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On 22 Jenuary, the revoluitionary rebel comrades of the Shih-
tzu-p'o llinder—arten of the Tung-ch'ens “ard finally seized the power
of the capitalist autloriterians led by Ku Min-shu (7357 2L40L 2579)!
Trnils was a most satisfying event! All the members of my family were
so moved that we broke down in tears, because we were all victims of
tiie bourzeols reactionary line. The persecution suffered by us cannot
be enumerated by 10,000 words.

I gradunted from the Peking Kindergarten Normal School in
195L. I am just twenty years of aze. Ify occupation is a staff mem-
ber, I grew up under the nurture of Mao Tse-tung's thinkins., Two
years a0, witi an unlimited devotion to the party and Chairman leo,
and the amblition to serve the people, I proceeded to ry work post.
After arrival at my unit, I found many things not to my likinz. Ku
¥in-ghu (of capitalist orijin; principal of the kindergarten and
party branch secretary), a capitalist authoritarian, had full control
ol the kindergerten, faithiully implemented the revisionist line of
the Ddlack municipal commission, and favored one group while attacking
anotier. Ynhoever close to her was close the party and could join the
party. 'as this not the revisionist line?

On 1 June of last year, Chairman Mao personally decided to
broadcast the [irst Marxist large-letter bulletin of the Peking Uni-
versity. Hearing the broadcast, I jumped in joy, and was so excited



that I lay awake all night., The next day, I went to the kindergarten
and, tozether with several youns comrades, wrote many larpge-letter
posters exyposing Ku Min-shu. FEy then, it would have been proper for
ner to examine nerself thoroughly, freely activate the masses, and
support the larpe-letter posters. Yet, she and some others did exact-
ly the reverse. She shifted the pgoal of strusgrle, attacked the revo-
lutionary masses, spread rumors and slanders, and purposely created
confusion. Tlie revolutionary flame could not be suppressed. Just
when every one opened fire on her, the Tung-ch'ens Education Bureau
sent the work team in.

The work team was the fire extinguishing team. Upon its arri-
val, it immediately urged us to "calm down, and do not be excessive."
It, in fact, encouraged the bourgeois authoritarians and discouraged
tile revolutionary masses. 7“hen we disagreed, they made such remarks
as: "Those welcoming the work team are revolutionary; those failing
to do so are non-revolutionary; those resisting it are counter-revo-
lutionary." At that time, I was so angry that I became speechless.
Y/e reported the condition to the new municipal commission, but the
comrades of the said commission ignored us altogether. What should
we do? According to Chairman Mao's instructions, we must emancipate
ourselves, prosecute the revolution, and continue the strusgle
azainst Ku Min-shu. They hated me deeply, calling me a "dark gang
meriver," an "ambitious individusl," and a "counter-revolutionary."

On 8 August, the "16 articles" formulated under the personal
sponsorship of Chairman Mao, our great leader, was promulgated, and
the revolutionary masses rejoiced. However, Ku Min-shu resorted to
more evil and unscrupulous means, She directed her intimates to
attack me. I was asked to admit my errors because my elder brotiaer
was "counter-revolutionary" (in fact, he is a revolutionary worker
who dares to express his opinions to the commune party co
and I belonged to the family of a "counter-revolutionas. e
szu precinct also telephoned her to watch over me. In the atiernoo
of 27 Auzust, they wanted to wage a struggle against me. At that
time, I was calm, because I was innocent, and free from any muilty
feelinz., “alkinz into the meeting ground, they shouted: "Down with
all monsters and evil spirits;" "Confess and we will be lenient;
resist and we will be strict;" "Down with Hsu Chien-hua!" I shouted
loudy: "Lonz live Chairman }Mao;" "Long live the Communist Party;"
"Long live the revolutionary rebel spirit!" They reviled me for
being hymocritical, A group of them pushed me down and forced me
to 70 on my knees., As I just had an operation for rheumatic fever
on my legs, the pain made me shake all over, but they forced me to
kneel. They then bezan to expose me, accusing me for being "counter-
revolutionary,”" and for "holding black meetinzs." They accused my
elder brotlier as a "counter-revolutionary element" and my mother, an
"evil element." They forced me to admit the truth of such accusa-
tions. As my brother was a revolutionary worker and my mother a
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teaciher, how could I admit that they were "counter-revolutionary" and
"evil?" They becan to beat me., They also wanted me to say that Ku
Min-sim was an autiioritarian following the socialist road. When I
refused, tiiey asked me to raise the black placard. Thereafter, they
incited the red guards, who were ignorant of the truth, to cut off
my hair., The purpose of such cruelty was to use me as an example to
intimidate the revolutionary masses and suppress the comrades who
wrote the large-letter posters together with me, They also wanted
to force me to reveal the names of the comrades who wrote the large-
letter posters. Even if I died, I would protect my combat partners.,
I refused to tell them. They whipped me with a leather belt. The
session lasted from the afternoon to 9 p. m. at night. They were
truly fascist rascals!

In the evening, they dragzed my mother to the meeting ground,
and ordered me to beat her. " They said that if I refused to do so,
tiie red guards would kill her. It was unendurable! How could I beat
riy oun motier? Yet, I was scared that they would really kill her.
So, I hardened myself and beat her up the entire evening. The next
day, Ku Min-shiu and her gang dragged me to the kindergarten and con-
tinued with the strugrle meeting. It was even more insane than the
first day. They surrounded me, beat me with their fists, whipped me
witil leather belts, and kicked me. I was half dead. At this time,
Ku Min-shu's son, Liu Shuang-shuansz (OL91 7175 7L75), slashed me
viciously witilh a leather belt. '"hen I fainted, they accused me for
feking, Tihey stamped their Teet on me, and kicked the lower part of
my body. To aven7e his motlier, T.iu Shuang-shuanz whipped me with a
leatner belt equipped with a metal buckle. I was covered with blood.
¥y nea2rt was filled with hatred! 7T shed no tears. All I felt was
natel hated Ku Min-shu, the living devil, and the bourgeois reac-
tionary line! Chairman Mao exhorted: "The principles of Marxism
nay involve a thousand things, but they can be summed up in one sen-
tence -- 'It is right to rebel.!'" I wanted to rebel., Even if I were
kiiled, I wanted to rebel! Seeing Chairman Mao's portrait, I wept.
Chairman ilad{/understand best the revolutionary masses. I will 1lis-
ten to your words: "lMake up your mind, fear no sacrifice, brush
aside all difficulties, and strive for victory!"

Uneble to walk, I will crawl. I will not lie down. I must
struzgle.

Seeing my stubbornness, they conspired with the Tung-szu pre-
cincv to send my whole family to a rural village and make us under;o
labor reform uncder supervision, It lasted for three months! I spent
my days hoping and nights thinking., Turning toward Peking, I yearned
for Chairman iao, I believed firmly that my general direction was
notv wron?, and that the reactionaries would perish! I hoped and
noped in my heart! I hoped that Chairman liao would promptly right
the wrongs suffered by the revolutionary masses!

ra
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The spring thunder shook heaven and earth. Chairman Mao an-
nounced his policy to redress the wrongs of the revolutionary masses!
Hearinz this news, I danced with joy in my room. Truly, the party is
asreater than heaven or earth, and Chairman Mao is closer than one's
own parents! Chairman Mao! You are the reddest sun in my heart!

How uneven is the revolutionary road! The capitalist authori-
tarians laid layers of hidden reefs, but they could not suppress the
revolutionary storm or block the revolutionary torrent. After the
repeated courageous struzgles of the vast revolutionary masses, the
proletarian revolutionary line finally gained a decisive victory.
Now, my mother and my two brothers have all returned to Peking. My
combat friends gave us clothes and other necessities. They all said:
"Little Hsu, you were lucky to return alive!" Truly, there is no-
thing as good as socialism, and nothing as deep as the class friend-
ship! Under the sunshine of Chairman Mao, the revolutionary comrades
feel an unlimited concern over me, and help me in every possible way.
Vith the pressure of the revolutionary masses, Ku Min-shu had to
acknowledge her error (p'ing-fan) to me, and the Tung-szu precinct
which supported her also apologized to me for the first time.

Nevertheless, the capitalist authoritarians represented by Xu
IMin-shu and a very small minority adhering stubbornly to the bour-
geois reactionary line are unwilling to give up. They make such re-
marks as "settling account after tne fall;" "wait till the latter
staze of the movement;" etc. Go chase your own shadow! Ve want to
seize your power! As stated by Chairman Mao, with political power,
we have everything. That the capitalist authoritarians could do any-
thing they pleased and attacked the revolutionary masses as "counter-
revolutionary" in tlhie past was because they had the political power.

hey protected themselves with their power, whiclh was built on the
misery of the revolutionary masses. We give no quarters. We want to
seize their power,

Comrades, even thouzh we have seized the power, the struggle
has not ended. Chairman Mao exhorts that it has been merely the
first step in the 10,000-1i trek in a nation-wide victory. The bour-
geoisie is definitely unwilling to give up, and it will counter-
attacx. Ilowever, we are not afraid. Ve not only can destroy the old
world, but are also capable of building a new one!

Let us shout:

Lonyz live the revolutionary rebellion!

Lonz live the proletarian revolutionary line represented by
Chairman lMao!

Lony live the great unity and great power seizure of the pro-
letarian revolutionaries!

Lont live the proletarian dictatorship!

Lonz live the Chinese Communist Party!
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Lonz live, long lonj live, our great mentor, great leader,
zreat general, and great pilot, Chairman Maol

Hsu Chien-hua, Shih-tzu-p'o Kindergarten,

11th Branch Regiment, Peking Red Staff Members
and Workers Red Rebel Regiment.
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