernoon in the Yu Yan Xue Yu@nybﬂ@ Bome
lunch in the canteen,where I noticed students from all over the world,a rather
illustre @@Wmﬁﬁ?lyQWﬁvf I probably would have felt at home,.l=avning is tough
for most of them-the morning is all ?Or studying,and some extra courses in ths
afterncon,;ineluding spovrtas,make it a full time Jjob.In the 3ft@fn@®n we went
over to the Bei Da(the Bai Jing Universi ty),where 1 student of
ghinese vhilosophy(a Cerman like myzelf),who 40ld me s g abnu? conditions
here Tor forvelign students.Yerm . a long conversa O?Hﬁ@ﬂi
atudying German philosophy,and who lives in the s ndents
ars very far apart and de not have much contact om%szg@ i%m @%wﬁ< pf gram@
Thers is a lot to s=ay about Chinese Universities,and about the Bei Da in parti=
cular,At the beginning of the 20th century,the americans founded Yan Jing Uni=
versity,located in a huge park in the northwest of Peking,which once had belonged
to He Shen,s close adviser to emperor Qlan Long.When the Yen Jing Tnstitut
which was giving a protesiani-english education ito some €hinese of good familv
ackground,stopped its courses and moved back to the United St&ggm(z isn elosely
associated to H“SV?TQ) the University of Psking took over the buildings and en=
larged the capscity for students in 2 short time to around 10,000 =studenis and
1500 teachers,200 of whom were professors.The intelleciuals educated here and
on the old grounds of the Bei Da plaid a major role in the demonsiration of the
May Fourth Movement,when in 1919 some five thousand students not only from the
Bei Da but also from the Yan Jing institute and other colleges held a mass dec
monstration at one of the palace gates,irying to make olearvio the crowds that
the Treatise of Versailles,in which the former GCermah possession of Shandong
was to be given away to the Japanese,and noi,as expected,back to China itsell,
was a grave injustice to the Chinese people.The students burned the house of a
pro-Japansse minizster and gave the Chinese minister to Japan a sound besting.
The movement was faught against by the polic reely,and several situdents
died,Strikes throughout the country were h@lﬁ in the same spirit and for the
firvst time alter 1211 something like 2 national.ist spirii swept the land,
Algo for ithe filrst time the new would-be scholars were to reach the peasants
directly and initialing things together,a fact thai became quite evident when
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the Communizt intellectuals spread out into the countryside,making -
end gaining the necessary support for their cause.As eaxrly as 1919
nizations had been going to the rural areas of the country,looking
communicate with this most basic element of the people.

The Bei Da today is holding the first place among Chinese universities,together
with Fu Dan Da Xue in Shanghsi,
It was four o'clock when we were on the bus to the Summer Palace,which has twice
been destroyed by Buropeen colonial ferces,in 1860 and again in 1900,as the answer
to the Bower Rebellion.The fixast work here was done by the Yuan,who rearranged

the natural lake,snd altered the course of several small streams ito feed the
lake.Under the Ming pavillons were build,and the hill on which the palaces stood
wag called the Wah Shou Hill the Hill of longevity.The name is 21111 the same
today. Magnificent palaces weve srected under the vule of Kang Xi,especially the
Yuan Ming Ywan,Ironically,when the Buropeens firast destroyed the palaces in 1860,
they desitroyed some of thelr own culturs;ioo.Under the reign of Qian Long,belween
1740 and 1747,the Jesuit patres to the capital had a set of palaces built hers

to please the emperor,in whose favour they lived and taughtia good description of
them exist by the hand of Father Attiret.Wot much iz left now except the palace
ordered to be build in 1888 by the Bmpress Bowager Ci Xi,who spent the monay
intended for the improvement of the navy on it.The damage done to this palace in
1900 was repaired by 1903:3she kept the Emperor Guang Xu prisoner here until 1908,
Wnat is left of the buildings iz still astonishingifor example the the bheauntiful
painted gallery,a woodden walkway decovated with exguisite landszecapes asnd images
from » Monkey's Journey,2 famous theme in Chinese tradition.The Marble Boat,

on which 2 large sum of money was spent,is not far from the palace,zitting on the
edge of the lake ¥un Ming,which covers iwo third of the park area.Small pagodas
may be sesn from the norih shore,and a number of pavilloms still have thelr places
on the small isles in the lake.lt was frozen now and some late skaters were still
on the ice,having a vasl expanss all for themselves.After taking some pictures of
the low lighired sun we made our way back to the gaie,where we lined up for the
bus.We had dinner together near the language center and Nicoletia gave us sone
valuable tips about places worth seeing s1ill.because we did not have much time
ing.We returned home quite late tonight,had a shower and went straight
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16th Jannary 1982
This morning we had some nasty business with the Chinese suthorities.We had
ordersed a ticket for Qingdaoc(if one can order something like that),or better
had tried to reserve a seatl on the train,with sleeper and 21l .Now i1 took us
the whele morning te make sure that we would get a permission to go thers from
the police.But the police is only dealing with group tours and not with indis
viduals,and they told us to apply for a permission through the tourist sgency,
which had given us our ticksts.They normally would not have done that without
being sure,by looking into ocur passportis,that we had the official permission to
go to Qingdao,In the end we had the ticketis,but not the right to go there.Ilt
was an awkward situstion,but we decided ito go,permission or not.The affair
tookmall morning,and we were varticularly upset by the behaviour of the officer
in the police station,who teld us to go e hell,in his way. and words.However,
we did not follow his advice,but rather persuited our own interesis,neglecting
the official's negative attitude,

We wanted to do some shovhping today and went ito Xi Dan Bei Iu,the equivalent

to Wang Fu Jing,to the west of the Imperial Palace.l bought a Cashmere pull=
over{(?27 yuan) and some gloves for Yennie,but from then on we barely needed
any.We would go south tomorrow,southeast to be precise.Alter our shopping we
went to see the greatest Lama Temple in Peking,the Yong He Gong.li was build
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in 1694,under the reign of Kang Xi.It was used as an ordinary palace and living

guarters for the empevors kin until 1744 ,when Et was converted into a Lama

Temple,and it 51111 is today.Formerly over 500 monks and staflfs,attached to the
mple, 5vmd in ?avv here,Threehundred of them had come from Tibet,The sect

¢ racehovever,and the buildings werse in 2 ve?g poor condition
the @md of the last cenin the beginning of the sent
stauration has been ur afber the Lﬁbp?at}ﬁqﬁ:md much of
nlen has been restorsd,Cor etion was still-or again-under way when
we visiited the place.l do not think I have ever seen such delicate and ela=
vorats Indian paintings before in my life,or statues bheaving such o vivid
expression.The place is very vichly ornamented and the Great Buddha in the
Main Hall is one piece of wood,about 18 meters high,and another eight meters
desp in ithe ground.The wood is said to be sandalwood.An excellent collection
of Tankas is also to be sesn,The whole ploce looks so rich and wealthy with
all the ﬁ@ﬁﬁ?&iiﬂn and the golden statves,the painted columns and colourful
ceilings,it is hard to believe that 11 was z cloudy and overcast day when
we wandered through its halls,.The ceiling above the monumental siatue of
Maitreys was broken through and a window had been built in a wide frame;lei=
ting the daylight in to show all the details of the siatus and its surround=
ing.If 1 ir ine how 11 would have looked like with the ¢ > rays of a brighi
sun shining right through the opening,this would have sparked off a glitier
much brighter than the vichest Chinese temple could have been.Cold ssems to
be an essential element in the Buddhist tradition,and not fo be sparved at
any place,.The imagination reminds me of the image I have of the hills around
Guiling the common plcture to describe them is when they are enshrouded in
MLStn@%Y&ﬁﬁfGTMifg the area into 2 real falryland,where one would expsct
avery moment a number of hobgogling,darting threugh the hills,or some etheric
creature riding on a flying horsze.The place iz simply not one for cold reasoning
r vational thinking,just in the same way as this templse here was alsc the center
for spivitual actions and cevemonies which some people claim to be above the
rumen horigon of rational apprehension.The more intensive the colouraz and the
gold,tha more one will lose his -~ordinary- senses and veach snother sitage of
apperception,vhich allows the priest to communicate with the gods.
¥ot far from the Yong He Gong,in fact just acvoss the sireet,iz the Former Temple
of Confuciuvs,and Alasland Behold! its walls and gates were painted brighily,
and the walls had been repaired.l will nevsr forget this image that came to my
eyes when we entered the narrow voad leading to its enitvance.On our right was
the high red wall of the Kung Miso,and on our wight were the grey and diriy
white walls of some low @Tﬁmwtyle ghinese houges,with their grey-black tiled
roofs and almost no windows facing the J?TtéﬁsTh@ contrast was not only in
colour,tut also one of a material nature-the houses ssemed so fragile and small
compared o the long thick wall of the temple,which was nevertheless build of
the same material,but through its very thickness and appearances of solidity
it clearly showed another dimensiongthat of time.The ftemple was build under
the Yuan and kept in good shape over siy centuriss,until ths revolution(1949),
when it was ¢losed to the public.What was most sirikening,however,;to me when
we came clozer to its snivance weare iwo woodden gotes not spanning the entrance
of the temple to our right,but the “%v@@t iteelfthus forming & link bhetween the
old temple and the relaiively new hous Sﬁéﬁ if to lend them a hand and support
them,Yeg, it wag as if something from %h@ temple would reach ocut across
and touch the houses,kindling s spivit in their inhsbiianis
Lety.according to the pariy doctrines.The fact
in a brilliant red and gresn for the evezib@am@ ing ?@, :
3 the time-factor in my thinking(wishful thinking,maybe),since
we h@é perceived by some signe like printing books and a slightly more libers
handling of political thoughts that things wers loosening up somewhat and the
Q?ip on the people’s 1ife was not as tight any longer as 1t had been some years
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age.The gates in this streset seemed to me of & symbolic importancs,indicating
that the past iz still strong in the Chinese mind,being manifesi 1n the present
through manifold documentations.The Temple now houses %h% whﬁﬂ Du Bo Wu Yuan,
the Museum of the Capiial.lts small pavillons and houses e still closed or
blocked to the curiocus visiter,but its main wings pr@v*ﬂﬁ thm space for a good
collections of sriifacts discovered in or around Peking,including some intes
resting bronzes,plans and models of ancient tombs now exgavated,and some ceramics.
Another wing of the complex is the museum of revolutionary hxﬁtorv of the capital
(not to be confused with the one on Tian An M@newazﬁm showz documentary material
from 2ll over the state)showing vholegravhs of Li Zhao, the head of the Psking
University Library and once the teacher of Moa o wha? Marw& st theory iz concerned,
i Da Zhao wazm algo one of the founders of the Communlﬁt Party of China.
We returned back home emding this very interesting day(all our days in China had
been execiting and informative,so far)tc have a warm meal in the hotel's restau=
rant,which was inexpensive and made g feela little bii morsealive after the
whole day out in the streeta.The temperature never went below -3 degress,but
that wase gquite enough for us and made us think twice aboul going o Mongolia
or Xin Jlanbsismpﬁraturag there drop to about 20 or 25 degyees below freezing
point in the winter.

17th Januayy 1982

We had been exactly one week in Peking,counting from last Sunday.Today was
Sunday again,and we had to Jeave,l regretted it in a way.There was still so
much to see and to do,and experiencing Peking bhecoming alive in springtime
would be some feeling,bul it was not for us,not this time.We checked out of
the hotel early and took the bus to the railway station,where we met each
othey agalm(ihm busses had been so full that Yennis was going first-I1 had
to let pass another bus before I could sgueeze into the one Yennie was wais
ting for at the station).After some time and Tunning aboutl we managed to
find s lugguage storshouse which had some rwom left for our packs and toock
the bus back to Liu Li Chang,where Yermie bought some rudbbings and a book,
while 1 was mseking notes about books I would have o buy in Taiwan.When we
came back 1o the station the gueue for the Qingdaoc train was already moving
and we were swept along by the crowd onto the platform,In car no.’% we walied
for some time to get & hold of the conductor and ingire about a slseper for
the 16 hour trainride,To ocur surprise there s1till were some available and we
made ourselves comforiable.We had bought some food in the P.8.8. before {fi=
nally leaving the hotel ,which kept us supplied for the way.l was reading most
of the time;and Yennie did some exercice in galligraphy.Phe train was very
crowded ,with five people sharing the lower benches.l remember having an ars
gument with an elder lady.who could speak Bnglish and scolded me for han g
ing my shoes above peopla’s heads,which was inpolite and would casi a bad
omen on the persons sitting bemn“*ﬁ it.%ne belisf is that,before Chinese N@w
Year,everything threatening is ta partioularly serious,zince it would be
amplified by the festival and taken into the new year,when it would eventually
turn against the unwary person who had not done away with it in due time,
I had sot known that but was simply worried over my shoss,lest somebody should
steel them,Afterwards I put them down,however,and nobody %0&@&&@ them, Therss

is net much more to say about thisg irip,except maybe that the train was dead
on time when we arvived at Qingdac the next day in the morning.
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18th January 1982

one we had left earlier in Peking,which iz 890 km away 1o
guidebook was giving us the choice between two hotels,of w
for repair and the instal noof a heating system.The'sir was fresh and
cold, definit ]

ely under the freezing point,and on the hilltops in the dismtance

we could see snow,Qingdso is s famous recreation place for the hot summer
months,and people from far and wide come hers 1o enjoy the cool breesze and the
clear sea with iis beaches.Barly this century these were the Buvopeans from
Shanghal and Canton,now the tourists from all over the world are invited to

spend their holidays here.The town itself is rather hilly,with narrow winding
streets and a promenade along the seashore,.The hotel we tried Tirst was divects
ly facing the beach no.b,on Taiping Tu 31.I4 is an old-siyle Buropean-if not
German-house and 1 felt quite at home the moment I saw the garden and the house
itself.The whole waterfront is in style with the hotel ,which mighi have bean the
residence of some represenitative from a Buvopean country.lt was not in use,hows
ever,and we walked on(almost everything is in walking distance here)to the other
choice we had,the Huil Quan Guest House,s new hotel with ten storeys or more
overlooking beach no.1.People at the veception were friendly and even though we
could not prove that we were students we convineed them to give us a room to the
astudent price,which was 18 yuan.They asked for the permission for Qingdas and
saw that we did not have it in our pamspori.Then the receptionist said that there
was 24111 time to go to the police and ask them to do it for us,which would be

no trouble at all.It was really no troubls at all,becsuse the police was closed.
Thus we stayed in Qlugdao without the éfficial pesrmission,and nobhody was hurt.

We only stayed this one night and wanted to take the boal down to Shanghai the
following day in the afierncon.

Some notes on Qingldac's history:

The “town's history begins in 1898sbafore then,it was a small fishing village of
ne imporiance.GCermany was in vivalry with the Tsavist Russia on domaing of i
fluence in China and Kovea.Chancellor Hohenlohe had explained the ides,that
Germany wonld need a fleel of warships in the Chinese seas in ovdey to safes
guard its trading interests in the ares.The geographer Richthofen and Admiral
Tirpitz suggested the arsa of Jiao Zhou on the Shan Déng peninsula as z good
place o ild a harbour,and since the vegion was rich in resources, the pros=
posal was accepted by the German BEmperor.A 1ist in harbo gine &,
Ceorg Franzius,was dispatched 4o investigate and make the plamming.When the
news of the assassination of two Cerman missionarigs reachsad Berlin, the deci=
gion at once was made to'vunish" Chins and show her
were in no meod to let things slip.Wilhédm the second forced the Chinese o
negotiate,otherwise he would send his fleet,Ther Chinese government gave wa
and agresd to let the site of present day Qingdan to the Germans,for 99 years
“hina alse conceded the wight 4o bulld snd vun railways in Shandong and to work
the mines in an ares of 9 miles on eitheyr side of the railway line.

Within four years Germany built a modern up-to-date town,one of the best hars
bours that can be found on the ceast of Chins,with electric lighting,and di
the town into a business district,sn residential district and 2 chinese district,
The German gavrison consisted of 2,000 men,Qingdac guickly became a major trax
ding center for north China with its deep-water heybour.The Japanese took

over the city according to the Treaty of Versailles(which initisted the May 4+th
movement)and China regained conirol nver its own terriiory only in 1922

Before 1949,the city's industry was only producing very little such a

ailk weaving znd the fanmous Qimgdaa{@gingtﬁm)b@er?whiﬁh is oa wald
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today.ATter 1949 both heavy and light industry was introduced to the ftown,and it
in 21111 well knewn for its




We arranged venth f}r:zm

as frozsen over wi th 3, wast of 1ﬁauThm view avel
1apd“ was reall mething 1o behold.We had some %hod
mut bt were sstonished at the small poriions ] : he
left the hotel a hard wind hit us ard we had to &ddugt our hﬂwlﬂ and caps,
Qingdac hasn't really any atirsciion in store for the curicus,but it has some
special features for the Lerman tourist,notably ite houses,which Lﬁu?d well
be in Stutigart or Heidelberg,showing thelr red-tiled roofs and woodden frames
work,the small oriels and the high pointed pediments.We saw a church(and made
pictures of it)vhich was obviously a 6hristian one,and its doors wers open,
We were Jjust wandering through the sireests until we came to the po 2 stas
tion,which was closed,and would open its doors only every other day in the
mgrnimﬁgThis was very convenient for ug and would explain to the staff in the
otel that we had no possibility io receive a permissionithe fact was ﬁcewpfﬁd
a8 already menticoned,and there were no difficvlties,The bn@x;zw office for the
wat to Shanghail was net far from the police,and we noted the pri @@:ihevﬁ are
five classes on the boai-the Tirst class was avound 45 yuan and not available
to us;the second class was 25.20 yuan snd we thought i1 was too expensive;the
third class was not listed at 8ll,but the fourth claas was ours for 8,60 yuan;
the fifth category finally. having about twenty people in one's berth,only cos
7 20.The d ES;aﬂ@? hetween an”dao and Shanghai going by train is 1361 km,slight=
1y less than double the distance by sea,which is around 700 km.The boat is much
cheaper than the traingmors comforiable and & lot more interesiing,since the hars
bour of Shanghai is something te zee that one will not forget that easy.After
the purchase of the ticket for the boal we continued our odysses through the
german QHV?%@%ﬁ of the town.Between 1907 and 1919 n?@umﬁ OOQOOO Cermans used to
live here and do their Jjobs,The G@rmgn governoras building is s81ill in good shape
and in use by some official institn 10n and 80 are kg Qld schocl vuildings,
which were simply taken over b i » kids now in there,

On the top of one of the hil 4 S 2 build out
of roughly hewn sandsions o a otective kind of a mansion,
with seve: ares aro umd it iz military zir,with

al antennas on the roc &
a pumber of signas 1?& tzng hhﬁt no swaizﬂn is ﬁ?3?W@ﬂ
grounds,.l did not car :
not know what puvn;sg it
cult to find oul anyway,
do not put up ¢ s at the ¥ ring whait sort of a d
iz to be found 0@ the top r or in the ¢sllars-some importd
buildings in Peking,evidently the seat of some ministry or maybe sven a scientifie
institute,;are not mentioned on the official maps or in the telephone directory)io
make some piciures.Nobody bothered uvs and we descended the hill on the other side.
We had no intention to wisit the Qingdac Art Mus :after all we had seen in Peking
we thought it 1o be enough for a2 while an g A we were 7ol -l
the streets it happened to me onece that a Ch1ﬁﬁﬁﬁ made the cross when he ca dvh%
sight of me.l nodded 4o him and he réturned my gresting in the gravest manner,
Trying to buy a botile of besr in thia town which is famous for its sxgquisite beer
made oul of water from Lao Shan(a well known flineral water in China)seems tﬂ he
a task for a special agent.We could not find anybody in any shop or restaurant
whoo would sell us 2 botile or two.This had not been so difficult in Peking or
Xian for example,» ing beer was grpublic business and we would sometimes stop
at a corner,by a bowl of fresh beer from an esxrihen Jar ,which tasted cocl and
rich.Hers in Qingdac everybody had to have coupons 1o buy besr,and we were no
exception.We finally got some in the hotel,but at a very high price,Por Chinese
New Year every family is allowed to have five hottles of the precious drink,
Other spirits are available too,of course,although the qualiiy is low.In the F.8.9
a variety of Chinese spirits is sold,in nice bottles and of a beitter quality

litary or p&r&mmlﬁﬁ&fy
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We had our dinner in a peopls's res
gxceptionns

avrant that night and the service was
1ly rude,;if not really lazy.The place was interesting in itself,
being furnished with old woodden tables and stoolsithe ceiling was carvad
and obviously this place had seen better times.It was cheap,though,and the
food wasn't all that bad.We had a nice walk back to the hotel,following the
beaches around the bay to the 121l building(the highest in all Qingéan)g
which was finished only two and 2 half years ago,in 1979.¥ermi
ing about its ugliness and the absence of design and fecor-i Y
that are not to be found in maybe 90 percent of the newer Lhaneme bullﬂiﬂ 283

no matier what purpose they sevve,they Just serve,and nothing more.meaning

that ihﬁv are build sentirely from the viewpoint of funciionality and low costs,
and matters of taste may be discussed later,if at all.The consideration of the
location ﬂf g2 building is certainly not ﬂﬂh}@f% to ssntimental ity or even
eghetics,and consequently one finda the most b raising combinations of mo=
dern and old sdifices.This was not =0 much the came in Qingdan however,which can
8till be described sz a falrly homogensous town,having evaded destruction by

the Japanese or the rough times following their evicticn.The hotel stands more
for itself,maybe a fourty-minute walk From the towrds main shopping district,

I was happy that we were on the ship tomorrow for Shanghai,where Yennie has

some relatives,whn we alread i for us,

Ay ws

at 11,15 we sal on the s
d we had %o take our
£

We got up at around nine o'clock,packed our stuff,and
to the harbour,.The lugguage deposite room was closed an
stuff a2long with us to ta& Qingdao F.9.8.,where I managed 4o buy a :
beer which one of the employees had stowed awsy for himself.We had lunch in the
\Sﬁ3W?gﬂﬁ th@%“ %k@n walk@ﬁ around,killing time until we could board the
g2 Just nexi door to the F.5.8.and we saw soms peopls
sines or maybs Vietnamese,with high pointed cheskbons
ame of hones.

e

Wh@P W @1ﬂal’ @ﬁ? ced through the harbour and caughi sight of the shi
had & fairly boaﬁ imprasaion of her.Tt was guite new,build in 1976,1 think

even in China itselfjthe first Chinese ship entirely build in 2 Chinese dock

1 up to internstionn] standard(it was approved by an international memz ssion)
only build at the end of last year,or even the begirming of 1982,T am not

one was 2 good one,however,and able 1o iake one iﬂ@ﬂ«%ﬂd e
five classes,.When we ware on board we were from the start iz
- oare of the ““é@@ Steward,who gave us 2 place in the third
%%ﬁ oneg that had not besn listed and @vazlahle when we had boug our
L.When we left the h&rbonr at 15,00 I at v did not belisve my eyes.
in my bands but I did vnot daxe it-the sight was a 1itile bit
T was not m if T would to explain myself i
hody w&uld come along and ask me why I make pict of the Chinese Pa :
But here it was-by the time we had passed the civilian part of the ba%bmuw w1i
its buge crenss unloading and loading ships with flags from Japan or Sweden,T
then could clearly sese about A0 submarines lying sids by =side im vows of fwz
glght,and when I bmé finighed counting 1 was sure I would not make any pictures,
Behind the subs were z number of corveltties and some destroyevs,with fh@l? guns
clegrly visible under the coverings.Further in the background were shivs still

ken

3

o

bigger than that,but I am no sxpert in warshi whxwh im why I can not give any
description of them.It is neo wonder thnwﬁhﬁtﬂat the harbour of Qingdao should

be used as a naval base for the Chiness fleet,since it is a deep-watlsy port
the enemy is &}<3@ at hand(Russia).If T have a look at the map now,however,] see
that it ig s4il] guite a way avyound the iip of South Kores to reach the waters
of £ Wladiwostock. T hope it will never be.
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very calm during our Journey and we never felt as much as the
low vibrations from the big diesel enginesythere was no wind at all and con=
seguently no waves %o bother us in our sleep.Before we wenit to bed we had

our dinner served by the stewsrd in our cabine,and a special seat had besen
reserved for us & see the movie,which was very enteritaining,representing the
life and hardship of a little smart boy(San Mao)in Shanghai before the 1ibera=
tion.Upon the arrival of the glorious Communists in ﬁh@ C,iy %@ was dancing
long with the fivst group of people entering the oity 1 becomg of him
today is impossible to tell.Maybe he got the affici maTyisth :
reseived a post as a cadre,because he wes vt and kn@w what living in Shqﬂg
hai had been like before; -h&n meybe he kﬂaam“ soft,scolded his wife and trested
people badly,was consequently purged during the Cultural W@vnln,zﬁﬂ and diss
appaared in one of the re-education camps,wnich he left with 2 recommendation

letter from the supervisor himzelf,and is now back in his old posiiion,but with
lesser powsr,becsuse people who had managed to evade the revoluition have taken

hold of a larger plece of the cookie.This is mere speculation,of course,

20th Januar

ound 1 opm,shorily ¢
to our cabin,All the time

Things

Ang only at

o3 Qﬁ&?*7ﬂg %0 be

our 1unan which ag had X
the sea had b een exirﬁmzi wry smooth and it was chaonging colour now,
We were the delta Gf the Chang Ji fertile Chinese soi

'ﬁaﬂd takes 11 out 5,+@ %be sea
ren-brown tinge,whic

\MJiL

}ﬁnvgaf wh? 2
cont,we s8 ; st C
> b : iners from Borea,Japan or V?ﬁwzsm Tpon
fh@ Hﬂdﬂﬁ Pu ??V{@ our D enger ferrvy slowed down %o 2 speed of maybh
Cand was passing slong through the mass of ships lying on boih sides
or being tied together with their anchors down near the middls of +n;
leaving only a small passage for the boats coming and going.We s
past numsrcus industrizl planis and power Plzw%;@uéih chimneys 11km #mrches?ﬂY
others putting forth black fumes.Never had I s uch a long and busy harbour,
and it was easy to recall the old stories about seamen in Shanghal and the dimens
siong of their lifes "ﬁﬁ WO szﬂg days.At around 5&15 pm owe finally ¥ .ﬂh@d ﬁh%
Jetty of the compang's boat and disembarked;th ! 3 mm,lﬂ softer
ao,much more vibrant and move like springiime,We 1

the

ed

%F

Shangt 2ns, &
1 Breek and the Hu 1 River,where the barges ﬂ@und
¥ oW va for th@mﬁ,?VQggﬂbi&ng J;ng had this traffic of the
npp@d wh%lﬁ staying at the Mansion,because of the disturbance during her
upset a2 lot of people with her snobbish command and her support in

id el

ity dwindled and fi1 nﬁlly was reversed into pubklic campaigns against her in

5. The room in the Mansion was 42 yuan,which kind of frightened us.Oppos=

wge hotel is the Pu Jisng Hotel,which refused to fake us in if we were
in Shanghai feor at lest one monthjusually this hotel is a good b@t for

iat who travels on a low budget.We were told that the Jin Jiang Hotel had

Mansions,a g¢ad hﬂfel whbvm Wﬂﬂ&ﬁe Chiang J?ﬁ” use

the tour
dormitories,=o we took the bus no.48 to the ares near reknowned Huai Hai ILu ﬂﬁd
asked the receplionist about a cheap bhed,with the resull that we were given beds

in separate Muildings,for six Yusn a night.The hotel is & great complex consisting
wall with two gates.We had some food in one

regiaurantis and then retired to our rooms,
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i1l about the hotel we were staying at:it iz loecated in whmt W?“
sion in Shanghai,snd some houses and hloc around it

quarters at a-W?but point itowards Enropean i

2] P conta "tourist oty

WAy ylons s i any shops and

xelusively for use to Y or high offi 131 guests of the (1

gime, Tt features a bookshop,s post “ff‘ﬂn wi td telex connections,wh

raye in China,a food and ligquor store,a F.85.8. and an antique shop,
building itself is another shop selling silks and clothes,s bar serving long

ﬂwvnks Hmﬂ raffa@ aﬁﬁ wan%h@r reat i hnuui tha% tha Sh ﬂné a.d,

s

not resemble G inese mlwm
ence,Our guidebook deso

is true in a way bsacause

po 5]

;which

urant.lt was 1% t1

1&@8 1@aﬁwéw039wﬂ wimﬁhWﬂeﬁa?qu@t fl@aru aﬂd remﬁmnsg of &ffk w@mdd@n pqﬂi?}ing
the roomg and halls,
iz has three lines
rather with numero
g hdﬁ brought soms presents
with them.
I spent the first hours of the morning st the hotel's barber,who gave me a neatl
haircut for 1.20 yusn.While I am sitting back in my chair walting for my hair to
dry let me tell the reader a short account of Shanghail's history:
The ovigins of the town date from the Song sra,when the southern part of China
benefitited from the massive immigration of Chinese from the norih,following %hg
Flongol invasions there.Several org zations for controlling overseas trade ha
already been established by then.In 19554 ramparts were built around the town to
protect 1t from the invasions of Japanese pirates;the wo kou,In the 17th and 18ih
centuries trade flourished and Shanghai cotton was well k%ﬂw“awmplﬁviﬂv ;
of weavers in the townj;the real development for Shanghai
o devila" came tn the Ggfmrsinﬂ Ynine to Tan
) : to the ch(1847),and % s, WhHO :
to tha treaty of Shzm@naﬁ ol were given a 4ﬁ“w1v®%v in ' othe town
1895,.1n 1854 the Burspsans had to weather an atiack by the La% BEP” which was
eventually overcome in a joint effort of the imperial army,which was fearing o
pﬁ?QQqﬁﬁﬂ €H§ Buropean povers,which were afraid of losing a profits Ak
in the Rasgt.Alter the ?&bw7130n things happened very fast and & number of i
tutions were created to controll the trade between the continents,The
hai's famous business district,wss beginning to shape itself . National
eveloped with the construction of shipyards and textile factories,At %h? same i?m,g
s workers became 0“#3?3@9& and in 1921 the first Congress of the Chinsse Commus=
vist Party was held at Xing Ye Street.Half of its members changed lines and entered
ih@ lines of the Guo Min Dang,some died to give their lives for the C%u“ﬁ;@ﬂly twe

e original members were still aciive during 1t 70s,Dong Pl A in 1975
nd Mao Zi Dong followed in ?976 Whnen a Chinese worker was assas by ¢}

of relatives in Shanghaither thres sunis and uncles live
@nginw ané nephews of the first or second degree.,

for them the way and were now to malke contact

i

‘f‘}p

his
Japanese emplovers the May 30%h incident gave evidence of the %1s1ng regisbance
among ithe Chinese sgainst the forveign intruders.When the Guo Min Dang broke with
the Communists in 1927,Shanghai became the site for a massive fighting between
armed revolutionary workers and the Chiang Kai Shek - treops,which ended in a blood
bath for the workers,The town was under enemy occupation during the Sino-Japanese
WAL,
%ina@ the liberat s the whole framework of society has undergons drastic changes,
*he Ruropean powers vere expelled,the institutions were nationalized,snd shady ele=
ments seem to have vanished from the streets(] said = e e @6 In an attempt to
slow down the growih of the town,about ten industrial satellite cities have been
founded and enlarged nearby.At the same time,hesvy and light industry has vapidly
gxpanded and goods from Shanghal are now a guasrantee Tor quslity and durability
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2les mateh *}70 ﬂ"l
NOW however, One

ones in

}*)nw

e T L (AN A
ey ?mr an old bike made ten or f?fﬁe jwa*ﬁ
tage that b i L once available,wh@r

1R

onue p to one yea for a new inly is another Tactor
aﬁ“ldau tar guality adding to the prices of seco hand bieyoles, )The
Shanghai shipyards are pwsdvmwr moTe than ‘f\"’ f‘ of China's civil fleet,which
may be the reason why the Huang Pu is as crowded as the 43 i in rush’
During our siay in Shanghai we saw th@ same destruction of @?d living quarters

ans exactly on the same devastating and uncompromising scale as in Peking,malkd
the new-home projecis advertised on Chinese ﬁ@?wv%mann@aﬂiual“y we di
11y see the nsg b%acks of concrete housing thousands wf people at
s of the city,but we also lived in them for some time.,The ugliness
yond my aapabilaty ag & writer to describe.
Shanghai's traffic im meinly ﬁﬁn@ hJ txs?"vy hn %95§bu? at the h
ting fox 1
ir,and its ! ,
the People's %pvbiuc ke Peking,the :
nd sophisticated,which might be due %o the souithern mentelily

much more vita
of its }%hab}zz:taﬁuhaﬁgnmkgéﬁedglm China'e itrendsetter,both in politiecs and in
fashion.Shanghai also considers iitself the leading cultural and educational cens

ter of the country,carrying on a friendly viwvalry with Bmkanggia% city supports

16 professional performing art troupes mw@% as ballet ﬁﬁnﬂ%wg and opera ensembles,

a cirens and acrobats,;synphonies and puppel troupes.Ilts position as 9 literary

center was snhanced by writers such as Lu Xdﬁ wno lived jﬁ Shanghai the last ten

rs of b)@ life and to whom 2 museum ﬁhdlfﬂ%@d(%hvﬂ ig a matiter of criticisn
pehalfl of his relatives and scholax kgﬁhm view his life and literary work from

a alightly d?ffsﬂwﬁt angle than the Communists).Since the fall of the "Gang of

Foux? the bg%*%@ﬁ of the town as well as the film studios have itaken up producs

§’

H

, ir efforts available to the public op 1, which simply de=
ligh the @‘& gpice and plays,as well as in the new films playxmg in Xin Jiang
or @}uQWh&T& in the vast land,Thers are a total of 190 research institutes,colleges
and universitiss in Shanghai,employing 28,000 people(as against 1.6 million workers),
The city pionsered at the QEQ&LEOQ of part-time schools at factnrﬁﬂs where workers
are trained in technical skills,Finally,Shanghai is also imporitant for medical
training and cancer research,The city now maintaing 380 hospitals staffed by some
80,000 medical personnel.Shanghal alse has a teaching hospital for foreign doctors
seeking to learn acupuncturs,
So far a general account of the city and its development,which was a rather hasty
one,and still is.
Aftexr the halreut

around town,walked along the Bund and
Nan Jing Road,t Shanghai. A lot of young people are un=
@mploy@dgsﬁandlng t on the sidewalks or even =
stairs of aome &hU?thI &vawb@ﬂ wama@ 1ﬂiﬁ a bookshop,where ¥ 4id find @m@ qf
interest to me;and Yennie hevrself was voaming about the old books.The store was
divided into 2 section for foreigners and Chinese.In the Chinese store one could
find a wealth of old books about history,philosophy,literature and related fieldg
all at a price far below whatl one had to pay in the section for the Foveign guesis,
What pravented you from buying in the Chinese shop was the fact that the books
he were not for axporiione is noi 9}3ﬁw¢ﬁ(%f”ia"“jlj) »0 take them oul of the
untry,whereas the c%h@w section s2lls at a price maybe high for
books °Q3ﬂh may be expor gAnt@P ?b? tricky fact was L refrained
from bu d but only selected amall hean books
from th umwmal found out later that nobody did care
er,s0 1 might well have missed a good

g
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In the afiternoon we wvi

ited the nmuseum,which was completely overwhelming for
me,since my interest in Chinese art lies in the ceramics and porcellaines,of
which this museum had a better colleciion and a more comprehensive one than even
the Gu Cong in Peking Or the Imperial Palace Museum in Taipeh,Some of the pieces
werse 8o unigue in their form and design, bv" nevertheless so truly of “%ﬁr
sence of
ese race.l made about A0 pictures that afterncon,which to my
turn out ai all because the cameys was t o uﬂttlﬁﬁ“né wrom@vlf
ntioned,The collection of bronves wag
in any mue 1 on Chin .0 top
13 domaine with 2 good selection of Chi 2 iﬁéwswé daid
not have 9nnugh time that day to see the whole of the artifacts,but we came
back itwice during our siay aﬁd now have a falirly good survey of what is there
and what is truly ouitstanding.
That evening we had our first encounter wi ih Yen tives,who had been
informed about our arrival ﬁmr ﬁa; before by Yer wim herself,who had phoned
her varivus uncles and aunts with the result that we had invitations for the
next {ive days 4o come.Aunt and uncle n@&??whzah haﬁ invited ua for this svens
ing,did not live far away from the hotel on Huai Hai In ip a house ih&t had
once belonged to them,but that had been taken away mutiof their ha
; "Liberation".One room was left for the fas
) eir two children,s ght and sevenieen.The room was gb@:;
q?@mﬁ%@ $$aud the kitchen had bsen transfered to the stairscase,vhich was a
?avnuYaEWa procedure because for one , they lived on the top floor and second,
the cooking fumes would not penetrate the living rﬁamﬁThéz}wa hosts were extremes
ly friendly fo both of us and every other moment ths uncle brought a new dish for
us to eat,going at great lenght about the meal.Yernie naturally had 4o answer
a lot of guestion concerning her mother,who as the only one of the four 5
had left the country and setitled in Talwsn.The wnrﬂ "reunion"was siated a number
of times during the conversation,B0 percent of which T was able to follow,until
in the end exhaustion overitook me and made Turther conversation on my behalf
stuttered mixture of 211 different languages.We got along v&ry wall however,and
the wha}@\family made a very good lmpression on me. ?b? children were not speiled
noe that made contact with them an awkward business,but rather they wers
v shyness that was guickly cvercoms by the elder boy,who wante
vite 1 see o movie with him.When we had eaten to our £i1l{and 2 good deal
than 4? t-we were boin stulfed )nnﬁ exchanged presents{] recezived a small se
monkays for my little sister and 2 ploiture of the young daughter of *h? Family

ah&r@cier?th$+ I once zgain mervelled at the highly developed
ﬁmﬁﬂé the €

‘«t

oy

gtmu

f"l QOT WAES nal

v

e's rel:

it was sisted that we were taken back home by the members of the family,whi
was at avound ten o'clock.We were very tirsd and immediately went to ﬁl”‘? n

QUr TOOMmS.

We spent
the day be
issen.At noon we s ¢ sireetbs
ing and ftwis %3mg§u3¢z we the city's saini-patron,
which is accidently Lao Zi,the great ﬁaggyTh@ ﬁ@mplegans of the few ol the sort
gti}l extant in the oount ”y§? at first converted initn a small factor
textiles,but then 1t was given back some of itz atiraction by esiablish
a number of stores selling smell souvenivs and other itens of semi-ariistic
value;including traditional musical insitruments,The itenple wasm Wﬁwy crowded
and with all the small shops and bazasr-like display this was the p’ ace to
sontemplate Chinese oviental culture,of which not much has i
this would not have been the first entry of the sort in my &




m .
Lemple of the Town-Cods

the garden of the Mands ?9@ Yu,being conatructed in
1577 under the of the city official Yu, Tt fﬂﬂiur@m geldfish-ponds,
rockeries ,pavilions ¢ artificial lake.The Pavilion of Spring served as ihe
basis and the headquarters for the secrel sociely which was responsible for the
upriging in 1853/4 zgainst the Qing and the aolonial powsrs. known as the Little
Sword Society.
Since Shanghail has not the majesty of Peking nor the cultural tradition as one
of China's capitals,its historic monumentis ave naturally limited amd may be seen
in a day or iwo.But Shangbhal has a heritage of quite another sorinamely of the
capitalist characier,which accounte for ite many shops with high w1mﬁnww§wh@§@
products are displayed which definetely are not all for daily usage,but which also
claim to satisfly the customer with 2 more vreflined tasste,who wanis to wear shoes
made out of repiile leather,for sxample,or s handbag of the same material for
his wife.bd good place to buy musical instruments like silver flutes and Japanese
guitars has aslso cpened its doors io the a-little-out-of-the-ordinarcy cusiomer,
and the No.1 deparitmentsiere at Nanjing Dong Im is the largest of iis kind in
China,Several antique shops and the ¥.35.3. on the northern pari of the Bund make
Shanghai t h & Chinese consumer's paradise,.Shanghainese pastiry,bought in 2 shop
near the Bund,was a significant vroof of the German or French influence in the
aressit was ulM?lj delicious.We passed a shop where motorbykes were sold, 600 to
700 yuan apiece,to private customers,Shanghal is also the city which is most
ODEN~M 2 towards foreigners,and 1t is no rarity to be addressed someplace on
the street or in a park by young people who want to communicate and praciise
their englzwb@Th@ stiyle of clothes was luan gi ba cao,to =ay the 1@3@*;@veryx
thing from a western-style suit to the outfit named after Sun Vel Sen could he
seen mingling with the blue and green cottonwear of the workers and shop @mp70jﬁ
ees,Many people wore down Jackets,
In the svening we ags found our@w}vw gz guests of aunt and uncle no.?
Yernie's oldest relati family was a lot het
other,becsuse it had thg top %wh f700vw of 2 house for ithemselves and %%QET childs
Ten,of whom one was married and working as a cook in Suzhau in a nursery hospital,
The dmughter of the house was engaged *0 the son of the manag f one of Shanghei’
antigue shopg,which we were to wisit s few days 13%@ "h@y we
ter and Qduy&biﬁﬁgumviﬁ' wtudied

fod

tution in the country(which counts for all of Yennie's aunts and uneles-the; :
had gradusted from a university in one field or ﬁmo*h@ﬁ)ghn» it is hard to say if

511 bhelr spivits were of the same soundness and simplicity,after all this psople
had to go through in the la=zt decade or iw ogﬁ %ﬁcxﬁW‘w h?“@ in the south,.We were
received in the warmest manner that evening(ss on any other occasion during the
imwlgwamg weeks)and then the talking started,ssking about our trip and ocur im=
i of the couniry,and at the same time offering sweets and tes.Their hos=
1] g so far as to offer us to stay in thelr place EL%} Pé I
nevey b@ held posaible in the People's Republic.The offer came fyom Y@ﬂﬁ e'
youngest aunt and uncle,who were alsc present this evening,They said that it
could be arvanged even for me to stay at 2 private home,snd they surely had the
right commections, because they mad their promise true.and we moved to their place
e discussion of arrvangements and matters of family we
i upstaive and taste some of the food thet the cool,Yennie's
ousing, hﬂd nT“ﬂ%fQé aﬁﬁ 81111 was busy with.We then had an excellent meal consiste
1mb of ten or eleven diffe T@ni dishes including chicken,bsef pork and vegeitables,
I had to losen my belt a couple of times,each of which was commented on by the
hosts with a hearty laugh, fnllawwﬁ by ﬁhw urge to take some more of the soup or
maybe snother chicken leg,since they figured that by leoosening the bell move
nreated which could be filled,n reasoning which in the @wﬁ came clozme to
hods of torture and g,however;and W
1y broke up and proce ome MO

aweets I felt like T had & hard r <‘ﬂ‘*f““*ff““mhfm‘ “’kaw day behind me,

the next @V@ﬂinggAfiﬁr th




—the—persons—holding
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After further discussions about how to move and where to go we
hotel,where we assured each other that theve would be no
next day,since we had eaten so much it would last us unti
thought of it made me feel kind of nervous already,but T w
how to handle the large amount of food that we had taken in.
the conatant friendly urge to have some more,

went back o our
t for us the

uegwnalng 1o l@arn
nd how to cope with

23rd January 1982

This morning I finished taking pictures in the museum,which tock about two hours.

: g 1 been given free tickets by the same employee,but he did not
do it to ﬁwyfaﬁnhw we umld him that for the time being we wevre through with the
collectic some rest.We had an appoinitment for 11 ofclock with Yennie®
youngest jslo] eo(dﬂr an ju),which is near Nanjing Lu.The appointment
had a {br@“*ﬁlé EHTPGS@: t we 1 to sonfirmed that it was 1ible for us
to stay in his homessecond we needed permissions to be able to visit Suzhou,Hangs=
zhou and Huang Shan(the latter was finally granted in Hangzhou itself)iand third,
we wanted another exiension of our visa.which would expire in two weeks.After some
talking between the uncle-about vhom a few words must be said a little later-and
the officer in charge 1t was agreed upon that we could siay in their house and live
with th for a whilg(WQ hﬂd n?aﬂnmﬁ *@ go Lo Suzhoun on the ?6th)aP§rmiﬁsi0n3 for

gach person.and we were

Hangzhou and Sushou were
i before five o'clock,

S10
- about through the shopping

told to piek up our
> of walki

et once in a wh
blend in with the wgsi
laxes
people,in i sence that
tain d egree., In a way they nad
v behaved on the stv“ﬂ
they would look
Yhe very first
looking about,p
. of living, : 3
Fﬂfmmﬁ the 5np3¢ of the day.She wae
hm me “sfm"’ j e “f“;*vs*“r*! ng a 1”?* S'rsﬁ

3

creates its inhabi
own,and ii ¢

1 ‘}fm {)4 % ; si Y}g “tw
Ay they would ignore us or cuy ou
on the side
exootly was
zrybhody el
wnot lookir

manner +

?’”} o1

A woman whio

standing

nﬂ it was
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1o

. also comin ; howing © qwaliﬁﬁg(
back qznn& * 11 nf the Cang of F@uw mn@ﬂ%7€ are packed sgain,oper
formed which were Torbidden for ten years or Emﬂgav galleries are eyhibiting
kinds of artistic output,including studies of western architeciure and oilpaintin
I this is only the beginning of something or a vhenowen which soon will be griti=
zised again and driven underground like the Movement of the Hundred Flowers in 1997,
when the controll organs and censorates of the state left untouched anything that
was written against or on behalf of the state,the party or the congress.lt only
lasted one hundred days(zuc you),and it turned out to be a much move vehement and
ive attack on politics and conditions of people's behaviour who werse in powey
st the party could not reapond 1o it in ithe proper way while trying to keep iis
ace,s0 she had {to show its veal face gz syush the whele oult akening in the
t drastic mamer,resul ting in the = ide of numerous peo 19 whn wvere devoted
0 thelr country.The conditions ave different today however,since the opening up
fields of cultural activity is well controlled and kept on 2 low heat,so to =y
lowly returning maybe to what is considered noymal for a socialist society,with
th@ adequate number of purges and banishmenis of people who could develop into
aome kind of a leader for his tongzhi,publicly dsmonstrating his zesl to convert

T
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the power—toa more humsn tovards—the massessResedus
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cation camps have net been closed down and with matters being what they are will
not be closed in the near futnrsz.Returning to what one might see and feel in the
strepts of uhamghaz today,one sometimes not only comes across the d of loners
and people who cleavly demonstrate a stresk of indivi ity,but one mo eover en=
counters a gort of young people{not many we saw in these itwelve days in
mind you,but a few here and there)which walk about with their heads u
play an air of 2 successTul manager in the wes %f@“n “ﬁﬁlafi ez and i+t
visidble that they derive their confidencs not from the fac at they are allowad
to participate in the consiruction of 2 beautiful and 1 st
sociaty,but r&@ﬂ  Trom s activities ?nd in%@w sts. besides this glo !
like sports or arits or music,performed with a Joy truer than any k}mé of }muﬂﬂﬁ
zan off@??nnd wéth a background of a hawlﬁhy zocigl unit which has absolutely no
5 iti
Fil

D
lusions conditi te position in the world.There are only
a few who tsﬁ of ment in thelr lifes,;and they are
mostly of 4} naciously recall the sears made
by the Cultural ﬁgvn)aﬁ@o%”

A word about Yermie's youngest uncle:The man wes present yesterday @v&ﬂiﬂb433%%?ﬁg

in g corner watohil
mind,.He is an overs
youth,wvorking as

everybody,and us in partienlar,with cold eyes and 2 shrewd
8 Chinese,born in Malaysis,whers he spent his shéldh@od and
trained salesman for some firm.Why he came back to thina I hs

forgotien,but I do not think that we misséd to ask this gquestion,Oversess are given

g hearty wmicﬂm@ in Chins,once they have made up thelr mind te stay there vermas
nently.This man ﬂ&d evidently decided 1o do so,because he is n mii&QU new and has
two remarkable children,iwo sona,His wife and he himsell work in an institute for
analyzing the grounds and formations of future construction if the
terrain is suitable fo erect a factory or not,.Their offi
Shan Read, " Bung ", 1 now has all
by the ﬁv%%&vitifﬂsﬁa or his wife do not have to s
they mersly drop a list of reguested goods at the 3@@<

ﬁ ﬂo b

shop,and it will be packed and ready for them within - ztazég
twenty oveople are standing 1“@ wai iznc for their 1.1 am convine QQ th?% the
al=mo applies to medical trezatment and a=du ?%“ﬁn for hilg song,or his housing cons
ditions,The man,who must have bheen held gr his &wr&vw?

proof of which
understoad to
the local ‘

o éﬂ Vi e

are several Ll&quu;?,a

ap the favourabls ;
inte a lasting Am; ﬂdm%iﬂ" whleh .'Mg 4ﬁﬁm pe P?:
i i rggle for ﬁuproma@j§ onaequently Yennie's uncl
mo#l@n which were ito the = of bﬂm f}**

ly ox JOre ho .
tutions Hi into iﬂn by is shrewdness

himaself a
moun%?jsﬁﬁne 11y since he had held the post of a tradesman before.lis wife has
studied at university and finished her studies as one of the very best in her
The first son iz complelely under the dominance of the father,who has spoilt him

from Zhong

ey

£

J%?O h@ could not really fit in with the s $wﬁk“wa anﬁ p@amanas af the

in @wﬂh a way that the young man has ne backbone whatsoeverihe is not able to make

2 nﬁ by himself,and is all jtwisted and eurled up inside.The second son is more
den he care of %h9 mother(and also the favourate of the father,who might have

Tealin d that something had gone wrong with the education of the eldev

aon,and now

sympathizes with the natural wit and charme of the yovmﬁf“ cbi“d}w&a is very activae

5 5 A

and has preserved her energ
ﬁmMﬁm.vgmm that match

wrinkles and the puckers of hey

gs in the most surprising atill displaying o
pppearance of maybe 23 y@. not counting the
¢ and hands.Ilt is exsctly h@r youthful snergy

o
ke

and innmocent &pp smyancs that prevents the family from becoming ovevshadowsd by her

msbands politicel maneuvres,which we would bhecoms part of aflter our return from
Hangzhout

Thig family lived in a new apariment block amidst other
town of spartment blocks of grey unpainted unwashed coas

never

a whole
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under his eyes

: }aning ¢
coming and go
flsaﬁ§%wznb gy
by the hands of the ¥ A ’i;%#ﬁ} song, Upon enterd .
a hsarty welcome from t @ ann% a hﬂﬂ@ﬁh&k? by the avalm whnile
had difficulties in olearing his throat and reise himsell up to uiter someihing
for a welcomeywe had interrupted him watching islevision-the family had a good
w?mjr tvgihiﬁh the HA&lé& mother had brought with her on ong of her
visits from Rongkong.the flat consisted of two rooms wi

small %a%hvnrm and %azla swhile gooking was done in

&1
the 97€®“ 2on

&

the ent
ieh was not as voluminous az the previous we were naturally

the trip and how it was going,if we were in good health and the

an emsy or really naturel conversation,even with Yennie's suni,who
3 to please us ;ﬁ her way.Avvangements for the nighi ware underiaken
wher tuxklnﬁ begame a difficult thing to k@nw uw It was decided that Yennie
should sleep in the living room of thiz apari accompanied fo
apartment block of elightly smaller propory ignn” in %w ncng%bo rhood,where other
relatives of Yennie had s flat that was now qn7j inhabited by one of hsr cousins,
a soft-gpoken young man,with wvhom it wa 1@13 vy a2t a33 to communicate
After we were left alone we had a talk &nﬁ 1 1@ arned that he was a worker in
factory producing itransistors and other small-scale sl devices ?@Qiﬁar
A6 vuan a monthihe also told me that I would have the a) 1o
following two days, b@ﬁ@hn” he was goling %o Suzhou to spent Ch
was rather late when he emerged from the kitchen
New Year dich,n king of sticky rice eggroll ,which
| 20t The farniture in the voom was the furniture used by Yennd pPaATEe
hen ?%wy were still living in Shanghai was twelve o'olock when we went 1o bed,
and the voung man had tosget uy four in the morning ir to veach his tx
The keys for the apartment were on the table,and I fel and go the
next two da
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and discipline which was enlighiening to pw“mevggﬂiw fﬂ@ﬁ? - had once owned a
nurber of houses on Hual ?ai Tu,before the Cultural Revoluticn,What exactly the
profession of his father and grandfather was 1 do not anwaThe son of the family
is a friendly and single-minded young person who persuss his own interssis and
bears no resemblance at 811 to the son of Yennie's youngest uncle(who still

in his late fﬂﬁiiﬁﬁ)$%‘ﬁ watches television all ﬁa sdoes not seem to be in
grated inte a group of youngsters his age,but plays the %nWﬂ of an outzider
Thig family here is 2 healthy one.inecliding the youngest member,the seven year
o0ld cousin of Yennie,who sometimes shows a shy smile bul the rest of the time
stays together with her brother behind the wardrobe which divides the voom into
the part for the ¢A1?ﬁ?ﬁﬁ gnd the parents.

n had a meal which exceeded Tar beyond our capacity,and I had fo protest
geveral timezn add beckon Tor mevoy.

We had 8 long tusride home,lasting over ons hour.When we finally reached our dess
tination of dark gleomy vows of Dblocks I firsi brought Yennie to her uncle's place
and then went home mysel T atanding atill in the street for a wvhile ligtening to
music from Abba and Boney Ma@W@lcU came from a flat which was still
habited by some young peaple.l did not go and ask if T could come in to listen;
this would indeed have been a surprize for them,and maybe an initsresiing evening
for all of us,but 1 desided against it and went on my way for a geod night's sleep.
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We had been afraid of it from the stari,bui today it was io become t:u@:sl; was
not longer ours to decide,tut we were organized today by th@ embers of vavious
families,sll well-meaning and with the hest intentions 4o en i? i the foreign
vigitors.We went to see a mmvj@ in the afterncon,ons of those Imdiam mavies that
are shown in svery chin onee in a while,and after the movie we wers
takan to atitend the pﬁvfﬁfmﬂn,@ of Hong Lou Meng,the dream of the Rad Phwmh@rs
The pert Grmwm“ wag quite a good one,despiis the trag ending.We had plac in
the very bhack,but becaus anted to itake pilctures of the gctors and iheiﬁ maaks
and costumes { moved fu h?? up front towards the rim of the balcony,sititing on
the stairs and doing what 1T had come for,until I was addressed by an employes
and asked to show my uzvkitml went back to Yermie who had our tickeils and showed
it to her,with ﬁh@ gseat numbar on it and saying that 1 wanted a better seatl,bhes
cause I did not see nor urnderstand whatl was going on on the = ?g@ She spemed to
unders %dri my atua ion and later gave Yennie and ma two vaca, much oloser
to the stasge.,The twﬁ aunts who had accompagnied : in the %ﬂﬁk
Tt ih@rg w%s nothing we could do ?ﬂv them and
indicating that they were perfectly all xight.’
but T had the camerg in my lap snd 1ifted it up
at the scene in frént of w@@mhw neyformance was Xﬁﬁg oﬂbgfm’ing over %h:
We had diner at the houss vt and uncle.They are both
at elemenitary school and respectable
more than one hundred yuan
moad ﬂ@pbf'ii@&tengGCsnyipg LW
servant for taking care of the baby that was born t@ ]
and his wife id~servant does not on?y care of
up,doe= ithe washing the ceooking,snd one B
the household,if tnig practise would not %@v& heen abn;',
Officially.The mald is from the country sﬁa‘duﬁ maybe she was Jun
too me e f@ﬂ@ in her family.During
were ﬁﬁ?h pregent.and it became obvious that the younger uncle had
this round,uncle no,? very much disliked him.We had s place iu é?ig
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with some light wine,soup and ncodles,vi that
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b for me.As already expo
before the Chrisitmes sale,

This svening we also made the acquaintance of Yennie's eldest uncle's brother,

who wag the head of the Shanghsiness police force and a rather wel Teng de gentlaes
man,a man 1o be aware of .We had no dealings with him after the contact made this
avening.,

The train tickets were handed %o us and Yennie's “au sin the cook made an appoints
ment for the next day 1o mest us al the railway station, The train for Suzhou was
leaving at 13,50 in the afternoon.

We returned home to our present living quariers and Lt atrange and sad that
night that I could not take Yennie with me to my apgw+ ent,but then,that would
have be ked too much of hosta' hospitali 1 he tolerance of the psople
who live in the same house with me and in ihe morning the two of us
smerge Irom the flat like a normal couple.lt tru?V‘wom?ﬁ hnvw heen an eys-opener,

enced bhefore we were aitufTed like ducks

26th Jamuary 1982

We left most of the things that we would not need for the next two weeks in

the yougest uncle's home apd met the cousmin at the = f@%’OﬁﬁaU planned.When we
boardsd the tyrain we ran into another frier J?q whom we knew from Hong=

kong and with whom T shared the dormiXtory when 1 was still wﬁarznﬁ at the Jin
Jiang Hotel.He had desided to 1 > the ity wifh the sam

Sughon.We later met him

vt in Hangseh

weading for Wuwi and Nanijing via & :
yhere he went with us to the police to extend his visa,but was asked to leave

the country immediately becauss he only had a t?ﬁﬁ*?f visa which could not bs

sxtended by the auvthorities in ﬂmng%hvw since the police in Peking had slresdy

been unwilling to do it for him.He 8id indeed leave ths countyry the next two

days,tut &ppll%ﬂ for ancther visa in Hongkong and went right back to China.

I mention him here se Motz was travelling firest class, qnﬂ T joinsd him for

the length of time i% to go from Shanghal to Suzhou, wh* are ﬂwi; 86 km

apart.The ssatls were ﬂytmmmﬁly comforiable, thers wbg ) ?n* of i
sar. This was the only iime an : by train

first v?ﬁamg part from the mass

1 w'}w atation

3 Ly B

oy Yoo Y i, ragpen
ne such vhorate

hig wife,They

in the BEnglish ] w@u%bn T am 2

have one child.When we arvived %%gw* is WS fiS@;bgcaus@ We Wers
expected only one day later,bui were given a place
to sleep(Yennie slept in one room w:tm wr eldegt une & younger brother's wife,

house,which
ol ‘%;.v -Nobody

while T slept in one Toom with him and his
iz an old ons and is located just off Renm

even thought of going to the p@lic' g that we siayed iv
but the neighbours surely did not the old city is so L oand

interlocked by construction Which makes

gager party-member.We ﬂﬂwgﬁn%wred no difficoud
our thrse-day-siay in this house in Suzhou,and
not suffer from any rgp?imandE,Xn" ,m?ﬁr the > , s 1o f ds or
relatives in Suvhou tﬁmvm are the Le Xdlang (Pﬁ;uﬁ1mﬂ) Ho *%1 at 18 D= Iu,or the
Suzhon Grand Hotel at 5 You Yi Ia.Matz ¢ tﬂvwﬂ in one of them and he only paid
gix oy eight yusn a nighié

1 contrall s wvery easy iagk for the
ies or offense ﬂhﬁf soever duWing
T think

Yennie's cousin whe had brought ve here went

s %ﬁak 1o St after his misgion
safely and the

introducti WA ”Fmﬂ}“t?ﬁ and left ug alone
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Suzhou is a bes straight and narvow st
the

plaﬂ;ﬁr and stons and

in was no

ween 4w0 GO L DNE v aquare at the
The form of hﬁﬂ’e can hest %ﬁ degnribe s back 16 back,with the first
or the froni-1T with its wings, wh ?h are qur up of the two rooms Vennie

o
and I slept in, ﬁwalo ing the square front vard,and the back-T again cons

ngd

+

it

1y

5
two Tooms AR ﬁh@ wings;this time taking 2 lawvm kitchen an Pér@pianm into their
middle.Now vimualizme the two Us not really back to back,bu 1i$?]ﬂ bit apart from
ench other,creating some space hetwsen the entrances to the r rooma mentioned.
This space iz on the one side a storing place fo? waﬁd and ﬂ%u$ ;sand on the other
side it makes up the dining room with the table we were sitling at and having our
meal.The picture will be complete when T tell the veader that the doors to ihe
rooms were exactly opposite from each other,with a distance of seven feel betwe
them either =ide ot the two Us'! back.(Maybe I should draw a ﬂﬁie We know al=
ready the inhabliants of ftwo rooms,which ave slioges
me six),and I now want to go further and describe the persons living in the oth
two rooms,which also were four persong,but they had no relationship with each other
exoept that they happened to live the same voof and on the same floor(there
is only one floor),The wv%p e living opposite my room were a family with a child,
who had been evacuated the room in % iz nld houze by the loeal asuthori:
ties, They

and whm phE:
house,but bens

sther four people(with Yennie and

13 man lwfizg me“% door o
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fered from some treatmen not
2toch to an i , g , tleman was im nrison ﬁem %w th@
way and after more than one y a1 there he wanted to commit suicide,but hi:
talked him out of it{.Yennie's uncle iz now employed as a salesman pnw some ~
where he is Pomp1¢¢83j out of place and overqualified.Vanjing University wanted
him to come back and vesume hig teaching carreer,but he refused to go back becaus
he did not want to work side by side with the mams w&nm?n that haﬁ denounced him
once,and atill there.The uncle is a f@WW§\?*,
Pﬂgwnv“fq; xamplgghﬁ told us about the prostitutes ﬁhar@ w} are mainly

apine st

Forei 1evﬁ’ service ?bw* he had had some Pwﬂﬂ%ﬂw wh calse knew about
ng about general conditions in the ﬂmﬂn*rv we had y
i fo 5} ! 7 the
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down and watch
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were coming and T could not believe my
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in Frank: indeed hard to imagily
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2 fierce
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that T was si ,
digtance b‘% also in timgand cnliural attire,but atill here it was again,t
man apparition that I thought I had le f% nehind.Ancther gusst came.We wesre intro=
dmc&d and after 331 alk he ask 2ople in foreign countries were
thinki Diﬂé Hp seemed 21 e » all by himsell but he we
to kn ama. 30 Yennie lold a 13¢.?@ bit,and every now mﬂd then he
ded his b @ad but did not say much h:m<@1fa*ha¢ whole house as well as the peo
it atiracted seemed to be much more critical and aware of what had happensd
many other peonle we had met on the way.
corded movie that night,interrupied by oocas
thing T remember was that I wam doing
the halllistening ﬂrfcrmﬂbc“
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centuries.When the Southe had 1o establish thel 1
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Suzhou beceme a thriving city.lts development was twice hampered, %QWQV 3
the looting of the Jin armies in 1128,2nd later by the looting n? the Mﬁﬁ
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» of this fact:"In heaven there is pars
you tian tang,xia you Su Hang)t
The T&?Dzng 9ﬂ¢w%0ﬁ &; by in 1860 witheout 2 szingle blow being strikken by iis
goldiers’land Li Xiu settl in 2 palace in the noerth of the ciiy§whiﬂh noew contai
the Town Historical Mﬁﬁﬁvm@Wh@ﬂ the movement failed,Suzhou gradually entersed the
economic orbit of Shanghai and wss subject to Buropean influence.The city wes opened
to Toreign trade on September 28+h 189 €§ and a Japanese and an international zon=
cen created.In 1920 the population ranged at arcund 280.000,including 180
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duction of other industries ter the O@mmunlﬁge came to power.Nsedless to
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found in every garden in Suzhou.This garden was laid out in the sixth century
by Wang Xian Chen the censor,who retired here after a long officiel carreer to
cultivate his garden,as he said.After the death of his father the son lost half
of the garden through gambling-this is how the split came about:one part goes to
the museum and the other part is a public garden.
Our next move was to drive out of the city in a south-western direction to reach
the Ling Yan Hills.The hills are around 15 miles out of town and from one of them
the Tian Ping Hill,one has a good view over the surrounding landscape and Lake Tai.
The Ling Yan Hills are famous for the strangely shaped stones which bear signi=
ficant names like the Tortoise Stone or the Horse stone etc.Much of the rock is
very fine-grained and used to be the material from which inkstones of good quali=
ty were made.According to various texts ,the Wu king Pu Cha had a palace built
on top of the mountain for his favourite,lady Xi Shi.Under the Jin a Buddhist
monk called Zhi Ji retired here and ended his life in a hermitage.A temple and a
pagoda were built under the Song,which in a reconstructed version can still be seen
today.The Rock of Spirits Temple stands on top of the hill,and I remember it to be
a rather large one with its proper walls and employees taking care of it very well,
The temple was still in service in 1968,but when we were there we could not make
out any religious activities,despite the fact that a few o0ld people had burned
incense and that we saw a monk or two in the courtyards and the hallways.What we
saw was a younger person shooting sparrows from the niches of the old Ming Pagode
in the eastern court,thus in¥licting more damage to it than the birds themselves.,
However,l liked the place,and it will not be long that it will enter the cycle of
Buddhist prayers again,I hope.It looked very much like it.
A thing that took me completely unawares and left me speechless was the fact that
as soon as our car had stopped a few local people came to offer us their chair¥ to
sit in,while they would carry us up the hill.This old Chinese custom I thought had
been abandoned and done away with,especially because it was so vehemently argued
against by anti-capitalist and anti-feudal intellectuels shortly before and after
the revolution of 1949,and I firmly believe that the idea of serving the capita=
lists from overseas or the guests from Hongkong in this manner had been one which
was and probably is still very much despised by party officials and cadres.lt re=
minds the Chinese mind very mich of the past,when they had been the complete under=
dog in their own country,used and exploited by foreign devils.lThe idea of the Rick=
shaw and its abandonment springs from the same consciousness of inferiority.Hever=
theless,here we were offered a chair which would be carried for a charge of 5 yuan
with one man in the front and two men or women in the back up the hill,stopping at
your command,or resuming its laborous pace up the path.On coming down we saw a big
fat Hongkong mama sitting in the chair-which by the way was a brandnew one-and smil=
ing a sheepish smile into our direction.l took some pictures of the scene,but like
all the rest they did not turn out at all.Il do not know how this "business" with
foreigners came into existance againsand I am not sure if it has the allowance of
the local authorities,but I am absolutely positive that when the fact will be known
and spreads through the country many voices will be heard shouting;"Traitors."
We had a megl with the uncle of Yennie and our driver in a restaurant at the foot
of Ling Yan Shan,before we went on to the Tian Ping Hill,where we climbed to the
top to find a lively society of Chinese and Hongkong tourists and an old man selling
cool beer.We climbed a high rock above the plateau which forms the top of the hill
and enjoyed the view while drinking our beer.The weather was allright,it was not
too cold to =it outside in the pale sun,and in our house in Suzhou we had no heating
anyway-only a stove in the kitchén that was used for cooking.We by now were used
to the rough outdoor climate,had something like a constant cold which did not bo=
ther us very much if we were not eating very hot soups,but besides we were in a
pretty good shape.
The evening we spent iﬂKreise der Familie,as we say in Germany,which means in the
family circle,listening to music and I,of course,was doing my writing after we had
dinner.The next day was to be our last in Suzhoujwe wanted to go to Hangzhou by
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using the rivercraft that was going down the Grand Canal during the night to
Suzhou's sister-town,which is not as famous for its gardens but more so for the
Xi Hu,the Western Lake.

29th January 1982

I forgot to mention another place that we visited yesterday while coming back
from the Ling Yan Hills.It is a garden called the Garden of the Pavillon of
Waves(Cang Lang Yuan or Ding)and is a very old creation dating from the Song
dynasty,laid out 1044.Under the Southern Song it belonged to Han Shi Zhong,

a general who fought against the Jin.A monastery owned it under the Yuan,and

let it go to ruin.A monk restoréd it under the Ming dynasty,and under the reign

of Kang Xij;it was destroyed during the Taiping rebellion to some extent,and re=
made in 1873,t0 be finally restored and opened to the public in 1954.

What struck me most in the Cang Lang was the mang covered walkways along the
artificial slopes and around the small pond,which was covered with lotus petals.
These walkways had windows of which every one was very Q%iferent from the other,
and metal bars in many traditional designs could be seen .The walkways are made

of stone or brick,painted in white and some parts of thém have paintings or hold
stone engravings of various dates and shapes.Some are from Ming times still.

A special thing to enjoy was the exhibited furniture in theppvillon itself,

which is actually much more a kind of mansion than what one imagines when hear=
ing the word "pavillon'.Some of the furniture was in a very graceful and slender
design,while other pieces were heavy with knots and looked like as if twisted
roots had been used to make this armchair here or the table inlaid with jade

that was standing under the window.The area around the garden is also particu=
larly nice,and a bridge spans the narrow canal that flows along the wall to the
north,

What we did today was going to have a look at the Town Historical Museum,which
has a fairly good selection of strangely formed ceramics and the premisses them=
seves are a delight to roam.,The exhibition covers the whole history from pre=
historic times down touwthe Taiping and the 1949 revolution.It was here that I

gaw the old map engraved in smooth bhlack stone,showing me a Suzhou that was quite
different from the one todaw,not so much what the shape of the town is concerned,
but ratherc-its many waterways and bridges gave the town a very lively character,
made it kind of a precious piece of art with all the minute details and decors,
which it no longer has in the streets or the houses to such an extant.

Near the museum is the Bao En Si,a pagoda dating from the 10th or 11th century.
The site it stands on was the ground for a temple built by one of the kings of

Wu, 300 years before our time starts.The pagoda is a high impressive building ,made
out of wood and painted in different now fading colours.

On the same street with the F.3.S. and the Xin Hua Shu Dian is the entrance to

the Daoist temple Xuan Miao Si,the Temple of Mystery.l{ was originally founded

in the 3rd century ad.,but the present buildings are from the 18th and early 19th
century.Restoration was under way while we visited the temple(we went there twice),
but everything was done so roughly and in such a hurried way that it looked pretty
awful.The San Qing were there,however,and a Daoist monk(the only one 1 ever saw
in the People's Republic)was sitting near the entrance,contemplating the mystery
of his existence I guess.He looked very absentminded to me,but it was a good sight
to behold,anyway.The temple covers a rather large area,and all around the buildings
small shops and stands are situated selling food or beverages,repairing shoes or
handbags.

It also must be mentioned that in the Xi Yuan that we had visited the first day

a hall with 500 luo han or Buddhas may be seen,each one delicately modeled out of
terracotta if I remember well,with faces and figures very different from one another,
In the middle of the hall a construction stands showing on its four sides the four
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Holy Mountains of China,each one elaborately styled and designed.

This day Yennie's uncle was back at his work,so we were on our own for the time
until the boat was about to leave,which was in the late afternoon at around 5.45.
We had bought our tickets the day before and had managed to gel a second class
sleeper cabin,which holds four beds,as we were to discover later.Before we finally
had to leave the house and our friendly and warm hosts we were asked 1o take
pictures of them.For that occasion everybody had put on better clothes,and the
two women in the household had gone to the Li Fa Tang to get a hairstyle that
would suite them.We also met the fiancde of one of Yennie's cousins,who might
have been something like a beautly for which Sugzhou has been so famous,and she
certainly was not of the commorn people.We took pictures as we had been asked

to do(a very meagre "Thank You”that we could say in return to all the hosgpita=
lity we had received here in this house),and thought we were doing fine,but as
the reader already may guess the pictures were not exposed due to some fault
with the camera and everything had been in vain.When Yennie's mother in Taiwan
asked me about pictures of her sisters and nephews and nieces 1 had nothing that
I could give to her,which made me feel pretty lousy.

We had another meal and then were accompagnied to the boat by Yennie's uncle who
had taken care of us in such kind manner,and by the young couple who were to
marry soon.The young man was going with us on the same ferry to Hangzhou,since
his holidays were over and he had to get back to work,which was related to the
field of his grandfather,l think.

After a long fare-well from our hosts we got on the boat and established our=
selves in the cabin.At the last moment Matz appeared from I don't know where,
together with several others people from Iurope,but we could not do much for
them.They only had a third class ticket with no bed to stretch out,but since
MatXz was a friend of ours Yennie®s uncle offered to get a better place for him on
one of the boats.There were four of them altogether,two and two towed to each
other,and we were on the first boat,but were overtaken during the night by the
second convoy with Matz on board,who had a place of his own in a kind of storage
room,and afterwvards he said it was a strange place to be during the night.We
ourselves had a very pleasant bed to sleep in and after all. the things we had
seen and done in Suzhou we needed it.The ticket for this twelve hour trip,which
starts in Suzhou at around six o'clock in the afternoon and reaches Hangzhou the
next morning at around seven o'clock is 4.10 yuan in the second class.

30th January 1982

The journey on the venerable Grand Canal was just as smooth as the trip from
Qingdao to Shanghai had been,and nothing disturbed our sleep during the night.

The boats had been in service far a long time,l presume,and had gradually taken
on the colour and the smell of the surroundlng they were operating in,Upon our
arrival and disembarkment in Hangzhou this morning we had to wadkt for the last of
the boats carrying Yennie's cousin with him,who wanted to try and take us with
him to his apartment in town.We walked to his place after he had arrived,but

the person in charge refused to let us stay in the house,which was mainly inha=
bited by young actors and persons attached to the local theatre,such as Yennie's
cousin.We had to say goodbye for the time being after it became clear that we
could not stay in his place.He insisted,however,to show us the way to one of the
hotels in town that caters to foreigners,sc we took the bus to the Hua Jiao hotel,
where usually guedts from Hongkong are accommodated.At the reception we were told
that we could have a room for 27 yuan,which was not exactly what we had hoped for.
Yennie's cousin said that we could try the Hangzhou Hotel on the other side of
the lake,but he had to go back and get in touch with his troup,so we said good

by to him and tock the bus around and across the Xi Hu to the western side,where
we got off exactly in front of the Yue Fei Temple,from where we walked back a
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short distance to the Hangzhou Hotel,one of the finest hotels in all over China,
and probably the one with the most charming surroundings.To our delight we were
to hear that there were still beds available in the dormitory for 6 yuan per night.
We took possession of our beds(which were in two different rooms,of course),and I
decided to wait here in Hangzhou for the spring to come,no matter how persisting
the winter wag this year.As it later turned out he wazs rather persisting,and when
we returned to Hangzhou two weeks later we had snow.The weather today was fine
and the temperature was not too cold,and with our room heated we had really no
complaints whatsoever.

The reader may at this point allow me to make some general remarks about the town
and give a short outline of Hangwhou's historical and cultural development.
Hangzhou is 189 km from Shanghai to the south-west,and 275 km from Suzhou,which
lies on the Grand Canal as we took the boat overnight to gét here.Hangzhou's
geographical situation is determined by the river Qian Tang,which flows into the
sea 25 miles to the west.To the east of the town is famous Xi Hu,or Western Lake.
All around the lake are hills with caves and carvings,temples and famous springs,
and small villages whose main concern it is té6 grow and process tea,the famous
Long Jin Tea.

Hangzhou is not as 0ld as Suzhou.lt really came into existance when the Crand
Canal had been completed in 610,and Hangzhou makes up the southern end,while

the northern end is Peking,the distance between the two places being around 1500
km.,

The sea near Hangzhou has heavy tides,especially around the time of the equinox,
when the tide rushes inland and leaves vast areas of fields under water when it
retreats again.During Han times already a dyke was built to protect the place,
which was by then a small fishing village.Little by little,the flow of the Qian
Tang Jiang and the tide combined to form a coastline which linked the Bao Shi Hill
in the north with the Wu Hill in the south,leaving a basin which was filled with
the waters now called the Xi Hu.A settlement was then founded on a treacherous
place between the lake on one side,and the river and the sea on the other side.
During Tang times fortifications were build +to protect the now prospering town,
and the lake itself was divided by sandbanks to secure the floods raised by winds
coming from the sea to spread all over the lake,but it was intended o brake the
tide at several points through dykes and banks.Governor Li Bi did the first real
improvement in 799,who had two lecks with bridges builti.When Bai Ju Yi,the famous
poet-official ,became Governor of Hangzhou,he fortified an already existing dyke,
which now bears his name,in the lower part of the lake in the western section.
Another device uged by him to control the tidal floods was praying.One century
later,in 910,the governor Qian Liu began to have the sea wall built which still
exists today.At one period of the time when pecople were working on it the waves
were washing over it day and night,threatening to tear down what had been build
up already.Qian Liu thus treated the God of the Floods like an enemy and statioed
several hundred archers on the bank to shoot at the crests of the wavesjat the
same time he too did some prayers and composed a poem warning the water god that
he wanted to have this dam built,and that he would fight for it.The river and sea
gods were so overcome with awe by the resolution this man showed that they retired
and took to storm against the opposite bank(this is a famous legend from the south,
which one finds represented in many ways in the works of art of this area).The
poet Su Dong Po of the (northern) Song dynasty had a most famous dyke built across
the lake when he was governor of Hangzhou.le had the sandbank reinforced that se=
parates the western part by a dyke which gtill bears his name.

We will leave the lake alone for a moment now and concentrate on the development
of the town itself,which now was beginning.to undergo an astonishing boom,which ¢
was to last for many centuries until the Taiping took the city and did a tremens=
dous Jjob of destruection.

After the fall of Bian Jing(Kaifeng)in the north the imperial court wandered
around for some time looking for a place to settle down,The choice eventually
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vas Hangzhou,because the surroundings proved to be advantageous in defensive
battle against the invading Jin forcegjfhese invaders stayed in the north,how=
ever,and thus the empire was divided into é north-gsouth kingdoms with two ca=
pitals.The town of Hangzhou consequently began to flourish as never before.

The pattern of the city was the traditional grid-pattern with streets in right
angles and the Imperial Way running from north to south.,Many vivid accounts

of the town's condition exist still today.I would tike to cite Etienne Balazs'
translation of a 13%th century source,the Meng Liang Lu,written by Wu Zi Mu 32

It must be noted first that the Southern Sung referred to Hangzhou only as a
"temporary residence",thus demonstirating its firm intentions of reconquering

the occupied paris in the north.

At around that time there lived in Hangzhou over 200.000 families,which means
that population was well over one million(given an average of five persons per
househald).This figure comprises both the people living inside and outside the
walls.The city was now at one and the same time not only the residance of the
emperor and his court,but also,from the point of view of civil administration,

a prefecture embracing several subprefectures,the gseat of a higher prefecture,
the capital of a province(which it still is today-the province is Zhe Jiang,

the native province of Yennie's family),and the capital of the empire;further=
more the military character of the town was stressed by the fact that the Im=
perial Guard was stationed here.The area then covered by Hangzhou was very large,
the outer wall measuring 23 miles in circumference.,Irrigation works were always
of primary importance to the town,not only for reasons of providing the popu=
lation with drinking water but also to fight hazardous fires.A fire in 1201 for
example destroyed 52.000 houses in a blaze,and another one shortly afterwards
left only the foundations and ashes of 58.000 houses and several government
buildings behind.The fourteen fire brigades within the wall and the nine without
had a tough job I presume.At the most vulnerable places in the town,where the
streets were narrow and every inch of space was occupied(there is no doubt that
Hangzhou was overpopulated),so that traffic was congested,there were watchtowers
that gave warning at the slightest suspicion of smoke,by means of flags or,at
night,with lanterns.Houses and land in Hangzhou was both in private hands as
well as belonging to the state,And since rents were always rising,the govern=
ment from time to time decreed remissiong of rent-either exemptions or tempo=
rary reductions-for political or religiocus reasons,to pacify the public opinion,
The poor people of Hangzhou paid their rent on a daily basis.The Meng Liang ILu
says about it:"The office for letting shops and multi-storied houses is to the
north of the Liu Fu bridge.Thestate authorities have installed employees there
to control the letting of these houses,according to the number of people dweld=
ing in them,and to collect and control the rents paid by the tenant families and
the annual payment of rents for land not built on."

The Meng Liang Iu makes it clear in another passage what was mentioned earlier
about exemptions and reducticns of rents,which were granted when the people were
in want,or when"unreasonable frosts®,snow and rain hindered production and agri=
cultural growth,or on the occasion of the birth of a prince and the birthday of
Their Majesty.All this shows the fundamental difference between a western and an
eastern or Chinese town from the sociological point of view:It was and still is
the bureaucratic state and not the patricians or the bourgeousie that owns_the
greatér parts of real estate,and nobody may interfere with edicts and regulations
set up by the bureaucrat-official class or the Imperial Household.The non-exis=
tance of a real bourgeoisie or a recognized middle-class is a very interesting
phenomen in Chinese soclety,and its imporiance can not be overestimated in our
search for the reasons why China never brought forth capitalist notions on its
own or why reforms in the all-important 19th century were proposed but could not
win support on a broader basis and thus fsiled to find the emperor receptable

to engineer them.I will now come back to the description of the town and quote
Balazs himself,who writes:"Let us proceed on a conducted tour of the town,whose
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narrow sireets,sometimes paved,and always smelly,maybe ful of the stale odors of
cooking but are overflowing with life,noise and incessant activity(under the Mon=
gol rule a curfew was introduced,though).There are shops and booths in every nook
and cranny.Thqkrades and guilds,once confined to their own quarters,or each having
its special street,have spread all over town,as have the marketis.There are two
dozen trades,ranging from weaver(of silk) and tailors,through masons and carpen=
ters,potters and brickmakers,to gilders,lacquer workers,and makers of oil and
candles.Merchants are even more numerous,for Hangzhou iz first and foremost a
commercial city.Hard pressed by the governmenti-they have io pay all sorts of taxes
and tolls whose arbitrary nature was more burdensome than the actual amounts paid-
and looked down upon by the officials,the merchanis nevertheless manages 1o arrange
things for themselves(bribes was a very common method to come to terms with the
officials),do good business and become rich,Let us now take a walk in the heart

of town and follow our guide the Meng Liang Lu,to the rice markets,lt says¥'"In
Hangzhou the houses are crowded close together and the number &f inhabitants,
within and without the walls,is certainly more than one million individuals.Apart
from the amount consumed by the government offices and the palaces,the families of
officials,the household of wealthy families,and also the salaried employees of
all the administrative departments,the daily consumption of the ordinary people

is certainly no less than 1,000 to 2.000 piculs(140 to 280 tons a d a y).They all
have to get it from the shops.Thus our prefecture depends on a supply of rice from
other parts of the country,which comes to the markets from Suzhou,Huzhou,Xiuzhou,
the Huai River Fegion,and Canton.The Huzhou-market Bridge,and the black bridge are
where the rice-guilds are situated,and there all the merchants from other parts
sell their grain.There are numerous varieties of rice,such as early rice,late rice,
new-milled rice,winter-husked rice,first quality white rice,medium quality white
rice,lotus-pink rice,yellow-eared rice,rice on the stalk,ordinary rice(what may
this be?),glutinous rice,ordinary yellow rice,shorit-stalked rice,pink rice,yel=
low rice and old rice.,"

This list of rice varieties shows clearly the ingenuous pride of the autor in

his command of the subject and,even more,his pride in the sheer existence of so
many products.The Meng Liang Lu continues:

et tus now speak of the shops within and without the walls.lvery shopowner
depends entirely on the head of the guild for fixing the market price.The rice

is sent direct to each shop and put on sale there.The shopkeeper arranges a

fixed day for payment for his supply of rice,whereas the small agents at the

rice market go in person to each store to make delivery to their clients...

The town of Hang always likes rice-barges to be coming in pell-mell from all

parts and finds it very convenient that they should arrive all day long without
pause.Besides there are,of course,people there for unloading the sacks,and the
porters and coolies have their chiefs who are in command over them.lach boat has
its boatman,who receives the cargo.Although transport arrangements at the rice
market are complicated,there are never any disputes or altercations.In this way
the shopkeepers spare their energies and the rice is brought directly to the
shops."

Thia kind of an organization of wholesalers and retailers,together with the

credit system(which I think is toodry a topic to make an outline of it here),
comes close to the situation we hawe nowadays in the big cities.Bvery guild,

be it the butchers or the fishshops were organized on the same or a similiar
basis.About a hundred animals were slaughtered daily.

A passage of more general interest in the Meng Liang Lu describes the street=
sellers and the fishmerchants:

"The population of Hangzhou is very dense both outside and inside the walls,

and the town stretches over a wide ares.In no matter what district,in the streets,
on the bridges,at the gates(there were 18 of them),and in every odd corner,

there ‘are everywhere to be found barrows,shops,and emporiums where bhusiness

is done.The reason for this is that the people are: in daily need of the
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necessities of life,such as firewood,rice,o0il,salt,vinegar,soya sauce,and tea,

and to a certain extent even of luxury goods,while rice and soup are absolute
essentials,for even the pooreat cannct do without them.To tell the truth,the
inhabitants of Hangzhou are spoiled and difficult to please.

Let us take fish,for example.This merchandise comes from the commanderies of
Wen,Tai,and Si Ming(which is Ningbo-all three places are in Zhe Jiang).On the
south side of the town,near the sluice-gate against the impure water{of the

river Zhe),the guilds of the merchants from other parts of the country assemble.
That is where both fresh and salt fish are collected together,and where the

market is held for the fishmongers from inside and outside the town,not less

than 100 or 200 in number.l list here all the variove items seld by the fish=
mongers.,.The fishmongers also sell salt provisions,silver fish,crabs,dried fish
from the Huai,small crabs,salted duck,fried duck,fried mullet,frozen fish,frozen
dried fish,fried bream,loach fried in batter(not butter),fried eel,boiled fish,
and white shrimps fried.In addition,these goods are sold by hawkers in the
streets,to satisfy the needs of customers in the little lanes and alleyways,

which is very convenient."

There were inmumerable inns,restaurants,tavers,drink shops,teahouses,and bars

in town,which are all given a general description of in our guide,together

with a sort of establishment where "a deceni man does not set foot'".Balazs says:
"the restaurants and taverns of Hangzhou were both varied and highly specialized.
There were also other places called "The happy meeting",or "The Seduction",or

"The Pleasures of Novelty".These places had singing-girl-waltresses,which was

a feature of every «Chinese-  ° luxury class establishment;but the difference
here in Hangzhou was that it was not ordinary prostitution,but rather the special
phenomen of state prosititution,This was due tomthe stationing of troops in the
town during the Southern Song.Since the soldiers were far from home, the govern=
ment,in order to provide some cheer for them,established places for selling alco=
holie liquors as a sideline to the state digtilleries and installed prostitutes in
them to augment the sale of liguor.In addition,they built about a dozen brothels
-or,if you prefer,licensed houses-near the barracks.Ilt is clear from all the con=
temporary texts that this prostitution,although socially disreputable,was encou=
raged and organized by the state(who was perfectly in line with Confucianism in
that aspect)for fiscal reasons,for all the texts agree that the tax on alcoholic
was one of the Treasury's biggesi revenues,The names of the most celebrated courte=
sans of the time~highly cultured ladies who were the friends of powerful mini=
sters~have been preserved for us in the descriptions of Hangzhousbut it was dn the
streets and taverns and public houses that the shock troops of waitresses-singing-
girls~progtitutes were to be found,waiting there,as the Meng Liang Lu puts it,"for
the young men of fashion .to come and buy a smile from them,and busy themselvesiin
the pursuit of pleasure”,All sorts of upstarts filled the pleasure-grounds(Wa Zi).
There were beggars and loafers,peddlers and dancers,acrobats,jugglers,singers and
actors.All these people emerging from the interstices of the social structure(accords=
ing to Confucianism they could nct be counted for as belonging to one of the four
social classes,of which two were disreputable anyway)contributed greatly to the
rise of the two new literary genres during the late Song and the Yuan dynasty: the
novel and the drama.All these acltor-playwriters,novelists and theater people were
looked upon for a long time(just like in our countries in the west-now Reagon is
President of the United States),but they definetely made the place more interesting,
I must say,and including the artists of other fields they were a very distinctive
class in a highly cultivated society.

Hangzhou was thus closely linked to Suzhou in terms of pleasure and recreation,
but it surpassed Suzhou as a center of commerce and capital far in the fields of
finances.Let us take a look at the state's income and revenues in the 12th and
13th centurg,when Marco Polo visited China and eventually came down to Hangzhou to
find the town as we have described it(the exotic aspect of Marco Polo's notes is
often overstressed,says Balazs,and he is probably right).The total revenue of the
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Southern Song,Balazs writes,although subject to a fairly wide variation,was
accounted for in the main by following items:receipts from the salt tax,50

per centjrights concerning alcoholie liquors,36 per cent;tea monopoly 7 per «
cent; tols,customs and commercial tax,7 per cent.Since these sources of reve=
nue-consisted mainly in taxes on articles of consumption,there is no need to
explain why a town like Hangzhou played such a preponderant role in contem=
porary finances,"

So far Balazs and his translations from the Meng Liang Iu of 1274,

In 1276 Hangzhou was taken by the Mongol forces,and South China was assimilated
into the Yuan empire,but all this did not bring about the immediate downfall

of the town of Hang.lt remained a major trading center for southern China,
During the Ming dynasty the town retained iis importance;the silk industry
developed there,at the same time as in Suzhou.The walls were rebuilt in 1359,

but nothing of them remains to be seen today.Under the Qing the town was wide=
1y known as a place to rest and enjoy onesgelf,just like Suzhou,and the town
lived from its trades and its tourists.The first real tourist guides were dis=
tributed in 1584,which would be before Qing times.Thgemperors Qian Long and Kang
¥i both knew what they liked and spent a long time in Hanggzhou.The town suffered
heavily under the Taiping HRebellion,most of the temples were burned,which ex=
plains why so few of them are left today.Hangzhou mas opened to foreign trade in
1895(Treaty of Shimonoseki),particularly to the Japanese.In the early years of
this century a railway line was built first linking the town with Shanghai and
later to Ningbo,which facilitated trading to a large extent,since up to then all
the goods were transported on the Grand Canal or the river Qian Tang.

After 1949 the town has been singled out as the location of several light-indus=
try plants,and capital construction began on a massive scale.Today the city still
appears to have some charme,especially the lake Xi and the islands in it,but also
. on the far side of the lake,downtown,very interesting buildings and houses may
be worth a closer loock,and we had some hint of the town's splendid past.

We did not do very much this day.We felt strangely tired from the boatirip,and
stayed in our rooms,had a coffee in the cafeterria,and a meal in the restaurant,
which is a fairly good one.Close to the hotel is also the Lou Wai Lou restaurant,
which is said to have excellent food,including fresh seafood either from the lafe
in front of its doors or from the sea itself,

In the afternoon we went into town with the bus,and Matz accompagnied us to the
police station,in order to get his extension.Il have already described his ecase,
with the result that he had to leave immediately and get out of the country,but
later in Hongkong managed to get another visa and went straight back in.We had
our visas though,and only wanted the permission to go to Huang Shan in Anhui
province,which was granted without any questions.Matz went back to the hotel to
fix his packs and things,and Yennie and I strolled along Yenan Lu,the main street
of Hangzhou.As it had become my habbit te check out the bookstores first,I had a
look around for one,but the Gu Ji Dian(store for old books-for foreigners only)
was closed already,but it looked guite promissing from the outside,so I decided
to wait until the weekend was over and then go and see what they had.On Yennan
Iu are also all kinds of other shops,and a sirange one was a western-style res=
taurant,which on the first floor serves hot milk and good cakes and cookies,and
on the second floor one could order anything from American tomato soup to typical
Chinese dishes like yellow fish.We bought some cakes there,and then tried to find
out how to get to Huang Shan or Shac Xing.To Shao Xing organized bus tours are
going,but now during the wintertime it took a while to fill the busses and make
the trip a profitable one,and we decided we did not want to wait that long,but
then eventually took a local train,which does not take more than one hour,as far
as I can remember.lt was dark when we returned on foot back to the hotel,walking
along the lakeshore,hand in hand,while Yennie frequently tried tip throw me into the
shallow water,just for fun.This woman is~full of jokes and laughter all the time,
and never have I seen her fa pigi(not for translation)with me or people she loves.
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31st January 1982

The morning was spent roaming around the local antique store,where * bought a

few small items,and Yennie was marvelling at the Ji Xue Shi,a kind of sione to
cut seals in,which is a Dbit on the expensive side.The shop has a great variety

of things big and small,and it is not always that the great things were expen=
sive and the small things cheap.This shop is located near a market place,which
appears to be a prominent building in the-city center because of its modern de=
gsign and the materials which were used to construct the roof of the two-storey
building.

This morning we also went to the ticket sales office in order to get a ticket

for the bus to Huang Shan.The drive would take the whole day,and changing the

bus would be necessary on the way.

We left the town and took bus ne. 7 to reach the famous Ling Yin Si.We shared

the bus with a crowd of people and it became obvious that we had the same ainm,
because the bus became ever fuller and only at the last stop did the crowd dis=
perse,mingle with other crowds.At the final station in front of the gate of the
Ling Yin Si are mang stands and small shops selling silk(more expensive than in
town)and seals,stones and scrolls,and other kinds of popular craftswork.We passed
the gate to the temple's garden and went along with the crowds for a hundred yards
or more,but then suddenly we left the path to the left and started climbing up
the hill,which was dotted with small caves and Buddhist carvings of the lord.

We did that because we were fed up in a way to swim along with these noisy and
buzzling people,and also because we were still remembering all the things and
places we had seen and visited in Suzhou-s person can only take that much,and it
appeared to us that we already had our'"fill" of temples and relics for the next
few years.But here we were trying to gelt to see the noted Ling Yin 8i,and all of
a sudden we felt that this was not really what we were after today,but thought we
might as well take it easy and have a stroll through the temple garden and into
the countryside.Yet before I will take the reader _ through the bamboo forests
and along the winding paths that lead up those hills I will give a short descrip=
tion of the temple's background.The founder of the temple was a certain Hui 1i,
who arrived from India in the 4th century.Thq&emple was established at around
that time,rebuild in 596,when it was called the"Southern Indian Temple',but iis
present name dates already from the Tang dynasty.The buildings as can be seen
novwadays are all recently built and reconstructed.It had been destroyed during
the Taiping rebellion.It is a very large complex of halls and other buildings,
with a wall around it.l cannot say more about it because we have not been in=
side,and only to write what the guidebook says is sometimes not the way oneself
would experience the place itself.However,we had left the path of the crowds,

and were on our way up one of the surrounding hills,walking and stalking through
ferns and thick bamboo.After maybe fourty minutes of climbing we finally reached
the top of Shang Tian Zhu Mountain,where we sat down and looked over the city
and the lake,which was wrapped in mist but still visible.On our wag back home

we passed through Long Jin Cun,the place where one of China's famous teas is
grown.The fields along the path we were walking on was planted with teabushes,
and it would not be long that the first harvest would be done in Springtime,

As we were walking through the fields we thought that it was a good idea to ask
in one of the farms for tea,which at any rate would be cheaper to buy here in the
country than in the shops of the city.We approached a place that looked like it
had some relation with the fields around it and were greeted by an old man who
asked what he could do for us."e said we wanted to buy some tea from him,and asked
if that was possibleé.He invited us inside and soon all his velatives were there
and asking Yennie and me all sorts of guestions,until in the end a young man came
to show us his new Japanese sterec cassette recorder,and asked us about the price
of it iﬂ@ongkong,since he had bought it from a foreigner(or a Hongkong Chinese),
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who claimed that he had paid tax for it at the boarder,which may be true,may be
not true.Anyway,we were sitting now in this place with a cup of tea before us,
invited by this shrewd old man who was the oldest ancestor of the household,
which included maybe twelve or fourteen people of all ages,but the thing was that
they had no tea for sale.Instead they gave us the tea that they themselves were
using(at least a geod share of it)and our protests were of no avail.Then we were
asked to change some money for them,and as far as I recall we changed thirty WHQ
against the same amount of RMB.After the deal we were shown around the house and
had to admire a room which was furnished with completely new and selfmade furni=
ture,since a member of the household was going to get married and that would be
the dowrf?lt is thus in China the custom(in richer areas,where for example such
products like tea or silk is produced,which only in recent years has been done
again on a partly private basis)that the family of the bride provides the furni=
ture ,whereas the family of the man builds or at lesst supplies ths funds for a
new home.This practise resulted after the partly privatisation of the production
means and the harvest great booms of building activities in the richer villages,
with the result that the old parts of the place,which still forms a coherent whole,
is seperated from the new village,which upsets the infrastructure and the entire
ethos of Chinese town planning.Jlt is Just too fast,and people delight in their
new liberty and show off their new houses,which average at around 10.000 yuan,
while the money for the interior may sum up to cost almost 5,000 yuan,which res
presents large amounts of money for a Chinese,but bears witness of the fact thet
the farmers who are happy enough to be born into a place with tea or silk produc=
tion are far better off than a worker in the city.or maybe even a lower official
in the administration.We left the place with two small packets of tea under the
arm,after we had made our compliments about the furniture and the house in gene=
ral,and the grandfather gave us direstions about the way back to Hangshou.It was
a very beautiful walk back,and we wenit by an sarmy garrison which looked much more
like a santorium with all the green and the flowers near the entrance.,Thesurround=
ing hills of Hangzhou are truly marvelous,and we always enjoyed walking through
the woods and fields,under the high branches of the slender bamboo.

Back in the hotel we went straight to our rooms to wash and prepare for dinmer,
and I must say that the stalf serving in the Hangzhou Hotel restaurant are very
nice and do their job as should be done.We had Huang Yu,which was prepared in

the proper way,and tasted delicious.After our dinner we took the bus back into
town,where we had an appointment with Yennie's cousin,the one who had accompagnied
us on the boat,and who has some relations to the local theatre and other stage=
performers.l had mentioned to him that I liked Ping Tan very much,and he then had
promised to arrange for us to see a performance of it,which happened to be tonight.
We were led into the theatre where we were the only foreigners and also maybe the
only young persons to watch the Xing Qin Guo Qi,a piece from the Song dynasty,
which was performed by an an old man with his San Xian(an instrument with three
strings),and a younger woman playing the Pi Pa,an instrument of Mongolian origins,
and which has a sound resembling that of the lute.Together these two persons were
half singing half recounting the story,of which I did not understand a word,as I
must admit.Only when it came to the imitation of the Shandong dialect did I me=
nage to pick up a few sentences,but they added nothing to the comprehension of
the piece itself,but Yennie later told me the framework of the story,and so I
coulkd fit in the parts that I had understood.Most of it was sung in the Suzhou
accent(or Hangzhou dialect;in any case a dialect I did not understand much of),
but some Pplaces other voices of persons from different parts of the country had
to be imitated,zince the story consisted of numerous characters,which were all
played by the two persons on the stage,sometimes singing,sometimes reciting the
events of the play.At one time the woman was replaced by a young man,but basi=
cally it was the old man who was the main figure on the stage and who did most

of the playing and recounting.After the performance had finished we learnt that
the play itself was not yet at an aend,but rather was something like a serial,
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vhich would continue for some time,and we had had only seen a fraction of it,
which nevertheless had been a proper performance of Ping Tan,exactly what I

had wanted to see.lt had not been as catching in a may as the piece I had
listened tb in Yennie's uncle's house in Suzhou one day,but it had guenched

my curiosity regarding to what the whole thing was all about,what instruments
were used and how it was performed.

I think we managed to get the last bus home to our hotel,because it was very

late already,and the streets were deserted,except for the few people that had
been attending the same performance as we,otherwise we would have to walk an hour
back to the hotel,and we felt we had done enough walking for today;we were lucky,
though,and with a sprint I reached the last bus and held the door open for Yennie,
who was just as tired as 1 was.Tomorrow would be our last day in Hangzhou,and

the day after thatl we were to take the bus to Huang Shan.

1st February 1982

The Gu Ji Dian was open today and I took my time this morning to go through

the books and stitehbound copies of old works.Om the right hand side just oppo=
site the entrance is the shelf with latest publications about history,calli=
graphy,philosophy(still dissappointing in many aspects),and works of philo=
logical interest.Further to the left books become older and more expensive,
including very interesting works such as the Complete works of Qu Yuan for

15 yuan,or rubbings from stone tabletts for two hundred yuan.l bought a die=
tionary and the catalogue for the Si Bu Bel Yao-editions,an edition of classical
works of literature,plhilosophy,complete works,and canonical works,all listed
and summed up in their contents.

In the afternoon we took a boat across the lake.Our first island to wvisit there
was the"Three Pools of mirroring the Moon Island',a very sirange structure re=
sembling an atholl,but with the difference that there was not only one lagoon en=
closed by some sort of artificial réef,but fowwr,with paths jeining in the middle,
where there is also a very pleasant teshouse that serves a varieiy of Long JingCha,
as well as a beverage which consists of ground lotus roots@»l&«iajaﬁymﬁ) yadded
with sugar,which is called Ou Fenf.

The next boat,a smaller one,took us to Mid-Lake Pavillon,where we spent some time
strolling around@oming from there we took the last step to reach the biggest
island in the lake,called Gu Shan,or the lonely hill,which is linked ta@ the land
by the Bai Ju Yi dyke to the east and a bridge leading into thg direction of the
hotel,which is opposite the town proper.This small island is a very interesting
place to see,since it is the site of a mumber of important and illustrous insti=
tutions and societies,which used to have their guarters here,or still have.An
account of its history of settlements may be useful here.It starts with the fact
that the emperor Qian Long had a palace built here in the 18th century,of which
nothing,however,remains today,though the building of the library-of which soon
will be said a word or two-still exists.What does no longer exist iz the temple
called the Sheng Yin Si,and the living quarters themselves have vanished,too.
Regarding the library,called the Wen Lan Ge library,this was one of six imperial
libraries set up by Qian Long to house the vast collestion of bhooks comprised
under the edition of the Si Ku Quan Shu,from which the Si Bu Bel Yao was 1o e=
merge eventually.One might call it the Great Encyclopedia of the Chinese people.
The library is forbidden to foreigners,for some good reasons,as will be clear

to the reader when I have finished with the histérical account of the island's
buildings.To the left of the temple was a stone stups,with the sixteen luo han
reproductions,a work of a famous 10th century priest.Today we could not zee a
glimpse of it,though there is another stupa on top of the hill,in a part that
belongs or belonged to the seal engraver's society.When the Taiping reached the
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island the palace was destroyed and the library suffered great losses,the shelves
being burnt and the books vanished and became a favourate article to sell to the
foreipners,who by that time had slowly starte to infiltrate the country.A local
scholar,however,tried to restore the library,stocked it with coples of the old
works,and it seems today to be still in use and housing a collection held pre=
cious enough to prohibit entrance to strangers and especially foreigners.There
are not many official buildings of cultural importance ox of public or semi-pub=
lic character that have the sign "Porbidden for Foreignerg" in fronti of their
doors,and as a result (and also because I am a bookworm mdybe) I was very much
attracted to the building,which in a fading yellow fassade lies in a nice little
court and looks more like a colonial siyle villa to me than a building designed
under Qian Lomg in the 18th century.At the very western tip of the island,where
the bridge begins,stands a monument set up in recent years to the memory of Qiu
Jin,a celebrated heroine who played an imporiant role duving and after the 1911
revolution,but who finally fell inte the clutches of the officials and died with=
out having betraved her fellow~-revolutionaries.Going back to that library,l Jjust
read that it may indeed be the house of a colonial background,because a Buropean
house,built on the ruins of the old palace,and which was to be the residence of
Prince Henry of Prussia,fits the degeription and the image I have from the build=
ing exactly.Now,geing towards the other side of the former palace,we entered the
Zhe Jiang Provincial Museum,which is a sirange complex of scattered buildings old
and new,and which features natural history as well as human history from its early
stages until revolutionary times.A model of the battle against the sea(you remem:=
ber the story of the brave bowmen shooting at the crests of the oncoming waves)
can be seen,elaborately carved in limestone.A small showcase with prints of seals
gave me for the first time an impression of its characteritics and what it meant
for its creator in terms of expressing himself and his world.These seals are still
used today and form a habit . in the daily life of the educated Chinese,who use
them as we would use our calling card,or signature.l Jjust learned from another
reference work here to my disposal that the more modern western-style building
forbidden to foreigners houses not the part of the Si Ku Quan Shu but rather the
Zhe Jiang Provincial Library,and that the imperial edition is housed in a buil=
ding behind the museum,that we might have seen,but that I am at present unable

to recall.The Seal Engraver's Society had chosen one of the most beautiful of

all places on this small island,and it is still a lively place today,with two
pavillons selling seals(some of them very cheap,others at a very high price-ob=
viously originals)in the midst of a well kept garden,with the already mentioned
small but old pagoda on top of a circular stone platesu.In one of the houses in
this garden,which by the way is now called after the father of the Chinese re=
public,Dr, Sun Yat Sen or Sun Zhong Shan,as he is called in his country,was an
exhibition of scrolls of calligraphy by a famous artist called Wu Chang Shuo.
Directly on the waterfront a hid furither along the shore of the island stands

a building in the traditional Chinese design,with dark woodden walls and columns
carved with ornaments,some painted red,which is a very catching contrast to the
darkness of the wood and the deficacy of thg carved windows.When we were once
coming back from the eity on foot we had to pass here,and it made a great im=
preassion on us to see the yellow light come forth from the windows,together

with the very elegant forms of the building itself standing 8%ill in-the cool
evening breeze,

We returned early back to our hotel 1o fix our stuff,do some washing,and go up=
stairs to have a meal in the restaurant,which was very satisfactory,and always
would produce a hearty meal for five or gix yuan.Back in my room I did my writs=
ting and Yennie Jjoined me in the conversation with a French student of Chinese
literature,who complained about the authorities who would not let him do the
research he wanted to do regarding one of China's greatest writers of recent
times,lu Xun.When we told him that we had lived with Chinese families for a week
he indicated that it must have been made possible only through a bribe presented
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to the person in charge of the affair.He took a rather grim and sceptical view
at way the administration is working in China,and maybe he has his points to
strengthen his scepticism.He like all the other students in China suffered from
the fact that contact between foreigners and Chinese is reduced to a very mini=
mum,with the result that the foreign students in Peking complain about the kind
of* ghetto they live in,and when this Prenchman heard that we had had almost a
normal relationship with the people by living in their house and eating their
food he naturally thought that this could not have been brought about without
the application of pressure on some authorities or by means of a bribe.Anyway,
I hope that this experience will not be the only of its kind to the foreign
traveller,and that the people studying in China will have a better stand one
day.At present,Taiwan is the better choice.

2nd Februaxry 1982

We got up at five this morning,finished packing and checked out of the hotel,
vhere a taxl was waiting to take us to the busstation.The bus for Huang Shan
left at 6.30,and it was full up to the last place.As usual we had problems

with our packs,which were not that big after all(I had adviced Yennie to leave
her very big ald heavy pack in Hongkong with a cousin),but the driver is sim=
ply too lazy to climb on top of the roof and place the lugguage there,as Yennie
pointed out.I am inclined to agree on this point,because I have seen a lot of
busdrivers in Afghanistan for example who were climbing up the ladder at the
rear like monkeys to receive the packs and parcels of the passengers,indeed this
procedure added a touch of excitement to ones departure with all the shuff=

1ing and handing up the goods to the driver or his helper,while at the same

time somebody would approach you with a wide smile or a stern shrewd face

trying to sell some fruits for the long road,some dates or whatever,and one
would buy the fresh fruiis,exchange greetings and board the bus with a sence of
lightness and expectation.Here it was nothing of ithe sort-nobody tried to sell
us sy thing,no smile would greet us or gee us off,and instead we had to put up
with a stupid busdriver who didn't give a damn about anybody's belongings,but
got on the bus five minutes before the start,cursing the people who had placed
their lugguage in such a way that made it almost impossible for him to climb
into his seat.Maybe he expected us to do all the work,put the packs and sacks

on the roof,lock for a rope to tie and secure the goods,then come back down and
patiently wait for the great helmsman comrade driver to get the thing into gear,
We were off and out of town soon after,and drove straight on until ten o'clock,
when we had a short brake,People were feeling not ‘o well on the bus,but Yennie
and I,being used to the strain,were doing fine.We changed bus at 1.20pm,and in
this bus I had no seat at all,but was trying to sit on our lugguage in the center
hetween the /seatis,as far up front as possible so that I would not be able to see
the people vomit out of the windows,on their clothes or simply between their feet.
It was gsome sight to behold,this sad and humiliating agony that overcame most of
the passengers when we entered the hills and then the mountains on the other
gide of the boarder,in Anhui.And yet,when we stopped ait three o'clock in the
afternoon for another brake everybody got off the bus to get something te eat
and drink,which was swallowed in a hurry,just to be gulped up and spit out as
soon as the bus continued on his way high above in the hills with its winding
roads.l finally managed to get a seat and when we arrived at the gate of Huang
Shan it was about 4.50pm,We had passed a very ragged and rough range of hills
and crossed some passes which gave us a splendid view of the valleys deep be=
neath us.For an hour or so we also had been driving high above a river,which
had ground his bed into the brown rocky hills and succeeded in pushing through
the mountains with the foree of his lighi-brown waters.The valley was very steep
and sometimes a Junk would appear or an old boat,long and dark,with a man bent
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the only long paddle at the rear,which is both used for pushing the boat forward
as vell ag giving it its direction.The boats and the boatmen were dwarfed by the
gteep 200m high banks of the river,which had almost no vegetation on them because
they were just to steep for a Pigger plant to get a good grip,and the scene
looked very solemn and I felt a deep urge to get off the bus and continue my way
on a boat like that one beneath me,with a dark figure moving in endless circles
his paddle,pursuing his course with whatever strehgth god may have given him,The
scene reminded me strongly on the themes in Dacist paintings,where nature is al=
ways represented as an overwhelming experience and a force that cannot be tamed,
but demands submission and a humble attitude,

We were there.We had reached the Yellow Mountaing,and were now at the foot of a
mountainrange that had been celebrated and painted and written about in many a
poem.There is a hotel a short distance underneath the bus station,on the other
gide of a mountain torrent.Just behind the station,which is more like a parking
lot actually than a real hall with a ticket counter and so forth,stands the Ce
Guang Ge,a building in the traditional sityle with a small shop on the left in
the basement,but it was obvious from the buildinghk style that it used to be a
more ceremonial one in former times.The Hot Springs are just beside the Huang
Shan Hotel,in a building that is not the prettiest one,neither from the inside
nor from the outside.But first things first.We got a room on the second floor
for twelve yuan,after a long argument with the receptionist,who wanted to put

us on the top floor for twenity yuan a night,no heating.It was a lousy room,but
not the lousiest one we had been in,so we got settled,spread our things and went
around the place,checked out the Hot Springs and killed time until dinner.lt was
hardly worth it,because for the seven yuan we payed a meagre meal was served
which did not taste wvery much like anything;Yennie was disappointed,and I was
taken aback by the high prices and the siyle the whole place was run,

A word about the hot springs must be said.They cost one yuan entrance(five mao
for Chinese)and are around 40 degrees,which is hardly enough to feel comfortable,
Everybody has his own room with a bathtub,and not a big poel where the men would
gather and one for the women.To prevent me from feeling cold I constanily kept
the water runmning,ne matier if it overflowed or notj;as Yennie later told me,she
did the same.The equipment in the rooms is painted all in white,and one has the
feeling of lying in the bathroom of a hospital ,that had been build fifiy years
ago.lt iz only for the rustic character,as so much else in China,which lachs

the charme of the past and the technical sophistication of the present.lt is
right down to merely being functional ;and in the case of a hot spring making

it functional is excluding the funny side of taking a bath,

This evening we spent studying the map of the mountainrange,of which I will

give a short basic description:Huang Shan is the collective name for a granite
mountain range in the province of An Huil,around 400 km southwest of Shanghai.

It comprises T2 peaks,with the highest being the Lian Hua Feng and the Guang Ming
Ding,with about 1850 m.It covers an area of 150 square miles,and the whole range
is roughly shaped like an oval.It was given its name over one thousand years ago,
when the Tang emperor Tian Bao praised its unique beauty,along with Li Bai and
many other poets and educated or gifted travellers.l must say from the beginming
that 1 have never seen a place more beantiful and more typical Chinese than these
lofty mountains,and I will be ever thankful to Yennie that she had proposed the
idea of coming here.l will not be able to describe its beauty in English,but I
will give it a try,and I will stop when I feel that I destroy the images that
linger on in my mind both for ithe reader and for myself.

We left the window open that night and the fresh mountain air filled the room
during the night with all its fragrance.
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3rd Pebruary 1982

We had a breakfast not worth mentioning and then fixed up our packs in order

to leave them here in the hotel,and they were stowed away in the room behind

the reception.Some Chinese from Hongkong were also preparing to go up the
mountains,and we talked to them for a while.We learned that we had been luk=

ky reaching Huang Shan in one day,since they had tried to do the same but had
ended up in She Xian,the place where “ennie and I had switched the bus,with

no possibility to go any further that day ,which meant they had to stay over=s
night in this place,which by the way is famous for its rich merchants(mainly
tea),snd for the Liu An Cha,a good quality tea.®

At around 11.30 am we staried on our way,which led us first around in front

of the hot springs and then went to the right and continued to climb up on

the right side of the riverbed,which held very little water.It had been a

little foggy and hazy this morning,but soon after noontime it started to drizz=
le.We were-doing alvight so far,and when we passed the temple that lies a short
distance behind the hot springs we paid an entrance fee to be able to pass here
and procceed our way up the way(if I am not mistaken then THIS temple is called
the Ce Guang Ge~and not the one I had called so earlier,further down near the
busstop,).We had been warned by Yennie's cousin,the cook,that Huang Shan was very
hard to climb and the paths were steep and narrow,and he concluded that the moun=
taing here would be much harder to climbdb than Mount E Mei,but I guess he had never
been to Sichuan,and only wanted to frighten us,.The way we walked on here was
indeed narrow and steep at times,but never as steep that you could put your

noae to the rock,and the stairs were all laid out in regular intervals,cons
sisting only of rock,and not the mud and the roots we were used to from Mount

E Meli.It would have been a pleasant climb if the weather would have been a litt=
le bit better.Yet-the further up we climbed the more wind came up and drove the
rain right into our faces,and sometimes even made it difficult fto stand up
straight.The scene we had underneath and overneath us was a deep valley with

the hard shoulders of black rock on the side opposite from us,a huge glistening
mass that looked so smooth with the rain falling or being driven against it

as if it had been polished.To our feet we could see curtains of haze dancing in
the valley against a background of a deep green by the many trees that stood at
its entrance.We came to places where we had to hold on with our hands foo,other
wise the wind would have driven us over the edge,which was not secured with a
chain or such thing.After a while we took a rest in one of the pavilions along
the way,which gave us some protection from the violent gushes of wind,and I

tried to make some pictures of this massive shoulder of rock hanging overneath
us on the other side.We had a short debate about whether we should go on or not,
but finally decided to do so because we thaught it more exciting and also because
the place we would have returned to(Huang Shan Hotel)held nothing of interesti for
us,uniike the places we had stayed on Mount E Mei.We were rather wet by now,not
to the skin(that vas a little later)though,and followed the path and the evenly
hewn steps further up,until we finally came to a place which would have comman=
ded a beautiful vi%w all over the valley,if not for the clouds and the rain.

£ house stood here,and we knocked to get scomething warming us up into our sto=
machs.The 0ld man serving us(we were the only one)told us he had been a former
monk in the Ce Guang Ge,l beliewme,but agéverybody else had to resign and enter
the world again,which eventually had given him the job he was doing right now,

as a cook and a waliter in a place that must be crawling with tourists during the
summer,After thig break we had reached the upper exit of the glen,and the way led
us through a number of huge rocks over a low pass,from where we descended a short
distance to climb up on the other side.In the course of the climb we passed two
or three points marked as viewpoints,but they were so exposed to the wind that
we did not dave to climb up to them ,and when I did so once all T could see was
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that we were still in the clouds,and no glimpse of the landscape beneath us,
which is so famed and has been described in all styles of languages,poems and
prose,But what use could those words have here in a world of whirling fog and
gusts of wind and rain,that made it extremely difficult(we were the only ones
going up that day)tonpick one’s way up te the top .Thqﬁcuntain is not that high,how=
ever,and we merely had to climb one thousand meters from 630 to 1640 meters,

a way that could be done in three to four hours.When we finally saw the Ying

Ke Song,the old pinetree greeting the visitor,it was aroung 4.30 pm.This pine=
tree,one of the things that Huang Shan is famous for,is over a thousand years

old and stands on a small platform just beneath the Yu Ping Lou,our hotel for
the night.We had reached our destiny for today,and had experienced a day in the
Yellow Mountains that gave rise td doubts concerning the wheather on the next
day.What we took with us,however,was the image of this long valley with the

hard and smooth rock overhanging the deep ravine planted with bamboo and other
trees,all in colours made so decent and soft by the curtains of rain that we -

had felt a kind of silent awe towards the strange majesty of the place.

We booked a room for ten yuan in the Yu Ping Lou,which lies roughly to the north
of the Huang Shan Hotel,eight kilometers,to be exact.Distances are short here,
and it is no trouble at all to climb three or four or even more peaks in one day,
by merely following the well made paths.Thé@u Ping Lou is a rather modern build=
ing,two storeys high,with various side bhuildings.and it is situated in a surround=
ing that is nothing short of spectacular.lt is built on a small plateau that falls
off at the edges maybe fivehundred meters on all sides,excluding the side we had
come up,and consequently one has a splendid view from up here,vheather permitting,
of course,Today was not the day to idle around outside,so I went into the kitchen,
asked for some coals from the stove fire to heat us up(there is no heating on all
Huang Shan),and while we dried ourselves and changed clothes we waited for the
evening meal.A few Hongkong Chinese were there,too(as I said to the beginning of
the diary-they are everywhere)and we had some exchange of experiences in the
course of the evening.The meal was alright,and shortly afterwards we retived to
our room to get an early stari {tomorrow,

4th February 1982

We woke up at eight e'clock,dressed and looked out of the window,It was a blue
sky.so far we could see,and that was all we knew when we came out of the hotel
and went to the edge to lock what might be lying beneath us.And Lo and Behold,

we had the most beautiful sea of clouds that one could imegine,at just the right
height to allow a few distant peaks to poke through the white cover and give us
a new impression of the dimensions of space,so vast and so far above the clouds,
we had a view of maybe thirty miles around us,the white and silently drifting
clouds beneath us,and the black and brown masses of rocks protruding through

at randome,a perfect setting for one of the Chinese paintings,which draw their
character and spirzituality indeed from places like Huang Shan,the clouds,the
rocks, the wiry pinetrees and the steep cliffs.The beauty of the scene was just
too exeiting and I rushed back into our room to get the camera.

After breakfast we were on our way,looking forward to a very pleasant day in the
mountains,while climbing up and down,but always above the clouds,Thefirst peak we
climbed was the highest in this mountainrange,the Lian Hua Feng,being 1873m above
sealevel,and maybe three-to fourhundred meters above the clouds.From up here all
the other peaks seemed to be so clearly visible and close,we thought we could
grab them.It was 3 spectacular view all around,and especially seeing the hotel

we had left some time ago lying between the rocks on this small plateau reminded
me of an eagle's horst high above and with no access except by air.It was just
perfectly imbedded among the boulders and the low wall of rock in the back of the
building,protecting it from the violent drifis of wind we have had the day before.
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We climbed down from the Lian Hua Feng and discovered that we were not the only
people on the way to the Bei Hai Bing Guan today.We soon lost them again,however,
and proceeded on our way ,first down again and then in a long slope up to the
Guang Ming Ding,a peak with a wheather station on top of it,or vather a plateau,
if you want,not really rocky,but covered with grass and low trees.Two paths lead
from here to the Northern Sea Hotel(the Chinese name is the one mentioned above),
and the one passing by the Fei Lai Shi(the moyntain with a standing stone-a natu=
ral one-on top of it)is by far the more interesting,leading directly towards and
into the Northern Sea of Peaks.We reached the Fei Lal Shi half an hour later and
climbed up to it,sitting back against the stone and having our lunch there.What
we could see in front of us was an ever changing flow of white clouds,drifting
from east to west,sometimes revealing a mountainpesk in the distance,sometimes
covering the one right in front of us.Never had I seen such beauty of a mountain
in my life,and Yennie was very impressed and delighted,too.Below our feet was

an abyss of perhaps 200 meters,and just beyond at a distance of a few hundred
meters(if distances in a painting can be measured by meters)was a peak standing
out of the clouds,that was all the time washed over and stood in the middle of a
constant flow of the yielding white masses,that would part when reaching the rack,
and toss down to the other side of it exactly like an enorymous but miracously
soundless waterfall.Bverything was very silent around us,and it was wonderful,
really a thing to meditate upon that such swift movement could be performed in

a vacuum of silence,We finished our meal and afterwards just sat there for a long
time,watching the drift sncircle the peaks,running against them like waves of
white spray,or washing over them,hiding them momentarily from our view.

We descended from the'"Stone that flew in from afar',as is his name directly trans=
lated,;and walked on on a level terrain,that was slowly bringing us down and into
the clouds,an experience that cannot be described.Bverything changed,the tem=
perature,vision and atmosphere of the place.lt became even guister than before,
not really an oppressive silence,but rather a mysterious onej;we could see maybe
fifteen meters ahead,and the only thing we could do was follow the sitairs that
led ug down and into this country of elves and fairies.On a spot that we would
least of all expected a person suddenly a group of young people from Hongkong
emerged out of the fog,sitting beside the path which here gave way to another
viewpoint under old and thick trees with branches high up in the air.There was
nothing to see from here,of course,with conditions being what they were,and we
passed them and exchanged greetings after a short stop.The path was almost level
now,and after another fawty mimites we reached the buildings of a branch of the
Bei Hai Bin Guan,which was situated on a loud and wild torrent,that we had

heard long before we caught sight of it.We could hardly distinguish the features
of the building on the other side of the stream,but I asked Yennie to wait for
me and croased the bridge that led to the entrance of the building,where a dog
came to greet me.After a while I spotied an old woman coming towards me and she
gave me directions about how to get to the main hotel complex,that was still

half an hour away.On Yennie's side of the river,to which I returned after having
thanked the lady for her help we saw a dozen barracks with washing facilities
outside(the water inside the basins was frozen),which made us believe that

the place must be a very popular one indeed during the summer.Once again I thought
how lucky we were of having chosen this time of the year,and not the tourist sea=
son,when everybody is on his way and it is hard to get beds in the dormitory

or a cheap irainticket,

Upon reaching the Bei Hai Bin Guan we checked in and were given a room for rea=
sonable ten yuan,but not after having waited for some time in the hall,since
nobody was arvound to receive us vwhen we entered the hall with the receptionjwe
thus waited a while,watching the young people from Hongkong playing tabletennis,
We had arrvived very early today,it was only three o'clock.After five the wheather
suddenly changéd again and the clouds became dispersed,giving way to a clear sky,
which made me believe that we would have a beautiful sunset ténight.A short dis=
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tance away from the hotel was a peak with a television station on top of it,

and to this place I climbed up alone(Yennie was meanwhile having her dinner),
went through the buildings to the other side,the direction facing west,and sat
down on the stairs which led down into the garden to wait for the sunset.l -
stayed for what must have been more than one hour,taking pictures with Yennle"s
camera(if I would have only taken my own),and contemplating the brilliant sky
behind the dark peaks and above the sea of clouds,that mas changing colour now
in a rapid successgion at its edge,leaving the sun half hidden behind rays of red,
yellowy,purple and pink.It was fascinating to sit here and watch this natural
spectacle of colouws and forms,bscoming more radiant with every minute.

When I reached the hotel again it was well after dinner time and there were only
a few people left including a Yennie that was not all that pleased with my long
absence,l told her what I had seen and she seemed to become ever more displeased
with leaving her alone down here,so I changed subject and excused myself,which
did not do much to heighten her spirits,though.l had my meal,which was half cold
by now,and we then went back to our room for some tea and discussing plans about
temorrow's proceedings.We wanted to go down again and reach the Huang Shan Bin
Guan,which could be easily reached by a road that started at the Yun He Si,a fors
mer temple that is now alsc converted into a place to accommodate tourists,I
believe,We thought we might be able to make it down to the Hotel just in time to
reach the bus in the early afternoon,that would bring us to She Xian,where we
would stay the night before going back to Hangzhou,All these schemes about bug=
ses and right connections did not work out,however,since the wheather changed
once again overnight,and we were presented with a thlrd wav that Huang Shan

may present himself to the foritunate traveller. ‘

The electricity was for some reason cut off this evening,ant wnen we left the
dining room we were hardly able to find our room,where we 1it a candle,made

our plans for the next day and then went to bed.

5th February 1982

Everything was white,completely white.I had wondered when it would finally
happen,but I had not expected such a radical change,The snow outside was al=
ready itwo inches high,and it was still falling,from a very grey and gloomy
sky,the right clouds to hold for a week,burying the whole place beneath them
and making communicatiobs and connections brake down,especially here,ai the
end of the world.When we later were on our way down to the Yun He Si,from
where the new road starts,we had such magnificent images along the way,with
old pinetrees heavy under the load of snow pressing down. its branches,or the
stream flowing down the valley and that our path was folloing for a while,
slippery now and more dangerous,with white-capped boulders in the middle of
the torrent,while bamboobranches with their silver coats were hanging low
over the water,playing with the crests of the waves.BEverybody knows what
winter is like,and yet we had almost forgotten it,and I bhad even thought I
might catch a glimpse of springtime in Hangzhou the week before.But here we
vere right in the middle of it,and I must admit it felt great kicking the snow
on the stairs that led down io the temple,and Yennie ever playful trying to
throw some icicle down my way to irritate me.We had no accidents,though,but
ceme down save all the way.

From the Yun He Si on we marched along the new road that in the summeriime

is a major busroute for tourists,but now lay deserted and quiet under our
feet,covered with three or more inches of snow.As we were to find out it was
not only snowing in the upper regions of the mountains,but all over the place,
and it was raining a cold hard rain in Shanghai,as we were told later.We fol=
lowed the road all the way to the Huang Shan Hotel,where our first observation
was that there was no bus at the busstop(he would have been due to leave at



w95

around 1%,20 pm),and that the group of Hongkong Chinese were also waiting for

the smaller bus that they had rented,but neither of them showed up.We did not
want to stay in the hotel overnight,but instead decided to go down to the village
that lies beyond the Huang Shan Gate,and where we reckoned a local bus could

pick us up early the next morning.We did not know whether there was ahotel or
not,but we thought there miist be one(there is indeed),that the snow would be
lower down there(it was),and that consequently any bus would only be able to

go ag far as that village,on account of the poor eqiipment they have and the

low determination to run wisks just to pick up a bunch of foreigners on top

of a mountain.All these thought were correct,as we found out later,but what
obviously was not correct was the fact that we were to take our lugguage and
leave for a place vwhere the authorities for some reasons of their own would

not want to let us go.We had not yet paid our bill from the last stay,and we

did that now,while at the same time picking up our packs from the storage
room.After we had paid we wanted to get going.and were merely waiting for the
snow to stop falling,which was at around 4.30 pm.By that time we were approached
by variocus persons young and old,who urged us to stay here in this hotlel,;since
the village below was bu kai feng,which means off limits-a place where a foreigner
is not supposed and not allowed to go.The manager of the hotel,a sly fox,told

us to stay,the local official representing the police told us to stay,and the
young man who had received our payment wanted us to take back the receipt,so

that he could write a new one,including the night we without doubt would have

to stay on.We were strongly in favour of leaving,because we could not see a chance
of getting back to Shanghai as we had promised to(we were one day late already),
and we did not want to upset the plans that Yernie's youngest uncle had arranged
for us and that included some very interesting places.While we argued with those
holding themselves responsible for our securiiy,we made some strong points by
mentioning the poor gquality of the food,the unfriendly service in the whole house,
andthe high costs for the room.We were then begged to come into the office of

the manager,where we had tea and made clear ocur opposite points of view.They were
brought down to the proposal to stay in their hotel here without having to pay
for the room or the food,which we accepied,because we could not do very much
against it,and who knows what would have happened,if we really had said"no%Ypicked
up our packs and walked out that door.It is pogsible that we would have been as=
ked to leave the country immediately,since we were not corresponding with the
conditions a foreigner has to agree to when he enters the People's Republic,

that is,stay in sight of the authorities,and don't try to go to places that you
are not allowed to stay.

We had the same room ag last time,and the police officer game soon after to

check our passports and travel permissions.I thought;"This is it,he is asking

us to get the next plane out.” But he returned after some time with all the
documents,and our itravel permissions had a piece of paper more in them,allows=

ing ug to stay in Tun Xi overnight,where he assured us the bus we would catch

the nest morning was going.lHe also had phoned to the village below to make sure
that at present there was no bus,but omly had done so after we had convinced

him to do so,with the risk on his side that if indeed there was a bus we would

be ocut and away the next minute,but fortunately for him{and maybe for us,too),

no bus was to be expected until the next morning,whereupon he suggested to bring
us down the way into the village to see us off.He wanted to make sure that we,
whom he considered as makers of mischief,would really leave with that bus,and

in any case,if it would continue to svow and make trangportation impossible,he
would have tc convince us that our place was in this hotel,and not in the village.
When we went to the dining hall this evening we saw the girls whispering to each
other,and the cook came out of the citchen to have a look at those strange guests,
that dared to complain about his doings.We must have looked very fearsome this
partidular evening,because he produced a great meal for us with soup and fish,
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vegetables and meat,and the only thing it had in common with the meal we had
had in the same place two nights before was the rice and the bottle of Qing=
dao beer.that went with it,

Our stubborn behaviour had earned us at least the advantage of a good dinner,
and of course the free stay overnight,

Some reflections about this incident are to be brought to the attention of the
reader,First,the whole traffic of tourisis who visit China on an individual
basig,is said to be part of an experiment lasting one year,maybe more.lt is in
the nature of anexperiment that the outcome is not always certain,which means
for the Chinese authorities in this specific case:sare we prepared to let people
come in on theis own,in masses,and how do the accommodations suite themjwhat
impact has this infiltration on the character of ouxr people(we do not want con=
tact between the visitors and the people that could endanger the social fabric
of our -totalitarian- society),and how can we avoid that a forkigner may make
discoveries embarrassing for the state(those are numerous indeed-concentration
camps,death penalty,famine and riots,the discrepancy between the class of bu=
reaucrats and the still impoverished countryside etc.)?In our case,we had pushed
to the very limit of the sanctioned degree of tolerance towards a foreigner,
and the nemt step would probablf“ﬁéen a very unpleasani one,which we had the
nerve to avoid.l have no intention to put our behaviour in a good lightjwe mere=
ly showed no respect to the local authorities(merely is a good word-it would
have broken the neck of an ordinary Chinese citizen),and wished to follow our
own way,which happened to interfere with the directions these people had bheen
given by the governmenti.We are not ordinary tourists in this country,however,
but have a deep concern about its people and circumctances(Yennie’s congeern
stems much more from the heart,since these are of her own kin and blood-mine
results more from the mind,the feeling of belonging spiritually and by virtue
to this race),but when I imagine a stream of international tourists of the
African safari brand for instance coming into the country and visiting Huang
Shan,then I must state that those people here in charge are not fit for the
job(the sly manager because his character is out of place,the police officer
because his shoes are a few numbers ftoo small to cope with the big-time tourist,
and in general because nobody speaks English),and when I visualize a meeting
(Chinese always have meetings-kal hui)of hotel managers discussing their pro=
blems and experiences they have had in dealing with the foreign individual
tourist I am afraid our manager here would have to say a few words about

some stubborn young people who wanted to do what they wanted to do,which is

a thing Untheard of in the China of the past thirty years.

I do not want to say any more about this strange event,which had ended in both
parts yielding to the realities we had to put up with,and which forced us into
this compromise.These realities are not flexible when it comes down to having
dealing with 8 mere Chinese subject(if he is not from the class of officials

or a cadre),and are eventually able to crush and destroy the individual(but we
Germans have a long standing and unigue-almost unique-tradition in state control,
I don't have to remind my parents,for example).

Qur policeman in charge here said he would come and pick us up the next morning
at half past six(normally the bus leaves from the village at six o'clock,one of
the reasons why we wanted to get down there this evening),so we decided to go to
bed early,after Yennie had practised her flute and 1 had written my diary,in=
cluding the incident this afiternoon.

The mountains we had come to see had revealed themselves to us in all their
beauty: the first day we had had rain and wind whipping through the trees and
onto the rockj;the second day we saw the most majestic and magnificent Chinese
painting I ever walked through,with peaks hidden in the clouds,while some of
them would dare to brake through the soft embracing cover,standing still and
motionless in all the turmoil of soundlessly rushing clouds,while in the aftexr
noon we actually entered the clouds and found ihe dimension of space we had
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experienced high above them completely reversed into the opposite,a tightness
and mysterious silence that had nothing to do with the etherical stillness
that prevailed among the peaks.The third day finally,today,we had our first
(and only)genuine winter experience,the snowcovered bamboo bowing to their
chilly load,while everything was painted white and making harsh forms soft,
and petrifying things in motion.My words are clearly inadequate to describe
all that we have seen and felt around us,and so I will confine the reader to
the pictures(which in themselves are only one-dimensional images,but at least
provoke a streak of the visual impact we were rendered to while climbing along
the steep cliffs and looking down from Lian Hua Feng,for example)at the end
of these notices.

6th February 1982

We were doing fine this morning.We got up in time,accompagnied by the police=
guide-official made it down to the village,where we had to wait aproximately

two hours until the bus came,which wasn't the right one,but the right one fi=
nally arvived.lt had ceased to snow during the night,and here in Tan Kou there
was Just enough snow on the streets to provide sufficent ground for the child=
ren to try their sledges,which were made out of bamboo,with the main beams
slightly curled like a turkish slipper to make them slide easier.There were

all in all maybe fifteen kids between three and ten years of age,and they had

a lot of fun riding those sledges right in front of the bus station,Tan Kou
itself is a rather poor place,with narrow streets and woodden houses,only a

few more important one are built from stone.A hotel was there,as we had thought,
and also a restaurant and a store,both of a low guality.lt did not matter to us,
however,since we were to leave this place that had nothing in stock except may=
be if T would have been allowed ito make #nquiries about anthropological or soefos
logical aspects of community life,but thet is for the present out of the question,
The bus brought us to Tun Xi,a former itrading town which shares a loit of features
commonly with She Xian,where we to the surprise of everybody in the hotel demans
ded a vroom,which was given to us for twelve yuan,a very high price considering
the place and the Chinese monthly income,The hotel is very conveniently located
Just opposite the bus station,and we already had purchased our ticket for tomors
row's bus to Shanghai,through the back door,as I must admit(zou hou men),since we-
were upon leaving the bus that had brought us to Tun Xi instanitly asked where we
vere going,and then given the proper tickets while led into the ticket office
itzelf,from the back,that means from the court where the busses would start and
stop.

Once in our room we observed a piece of paper attached to the wall that said that
this particular room was supposed to be in the price class of three yuan per
person,whereas we paid exactly double the price,which from the Chinese point of
view is only fair,because we earn double as much money as they do(in fact we earn
about twenty times as much or more,but following this calculation we would have
never been able to pay the hotel prices~everybody knows that,since it is a silly
reckoning,and thus the Chinese hold the view that double the price for foreigners
is what they can do and what theyhave to do),and there is no arguing about it,be=
cause when I asked ithe man who brought a little stove and a2 basket of coals for
us about it,he merely shrugged his shoulders and said that the paper is out of
date and had been forgotten to take off the wall.We did not take it off the wall,
either,because it was not out of time at all,but only was concerned about the
Chinese guest,while in places like this special rules are applied to the foreign
vigitor,

In the evening we were strolling around town,which is for the most part a non=
technical or industrialized one,which means that one can still find the ancient
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crafts like basket makers,cellarman(cooper),weavers and makers of teakettles,all
with their doors wide open to the street and to the eventual customer.I liked

to walk around the place with nobody bothering us,and all we got was some strange
glance from a small boy or an old lady,while the other people were curious but
well behaved.

We had dinner in a two-storey restaurant tonight,and the service was friendly
and warm.Back in the hotel we dried the rest of our wet clothes(they were still
damp from yesterday's snowfall),and then went to bed.

Tth February 1982

The bus was leaving at six thirty,and the whole journey lasted 12 1/2 hours,

a fair stretch of time,I must say.Thg&ide took us through a range of hills
with snow on their tops,but gradually the country became more even,and in

the afternoon we drove along the Tai Hu for some time,and one of the canals,

if not the Grand Canal itself.We reached Shanghai on the eve of dusk,and

when the bus finally came to a halt we were all quite exhausted.We went to

the taxi station,where we were waiting in the rain for a good while to get one,
hut we were not the only people that evening,and the ratio between inhabitants
and a car or a taxi is still very high,counting over eleven million inhabitants
and only two or threehundred real taxis(excluding the threewheeled hard boiled
green and white eggs that drive around on the streets,called

We drove back to the Jin Jiang Hotel,where we managed to get beds in the same
dormsg,and had a decent meal in the restaurant.After some tea and the message

to get into touch with our benefactor,Yennie's youngest uncle,and furthermore
another invitation to have dinner with aunt and uncle no.two,we finally managed
to get settled(Yennie had been out to see her relatives who live on Huai Hai
Lu),letting our bodies have their way with us,which meant sleep.

8th February 1982

The whole day we stayed in around the hotel,still feeling very exhausted from
all the climbing and the long ride on the bus yesterday.At noon we left the
room to take a stroll around the ftown near Chengdu Road,bought a few things
like cakes and cookies for tea,then returned to spend the rest of the after=
noon indoors,reading and writing,talking to other travellers and washing
clothes and ourselves,In the Evening we found ourselves back at the table of
aunt and uncle no. 2(they are the ones that live on Huai Hai Iu),and talked
about the trip and the beauty of Huang Shan,while Yennie's uncle was serving
his wife and us with a good number of dishes.We had taken our camers along
with ug to make some pictures of them,which we did after having finished the
meal.We were informed that Yennie's youngest uncle was waiting for us the
next day to talk things over with him,regarding the various visits he had
arranged for us,

There was not much more in stock for us today,so we thanked our friendly
hosts and said goodbye to them,after which we wenti back to the Jin Jiang

Fan Dian.We had decided to stay here as long as we would be in Shanghai for
the sake of convenience both for us and for Yennie's relatives,who of course
had made the proposal of moving in with them again.It was not as easy as the
first time ,however,since in the apariment I had been staying an old acquain=
tance of the family was staying(she was over 80 years old,sick and was pre=
paring to die,while the cousin I had found in the same apartment on the first
day I went there,was watching over her),which made us refuse the offer,and
also Yennie claimed that we would have more freedom of movement while staying
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in the Jin Jiang ¥an Dian,which is not far away from the center of the town.
She had a good point there,and thus the maiter was settled:we would stay where
we were,and pay for it.

9th Pebruary 1982

This morning I had bought two highly interesting books in the hotel's book=
store,that occasionally carries old and used books,which are as unique as

they are expensive(I paid 50 yuan for both of them-and maybe the reader rve=
members that 35 yuan were exactly for these books,which I had mentioned ear=
lier in front of Yennie's relatives,given to me by Yennie's aunt no.2,a very
generous gift,and not the only one we were to receive in the course of our
stay here in Shanghai-we in return changed as much WHQ with them as we could,
and once I bought a bottle of Cinzano dry when we were invited by aunt and
uncle no,2,which of course was not opened the same evening,but put away for

a while,as is the Chinese custom in these matters).I spent most of the mor=
ning lying on my bed and reading in one of the two books,written by Jiang

Kang Hu,the founder of the Chinese Democratic Republican Party(not the Guo

Min Dang),and the man who first established a girl's school in Peking in 1905,
He also was the first one who went overseas(to Canada)and initiated the first
center for Chinese studies on this continent(at McGill in Montreal).A very
interesting character,and a far travelled man®

At noontime we went to the police station to apply for another extension,be=
cause we had been in China two months now and our visa was running out tomor=
rovw.Coming from the police,who said we could come and pick our papers up after
three o'clock,we accidently ran into Yennie's youngest uncle,whom we were

to meet at the entrance gate to the Tong Ji Da Xue,a reknown university,which
is leaning more towards the natural sciences than humanistic studies(if such

2 term is adequate at all in present day China-but it isn't all that bad-I had
read an article in a Chinese newspaper that was examining the humanist aspect
in Marxist theory,stating thet it could not be denied that at least parts of
early writings by Marx had an underlying humanistic current,which meant that

it wasn't that bad altogether and that China could well try to take a more
broad-minded view than the purily utilitarian one).We thus did not go there

to learn about scientific research,but because we had an appointment with the
chief of staff that taught German here,l must admit that I do not remember too
miach about this first visit to the Tong Ji University,except that we were shown
around by one teacher with her student(he was actually older than her,had studied
aerodynamics and aevonautical design,and now learnt German because the governs=
ment wanted to send him to Stuttgart,where he was supposed to deepen his know=
ledge,which no doubt he will),and one person employed by the university to do
administrative tasks,as well as supervising the teaching staff.Yennie's uncle
was with us all the time,and we also had lunch here together.l still recall that
we were shown the library of the German faculty,and that the teaching material
for the higher degree students included Boell and Grass,modern writers of my
country,.Mrs.Fu,the German teacher,told me that at present there were about 30
teachers of German origin in the department,and additional twelve Chinese tea=
ching aroud 700 students whose major is German,and it was expected that by next
year the figure would increase to one thousand.German is the first foreign
language here at this university,which actually is based on¥medical institute
that was founded by a German,which was the first depariment of the future uni=
versity complex.l did not record anything in particular about our visit to this
place,which was only the start for a series of visits we were able to pay to
various cultural institutions during the next few days.

After we had said goodbye at the gate to the staff that had showm us around
Yennie's uncle took us home with him,where we had dinner,talked about our irip
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. . had
to Huang Shan and recovered our things that weVleft with the family when we
set out for Hangzhou and the mountains.later we went to the apartment where
I had stayed during our last visit to Shanghai,and we were truly surprised
to find almost all of Yennie's relatives gathered together here,looking after
the old woman,whose death was expected every moment now(she died the next day).
Abangnabu was her name and she had besm locking after various members of the
family when these had lost their parents while still young.She must have been
a strong virile woman in her own time,but now she was lying under a thick cotton
blanket and she was so thin and looking so emacisted that her body was hardly
distinguishable under the heavy blanket,with her head sticking out at one end.
She looked peaceful,but once in a while would move her head slightly,which
caused everybody to look at her and puit her blanket back into its proper space,
We took numerous pictures of the whole clan,including the dying Abungnabu.On
one of the tables in the room was a low pile of new clothes that was the new
outfit for the old lady's long journey into the realm beyond.This outfit con=
sisted of a new traditional Chinese dress,shoes meant for bound feet,pieces of
cloth for binding the head(I am not really sure what they were meant for)or parts
of the body,and a little bag of cloth for precious gifts,that would be of use
to her in the other world.All these items were embroidered and of good quality.
We left the gathering together with aunt and uncle no.2,who had the same way as
we,and took the bus back to our hotel ,where we arrived rather late.

10th February 1982

I had promised Yennie to take her for a swim some day before we would leave

the country,and this morning I made my promise trueswe went across the street

to the Jin Jiang Club,which was only in 1979 opened again to the public(for
foreigners only,with a few exceptions).Formerly the French Colonial Club,the

Jin Jiang has perhaps the most splendid Art Deco interior to be seen anywhere

in Asia(says my guidebook).The club features billard,pingpong,pinball machines,
and of course a huge fifiy meter pool that was heated.We were the only ones in
the pool and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves for about two hours,while Yennie wasg
trying to teach me how to swim and breathe at the same time,There is an admission
of three yuan to the club,and an additional two yuan per person hag to be paid
for the pool,which prevented us to make this event a daily routine.

In the early afternoon we had an appointment with Yennie's cousin the cook,who
took us to the Shang Hal Wen Wu Shang Dian,one of the local antique stores,pers
haps the biggest one.They had a magnificent collection of whatever Chinese crafts
hag produced(except painted scrolls and calligraphy),including seal stones,some
of which were sold for 8,000 yuan,around 11,000 DM.Prices were generally very
high,and I saw an article that I had seen being used by an old woman in Tun Xi,
a8 small copper basket filled with charcoal to warm the hands,] believe,on sale
here for 500 yuan,which says a lot about the sums of money foreigners are willing
to pay for good craftsmanship.The Chinese picnic-baskeis were selling for 350
and 400 yuan,while most of the vases and pottery would cost between 500 and 3000
yuan.l liked what they had,but I would rather have regarded the whole collection
as part of a museum and not for sale,but every article had a little sticker atse
tached to it stating the price,which in a way spoiled the experience of merely
enjoying the form of a vase for example.

We spent a good while in the shop,which also sells old jewelry and must have !
considerable business during the tourist season, then followed our guide %o
his home,which meant that we were awaited already by Yennie's oldest aunt and
uncle(this cousin of Yennie was their son-they also had a daughter who was
going to get married in the near future(she probably is by now)to the san of

the antique shop's manager,who had greeted us at the doorstep of his domain@,
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Because we thought it was still too early to have a meal that would throw

us out of competition for the rest of the day,we demanded a little freedom
from our all too helpful friend and said we still wanted to smee the Shang

Hai Mei Shu Zhan Lan Guan,the exhibition hall for fine arits,which was very
close to the place we were supposed to show up this night.We had to make

a vow not to come later than six o'clock and then were let go,which made

us heave a deep sigh,because we finally could pursue our ways again(our

friend has a sort of all-embracing attention that is at times hard to bear-

he wag also the one that had brought us to Suzhou and introduced us to Yennie's
relatives there).We now went into the exhibition,which turned out to be two=
fold.On one side was an exhibition of a3 contemporary Chinese painter,vwho was
present the moment we came in,receiving acknowledgemenis and having piciures
taken of himself and his paintings,which Yennie did not like wvery much,as

ghe pointed out,they were too heavy in their colours and not subtle enough

in terms of composition,to be able té compare them to the ancient masters,
which everybody strives to copy,at least in Taiwan.l don't understand very
much of it,but the second sxhibition arouse my interest and I could tell

Yermie a few things about churches and architecture in western countries,
bhecause that was what this exhibition was about:architectural design and
various stages of decor and ornament techniques applied to altars,facades

and intevior structures of churches,libraries and other public institutes

and institutions before 1850 in Portugal ;Holland and France.Many people had
come to have a look at the photographs and small pieces of ornament that were
on display,and I must say 1 was very surprised and excited to see masier=
pieces of my own culture and background,because it is a rare opportunitiy to

see western artifacts of whatever style or craft being shown publicly(in the
Chinese museums we have visited we never-with one exception-~saw anything that
had its origins farther west than Samarkand or Persiaj;the exception is Peking,
where a few things are shown that were presented to the emperor by members of
foreign legation coming from England,France or other western states-gsome of the
presents had been gratefully received,but never opened,since nobody at the court
was really interested what a barbarian country would be able to produce that they
thought worthy in their ignorance to present to the Chinese Emperor,the Son of
Heaven himgelf).It was already late and the building was about to close its
doors when we left the place,setting our mind in the right disposition to com=
mmicate with the overwhelmingly warm and friendly attitude thet was shown to=
wards ug in every household of Yennie's relatives,

We were welcomed and given tea at their house as soon as we arrived,and after
some small talk(we never discussed politics or social problems with members of
the family)we were seated at the table we aready knew so well.There were around
ten persons,and since it was a round table everybody could he de lai,get in
toch with each other,which was rather one-sided in our case tonight,because we
were urged by eight people 1o eat this and try from that,everybody very agile
when it came to heaping food on our plates or pouring thin wine into our cups.
The meal tonight consisted of fifteen (big)dishes,which included:duck,sour pork
meat,a sort of Frankfurter Wuerstchen,which were not far from the original,fish,
shrimps,big crabg,sea cucumber,vegetables and mushrooms,and towards the end a
sort of Kaltschale,which to the very end was followed by an enormous bowl of
what we would call Eintopf mit Rindfleisch(no hotatoes,though),which had a very
German taste and could count for a good meal all by itself.I do not know how we
survived that dinner,but I think we had learned a great deal before that pre=
vented us from really overeating ourselves,and also did we refrain from eating
anything during the daytime,because we knew what was waiting for us this evening.
The attentive reader may have noticed that I mentioned a number of dishes that
are hard to come by these days by an ordinary person,and I do not know how our
friend the cook had managed to organize them,but since he is in the business
himaelf he might have comnections that he had no doubt found useful today.



«102

Ag you can imagine everyone was in a state of excitment and high spirits by the
end of the meal,an occasion nobogy of us would forget for gquite a while.When we
went downstairs again to have some more teé@ennie wag presented with a painting
scroll that had been ordered for her from a proffessional painter,and that bears
her name plus a dedication to her.l also received a present,which are the San
Xing,the three stars of Chinese belief,smal)Yporcelain figures representing long
life,wealth and luck.

We made some more pictures of the family,who for that occasion dressed in Gala,
and then we were taken by Yennie's oldest aunt across the town to meet and visit
Yennie's mother's uncle and his wife,who were very surprised to see us(it was
long afder ten @'clock),but who nevertheless begged'ms to come into their house,
where we sat in the only room and talked and answered a series of questions,These
people here were old now and they had retired from their jobs.At the moment they
were making a living by selling toilet paper and matches(a strange combination),
and through that they had their daily income which enabled them to survive,and
maybe they had done some saving during their working period.They were naturally
curious to know all ,about us and about Yennie's relatives in Taiwan,In the end
they invited us for dimmer on one of the next evenings,but we had to refuse be=
cause our time was limited now and we prepared to leave Shanghai on the 13th to
go back to Hangzhou.,

We came back to the Jin Jiang Hotel when everything was already fast asleep and
silent-it was past midnight.

11th February 1982.

The program for today was a visit to Fu Dan Da Xue,the most reknown universi=

ty in Shanghai(there are three big onesjJiao Tong,Tong Ji and Fu Dan),which
rivals the Bei Da in Beking.l did not like the gate:it was low,narrow and ugly,
like the hole toabee's state that is besieged by a mob of wasps and therefore
narrows the gate,so that the bigger wasps may not be allowed to slip in.Fur=
thermore,an old and ever suspicious hag was standing under the low roof wat=
ching everybody that came or went,Around 10,000 students-a lucky elite-study
here,or work in one of the two factories that belong 1o the university.We were
greeted by some kind of a delegation from the department of history and philo=
sophy,which led us around the campus(it looks much better than the one of Bel Da)s
and finally into a room of the history depariment where/had a general talk about
topics interesting to the foreign student like me,which I regret not having re=
corded.The persons we were dealing with and that answered our questions were

one professor of history,together with his assistant,another professor of phi=
losophy,about whom I must say a few more words later,and two more persons that
did not partake in the process of teaching,but rather had administrative func=
tions in the bureaucratic body of the institution.

We started the conversation by introducing ourselves and giving an account of
our interests,that in my case lie with the Tang,art and thinking,while the pre=
sent persoms did research about Ming times,both higtorical and philosophical.

Qur next point were the conditions for the foreign students,and the probilem why
go much material was withheld from them,why access to the public libraries was

so difficult etc.Another question that I was asking referred to the dissertations
that were written year for year in western countries about various aspects of
Chinese civilisation,and if this material was available here at the source and
taken into account with one's own studies.What answers we got were on behalf of
the history prof rather witty and intelligent evasions,and on bhehalf of the phi=
losophy professor very cautious and carefully weighted,sometimes even stuttering,
replies,This man did not want to give himself away after all he has been through,
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I thought.Yennie also remarked later that the man was clearly frightened by our
questions,which were not inguisitive at all,maybe just a little probing,disturs
bing the surface.Nevertheless,this man who had studied under Feng You ILan before
the "Liberation of 1949",showed in his behaviour very obviously signs of perse=
cution experiences and mental torture,and I don'it know how he had survived it
all.He was he -oldest of us at the table,and he wanted to be lefit in peace.Now

we had come,conjure up the old pain.

After the talk we were shown around in the depariment of history itself,in=
cluding the facultie's library,where I noggd all the necessary reference works
like the Xin Tang Shu and the Jiu Tang Shu-in fact all the official state histo=
ries were there-together with a fair number of scientifiec journals regarding
historical aspects,both in eastern and western languages.

Because it was lunchiime we were then taken to the cantine where we had some
food,noodles and soup like everybedy else,

In the afternoon we had an appointment with a teacher of the faculty of librarian=
ship,who wvas working and teaching not on the campus itself but in the Fu Dan Fen
Bu,a branch holding the main library of the university.Mr.Dong,who was already
waiting for us,was a man of about 34 years of age,anfl he was the friend of Mrs.,
Fu,the German teacher at Tong Ji university,who had learned of our visit ta

Fu Dan and arranged this additional meeting with her friend,who showed us around
his field of work,explained his job,and who shared with me a common interest

in the Chinese classics such as Chuang 7Zi and Meng Zi,from which he could recite
vhole chapters by haari,a thing that is not so common anymore than it used to

be in the old days,when all the classics had to be learnt by heart in order to
pass the impexrial examinations.After a friendly chat we left the library again
and ,accompagnied by Mr.Ma,our guide for today,took the bus back into town.About
this Mr.Ma,a young man in his late twenties and not very talkative,which pro=
bably made him suited for the Job he is doing,is to be said that he works for
the Qing Nian Hui,a kind of youth organization or Y,M.(C.A. of China,which brings
young people of different countries together,yet mostly on behalf of the govern=
ment,We had been able to slip into the organization to be taken care off and
shown around because Yennie's youngest uncle happened to know the secretary
general of the Shanghai branch of this organization,a character we had the ho=
nour to meet the next day.Before Mr.Ma left us fo return to his office he asked
us what elze we would like to see in Shanghai,and that would be of interest for
us.We did not know what to say,because we did not know the city that well,but
then T replied that I would like to have a look at the Main Shanghai Library,
which houses the second largest collection of books in China(l said that I am

a bookworm before,remember?),and where I could perhaps get a photocopied edition
of a work I had been looking for all over the country and had not been able to
find,because it is forbidden and out of print.l mean the Zhong Guo Zhi Xue Li
Shi written by Feng Yu Lan,and by now I was entirely indifferent to the fact

in which language I would be able to get the book,which exisis in Chinese and

in a formidable translation into English.Mr.Ma promised to arrange the visit for
the next day,after which we shook hands and parted.

The evening belonged to ourselves,and we spent the time strolling around town,
along Nanjing Lu,and then finally returned home to our hotel,where we had a
late meal,which made us feel rather lazy and sleepy.
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My idea of getting a cheap copy of Feng's History of Philosophy proved to be

not realizable,since every page I would have wanted to copy would cost me 3
mao,around 40 Pfennig,and counting the itwo volumes which had together over

500 pages,it would have been a major investment,which now towards the end of

our journey was a matter to consider twice,because we were rurming out of money.
I also did not find the leisure to inguire about the other books I would have
liked to see,mainly books new and old concerning potiery and ceramics.l must
admit that I had no idea what treasures the Shanghai Library has to offer,and I
was rather pursuing my own interests when I had asked Mr. Ma to arrange a visit
for me.Yennie did not accompagny us,but had said she would come later,when we
were finished.We had an appointment with the secretary-general today,and Yernnie's
youngest uncle as well as his wife were both present.Yennie was waiting for us

in front of the building ,which we entered and where on the fourth floor we

found our host for today and Yennie's relatives,which rose from their seats to
greet us,After thanking Mr.Liu for his concern and help we had a short talk

about our trip and how we liked China,a question that was embarrassing for Yen=
nie,who could not well say what she thought in the presence of Mr, Ma and a
party member,whetthe secretary-general was,no doubt.We were then escorted to

one of the restaurants in the same building,where a table in a separate room

in the back had been arrvanged for us.Yennie and I were both very much surprised
because nobody had told us that we were going to eat here.Mr.Liu must have thought
us worth it,and maybe he was pursuing his own ends with the invitaiion.To the
beginning of the meal he presented a small booklet to Yennie indicating that she
ghould read it over and carefully think about it.It was propaganda material from
the Communist Pariy.meant to be placed in the hands of those who came from abroad,
like overseas @Hinese and Taiwanese,who are very welcome in the People's Republic.
The meal thus had a political purpose,and I was not excluded.It clearly showed
that we had the full attention of Mr., Liu,but not for the reason to make friends
but rather because he wanted to convince us that China today was a nation on the
march,a fully developing country and a nation of sworn brothers and sisters.At
one point,during our meal ,we both looked at each other and instantly felt a deep
aversion against the other's character.The man obviocusly had power,and when I
asked him if he had ever left his country he replied that he had been to Rumania,
Rusaia,North Korea and a few other Communist States in Bastern Burope.l did not
like the man at all,and Yenmie felt the same,uneasy and wary of whatl was said,
The meal,on the other side,was fine.Ili was not only fine ,it was refined.Two
dishes that are very rare and celebrated in China are the You Yu and the Gui Yu,
two kinds of fish that taste like something between a tender trout and a young
chicken~-I had never eaten such kind &f a fish before,which in addition was gar=
nished with pieces of ham and mushrooms.It tasted absolutely delicious,and the
big pudding that came to the end made me uiter that the local cook no doubdbt was

a master of his trade.At last came a soup that looked rather dubious to me,since
it was a broth of chicken feet,which were still in the bowl,and are supposed to
be another delicacy.l tried them,but I must say that it took me some time to overs
come the regerve against this dish,which had the praise of all the other guestis
at the table.

There is not much more to be said about this meeting,which ended soon later afler
we again had expressed our gratitude towards Mr. Liu and his capable organization,
Yennie's uncle stayed behind when his wife and we left the man at his office;l
think he wanied to have a close talk with his friend about how our wvisit would .
benefit him or both of them.

Yennie's aunlz had to go back to work,but she pulled us into various shops to

by things like Ginseng and mushrooms for her older sister in Taiwan,which I

took with me on the way back and delivered to Yennie's mother,
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It was 1.15 pm by now and we had to rush to get in time to another appoint=
ment we had today,with Mrs.Fu and her students at the Tong Ji institute.We
arrived in front of the gate at 2.00 sharp,and were well received by the teae
chers and the student of aserodynamics,who later told a few stories about the
cultural revolution to the young students,who were listening to him very
attentive until he had finished.We were sitiing in one of the dormitories, with
raw unfinished furniture in an arrangement that the beds were above each other
on the walls,surrounding the tables that were used for studying,which stood under
the window.Students from all over China were here,including one from Harbin,a
nlace in the heartland of Mandchuria,Bverybody was asked to speak German with
me asking guestions about my mothercountry,but strangely nobody dared to say
something,and when a thing was said it was so because the teacher,Mrs.Fu,had
applied some pressure on the studentis,who were now asking about my age and
family relations,or other model sentences like that.Nobody did ask about con=
ditions-cultural,political ,social-in Germany,the couniry whose language they
had chosen to learn in order to serve their country.Here 1 was mistaken.l was
not mistaken with the fact that they would serve their country,but with the
first presumption that they had chosen their field.When I was asking Mrs.Fu's
teaching assistant why she had chosen German for her studies,she told me a

long story of her plans and her carreer,but with a very sad and low undertone,
which I thought was due to some unhappy love affair,but in the end of her re=
count she said with an even lower voice that she at that time(and even today it
is very much a matter of the state than the individual)she was not allowed to
choose for herself,but rather put intc the German department by order from a=
bove,and here she was,atill,All this she was telling me in fluent German,so the
other students around her,which were just at the beginning of their studies,did
not understand what she was saying.They were very occupied,anyway,because Yennie
now had become the main figure in the room,and for the rest of the afternoon she
had to answer-questions about her whereabouts and Taiwan's living conditions,eco=
nomical process and other aspects of daily life.

We spent over three hours with Mrs.Fu and her class,and after an exchange of
home addresses and many good wishes we said goodbye to Tong Ji Da Xue,which
every vear sends three of her over 700 students of German to my country,which

is a very low number,l must say.lMss Fu wag still waiting to go,but she was self=
contained and had already overcome her dissapointed hopes.

We in the following went back to the city center by bus,bought a few things

for the next day's vride to Hangwzhou,and then returned to our hotel ,where we
spent the evening.

Very late,it was after ten already,suddenly four of Yennie's relatives appeared
to say goodbye again,and to hand us our itrain tickets,that they had taken upon
them to buy.We learned that our train was pulling out of the Shanghai train sta=
tion the next morning at 5.5% am,which was the earliest time we ever set out to
get somewhere in China,but the ‘day would be still young when we had arrived in
Hangzhou,and that was a good point,

Faced with such an early starting time ,which made Yennie grumbling a few words
that I did not understand,we had fto start packing now,in order to be ready the
next morning.This procedure took some time because we by now had bought a number
of things(although I had sent four parcels of books home already),and when we
climbed into our beds it was around midnighi.
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Merely by chance and due to Yennie's attentiveness we reached the right bus

this morning at around five am,Thus we arrived at the railway station just in
time for our train to Hangzhou,which is 189 km away to the southwest,The trip
takes around three hours,and shortly after ten we were back again at the Hang=
zhou Bin Guan asking for a bed in the tong pu,the dormitory.As we were told,
everything was full,but we could have a bed in an unheated room in one of the
side buildings of the house.We agreed and checked into the place for four yuan
per night.The room had fourteen beds and was rather spacious,but very spartan
what furniture and service was concerned.lt had one good point,however,that was
that Yennie and I could stay together,

We had lunch in the hotel restaurant,after which we went out to walk around Gu
Shan,visiting the museum and climbing up to the place the seal engraver's society
had formerly chosen as their dominion,a beautiful place overlooking the sea,

with a small very old stone pagoda standing on a platform of unhewn rock at its
highest point(concerning this island see page 87/88,where a closer description

is given,including the museum).We took it easy today,were just strolling around
and returned back to our woom very early that day,and since it had no heating
Yennie was lying in bed by nine o'clock.We were both very tired and exhausted
somehow,and we thaught it was because we had gotiten up that early in the morning,
Only later did we realize that it was an exhaustion which went much deeper than
that,a profound physical weariness:that resulted from over two months of constant
travelling,shifting and moving around,trying to get to see merely the main places
of intevest of this vast country and its ancient civilization.

As I just come to read in my notesiwe also did go into town to buy the tickets
for the train no. 49 going to Canton,which will be on Tuesday(today is Saturday).
We willbte glad to leave and take a rest(it took me more than a month to recover
from this strenuous journey.and I know Yennie had similiar difficulties in coming
back to her normal level of energy).

I did my writing,as had become the usual thing to do before I went to bed,had
another cup of tea and then slowly creaped under the cold and damp blanket of

my bed.

14th February 1982

There was a lot 1o do and see today.We were wandering around in the hills sur=
rounding the lake and bearing famous names that ring a familiar bhell with al=
most every educated Chinese,like LongJing Quan foe example, the spring that is
sald to constitute the ideal equivalent and medium for the dried leaves of the
tea bearing the same name.The spring lies to the south west of the lake,and a
temple stands nearbye where one nowadays will be served tea on a purely commer=
cial basis,and we did enjoy sitting here in the comfortable bamboo chairs,nibb=
ling at some cookies and sipping the tea(which was second or third choice,but is
about the same one holds to bed good quality in my country,where the very good
tea is very rare-Yennie claims that the best tea comes from Taiwan,anyway,and I
am inclined to agree,since the only really good tea we had in China was the Gui
Hua Cha which we had bought in Guilin,and then only one packet,unfortunately).
From the Long Jing Si our way led us to the top of the YuHusng Hill,from vwhere
we had a splendid view over the city and the lake on one side and the Qian Teng
River with the famous Liu He Ba(the Six Harmonies Pagoda),the symbol of Hang=
zhou,which may be seen on every tea can with Long Jing tea prepared for export.
This pagoda is located at the top of Yuelu hill,and originally was built in 970
ad, ,for the purpose to deflect the huge waves of the powerful tidal bore brought
on by the full moon.It also served as a lighthouse for river traffic.lts name
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refers to the six codes of Buddhism:to observe the harmony of body,of speech,and
of thought,to abstain from temptation,from uttering opinions,and from accumula=
ting wealth.

There was another very famous pagoda in Hangzhou,the Thunder Pesk Pagoda,which has~
a highly interesting story of its own,the story of the White 8nake,but for lack
of space here T cannot relate the legend,which is a rather long one.

On top of the Yu Huang Shan we found a small well surrounded by those eroded
stones as they were used in the gardens of Suzhou,and a new building contain=

ing a restaurant and a teahouse.Both were closed when we arrived there.In the
times of the Song the Altar of Heaven(the place the emperor worshipped to once

a year and which has its eqivalent in the Tian Tan in Peking)stood in the middle
of the fields of the eight trigrams,a short distance below the pesk of the hill,
in the middle of fields and cultivated land.,

The area around the Yu Huang Hill and the adjoining elevations used to be covered
with temples and which are now either in ruins or closed for restoration.We came
10 see another one of them later during the day,however,more to the south of the
lake,But first we descended from the Yu Huang Hill and followed a path that led
us passed a number of caves,which are popular places amomg the citizens of Hang
for the weekend.Today there were not many of them,luckily,but what is very advis
sable is that one might take along a flashlight while visiting the caves,and thus
make it possible to discover the beauty of the sculptures of the carved fo xiang
further inside.There are organized tours during the tourist seasons,though.When
we came to the Yan Xu Dong we regretted very much that we could not penetrate the
cave farther because the carvings were of supreme guality,displaying sn excellent
craftsmanship and devotion to the material and the subject.The second cave called
the Shi Wu Dong also contains some good sculptures from the tenth century,but the
greatest part of the figures has been destroyed during the culiural revolution,and
one can only see the blank spots where they once had been standing or sitting in
their niches and at the enirance.f third cave said 1o have contained as fine a
statues as anywhere to be found in the whole of Hangzhou had suffered much the
same destiny like the second cave:blank places of rock,marks of sawing and ruth=
less hewing.l remember this cave as being enclosed by a high wall,that not only
surrounded the entrance to thg cave a 1little further inside,but alsoc various
buildings of woodden sitructure scatiered in a park-like arrangement on the hill
on top of the cave,

Our next stop was at the Hu Pao Quan and Si,which is located at the foot of the
Hu Pao Shan,and to be reached from the woad which also leads to the Hangzhou
Zoojone has to pass the entrance of the zoo and the bus station on the other side
of the entrance was the place we were waiting for the car to iake us back into
town after our return from the Hu Pao Si.The legend of the place tells us that

in the ninth century a priest called Xing Kong wanted to erect a hermitage here,
but since there was no water the mountain god sent two tigers,who scratched at
the ground,and revealed a spring.Thus it is still called the "spring dug by ti=
gers'",and a living tiger was kept here in a cage until the mid-gsixties.The temple
itself is to be reached by following a long paved path through a beantiful setting
of bamboo woods with lush underwood and the small creek from the spring running
alongside the way.This place was also converted into a pablic iteshouse,and since
it is easily reached by bus we found it very crowded with Chinese from the city,
who spend their leisure time here,drink tea and play cards.The place consequent=
ly was very renao(hot and noisy),to say the least, not mentioning the rude=
ness of the people in their behaviour,as Yennie quickly observed.A hall behind
the teahouse was under restoration while we were there,and on closer examining
the process 1 had to admit that the peoble working here really knew their work:
not a single nail is used,and the old woodden pillars having rotten from the
moisture in the ground are replaced with scill and caution,

At the spring itself a stone lion is now standing in the middle of a small pool,
which can be reached by traversing a narrow passage way,.The whole scene is very
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attractive and forms a popular place to line up and take pictures of one's
wife sitting on the back of the tiger,holding the baby in her arms,which

is very frightened by the crowd and just in time the man gets ready to take
his picture starts to cry,whereas the whole thing turns sour and the next
couple urges to get to the tiger and have their pictures taken by someone
they know,A few foreigners were there,too.

It was around six o'clock when we came back into town,sitting in a very
crowded bus,ss usual.We had taken in some impressions of the scenery and

the hills surrounding Xi Hu in the south,between the river and the lake;

with .2ll its beauty spots and many attraciions this area is one of the

very pleasant places in China to visit.

The next day we wanted to go to Shao Xing,or better,Yennie wanted to go,

and I wanted t& stay in Hangzhou and visit the Ling Yin Si and try to ov=
ganize tickéts for sleepers,becasuse the itrain ride to Canton would ¥%e a

long one.Yennie's cousin came again to our hotel that night and changed

some money with us.Purthermore he wanted to try and buy tickeis for the
performance of minority groups that we wanted to see,but he could not manage
to get the tickets,as we found out the next day.

We had dinmmer in the hotel and then sat down for a glass of beer in the cafe=
terria,which in the evening is converted into a dancing hall with a local band
playing a brand of disco and walitz.This was one of the reasons why we left the
place very early and climbed into our cold beds,where we had a final cup of
tea and discussed plans for the next day.

15th Februaxy 1982. <

I wanted to surprise Yennie and so I followed her on the train to Shao Xing
without her knowing that I was on the same train.l had changed my mind the
night before,but did not tell Yennie of my plan,thus keeping it secret from
her.0Only when she got off the train in Shao Xing did I put my hand on her
shoulder and made her laugh at my boyish game,

Shao Xing is as old as all the other places in this fertile country near

the Long River and the southern end of the CGrand Canal.lts history is densely
interwoven with the histogy of the Revolution of 1911,since Lu Xun was born .
here and spent a good part of his youth in the town,and because of Qiu Jin;a
heroine of the revolution,was also born here(in 1875).1t has a long standing
tradition of merchants serving all over the empire,as well as a reputation
for the well versed secretaries that the court used to recruit from this area.,
A network of canals spreading ocut from the itown has made it an important trade
center for the region of northern Zhe Jiang,but probably the most famous pro=
duct of the city is the Shao Xing Jiu,a yellow ricewine "known sll over China.
We had a glass of it together with a chunk of boiled heef in a small restaus=
rant in the main street,and it had style and turned me on,while Yennie also

seemed to like it, = . ) . \ :
There are several places of interest in the city and its suburbs,but we first

took a walk along one of the canals,watching the boats being 1oade#,and uns
loaded.Yennie had a special interest in going and seeing her Lao Jia,the place
where her family comes from and where her grandfather is burried,although gebody
really knows where.We could not get hold of a boat that was going to the.v11lage
Yennie claimed her family stems from,and renting one we found too expensive, ,
Thus we stayed where we were and visited a little lake in a park called Dong Hu,
which is a marvellous natural bassin with a cliff on the backside thati goes .
straight up for more than 200 feet.Here we strolled around,had‘abgup of teg in
the local feahouas and then took the bus back into .town.The guidefwe hgd with
us at that time did not mention the Lu Xun Museum that had been established to

commemorate the great writer,and thus we missed the chance to see it.
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Coming back from Shao Xing,which is only one hour away by train from Hangzhou

we were told by Yennie's cousin that the performance had been cancelled,which
was a pity,because as we had heard it was a magnificent spectacle,.On the other
hand we were grateful that we did not have to sit in the theatre for itwo hours
or more because defenitely one of us would have fallen asleep and thus embarras=
sed our gympathetic friend,who had tried everything to get the tickets for us,
With things being what they were we now said goodbye to him and told him to say
greetings to our hosts in Suzhou,to where he would return very soon to marry,

Our train was due the next day,and we ioo would soon return to where we bhelonged,
We had our last good meal in the hotel ,contemplating the long train ride before
us and the long winter we had spent in this couniry,a country where winter is
hovering over the minds of the people ever since the Great Leap forward and the
crushing of the Period of the Hundred Flowers.Many things seem to come alive a=
gain(for instance tonight in the restaurant we saw a delegation of Japanese Bud=
dhist monks who obviously were on a visit to the Ling Yin Si,which is the head
of the Buddhist Congregation in this province,These exchanges with Japan have a
very long tradition,but it had bsen some time that no monk from Japan had stepped
on Chinese soil),still clinging to the fertile grounds of the past,which for so
long has been covered with frost.I had drawn grest inspiration merely from one
Chinese winter,and my hopes for a Chinese spring are shared with innumerous pec=
ple inside and outside the country,yet I think ithe many old ones of them will not
see 1t,

16th February 1982

After boarding the train we had ouxﬁg%all dispute with the conductor.who in
this case was greedy and manted o set us up un the first class,the same deai=
ing as we had when we boarded oupr first Shanghainese train in Guilin.We were
much more versed now in how to behave and deal with those kind of personel,but
it atill took us one hour to get the sleeper we wanted,and then again we changed
the ticket,because the car was too crowded and I had spotted a much quieter car
at the beginning of the train.Here we finally found rest and siretched our tired
bodies on the empty benches,after we had had a meal with smoked ham and fruits
and tea.

This morning it was remarkably warmer in town,the pavement wag shimmering while
a very concentrated smell of the stands selling fruits and other foods lingered
in the air in frant of the railway atation.Spring had finally arrived,and now
it was my fate to leave.We had set our minds on leaving,and there was no way res
versing our plans and preparations.Fortunately we were going south,not north,
and that made it easy to say farvewell to the first hint of the warmer season,
The distance between Hangzhou and Canton by train is approximately 1622 km,and
our arrival was to be late in the afterncon of the next day.We thus had plenty
of time to write the last letters ocut of the People's Repablic,finish the diaxy
and arrange everything for our avrrival in Hongkong,where we wanted to have our
pictures developed,an imporitant issue which turned out fto be such a great dis=
appointment(as the reader may know already only 9 films of the 23 rolls we had
taken in China did turn out alright).,The train to Guangzhou passes Zhejiang,of
course, then enters into the province of Fujian,and maybe even touches parts of
the neighbor province Jiang Xi,before it comes to Guangdong Province,where rice
and cotton,many varieties of fruit and grain are grown.Fujian,by the way,is di=
rectly opposite the island of Taiwan,and many Taiwanese indeed come from this
province,pregserving their dialects from the mainland.Once in a while one hears
either in the press of Taiwan or the radio broadcast of the People's Republic
that smugglers have been caught in the Formosa Strait ,with liquor like Shao
Xing Jiu on board or Japanese radios,if coming from the other side back to the
mainland.Here distances are shorter:and connections ave easily made,out of eco=
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nomical interests mostly.There is not much more to be said about this trainride,
except that it took very long,around thirty hours.

17th February 1982
We arrived in Canton this evening and went straight to the alweady familiar
Liu Hua Bin Guan,where we cut any arguments that should arise over the prices
for a bed short by showing the receipts I had carefully kept and collected,
thus indicating to the receptionist that we already knew everyithing there was
to know about the hotel,and that we wanted the same beds again,vwhich this
time was granted us in considerably shorter time than when we first came to
Canton and haggled over the beds in the dormitory,that smas said to be full,
We were not in for Jjokes or lies today,and everyithing went smoothly.We paid
our bill in advance,then left the hotel to follow the Huan Shi Lu to see if a
restaurant we knew was still opsned.It wasn'i,sc we came back the same way and
on the other side we spotted a still 1it small tavern,where we ordered ouxr
food and sat down to eat.At the same table with us was a young couple with
a baby,who were now Joined by a friend 6f the man,who was in hig late teens
and who now staried to tell in plain Mandarin about his experiences in Hong=
kong,to where he had escaped three or four times,but always been disdovered and
brought back again.He said to the couple that the food they received in the
prison in Hongkong was better than the food they had ordered heve and for what
they had to pay so deer,The man looked away and said nothing,while his friend
contimied to tell him stories about the streetlife of Hongkong and the mar=
vellous things one could see in the stores.He said he wanted to try it again,
he had to,There was nothing here that held him,since he had no job nor wife
or child,and there was no future for him in this land.l understood him per=
fectly.One who had heen outside and had seen all the other exiremes of materi=
alism =so agressively advertised in Hongkong would ever be drawn towards it.
If he had noti been broken by the times of the past 25 years,that is,

We had bought our tickets for the train no.99 going t& the boarder the next
day immediately after stepping of the train,or,to be more precise,we immedi=
ately lined up for it,and after waiting around 45 minutes finally got them.

We had a last cup of tea ih the cafeterria of the hotel,then went to our rooms
for a good night's sleep.

18+th February 1982
The train this morning at 7.3%2 was a fast one,and it took us to the hoarder
in two hours.Here we first stood in line with all the other people passing
the customs,but we were soon guided away to another place specially designed
for foreigners,where we were questioned if we had our cameras still,and I
anawered by pointing with my foot to the pack on the ground,saying it was in - .
there.The officer seemed to believe me,because we did not have to open our
packs and show him what was inside,instead we were let go through unheeded
and without any tricky interferences,that custom people are so well-versed
in.The train on the other side was already there,waiting for the last ones
to get on board.Although we had a first-class ticket we found it as crowded
ag any train in China,but after a while we managed to get a seat and thus
arrived exhausted but safe and sane in Hongkong Mong Kok at noontime.

ENDE
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Supplements and Corrigenda

My reference here is Simon Leys:Chinese Shadows,Page 113,

Fox Butterfield gives another figure.According to him the Chinese
Communist Partiy apparatus congists of 24 ranks.See his book:China-
Alive in the Bitter Sea,Page 67.He says:At the bottom of the stairs

on which the cadres are ranked are the ovdinary clerks,grade twenty-
four,.Then comes the section chiefs and department heads,grades fourtieen
to eighteen(Butterfield fails to give notice of grade nineteen to twens=
tythree),bureauchiefs,grade thirteen,deputy minister grade eight,go=
vernors of the provinces grade six and seven,and cabinet ministers grade
four and five.Deng Xiao Ping and Hua Guo Feng were said to be grade two
or three,while Mao and Zhou En Lai were grade one,together with Zhu De,
the former head of the National People's congress.

This is not correct,.The Guo Min Dang emerged out of a party thet bore
various other names before it was actually called the Guo Min Dang(like
the Tong Meng Hui for example)gand it was founded much earlier in Japan(ﬁoﬁ)
Dun J. Liu says;In 1917,together with a few of his followerg§he(3un Yat
Sen)set up an independant government in Canton,But he left the government
after only one year because the southere warlords had skillfully tsken

it over.In 1920 he returned to Cantoniand the following year with the
help of the warlord Chen Qiong Ming,he proclaimed the establishment of

a new national government with himself as the president.Thus two govern=
ments existed simulianeously in China,one in Peking,and the other in Can=
ton,but only the one in Peking had the recognition of the western powers.

Shan gao Huang Di yuan (mountains high,emperor far away)

There are more than fifty minorities in China,and over twenty of the
tribes or peoples live in Yunnan and Guangxi,not to mention Sichuan,
which also counts as a melting pot for different races.

The current exchange rvate for one US ¥ is 1 to 1.70 yuan.
The German DM is changed 1 to 0.75 yuan,which means that 1.33 DM come
equal to one yuan.This is only the official rate,though.

Yennie actually told me later,when this had already been written,that
most of the group were cadres or relatives of cadres in the minority
areas,

About 17 million city youngsters were sent to the countryside before
and to the begimming of the Cultural Revelution.Only 4 or 5 million are
8#till there,have seittled maybe,but the vest returned to the cities like
Shanghali,Peking or Canton,many of them illegally,which means that they
can't get the necessary papers vhich would enable them to receive pro=
per housing,food and clothes.As a result street gangs spring up,ovgas
nized groups which wear there hair longer,grow musiaches and wear suns=
glagses.They are called the toughs,or Liu Mang in Chinese,

On the crack-down of the intellectuals see Simon Leys:Chinese Shadows,
and

For this sublect see
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Thig temple is called the Yuan Tong Si,

Tang Shi San Bai Shou is a famous collection of poems from Tang itimes.
A complete collection of poems exists containing over 49.000 poems, but
the one I am refering to only has 300 to 306,according to the publi=
shers edition,

The Zi Hai says that E Mei Shan was called Guang Ming Shan by the Buddhists
and Xu Ling Dong Tian by the Dacist monks.

Where it all started means that this province is the cradle of the Chinese
civilisation,and used to be part of the kingdom of Qin,which later between
246 and 211 conquered all the rest of China and thus unified the empire(see
my introduction in German p.1-3).

It was the starting point of the silk road.

Chang An means "Long Peace" , while Xi An means "Western Peace",

An Lu Shan was the governor-general of the province of Fanyang,an area near
the northern bomrder.He revolted in 755/6,first took Luoyang and gix months
later the capital Changan.The court had fled ta Sichuan Province,but the
emperor Xuan Zong lost his Prime minister and his favourite,Yang Gui Fei(or
Tai Zhen),which made him a sad and broken man for the rest of his life(the

poet Bai Ju Yi-772-846-wrote a long and famous poem about this never-ending

sorrow,called Chang Hen Ce),

The forces that the court then called into thg country were mainly barbsrien
from the Huihe tribe (Uighurs),which had agreed to the kings terms of libe=
rating the empire and suppressing the rebellion,but had demanded that the
wealth of all the recaptured cities should count as their war booty and thus
be in their possession forever.The resvlt was that the rebellion was quelled
in a short time and An Lu Shan killed,but like in Goethe's Zauberlehrling
the invited ghosts from the other aide of the boarder could not be control=
led until the year 780,when they had done almosti more damage than the rebel=
lion itself.

The Xian incident saved the neck of the Communists,which were threatened
to fall apart after the Long March out of Jiangxi,forced by the blockade
of the Nationalist forces under Jiang Kai Shek,They arrived in Yenan in
northern Shenxi in 1935,and some historians(like Dun J.Liu for example),
hold the view that they would soon have fallen apart as an organized group.
The statement that Jiang merely visited Xian to find peace and recreation
from his campaigns against the Communists on the one side and the Japanese
on the other is incorrect.The fact is that he flew to Xian to investigate
the case of the Young Marshall Zhang Xue Liang,the commander of the Man=
dchurian forces,who had staried to negotiate with the Communist leaders.
His army originally had the task of fending of the Japanese in the north,
but they-had retreated as far south as the Communists had to flee to the
north(from the Nationalists),so that both armies were facing each other
now in northern Shenxi(Shasnxi).The Communists soon began to work among
the officers and the soldiers,arguing that that the civil war should cease
a1t once,and that all Chinese should unite ‘o resist the Japanese invaders,
regardless of faith or conviction.The Young Marshall was so taken in by
the sincerity of Zhou En ILail's patriotic spirit that he ceased to fight
against the Communists,and instead fraternized with them.Jiang Kai Shek
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was alarmed by the development and flew on an inspection to Xian,the
capital of Shaanxi.There he was seized and taken prisoner by the Young
Marshall,who asked him to cooperate against the Japanese.Jiang refused,
and it was not until the next year that a period of cooperation between
the Communists and the Nationalists came into being,which did not last,
however.The Japanese remained in the country until 1945,

People in urban districts are only allowed to marry when they are 270128
for men,and over 25 or 26 for woman.In rural arveass the limit is five yvears
below these figures,

It is strange that Fox Butterfield relates the mame kind of incident from
Xian,sayirg his wife had been in one of the local restaurants in the city
propexr in eating a meal with a friend of hers while a crowd of Chinese in
rags and feathers stood around watching them like hawks.When her friend
stood up to pay they came forward and grabbed whatever was left on the table,
This story happened early in 19871,and I wonder what had incured such severe
circumstances that we,who arrived one vear later,still found the same situ=
gtion before us in the same city.

For a good and comprehensive survey of peoples and races around the heart=
land of China see: Charles 0. Hucker - Some Approaches to China's Past page
28-31,

Joseph Needham in his second volume of Science and Civilisation of China,page
441 Between +389 and +404 the Northern Wei emperor established a professor=
ship of DPaocism(Xian Ren Bo Shi)at the capital Ping Cheng in Shanxi,and a Dao=
ist workshop for the concoction of medicinal preparvations.

James R, Ware in his translation of the section of the Wei Shu concerned with
Daoism(page 224 in Joummal of the American Oriental Society 1933)says in his
paper that the academy actually ezisted longer than the dates given above,but
that in the end the emperor's interest gradually waned(in the elixir of im=
mortality)and finally elapsed,Nevertheless,imperial patronage allowed the Gong
Guan on Mao Shan for example,

The philosophical Daoists of the early period,that is.

For a description of the Bai Yun 8i and its function in the fourties(1940m46)
see the article of Yoshitoyo Yoshioka,Taocist Monastic Life,in:Facets of Tao=
ism,edited by Ana Seidel and Holmes Welch.

The hotel's name is the

The short description following is out of Nagel's China Guide,which by the
way hasg also furnished these notes with most of the historicael material con=
cerning the cities and their development.That not everything that is written
in this guide is correct may be seen by the two corrections that had to be
made as no.2 and no, 16.0ther corrections may follow.

The guidebook we relied on in China during our Journey was given to us by a
friend in Hongkong,and we had to veturn it to him afiter we had come back.l
therefore bought the new 1982/85 edition of the same book and used some ma=
terial from it as well. The China Guide Book,by Fredric M. Kaplan and Arne
J. de Keijzer,

Yuan Shi Kai,the successor of Li Hong Zhang in governing the province of
Chihli(Hebei with Peking),tried to set himself up as emperor in June 1916,
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Room of the family who origanally did not belong to the house,
but was put in there by the authorities.

Grandfather's room
8, cupboard with the television set and the videorecorder
wardrobe
bed
round table

Yennie's aunt's room

writing desk

wardrobe

the bed that Yennie and her aunt slept in
small cupboard

Yennie's uncle's room

my bed

a small table and two armchairs

that bed was used by the uncle,his son and a cousin
cupboard

kitchen

three small round coal-burning stoves

entrance gate to the house,leading to another court with a well
kitchen table,used for preparing food

courtyard

door from the court

two windows

gink with running water tap

vestibule
dining table
two cages with nightingales

carved broken-through screen wall of wood,pattern traditional Chinese

washing table with a washing basin

a narrow garden with a little green
the door

The setting and surrounding of the house:
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Yu Yan Xue Yuan means the Mandarin Training Center for foreign students.

It was closed for wiu xi.According to the Chinese Constitution,Article 49,
every Chinese is entitled to have his xiu xi(siesta),which may take up to
three hours.in the summer,

There are a lot of liu mang in the streets.See no. 7.
Whom I consider to be a very good example of Confucian teachings and edus=
cation,a Chinese gentleman.

Chongqing is said to have retained a bit of the original orienital qualities
of the former empire.

Many were shaped by it,though,by being sent to the countryside,denunciation
of their own parents or other kinds of mischief.There is a growing genera=
tion gap between the parents who worked hard for the progress of the coun=
try after 1949,and their offspring,who do not know what things were like

in the old days,and thus fail to exhibit the revolutionary spirit that
drove the country forward in those days.Besides,the Gultural Revolution
digillusioned a great number of individuals,and in its aftermath made it
difficult to upheld the credibility of the Communist Party.

Elder peole now spesk of a lost generation,and not only in terms of qua=
lification for a job because of the lack of education.

A small lay-out of the house we lived in while in Suzhou:
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If you are in Peking and feel adventurous-have a look for the peace café
in the Goldfish Alley,near Wang Fu Jing.

The inhabitants were merely putting up papers at their éoors which had the
character "shun",obedience,written on them.See Dun J. Liu,page 407,

The Chinese call them "huo chuang",living windows,

These figures are somewhat incorrect.The train from Suzhou to Hangwzhou for
example hag to go back to Shanghei,I believe,and the additional 86 km to
the 175 km from Shanghai to Hangzhou make up the figure of 275 km for the
distance between Su and Hang.The real distance,measured on the Grand Canal,
may actually be a lot shorter.

Also had the empress' clan relatives from this area,which was her native
home before she was summoned to court in the north,

The Meng Liang Lu treats of the following topics:seasonal festivals(chapters
1-6),0fficial bnildings(7),ministries and other offices(9),offices,stores,

army,police,firemen,Patal service(10),surroundings,the port,dikes and sluices

(11),the West Lake and navigation(12),markets,guilds,trade,and finance(13),
gods,cults and temples(14),schools,monasteries,pagodas,celebrated sites(15),
restavrants,inns etc(16),famous people native to Hangzhou(??)gpopulation,
products,taxes?charity(18),gardensapleasure grounds,clubs ,unemployed, beggars
(19) ,marriage,prostitution,pastimes, theater,professional storytellers(20).

This dowry or "bride price" is actually forbidden,according ito the 1949
congtitution of the People's Republic,but persons who want fto get married
might still have to pay a substantial amount of money for their spouse.

The guild of the merchants was very active during the Qing dynasty,but ias
of course no longer existant.

The name of the place is Ban Shan Si,or "temple halfway up the mountain'.
Anhui is one of the poorer provinces in the People's Republic of China,

Jiang Kang hu was born in 1883 into a predigious Jiangxi family.He studied
Japanese and went abroad to Japan and,in1909/10,to Europe,where his first
articles appeared in an anarchist newspaper.He later became a friend aof
Yuan Shi Kai,and served-.as cultural minister in the Chinese republic.He
died 1932 in Shanghai,after having Jjoined the communist party in the 20s,
assuming the name Yang Du.

The statement that he was the founder of the Chinese Democratic Republican
Party is incorrect.He was the father of the first Chinese Socialist Party,
and thus had some influence on Mao.

For move information on Jiang Kang Hu see Stephen R, MacKinnon:Power-and
politics in Late Imperial ChinajUniversity of California Press, 1980,

The official state histories of the Tang dynasty,one former and the other
written in the beginning of the eleventh century.
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Balaza,Biienne 81-84

Ban Gu = & 44

Ban Po # tfk 38

Ban Shan Si $du F 91,VI

Bao Bn Si R EF 8

Bao Guo Si ¥R BEI¥ 26,30, 32

Bao Shi Hill B & W4 80

Bei Da(short for Beijing Da Xue) db6 FT A&  54/55
Bei Hai Bin Guan 3¢ &% FE 93
Bei Hai Cong Yuan 6 6 4@ 53
Bell Tower 4% £ 42

Big White Goose P;goda AELE 42
Bo Hai Sea ¥ (8§ 52

Boddhisattva * & 37

Boxer Rebellion R EE &L 48
Buddha- M FE  31,45,78

Buddnism # 2 26,35,42,44,47,73,107,109
Bu Xian(monk) ¥ & 29

Cai Lun ?ﬁ%‘ 44

Cang Lang Ding Or Yuan :& K% () - & X Bak: 8HX
Carrying Chair & ﬁf 77

Camel Hill B& BB 17

Canton M 3-11,14/15,106,109/10,58,1
Chan(Dhyana or Zen bchoo”l)»}»?g@ 46,74

Chan River 8% :7 38

Chang An(see Xian) E % 35-43,I

Chang Heng 44

Ce Guang Ge 2 7 B 90/91

Chen Qiong Min I

Chen Shou F# Z 44

Chengdu £ BF  18,24,25,28,32,34-37,72
Chong Qing & & s34, IV

Communist Party e E"é" 62,1V
Cublai Khan & & # i Fasa-94 34,48

&ﬂ

Da Du * &

Da Li

Da Mo(boddhidarma) F& [?‘
Da Xing Cheng ﬁﬂi 5%

78



Davi Gui (hotel) H#HY 4F(%k %) 15/16
Danwei  §ff= 2,17

Daoism jﬁi ?6,4?946147 ?_73@782:@11:;
Deng Feng & %t (89 46

Dong Feng Dong Iu % MR & 25

Dian Chi & :# 19

Dong Pi Wu

Dou Jiang % % 50

Elefant Trunk Hill Z B 17

E Mei Shan #bJg il 25-32,35%,40,91

E Mei Xian off g g4 37

Empress Dowager(also in Chinese:Ci Xi) & K jF&  48:55

Fei Lai shi A% & 97
Feng shui ALK 38
Feng You Lan *B 4 B 49,103
Forest of Stelae AM & 42
French 1% E 62
Fu Dan Da Xue4€8 AP 54,102-3
Fu Dan Da Xue Fen BufR = A & 70 & 103
Fu Bo Shan & &l 17
Fujian #JE 109
Fuzheou 48 M

Gansu H @ 1,28,50

Cao Zu(Bmperor 206-194) ¥ 4y 38
Germany {2 & 58,99, 105

Gong An Ju BYE F 66

Golmud #F & & 28

Gong An Ju KN % A 66

Gong Guan 4x3Rg 11X

Grend Canal {& 37 (:¥: 4 72,78,79,84,98
Great Leap Forwa"r “K B 109
Great Wall *»63? 2 24 52~53

Gu Gong(Peking) & % (365 19-51,64
Gu Gong(Taipeh) % % (2 ‘3) 23,50,51,64
Gu Shan ¥ us 87

Guangdong J&# # 5,12

Guang Ming Ding % 8H TH 90,93
Guangxi B @& 12-14

Guangzhc)u(ge@ Canton) J& )U

Guang Xu (Emperor 1843-19073) Y€ {Yﬁ 55
Gui Hua Cha ¥ ﬁ’i e 16,2641

Gui Hua Shu &% ¥ 183 16/11'
Gmlln(Kwellw) & /7{ 12-18,22,56,106
Gui yua #@F # 10

Guizhou & )“ 1919

Guo Min D:)r‘g R 6434,62,1

Guo Mo Ro ¥p ;f#" ©



Han(Race) ‘£ (B #) 26,36
Han Fei 7i # #F 49
Han Shi Zhong %% # &

Hangzhou HT Ml 44,65,66,68,71,73,77,79-89,94,100/101 5106109
Harbin & 8 2§ 105

He Shen 54
Hebei 3 36
Helu 72,75

Henan (% 38,44

HengYang f#7 [% 8

Hongkong & % 1,4/5.8,14/15,68,72,84
Hongkong Chinese /%‘k 99 %1 91/9g
Hong Lou Meng &T

Hong Wei Bing(Red (;uax‘dgf Gal "{%T 7([- 74
Hong Wu (Em peryr 1352~ mf’)m H¥  3g
Hu Paoc Si M EE”% 107

Hu shi 8 F {4 76

Huai Hai Iu ()i @ pi 69,98

Huai River % ¥ gp

Hua Jiao # 1m» 79,66 ,61

Huan Shi Lu 3% # #8 110

Huang Chao & % 6

Huang Pu Rlver ¥ % 61,63

Huang bhan 2%1 s 65,84,87,89-97,98,100
Huang He ';%f 21 .48

Huang Yu % @ 86

Hui DL(Emper'or)'ﬂ'f‘-wv & % 38

Hui Li

Huo Cuo % %FI 25,54

Hunan ¢ # 8

Huzhou }EH IH 82

India Epf{ 20,45,69,86
Italy ?"ﬁ ?‘1 33

Japan HEK 1,4,5,19,34,39,48,58,61,62,74,76,84,109
Ji & 48

Jia Ding(Buddha of ) —-,%‘ i A (’%‘ tt) 53

Jia Yu GuanE$4 [

Jiao Tong Da Xue T § A 82 39,102

Jiso 7i BE ¥ 33

Jiang Ging L # 3,61

Jiang Kai Shek @47 M (WMr-145) 39,42,60,11

Jiang Hang Hu &L 7T & 99,VI

Jin(forces of) H (3‘(‘&) 44572 ,81

Jinding £ 1§ 29

Jin Jiang Hotel 8% 1L BK JE 34,61/62,70,98/99,
Jin Jiang Club &% 1L {8 &6 Fp¢ 100

Ju Xian Si J,{; 45

Jurchen 44 45

S

AU

Kai Feng FH % 46,72,89
Kai Hui B 96



Kang Xi(Emperor) & B 43,55 56,78,84
Konfuziuns T 1-2,34,49

Temples of Kom"uzum :S‘L/?ﬁ 46-47,56=57
Korea %% & 48,6

Khitan #H (ﬁﬁ) 48

Kunming £ BH 6,15,18-21,24-25,%3

Lamaism 94 afF ¥« ?8

Lama Sie#l of % (& 5 # §) 46,55-56
Lao 7i #& 44,49,64

Legalismus & & 2

Li Da Zhao ¥R £ 11,56

Li. Hong Zhang ?l%% TIT

Li Bi ¥ ¢ 80

Li Shl Min(Emperor) FH R (KF ¢27-17) 41
Li shu#ffr £ 18

Li Bai ¥ B 26 s 44, 90

Li Zi. Cheng ?Q )3\9

Li Xiu

I&;
Lian Hua Feng ,@; ité 90,92/93, 97
Ling Qu Canal /

Ling Yin Si B¢ F%-’é? 8)

Ling Yan Hills £ ]Er’LLl 77

Little Sword bom ety 4\]]/‘;\ 65

Liu Bang By FF 38,72

Liu B %\j 72
Liu H@ Da & %o & 406
Liu Mang & JERE LIV

Liu Li Chang % iﬁ J& 49,53,57

Liv Bei BI G (0: =8 % 6X k% k) 34
Liu Yuan 7 @ 14

Liu An Cha 7~ % 'fi 91

Li Wan Zhong Rising 6

Long Men Dong + Si 'ﬁ"é fg E '-f 44-45
Liu Ze Xiu

Lo Wwu H:®H 4

Tu Xun é  6,66,88,108

Luoyang ;& [# 4)§ 14-46 , 38

Long Jing Cun + Quan+Si Jﬁ # #t, ﬁ 106
Luo Han % ¥ 78

Liu Hua Bin Guan & £ & 4% 6,110,

Lhasa #L g 28

L River & ;1. 14

MacCariney and Huettner 73

Mandaxin Yu Garden 65

Mand.chuiﬁﬁﬁ 6,3%9,52,5%,105
Marokko /B & ¥ 10 '
Marxismus-Leninismus § & 2

Marco Polo IB & K&  33,34,7%,75,83

May Fourth MovementZW(E € 48

Mencius & F 43,49,103

Meng Jia k% 19 ok

Meng Liang Iu 3 81-84,VI W ok ) oo
Mi %ei(cagligrzhgr from San4§a.ng) F ’rs‘ﬁ (% F;‘J)
Mao Shan ¥ III



Mac Ze Dong % ’%1 § 6941§57962972v

Miao @#R 19

“’Iomgols &% ﬁ% 19 54?39948957y84

Moslemn i‘_’; 10,39

Mo zi'EE (H) 49

Movement of the Hundred Flowers (& % B %,8 ¥ &
MoviesBg g 61,69

Music % &8% 69,71,76

Min River ![R, T 33

Nenjing & ¥ 48,14,70, m%‘(;
Nanjing Lu(Shanghdl) e ¥
Nanning R 14 .

Nan River ® /T 34 36

Nan Zhao # i& 19

Nei Mongol A & & 43

014 Man Hill AWy 17

Ou Feng g #r 87

Ou Yanﬁ Xiu B PR 44

Overseas Chinese(see Hua Jiso) B % 104

Pagoda Hill 2 b 17

Panda Bears BE ‘%’m 35

Pao Cai if 3

Pearl River s ‘,1: 6,14

Peking iL?1.,H6 54 35543,47-57,58,65,72,V1
Peking Duck 1t ¥ ¥& ‘F% 9,49

Ping Tan ¥ 9 85

Qian Lomg(Emperor) 1¥36-1#2¢ &% £  48,84,87
Qian Liu €% €% s0

Qian Tang River 8% #& iL  79,84,106

Qi Xing Shan t#W 17

Qi Xing Dong +t® M@ 17

Qin Shi Huang Di(Emperor) F 448 F 6,14,38,40,72
Qingdao ¥ & 8, 3, g“{ ~60

Ringdao pijiu

Qinghai %,ﬁ- 1 16 28
Qing Nian Hu;L % %@ 10%/104
Qiu Jlngﬁ‘. ¥ 88

Qin Wang Fu €2 }ﬁ %9

59

Red Guards(see Hong Wei Bing) 4 fé]“- £ 74
Ren Chi Wan 38

Renminbi (RMB) AR Re 14

Romance of the Three Kingdoms = & 3%. 36
Renmin Da Xia AR K /E 39

%) 57L& #

65,109



San Qing = & 18

Sen Xing = & 102

San Yuan Li 6

Screen Hill AF B th 17 o
Seven Sages of the Bamboo Grove T FF 4. g
Sha Mian Dao X @ B 11

Shaanxi FX & 37,38

Shan Gao Huang Di Yoan i 3 E£%FE 1

Shan Hai Guan(see:Di Yi Guan) i i kg 52
Shang Tian Zhu Mounitain Ak RfF L 85
Shanghai = :& 7,37,39/40,41,4%,58,60-70,7%,90,94,98-105
Shanghai Bo Wu Yuan £ 4 19 #§ 64,66
Shanghai Tu Shu Guan.k:% 8 F 4% 104
Shanghai. Mei Shu Zhan Lan Guen.k :§ % 1ff LBF ®F 101
Shandong W4 & 58

Shaolin Monastery 47 ¥ F 46

Shaoxing 4§ €1 72,84,108/9

Shaoxing Jiu &4 €81 B 107,109

She Xian®K % 91,97

Shen Du #¥ #p 44

Sheng Li Zhong Iu BE # ¥ F& 37

Sheng Yin Si 2 & 87

Shi Wu Dong B B :H 107

Shi zi Lin 7 ¥ FF 74,76

Shou Du Bo Wu Yuan & AP T%Z M EE ST

Shu % 34

Shui Gui Jiangfl) £ sx 12

Shun Mg VI ‘

Si Bu Bei Yao wi & ® 87

Si Ku Quan Shutﬁ/ﬁ’f Z 88

Si Ming(Ning Bo) B2 :XK (&p d4) 82,84

Sichuan @l 6,24,26,27,51,54-35,37
Singapore FELE 5

Small Wild Coose Pagoda /|~ L & 41
Solitary Beauty % % # 17

Su Dong Po & &3 80

Summer Palace(Yi He Yuan) BEE fv [F 48,55

Sun Yat Sen ¥ L (3% ) 6,11,1

Suzhou ﬁ }H 4 965§68970“‘7998?985384

Su Qin

44
Song Yuan Guan F R ?—-fﬂ, 46

Tai Bei(Taipeh) & 3¢ 5

Tai Hu Leke K :gH 72.,74,98 ]
Taiping(rebellion) AF K j‘?’; é‘}? 6,62,73,18,84,87,88
Tai Ji Quan X F%k ? 36

Taji Shan K& 26,28

Taiwan é,g‘ 139259409899101;10491053109

Tan Kou ;g © 97 o

Tang Shi Mian Ao BN {2 8 15

Taﬁg?-Sh;% San Bai Shou # B =& & 26

Tartar ¥ # 7£ 39

Tang Meng Hui J& _?E_/g I

Thai 2 74 82

Thunder Peak Pagada & % & 107

Pian An Men X % FY{ 49,50,57

Tian Bao (bmpee) R T (ske ol % F 713-#5¢) P



Tian Ping Hills & Fuls 7

Tian Fan K 28 (&%} 53,107
Tivet(Xi Zeng) &% 8%  1,28,%1,56
Tiger Hill KK 72,75

Tong Ji Da Xue J§ % A % 99,102,105
Tongpi 18] &

Tongzhi J&] & 65

Travel Permit #F ffA #R 4T 3E 6
Tu Ji 4 &F 27 '

Tun Xi 4 3% 95,97/98

Tunnelled I—jﬁi“ll "%" d/J 17
Turkey & E H it fo g 21

Urumql B 8 £ % 16
Uighur(Huihe tribe) & & & F& 11

Wan Li(Tomb of) & fF 1573~ 1620 (B &) 51
Wan Nian Si & &% 26/27,30,3%2

Wan Shou Shan & 55

Wang Fu Jing E B # 49,51,54,VI

Wang Xian Chen 77
Wang Zuo Lin 50
Weid River ;B ;¥ 38

Wen 28 4 82

Wen Di(Emperor) s2 % ss1-505 38
Wen Lan Ge Library w /[ B B %= 5z 87
Wen Shu Yuan X 7§ [ 35

Wen Wu Shang Dian = ¥4 & JE 100
WHQ(Wai Hui Qian) #} JE ¥ 14/15
West Lake & 380 79-80,108,87
White Dagoba @ & 53

White Horse Temple & B £ 46

Wo Kou 1& R 62

wu(State of ) & @ 70

Wu Hill Sus” 8

Wu Chang Shuo 2 B B 88

Wu Fu Cha(king of Wu) 77
Wo Hou si & 12 # 36

Wu San Gui @& =& 20

Wuxi & €% 70

Wuzhou #F 44 8,12,13,14

Wo Zg Tien B Bl X (9x-7Fo5 44,45

Ya Lu River %E 4% it 52

Yan # @& 48 _

Yanjing Da Xue ¥ £ A B 5

Yan Xu Dong #F & g 107

Yang Cheng £ 4 5

Yang Gui. Fei #% & € (K ) 1I
Yang Shao Culture 7 &8 L 38,44
Yao Fang Dong ¥ # ! 45

Yao Tribe 8 %~ Y& 7£ 19

yong Ui (Govpems) 4G % (O5-61¢ 44
Jomg T fiamy $8§ F 2z 14,16,21,34,44,61
pp Shwe PH HHTO



Yellow Mountains(see:Huang Shan) & Ly
Yellow River(see:Huang He) & 9
Yellow Sea & !® 60-61

<
Yellow Turbans(Rebellion) & 122 gl 47
Yi He Yuan(see:Summerpalace)EH o @

Yi River TF & 45

Yi Trive B FE 19,28

Yi Zhou Jun - §19

Yong He Gong #E &2 55

Yong I..e(anperﬁ)j(%?é 1403 -~7¢2y 48,51
Yu Jiang &F :x (35 1) 12

Yu Ping Lou E5 48 92

Yu Shan E s 17

Tu Wen Kadi §59¥-~4§12 38,44
Yuan 8hi Kai % # 8, 50,53,111,VI
Yuan Tong Si @M F 21

Yu Huang Shan E s 106/7
Yue 72

Yue Fei f- f§ 1103-11¢1 79

Yue Shi &% 3, 46

Yue LuaHill A %@» W 106

Yue Xiu E £ 5

Yue Xiu G%rﬁ; Yuan %—% sy B 1
Yun He Si B4 F 94

Yunnan & & 19.20,24

Yunnan Huo Tui 37 & K JE 23
You Yu ,?7[. Q 104

Yie] Ko Sons 160 B F 92

Vienna $f§ € H& 37
Yietnam 25 & %gl

VR China FEAR T fu i 1,3,33

Kian E:y%v 35?369?7"“459453}59311“111
Xian Yang # € PF 38

Xiao Gong 38

Xi Hu &% i 79,80,87,108

Xi Kang¥$8 B 44

Xi Ling Yin She & /4 Ef 4+ 88

Xi shi(Lady) &8 8 77

Xi Xiang Chi ;% %C i 29,32

Xi Zang @9 B 1,28

Xining &% % 28

Xin Tang Shu ¥ B & 103

Xi Yuan @9 B} é]z}(i{{i}

Xing Keng & 5 107

¥ing Qin Guo Qi 8 # @E}' 86
Xinjiang FGE 16,43,52,57

Xing Wang Fu5 LA f )% 6

Xuan Miao Si & ¥ ¥ 18

Xuan Zong(Emperor) Z F 743~¥56 IT
Xiuxi k@, 1V

Xiuzhou /8 W{ 82

1 4



Zang Tribe FE 16,28

Zhang(Bed ) 27

Zhang Yi Xing(zwd) B8 Z 44

Zhang Shi Cheng @R % 73

Zhao(State of) ﬁ I

Zhao anvéﬁjg 12

Zhang Xue Liang(The Young Marshall) 1I
Zhejiang HF :r. 83

L4

Zhejiang Bo Wu Yuan ([ ;L T@ g 88
Vi

Zhejiang Tu Shu Guan:¥f i L. [§ 87/88
Zhong Feng 76

Zhong Shan Iu Pl g.-ﬁ. 63,65,66

Zhong Qing Fu ¥ 19

Zhou En Lai lﬂ,\, #  6,%9,62,I,II

Zhi Ji

Zhn Ge Liang 5‘5‘ ﬁ %% (3, EH) 36

Zhu Shuang &

Zhu Yuan Zhang (8 tHogle) 75 £ 73
Zhuang Tribe HAir F& 13,15,19
Zhuo Zheng Yvanfifi BX [ 75,76
Zoos & #’W@ 21,107

Zhu De 1% 1






