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PEARL
An autobiography

by

Lulin Chang Walter



To 3ll my children

Jack, Elizabeth, Lise, and Alexander



Don't cry for me.

I had emptied my ocean of tearse.
Come and walk with me,

through the garden of my soul.
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PREFACE

Within the phenomenonal universe, I am orly a partical of sand
on the earth. Under the immerse ocean, I am only a tiry drop of
water without whirlpcol. As a humble individual, I was born inte a
rigirng wealthy family which was later ruined by Japarese. I wase
branded to be a "scorpion" or "tigress" by Chinese superstition and
raised amorg my siblirngs under a urique family system from my infancy
on.

To break away from reality ard injustice, I spent my childhood
dreaming about chasing rairbows in the hope te find that pot of gold
at the erde of them. But I did net euncceed.

The bitter and aweet experierces of my early life iv China may
not be of significant nor worthwhile for recordirg. Wevertheless, as
a witress sufferirg from Chirese civil war, Sino-Japanese war, World
War II, agair Chirese civil war, I had seer hiastory unfolding right
in frort of my eyes while I was growinrg up and later on doing news
reportings and other literary writings. I can't help but trying to
make markes on my chart, Besides, I like to 1e§ve a few footprints on
the srow for my children and grard-children to trail om.

Twice widowed now, I often spend my daye ir solitude counting
blessirgs.

For sentimental reason, I did rot start writing this book wher my
late husband, John 8. Walter, was alive. Our marrisge had lasted forty
rine long years, juet one year sheort of ocur Golden Armiversary. My
fourth child, &lexander D, Walter,came into our life during that peried.

For ether ressons, I aid not use the full rames of some persons

or comparies ir order to avoid misurderstanding. Some rames of a few



cities had been changed in the course of time. I have to use thosge
whern and where things took places. For example, "Beijing® used to
be named "Peking" and "Beiping.®

Tragedies struck me time and time again. I never forgive myself
for what happened to my daughters, Elizabeth and Lise. But we were
all victims of circumstances.

With this book, I am closing the big chapter of my early life
in China. A new bigbhapter of mine living in the United States
and the development of the children shall be opened as I continue

my life jourrey toward the SUNSET.

Lulin Chang Walter
South Milwaukee, Wisconsin
H. S. R‘



"Pearl.," Everyore in my family called me this rname,

#Pearl" ig the name given to me at birth.

Pearl ig the most brillian and mest radiant gem on our planet.
ird, it ie of most precicus and great beauty.

But my life, ever asince I realized my very existance, did not
match the expectation. I am far, far away ceccccescsescssccoscso

From the very terder age of two, I have a vigion of a very
blurry picture at the back of my mind; I was a sick and weak old
man with white hair and beard. After a tremendously physical suff-
erirngs with hard luck, T was pushed from the top of ar abyss. All
the way down. Then, everything went blamk eccccecceccsscssscsce

That was a part of my "previous life." So toc speak,®FORMER LIFE."

According to Chinese superstition, all people have to have altern-
ative life and gender. A man at pregent time could be a womar in
hig next life, In other words, a womar could be a @an after rebirth.

Orne wounld have bad luck through pregent life if he or she could

remember what had happered te¢ hisg or her former life,
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The Family Roots

Decades before the end ofwlgth century, before the establishment
of the Republic of China, Wanning, a smal% capital city of Kwangsi
Provirce, Chiga, was under Semi-Feudal System. With ancestrsl grass-
roots from Warhai, Kwangtung Province, my family settled down in
Wanning, and stayed put for businesss

Thig city wae a fermer treaty port, and was voluntarily opened
to foreign trade in 1907 teo offset Franch influence at Lungchow, a
treaty port near the Torngking frontier., It was the highest sccegsible
poinrt for steamers on the West River and trades.

My grand-father, the "0ld Huang," anrd grand-mother died of regsons
unknown when my father, Yung-sen Huang, was four years old. Grand-gunt,
Mrgs. Se Lai, a widow by hersgelf and childless, helped raise my father.

Daddy Yung-sen could rot afferd to comtirue his education in school
beyond 8th grade. At the age of 14, he began working in a restaurant
as a busboy to help grand-aunt making ends meet for a living.

Surprisgingly, his hidden talent sprang ocut. Socon afterward,he was
elevated to the job of a waiter. At the age of 18, he was premoted
to be an assistant marager. By the time he reached the rark of a full
manager, he became a half owner of that restaurart which he finally

bought out.



At the beginning of the 20th century, Daddy Yung-sen, nicknamed
"Big Head Huang", built his very own sprawling seven—~gtory and 300
beﬁrgcm hotel alongside the water front of Yung River. It was named
"Narning Grand Hotel®" which became a breath~taking landmark and tourist
attraction even though business of tourism was not popularly developed.

There was a huge restaurant on the top floor of the hotel. It was
open to the public,serving traditiomal Cantorege "dim sun" in the
morning ard luxurious dinmers in therafternoon and evening.

All serving utencils in the restaurant were of sterlirg silver with
real ivory chopsticks. A11 furnitures in the hotel rocom were made of
lacquered teakwoods. When my second older brother, Ye-Ko, was married
to one of the most beautiful girls of the elite society in town, 120
tables of guests were served with 10 guests for each table?all in the
same restaurant, Papa's restamrant on gplit levels. |

Regretably, there was no family record as to exactly what year
and which date my father was borm.The only thing Grand-aunt Lai told
me was that "Big Head Huang"™ was borm in Auguet on the night of a
complete full moorn, the day of Chinese Autgmr Festival which is being
celebrated by Chirese people through centuries on A&ugust 15 each Fear.

"That's why he was so lucky, anrd so successful in buginess.™

Grand-aurt Lai bragged. "Everybody remembers his birthday."

My mother, Yi-chen Liang, was married to father through the arrange-~
mert of 3 match-maker. Borm into a middle class and highly buddhism
worshing family, she had also limited education in formal schocl. But
she was very talerted in superviging the activities in the restaurant.
In addition, she worked as a cashier there on 1 very old-~fashicon, crank-

ing register, seven days per week.
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She lived with Father in a private suite im the hotel due to the
heavy loads of work. But she went home as often as she could to vigit
and check on us brothérs and sisters under the supervision of eour
grand=gunt,

I was told that my mother had given birth te twelve children. I
never saw all of my brothers and sisters, however., During those old
days, children were rot suppose to ask parents questiOns unleses they
volunteered the information we needed. Good old Grand-&unrt Lai(We
later called her Grandma Lai) said some of my siblings were still-
born. Some died of infantile diseases.

In China, children in a family were often ranked by the genders.

I became Yumber Six on the girls side. That's why I was(and still am)
called "6th Sister® or M6th Aunty." |

Every time, shortly after a child was born, Mother would entrust
the infant to a "wet rurse" who would come to stay with the family
and breast-fed the child until he or she grew up to two yvears old.
Some of the wet-nurses wanted to stay on with my family even after
child weaninrg, so that they did not have to worry about makirng a
living some other way some place slse.

Since Father and Mother lived mostly in their hotel suite and only
went home to check on the family activities once 2 wesk or so, Grand-
aunt Lai was the house master to keep every thing under control for
the daily life. She managed the family budget with period financigl
allowance. She supervised the works of the servants, the wet nurses,
and two cooks in the kitchen,

My matermnal grand-mother, Mrs. Liang, used to come ard stay with

the family more than half of each year. She and Grand-Aunt Lai got
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along very well. She helped sharing some of the burdens of supervi-

sion from Grand-fu-~t Lai, who frequently would invite our nex door

neighbor, Mrs. Lei, a second coursin of hers, and one other friend
to the house for a game of Ma-joung.

At times when we had more vigitors, including Mother's side of
family members, the hotel would serd in a whole banquet for every
body to enjoy.

Superstition played a terribly crucial part in my early life.

I was told that wher my mother was expecting me during her preg-
nancy, one of my elder brothers died. A fortune teller pointed a
finger on Mother's belly,

"This baby muét be a tiger or a scorpian. It killed your gon',

She predictgd. *It would be better if you keep it cut of the family.®
With this woman's pre-birth verdict, Mother was horrified. '
So, I became a éinner in the family even though I was still in

the womb.

Years later, Grandma Liang, Mother's mother, an excellent gtory-

teller, described to me the way I entered my miserable world,
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Born As A Tigreas

It was a very chilly, gloomy, and rainy night in early Wovember,
1919, In the master bedreom of the family house, Mother was suffer-
irg on her high-rised bed. Under heavy cotton quilte, she yelled out
loudly with exceptioral pain.

"O0h, Ghoeeesee I FO, I YOeeooescossos™

Close by the erd of the bed, there was a large tin pan with some
burning charcoals to keep the room warm.

Grandma Liarg sighed:

"Funny she never had so much pair before," she remarked, "when
she gave birth to her other children.t®

She stretched out both of her arms from her cotton-padded jacket,
then moved slowly on her bourded feet toward the oper fire warmer.
Picking up a pair of long iron sticks, she stirred the charccals to
make the fire heating better.

But the rain went down heavier, and the room seemed to be colder.

Momentarily, Mother quieted down. She was exhausted. A few mirutes
later, she yelled again.

"Why does she have so much pain?" Grandma Liang sighed once again .

“Because this child would not be‘normal," answered Young Ma, the



mid-wife, who had been gitting nearby for heurs.

"Remember what the fortune teller had said?" Young Ma continued.
#The child will be a Liger or a scorpian &% |

"Oh," Grandma Liang motioned with her right hand. "Stop that.n

Grard-Aunt Laivwalked in after she made sure that all other young-
sters were in the beds.

Suddenly the rain was pouring down with loud thunder and cracking
lightening. The sirgle glass winder panel seemed to be losing its
tight grip.

"I ¥0sseosl Y0oeso" Mother screamed leudly again in extreme pain.

Young Ma took a quick lock under the blanket that was laid above
Mether's legs.

"Ye$, yesd® Shouted Young Ma. "It's comingl®
™ ~-She thenr fan toward the kitchen door and célled one of the maids:
"Gook Wha(chrysanthemum, in Chinese -Cantonese dialect), bring hot
towels. Quick, quick It

"Oh, Oh coesessel Mcther let out her last moaring helplesgsly.

Young Ma rushed down to catch the baby with arnother blankeb.

Gook Wha stood by with a large warm towel for wiping off the
drippirg bleoed.

#It's 3 girll!" Shouted Young Ma. "A female tiger. An ugly tiger.
Look, sure enough, there iag a birthmgrk on her left leg.®

#We, nolW" Grandma Liang shouted back."It is a beautiful girl. Her
name shouldrbe PEARL.®

Soy, I was and am called "Pearl?” the first minute whern I was ushered
into my miserable world.

Among my eiblings, I was always the favorite of Grandma Liang.



As far as superstition dominated the destiny eof the family, I
was not allowed to be considered one of the Huang children. I had to
address my own parents as "God-father" and "God-mother,” or "Uncle®
and "Runt,."

There wés a couple by the last rame of "Chang" who lived a few
blocks away. They were old friends of my family but childless.Under
favorable cordition effered by my parents, they agreed to adopt me
as their daunghter.By this arrangement, it was believed that the devil
spirit would leave.the Huang family alonef

My adopted father, Shiao Paanhang, was a éedicatéd school teacher .
Hig wife, Si Chan, kept the house at home. After the formulation
procedures were completed, my parents offered the Chaﬁg family gome
amount of meney, month by menth, as a token of appreciation ard extra
income for their up-grade living. The maid servant, Chrysanthemunm,
went with me to live there helped takirg care of me. Also, I had a
young, pretty webt-rurse.

Yo recollection ef life during my infancy urtil I wae two ¥ears
old. Just then, I had a vivid vision of what was happerirg.

At the outskirt ef Wanning, on a hillside under the gloomy sky,

I was ridirg on the back of Chrysanthemum. She was krneeling alengside
of Mother and a few relatives in fronmt of a fresh pile of soil,a grave.
They burred all kirds of ®paper money", gold, green, and silver., In
the meartime, they were murmuring something I could not underastand.

After the regidues of the "paper money® was blown away,rain began
to fall. Then everyone left in a hurry running toward a few rickshaws
which weré waiting at the bottom of the hill. It seemed robody was
erying,

Mother took me and Chrysanthemum home from that day on.



& few years later, as I could understand more things, I learned
that my adopted father had died of some kind of strange disease one
Year after I lived with him and his wife. My adopted mother could
not stand the loneliness and raising me all by herself. She commited
suicide the following year.

She was buried next to her husband

Whatever small material possession they had was donated to charity.,

Sirce the "devil spirit" I was supposed to be borm with had been
unfortunately applied over the Chang couple, it was told that I would
be "harmless" to live with my own parents and siblirgs from thaﬁtime

G
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THREE

Family Life

Father's business prospered very repidly year after year. He had
built 3 sﬁall entertgirment Theater on the first floor of the Wanning
Grand Hotel. All for free to entertain hig hotel customers. My 5th
older sister, Kuc-jen, younger 5th brother Kuo-sen(Robert) and I used
to go there watching a repeated show of western mevie, "Tai Shan,"
black and white.

Other than the indoor theater, a middle size floating restaurant
wasg added or the Yung River and docked at the foot of the hotel. It
was decorated with coelerful anciert gsculptures.

There was plenty of Cantonese string and percussien music,as well
as songs to provide for the customers'! enjoyment from neon every
day through mid-night. Sometimes aﬂtii rext morning.

A rumber of beautiful girl singers and dancers in Cantonese style
costumes were hired to perform. Differert kindes of wine and beer were
being served as well. |

Believe it or mnot, Father also established his very own private
bank named "Sing Kwang Bank®™ at the downtown business district, He
had to hire his close friend, Biao Chen, to marage the daily details
of business.

Each year, before traditiornal holidays, Mother would lired up us,
brothers and sisters, to shop for new shoes and fabrice for the tailor
to make rew c}othes for us. Whenever and whatever the sheppings were

complete,41l &H® had te do was telling the shop owners "gsend the bills



11

to my accountant.” It meant the accounter in Father's barke.

She never carried any money with her when she did her shoppings.
Most people in the city knew her and trusted her.,

Father was a very handsome man. He was well built on a tall sta-
ture with square shoulders. Both of his cheeks seemed te be always
pale pirk. He liked to keep his thin sideburns and a little patch of
mustache. A& water-pipe was hie favorite when he smoked. He geldom
smile. Despite of being rich anrd famous, he preferred cssual clothings
such as 3 white, shert sleeve cpen neck shirt over a pair of Bermuda
shorts, and a pair of black leather shoes.

To us, brothers and sisters, he was often kind and gentle;but at
times,he would give us a "no rongense® stern look, if one of us did
not behave well.

I orly spoke to him or asked for spendirg money when my siblings
were not around. He gseemed to have specially tender feeling for me
but never operiyexpressed.

He and Mother were married through the arrangement of 2 match-maker,
There was not much fanfare during thoge old days.

Mother was two or three years younger thar Father, according to
the information from Grandms Liang. There was »o record to prove the
exact date of the morth and year of their marriage. Of course no pic-
ture had been taken.

When she was young, she had a pretty face like the shape of a swan'sg
egg with very smooth complexion. She liked to comb her hair 311 the
way back of her head and formed a big bun. In her wardrobe, she had
hundreds of churn-sham(Chiness long dress), but she always put on g
pair of black Chirese pansuit.

As second daughter of the Liang family, Mother seemed to be born
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with thr trail of strong characteristics. From her outlook, ghe had
the beauty every high society lady would envy. But she was driven
with ambitiong to assist Father's business with sturdy hands instead
of goirg oubt to socialize with her circle of friends. At timeg she
seemed to be apologetic for not givirng her children ernough attention
as we needed.

Continuous prosperity in business further drove Father up on
higher popularity. He was not a "ekirt chaser" among ladies. But
every so often, some young, pretty performers from the floating
restaurant chased after him; either for more money or for favors.
Mother waa fed up from time to time to hear gossips behind her. At
some points, she felt erough was ermough, and she decided to do
something about it.

Our house was situated a quarter-mile frem the provircial govern-
ment mansien and the public sguare. Ingide of a huge, circular six
feet tall concrete wall, there stood a round marble building.Ingide
of it, all flcors were inlaid with different marbles with various
designs. I had no idea how did all of those luxurious materials come
from Ttaly, and to this secondary province of Chira.

In the summer time, when the tropical weather was scorchingly hot,
some of our relatives or reighboras would come to vigit, juet made
themselves at home by laying on the round corridor to keep cool and
confortable.

On the grourd betwsen the building and the outer well, there
always were plenty of flowers to keep the envirorment fresh and at-

tracted butterflies, mostly carnation, hibiscus, roses,and peonies.

On late spring right, as I was in the bed falling into a happy
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dreamland, I was woke up by Mother. She directed me to follow my
brothers and sisters to go downstairs. I was seven years old at the
time.

I witnessed in the center of our living room, there was a lady
with long, black braid at the back of her head was krneeling down in
a bowing position. We were then lined up in front of her.

Soon after, Mether made name calls, one by one from the left of
the line, to walk close to the lady.

"Swing your legs over her head," instructed Mother., "Laeft and
right lega.®

We did as we were told. After every one of us taking our terms,
the lady got up, changed her position, then knelt toward Mother and
kowtowed twice. Wext, she kowtowed to Grand=-&urg Lai, ard Grandma
Liang, twice each too.

By Chinese tradition, to show obedience, regpect, faith and piety,
pecple give two bows to the living persons, but three bows to thoae
who are dead.

To my highest delight, we had Dim Sum, Chinese refreshments, for
mid-night srackse But I did not know what was all of this ceremony
and celebration for.

Wext day, Mother told us that this lady would be Father's concu-
bire. From then on, we should call her "Sigter Tong," and ﬁething
else. Period. |

Some time later, Grandma Liang revealed tc me that Mother had
paid eight hundred pieces of sterling silver dellars to Sister Torgts
fostered parente for the deal. |

During the following years, Sister Tong had produced two boys ard

two girls. This new additions amounted the rnumber of my siblings
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sixteen. We did rot put the word "half" ashead of 7th brother, 7th
sister, 8th brother, and 8th sicter.

To let Sister ieﬁg share a small part of the family wealth,Father
opered up a bakery store in the downtown district. He let her took
charge of the financial mattere in the store. Thare was an assistant
marager to do the work with miner helpers.

Accomparied by our servants, we often walked to the bakery for a
few sweet treats. Sister Tong was happy to bribe us for her pogibtion
in the family as Mother used to downgrade her due to jealouy in their
uneasy, triangular marriage. We were not award of that situation.

Yo. 5th younger brother, Kuo-sen(Robert), who was 13 months yourger
than I, was Mother's "Apple of th Eye." In order to keep Bob protected
in scheool, Mother purposely held me heée until T was 7 years old to
enter first grade in school so that I ceuld keep Bob company in the
same class irn school.

We left home for school and came back together. The only differ-
ence wag that during the weekday trips, he got a "piggy-back ride"
by a maid. I had to walk alongside of them without help.

Early from the beginning of educatin, I loved to read, everything
as I could get my hands on it, gsuch as little comic booke, children
story books, etc. Every eo often, after schooling, inastead of playing
out in the eircular garden, I would hide myself at a corner of the
living room and did my reading.

I wae caught by Mother 2 couple of times when she decided to come
home frem the hotel residence anrd joired us for a special divner and

checked on everything with Grand-Aunt Lai and Granrdma Liang.



15

"Go to the kitchen,® commanded Mother, "and watch how the cooks
preéare the food.®

I protested.

"We have two cooks ir the kitchen, why do I have to go there ard
watchow

With no-ronsense tone of voice, Mother insgisted.

“You have te¢ learn. Who krows someday you may marry a poor husband?t

I resented the fact that my other sisters were not told to do soe.

With Sister Tong moved in, ard the consgbant viesitations from our
relatives or Mother's side, our house was always full of roices of
Ma=-jang playinrg and cheerful laughters. It was a very happy, warm
and healthy envirorment for everyone in the family. But I yearned
for ivwdependernce, and time for privacy. The only thing I liked was
to read, read, and read.

Beginning at 7th grade, the starting point of junior high school
in Chira, I obtained permission from my parents to move into the
dormiteory of a girl school. There were four girls in each room that
was supervised by the dorm "mother," a gray hair and sweet lady who
wasg not married.JWe girls were very friendly to one snother. We 211
studied hard. ¥Wone of ue had ever heard or dreamed absut make-ups
on the face or drezsed in high fashion.

By the weekends, I would go to the bakery and asked Sighar Tong
for plerty of delicious cakes and cookies, then back to the dorm ard

shared them with my roommates for the rest of the wesk,
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FOUR

Taaste of The War

BEver since the rising of Chirese Boxing Rebellior, Japar had long
been mouth-watering about Chinese immense territories. Japanese goven-—
ment was not bashful to show its ambitione for invasior toward Chira
from time to time in the early stage before the rnew Chinese Republic.

Historical records showed that less than three vears after the
establicshment of the Republic of Chira or October 10, 1911, Japanese
troops landed at Lurgkow, Shartung Provirce, China, without permig-
sion on September 2, 1914,

Again, on Jarunary 18, 1915, Japanese goverrment presented a rotor-
ious "21 Demards™ to Peking, the capital of Chinese national govern-
ment, demanding to shore lands in various part of China.

Due to the instablility of the new Republic, the then provisioral

®

president of the courtry, Yuan Shih Kai, sigred a "Siro=Japanese
Agreemert™ or May 15 the same year with the hope to settle dewn the
aggresaion frem ther on.

However, on April 30, 1919, after World War I, in Paris, Frarce,
the Paris Peace Confererce allowed Japan to take over Germany's prewar
rights in Shanturg Province. More thar 3000 students at the time
demonstrated in Peking on May Lth te protest against the decision.
Thig urfair and unforturate international episcde caused China to
refuse sigring the Pesce Treaty in Versailles, Frarce, on June 28,
1g19.

Thie treaty was alsc krnown ae "Versailles Treaty." Chirege govern-—

menrt regretfully gave up her right.
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Satan never sleep. So were the Japanegse aggressors.

After Chira sigred an agreement with Japan in Washingtor D. C. to
settle the Shanturg dispute on February 4,1922, there were still more
ircidents of aggressiors took places. They included Japanese troops
attacked the Worthern Expeditionary Forces in Tsinan on May 3, 1928.
Mogt gignifica”t of all, Japarese troops occupied Shenyang, Liaoning
Provirce, in a surprised attack on September 18, 1931, Consequently,
other important cities in Liaoning and Kirin provirces fell rapidly
to the Japanese. Six days later, the Councel of the League of Wations
(precedent of the United Wations) adopted a resclution urging Japanr
to withdraw its troop from Wortheast Chira by Wovember 16 the same
year. But Japar turned down the League's proposal.

"September 18, 1931" became the most bloody and moaning memorial
day in Chirese history. Tjis particular day in calendar was and is
being observed throughout China ever gince for the following decades.

As Chivese people suffered the loat of their most strategical de~-
fersive line on the rortheast of the country, Japanese goverrment
set up a puppet state on the three Chinese rortheastern provinces
ramed "Manchuria®, in which, Hernry Pu Yi was sworn as chief sxeseutive
on March 19, 1932,

Only two weeks before Manchuria was officially established as the
Japarese "Protective territory," Japarnese naval forces attacked Shang-
hai or Jaruary 28, 1932. Almost one year later, on Jaruary 3, 1933,
its troops outside the Chirese Great Wall occupied Sharhaikwan,another
importart, strategic point alorg China's lower northeastern border.

A1l of these happerings had seriocusly threatened the other parts

of the interior of Chira.
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In addition to Japan's ever-growing appetite for Chinese terri-
tories, the rising of Cﬁinese Communists, and the internal power
struggles by sectional politicians and military leaders had caused
the Chinege people anxiety ard worry.

In the late summer of 1934, I entered Wanning High School, a pres-
tige educatioral institution at the middle southeastern part of the
country. ;t the time, Kwargsi Provircial Govermnment had just put
irto effect a rew rule: all high schoel students, boys and girls,had
to receive military reserve training begides regular curriculums.
Boys were taught various offersive and defensive skills including
the use of rifles and short gurs. Girls were sent to the local hosg-
pital, three times per week, for training as reserve nurses.

411 of these were planned ahead by the provincial government for
emergency if war broke out at our part of the country.

We all had to wear a set of grey cotton uniform, which wae sup-
plied by the governmert for 31l seasons. The only thing I did not
like or hated it, was that we had to wrap the lower part of our legs,
between the knees and the ankles with long, wide bandage of grey
cotton cloth. It toock me some time to make it right, not to mention
answering a call in a hurry.

In the scthool dormitory, I was assigred to one of the large roems
on the second floor with twenty four bundbeds on the upper part.
Because, the lady suppervisor said, I was thin and light-weighed,
and it would be easy for me to climb up and down ae well as other
girls in my size.

On the school opening day, we had general assembly in the huge and

well 1it auditorium. It was about eight o'clock in the morning.
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I was among more than four hundreds of students sitting on the
benches. Accompanying on the stage with Principal Chan was the
entire body of faculty. There were threae gentlemen in army uniform.
One of these three was exceptionally tall, almost one head above
the group.

The student bard played Chirnese Wational &nthem. We all abood up,
sang along , saluted to the national flag and the portrait of Dr.

Sun Yet Sen, fournder of the Republic of China.

"Dear boys and girls," Principal Chan began.'"Welcome to the school
year‘of Minkuo 23(Chinese calendar year). He waved and contirued.
"Most of you are following up from last year for another higher grades;:
and others are brand new coming from junior high. As you may have
heard that we are starting a new program installed by the government,
that one year military and relative skillful training is addirg to
your regular study coursee.®

Principal Chan then turmed te that tall uniformed official and
introduced him: "Please welcome Captaim Ching-wai Cheng.'"

A thundering standing ovation took the auditorium.

"We are very lucky to have Captain Cheng here to help along."

Again, the prircipal said. "With his two assistants and our own
teachers working together, I am sure we will have 3 very succeassful
academic year."

My class was placed or the front rows at the meeting, I counld see
everyore on the stage pretty well. Captain Cheng, the commanding
officer, had a clearn cut square jaw face with high forehead and
cheekbones. Hie large black eyes seemed to be so strongly bright and

powerful when they swept through hig audiences baefore he spoke.
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I could not full understand Captain Cheng's gpeech, becauge he
had the acecent of dialet from either Chiaﬂgsﬁ or Chejiarng province.
But I did catch the important points of what he had emphasized and
irngtructed us.

We were allowed to wear school uniform, but had to put on the grey
military urniform at times of the drill or emergency calls.

The firest night, as all of us were deep inte ocur sweet dreams,
suddenly, we were woke up by a piercing bugle call:

da, da, da, da cecsssccsessode, de, de, de (..da-da-decs.da da de.."

Right the way, we understood it was for emergency call., I» thig
cage, no ordinary dorm lights were permitted to be turned on.

Under the very dim exit lights, I tumbled down from my upper bed,
grabbed my grey uniform that was hangirng on the bed post. I put it
on, and desperately wrapped the long bandages on both of my legs;
therm in 3 neck-breaking speed rushed down to the schoocl playgreund.

The spotlight over a tall pole was on, under which there was a
low platform. Captairn Cherg was standing with both of his armes regt-
ing on his hips, waiting for everybody got into lines.

Thig first drill took us all together around fifteen minutes.

"My dear comrades,® the commanding chief addresszed in terms of
combative training. "This is the first time we try, not bad at all.
But we could have done it faster ard better.®

His picdkrecing voice was so strong, and it sounded like the clivking
of a church bell.Before dismissal, he gave us a short and stern talk.

I could not fall back to sleep for the rest of that most exciting
and memorable night.

I knew there would be 3 tough year ahead of me.

We had more un-announced drilles later from time te time.
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For breakfast every morning in the dining hall, we,trainees, all
sat on lines on the long wooden benches. In front of each of us,
there was a large bowl of waterry white porridge. There seemed to be
nothing else in it. We were told that we would be given five minutaes
to start and finish this moring meal.

As the training assistant blew a whistle to signal the beginning
every body held up his or her bowl to "drink" without using a spoon
at the side. The asimultareously reisy activity sounded like a huge
current of spring running down the hill.

Of course, there was no way for me teo finish my breakfast.

For lunch and supper, the ration of food was doubled. We each got
a bowl of plain rice with boiled vegetables, sometimes a little meat
or fish in it. Mealtime was extended to ten mirmmtes. In caee of field
trip, such as the girls had to attend nursing training in a hospital,
we had to skip the schoocl meal, ard were so happy to get the chance
for purehasing enacks some where else.

I appreciated that year of reserved rurge training that had helped
me in many wayse during my later lifae.

Anyway, my humnan nature did not prepare me for being a nurse in
training.Many a time, I was very scared to see bloed rurring out of
a person's body It happened a few timesg in the hospital I had to turn
my head éway during surgeries on patiente performing by a surgeon. I
was embarraassed for deing so.

Three years senior high school education ard life experience had
matured me. I became confident ard optimistic about my future life
and career ahead of me,

There were, particularly, two teachers who had influence me more,
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one way or the other, during my senior years in Wanning High Scheol,

Shao-liang Dung, a middle-age;, handsome and gentle fellow,always
had ar evernreédy esmile on hisg face when he greeted his sbtudents. Mr,
Dung taught us the course of World Geography. With hisg wealthy family
background, he could afford to travel irn and out of the country on
gummer or winter vacations.

In the classroom, he would vividly present his leéssors with ex-
periences in a way that would let our fawvcy imagiration fly. There
was no videe aid in the clasesroom at the time. Yet, hig presentationsg
were highly appealing., Every so often, a few classmates awd myself
wonld stop him at the schoel hallway afterward, and asked him te
tell ue more. He then would patiently avneswer our guestions without
hegitation.

Another gentlemarn was our Engligh teacher, Yi-gen Lee.

Mr, Lee had a rather short but strong and masculine stature, For
the past few years, he had been ir the United States conducting gome
sort of educatioral projects ircluding teaching. He had returned to
Chira from Hawaii at the end of summer that year to join the faculty
ir our school.

He alsc became the favorite among us, a group of enthusiastic
yourgstere, not only by his life style, but alse by his kirdness and
generosity.

Frequently, during leisure hours after classes, he would invite
small groups or boys or girls into hig livirg quarter in the faculty
dorm across the field. He talked about the American people's good
life. In the meantime, he would cook a large pot of delicicus reodles

to treat us. He believed we all studied hard, but were urder-fed.
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Orce in a while, some uninvited schoolmates showed up at hie door,
he would treat them the same way.

Mr, Lee boasted himself as a "walking dictiorary". Anyore who could
not fird a word from ar English Dictionary, he would say: "Aeck me.®
In the classroom, he was tough and strict as a nail.

"R good story must be written with nice composition ard proper
grammar,®" he told us.

I was a little embarrassed at ore time when he read one of the
articles I submitted him for my assigrments. He gave me an "4 plus.®

Shortly after I granduated from Wanning Senior High School, mora
serious Japanrese invasions took places. The historical turning point
of war was at Lukouchiao(namely in English, Marco Polo Bridge).

On July 7, 1937, Japanese troops ir night maneuvers mear Lukou-
chiso, south-west of Peking, attacted Wanping City, formally started
the war between Chira ard Japar despite the demand of Chinese Command-
er in Chief, Gereralissimo Chiang-Kai-Sheh, that the Japanese troop
should stop. Generalissimo Chiang laid down four minimum corditions
for settlement of the "ircident.®

But; irgtead, the Japarese corsel in Tientair gert an ultimatum
to Chirese commander in Hopek Province demarding avacuation of the
Chirese troop from Peking and its vicinities. Commander Sung Cheh-Yuan
would not take it. He ordered hig 29th Army Corp to resist.

This had touched off the all around "Siro-Japanese War™ from
then on. By the erd of the same morth, Peking fell into the murder-
irg hands of Japan. After that, Tientein had te be sevacuated by
Chirese trocps. Then, on another significant blood-shed day, August

13, Shanghai was attacked by the Japanese.
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Due to the country's overall un-stable situation, Father's hotel
bugirness declined. Seéowd brother Kuo-Yee worked at the post office
as a secretary in the Foreign Larnguage Divisiorn since he came home
from France. Fifth brother, Kuo~sin(Beb), came home from Shanghai
where he had attended Cheng-Dan University for just a cshort time
when the war broke out. Fifth sister, Kuo-jen went to an accounting
institute to =study because she loved to work with figures.

I decided, however, to be independent ard make my own living in the
first place. There was a good chance waiting for me.

Mr. Lee, my English teacher, quitted his job from the school,and
had sigred a contract with a compary in the city of Kweilin to com=~
pile a new Chinese-English dictiorary. His wife ard family were in
Canton, ard would not be able to joim him within 6 or & months. He
needed av» assistant for work in hig office. The offer wae first
fell onto me. I was gladly appriciated the opporturity.

The morring I left Wamning for Kweilin, Mother made a special
effort coming home from her hotel suite to see me off. She cocked
a bowl of noodles with sparibs for me at breakfast. ¥oodles are
supposed to symbolize longevity. Besides, the pronunciation of noodle,
"main® sounds the same as "face" in Chinese larguage, which means
"I will see your face again® or "I will see you again.m

My Jjob as an assietant on compiling words for a dictionary wase
very dry. Every day, I had to search irto twenty or more diffaerant
Chirnese and English dictioraries, then picked out the appropriate
worde for the ligt.

This mechanical task was just not my fleup of tea." I asked for

excuse four months later. I decided to pursue a higher education.
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FIVE

Hard Pursuit At University

Watioral Kwargsi Univercity was ore of the most renowr universities
in China. It was situated in Liangfung, a beautiful village at the
outskirt of Metropolitan Kweilin, the provincial capital of Kwangsi
Province.

Surrounded withir rumerous purpie, green, silvery and golden hillg
ard mountaina, Kweilin's fascinating scenery had beer complimented
as "the top of the world." Furthermore, Liangfung's breath-taking
ratural beauty was praised as "the top of Kweilin.®

The most famous and captivating tourist attraction in Kweilin,
Just to name 3 few, were "Elephant's Wose Hill ", "Seven Star's Caven,
"Swan's Egg Cave", etc. With the gentle Li River and its tributaries
whirlirg around, this place surely made people felt like livirg in
heaven on earth.

Man-make ancient palace style buildinge and historic remains con-
tributed to Liargfurg'as charm.

Under the excellenﬁ direction of Wational Kwangsi Univeraity's
president, Dr. Chun-woo Ma, a top-notch educator returning from the
western countries, the urniversity wae prospering contirueusly during
the middle arnd late 1930's.

Luckily, I passed the grand entrance examivation, and was enrclled
into the uriversity as a freshman ir the spring semester of 1938,

By nature of interest, I chose Liberal Arte, majorirg in Literature

with the mirus of History.
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The courses for literature were worldwide, includirg Chirnese and
wastern classic with contemporary studies. I loved the poetries by
many influential Chinese poets during the Tang, Ming and Ching Dy-
nasties, such as Ho-chu Lee, Tai-bei Li, and Ching-jiac Lee.

On the western gside, I was especially in favor of the claggic
works by the great masters of sixteenth century through early twen-
tieth century. Wamely, thgy were William Shakepeare, Percy B, Shelly,
John Keats, Charleg Dickens, David Lawrence of the Great Britaing
Robert Steverson of Scotlaﬂd: Francois Voltaire, Victor Hugo of
France; Faodor Dostoevski, Leo Tolstoy of Rugsia; ard Johann Goethe
of Germany. Both of Toletoy ard Lawrence lived up to the early part

twentiath certury. Tolstoy died in 1910 bhefore the Ruesia Revo-

by

el
lution; while Lawrence passed away in 1i30, at the young age of LS.

Like a hurgry child from the house of poverty, I greedily "ewal-
lowed" 311 I could from the books, and tried to digest them before
I worked on my assigrmerts.

Our popular professer, Chui-yin Jiaso, an expert in drama and a
playwright, was never tired of guiding us beyond the text books.

This middle-age gentlemar was tall arnd very handsome. On his slightly
pirkish and smooth face, there was always a welceming emile., Behind

a pair of ghiny bi-focal glasses, his radiant eyes often sparkled

cut authority ard wiedom.

The nicest treat he gave us was the periodical charncees to observe
performances inside of the local theaters. Those opporturities had
deepened my conviction for future career in a fast moving world.

Professor Churg-ling Yan taught us History course. He was another
perscen I admired highly. & rative of Shansi Province, from his out~

lock, he gave us a "father-figure" impression. He did rot mind teo

repeat his points of view with patience again and again in his soft
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provincial dislect which was mot hard to understand.

Very interestirgly, Mr. Yan compared the livirg conditions of human
life between the wegtern and the eastern worlds. The early civiliza-
tion of the West began from the Two Rivers: Tigres River and Euphra-
tes River at ancient Babylon. Ancient Chinese civilization hsd teo
be trailed back for beyond the yellow River and Tangtze River. It
was so0 interesting when we dug irto the books from the libraries,
and shared the joy of learnivng amorg my classmates.

Mr. Yan wae highly loyal ard patriotic to the country. He wae very
sad and moaned over the lost of Peking and Tientein to the Japanese
occupations. During the Chinese fateful and bitter resistant fight
against Japanese troops in Shanrsi in the summer of 1938, China claimed
major victery and saved the military statistical point at northern
part of China, the city of Taier-Chuang. It happened to be soc co-
incidental that Mrs. Yan gave birth £c a pair of twins, one boy and
ore girl, on the same day. Professor was so excited ard over Jjoyouss
He celebrated the important event by namirg the twins "Taiwer(Baby
Tai)", and "Chuang~er(Baby Chuang)®.

The uriversity embraced free spirit which allowed ite studente
lawful "freedom. We did not have to wear uniform like in the high schools.
Daily meals were provided in the diring room for minimad fees.

Itg-large campuses sprawled around a sparklingly green lake among
countless tall trees such as pire, maple, bamboo, fir, yew, and spruce.

The girl's dormitories were on one side of a emall lake facirg
the main college buildings on the opposite side.

It was such a2 pleasure every morning when I left the dorm for the

classed at the main buildirgs. I enjoyed walking through the Chirese
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arcient palace style 9-turn colorful ard overhead bridge crossing
the lake. The natural beauty, the man-made beauty, and the freshness
of the ope5 air renewed me daily with 3 high fartasy for future life.

There was a girl ir my dorm sharing with 32 of us by the last
name of "Shia". She looked rather like an elder lady in» her middle
30's. On her pinkish, apple-shape face, there rested 3 emall, red
mouth like a cherry that was an old-fashion description for a pretty
woman. & pair of rourd, big black eyes did not seem to match the
rest of her feature of the face. She was heavy-get, particularly on
her waistline. It looked like she was over-weight.

She checked into the dorm a few weeks late. Even though cshe smiled
to everyore who greeted her around the Campuses, she seldom spoke,

I orly saw her once in one of my elective classes. Whern I eaw her
at the dorm a few times, 1t was dark. It was time to keep quiet
according to the regulation. 4s a result, I never had a charce to
aak her for her full name.

She was assigrned to a bed thrae roles behind mine. I did not gee
any luggage urder her bed as we were told to do.

One night, as evaryore in the dornm was sound asleep inm her sweat
dream, I was woke up 2ll of a3 sudden by a deep moaning. Minutese
later, it became a cry:

"Oh,o0h,0hecscccecs Please help me......"

I could tell that the cry was coming from a burnkbed behind a few
roles,.

Irn ro time, the cry became louder and louder.,

"Help mecesesoea.Ch, help M@ssoeeesONeseseONecsaasdt

Somebody jumped down, grabbing a flashlight and ran toward the
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direction of the source of calling.
It was that Shia girl, lying on the bottom part of her burkbed.
She was half naked, both hands were holding her belly, while some
sort of water was rurmning down from her,
By the time the girls at the ertire dorm had all Jjumped aroung,
more flashlights and more girls were gethering by her.
Louder and louder crying from the Shia girl again. It wae un-con-
trolling.
Then somebody bent down a took a look and shouted:
"Gush, the head of a babyin
The crowd wags all excited.
"Turn on the top lightin
1Cq11 the nurse %
"Call Mras. Chan{the dorm master)®
I did not knrnow who wae talking, ard who was giving the order. It
was in such confusion. But the girls a3ll wanted to‘help.
"Quick, quick?!" Somebody yelled agair. "Itts coming In
One girl pulled a bedspread from the rext bed and held it under
Shia girl.
Before anyorne realized it, just in a mirute or two, Shia girl gave
out an ear-piercing and loudest cry, then stopped in suddern silenca,
The baby had dropped onrto the bedspread.
Everybody applaunszed and laughed with mixed emotion.
The rurse and dorm master who lived in a nearby residence arrived.
ks the rurse was doing the cleaning, Mrs. Chan called an ambulance.
The followirg day, the un-expected right incident, or dramer, had

become the gossip of the campus.

"Was that girl married?n
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"Where was her husband?®

"Why did she come to the university when she was expecting a baby?"
"Would she come back again 2%

"What a strange thing that happenadi®

"What would the school feel and do about her?®

Wone of usg got an answer. She just digsappeared.

- %k s A ko %k * # * L I S % ES %* %

On the intermatioral front, the Sino-Japarese war bitterly went
on. By the end of October, 1938, Chinese troops were forced to
evacuate from Harkow and Wuchang, Hupei Province.

By December 22, Japarese prime mirister, Prince, Koroye, laid down
three poirte ae gguiding principles for settlement of the Sinow Ja=
parese war, and the establishment of the " ¥Yew Order in Baet Asia.t
Chiarg Kai Shek reiterated Chinats determination to earry om the war
of resistance agairst Japan, and charged that Koroyets atatement
clearly revealed Japan's intention to corguer China.

After that harsh excharge, the Japanese speared down all the way
southward very repidly in Kwargaei Province. Unforturately, the capi-
tal ecity, Wanning, fell into the bloody handes of the aggressors like
the explosion of volecano overnight.

I was at the second semester of my freshman Year in the univergity
in Kweilin. Most of my family members was in Wanning. Father's bugi-
rness had been going down steadily dur to the war. He did not want
to move either his busiress or the family anywhere else. fs 3 matter
of fact, he could not afford to do so.

Since Father was well kvown and well influertisl in the city,the
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wanted him to serve as a civilian leader representing the government
of Japar. Of course, Father would not want to help the enemy and
became a traitor of his own country,

Upon his refusal, some Japanese officers and soldiers struck him
violently in fromt of Mother. Very sadly, Father vomitted profusely
with large amount of blood. He died shortly afterward. Mother'ts
entire head of hair turred snow white im a lew davs becauge éhe
was over striken from that most horrible tragedy.

My second elder brother, Kuo-yee(we called him "Yi-Gor") was the
assistant general secretary of Wanning Post Office for Yyears. Before
the enemy took over, he retreated with his office to Kweilin. After
Father passed away, Mother, Grardma Liang, fifth younger brother,
Kuo~sin(Robert), seventh yourger brother Kuo~hwa (Rouge) were lucky
enough to escape to Kwailin through the help of trangportation by
the post office, which had obtained a permission for withdrewal in
Cage of emargency.

But seventh younger sister, Kuo-yan,eighth younger brother, Kuo-
ning, eighth younger sister, Kuo~shiang, were unwillingly left behind,
For a long period of time, they had to hide themselves at a nearby
small town in» poverty. Many monrth later, we heard indirectly that
Kuo=yan was caught at ore time. The Japanese tortured her by soaking
her inside of a huge tank of cold water in winter for hours.

Our gigantic hotel on the water front was occupied by the fierce
Japanese troop. &11 of the sterling silver diring room utencile,
ivory chopsticks, and all of the teakwood furitures in the guestrooms
were takenrn sway. Instead, all rooms in the hotel were filled with

hospital beds, which were used for treatmert on hundreds of wounded
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or dyirg Japanese soldiers.

One year later, when Chinese army had a bitter resistant fight
from the opposite side of the river, the Japanese fought back with
cannons from on high., Firally, Chinese reclaimed Wanning City. But the
hotel building was stricken so hard and so badly, it was full of thou-
sands of canrnon holes and bullet holes, nobedy had the ability to fix
it or reconstruct it later. The family suffered from a total lost.

Since my oldest brother, Kuo-ran, died more than fifteen years
earlier when he was a student at St. Stevens College in Horg Kong,
raturally, Yi Gor was elevated onto the family top ranrnk for children.
Yow, Father had passed away Yi Gor had the duty awvd obligation of
taking care of Mother, Grardma Liarg, and his younger eiblings. For
a while, he had a hard time to make ends meet even though his salary
from the post office was high and enviable.

I became very desperate. Beside worrying about my family, I had to
find a way of finarcing my study in the university.

My *"Art of Letters®™ profegsor, Dr. Liao-yee Wang, was in the pro-
ceszss of writing a boock which he aralyzed the art of anciert Chinese
letters. Yo one else ever did it before him.

He was very sympathetic about my situation, and offered me a tem-
porary job of hand-copying his maruscript.

Three times a week, after classes, I would go to his office for
about two hours, and copied hias work on plain white paper with a
delicately emall Chinese brush in black ink. Believe me, it took me
quite arn effort to accomplish the task while in modern days percilas,
fountain pens, or ball-point pens could have dene faster and better

jobse.



33

My wages from Dr. Wang's temporary work was not encugh to help my
firarcial needs. fhra&gh the favorable recommandatior by Professor
Yan, my History héacher, I was grateful to hold another part-time
job at the wuriversity's library, workirg mostly during the weekends.

Wher my schoolmates wert out socializing with their dates such
as swimmirg, darcinrg, or hikirg in the beautiful wooeds, I had to bury
myself among shelves and shelves of books to sort out and label them,
I enjoyed doinrg thie aryway. Thie "labor of love" had given me more

chances for learrirg from the books.
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SIX

A Meeting To Be Remembered Forever

Ever since I was ir jurier high school, I tried my hands on writing
short, humar~interest storie=s based orn what I observed ard what T
felt about people arcurd me. Occasiorally, I sent scme of them to a
local rewspaper, Warnning-Daily Vews. A few of them had been accepted
ard prirted inside the "Contemporary Art Section®™. I was so pleased
but did »not have time to write ofter as I would like to.

In the uriversity, over a period of time, I had been kept sc bugy
orn studyirg and working, there was ro time for me to practise my
writinrg skill, let alore vacationinrg.

Ore day ir the library, a magazire on one dieplay shelf caught my
eyes. The cover of it showed the name of this publicatior ae "Liter-
ary." Its huge bold-type prirt was very attractive.

Curiously, I skimmed through the contents of the magazine, and
fourd it extremely irteresting because it was full of creative write-
irnge includirg poetries, short fictiors, and novelettes.

Or the last page, there was an anrourcemert ir a asquare box which
printed:

"Dear readers: Are you interested in writing? If so, you are

welcome to send in your story for reading ard evaluation. If

accepted from us for prirt, we will let you krow.
Literary Magazivre
Writer's Association
Vo.3 Mapple Shade Road

Kwaili» City, Kwargsi Province."
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I was full of temptatior.

With my heavy loads of studies and part-time jobs, I didn't krow
how could I mar~age to fird time writing a short fiction. But I was
eager to do it.

" & Terder Yourg Heart" was the title of my story. It was based
on the irnocent behavior of my 7th yourger brother's early life.

I dropped my mail irto the campus post office without much high
expectation.

Seven days later, to my biggest surprise, I recsived a3 letter from
the editor.

"Dear Mise Chang:

Thark you for the submission of your story. It is a beautiful
riece of art, wall dore.

However, there are a few pliaces ir this work nreed a little
bit of polishirg. If you agree and find time, I would like to
meet you at my office to discuss about it.

For your covvernierce, I will be free durinrg the weeskends.
Please call or se~d me a rote. My telephone number is printed
ireside of the magazire.

Sircerely,

Huanrg Charg ]

I was utterly thrilled. I did rot have a telephore. It was =»ot
conveniert to make a call at the campus public phore. Imstead, I
sent him a letter informirg him that I would be there 3 week from
Surday morring betweer ter and elever o'clock.

Since the Japarese attacked Marco Polo Bridge, Warping City, at

the southwest of Pekirg or July 7, 1937, China wase drawr into the
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hardest situatior in that year. A few Chinese capitals and metro-
politars fell into the aggressor's hands ore after arother. Pekinrg
was taken over on July 28th. Chiéese troops had to evacuate Tiertain
two days later. Japaress troop attacked Shanghai or August 13, and
they occupied Warkirg on December 13th,

From then on, plenty of Chirese irdividuals anrd groups of irtel-
lectuals had to withdraw southwestward., Gradually, Kwpilin became a
ma jor natioral certer of artistic culture ard an "Oasia" for writere
from all walke of life as of the early sprirg of 1940,

Complying with demands of the war situation,the Kweilin city go-
verrmert had dore a marvelous job on improving the outloock of it
ircludirg most of the strects.

Due to the incressing new comers and rising population, housinrg
became a serious problem at the time. Thie bustling city wae so
crowdy that at the thoroughfares old-fashionred Cars, bicycles, rick-
shaws, petitcabe, and pedestrians bumped against one anmother, some
times, into the buses.

Maple Shade Road was ove of the thoroughfares in Kweilin, It was
livned with hurdredes of €311 and sprawling maple trees, which provided
shades for people urder hot sur or rain.

I got off a bus ore block across the street from a brown, medium
size burgalow with a sign: "Wo., 31, Wext to its door, there wae a
long wooder pavrel with Chirnege characters: "Writer's Association.®

Hesitartly, I knocked or the door.

"Come in." & voicae sourded out from irside.

I pushed the urlocked door and let myself into a dim room. It was

so dark, T barely saw a perso= who had arswered the door was there.
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Hea did vot make ary move. He was sitting behind a desk under very
weak electric light from the ceiling. He kept on writinrg.

A strarge feelirng came upor me. I stood there for almost 10 mirutes
motiorless, ard almost warted to leave.

" T am sorry to keep you waitirg,™

He fivrally put dowr his pen, stood up, ard irtroduced himself by
stretchirng his hard to me.

" My rame ies Huang Chang. Thark you for coming."

Poirnting to a stool next to him, he added, '"please sit down.m

%I have a terrible habit on writing®", he explaived. " Ary time when
ingpiration come upo» me, I have to rush with my per ard keep on
writirg until I come to where I may stop.®

He flashed a broad smile.

As he was standirg, I wae surprised to find him a2 tall, slender,
and very handsome young man. His two big, brown, ard bright eyes
directed straightly o» me like two flashes of lightrnirg that capti-
vated me immediately.

From my correspordarce with him before, I had formed a vieior that
he would be a stocky middle-~age mar, probably, with two sideburns
and a little beard. But vrow, there was a different image in front of
me by realitye.

Without waitivg for me to open my mouth to speak, he held up that
piece of paper he just finished writirg ard asked:

"Would vou mird I read it to you?"

" Of course not." I replied with curicsity.

" April," he begar. " It was ir April up in the north. Spring had
srneezed through and been released from wirnter chill. It was time to

wake up fI‘O!na loﬂg nap oooecocooocc"
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He stopped momentarily. Two large drops of tear ran down on hig
cheeks. He seemed to be choking with emotion.

"But my sprivng time was shut behiwnd the prison bars. It was the
night on APTil L, 1933 ceveseccccscoccsconcenssl

This was the beginning of a memoir onr his experienca in 1 Japanesge
priscr after his arrest for beirg a member of a patriotic movemenrt
for Chira against Japan. The title of thies book was "Memoir In The
Japarese Prison." It was listed later as one of the bast cellers in
the country for monthe after ite publication,

ifter the recitatio~ of his work, he took out the copy of my story,
" & Tender Yourg Heart," and read aloud a few paragraphes, then po-
litely asuggested a few points for me to revise or add something onto
it. Our meeting erded with exceptionally happy mood. I was so excited
when I saw my story was publighed in the Literary Magazine ore month
later,

From then on, I tried very hard to find time writing more short
stories for his magazire and other local publications. Urforturately,
due to political points of view and firancisl problems, "Literary
Magazine' had to be interupted issurance for a periocd of time.

Huarg Charg wase borm on October 15, 1916, irto 2 middle class
family ir Tientsin City, Hopei Province, Chira. His given name st
birth was "lurg Gee Chang," mearing "bright fourdatior." Huang Chang
waes his pen name.

As the oldest among thrae siblirgs, he had sparkled his talent in
various form of arts before reaching his teerage. He liked to read,
to write, to paint, and to draw. I- elementary school, his teachers

let him skipped grades because of hisg axcellert achievemert or the
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levels of gstudies he acquired.

Without waitirg for firishing high school, he passed ar equivalert
examination to erter Fu-Jer University in Tientsin, the most highly
influertial uriversity ir Catholic faith., In Fu-Jer, he major Liberal
Arts. Agide [rom regular studies, he had played rumerous important
parte ir campus activities arnd writirgs.

Following the occupation of Tientsgin by the Japarese, he was cap-
tured along with 4 few fellor workers. For a few months, he was tor-
tured by the aggressors with heavy metal objects. The mercyless
beatings had left a great deal of bloody marks om hig back.

Finally, through the help of a Chirese guard, who was forced to
serve the evemy, Huang escaped. He fourd 2 free ride or 2 cargo ship
from Tientsir to Hainan Island, Kwangtung Province. After a few days
short stay there, he received another friend's agsistarce and reached
hig firal destination, Kweilin.

Owing to the interruption of Literary Magazirae, he decided to
accept a short term teaching assigrment in Tungran City Szechuan Pro-
vince. He loved to travel and meet pecple from all walks of life.

"It is the best way to observe and to learn," he told me. "And
to get the best ideas for writing.®

For almost onre long year ir 1040, T occagionrally heard from him
threcugh a few letters. In the meantime, I was very busy getter ready
for my graduation early i» the following springe.

During the last summer at the uriversity, I had taken part in 1
"College Student Summer Volunteer Group" traveling to a few war front
cities and villeges ircluding the city of Liuchow. We visited groups

ard groups of Chirnese soldiers. We gave them spiritual and moral support
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for their valorous fighting against the eremy, protecting the courtry
ard justice we all stood for.

We sarg. We put up short shows for them. We gave them whatever
little things they reeded to be helped. My regerved nursing training
from Wanning High School came in handy as we had to assist them when
some of them got hurted and injured from fightirgs.

This College Studerts Summer Volunteer Group congisted of twenty
four members, ten girls and fourteer boys. It was acarcely furded
by the provircial goverrmert of Kwangsi. I was one of four girls from
my university.

For three weeks, life on the war front zone wae hard. But I, ase
well ag the other members, cherished the experierce, We ata whatever
the soldiers had. At times, we had to slesp on wet strawe irside of
amall farm dwellers. My backpack was my pillow. When it raired, it
happered a couple of times, the farm house lesked. Our straw beds

became all soaked. Yet nobody wanted to complair about it.
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SEVEW

Venture Into The World

It was late in Jaruary, 19kl.

I completed my four-year college studies within threce years. At
the end of Jaruary, I received my "B Litt"(Bachelor Degree of Litera-
ture) from Watiornal Kwanrgsi ﬁﬂiversity. It was at the begiwnring of
the spring term. There was no ceremory for commercement ir the Campusge.
There was no celebratior giver by my family eince we ware a1l broke,
ard moest of the family members went different ways for finmancial
reasors and their life,

What should I do? Where ghould I go?

There was no chance I could stay with my library part-time jobe

Dr. Wang did not »eed me anymore sivrce his bock was done.These werae
no ways for makirg a WY 4f steady living .

I was at the middle of crossroads ir my life.

I remembered my favorite History professor, Dr. Churg-lin Yan, had
¥ al
ok

c Hu, the publisher of a

once told me he had a good riend,C. Z.
privately owred newspaper, Ta Kurg Daily Press.

With a slightest hope, I took the initiative to ask Profesecr Yan
would he did me a favor and recommerded me to see Mr. Hu.

" Of course, Pearl," replied Dr. Yan. " I will ba very happy to
do so for you."

He raised up his right thumb and contirued, "you have beer one of
the best students in my clage.M

Or a gorgeously beautiful and surny morwing, the heaverly blus

sky was harnging with immerse patchwork of pure white clouds. It was

not yet warm. From somewhere , there came a little breeze of gentle
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wird remindirg people it was rot time for them to remove their over-
coatae

The city of Kwailin was waken up ir a usuwally noisy ard bustling
mood. Again, thousards and thousands of people were hurrily makirg
their ways for destinatiors.

At the most populous district i» the center of the city, after
gettirg off a city bus, I found a large brick buildirg, upon ite
front gate, a ehinirg sign , "Ta Kung Daily Press" was hung.

Inside of two huge ermtranrce doors, I irtroduced myself to a clerk
who was sittirng behind a tall counter. After explairing that I had
an appoirtment with the publisher, I handed him my recommenrdation
letter from Dr. Yar. It took me just a few mirutes waitirg, I was
led into the publisher's coffice,

Urder the tall, white céiling, on all three sides of the spacious
room, the walls were fully occupied by brown mahogany shelvaas with
lives of bocks.

Sitting behird a broad teakwood desk was Mr. C, Z. Hu,the publigher.
He appeared to be a middle-age gertlemar, rather heavy set. Hie plump
face reflected a little pinrkish color of health. Over his two spark-
irg eyes, there were two spreads of thick eyebrows that symbolized
authority. A black Chinese Mandarin lorng gowr for man seemed to fit
him very well.

He pointed at a chair in frornt of hig deck:

"Have a3 =eat."

He spoke firmly with a Sharghai accert, as a matter of businesse.

I was rather rervous as I sat down.

After givirg my recommerdation letter a quick glance, he gave me
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a straight loock, and agked:

"Why do you want to be a reporter?!

Sheeplishly, I answered:

"Because I love to meet people. I like to write."

"What kind of writivrgs would you want to do?" He pressed further.

"Human irterests,™ I explaired. "I am interested in what's goirg
on in cther people's life; and whythirgs happen to them. This would
come from wrwe reporting.”

Mr., Hu wasted nc time. He got to the point of commardirg.

" Wow lietern to me," he said seriously. " Don't take any notag.m

I did mot krow what would I have to do next, but just listaned.

He told me the history of his rewspaper in datails from the begin=
ning of its inception , ite development through the years, as well
as its strong policy: "Opern fairmneass to allh,

About twenrty mirutes later, he stopped and told me:

"Go home te write your article, a feature story, in detailsg o=
what I have just told yvou.®

Then, he emphasized by pointing with his right forefinger:

"Make sure you turn in your paper to me tomorrow morning,"

It was really a very tough assigrmert.

I rushed back to my revial residence, a tiny place for studenrts
with room and board. I tried the best I could to recall all of the
facts Mr. Hu had related during the interview, hour after hour, with
arxiety ard little eleep.

Firally, I firished my article and turred it i» or Lime the fol-
lowing day, early i» the morring.

I was overjoyed to be hired by the rewspaper ae a reporter three

daye afterward.



Ly

The "territories" of my news "beats'" were irn the intellectual
circles according to my educatioral backgrourd. Thege ircluded the
activities on different levels of schools ard artistic organizaticnrs.

t was a beginrer's job, according to the standard anrd rarking sys-
tem at that time. The higher rarkirg reporters would cover stories
of political rature on the provincial goverrment and the city gov-
errmert. Aryway, I was well satisfied arnd gratefull for the job.

As a "rookie" (beginner) in the reporting field, I was somehow
anxious, even flelt a little lost after all of the excitement.Lluckily,
there was a co-worker, F. Chen, a highly experierced colleague who
covered news from higher goverrmert offices, was very friendly anrd
kind to me. At times, he gave me pointers, ard guided me alorg smoo-
thlythe first few morths urtil I could stard or my own feet.

My transportation for work was either the rickshaw or the city
bus. My tocls were fourtain perns ard 3 batch of thick rotebooks.
Ballpoirt per was rot available for the gereral public st the tima,

I took notes on irterviews by lorghand or by memory.Microphore was
auck a specially luxurious thirg only goverrment officials and pecple
with good forture of wealth could afford to use it.

Sirce the Chirese Commurist Party remcurced all of ite programs
on September 22, 1937, and pledged full support for the "Three
Prirciples of The People™, the doctrires established by Dr. Su- Yet
Ser, fourder of the Republic of Chira, a rumber of very well know~
Chirese authors, artiste, playwrights and stage directors with left
or right political backgrounds graduately moved down to Kweilir from
Peiping, Warkinrg, Sharghai ard Siar. By the time I astarted covering

stories, Kweilin had become an "Oasis" of oper cultural society.Some
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of the speeches, writirgs, and plays of those people were provoca-
tive or behalf of their own belief or faith of worship.

Being an outsider, ard working for a rewspaper, I had to be very
careful wher I reported their activities, or wrote my by-line feature
stories. "Objective" was the grourd on which I had to sta~d firmly
as a fair jourmnaligst.

It was at the middie of the prosperity of open=door cultural
atmosphere, Huang returred to Kweilir from Kwurmirg, Yunnan Provirce,
after he firished his teachirg assigrmert in Turgra», Szechuar Pro-
vince. This time, he obtaired a grant from S. S. Publishing Company
with which he started a rew magazire, "Creation Morthly."

Also, at the same time, his book, "Memoir Ir The Japarese Prigon,"
was circulated ae« one of the best sellers i the courtry. His novel,
"Forgivirg," was urder way i~ hie daily writirg schedule.

There were mary national authertic and well known authors, left
arnd right wirgs, gave him favorable reviews or supported hisg maga-
zire with their writirgs.

That little damp bungalow with cold cemert floor at ¥Vo. 3, Mapple
Shade Road was still available. Therefore, a large yellow eigr of
"Creation Monthly" was then proudly hurg o one =ide of the antrarcs.
lIuarg worked days and rights deligently on hisg magazive from cortac-
ting his supporting writers to editing, procfereading and printing
all by himself. I» thie way, he thought, he could be eure that avery-
thing would be perfect.

The publishinrg compary had hired a young man, nickname "Gardhi™,
as his assistant. However, that skirny fellow aftan fourd rothirg to

do but dating a girl friend to watch movics ir a theater.
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ard ideal, Huang ard I decided to tie our krotes together. We were
married or Jaruary 20, 1942.

This event was rather dramatic., The "Civil Ceremony" took place
ir a midnight at the back stage of Kweilivw Theater, and offirciated
by Dr. Fu-Si Hgiurg, with hie wife, Rusoclive, beirg a witress.

Dr. Heiung, a most authertic and rercwred playwright in» Chira,was
a scholar at the Ivory League ir the United States. He returred to
Chira with ernthusiaem to serve the country in the Anti=Japarese war.
Begides writing s¢riptes and directing stage plays, he also gave lec-
tures freque-tly to college studerts as guest speaker,

Huarg was acquairted with him through his magazire, to which Heiung
had contributed a couple of articles. I krew him through my reporting
about his activities., He was in the meartime a public rotre ssrving
people ags raquested. He and Rusoline, a top-notch, and super model
actress, live in a house right behind the theater.

On that particular right, after the play was over, the curtainrs
were down, we went to the back stage intending to pay Heiung a shert
vigit ard compliment the play of that night. We casuszlly menrtioned
about intendirg to get married.

Right the way, he gave ore table next to him a good slap and shouted:

"Right here, row %

e wers sturmed by his spontarneocus suggestion. We looked at each
other without one word.

is 5 stage director, he was used to turn episodes dramatic, and
boost the climax of his play. Obviously, this was the case applying

to us. By gereral practice i» Chira, people getting married did rot
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have to go to a temple or the court. Rich peocple normally set up a
barquet in a restaurant or a rental hall. The only requisition was a
chopmark on a certificate by a public rnotre or goverrment official,

While we hesitated, he locked straightly into my eyes.

"Why rnot?" He aaked.

We bursted irto laughter.

" Wow you agree?®

We noded our heéds.

Immediately, Rusoline, who had been standing by, brought out a
pair of white candles from a cabinet. She =set them cv the table, then
1it them up.

We did rot have rings to be exchanged. But Dr. Hgiung warted us
to repeat the western tradition: "Till death do us apart," our vow.

I moved into that small burngalow, still doirg my daily beats on
covering news for T. K. Daily Press. There was rno patterr for me as
to what would have done best in my news beats. I had to go visiting
where things happened at any time. I have »o definite day off during
the week. Once in a while, I could manage to areak off a little time
toc stay home ard helped Huang on somethirng he needed to be dore., On
return, he tried to find time agsiting me in ary way whern I needed.

For one year and a helf, there had beer many times when I had to
write my articles in the newspaper editorial department urtil midnight.
He was worried. Public transportation took too long to wait for after
nire or ten o'clock in the evening. He would drag his over-workinrg,
six-feet tired body, and walked four miles to the newspaper smeeting
me, and escorted me home.

One of those gloomy winter night, as rain and thurder were strik-

n

ing, the street lights were very dim, he went for me with a paper

lantern anvd an old umbrella.But o+ our way home the lantern was
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blown off, the umbrella was torn apart! We huddled each other in the
downpour, ard inched our way on the slippery pavement heading for homes

By the time we were back to the house, it was almost two o'clock in
the morning. Yet, aftar takirg off hig drippirgly wet overcoat, he
picked up a stack of paper from the desk, threw himself on the bed.
Urder a dull table lamp, he began reading gentlely for me a few para-
graphs from a rovel he had written several hours belcre.

Inside the twelve square feet small bedrcom, there was ro heating
furrishing. But our hearts were very warm. We fell on top of each
other. We laughed heartily together.

Tt was when I was expectirg our first child, Chu-Warg(meaning
grard-paraents! hope). We called him "Jack®" after he was baptized in
Churgking as a Catholic years later.

&3 a matter of fact, Jack was given the name "Jacob"™ at baptiam.
Accordirg to the Bible, Jacob was the grandson ¢f Abraham, the first

borr zeor of Isaac and Rebecca. We preferred to call him our way as



Freshly out of collage,lulin Huang ard Lulin, the
graduated from Watioral Kwang- weds ,exchanged their
8i Uriversity in Kweilin in early spring, 1042.
Jaruary, 1941.

e e

With friends at VWew Year's Eve
party.
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EIGHT

Labor of Lovs

From the ear;y stage of my pregnancy, I was advised tovtake plenty
rutritious arnd fatteming food, such as fried chicken, steamed chicken,
roasted pork, pork shark, ox-tail soup, sparerib noodles, egg rolls
ard eweet potatces. I did rnot have time to cooke. My sieter-in-law,
Ruby Horg, aften brought me the foods over.

Corsequenrtly, I gained weight more than thirty pounds like a bal-
loon. My feest swellad like two over-sized ballinrg pins in a few months.

Tt was July &8, 1943. In Kweilir, Mother Wature poured down the
highest dewsity of sub-tropical heal all over the air that made people
very urcomfortable and miserable.

I experienced pair i» my stomach that morﬂiwg.’Later on, the pain
went down to the lower part of my addomen. Yo soorer, the pain became
sharper and sharper. I knew it was time of "labor" for the birth of
the child.

T was rushed by a special taxi to the city's famous hospital, Kwangsi
Pvévincial Hospital 30 miles away from whiere we lived.

Huang accompanied me for that long and bumpy ride ir an old-fa-
shiored, crarky yellow cab. There was ro air~condition inside. Thick
dust from the country roads kept blowing i» all the way. By the time
we arrived in the hoepital, I was so exhausted that I had'to be helped
on both eides of my body and dragged into the waiting room where I
had to go through registration.

I~ the maternity ward, I shared a room with five other patients.
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There was ro one-bed single rocm, nor a double-bed room available. We
would rot be able to afford it any way. Luckily, my bed was next to
two windows that could be opered or closed at wish. A white curtain
could alsc be drawr betweer my bed ard the rext one.

My physician, Dr. J. C. Wu, came in shortly after I was settled
dowr. By that time, my cramp had temporarily slcwed down.

"Good afterroon, Mrs. Cha~g." He flashed a broad smile and exterded
his hard to me. " My name is J. C. Wu. How do you feell"

" T am all right now, Dr. Wu. Thank you."

Followirg ar introductory short chat with Huarg, he checked on my
heart beats, my temperature, my blood pressure, and ligtered to the
sourd or my belly.

"Byverythirg ie fine at the mcoment," he told us.

Patting on my shoulder, he added: "Take a good rest. If you come
up with pain again, just ring this bell." Sigraling to a little bronse
bell on a stand by the bed, "the murse rearby will come to help you."

Scor after he left, a white argel, the nurse, came in with my
chart. She made sure the ceiling fan was working properly. Actually,
rotation of the fan or the high ceiling were very slow. Aryway, I had
ro complair. She atood by my bed and volunteered a few irformation
about my physiciar.

Ore of the best gynecologists in Chira, Dr. Wu was educated and
receivad his Doctor of Medicire Degree at Chinghwa Uriversity ir
Peipirg. He came back to Kweilir, his home towr, to serve after the
Japanese occupied Peiping. He was gentle and kind, ard alwaye treated
hie patientes like members of his owr family.

It was a gereral policy of the hospitals all over the courtry that
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no food was supposed to be provided by the hospital. Caregivers had
to bring food in for their loved onrnes. Water was the only item free
for ary patient's need.

Huang bought me some beef noodle soup from a nearby food stall.

I had no appetite for it. He ended up to consume it all by himself.
I felt very weak and restless.

Tired as he was, Huang did not want to leave me for a mcment at
nightfall., He sat on a chair by my bed holding my hand , and was
waiting for the cominrg of a miracle.

Would it be a boy? Or a girl? We had no way to krow during that
stage of biology developmert ir» Chiva. He was also exhausted, but had
no place to rest.

Late in the evening, Dr. Wu came in to check or me ovce. The nrurse
had made a few vieits. 411 seemed to be gquiet for a while.

As the soft daylight peeped through the wirdow curtair mnext morning,
my pain of contractior came back.Graduately, it became sharper and
sharper throughout most of the day. It was =0 irterse and unbearabls
at some poirks I just screamed out loud.

There were two nurses standing a both sides of my bed, holdirg my
arms and feet down, so that I would rot be able to kick or to swing
my arms.,

":You will be all right." Dr. Wu comforted me, givirng a gertle pat
on my shoulder. "But, please calm dowr."

After arother examiration, he told Huang and me that the beby wase
bige. With my slender body frame, it would take Ltime for the baby to
come through.

Perspiratior ran dowr a2ll over my face ard body. I was giver a few
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shots to reduce the pain.

Yo soconer, one of the nurses called:

"Oper your mouth, and push.......pushit

The other rurse did the same many times. But it did not help, even
though the water bag was broken.

This way was on and off all day. I thought I was dying. In fact,
I was hopirg ard praying, asking the Lord better to take me.

Firally, on the third morning, on July 1C, 1943, Dr Wu asked Huang
a difficult queation:

"Do you want to save your wife, or the baby?"

He explaired that at this critical point, he had to perform an
operation, namely, "Caesarean Section." But there would be ro guarantee
for the safty of both the mother and the child. The operatio» may only
save one or the other,

"I have to save my wife.?

Tearfully, Huarg answered without hesitation. "With her alive, we
can have arother child.n

During the early 1940's i~ wartime Chiwma, particularly in Kweilin,
medical techrique ard equipmerts were in rather young developing
stage. It was why Dr. Wu warted to make sure we understood that he
would »ot have to ﬁaka the full responsibility if awything fatal hap-
pered to the baby, or to me, or both,

"I would do my best." The doctor promised, forcirg himeelf a3 weak
smile

He whispered something to ore of the rurses.

Immediately, a white-coat aresthetist came in with something in

his hand. That somethirg was right the way pul over my rose.
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"Open your mouth,™ he ingtructed me. "Follow me to count onee.e..
CwWoeesoesthre@esoss e fOUresse e eliVOieoocos8iXeooosal

I could not cotirue counting after number six.

Suddenly, I felt falling down from the top of a mountain, all the
way to the bottom of the valley. I lost my sense of exiastence.

When I woke wvp graduately some Lime later, I saw Huang was sitting
beside my bed. It was the third morning. His ayes were all red due
to lack of sleep for a few nights.

" It's a boy," he cheerfully announced. "Wow you may take a good
rest."

He told me the baby weighed in ten pounds, with a length of twenty
inches. Because my hip frame was too small, ard the boy's head was
too big to slip out, the doctor had to use a medical instrument,
holding both sides of the little fellow's temple to pull him out.

To honor my parents-in-law's wisn, we named the boy "Chu-Wangh
which meant "Grawnd-parante'! hope.t

Dr. Wua walked in waving.

"Congratulation I" He gentlely patted my hand. " I am so glad that
both of you and the baby survived the ordeal.™

"But you must take the medicine and have a long, long rest," he
corntinued. "Because of the major operation, you have lost a lot of bloocd."

He ordered me tc stay in the hogpital for at least four or five
weakse In such way, I would have enough time for slow recovery after
healing up the incisions.

I was worryirg about my mnewspaper job, about Huarg's health and

career. It certai»ly was nice and easy 1ying in the hospital being

e }

taking care of. All I had to do was mursing the baby several times



each day when the nurse brought him in. But what about the finance?
Could we afford all of those expenses?

Without my kncwledge first, Huang Had acCepted my newspaper's
decision that I should take a lorg leave of absence without pay. In
the meantime, he had rented a second flocr apartment or Liu Hoﬁstreet
(Six Harmony Street) for the family and the magazine. That large
apartment was relatively new and clean. The was plenty of sunshine
pcuring in through the glass windows each day.

Five weeks passed by, Chu-Warng and I weras sent home on a stretcher
ir a rumbling ambulance without siren. The carriers of the stretcher
had a hard time going through the stairway up and settled us down.

Huarg surprised me,the first day we went home, by a very valuable
and cherishing gift: his newly published booklet, " & Collection of
Tender Feeling.™ Irgide of it, there were sixteen poems he had writ-
ten from time to time I was not aware of it. Some might have dore
during my pregrancy. On the first page urnder the front cover, there
was one inscription: "Dedircgted tc Little Pearl." Tt was to me.

How romartic?! I waes speechless.

For another few waeks, we had to hire a temporary maid to help

me with domestic chores.



(left): Huang Chang, a poet,
a novelist, a playwright,a
newspaper reporter and an
editor.

He died in an ocean acci-
dert on Tai Ping(Peace)
steamship, Jaruary 27,1949,
beyond Hwang Po River,
Shanghai .

(Right): Huang and Lulin
posed with new borwn, Jack,
two months o0ld, in Kweilinm,
Kwangei Province, on Sep-
tember, 1943.
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NIVE

Publishing Fever Interrupted

Out of ar ur-imaginably heavy blow, the Creation Monthly Magazine
was stopped for publication. Because, the S. S. Publishing Company
withdrew the fund as a result‘of policy conflict.

We moared the short life of our beloved magazire shich just lasted
for only eighteer issues.

But Huarg would »ot give up his ambition and dreams. Besides, his
novel, "Forgivirg," was just out of the press from otherncompany
ard was waiting for digtribution. He wasted no time. He started his
own compary, the "Spring Tide Publishirg Company."

In the meantime; he became a popular contributor to mary newspapers
and other magazires ircludirg Ta Kurg Daily Press.

Instead of going back to my newspaper, I agreed with him that I
should stay home to help him and took care of Chu-Warg.

For yvears, I had a strong yearnirg for creative writing. Many
short stories I wrote were of human interest. Because of avoiding
competition with Huang, I chose a differert avénue to charter the
course of my ownr cCareer.

I started doirg translation works. I trarslated msater pieces of
well-known authors, ~amely, Leo Wikolaevich Tolstoy(Russian novelisgst,
1828-1910); Feodor Mikhailovich Dostoevski(Russiar novelist and short
story writer, 1821-1881); David Herbert Lawrerce, short for D. H.
Lawrerce, (British novelist and poet, 1885-1930).

They were all classic authors.
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My sources of materials were from the public library. I trang-
lated the books from English into Chirese . There was no copyright
restritior. Chirese reader at that time were‘so please to have the
works available.

Of course, we also had a rumber of master-pieces dore by the then
authertic novelists like Bar Jin, Mao Dun, Birg Sinrg, Lao She and
many more. These authors were claimed to bekfrom the "Left Wing."
Their influential writings had reflected the moods of movemant in the
literary world i~ Chiwra.

I chose the two Russian authors'! works becanse they were classic
reformers before the 1917 Russian Revolutior. I had turred down an
offer to translate Maxim Gorki's short stories because his radical
trairs of thought did ot comply with me ard my readers.

Busy as a bumble bee, I ofter did my work when Chu-Wang(Jack) was
sleeping on my legs urder the desk. It was easier this way to gquiet
him downr.

Still, no matter how tired we were, before going to bed, Huarg
would recite some of the poems from either Edgar Allen Poe( American
poet), or Percy Bysshe Shelley(British poet), or Johann Goethe(a poet
of Germary). The works of these poets were romantic, charmirg and
captivated. Sometimes were sad. But they were the gsources of ingpirg=-
tion for Husng from the begirring.

He expressed sorry for the short life existence of both Allen Poe
(1809-18L49) and Shelley(1792-1822). Reflecting into a mirrow, he pro-
mised to do as much as he could in order to leave a sigrnificant mark
of life for his next generation.

For my translation works, I used the per nmame, "Shoo Yeh," meaning

MSilent Wight,n
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The firgt product of my day through night endless effort was "White
Might," one of the best novels by Fecdor Dostoevski. I was so happy
with tﬁe sernse of accomplishmert and thriiled for havirg something
like the new born of arother child.

This book was published by Spring Tide anrd distributed by Won Kwang
Book Compary. It became one of the best-sellere in Kweilin, Chinese
"Cultural Oasis.®

It was the fa3ll of 1943,

Withir a few months, I cortinued translating another novel of
Dostoevski, "The Land Lady," which was also published ard distributed
by Wor Kwarg Book Company.

Thig classic rovel, as well as "White Wight," reflected the life
ard philosophy of the Russian people durirg thekearly and middle
periods of the niresteenth century. They were fascinating, but not nece-
ssarily extravagert.Chiregse pecople liked to krow about them.

Ir the meantime, we enjoyed our achievements, both in finance and
professioral status.

On the irternatioral political arena, China had ertered a seemingly
advarced stage by this time.

Ever sivce the deep winter of 1940, a string of historical occur-
rences had developed. Or December 29, 1940, President of the United
States, Frarklin RooseVelt, declared in a fireside chat that the U. S.
would prdvide military aid to Chira. A few months later, Roosevelt
approved the first military aid program of 45 millior U.S. dollars to
Chira in additiow.

On August, 1941, ar American Volunrteer Group of Chirege Rir Force

was established, krown as the "Flyinrg Tigers" with U.S. Genersl Claire
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L, Chennault as commanrder.

Also, in Washington, the Urnited States and the Urited Kirngdom had
sigred separate but parallel agreements with China for stabilizing
China's rational currercy.

In furious retaliation, the Japarese bombarded Pearl Harbor onr
December 7, 1941. This occurrence started the Pacific War ard World
War II officially when Germany and Italy declared war o~ the Urited
States four days later.

The war spread further.Japarese troops escaladed all out to the
border of Chirnese southwester neighbor courtry, Burma, as well as to
other courtry, India.

s supreme commarder of the Lhira Theater of World War II,General--
iagimo, Chiang Kai Shek, ordered Chirnese Expeditiorary Forces entered
gurma on Jaruzrry 2, 1942.

Orn March L4, the same year, American Gereral Joseph Stilwell arrived
in Ehuhgkiﬂg, the Chinese war time provisioral and matioral capital.
He assumed duties as chief of staff to éeneraliggimo Chiang a»d also
to take commard of all America» armed forces in China, Burma, and
Irdia 2ll together.

March 30, President Roosevelt announced egstablishment of the Pacific
War Council irn Washirgton, comprising Chira, the United States, the
Urited Kirgdom, VewZezlard, Afustralia, Carada, and the Yetherlands as
members.

April 19, Chinese Expeditiorary Force captured Yernargyusrg, Burma,
rescuirg more thar severn thousand British ard Burmese troops from
Japarese ercirclemert,

Or Yovember 23, Gerneralissimo Chiang, President Rocsevelt, and

British Prime Mirister, Winston Churchill, conferred in Cairo, Egypte.
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Mutual strategies were discussed during this historical conferenca.

On December 3, a "Joint Declaratior of the Cairo Conferencat wa s
issued simultaﬂeously in Churgkirg, Washington, a~d London.

All of these efforts were aimirg to stop the Japaraese fierce and
merciless aggressions.

As Huarg's Spring Tide Company flourished in an admirable speed,
we made arother move to a better locatior., Our new apartmert was a
much larger dwellirg on the secord floor of Wo. 11, Gen Gan Road. On
the opposite side of a gspacious concrete courtyard, was our landlord
and hig wife's apartmernt. Every so often, we could lean o our deli-
cate balcony, wavirg across from our side to greet them.

At this point, Sprirg Tide had produced more tha» twerty thousanrds
of books ir the category of Clagsic Literary Collections, which had
Corsisted of a rumber of works by very well established authors.

My third book of trarnslation, "The Womar Who Rosd Away®™, by D. H.
Lawrence, was out of the press eafly in May, 194L4. Based on therpopu—
larity of the previous two books, this orne was also widely distributed
by the book stores beyond Kwargsi Provirce.

Unforturately, soor afterward, we were struck by bad luck.

As the Chirege and our British-American Alliarce calebrated vic-.
tories on the southwestern Chira and Burma border, the Japarese
irtersified its attacks on our southegster side. Day after day, the
"Japs,™ as they were nicknamed, kept pushirg westward from Hunan
Provirce toward Kwargsi Provirce.

Changsha, capital city of Huran, also a strorghold or southeastern
part of China, fell into Japarese hards again orn Jure 18, 1944. The

ferocious whirlwind kept on blowing from Chargsha through Shiangtan



60

toward Shaoyang, Hengyang and Kweilin.

Soorner thar we expected, thé Kwangsi Provincial Goverrment ordered
emergent retreat or Kweilin. All of the civiliars should find their
ways to leave the city as soon as possible. Orly the persons who had
defarse duties or goverrment officials should stay.

I was in the second month of pregranrcy with my secord child, Chu-
Hwa(meaning " grand-parents'! glory.") She was baptized as a Roman
Catholic in Churngking later, anrd was givern the name "Elizabeth." We
later called her "Beth®" for short,

In a terrible chaos and hurry, reluctantly, we had to leave 311 of
our books ar~d household itemeg in the apartmert ard entrusted them to
our landlord couple, Mr. & Mrs. Wang. They were childless, ard at their
late 60's of age. They claimed that the hdouse was all they had. Be-
sides, they had w»o place to go for.

Ore way or the other, most of our friends found their ways of leav-
ing the dangerous zone.

Through the assistarnce of a close friend, we were allowed to joinr
the‘faCulty of Kweilin Vormal College orn a specially chartered trair
headirg southwegtward to Liuchow, the second large city of Kwanrgsi,
where stronger military deferse had beern set up.

We could rot imagire the herd of refugees rushirg toward the rail-
road statiom was so thick as dark clouds. It seemed that there was
plerty of the people who did rot belong to the rightful group, ror
were they permitted to get the ride. Yobody checked orn the fact, how-
ever, It was impossible,

By the time we got there, the doors of the trai~ onr our side were

close. We had to rigk our life by crossing over the railroad track
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under the trair to reach the other side.

Huarg was holding Jack on hisg left arm, and dragging a suitcase
on hig right arm. I was exhaustedly holding another small suitcase,
tumbling behind him and almost fairted out. Without checking our
permission paper, one of the conductors helped us sQueezing into the
train car like gardires.

The combiration of deafenring shouting, calling, laughirg, ard cry-
ing with cursing were just urbearable. After a lot of bumping and
pushinrg, we finally fournd two seats close to a window. Jack ard the
suitcases had to be kept on our lapse.

The distarce between Kweilir and Liuchow was ornly less thar four
hurdred miles. But, believe it or not, it took this rumbling old
train three days to reach our destination.

The lack of evough plumbing facilities forced the train to make
irregular stops alorgside the farm fields wher it was dark, so the
refugees could go down to the field, and answered their "mature's
call", and released themselves from stomach sufferings.

It was stiflingly hot.

We deperded o~ a few packages of bakeries and cookies we had packed
with us to curb our hunger. Nevertheless, all day long thirst with
dry throat was hard to endure. Occasionally, when we passed a small
town or village, the trair stopped to let snack venders came up to
the wirdows for our rescue.

Curlirg on the seat in front &f us were a pair of father and son.
Earlier, the poor mar had to us his large enamel drirking cup to catch
the little boy's urire. When a peddler came to the half-opern wirdow,

he emptied the urine, and used the same cup for cold tea ¢
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On the third day, after we arrived in Liuchow, the enemy*s troop
had speared through Chuan Chow City, and was approaching the City of
Shirg-an.

Disregard my plea, and with a false promise for help, Huarg rushed
back to Kweilin, tryinrg to trarsport our books to Liuchow or farther,
However, duri~g such dargerocus situation, nobody cduld do anythirg
It was such 3 relief and blessing that he could go back to Liuchow
to be with me and Jack, even though empty-handed.

Two days wert by, we heard news from the radio that Kweilir had
been occupied by the Japarnese, that horrible rampages and killinrgs
were going on. Worst of all, the city section or our beloved home
had been burred down to the grourd in azhes ¢

We cried bitterly. We petrified. We lost everythingd
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TEW

Chu!ﬂgking Sonata

Ever since certuries ago, the majority of average Chinese, like
their arcestors, have un-shakirg love and loyalty to their own land.
At the changing of the dynasties, they lived under Imperial Rulings
with contentmert. Yothirg would disturb them. In the case of Japarese
occupation, most of Chirese at that time had to live in humiliation
ard fear. They had ro choice.

Or the other hand, there were mounting ircidents within the falling
¢ities that Japanese rulers targeted toward Chinese individuals of
irtelligence by either forcing them to cooperate with works, or by
physically torturirg them.,

We warnted none of these.

As we hardly settle down in Liuchow in a few weeks, Japarese can-
nons chased us to Do Shan("Single Mountain®), a scenic, mourtairous
city in Kweichow Proviﬂce.: \

For two morths in Do Shar, we both were employed as temporary
teachers for a high school. Yo baby sitter was available. We had to
take different hours when we worked, so that we did not have to leave
Jack i» our room ur-atterded.

"Miggery loves company™, as the old proverb goes. We had to run again.
The Japs rever left Chinege people alone. Besides the battles on Burmsa
ard India borders, they kept infiltrating through the irterior terri-

tories of Chira. Do Sha~ City became their next goal.
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On September 14, 194, Gereralissimo Chiang called for one hundred
thousand Chirese young men and mobilized them to resist agairst the
enemy. But, perhaps it was not soon erough, almost half of Do Shan was
totaled urder the flames by the Japs. \

Shortly before the Do Shar disaster, a goverrment substitute or-

, helpirg
garization stepped ir to lerd 3 hand to us and a rumber of our pro-
fessioral frierds.

It was the "Chinese Irgtitute of Cultural Movemert!" organization
urder the jurisdiction of the Wational Government., It was known rune-
ring by the rightewirg political party, Kuo Ming Tong, short for KMT.

We did rot belorg to any political party. Just like our other
friends, we were sc happy to have this opporturity for esCape. Without
reservation, we crowded into omre of the resCuing buses and heading
for Chungking, the “ational Provisioral Capital of China.

Some of our professioral frierds warred us that we should not fall
irto the "trap" of the right wirg, KMI. They locked other way to
fird transportations. We had no time, no charce to do so. At time of
emergency, we had to run for life. Who care for any political argument?

With a very heavy and hard feeling, like we laft Kweilir, the three
of us had to head for the mourtairous city we rarely krew before.

Churgking, an arcient ¢ity, was the former treaty port ard com~
mercial emporium of the isolated but important and dengely populous
irlard basin or Szechwan Provirce in wester Chira,

It wa built or a rocky peringula at the corfluence of the Kiglirg,
the most easterly of the great rivers drairirg the Red Bgain with
Yargtze River, the arterial lire of commuricatior in middle Chira,

Therefore, Churgking was the matural gateway through which Szechwan

commuricted with the rest of the courtry and the oCean. Moreover, it
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gathered up the trade of easter Tibet and much of the north of Kwei-
chow and Yunnan provinces.

Churgking claimed a history of more thar 4200 years. It was the
birth place of the imperial consort of the lagendary Emperor Yu of
the Hsia Dyrasty in 22rd certury B. C. When Emperor Wu of the Chou
Dynasty became ruler of China, he made the viscourt of Fahtzeku ruler
ovér the territory of Chungkirg and its neibhborinrg townsz. It was
made a kirgdom about 340 B. C,.

The Siro-British treaty of Chefoo im 1876 and the treaty of Peking
in 1890 opened Chungking as a treaty port. Japanese gained the right
to establish a corcession there after the treaty of Shimoroseki in
1895. This corncession, established in 1901, was taker over by the
Chirese wher war broke out in 1937.

Churgkirg became a munricipality in February 1923. On Vovember 20,
1937, it became the war time capital of China. After being officially
named the "Wational Provisional Capital"™ in October 1940, its murie-
cipal limits were extended to include the four districte of Heigolurg=-
kan, Shapirgpa, Tzechikow, and Koloshan.

During the period of 1938 to 1941, the Japarese had heavily bombard-
ed the municipality, causirg extergive damages. The large sectior of
the downtown area was distroyed.

Or arrival, we saw Chuangking pretty well restored. Quite a »umber
of the air raid shelters still stoocd at the outskirt of the metropo~-
litan to testify the brutality of the enemy .

Housing was a serious problem. Shortage of common dwellings cost
rentinrg price sky high. We were cornsidered to be lucky tp find a place
close to the certer district atw¥o.3,Hay Slope, Waterfront Gate, Chung-

king."™ It was located down a big h#ll.
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What we could afford to rent was a single room in orne of the two-
level old apartment unit of gray bricks. We were located orn the upper
floor. There were orly very thir plaster wglls on three sides of the
room. We could even heanﬁhat the rext room reighbors said at times.

4 small wirdow with rusty iron frame was the only place where we could
get some fregh air ard lock down the slope.

What startled us was that there was neither washirg facility nor
toilet arywhere arcund the buildirg. Irside our room, there was a
large, heavy ceramic round pot with a wooden cover. It was supposed
to be our M"toilet.®

"This is the way i» our place," explairned the lardlord.

“bticiﬂg our puzzlemert, he grirned and added:

"Dor 't worry. You will get used to it.w

He picked up the wcoden cover from the ceramic pot ard checked,
making sure it was empty, then, informing uss

"Remember to empty your pot when the collectors come ornce a week,"

He wasted no time, just hurried dowr the steps before we could
ask any questiore.

One of our curious rew weithbors, who stood by, stepped in and
velurteered gome irnformation:

As all of the terants did, we would have to buy a large wooden
bagin and keep it the room for bath, as well as a amall pan for face
washing,

On the warrow landing of the hill, there was a pipe that supplied
water for the commurity. But be aware, some times the water did rot
come up for a short while because of temporary mal-furctiorn wher it
was being pumpped up through lorg and huge pipe from the river down

below.
The go-called collector was either a farmer or a city employee
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Who came once a week to collect human waste from the residents then
use it for farms and fields as fertilizer.

Sure erough, every Morday morring, we would hear a man calling
through a bull-horn from the lower larding:

"Dow turg(Empty your pots).n

I‘looked dowr from our smali, rusty, iron-stick wirdow, and saw a
husky mar in his brown uriform. He was stardinrg by an oper carrier
with two large cortai-ers on it. When our neighbors approached him,
he helped them, one by ore, to empty each of the smelly pots irto his
large cortairers,

Like every ore else, our poor Ahma, a middle-age hired maid, had
to struggle down the steps ard did the same.

For survival, Huarng and I had to work. Despite my prerarcy with my
second child, Elizabeth, I fourd a clerical positien at a labor union
orgarizatior. Huarg stayed home to write for a faw newspapers and
magazires. We hired Ahma to take care of Jack and did the house choras.
She was a widow without ary childj but she loved children.

We had no place for her to stay with us at night. We gtruck a deal.
She would come every mornirg with the food she bought for us from a
food market. After the day wert by, she returred to her own place.lt
worked with her ard us very well.

Wher the weather was nice, she took Jack out for fresh air, or for
him to play with the neighborhood children.

Jack was fifteen months o0ld at the time. He could walk pretty fast
if »o ore watch him. We had very few toys for him to play. A&hma had
goad ideas. Sometimes she turned over an empty food can and let Jack
beat the bottom of the can with two chapsticks to make "musgic." They

had hearty laughter with joy.
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The labor urior,with which I took a temporary job, was an organi-
zation under joint sponsorship by the AFL(American Federation of Labqr)
and the CIO(Corgress of Industrial Orgaﬂization) of the United States.
Urder the directior of an Erglish-speaking Chinege lady with the
title of chief-gsecretary. There were &ight clerks including me. The
big boss often came late and left early. He had seldom contacted with
us in any ways.

As the world turns, Chungking was bustling day after day. it the
urion, Chinese and western visitors and customers cominrg and going
like rurring water, as old sayirg, never stopped. I was kept busy
every mirute,

Six days per week, I was very tired and exhausted because of my
physical condition. When the quiting bell rang at gix o'clock in the
afterroon, I left the office with great sense of relief.

Orce in a while, when it raired, goirg home became a problem.Steps
for walking dowr the hill were very slippery. Street buses would not
pass through our way. Huang would meet me at the office door with a
care that supported me from falling.

During that period of time, somethirg horrible for the community
happered. It was an epidemic out-break of cholerad This disease had
infected the major part of the metropolitan, especially,the lower
ircome neighborhood of our area.

For a couple of weeks, walking on the streets, we could see people
here ard there suddenly fell, moarirg and vomiting along with human
waste rurming dowr from their bodies. Ther died thera.

The local goverrmenrt declared emergercy. Saritary workers wearing
protective outfits and rubber gloves were gert out to remove the

victims as soon as possible. Most of the hospitals were full.
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On my way to work each morring, I had to pass eight houses before
I could reach the steps climbing up. Sometimes, I would be greeted
by smiling neighbors.

Crne of those morrirgs, I appreciated the friendly smile of ar old
man. But, going home in the evening, I saw a plywood casket by his
door instead. His wife was sitting rext to it, crying.

That poor man had died of cholera! It was 80 scary.lt surely had
frightened me.

We kept our little boy inside at all time. We boiled avery piece
of eating ard drivkirg utensiﬁbefore we used it. We boiled every cup
of water before we made tea with it. T had to wear a mask to cover my
face and nose when I had to go out. So did Huang and ihma. We would
rot let Jack leaving our room.

The local goverrment did the best it could to stem out the infec-
tiorn ir various ways with no reservation. Thark God, finally the
nightmare was over ir a few weeks.

My work with the labor union only lasted for three and a half monthes
due to the birth of Blizabeth.

It took place in the eveninrg of February 5, 1945.

With the difficult experience st Jack's birth, this time I became
a little smarter not to eat too much rich food for nine months.during
the pregra~cy. I did rot gain a lot of weight. As a result, the entire
procedure of delivery by a rurse from a nearby hospital was amazingly
quick ard smooth.

Somethirg not so amazirg was the sleeping arrangement afterward,
We ornly had ore rormal size bamboo bed with sCanty beddirgs, such as
a couple of thin cotton blarkets, ard no soft mattress. How could the

four of us squeezing together or it at night?
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Besides, with the rew-born baby, I had to rurse her every three
hours, days ard rights. How could I avoid to disturb Huarg and Jack
and not to deprive them of their gsleep?

We decided, therefore, on a COmpromised way: The father a»d son
slept with their heads on one erd of the bed, while the girl and I
put our heads on the other erd. In this way, we could put our feet
together in the middle of the bed with less or without interference.

It worked very well for all of us.
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ELEVEW

Resuming A Career

True is the Chirese old prover: "There is a will, there is a way."

I wanted to prove it. I was definitely not contert about living my
life ir poverty. I did not want to throw away my valuable education.
I like to challerge my destiry. Huarg felt the same way.

With our experierces and qualifications, we krocked at several
doors of opportunity. It did not take us lorg. Gratefully, two of the
doors opered for us. I larnded on an ideal reporting job with the
Social Welfare Daily Yews. Huang became a copy-writer and editor with
the World Daily Yews. Both rewspapers were in Chunrgking.

Social Welfare Daily Vews, one of the powerful newspapers ir China,
was fourded early in the 20th century. It embraced the gpirit ard
faith of Catholicism through the doctrines from Vatican in Rome,Italy.
This was on the spiritual side. On political expressior, it remaired
indeperdent.

The ther Arch-bishop, Paul Yu Pin, was chairmarn of the board.
Reverand Y.Y. Li,was the CEQ, Chief Executive Officer, ir charge of
the ertire busiress.

Years after the war, Arch-bishop Yu Pin was elevated to the ra-k
as a Cardiral.

Because of the religious background, Social Welfare Daily Yews was
congidered by some people as conservative, as right wing close to
the Kuo-Mirg-Tang(KMT), the major political party iw Chira.

As a matter of fact, nore of those finger-pointings were correct.

Historically, Kuo-Mirg-Targ derived from the beginning of the century
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after topplirg the Ching Dyrasty. The revolutior was organized and led
by Dr. Sun Yat Ser, founder of the Republic of Chira. Since 1927, Kuo
Ming Targ had claimed a moropoly in expourding and executirg the doc-
trine of Dr. Sur as "Three Principles of the People" which means "Of
the Peoplé, By the Pebple, and For the Pecople.

The World Daily Yews was alsc a large ard popular newspaper being
circulated widely ir and out of Churgkirg. It's publisher, $.W. Cheng
had hisg excellernt mind and iron hands to direct the paper stayinrg in
"the middle of the road" with fairness as far as politics was concerred.

Since Huarng ard I did rot belong to any» political party, we were
not interested ir any ore. We were only extremely happy to be a part
of the horest and fair media.

The territory of my rews "beat" this time was irtervatioral and
ratioral activities. It was a very challergirg ard excitirg assigr-
ment. I love it.

Locatiorn of the Social Welfare Daily Vews was at Cheng Gia A&i
(Cave of the Cherg's Family), an outskirt of Chungking. Presumably,
this cave area must have been belonged to the Cheng family as a private
property decades ago,but later orn was bought by the goverrment,sc that
local regiderts might run irnto the cave for protection durirg Japarese
air raids. There were mary well maintairing buildings arourd it.

Sirce the 1939 Japarese ruthlessly heavy bombings over Churgking,
the provircial goverrment had equipped a great deal of caves or alcoves
around the suburbs with shelter facilities. When the air raid sirenrs
sounded, people would run to the closest shelters as fast as they could.

For this reason, my rewspaper was in a very handy and protective

place as we reeded.
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With my family, I moved irto a nice and well furnished living
quarter in the rewspaper's dormitory a4t the cave. Ahma came along.
Other than arrarmgement with the sleeping needs, I had to outfit
my self with new clothes and accessories in order to be presentable
for my jobe.

Owing to the rature of my rews coverage, there was ro "day off®" in
the week for me. I had to rush for where the "breakirg news®" took
places. However, half of the time in the eveﬁimgs, after turvrinrg in
my stories, I could be home to enjoy a late dirrer with my family.
Huang had regular working hours and always got home before me. He did
his writirg durinrg the waiting hours.

In addition to regular vigits to different Chinege natiomal and
intermrational organizatiors, I had to frequent more thar seventy
embassies ard legatiors from foreigr countries.

It was my good forture that I could speak many Chirese dialects,
mainrly, Mardarin ard Cartorese. By Chirese educatioral system on the
old days, T began to study Erglish from A B C on, ir fourth grade.
For English speaking, I learred from my professors ir» college ard from
watchinrg movies in the theaters when I was working in Kweilin cover-
irng stories o» arts.

Durirg that period of time, wester~ movies were mostly ir Erglish
with Chirese sub-titles or ore side of a big screer. In the process of
a movie show, I had to keep turrirng my head back ard forth between
two screerng in ar» attempt to watch the movie, also to krow what was
being said. By the time the show was over, I ofter had 3 stiff and
sore reck., Sometimes with a headache.

I tried hard to remember the telephone rumbers of the VIPs (very
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importand persons), a~d the license numbers of their cars. Whenever
ard wherever I saw some VIPs stoppirg at some places, I krew there
must be some good stories.

Ever gince the Chirese Commurist Party rerourced all Communist
programs, ard pledged full support for the 'Three Prirciples of the
People shortly after the Marco Polo Bridge incident, it also aboli-
shed of the "Chirese Soviet Republic" and its Red Army, Churgking
had become an "open society", politically, with people on all kirds
of backgrourds, includirg those who worked for newspapers, news agen-
cies, and magazinres.

There were only a few lady jourralists those days. I met them at
the press briefings every afterncon ingide the Goverrment Information
Office(GIO)., We became casual frierds, but we did not share rmews and
the sources.

We played games many times. I tried to get away from them and run
my owr secret ways. Later, I surprised everybody with my specially
hard workinrg "scoops."

Sometimes, hanginrg arcurd above average tea house ard rastaurarts
were fruitful for rews tips. Ore thing I did rot care was the way a
waitress or waiter -performed. After being served with a steamy hot
towel to wipe our mouths ard hands at the end of the meal, Huarg and
I left the table for exit. It was ther, the waitress or waiter would
sirg out with her or his musical torne of voice very loudly:

"Tip of five dollargsi!™ Or, "Tip of ter dollargln®

Thie way would make the customers feel uneasy if they did not leave
erough cash or the table wher they left.

Arother regson, I later found out, was that most of the restaurants
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had "tip pool". Tips from the customers ware immediately turred into
the pool or the fro"t Counter. By the end of the busiress day, the
money would be evenrly divided fér the workersg including the hostess,
the host, the waitresses, the waiters and the bus boys. By announcing
the amourt of tips, nobody could cheat.

In the certer of the upper level of Chungkirg, there stood a
majestic buildirg which was led up from the middle level of the hill
by wide, corcret steps. It was the Victory Hall.

Thig structure was a brilliant master piece of art ir Victorianw
style. It was meaeured approximately eighty feet tall, with ghiry
crimsgon roof. Its creamy limestore wallgyére circled by a number of
short, slim pillars on corcrete blocks. In frort of the tall, huge
a~d crimsor doors, two stately marble ormamertal columns were guardirg
the ertra~ce leadirg i~to a lobby, ther to the mai» hall decorated
by crystal chardeliers on the ceiling,

From all sides of the central district of the metropolitar, people
cpuld see and admire the magnificant landmark. It was a tourist attrac-
tion indeed. But it was not oper for tourists. It was, ir fact, the
best vibrating activity center for Chinese and international high
societies.

The activities could be in the form of celebratiors in cocktail
parties, weddirg receptions, arniversary tea parties, Yatioral Day or
Interratioral Day tea parties, welcoming receptiors for foreigr dig-
ritaries, musical recitals, intermational press conferences, and special
ballroom darces.

Veedless to say, this was o~e of the best anrd most famous place for

jodurralists to harg around very often. Other thar Chirege reportersg,
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there were foreigr correspondarts from Associated Pregs and United
Press of the Uﬂited States; Reuters of England, French Press of France;
Manila ﬁews Agercy of the Philippires, Yews Agency of the Union of
Socialigt Republics, as well as those from other samller eastern and
western courtries.

As the fightings durirg World War II intengified on both sideg of
the globe, East and West, foreign VIPs comirg ard goirg for confer-
ences expedited the heartbeat of Chungking, ever though some of the
everts might rot take places irn this capital.

For example, after jointly draftirg the Charter of the United
Vations by early winter of 19L4, China, the United States,the United
Kingdom, ard the USSR had issued joint invitations to the world
leaders for a coaferewce at San Francisco that was opened or April
25, 1945 The UY Charter was ratified anrd sigred by fifty courtries
the next day ircluding China, one of the four sporsors.

At that time, Gereral Albert C. Wedemeyer of the United Statesg
was chief of staff to Chira's Gereralissimc, Chiang Kai Shek. And,
General Dariel L. Sultar was commanrnder-in-chief of the U.S. Expedi-
tionary Force in India directing the Burma-India Combatirg Theater.

Ever busy was the traffic back and forth to the airport, which
was situated dowr the big hill on a sand "bar®" in the Yangtze River.
In rairy seasons, the river rose, the airplares could rot land. The
air pilcts had to use another airport, a smaller an%farther AWay e

For the busy reporters, trarsportations to the airport were always
hard to come by. At times, if I was lucky, I got a ride to be there
and had a first-hand interview with one of the VIPs. A second choice

was to wait at the hotel door for the arrival of the foreign digri-
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taries and improviged with a few quick and intelligent questionsge
Vevertheless, we, the crazy news pursuers, were rot acting like the
modern "paparazzis" of the modern time.

Except for some districts of goverrmert offices anrd foreign de~
plomatic officers, a great deal of the streetsg in Chungking were very
crowded and bumpy. For my regular nrews beats, I usually took the
buses or the three wheal bicycles(also called "three wheel cars.? )
It was a typical Oriantal kind of vehicle which had high hood,mostly
black, on top of three wheels driven or feet by a coolie in frort of
the passenger seat. It was time comsuming for busy reporters. Some
times, I was impatiert and frustrated about it when T had to go to
some places in a hurry,.

My newspaper had a few cars, but they were only for the bossese
In case of emergency, the reporters could request for a ride.

The hegd of Sociagl Welfara Daily Yews reporting division was Shunr
Quan Chao. He was in charge of business relating our group of report
ers that corsisted of those who ran the coverages of rational and
internatioral activities, provincial goverrment movement and issues,
aducatioral processes, sports events, and social activities.

This native son of Szechuan was a rather quiet fellow, speaking
little words, though he had a perfect educational background in
Jourralism. Ocegasionally, when major natioral or irterrational eventg
occurrred, he would help me to cover the storiese.

N

I really erjoyed the freedom of roaming around for the big scoops
on my own will. I did not own a camera. When it was reCessary, the
photographer came with me to shoot for the special events.

Tracirg back or my memory lare from the day we arrived in Chungking
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with Jack ard my expecting baby, Elizabeth, as a family or refugees
from Kwailing, Huang was considered as a Right Wing writer by his
supporters and admirers who were on the Left Wing ard had strongly
supported the Commurists. It was because, in the first place, we
stayed ir the guest residence rur by the Asscciatiorn of Chinege Cul-
ture for one week. The ACC was gsubsidised by the authority of KMT,
I»n the secord place, Huarg had written a short article in ACCtg
magazire expressing our appreciatior for itg hospitality at oﬁr time
of disaster.

After that, a rumber of Commurist writers and the Left Wirg sym-
pathizers began critigized him in» fifferent newspapers and magazines.
Instead of fightirg back by words or writings, Huang started his

"silent treatment." For a lorg period of time, mnone of his true
friends could find his poems, short fictiors, ror rovelsg ir any of
the publications at the time.

This was the reasom he chose to accept the offer from World Daily
Vews as a reporter. His work load was much lighter thav mire. Orce
in a while, we could meet st scme places when we both covered the
same story. He was always at home to tender the childrer before I
dragged my tired feet irto the door in the evering.

He fourd time, durirg that period, to help two publiffshirg com-
paries or reprirting two books. Ore of them, "Hatred anrd Wourd."

It was a collection of five short stories brought about from rorthern
China after the Japanese first occupied Peijing and Tierntsir. The
Red ard Blue Publishing Company re-published it from the first issue
i» Kweilin i» October, 1940C. Yow in 19LS5.

The second book was my translation copy by David H. Lawrerce, a British

roveligt.
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I trarnelated this book by Lawrence,a collection of rovelettes,
from Bnclish irto Chirese when we were ir Kweilir. It was entitled
as "The Woma» Who Rode Away," which was the domirating piece of this
collectiorn. Editior of this ‘book was prirted and circulated ir
Churgkirg by Shaw Wun Publishing Companry

These publications of our books had happily increased our source

of ivwcome corsgiderably.
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TWELVE

Victeory Over Japan

History teach us great lessonse We have surmourntable record to
prove the truth.

As Chira was at her long struggles in war with Japan, the United
States had played historically sigrificant and admirable roles
agairet the aggressors in Burope and Asia during World War II.

On the Pacific Theaterg, after Pregident Roosevelt's "Fireside
Chat" offerirg the U.S. would provide military aid to China, an
Americar voluntary group of the Ehiﬂese Afir Force was established
and named "l4th Air Force," which was well known as the "Flying Tigers".
US Major General, Claire L. Chennault, fourder of the group took the
commgrder seat.

Over the years of 1941 through 1945, Flying Tigers had stopped
the Japarese advancement of attack by bombirg the eremy's air bases,
destroying almost its two thousard airplanes and military supplies
along with transportatior systems.

Japar had lost more than thirty thousands of troops killing by the
Flyirg Tigers' attacks during operatiors taken enthusiastically over
the eastern part and wester» part of éhina along the Yunnan-Burms-
India Corridor.

Shortly after the Pearl Harbor attack in the same December of 1941

US navy had engaged into a bitter resistarce agairgt Japan over Wake
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Islarnde This was a small, but strategic point of value ir the ¥Worth
Pacific. It was an air base of Trang~Pacific for the US ravy, but
later or taker by the Japarege. |

However, on the followinrg battle on May 18, 1942 US Pacific Fleet
claimed victory in the "greatest battle in the history of the Urited
States" over the Coral Sea. This battle was fought below the Equator,
of f Australia's northeast coast.

Cora; Sea is a part of the South Pacific, ard is partially enclosed
Yew Guirea, the Solomon Islard arnd the Vew Hebrides besides the rorth-
east of Australia.

An US navy beoat, PT109, commanded by Lieutenant John F. Kennedy
was in Solomon Islands. The boat was rammed apart by a Japarese
destroyer or August 2, 1943,

A few months later, US ravy conquered over the Jspanese on Guadalca-
nal, ore of the Solomon Iglandse.

Cn the monscon seazacw betweer February and March, 1945, US army
fought the famous but very costly battle with Japarese troops on the
little volcaric iglard, Iwo Jima, or Yorth Pacific, south of Japan.
The "Japs"™ had suffered tremenrdous casualties as a result.

In the last major amphibious campaigr in Jure, US forces, again,
claimed victory over Okinawa, the largest Ryukyu Islard in Yorth
Pacific, rorthwest of Japan.

On the European Theater, US gereral and the supreme commarder of
the Allied Expeditionary Force, Dwight D. Eigserhower, led the inva-
sion-orn- Omaha Beach, ¥Yormandy, ’Prance, on Jure 6, 1944. Thig oper-
atior had resulted the liberation of Frarce from the suppressing

Nazi corntrolled by Italy and Germanye.
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Thereafter, on May 7, 1945, Germany offered uncoditioral surender
of all her forces to the allies.

Despite of all of these developmanrts, the Japarese was still too
reluctart to quit.

For the democratic and peace-~loving world, emough was erough. There
had to be a way for stoppirg the warse.

Orn July 16, 1945, the Urited States exploded first experimental
atomic bomb in the desert of Alamogordo, State of Yew Mexico. The
"try-out" proved to be very successful.

With urshakeable confiderce, Pregident Harry S. Truma» ordered
the first atomic bomb over Hiroshima, a seaport ir the southwest of
Japan or its large island, Horshu Islard. It took place or August 6
194 5.

Approximately three days later, in the morring of August 9, a secord
atomic bomb landed on Yagasaki, arother Japanege seaport o» Kyushu
Island., By the intervationral timeline, Japanrese clock rurs 14 hours
ahead of the Urited States. So, the happering &as recorded o~ the
late afterroon, August 8, 1945.

Both-6f the bombs had heavily shaken the "Empire of The Riging Sonm,
and totally wiped off her evil, aggressive strength. Regretably,more
tharn 200,000 Japarese, mostly irmocent, lost their life from thege
two evenrts.

Japan had come to the erd of the turrel. There was no place and
no way for this courtry to tur» but to surrender.

August 1L, on that excepticrally surry and beautiful late summer
afterroor in Chungking, white clouds was floating slowly across the

blue sky. Seasoral birds were chirping our sweet sorgs on their tree
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tops. Suddenly, radios in both Chinegse and English languages blared
out the lorng prayirg for, ard long overdue good news.

"Japar has surrendered I

Immediately, people ran out to the streets from their houses, stores,
offices, factories, goverrmert buildirgs, and hospitals.

They were shouting, jumping jubilartly from different directionse.
The traffic was jammed. Buses, tricycles, bicycles, ard cars had to
inch very slowly forward; It almost came to a stardetill. Here and
there, on some belconies, people 1lit out firecrackers to highlight
their joy and gratitude.

The publisher of Red and Blue Publishing Company, Lan Warg, anrd
his wife, Rose, stood out o their balcony with large loads of books
that had beer published by their compary. Learing againgt the wooden
railing, Warg shouted excitely:

"Dear friends," he laughed, 'you may have all of these free.m

e
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"We can print them again," echoed Rose, "with better papers when
we go back to Peijirg ard Tiéhtsin."

They wert ingide. Ir just a few mirutes, they returned to the
balcony with another load of books and threw them dowr again.

Overwhelminrgly, the people on the grourd clapped their hands with
ovation. Then they pushed ore another, strugglirg to grab the bookse.

The exciting episode lasted almost two hours until all of the-books
were picked up.

Teaming with my colleagues from the newspaper, I was rurmning all
directiors to cover thig historical happering at press confererce,at

goverrmert meetings, at VIP interviews for reactiorns, and looking
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for various levels of people's opinions.

Tt was such a difficult tégk to fight through the heavy throng in
a hécded tricycle to reach where I had to go.

I firished my reports in the office at about twe~thirty the next
morning. Same way the other reporters did. The issue of that morring
newspaper had to be delayed. By the time I returned to my living
quarter in the dorm, it was al@ost four ofclock in the mornirge. Huang
and the childrer were still sound asleep.}

Cn September 2, 1945, "V-J Day", Japan signed formal surrender
documerts on the United States battle ship, USS Missouri. Chirese
gereral, Yung Chang Hsu, represenrted Chira to put down his gigrature
on all of the papers.

Right after that, jubilanrt celebrations, officially, and privately,
tock places everywhere in China and the Urited States.

In Chungking, Victory Hall became the center of attraction, once
n

and internaticrnal 4
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[

again, for Chimeg gritaries,
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¥
That evenirg party was limited to "invitation only" aevent. With
our press cards, Huarg and I had rno trouble gqueezing into the crowd.
Irside the huge ballroom, colorful, small international flags were
strung around the crystal chandeliers and the walls. At the background,
facirg the ertrance, there was a long table, very well decorated.
It was for the digritaries a~d representatives of the spornsorirg
groups ard their wives or other companions as well.
On both sides of the head table, two similar lonrg tables, with less
flowers, were for invited guests including newspaper and magazine
correspondents. Both of these tables were provided with delicious

refreshmerts and drirks.
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Before we could gettle dOanthe Qrchestra, on one correr of the
background, play Chinese Wational Anthem. We stood up and saluted,
singirg:

"Sar Ming Chu I, Wu dang 5aw CHUNE coscooececessss

As we could just catch our breath, the American Wational Anthem
was played. We watched some of the Americansa putting hand on their
left side of the chest. We also showed our respect doirg the same.

When the singing stopped, a Master of Ceremony(MC) annourced the
program. A few short speeches were given by top Chinese and American
officials. They proposed toasts for the well being and prosperity of
the future in our free world with peace for gererations to come.

Dances began after thirty mirutes of casual vigitations and refre-
shment. &s a couple of amateur darces, Huang ard I mingled freely
amusemert amorg the professionalse

Suddenly, the lights went off. Under 2 large circle of spot light
9 o) $

)
y

there appeared a pair of dercers. The rest of the people on the

0

dancing floor 21l retreated aside.

The lady had a silver, floor length floating kown on, bare shoul- -
ders, low-cut on the chest. Her long, golden heir was pirned with a
beautiful flower on one gide of har head.

The gerntleman, tall and handgsome, was wearing a black tuxedo with a
pair of black and white shoes. But he had a completely bald head.

"Comeeeosssto my garden in Ttalyeeececesatt

A caucasian lady i» a long and red formal started to sing in front
of the microphonre.

Tmmediately, the couple tangoed according to the fascirating lyric,

rhythm and beats.
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"And sing for me," the singer continued; Mas you wsed L0 30 eesoesee
The moon is waitiég, and I am waiting forayou......... "

Followirg that number, the couple swirled through Johann Strauseg?
waltz = "In Vierng ﬁoods“ gracefully:

"Some day when we were‘youﬂg, one wonderful mornirg in May, you
told me you love me, when we were young omne daVesscssosos!

We held our breath as we watched.

Agair, the lights wert on. Then everybody on the floor Jjoired
them together to dance on the waltzes, "Blue Darube," and "Tenresgee
Waltze followed by the charge of tempo to a number of Fox-trots,

[
Sumbasg, and Cha Cha “ha.

At the firale, a éhinese beauty in Chirese costume sarg with Mandarin
larguarge on the top of her lurgs:

"Sharg bing jiu, maan chang fei (champagre wine, fly all over the
AiT ) e eesocsccscecoscccasl

Right the way, the dancers formed a large circle alorg the edge of
the dancirg floor. We held on ore amother by the shoulders, and moved
forward o» the firal steps.

It was an emotionally fantagtic and erthusiastic celebration. We
enjoyed every mirute of it.

This was the first time we were so happy since we left Kweilin a
f'ew years back with our heavy hearts.

We temporarily forgot all of those hardships we had gore through
for so many times in Kweilin, Liuchow and Do Shan. Now we laughed
heartily in joy along with the other guests. It was for real.

Wher we exited out of Victory Hall after midright, the Chinreg

natioral flag in front of the building was wavirg in gertle wind



87

under the bright autumrn full moon. A1l became quiet, on earth as it

was in heavenr.

A new dawn was waiting ahead for China, we thought. And for us.
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THIRTEEW

4t Threshold of Civil War

Situation did rnot develope as rosily as we and the other peace-
lovirg people had hoped for in the lorng run.

During the Siro-Japarese war, after the Lu-kou~chiao (Marco Polo
Bridge) Ircidert, Chivese Commurists had fought with the conservative
govermmert, Kuo Mirg Tang, shoulder to shoulder loyally. But wow,
Japar had received atomic bomb, the Soviet troop%forced their way irto
Marchuria, the three provirces in the northeast of Chira,the next day.
Later on, Manchuria was divided into rine provirces.

Surprisirgly, the Chirese Eommunigt Yen-An Gereral headquarters
ordered its troops to start ar all-ocut revolt against the Watioral
Gover~mert that took place two daye later.

To deal with the up-risirg, Pregident Chigng Kai Shek gsert three
irnvitatiors corsecutively or August 1L, 20,ard 23, 1945, to Mao Tse-
Turg for corfererce in Churgkinrg.

Accompa~ied by US Ambassador, Patrick Hurley, Mao arrived inr
Churgkirg from Yer Ar after the third invitation.

Security was so strict and tight, that orly a har»dful of certral
goverrment secret service agerts were allowed toc meet them at the
airport on arrival. I had a little hurch about Mao's comirg, but could
rot go to the airport. As frustrated as anry other reporters, I had to
depend on bulletirg released by the Govervrmert Information Office

abouéﬁhe top-level political meetings.
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After six weeks of regotiations, a joint declaratior was arrounced
that ar agreement between the KMT goverrment and the Commurits had
beer reached; and that uhcolved problems were to be settled by a
political corsgultative conference that followed.

Three days before Christmas, US General George C. Marshall arrived
in Chungking as President Truman's special ervoy and mediator for the
Political corsultative Corference., The Minister of Chinese Wational
Defernse represerted Chirese goverrment, while Chou Bw Lai, a French
educated, top-rotch scholar in political science, represented the
Communists.

Press identification card was issued orly one to a newspaper. I
had to share a press card with my colleague, Shun-Qua» Chao. There
were two pictures, his and mine,fixing side by side on that card to
be sure it was the real thirg.

BEver though with the photo ID card, the reporters were forbidden
to enter the conference site. Again, we had to mostly depend on the
goverrmert releases from the GIO,

For "high-lights™, a few of reporters would harg arourd vicerities
of the Commurist temporary residences trying to catch some of their
activities. At ore time, we were lucky to come across Dum Yin-Chao,
wife of Chou En Lai, on her way back to the residerce. She was alsc
a French educated lady, and appeared polite at our impromptu interviews

Vegotiatiors between the goverrment ard the Commurists were very
slows It took more thar six weeks before ar agreement was reached for
re-orgarization of the KMT army and rationrnalizatior of the Commurists
forcese.

In the meantime, regardirg tc the invasior of Soviet troops to the
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Marchuria, President Chiang announced the Three Principles that the
govermmernt would follow in discussing with the USSR. As a corsequence,
Soviet goverrmment annourced, on March 23, 1946, that her troop would
complete withdrawal from Manchuria at the erd of April.

Vo ore could ever imagine, as the Soviet troops was moving our of

c . . . . -~
“ommunrist troops surrourded Chargchur City, capital of

Marchuria, the
Kirir Provirce, ther occupied it eight days later. On April 26, Commu-
rists took over Harbin gnd Taitsihar of Nurkiarg Proviwrce,

From then on, Chirese civil war resumed. On and off.

Anticipatirg mo major problems, the Wational Goverrment moved back
to Wanking from Churgkirg on May 5 the same year, 1046,

As Soviet troops withdrew frem Manchuria, the Yalioral Goverrment
sent ir the best armies trying to hold the vital railways and indus-
trial certers., But they were over extended. Commurist forceg,retraired
and re-equipped with Japarese arms, gradually shifted from guerrilla

warfare to large

1]
®

cale offersive campeignre.,
After the rational troops captured Szupirgkai anrd recaptured

Chargchun, Chiarg Kai Shek accepted Gereral Marshall's proposal to

?

issue a gecord ceagefire order, instructing goverrment troops to halt

U

"all advarces, attacks, ard pursuits® during a fifteenm day armistice.
A period of rire days was further exterded urtil June 30,

But Yeran, the Eommuﬂist headquarters, issued a second mobiliggtion
rder, irstructing all Commurist forces to laurch a full-gscale war
against the Wationral Goverrment.

Still hopirg for peace, Pregident Chiang agreed with the US to
Create a committee of five members headed by US Embassador, Leighton

Stuart, to pave the way for a coalition goverrment. He alsc accepted
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General Marshall's proposal for arother 10 day ceasefire for resumption
of peace talks.

Chiarg preserted the Communists with eight conditions for a nation-—
wide ceasefire.

Hig latest peace offer was, again, rejected by the Communists.

Under all of these ursteady situatior, my rewspaper decided to make
Shanghai as its post-war headgquarters.

Ir addition to keeping Chungking edition, the big boss, with great
ambitior ard expectatior, opered up extra branches in Nanking, Sian,
ard Tientsin. A1l rews for the Daily would be printed simultaneously
the game day or all five aditiors. It was a way of stretching the
media power and better services to the gereral public.

I was offered to be transferred to Shanghai with higher pay. And,
better yet, Huang was hired to come along as the paper's editor in
charge of its culture and art divieion.

Ma jority of the rewspapers in the wartime capital also made the
same decision moving northeastward to Sharghai anrd Narkings,

Before we left Churgkirg, Reverend W. Y. Lee baptized both of our
childrer as Roman Catholic. Our 3 year old sor, Chu-Warg, was named
Jacob after the second son of Isgac in the Bible, who was the grandson
of Abraham anrd Sarah. Our 18 month old daughter, Chu-Wa, was named
Elizabeth after thé mother of John the Baptigse. Later or, we called
Jacob as "Jack" to be corverient. We called Elizabeth as "Beth,®

Beirg full-growr adults, Huarg and I had to wait for ocur completion
of study i~ the Catholicism. Years later, on Jure 28, 1959, I was bap-
tized together with my 3-weeks old son, Alexander D. Walter, in St.

John's Church, South Milwaukee, Wisconsin, USA.
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My colleagues who stayed with the "old horget gave usg an expengive
evening farewell party. The man playeé Tist games out loud. They drark
the very strong Moutai, rice wire and beer. At the end, they proposed
"gaan bei(bottom up) three times to bid us farewell ard good luck,

Reflectirg the old days when we were in Do Shan, Kweichow Province,
and the time we arrived in Chungking, we did not aven know where and
what our rnext meal could be. Wow, we had made a mark here. I came to
love this war-torn city which had been frequently bombarded by the
Japarese gsince 1939. I had tender feelirg for the people here very much.
We were very sad to leave, and I hoped some day in the fubure we could
go back for visit,.

It was heart-broke~ to see our Ahma ard her yourg daughter crying
wher we said "ji jan(good bye)™ to ore another. Nevertheless, we could
not take them along. They had their own family and their owr life.

We only took whatever items essential for ues on the trip in four
suitcases with us, and left all other thirgs behind for them.

This was the first time the children and I had an airplare rid,
Huarg had his experience when he returmed to Kweilin from Tungnan
Szechuan Province a few years back. I was a little nervous, bubt in
the sametime, excited.

All seats were filled in the airplane. Beth had to seat on my laps
while Jack huddled with his father.

The distance betweer Chungking and Shanghai wasg almost two thousand
miles. In that late spring morrinrg, 1946, the weather was gorgeous,
sunry and bright without ary trace of humidity. I was baby-talking to
Beth orn the aisle geat, feeling very happy to choose the right day

for the flight.



93

Right on schedule, propellers of the two-engine plare started is
soon as it was slowly climbirg up, ther roared into the sky, I felt
my head was turning in circles. There seemed to be a big lumpvin my
throat. The next thing happered Qasthat I vomited urcortrolably on
the brand rew carpet of the plane.

Ore of the uniformed«§ttendents rushed over me with a towel.

"ire you OK 7" She asked, wipirg the carpet.

?ﬁYés." I coﬁjd hardly catch my breathe. I was so embarrassed, then
époiogizéd. " T am sorry for such a mesgs."

* Dontt wérry." She smileq. ' ,

Shé léft. L} coﬁple mirutes later, she came back with a brown paper
bag ard gave it to me.

"Use thisg, if you vomit againr. "

The terrible feeling would nrot éo away .

On and off, for the rest of the flight I threw out a few more times
irto the paper bag. |

A five course delicious Chirese lunch was served. I could only
sipped a little bit of Chinese hot tea, my favorite Jasmine.

After filling up their empty stomaches, Elizabeth‘fell asleep on
my laps, while Huarg and Jack enjoyed watchirg the mystical forma-
tions of clouds through an oval glass window of the plane.

I missed Chungking, for many reasons. Fhe people I met there or
worked with them there were very friendlyﬂawd horest. They would go
out of their way te help arycrne in need. Huarg ard I héd made ¢ lot
of frierds through our works.

My brother, Robert, and hig wife, Chirg-Hwa were still there when

we left for Sharghai.
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On our aﬁrival in Shanghai, one of our newspaper co-workers,Sherman
Yin, and his wife,y&nna,met us at the airport with a large rental
Ford. We were taken to a residence rent by our newspaper ard fully
équippgd by the buildirg marager.

We shared the apartmert with the Yir family.
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Shanghai, Shargrila of The Orient

Shanghai, the largest city in Chira, the "Shanrgrila of the Orient™
is a dreaming paradise for all men anrd women in the ezstern hemigphere.
It is situated rear the mouth of Tangtze River where Hwarg Pu River
meets. It was the most important ard populous seaport i» the east of
the courtry, and of Asia. Durirg Siro-Japarese War and World War II,
it boasted of populatior of three milliors. According to the urn~offi-
cial statistics, the number wert up to sever millions in the middle
of 1960C.

Hwang Pu is the major river that flows into the Yangtze a little
upstream from Yangtze's broad ard muddy mouth which formulates a
fertile zome for vegeatiors. In the same way it carrieg dailly busy
trafficg overthe water from all directiorse

The Port of Shanghai on the west bank of Hwang Pu brarch of the
Yargtze is the nucleus of the vast urban agglomeration which bear the
rich delta region that had little more tha» local importance prior
Lo the Treaty Port period.

In the course of raval operations during the first Arglo-Chiresge
or "Opium War," the British realized the possibilities of Sharghai
ard at the Treaty of ¥Wanking to foreign trades.

This was Chira's most influential and bustling city in terms of



96

economy. besides being a center for trading activities, it was also
the hub of important marufactures. Just name a few, such as cottonr
mills, silk mills, rice mills, shipbuildirg yards, and a great deal
of prirtirg ard publishirg establishmerts.

Shanghai was forced to give temporary custody, respectively to eight
foreigr western courtries due to the sigring of Peking Treaty at the
erd of the Box Revolution, also krown as the Boxer Incident imn 1900,
when the Ching Dyrasty was crumblirg down to her last powers.

As a teerager, I heard so much gloriocus stories about Sharghai. I
was carried away at times by my own fantasy to that dreamlard.

I love to watch the movies being produced with its background
storieg. I clipped pictures of the movie stars from newspapers and
magazires, then pasted them in my scrapbock. I could ever follow the
serngs the famous singers sang, ramely, "Tao Wha Chiang sh mei ran war
(Peach Blossom River ig the nast for beauties)," a captivating song
sang by the then most popular movie star and singer, Pai Kuanrg.

There I was, with my family, to see every thirg for sure.

Busy docks and wharves livne the waterfront of Shanghai. In the
certral part of the metropolitan, a broad boulevard follow alorg the
waterfront. It was trimmed with large barks and business establish-
ments dotted with elm and fir trees. Colorful reon lighte beckored
passer-by people every where. Blastirg music anrd soft, gertle songs
could be heard here ard there.

t was so irviting and exciting, and a completely differert world
for us comparirg with what we had lived through.

Yet, Shanghai had its ups and dowrs during the Japarese occupation.

Most of the residents who had »o place to move or to escape had to
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live under the Japarese rules anrd restrictions. Some of them stayed
irside of the "French Concegzion" or the "Joinrt Corcession™ headed
by represertatives of the Urited Kingdom and six other foreigr coun-
tries irncludirg Russia, Germany,Belgium, Austria, Hollard ard Italy.

Busiregs for Chirese people living inside of the concegssions was
slows There were days good or bad, depending on what took places on
occagionse

The majority of people living in the nor-concesgior area were alsc
hitted hard. They had to struggle in every way, firancially, mentally
and spiritually.

Thark Heaven. When we arrived in» Shanghai, the Japarese were gone.
People there could pick up their shattered pieces ard make life enjoy-
able againr.

Our regiderce was at the meeting correr or Albert Averue and

Lafayette Averue. It was the territory of the so cazlled "Frerch Cone-

fte

et

cegssion. "It wag relatively qu

Across the wide averues, there was a dog race track rot i» busiress

at that time. Beyord the track, there was a beautiful park with hurdreds

of trees ard flowers. It used to have a sigrn at the entrarce which read:

"o Chinese or dog."

What a humiliation it was!d

Happily, the word "Chirese™ was mo longer there when we visited.

The cortemporary five-story building we were assigred in was owned
by a foreigr landlord. It was surrourded by plenty of tall ard ghady
trees. Yo air condition was needed for summer because the cooling
ervirorment had already beer provided. Our apartment was orn the ground

floor, very convenrnient for the childrer to rur out ard play ov the



lawrn between the building and the sidewalk. Again, we had a daytime
narny Lo take care of the children,

Huang usually was home arourd six o'clock in the afterncor ag hig
art sectiorn of the paper was ready for‘the next morring. I had to
wind up my interviews and reports much later. If he happered to be
late sometimes, the narrny would wait.

Withi» the radius half of a mile, there were s Chirese restaurent,
a Russiar restaurart, an American restaurent, a French cafe, an Engligh
cafe, and a Chirese grocery store. All were withir walkirng distance,
We especially liked the macaroni and cheese dish in the American rag—
taurart rot because it was low in price. We loved it gince we did nrot
have it at any place any time before.

My assigrment with the Sharghai editior of my mnewspaper thisg time
was a little differemt. I still covered interratioral nsws, but on
smaller gcale. Cbviously, by the interratioral diplomatic system,
there were only consulates from foreign countries in town irstead of
embassies. They were normally wot decision makerse.

Anyway, irn addition to that, I covered political activities around
the metropolitan ircluding the Shanghai City Hall, as well as art
activities. It was a wide scope of territory. Wher I was too busy,an
assistarnt, ar apprertice newly graduated from Foo Danw Urivergity was
sert to help me,

Every weekday afterncon, arou-d five and six o'clock, I joired 3
rumber of jourralists from various newspapers and mrews agercieg gt
the City Hall reception rcom for briefing conducted by its press sa-
cretary, C., H. Chu. Once in 1 while, whe» there wase something very

¥

importanrt, the mayor, Kuo Chen Wu(K. C. Wu) would come out to give us
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Mr. Wa was one of the most powerful politiciang in China and the
most trustful righthand man for President Chiang Kai Shek. He was
later on appointed to be the governor of Taiwar ir» December, 1949,after
the Chirese Communists overtook Shanghai.

Paople born in Shanghai or those who had busiress long erough there
preferred to use Chekiang dialect ingtead of the Mandarir when they
spoke. It took me quite a2 while to get used to their twistirg sounds
such as "Wung®{you) ard "sar"{what or where).

Publisher of the Sharghai edition of the Social Welfare Daily Vews,
Jen-Po Fan, a politician turred jourralisi, was kirnd and gererous. He
gave credits to his employees whernever credits were due. Stout in»
stature, he often liked to talk about the future of the rewspaper at
meetings with laughters that shook his "gpared tire™, the middle of his
belly. It made us laughed too.

Wher the top boss, Archbishop Paul Yu P#n, came from Warking for
ingpection and other ergagemenrts, in a few casges, Huarg was assignred
to take notes or the Archbishop's speeches to the public. All by his
shorthand writirgs. Those speeches , mostly corservative in terms of

3

religion ard politics, would appear in the newspaper the followirg dayse
Frequenrtly, I had more time to do persoral interviews ard theatri--

cal reviews. My feature stories and irterpretive reportings, often

by-lire, would appeared on the five editions of the Sccial Welfare

Daily simultareously on the same day. Fach time, I felt like I had

ust given birth to a rew child, full of love, pride, ard gratitude.

[N

Durirg one of the public getherings or celebrating the operirng of

an art salor, ore young lady approached and tapped my shoulder.
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"Are you Mrs. Chang?" She asked.

"Weg. Why?t ,

She was a'iittle blushed. |

"I enjoyed every one of your articles.” She smiled. "T had clipped
them all, and saved them in my scrapebook.ﬁ ‘

This unexpected complimert elevated me to the "Heaven of Wine Cloudsgh,
a Chinese old saying. |

I tharked her. But I did not even save one of my stories for myself.

I didn't know wﬁere did I get extra time and erergy to begin trarg-
latirg Led Tolstoy's novel, "God Knows The Truth,But Waitm? I began
to work on it late.at nights'whenveveryone else in the family were
sound asleep.

Tolstoy, a classic Russian novelist and reformer, born in 1828, and
died in 1910 just before the Russiam Revolittion. He embraced deep
faith of Orthodox, the Christian church of the counrtrieg formerly com=-
prised ir the Eastaern Romanr Empire, and of countries evargelized from
it later.

This was the fourth book Huang had chosen for me to tranglate when
we were still ir Kweilin. I was so busy in Chungking, and could not
spare time to start thie project.

Every night, I worked on tranglatirg one episode of the rovel for
Huarg to use it in his Art Section of the newspaper the rext day. For
four long morths, it became 2 series of entertairing piece of readinge.

Regretably, I could rot finigh the entire project and had it be
printed into a book befora we left Shanghai for Tientsin.

Beginrirg from mid-gsummer 1546, political and military situation had

caused high alarms for the government and the people who were concerned.
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Since the Wational and Communist civel war in Manchuria, the Commurists
took over Harbin and Tsi?sihar early in May, President Chiang Kai Shek
had acceptéd General Marshall's proposal to issue a second cease-fire
order, ingtructing government.troops tc halt "311 advance, attacks

and pursuits™ durinrg the 15-day armistice in June 6. Then he extanded
the cease-fires order until June 30.

But thirgs did not turn out as expected.

Cn &ugust 17, Yeran, the éommunist headquarters, issued a second
mobilizatior corder ingtructing all éommunist forces tq launch full--
sCale war against the goverrment. On September 3, President Chi§ng
agreed to create a committee of 5 members headed by the US dubassador
to Chira, Leighton Stuart, to pave the way for a coalitior govern-
ment. Again, General Marshall proposed for a ten~day cease~fire to lead
the way for resumption of peace talk.

The Communists turned them 2ll down, including the government's
third offer for cease~fire. - |

Shanghai is only a few hundred miles away from Wankinge 411 of those
unfortunate developments had influerced the stock markets up and downe
They also stirred up feelings of people who had experienced before
the coming of Japanesa. ’

Completely digappoirted, George Marghall left Varking, back to
Washington De C. on Jaruary 8, 1947, to accept the post of secratary
of State of'the Urnited States. shortly after, the US State Departmemt
announced abandormenrt of efforts to mediate between the Chinese
governmeﬁt and the Commurists.

As usaul, I was kept busy running around for irterviewing goverrment

heads and US VIPs who happered to drop by Sharnghai.
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In the gummer before, we Cele§rated the reprints of three books
in Shanghai which had been‘published ir Kweilin avd Chungkibg. Pirgt
was Huarg'ls collection of rovelettes, "Fiower Wedding". Second, his
persoral acccuﬁt in Japarese captivitymin Tiertsin, 1039, "DiaryEIn
Japarese Prison.' Both books were republished by Sing Sing>Publishing
Compary. The thifdAbook was my trarslation from D./H. Lawrejce‘s "The
Womar Who Rode Away," published by Shore Won Publishing House.

I couldn't remember how did we have time taking the children for
sightseeingyby bus or lard, and by small rebtal boat on Hwang Pu River,
at the time we thought we were well established ir Shanghai.

Situatior of civil war from the rortheast was getting intergified
by the middle of Jaruary, 1947. We had to work harder for our jobs
in ar gttempt to satisfy our readers! reed.

Ore agfterrcor, in the rewspaper aditorial department, a copyboy
ha~ded Huarg a registered letter from his father, Yu-Turg Chang of
Tienteir, his »ative town. Bver since Huarg left that city after his
release from the Japarese prisc-, his parents, a yourger brother,and
a yourger sister were forced to live behind the invigible curtain os
the Jap's tyrarry. After the liberation of Tiertgin, Huang had regular
Correspordences with his parents every other week. He had also sent
them morey frequertly.

Vow, there came a registered letter. It puzzled him. Hurriedly, he
opered the letter which read:

"Dear Hurg Chi, my son:

| I k»ow this may shock you. But I have to let you krow. Your
brother, Hurg Le, had passed away last week. Your mother cries all

the time and had become very ill due to the lest. Would you come

home with your family? It has beer more then, oh, seven years since
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you left home. Your sister had rur away some where. We miss you.

It's time for ydu to be back home.

Your Father®

Hurg Le, Huarg's younger brother, was tall, slerder and hardsome
like hig older brdther. By profession, he was a very talented mugi~
ciane He could play veriéus musical instrumerts, specially a guitar.
He had beer a substituted actor in» 3 few movies produced in Tiertaginre
I had never met him ror the rest of the family, but had seem a few
pictures of my ir»-lawse.

Through a much troublesome lorg distarce phore calls, we found out
that Hurg Le had died of Lurg cancer probably due to smoking , over
work ard the lack of rutriticrs, as well as proper health care. And,
the yourger sister, Hung Ming, had rur away befcore Hurg Le's death.

We fourd ourselves at the point of crosgroadsge.

What directionr should we follow? How could we leave our busy and
lucrative jobs in Shanghai? When? ?or how lorg?

We grieved the loasg of ﬂuaag'é siblirgs. We‘worried. We could not
sleep all n?ght. |

Vext morring, Huarg and I braved ourselves, Bgathering all cur
Courage, anrd wert into the office of our big boss, publisher of the
newspaper Sharghai edition, Jen Pq Far.

"Good morring, Mr. Fa." Huarg said timidly, standivg by the door.

Usually, employees of the editorial departmert.having any problem
would have to cormsult with the maragirg editor or executive editor
first. Our direct approach seemed to be a surprige for Mr. Fanr.

"Ch, good morring,” arawered Farn, raising hig eyebrews. "Come in.M"

He put dow» the morvirg paper he was checking or ard added:
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"What car I do for your??
Without further speakirg, bashfully, Huarg handed Far with hisg
father's letter.

We sat or a gide berch and waited. T felt hot ard rervous. My fore-
head ard palms were pergpirinrg.

"HaeeooNReoooNacesed™

Fan laughed out loudly, still holdirg the letter. Hig belly was
shaking behinrd hisg desk.

We were sturrned. What's so funny? At a time of someone else's deep
sorrow, how could he laugh just like that?

"What a co-incidenceld" Chuckled Far. "Wo problem. Both of you may
go to Tiertain.®

He explaired he had received a call from the publisher of our Tien-
tsin editior, He~Shuan Liu, the day before. Liu told him that Tientsin
edition was short on staff. Could Fan trarsfer a couple of reporters
there gince Sharghai had more thar enough?

"We like you both here at the Sharghai headquarters," continued the
bosse "On a temporary basis, you may go to help your family ard the
Tiertein editior. You are always welcome back."

As he spoke, he locked right into my eyes with a smile. The smile
of a lovirg father. His slightly pink arnd round face glowed with
pride and confiderce.

We tharnked him for his kirdness and urderstandinrg.

Immedigtely, we were instructed to go through the procedures of
beirg transferred. In the meartime, my co-worker, Sherman Yin was
appointed to fill in the vacarcy I left and covered full-time repor-

ting on political news.
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One additioral offer from Horg Kong struck a gold mire for me.
The publisher of Hong Kong‘Induétrial & Commercial Daily Press,
Dit-Wu Hu, whom I_met at é SOCial gethering some time earlier, asked

ﬁe to bé his ﬁeWSpaper's corresgpondert stationing ir Tientgir.

"A11l you have to do," he said, "is to send bhe same stories from

Tiertsin to Hong Korg daily thoough the wire. Plus a weekly column
which would be different from the cnes you may do for your paper in
Tientgin.”

It was’aﬂother excellert opporturity for me. I could rot resiste

I accepted it. It gseemed everything was going my waye



Right: 1% year old Jack
in Chungking. Luli» made
the boy's outfit with a
piece of torm curtains
givers by 3 friend.

Lei‘g. «

it: Huarng Chang and Lulin
with children, Jack(standing)
and Blizabeth(in Huang's arm)
in front of their regiderce
irn Shanghai, 1SL6.
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Highlight In Tientgin

Tiertsin, a large seaport inr the Proyince of Hopei, ig situated
at the junction of Peiho(¥orth River) and Hungho(Red River) which is
connected by the Grard Caral with the Targtze River. It ig approxim~
ately LO miles from Hai Ho, the entrarce of Gulf of Chihli, north of
Yellovaea.

Thig city was built orn a vast alluvial plain, which extends from
the mourtains beyorng Beijing to the sea. It was a ma jor transportation
Center with roads ard railroads connecting to Beijirg, also on the
mair rallraod line to Manchuriay; near the northern end of the Grand
Cana% that connect with the lower Yangtze Valley and Shanghai area.

s a seaport, Tiertsiv had serious disadventages. The river Hai Ho
was shallow and had many mud bars. 4 great deal of dredgirg was done.
Ever then, large ocean vessels could not go through at times.

Ir spite of its difficulties, this city had served as a marketing
and manufacturing center for the surrounding plain and the intarior
regions to the west. It had long been known for its wool and camel's
hair cloth products, leather goods, and processed foods.

Historically, Tientsin had suffered invasiors by foreign powers
pany times. I~ 1853, it was besieged by an army of Taiping rebels who
were ultimately forced to retrest. The munricipality ard suburbs were
occupied by Erglish and Frenchin 1860 to 1862. It was them constituted

as an open port to the foreigrers.
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Durirg the period of 187L to ngh, Tientsin prospered under Li
Hung Chang, viceroy of Chihli. Again, the entire city, natives énd
foreignerg there suffered severely during the Boxer Revolution from
Pekirg in Jure through 1900. Afterward, the cify walls were razed and
municipal services consgiderably improved.

However, in 1937, Japarese attacked and bombarded the Chinese section
after the“Lukou¢hiao(Marco Polo Bridge) Attack. They destroyed the
famous Vankai Uriversity. Two years later , the Japanese blockaded the
British concession to recognition of their supremacy in morth Chira.

The reunion between Huang anrd hig family was highly emotional.

We lef't Sh§nghai ore afternoon late in May, 19h7,‘og a flight by
China Airlires. We could have taken the Shanghai-Tientsin Railway that
cost much 1§SS§ but it would take us much longer in time.

As soon as the four of us, Huang and I with the children, exited the
airplare at Tientsir Airport, we took a taxi. Through a number of bum=-
Dy Foads, so&e;of wh;ch madg of cobblestonres, we arrived at Yo. 19,
Shun Family Lane, ¥Wankai District, the residerce of my parents~in-lawe.
It was located at the "China Portion" of the so-called "Treaty City."

This was a Chirese old-fashiored gray brick burgalow with two 1arge
doors of Chestrut wocod, dampered Dy ages of rain and snow. Two large
door rings were gHining from the weak afterncon sunlight.

Wher the taxi stopped, some people from the neighborhood came out
of their houses with curiosity. They began talking and pointing.

We set down our five pieces of luggage by the door. Huang krocked
orn the door bells with both of his handsy, holdirg his breath.

Inmediately, the doors flung open. Starding behind there were his

grey hair father, Yu Turng Charg, and his mother, Chirg Fand Wange
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" Oh, Hung Chi(Huang's name at birth) ecieeeeccecscscecest

Grardpa Charg cried,.grabbing Huarg's neck. "I am so hapﬁy to see
you home.™" | |

Gradrma Chang stumbled forward on her bourded feet ard reached to
hold her gson's head.

"My S0MeesseoeCh, My SOT eeecccces!

fheir four arms were all arounrd Huéng’s neck and shoulders.

The o0ld folks gasped. igain they buirsted out with loud cry. For ten
minutes, the three of them could rot say anything but crying.

Firally, Huarg introduced me and the childrer to Grandpa and Crendma,

then we entered into the house.

Irngside of the doors, there was a large square cement "gky yard" which
meant "one might look up to the sky from the ground.” Adjoining the
vard were two main parts of the house which COnsiste& of four bedrooms,
Lwo on each gside of the yard.
' »The living room was at the center of one side of the yard, with three
bedrooms, a kitchen and a bathroom at the back .

The other side of the 'gky yard" had two smaller bedrooms, in addi-
tion to storage spacegs fof old houge equipments.

This was the only property my parents-in-law cwned after Japanese
occupied Tienlsir on July 30, 1937. & small land on which they lived
by landirg it to a famer was Uaker by the Japs. For i lorg time, they
had to 1ive scartily under ratiors of food and clo?hes.

After V-J Day, Seplember 2, 15L5, Chinese Wational goverrment re-
stored the city. 411 city ordinances were regained.

At the time we gsaw them, Grandpa was the secretary of the Associa-
tion of Movie Theater in Tientsine. With a relatively lucrative salary,

the o0ld folks cculd live comfortably though rot rich.



(Upper left): Huarg Chang's
father, Yu Tung Chanrg. He
served as gseCretary general
with Tientisgn Asscciatiom
cf Theatre Arts.

(Upper right): Huang's mo-
ther, Mrs. W, Charg.

(Left}: Huang's younger
brother, Hurg Le Chang,was
an artist. He died of lung
digease in 194L7.
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Huarg, formerly branded by Lhe Japanese as a "political corvict®
due to his anti-Japarese writings,\had to leave his childhood plaCé
almost eight years ago after bging released from the enemy's prison.
Yow, at the emotional homecoming, he was full of joy. He téﬂderly tou-
ched everything that was still irtact, ard paused long [or thoughts.

O~ this happy occasion, we did not dare to ask anrything about his
yourger brother ard sister.

Grandma Charg, a middle-age lady with very fair complexion had just
recovered from her gickness ard grievance about losging her two younger
childrer, kept herself busy running around the house doing things here
and there. Her bougded feet did not seem to bother her with limit. She
walked uprightly as if she was on a pair of romal feet.

While the father ard son still chatting andthe childre~ were running
arourd the livirg room, she went intc the kitchan to make some delicious
tea for use I, a strarger, could not find arything to do in the meantime.

Momerts later, she came out from the kitchen with a ti» tray hold-
ing a pot of tea and some cockies to the delight of the childrer. We
sgt arourd a square table to enjoy what she served. She and I began to
ask questiors from each other. She gave the childre~ a few little toys
which she bought for them a couple of days ahead of time,

"Here are the rooms you , Hung Chi, and the childre~ would etay."

Tearfully, Grardma Chang pointed to the rooms on the left side. Ore
of which used to be Huang's. The other one had been used by Hurg Le.

"It is all clean,™ conﬁinued Grandpa.

He told us that Hurg Le wag hospitalized right after he bacame very
gick in a short time. Thé doctor diagrogsed he had acute lung cancer
due to chronic bronchitis. He was buried in a cemetery not too far away

from home.
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"There is nothing contagious around the house," Grandpa emphasized,
"nof'in hisg room."” »

Cn that eveniwé, Grardma cooked for us her most faverable dish, "te
bobo ngow yu," (stewed whole fish with corn balls). It was so uniqué
and delicious that later on she,inﬂthe followirng months she gave us
the same treat mary timeas over.

Huang and I stayed at his parents' house with the children for two
dayse On the third day, we had to report to our mnewspaper for work in
the downtown district.

We had to break the news that we cculd not live with them permanently
for the time beirg; but the children would stay. We promised to pay
for a nanny to help taking care of them.

Why couldnft we live with my parents-ik—law?

We explained, owing Lo the nature of our wofk with the rewspaper, we
had been arrarged by the maragemert to live in ore room of the dormi-
tory on the second floor above the editorial departmert. It was no
place for raising childrer there.

Luckily, Grandpa and Grardma invited Huang's urcle and aurt,brother
ard sister-ir-law of Grandma, to move intc the empty rooms on one side
of the "gky yard", and help taking care of Jack and Tlizabeth whon
we call "Beth™ fér short. Jack was only 3 years a@d 10 months ¢ld;
while Beth was 2 years ard 4 months of age. They had easy spirit and
cowten£ by mnature at their tender ages. Theré was no kindergarter for
them to go at that time.

Grandma was so happy to have extra help from her own relatives. She
had a clear and sweet voice, ard often gsang anciernt ballads as she worked.

The grand-uncle ard grard-aurt were both at their late 5C's of age.
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childless. They were more than happy to move in and erjoyed better
living conditior than what they had before.

We promised to go home for vigiting and checking or the children
every other day. Or, at lease twice a week no matter how short the
vigits would be according to our working schedules.

The children did not seem to mind when we left their grand-parents!
houge ag lorg as they got all the care ard attention frem the old folks
with pleaspre. -

Tientsin editior of the Social Welfare Daily Yews was situated in
the downtqwn area used to be occupied by tﬁe Japs named "Japarese
Concession," which was the center of inter-stgtes and loéal railroadse.

After Japarese surrender on September 2, 1945, the Allied Forces,
mairly Americar Ferces, arrived to help regaining ard stablizing the
city. That memoréble day turned out to be a mocst cheerful arnd excite
ing holiday. Thousa~ds, tens of thousand people from local authoritieg,
busiress associations, educatioral circles, various other organiza-
tionstions and city residerts, young or old, crowded over the railroad
staticn. Even the roofs of all buildings in the district were thronged
with erthusiastic welcomerse.

Still bearirg the title of "political reporter," my assigrment was
naturally to cover the activities of city goverﬂme;t, plus whatever
diplomatic orgarizatiorns there .

My rew bOSs,(publisher of Tientgsin editionr, Her-Shuang Liu, had no
objection agairst me beirg a éorrespowdent for the Hong Ko%g Incdusg-
trial & Commercial Daily FPresse. ‘

"It would be allyright as lomg as you would not interfere with your

work here.t
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Mr, Liu approved my deal.

Formerly a professor of Journalism at the renown Yen Ching Univer-
sity of Peipinrg, Liu aften impressed people who knew him with a scho-
larly appearance.wOn hig thin, long face, he seldom showed any smile.
Hig trademark was a black, anciant Chirese manderin mar's lorg Bown,
silky, all the way down to his anklas. k

Frequertly, late ir the evering, frierds would find him dancing in
a night club or a darcinrg studio, rot necessarily with his wife. But
he would still wear hig black, long gown.

"Darcing is the best exercige for our health," he explaired. "You
,shoﬁld firnd time to practice it.™ _

This advice for past-time hobby attracted ard delighted mamy daytime
ediﬁors includirg Huarge. I had to work day and »ight, »o chance to
pursue such pleasurs. A few of the editors were Liu's students from
Yen Ching University.

Huarg took over the pqsition of deputy city editor which had been
vacant for some time. Agair, he would firish his work at six o'clock
in the aftervcor, unless there was somethinrg extra to be worked on,
such as attending a meeting with the Archbishop for taking noteg of
Archbishop's speech ready for prirting the followirg daye.

There wére a few special tricycles al service for the reporters.
These urusual vehicle had three wheelg apartly set i» the frort and
left and right. Or the left side, two wheels were lired up straight
urder a bicycle frame. On the right side, a short axle and a bigger
wheel were attached. On top of them was a small coach with cushioned
seat ir» the chape of a boat. The driver would mourt on the bicycle side

ard slid the vehicle away without much eficrt.
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Social Welfare Daily Wews had no edition being published in Peiping.
But it had a rews branch there to provide rews daily for all of the
five editiona of the nrewspaper.

From time to time, when a few reporters at Peipivg brarch were too
busy, I would be called to lerd a helpirg hand and rurnirg about to
cover some special events or irterviewed urmexpected VIPs. I erjoyed
those impromptu assigrments. As a matter of fact, I covered stories
in both of two cities based ir Tientginr.

Peiping had its rname changed a few times. Thig most rerowr of all
the cities ir Chira was named "Pekirg" from Yuar Dynasty. It was the
capital of the Chinese anciert empires from 1267 EQ 1368; again from
1421 to the dowrfall of Ching Dynasty i» 1911. Bighteer years after
establishment of the Republic 5f Chira, on Jure 29, 1928, it was re-
named as "Peipirg". Following the defeat of the YWatioral Goverrmert
ir 195C, the Commurist Goverrmert resumed its rational capital status
anrd charged the rame as "Beijing.™

Peipirg is positiored at the northern apex of the 41luvial Plain
of Worth Chira, where it cover the rarrow lowlard passage from the
Manchurian steppes via Shan-Hai-Kwan(the gate batween the mourtairs
and the sea). It was mot placed or any navigable river but lies at the
outlet to the plain of the most important road from Morgolia.

Thirty five miles rorthwest of the city at its mearest poirt, the
Great Wall of Chira was built to defend the city and the country againsgt
foreigrn invasior. Following the crests of the scarplant belt at anv
elevatior of four scusanrd feet, the Great Wall marked the historical
frortier defense of the agricultural plai» agairst the pastoral romade

of the interior plateaus.
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As of this day, the Great Wall of China remairs the biggest strong-
hold, ore of the Wonders of the World, and the most enchanting tourist
attraction for viéitors from the world around.

ipproximately fifteern miles rorth of Peipirg's old "Chinese City",
there isg arother fasciratirg attraction: The Imperial City, which is
within the Tartar City desigred by Kublai Khar during the late Ming
Dynasty. It ig in the form of a sQuare with red plastered walls, six
and a half miles i~ length. Inside of that, there is the Forbidden
city with walls two and ore fourth miles lorg. It was plastered with
a violet colored mortar, whence came the name of "Purple City."

Exterdi»g ir ar irregular chair from the north”wall of the Tartar
€ity to the south wall of the Imperial City are several artificial
lakes supplied from a moat outside the wells which is itself fed by
a canal from the Jade Fourtair in the westerr hills six miles north--
west of Peipirge. This also feeds the famous lake round the Summer
Palace at the foct of the wesbern hills.

Grouped arounrd the three most southerly ¢f the sever lakeg in the
heart of the Imperial City is a great series of imperial palaces,
gardens ard temples ircludirg the Temple of Heaven.

Vigitinrg and ccvering stories arcurd those historically scenic places
was a great treat for me every sirgle time I had to be there.

Up to the late 1G40's, Peiping was ar intellectual center of Chirae.
Tt possessed great traditiors of learming and scholarship. In the
last years of Ching Dyrasty and the early periocd ¢f the Republic of
Chira, before the ciﬁil wars arrested further progress, manry schools,
colleges ard public educatioral irstitutiors were established. These

ircluded the goverrment uriversgity, the Watioral Teachers! College,the
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Customs College, the Tging Hua College(later onr became the Ching Hwa
University), the Collége of Laﬂguages,‘tha Law School, the Higher
Technical Schoocl, the Yen Chiﬂg Uriversity, anrd the Medical Seshocl
which was equipped by the Rockefeller trust. Iﬁ the years precedinrg
World War II, 14 of the 107 Chinese universities, colleges and tech-
nical school{were located ir Peiping.

Still fresh from V-J Day, there were a fewkother newspapers in
Tiertsin besides the Social Welfare Daily Wews(SWDW), in addibtiom to
a hardful of tabloids. The reporters were treated as "Kings" or "Quseng™
without crown.

We seldom had ore on ore appoirtmenrt for irterviews. On most occa-
sicng, we just walked into any office, high or low, for vigiting with
the persor» or persons we had to get the stories as lorg as we had our
press card. Ore thing nmot so conveniert was that we did not have the
~advartage of using a hand-held microphore or reccrder, from which,
things could have beer go much easier. & ballpoint pen and a2 wobLebook
were our tools.

Beirg borr ard raised inr Warning, Kwangsi Province just a little
below the Tropic of Canmcer, ard twenty five degrees norih of the Equator,
I was very‘used to the warmer climate. Tierntsir, at the much higher
latitude, gave me chills and colds so ofben that I had to keep a scafe
and a sweater with me all the Lime. Especially, when I got a ride on
our tricycle. There was »c hood on the passenger's sids, the olive-
shape cushiored seat. Frequently, I joked with my friends that it seemed
I was borr short of oge layer of gskine

The berafit of rurning around the offices of foreigr courtries in

Tientsin was that I had the charces of learring their larguages and

cultures. People there were frierdly and polite. Some of them had sent
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me invitations when special occasions came upe.

Cre day in early July, 1947, I received one piece of mail from the
French Consulate Genéral'in Tiertsin. Inside of an exqQuisite envelope
was a delicately silver-trimmed card. It read:

"Mr., Joseph A. Siguret, Consul General of France, anrd Mrs.
Siguret cordially irvite you and your companrion to a cockbtail

party celebrating the French Wational Day on July 1k, 1S47 at
2:00 P. M. |
Please kindly respord by returninrg the attached card scon at
youir corvenience.
Thark you.
ReS.V.P. 1

Of course, I was thrilled and felt honor to be invited. I returned
the R.S.V.P. attached portion back to the French Consulate the same
afterroon, addirg Huang's name on the guest lire at the bottom.

It was a customary pfactice when people sending out invitationsg
without krowirg whether the guest was married or single by usirg the
rame, "comparior™, inrstead of "husband" or "wife",

Mr, Siguret was assigrned to be Lhe French Corgul General ir Tientsin
ir August 1946. This was his first charce to celasbrate his own éountry's
big holidaye.

From the early years during his deplomatic career, he had a deep
irterest ir Thina, our people, our arts ard our culture. In my working
capacity, I had the chances of interviewirg him and getting a better
krowledge about him sirce Huang and I were transferred from Shanghai.

There was a Chirese lady working in his office as a liaison helpirg

to cortact the Chinese goverrment and a great deal of Chinese communities
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in many ways. Hanging on the walls of his office were saveral Chinege
brush paintingg. And, strikingly, a large scrcll with the‘caligraphy
by Dr. Sun Yet Sen, founder of the Republ%c of China.

ictually, Mr. Siguret did not have to send me an official invita-
tion. The reporters, ircluding myseli, had an un-written permission to
"clash*finto any non-private party as long as we had our press cards.
ﬁerhaps this time the invitation from the Siguret couple meant a
"Frierndship™ rather than just ordinary business between news secker
énd a provi&er.

Had been goirg through many big and elaborate diplomatic partieg in
Chungkirg and Shanghai, I thought this cocktail party could not be a
comparison. However, in this seaport center of Chinese industrial and
trarsportation, Tientsin, it was a sigrificant event. Particularly,
after Frarce'ls full recovery from the D-Day victory: There also was a
huge Célebraiion in Wanking, the then Chinese National Capital.

I realized there would be a number of foreign dignitaries and Chinege
govermment officials attending the svent. Instead of wearing wy usual-
1y casual western outfit, I put on one of my expersive Mandarin dresses.
It was made of multi-color, flora Chinese gatin with pipirgs all over
the bodice, and long slits on both sides of the gown. & 2-inch high
stirfl neck collar almost chocked my breath. My high heal shoes made
me three inches taller.

Huang wore a gray checker gportscoat with gray trousers, white ghirt,
black tie, and black shinny shoes.

We tock a taxi to the French Consulate General on Rue Gabrial De
Veriag in the Fraenrch Conceésion. It was to the 2ast from the old Jépanese

Conccegion.
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The French elegant, creamy stome mansion, built close to the end
of 19th century after the Sino~France war that ended with the sigring
of Treaty of Tientsir in 1885, Tt still stood there or the widely open
boulevard witressing the testimony of time.

Irside of the mareion in a huge hall urder cryetal chardeliers,guests
from the metropolitarn goverrment and foreign diplomats had filled up
almost to the capacity, 7

Or the receptior line, Mr. Siguret, with a broad emile, introduced
his wife, Solange Siggret, to us. In return, I introduced Huarg to them.
We excharged greetings, chatted a little bit, ther we mirgled among
the glamorous guests. 7

Sparklirg French champagne and varieties of delicious hors dfoeuvre
were served by a few uriformed helpers circling arourd. This was one
of the best opporturities for me to "dig out" rews storiees from eo
many VIP gueatas.

On my left arm, I was carrying a eizable white leather purse, con-
taining many items ircluding cosmetics, a notebook and a couple of
ballpoint pens as I used to do every where I went. One of the guests
teased me, pointing at my purse:

"Is this your suitcgsa?n

We all laughed with goéd humor.

Veedless to say, I had harveasted a rumber of rews stories in that
aféernoow besides gairing a full stomach of cocktail awd hers dfoeuvre.

Under the circumsta~ce of the party, I did not use my notsbdok
and ballpeint per, I tried very hard to memorize what I’hadvheard from
those distinquished peé@is. I wrote a lengthy by-lire colum» and a

few other stories about foreigrers! activities that night.
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As time flashing by, Huang and I kept our promise visiting our
children at Gramdp ard Grandma Chaﬁg's home twice per week.

Usually, we made the happy gatherings at noon when it was not 4n-
terfered with our working schedules. Some times”after lurch, we éook
the children out to the park nearby, watching gold fish swimmirg in
the lotus pord, or helping them on the swings ard slidirg boards. We
took so much pleasuré @ating roasted chestruts or fresh carrots and
greer turips from the verdors ir» the vicinities.

I often wished we could live together. But we both had to work to
make ends meet for a living. Grardpa's monthly earninge from the Asso-
ciatiorn of Movie Theater in Ti&”£siﬂ was not evough to feed six mouths
in the family. Huarg and I chipped ir certair amount of money regu-
larly as needed. |

The children were tender, obediart, anrd in good nature. They had
adopted the traneition of liviwrg éasily. Jack enjoyed kickirg little
balle arourd the cement vard.Or, playing "hide ard seek" with Grand-
urcle Wang anywhere ingide of the building. Elizabeth loved to hear
her-Gra»dma singing northern ballade, like, "There orce wae a littie
girl." Sometimes Grardma would fascirate the childre~ with fairytales
or far away places, of which she had learred wher she was very young.

Most of the time, for lurch, Grardma cocked differenrt dishes of
rorthern delicacy, for which we always felt like to have more. I wa s
so ashamed to have my parents-ir-law waiting or ue irstead of we waited
en them,

Wher there was a little morey left from Grandpa'e inceme, er from
our regular offering of support, Grandma would buy some cotton cloths

from rearby stere, then made clothes for the children.
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Thisg wae because ghe loved to do it as a past-time hgbby she had
developed for the benafit of her grand-children,

Coincidertly, Huang and I struck a mueical core during that peried
of time,

Trailing back to my memory lare, I was born to be ore of the lovers
for arts: art of literature, art of music, art of theatrical playse.

I love to reéd from a very yourg age on., Readirg not ;;iy helped me
to escape from my blue feeling, but also taught me the akill of wri-
irg in good taste.

I used to dream of being a piarist. Too bad we did not ownr a piavo,
ror a~ organ at home, ever though the family was =0 rich before the
Japanese took everythirg from us ircluding my father's life,

We had music teacheres irn elemertary school. The childrer wera
taught to sirg; but robody was allowed to use the musical iratrumerts.
I was orce purished to write ore hurndred times "I obey® becauee I
tried to play ar orgar by purching my fingers em the kayboard after
my class was diamissed.

Music is the uriversal larguage for commurmicatior from differant
people to pecple. Thertrical plays reflect philosophy of huma~ life.

I remember vividly what took places durirg my earlj learring of
the art of presertation. Whern I was in the third ard fourth grades iw
Narmirg Elementaty School, I oftem took part in echool plays for the
holidays.

Our prircipal, Mr. Shang-Chirg Hwang,wae an erthusiastic fan of
thertrical arts. He created the situation to let things happered. Ow
his slightly pirkish face, he perpetually wore a sweet gleam. He gleo
was a self-appoirted jourralist. He demarded the upper grade students

to read rewspapers frequently, if rot on every day. Bvery so ofter
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he gave the =zixth graders an impromptu "currert affair" test to make
sure hig etuderts did their extra curriéulum study. The result of the
test was credited into their Social Studies course.

One of the remarkable children plays ir my grades was "Birthday Cele-
bratign for & Phegsent and A Phoerix," takirg place on the Chinege
Vatioval Day, Double Ter Holiday(the 10th of October). I played the
role of a‘pheaéent, anrd my 5th yourger brother, Kuo-=ir(Robert) played
as a phoerix. We dressed up i» farncy costumes with feathere, i~ bright
colors all over that were made by some volurnteered pare-~te. My fifth
older sister, Kuo-jer,is three years older tha~ I. She stayed behirg
the curtair of the temporary stage ard acted as our "lip server® iw
case we forgot our lives or some part of our esingirg.

It was a childrer musical play, which lasted two days with eeveral
repetitions. We wo~ many stardirg ovatiore from the audiarcee, parentsgs,
the school teachers ard the studertsg.

My mother wae teoo busy to take us for ary commercial shows. Her
younger sister, Mrs. Shu, or Sister Tong, my father's corcubire,would
take me and my eiblings once in g while to a theater watchirg Cartorege
opera. As of this day, I can still recall the lyrics surg by my fa-
vorite actors ard actresses.

For the" time beiwg, Hua~g had switched his irterest from rovel
writing irto stage playsvsiﬂce we were in Chungking, He had tried hie
hards o» writirg a few drama scripts for the player8s Club there which
had beer accepted and put irto shows. Since the~, he was looking for-
ward to be an established playwright, and a stage director.

By God'e will, ir the early summer of 1948, in ore of Tiertsin's

exclusive restaurant, we bumped irto ar old frierd of Huarg's, Mr. Yu
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Chi Warg, a famous playwright from Kweilin, Mr. Warg was thenr the
secretary gereral of the city goverkme»t of Tientsin, a powerful right
hard mar» for the mayor,’Geﬂ~Sz Tue

Huarg ard Wang were surprised by the reurion and happily rarewed
their frierdship. They talked about the quiet mood of Tientsi= thester.
They felt the need of boostirg theater arts ard the peoplets spirit,
as well as morality i~ thie great muricipality of éie”tsin.

Seor afterward, they met mary times durirg their days off. before
long, they formed the Tientsin Experimental Parformirg Group(TSPG)
composirg of twerty volunrteers from the local jurior colleges who were
eager to experierce for stage plays.

Coincidentally again, one of the theaters in the city, Palace Theater,
closed up due to firanwcial troubles. That buildirg was put on fer sale
or for rert. Huarg ard Warg were very excited to firnd a place they had
lookirg for.

With the assietarce from Grardps Chang, in whose capacity Qf secre-
tary of the Association of Theater Arts in Tientein, they got a bargain
for rertirg that emﬁty apace without too much regoetiatior. Ore of the
barks granted TSPG a sizable loan. What the group reeded were equip-
mertes and facilities to work with.

Ae excited as the men were, I volunteered or my -epare time to work
or the gtage desigring from what I had learred during my collage years.
We used whatever materials the old player group left s~d pairted over
streen parels., We used papiermaches to ferm three dimevrtéoral cbjects
reeded for stage zceres. |

Wang wrote the scripte, while Huang directed the playe. Mayor Tu,

a» art lover, lewt the heror ef hisg name to be a producer., A few weeks
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of preparation, their dream was materialized after the rich father
ef a friend donated varieus equipemrts for astage effects,

With the help of his assistant, S. He. Hsu, an artist, Huarg pairted
several huge advertisemerts for the theater front eﬂtrawcé decorated
with crimsor doors ard walle.

First eshow choser te be performed was a three-act comedy, "The Wind
of Apror Strirgs." It targeted the wide spread of s=ocial trend er
problems eccurrivrg at the sgocieties. But there was no implicatior of
politics, reither left or right.

Or the opewi~g ~ight, a Saturday evenivrg, the fro~t stepe ard the
door of Palace Theater were full ef flower baskets se~t by our frierds
and associates. The ticket wirdows were swarmed with long lires of
people from all walks of life, Advertisemernts had dore the trick.

Inside the two-thousand seat hall, it wae filled to capacity. Seme
late comers did rot ever mind to stard alongside of the walle. Obvi-
ouely, the tickets were over-a=sold.

Chardeliers or the high ceilirg cast the brightest lights frem abeve
greeting the devoteess of arts.

Ore leud resevant torne frem a brorze gorg silerced the =eiay anrd
chattirge of the zudierces. Orn the stage, ir front of the red curtaire,
stood the script writer ard the directer, Warg and Huarg, all dressed
up ir their best tailor-made wester- suits. The toek turns to greet
the audier~ces with shert speeches and tharked them for their arthusi-
astic support.

Immediately after they firished their speeches, lightse frem the
ceilirg wert off. Arother loud gong was heard. The curtair rose gra-

duately to reveal a spectacular scene urder the limelight followed
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by a thurderous applause.

The play lasted three hours with twe irtermiseiors among the three
acts. It was a totally fartastic success to begiv with.,

The comedy show contirued svery right Tuesday through Surday. Morday
was for everyere irveled to rest and catch up his ard her breath.

I, for ore, frequertly hurried up with my writirg in the rewspaper,
ther dashed to the back stage of the Palace Theater ard gave the
players whatever assistarce they neaded.

Huarg, werking ir the editerial departmert of the rewsgpaper had
adjustable schedule. He was free after three e'clock i» the after-
noer, followed by rehearsals with hig actors anrd actresses in the
theater,

Our bess rever irterfered with out "moonlighting, " so long as we
did our work hevestly with e;pectatieﬂ.

The "Wi~d of Apre~ Strivge" was shewn contiruously feor four menths
with twe weske brake ir between, Afterward, there were a few two-act
dramae, which did ~ot attract as much thester goers as we had axpected.

Too bad there was re chance for us to take 3 new breath ard continrue
the shews.ary lenger.

The terrible wird of war was blowirg again.



Hua~g Chawng, a atage director iw» Tiertasinr, Chiwa, poested

with his assistart, S. Heu{left) in front of the poster,

"Apron String,* a comedy. It was a very populous playfhat
rar through L morths coﬂtihuouslx” in 1947,

% P g’

Luliv{(right) was photographed with a few lady reporters
ilﬂqaf}’f}”t of the ¥ive Dragon Wall iwn Yorth Sea Park,Bei jirg,
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SIXTEEW

Wérsnimg Civil War

By ratural ard physical features, Peipirg, the cultural capital
os Chira, and Tientsin, Chinese major seapoert of irdustries and trans-
portation in the mnorth had such a close relatiorship that their ratives
used to say "When Peiping sreezes, Tierntsir would catch a cold.” Two
Years after V-J Day, it was believed that thest two great cities were
well on their wa? of’recovery ard prosperity.

Vevartheless, thirgs did not turn eut as people had hoped for.

fctually, civil war between the Vationaliets and the communrists
begar from Manchuria. On April 9, 1946, when the Wational goverrment
forces eantered Mukden, Li;oning Province in Marnchuria, following the
evcuation of Soviet troops, the sommuniast troops surrourded Chargchu,
capital of Kirir Province, ard occupied that city eight days later.

As arother »inre dgyg gone by, the Qommunigt troops took over Harbin,
and Tgitsihar, Murkiang Provirce. Five weeks afterward, the Watioralists
recaptured Chargchu, in the meantime, took comtrol of Szupingkai.

Fighting agairset each other lasted for three mortha. Then on August
17, the Commurists issued a second mobilizatier order irstructing all
Communist forces te laurch full-=zcale war againet the Vational Govern—-
ment witheut delay.

Despite General George Marshall's effort going between the two sides
for coalitionr gettlemevt, the fightinge contirued. On Jaruary 8, 1947,
Marshall left Warking, the post-war matioral capital. Three weeks later,
the U.S. State Department arrounced abandorment of effort to mediate

between the Chirese goverrment and the Commurist.
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By March 19, the goverrment troops captured Yeman, Shensi Prevince,
the strategic headquarters of the Commurists.

Unforturately, arother war front exploded. The fellowirg summer,on
Jure 5, an Outer Mongolian €avalry battalior, aided by planes with
Soviet ircigrnis, attached Chinese troops at Peitashan ir eastern Sin-
kiang. With the Soviet disturbarce in Sirkiang and attempted té bleck
the ¥atioral troope from entering Dairan and Port irther in Marnchuria.
The Communiats had the advantage of spearing down southwestward rapidly
like whirlwinrd.

By March 15, 1948, Szupingkai fell irnte the hards eof the Communistse,.
On April 21, the goverrmert troops had to evacuate from Yeram. With
their upper-ha~d victories, the Communists moved forward to seize
Teiran on September 27, and Changchun on October 23. On Wovember 2,
government troopas evacuated from Mukden.

The curtaire of disastrous war raiged up at thg Peiping-Tiertein
area frem early Yovember, After Mukden, the Yatiovraliets further
withdrew from Shan-hai-kwan, the most strategical stronghold at the
east end of the Great Wall. In the middle of the menth, anrother re-
treats from Chengteh and Chirwangtae, both cities wers withirg one
hundred miles in distarce from Peiping.

At first, more thar four million residents in Peiping and in Tientein
areas had confidence on the mamsuvers of the military avd pelitical
authoritieg. Espeacially, they trusted the ability of Geveral Yae-Siun
Fu, a strong mar ard well krown ecectioral commander-in-chief in the
north of Chira. People believed that he would hardle the gituatior as
it fitted since they were so proud of him for the winning battles

aleewhere morths age.
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Howsver, the string ef landeliding retreats ivncluding the citieg
of Shur-yi, Sircheng, Warke, Changping, Tangshan, Tungshan, Leootai,
Harkoo, Chartin and Peitang within ore week had given the regidents
3 very loud ard noisy wake-up call,

Sudderly, they had to prepare for what would be ceming. &£11 kindsg
of roamers were flying in the air. To the grest extert, some goseips
sver circulated that So and So goverrment official had coeperated with
the Communists by ser~dirg important messages to them through cables
in his bathroom.

The most worriseme fact was the loast of Targshar, an important
ecoromic and irdustrial center betweer Peiping ard Tientesin on Hai
River, ar exit iwte the Gulf of Chihli. It was juet like one men'g
throat beirg choked or cut. Witheut Tangshan, all of the supplias
needed for the ecoremy and irdustry iv the area would be halted.

Three weeks before this happened, Huavg had to close up his theater
production. He paid the actors,actresses, ard other helpers, ther had
to leave the building vacart as he had teo do.

S8ince we werked for our corgervative Cathelic newspaper which was
come time blamed to be identical with the right wirg force, namely,
the YWatieralist goverrment, we felt ureasy to stay if ard wher the
Commuriste took over Tientsin. Ir the meartime, Huarg was heopirg te
find some way and some place to revive his magazire and publishinrg
Company. He was still ambitiecus feor resumirg his long reglected writinrg.

We had moeved from city to city se mary timeg durirg the Sihe-Japanese
War. This time, where were we goirg? How ceuld we go? Could we lmsave
his agirg pare-ts? We porndered, agair ard againr.

My brother, Robert was a barker. He worked as an acsistart marager
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with the Bark of Farmers when he first arrived in Churgkirg from Kwailin.
Later or he was promoted teo the full rark of a manager. Shortly after
V-J Day, he was sent to Taiwawm as the marager of Foreign Department in
Bark of Taiwar, Taipei City, Taiwan. |

There he had the luxury of baing provided with a spacious Japanese
style residerce completed with a large garden. In additior, a car with
chauffeur ready for his service at ary time. BEvery week, the gardengr
would go there to cut the grass, trim the bushes, ard rurse ths beau-
tiful flewers.

Krowirg eur predicament, Bob called up frem Taipei:

"Come 3nd stay with me and my family," he urged. "There ig plenty
of rooms here. You can share gweet potate and porridge with ne if we
have nothirg elae to esat.n

Sweet potato was the cheapest anrd plentiful farm preoduct in Taiwamn

at that time. Porridge was the meal always symbolized as the main mesl

might become poer, he would still share everythirg with us.

We were highly impressed ard glateful feor hig suggestion, genereesity
ard leove.

His wife, Chirghwa Warg, was a pretty yourg lady from the prevince
of Szechwan. She married Bob at the age of 19. On aceourt of her busband,
she always befriended with the family members as gentle ard ae swaat
as she could.

it that time, she and Bob had two children, a beoy, Gee-chum, a girl,
Wan-chur. Both of thenm webe one year younrger than Jack and Beth., Bob
and Chinghwa said it would be very nice for the Young cousing grewing

together for 2 while.
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With gratitude, we accepted their invitatien.

Huarg believed that he could pick up the broker pieces of hie write
ing career and publishing business again ir Taipei.

Iuck came my way in the meartime aa I needed it. The Hong Kong
Ivduetrial & Commercisgl Daily Press promised to lat me cortinue my
reportirg job gtatiowiﬂghih Taipei as a especial ceorrespondent,

Close to the erd of Vovember, we thought we still had erough time
for the change-over without difficulty. To pave the way for the trarg-
fer, Huang decided takiwrg a flight to Taipei first with his old frierd,
Cherg-wan Liu, who had a relstive in Taipei. They planned after praeli-
minary preparation, ard decided they would fly back to Tientain for
escortirg me and the children slong with the Liu family heading for the
Islard of Taiwan.

Alas ! Their plar did rot turn out as they had wished for. Condition
of the civil war charged very rapidly.

After December 6, with the lost of Tangshar and other vital cities
on the cuter circls of Peiping ard Tientgin, residents of beth citieg
were hit hard by paric. In Tientein alorne, prices for daily living
necegsities =soared up cky high. On the contrast, the value of gold
and Chinese currency with American greenr backs slid down sharply. Rich
people wasted vo time payirg record high prices to buy land or airplare
tickets leaving the city as soon as they could. This caunsed the out-
goirg traffic jam er the airport, bus statiors, ard the railroad sta-
tiens as well.

To cope with the frightful situstion and deferding the ares, on
December 3, Gereral Fu called for conference with the goverror of Hopei

mayers of Peiping and Tiertein, chief of the Garrison Headquarters,
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chief of security, chief of the police statiors, prevircial counselers
and city ceurselers. During the exchanges of informatiors ard serious
discussion, it was deéided that a few msjor steps must be taken 31l
over immediately.

In the first place, speeded up draft law ard limited healthy men,
ages eighteern through forty-five from leavirg the area. Yourger men
from ages eighteen threugh twenty-two were abselutely forbidder to ge
arywhere and must stay. Those in the bracket of ages twenty-three
through forty-five must had special official permit and citizen ID
cards if they had to travel in ard out of the cities. The rules even
applied to goverrmert employees. City police teame ard military teams
were sent’ to hurndred of aspots for checking, ircluding the ertrances
and exits of airports, railroad stations, bus statiors, and the piers.

fccording to urefficial statistics, there were approximately three
hundred thousand men betweer the ages of eighteen through forty-five
in the metropelitan of Tientsin. Half of the mer yourger thar twerty-
six would be traired to services fer the self-defersive battalien. &
great rumber of these draftees were put te build airperts, te dig
military trenches, er charnrels and turrels.

With the draftees, the goverrment alsc organrized groups eof rescue
squads, temporary hoaspitale ard clinicg i» order te meet the emargent
reeds. For the hespitals and clirics, healthy women were urge te take
parts for serviceg.

Since Tangshan was lost to the Commurists, the coal mires of Mon-
To-Go city was urder their control.

What followed was the cupplies of coal for the irdustries and the

railways were cut off gseverely. This alse choked up the supplies of

dry foods, such as rice, wheat, ard barley. The enly seaway connecting
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southward iwlards, Yellow River, did rot have ereough ships to give the
helps badly needed.

A couple weeks earlier, the Chirege branch of Americsn Bcormic Co=-
operation in Warking had promised to ship 130,000 tors ef wheat fer
Peiping and Tientsin to ease up the food shortage. But the few American
oceanlinere seemed to take their time. Up to the time of chaes, only
2,000 tons was delivered. As a regult, the goverrment had to survey
and register where there were large stocks of food i» ators. The owrere
were persuaded to share them ir case of emergency,

Dealing with the shortage of fuels, the goverrmmert advieed many
factories to form a "pool" fer sharing. Some of the large factories
followed the advice, or volurtasered to stop productiors of unmrecessary
gocds or luxurious merchardiees,

The Watioral Department of Bducatior had sent irepector, Cheng Yu
Hwarg, to Tiertsir discusgsirg or movirg some universities dowr to the
south. Owirg to the un-suitable corditiors ard lack of furds,however,
ms jority of the uriveresities decided to stay where they were. The
most famous Warkai Uriversity ard Worth Ocean Univereity moved into

the city limit from their suburb campuses for cecurity ard corvenierce.
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SEVEXTEEW

Goodbye, Tientain

Both Huang and Liu were i» their early 30s of age, the category of
age for draftivg. Under such circustarce, they could rot riek theme
selves by flyirg back te Tienteir for us. It was obvious if they did
return, they would not be able to leave again. The orly choice we
had, after long distance callinge, would be that my childrer ard I,
with the Liufe family, took our trip te Taiwan together without escort
by our mew.

Before I could catch my breath ard try arxiously te figure out how
to get out of the war zene, the stock market began an unprecedent
huge tumblirng. It wae Decamber 1l. Ore ocurce of gold fell frem 4,300
Chineae yens to 2,00C yere; while the excharge of one &mericar dollar
fell frem 70 yene to 35 yerna. The trend contirued.

On the other hard, traveling tickets by air, by lard, ard by water
kept searirg up out of contrel.

For me ard Arra Liu, wife of Cherg-wan Liu, travelirg with the chil~
dren by air was out'of the gqueetior. Pasgenger reservation for tickets
with the Chira Airlires and Certral Airlives had registered up te Jure
the fellowirg year. Through a couple of the traval agencies, seme of
the rich people spent 8,000 to 9,000 Chirese gold yene per ticket for
a flight o charter plare. Childre» had to pay extra,

There was mo way travelirg from Tiertgir to Taiwan by railreade or

by buses. In this case, I had to chooee takirg an ocearlirer te Horg
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Kong, then tranefer from there to Taipei.

Three great oceanliners, S8i-1in, Tuan-pei, and Chiu-jer, had pulled
out from Tientein and changed thair Courses of sailirg from Shanghai
to Canton, Hong Korg or Taiwan. The passengers had to embark frem
Sharghai te begin with. After restless search, I fourd one of the twe
ships belonging to Tai-ke Shippirg Eompawy, "Hupei®, would make it
last =ail for Horg Komg from where wa weras on December 16

It waes all booked up. The ticket cost each one had raised to 10,000
to 11,000 Chiraee gold yern. With the assistance of an old friswd whe
was ore of the city goverrmant employees, I was lucky to buy twe third
clasa tickete for me awvd my children with the Liy family. I did not
have erough meney te pay fer my ticket, Anna Liw paid for the whole
thing with the hslp of har wealthy family. The agreemant was that T
would pay back to her my share for the ticket,

The day before we left, December 15, I was etruck by a catastrophy.

When I wernt te my parenté—in—law's house trying to get the children
ready fer the Journay, I founrd Beth’was seriously ill with chicken
pox and measlea ! Both of those wers irfectious, eruptive disesses in
childrer chiafly

Her face was full of bubbly epots. On her little belly, pirk rashes
were cbviensly aeawn,

"It juet happaered Yesterday," sighed Grandma Charg, holding Bath en
her laps.

My heart eark with a big lump of reck.

"Wow, don't acratch," continped Grandma, catchirg Beth'a hande while
the little darlivg squirmed.

I wae four ard a half mertha pregnart with my =ecowd daughter, Chu

Fang(Lise) at the time, The weather was bad. It was snowing. Outdeor
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temperature had gorne down te freezing point.

"You can not take this little girl travelirg with yeu irn the wes-
ther like this.®

Grardpa Chang spoke up while playing games with Jack or a low tablae.

"It will be teo dargerous when she has to be exposed to the bitter
celd."

He stoed up ard stretched both of hie arme te Beth,
"Come here, my little Bao Ba(little treseure). You stay with ne.n
Bath rar toward her grarnd-father's arme giggliég. Jack threw downr

his toy games ard ran ferward to joiw them.

The grard-parants? love was =o impressive, <o deep and admirable
that freze me or the apot.

What ceuld I do now? My inner self wae perdering., Why do we (Huang
anrd I) have to run awaj? Just because we worked fer a censervative
nawepaper that was disagreeable with the Commuriate?

Silewce for a few mirutes.

"You have te joirt Hurg chi in Taiwan, " Imetructed Grandpa,wiping
the corners of his eyes. "Chu Wa should stay here with ue for her health.
We will take good care of her, with the help of a docter.®

Gentlely rubbing Jack'e head, he added: "This little fellow should
o with yeu. Bagides; you are havirg arother child coming., You will
have your hands full.n

"What abeut you peéple living here?" I sacked. " Would yoeu have encugh
morey te live gnow

Grardpa forced himeslf a3 weak emile.

"Don 't werry. I am keeping my job here. We have plenty of feod in

stock at hoeme,
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He further teld me that he ard Grandma had survived mgry leng years
under the Japarese eccupation rules.

"It would not make much difference, I thinrk, when the Commurists
take over thia city."/

During Sine-Japanese war, i= the caces of some cities, the enamy
teek cortrol for a whilae, ther relaxed their rules 3~d the refugeeg
returred to their homes.

With wiehful thirkirg, he tapped or my shoulder:

"May be you, Hung Chi, and the little onea could be back home here
befere teo leorg."

I realized the darger of Beth being exposed inte the bitter winter
colde I had no idea if there would be any medical facility eon the ship.
I could rot resisted Grardpa'e advice, his word of wiadom.

I returred to my wewspapef biddirg "Geod-bye" to my celleagues whe
decided to stay. Most of them were born and raised locally.

I packed up ene suitcaase of rececsary clothinge with a carry-en bag,
then hurried back to my parerts --in-law's house agair. On my way, the
atreets were very noisy ard crewded. It toek me almeet ar hour on
the tricyecle te reach thers,

For the last supper i Tientair, Grandma again coeked her faverite
dish, 3s well 3¢ mire: stewed whole fish with cern balls.

Ve appetite o» me. I felt like ore theusand ants wera crawling iv
my threat. I was =0 worried abeout everything. Yet, I tried te be calm
ard confident, se that my true feelirg would net add te the arxiety
of Grandpa ard Grardma.

On that night, I slept with Beth eon her bed, feelirg dizzy with a

whirling esnsatien. My head was spinninrg on and or. I held Beth tightly
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to my chest without pregsing againet her belly. She did not seem to
understar~d what was goirg on, but rested pescefully.

I was awaked until the firast ray of dawn peepirg through the window
panels,

The mer~irg of December 16, 1948, we heard news broadcasted from a
local crackinrg radie statior that the Tang-ku seaport, or the outskirt
of Peiping, had beer approached by the Communriets; that the last air-
plare had left for Shanghai with numerous ever-booking Mstandire enly"®
Passargersy that more crimivals had been released free frem their
prisors, iwcludirg a few who had formerly cooperated with the Japanese
goverrment,

Before noon, 4nna Liu's broether-in-law, Liu Cherg-min, 3 well-to-de
busiress mar, drove Anna ard her childrer te pick me ard Jack up.

I rever forgeﬁ the heart-broken departure fer the rest of my life.

We 31l cried bitterly. Once more, I hugged Beth tightly. Twe streams
of my tear rar dowr urcontrelably te her shiwy black hair.

it the age of 3 year ard 11 monthe old, she could rot understand
what was going en. With an» innocent stare, she looked up to me and
askead sweetly:

"Ma Ma, why are you cryi-g?"

That questie» further broké my heart. I tried very hard te restraiw
myself ard explaired:

"Your brether a~d I are geing te join yeur Pa Pa. We would be back
some day with you and Grandpa, Grardma £dyfé diy befere tee long.®

Jack, 5 year ard 5 merths old, wearing a brard new dark green cetten
quilted eutfit made by Grardma, seemed to serge the charge of life

ahead of the family. Heoldirg on Granrdpa's hard, he kept guiet.
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Anna avrd her children were waiting ir the car impatiently,

let's get going", urged Cherg-min, "Yeu car net afford te miss
the beat."

Grandpa, Grard-Urcle and Grand-Rfunt walked us teo the fre-t doer while
Grardma held o~ Bath ard stayed irside.

We bade final farewell ard erawed inside Liu's half run-dewn Ford.
weﬁaved as the erarking engine started. We turned arourd and waved,
again ard again, until the grand-parents' house disappeared irte 2
far, far distarce,

Az we arrived at the pier, we learned that the =hip captai» had
decided to leave ore hour ahead of the origiwal aschedule. Luckily we
did not miag the ride.

Our chip, the "Hu-pei®", pulled off the archer chortly after eove
ofcleck in that aftervecon. By the time the captain bravely steered
threough the Ta~g-ku harbor, I could hear clearly gun shets from a net
teo far distarce.

We had escaped from danger, thank God.

What terribly disappoirted me was the accommedatior we ware giver,
Anra and I both held our third-class ticket with the high price we had
paid for, 12,000 geld ye~ apiece at the time of purchase. I beliaved
we weuld have burk beds ineide a cabin, Ingtesd, we were placed at a
corner of the upper deck. 4 sizable greup of refugeas had aliready
beer there.

There wae e windew, »er heavy curtair for protection from the winter
cold. Two thir chests of cottor clothees ard twe flat rillews were
supposed te be our beddirgs.

Laying down my suitcase, I grasped one of the ship helpers i» red

jacket treading by.
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"Where is the marager of this ship?® I asked,

" I don't krew." he arswered, rebbi%g his red reose.

#Whe is i~ charge here aryway?" I pressed or.

" T don't krow." o

"Ias there anyorne workirg here I could speak te?%

# I den't krew."

Away he rawr,.

Three "I dor't krew's drove me cracy. We could rot get anywhare te
solve the preblem.

There still were swarms eof people running back and forth te find
their places in hyasterical state,

Anna and I sgighed. We reslized the fact that all of the cabin poai-
tionas had beer sold to the VIPs ard the busiress milliorsires as the
radies had reperted. We had to settle dowr where we ware armsigred,

When the ship sailed through the harber point of exit, ere side of
it got a mumber of gun shets from the shore. It was not on eur side.
Good thing nobedy was killed. There were mere shots afterward.

During peace time normal sailirg, it erly teok a ship te travel frem
Tiertsir te Horg Kerg two or three days deperding or whether it weuld
make ary stops er the way. Thie time, however, "Hu-pei” had te =ail east
acress Yellow Sea te Irchor, South Kores, for discharge off and picking
up passengers, alevng with steckirg up merchardiges ircludirg foed ard
fuel supplies. Fusty, stormy weather and other shert stope had slewed
down the counrae of the voyage.

Meals servirg to the third-class passengers were: porridge with pic-
keled cucumber for breakfast; boiled figh with rice fer luwch and sup-

per. There was no tasty ingredierts, such as soy sauce or gravy in

them. Same thing day after day. It was hard te swallew. The meals were
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served at where we stayed. We lived like homeless strest people.

Or the third merning, Jack weke up and cemplainad:

Mg Ma, my belly hurts.®

He wanted te go te "potty."

I rushed him to a public teoilet etall,

Three hours later, he had to go again. Then another two hoursa later,
and arether two hours later.

“Oh, my Ged, he had caught the diarrhea I" I wae panicky. Probably
it was frem the food which might be unclear, I theought.

When we had to leave Tiantein in g hurry, I did not have the time to
prepare everything for the un-predictable jourrey. I did not have any
kind of eover the ceurter medicire with me. YWew Jack was so sick, what
sheuld I de?

The public teilet stall had te be shared with all of thoge peeple
on the deck, and-mhould not be occupied by just one persen.

ifter my repeated pleadinrgs, the helper breught us an eramel spitteen
for Jack to sit or. There was ro place to put dewn that temporary toilet
but st where we slept.

I felt terribly =orry guilty fer the bey's sufferirg. I wordered what
would happer rext.

I prayed, askirg God's help. "Dear God, please let him get well. "

In the meartime, I begged the helper te centact with the marnager of
the ship and look fer semething might be helpful.

Firally, or the after+eco~» of the fourth day, there came 3 self-pro-
claimed physicia~. He gave Jack a large bowl of Chinsce herb, hemlock.
He forced the boy te drirk the whole thirg dewn ir ove breath. It did

work., It cut down the frequercy of the boy's urgirg for rurninrg.
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Wext morning, Jack got another dose of that herb medicine. By the
and of#he day, he was completely relaxed srd smiled again. He wae so
frustrated ard fatigued that he want nothing else but to sleep on my
laps peacefully.

I threw that fully loaded, smelly spittoon irto the ocean through
the railing on the deck. I did not know the name of that Chirege
phyeician. He asesemed to disappear among the multitude of passengers
on the ship. I did not have a charce to give him my heartfelt appre-
ciation. I wiched he urderstood.

From ther on, we still had fish for lurch and supper. Figh, figh,
fish! I was so sick of it. Bvery time when it was being served, I
became rauseous, and felt like to vomit., I remembered when we left
Tientsin Grardma had tucked 3 few wheat balle into my carry-on bag.
Happily, Jack ard I used them for substitute. The fish meals did not
have ary effect or Anna and her children.

On the sixth day, when the ship arrived ir Inchon, passangers were
permitted to dieembark for a few hours in order for them to etretech
out a3 little bit or to do some shoppings for something necegeary. We
did rnot dare to leave the ship for fear we might get lost,

We encountered more problems.

Due to the lack of fruit and vegetable ir our diets, we became con-
stipated. I had ro idea what kind of food those VIPe ard millioraires
had inside of their cabirs. Of course, they must have their special
treatments.

The thin cottor guilted blankete provided by the ship were hardly
encugh for fighting December frigid cold ov the deck. I began to sreeze

with runrirg rose. My throat hurt. I came up with 3 fever,
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Shame on me. I did not bring any medicire with us for the trip.
I did not anticipate this would happern. The physician was gorne, He
had so many thousarde of pPassenters under his care. We did not know
how many doctors were or the ship. I could not even get the helper
to come for me. There was absolutely nothing I could do to help myselif.
Jack and I huddled each other to get warm.

Seventh day, eighth day, and ninth day passed by. Tha ship author-
ity had not given out any information as to wher we would arrive in
our destination, Hong Kong. It seemed to me that the chip had lost
commurication with Hong Kong and other Passing locations on the waye
It was just floatirg on the ocean.

"What was wrong?®

Mary passergers and I asked. But there came ro arwser,

We all became frantic, However, we could do rothing either, I ima-
gined Huarg and Liw ir Taiwan must worry sbout us sivrca they had ro
news from the ship or the newspaper about the date of the arrival.

My wrist wateh gave me time of the day, but not date of the week
or of the morth. I counted on the days by observing the coming and
going of the immerse black curtain which folded and ur-folded the
horizon far beyond. I jotted down little rotes on my diary so that
I could do something if we survived.

Firally, on the sixteerth day, December 31, 1948, we were woke up
at the middle of the night by a loud armouncement through an irtercom:
"We will arrive in Hong Korg ir the morring within a few hourg.®

"How~aw, how-awi®

Everybody jumped on their feet, bursting irto tears of Jove.

Everybody applauded ard shouted:
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#Thank you, Captain! Thark you very muchil®

We leamed on the railing in darkness trying to watch the ship
slowly gliding forward. »

Sure erough, at a far, far distance, there were thouweands ard
thougards of tiny twirkling spots shimmering into the sky.

“Hong Korg, Hong Kong %

Cheerful applauses and'shoutings rose up again and again.

Horg Kong, "Pearl of The Oriert" and "Paradise of Asia®™ was near
at gight. How grateful and exciting was I to see it now once more at
time of disaster. At this moment, it brought me back to my asweet lane
of memory

During my early teenage in Warning, Mother used to take me and my
siblinge on shopping trips to Hong Korng by our owr steamship. We had
g0 mary good timees vieiting landmarks. We bought luxurious things we
did not need.

On one of the summer trips, I was sitting alore or 3 bench or the
deck by the railing, enjoying the gorgeous scenery of evening sunset.
Sudderly, somebody, probably one of the A passengers of the ship,
tickled me behind my back. I fell backward, kickirg out the beaded
elipper on my right foot inte the ocean.

"My slipperi® I cried. " My beautiful =lipperi®

When I sat up straight, I fourd my gold recklace wae gome. It was
a very expercive 18 karat gold jewelry I got it for my 9th birthday.

I locked arourd right the way, there was robedy else but my mother
who wae approaching me to see what had happered. Apparently, the gnit-

cher had disappeared inside the cabin of the ghip.

I sobbed: "My slipper is gome. And my necklace is gone too.®
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Mother gat rext to me patting my hand and emiled:

“Don 't worry. We will buy some new ones when we got i~ Hong Kong.t®

Japanease toak everything away from us since the fz2ll of Wanning.
Wow, what a contrary position I was in thie time as a poor refugee.

4 long, piercirg whistle from the ship, "Hu-pei,¥ brought me back
to reality from my day dream. We were drawing near the Victoria pier
at Hong Kong harbor,.

On the platform, thousands of people, young and old, were waving
hands, calling ard laughing. Since Huang was tall ard alwaye stood
above a crowd, I could see him eagily waving a whitle handkerchief
with hig friend, Liu, rext to him.

We struggled down the long plank. We hugged, we laughed, we cried
at the same time at the reunion, as if we had rnot seen ore arother
for ages.

Wo one ever krew why wae the ship had such long delay. And the
company never gave an explaration.

Together with the Liu'fs family, we took a large black taxi headinrg
to a2 small but famous hotel, Lok Hoi Turg(mearnirg convenient at land
ard at sea).

It was Jaruary 1, 1949. The trip on ocean from Tientaein to Hong
Kong took u=z 16 long days. I was entirely exhausted. 411 I warted wae
a good, peaceful sleep. I did not even have appetite for food. ¥o
fish, absoclutely.

Jack had good time playing children gamee with his father. Huang
bought him a rew jacket from a resrby store.

I checked irn my mewspaper, the Hong Kong Industrial & Commerciasl

Daily Press(KHICDP) the following morming. In the dimly lit hotel room,
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I epent the rest of the afterncon writing two reports. The first was
a short one with a headline, "Good-bye Tientsin® which appeared on
the first page of the newspaper, January L4, 1949, The secord was a
longer by-line column, entitled "Leaving Tientain In The Zound of
Bombardment®, which was placed on the third page the same day.

Beyord my expectation, these two articles had drawn high interests
from numerous readers.Telephones of the newspaper congtantly rarg.
Mary of them liked to talk to me because they had frierds or ralatives
in Tientsin or Peiping. It kept me very busy while I tried to gat
ready for tranasfer to Taiwan two daye later.

From radio reports and foreign news agencies dispatches, Tientgin
had completely faller irto the Communriet hard on Jaruary 15, 1949.

Mareh 26, the Communists arnounced that peace negotiatior would
open on April 1, in Peiping. They demanded Wational goverwment to
accept their 8-point propoeal on April 20, to which, the Watioral
gover~mert rejected.

As a resnlt, the Communists resumed all-out offenses and crossed
the Yargtze River. What followed were strirgs of evacuatione by the
Wational goverrmert: Warking on April 23; Harkow and Wucharg on May
15t Sian on May 20; Shanghai on May 27.

On October 1, the Communiste set up a regime in Peiping with Mao
Tze Tung as chairman, declarinrg the establishmert of "People's Republic
of Chira.” Sirce then, the mame of the capital was changed from "Peiping®
into "Beijing.™

In the meartime, a "bamboo curtain® was installed which had cut out
all communications between Chinese people in two different worlds.

little did Huarng and I forsee this would happen. We grieved, we
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regreted that I could not bring Beth along with me when Jack ard I
left Tiertein with the Liu's family owing to the circusgtarces. I was
not i» rormal healthy condition with the pregrarcy of Lise. 411 in
all, we were victims of the war, victims of the circustarces.

My other childrer and I did not have a chance to sea Beth again
until twenty-sever and a half years later. Her father passed away in
an ocean accident on Jarmary 27, 1949. ‘

President of the United States, Richard Wixon, atartled the world
by vigiting Mao Ze Dong in Beijing in February, 1972. His weeklong
visit with Mao and subordinates was accomparied by the ther Umited
States Wationral Secretary Adviger, Herry Kiggsinger, who later on
became the Secretary of States.

"Tt was a» earthquake in the Cold War lardscape ard meant the
Fastern Bloc no longer stood firm agairst the West.®

Caradia» hietorian, Margaret MacMillan wrote ir her book, "Wixon
Ir Chirg.®

fmong the fanfare banquets during Wixon's visit and media frarzy
was the joint commitment to booat academie contacts as well as trades.

By virtue of this "joint commitment®, the People's Republic of
China partially opened up the Bamboo Curtain allowirg its subjects,
non-political,te communicate with the outside world.

I had to wait two years to track down Beth in Urumechi, Sinkiang
Province, where she had to participate in hard labors or the farms.
She was permitted to travel all the way from Urumchi by trai=
through Canton, across the Law Wu Bridge into Hong Kong to meet me,

my younger son, Alexanrder, Lise and her husband, Serge Gauthisr.

It wae July 18, 1976.
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At that time, she was already 31 years old, a mother of two children,
Steve, 5, and Linda,3, who were traveling with their mother. Husband,
Ching-Ho Chen, had to stay back in Sirkiang 2e a human bondage in
order that Beth snd children would return to the Communist zone,

The reunion was rather short and very emctional. A few daye later,
she and her children had to return to Sirkiang as expected and demanded.

Back to Wisconein, in between my busy teaching at St. Sylvester
Catholie School, South Milwaukee, I translated whatever documents I
had on my correspordences with Grandpa behind the Bamboo Curtain,from
Chirese language into Englisgh. It took me twenty-eight months to go
through petition procedures for her ard her family, ivrcludinrg her
husband and children to immigrate into the Uwited States on Jaruary,
1979.
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EITHTEEW

Formosa, The Beautiful

Taiwan, aleso ramed Formosa, ie positioned at northeasat of Hong
Korg on the parallel lire Tropic of Cancer. It ig an important islard
in the western Pacific Ocean between the =outhern and eastervChing
Sea, which ia separated from the province of Fukien on Chinese main-
land by Formosa Strait.

The name "Formosa® was given to the island by the early Spanish
navigators on account of the majestic bheauty of the scernery. The
Japanese,who acquired it after the Siné-Japarese War of 1895, adopted
the Chirese term "FTaiwan" as ite official name.

This island 1s shaped roughly like a tobacco leaf. It igs 386 kilo-
meters in length from tip to tip; and 140 kilometers wide at the
broadest points.

Hilles and mountains cover two-thirde of the island that has 62
peaks over 3,000 meters tall., The highest is Jade Mountain, which
rises to a height of 3,997 meters, and is the loftiest peak in the
northeast Asia.

From early time on, this island has a very rich and eventful hia-
tory. It became a protectorate of Chinese Empire in 1206 AD, anrd was
made 3 provirnce in 1885, |

The Dutch invaded Taiwan in 1624, and remaired as coleomists for 37
years urtil they were ousted i» 1661 by the Ming Dynasty loyalist,

Cherg Cheng-Kurg, known to westermers as "Koxings .
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In addition, the islard was irvaded by the Spariech who occupied the
northern part of it ir 1626, but was drivem out by the Dutch in 1641.
At the erd of the 17th certury, Chirnege portior of the islard was
submitted to the Marchue of Chirng Dyrasty. Ae a reesult, Formosza came
to be reckored as a part of the empire.

By the "Treaties of Tiertgin® in 1858, two parte of Formosa,Taiwanr
and Tamsui, were opered for foreign trades. Christiar missioraries
scon followed. By 187k, Japarese made a punitive attack or the island.
Durirg the Fremch-Chirese War of 1884-85, the Frewch partly blockaded
the islard arnd held Keelurg, a harbor at the north, for 3 few morths.
In 1895, the islard was surrerdered to Japan by the "Treaty of Shimo-
noaski." Shimovoseki was a eseaport in the scuthwest of Honshu Ieland
of Japanr.

Urder Japanese rales, the island was developed into arn important
military ard waval base, also as an important baeis for food supplies
with other raw materiale for the homelanrd.

During World War II, Taiwan was forced to serve ae a springboard
for the Japarese attacke o~ wouthezst Asia as well as a protective
bulwark for convoys.

Accordirg to the decision reached at the Cairo Corference in Yov-
ember, 1943, the Japarmese formally surrendered Taiwan to China on
October 25, 1945 after World War II.

Thies remarkable and signicicant day is being celebrated throughout
the islard each vear ever gince.

In the early mornirg of Jaruary 6, 1949, o» Kei-Duk Adirpert in Hong
Kong, the westher was gorgiouas. The sun was already high. A breeze of

wind from the Harbor of Victoria was sweapirg ge-tlely over my face.



149

It ctimulated me with 3 feeling of Jjoy, much different from that time
when I was on the lorg steameship jourrey from Tiertain. But there was
still a big lump setting down the bottom of my heart. I worried about
Beth being left on the Mainlard behind the Bamboo Curtainr.

Huarg accompanied me and Jack, with the Liu family flyirg from Hong
Kong to Taipei by Ching Airlivres. Wher the plaﬁa touched down on S@ng
Shan Airport in Taipei, Bob and Chimg-hua had already waited for us
with a brand new van for a couple of hours. There waes no partitions
on the ground that would stop ary welcomer from runwirg forward.

They rushed toward us, waving and calling

"Welcome to Taipeif®

Taipei, the capitai of Taiwan, the national capital of the poat-
civil war, ard the seat of the Republic of Chira was so fresh and rew
to me. I was eager and curious wanting to find ocut what was layirg
ahead of me.

Bob, the closest brother of mine among all of my eiblirgs, was
always very gererous and open-minded. Hig wife, Chinghua, a tradi-
tiomal family-type pretty lady, would go alorg with her husbard for
everythirg Bob directed.

They had welcome me and my family to Taiwan and stay with them ase
lorg as necessary. Yow, they alsc invited the Liu family to etay with
them for the time being until they got their own housing accommodation.
Happily, the Liu family accegted the invitatior.

manager o

In the capacity d%{?breign Department, Bank of Taiwan, Bob was
provided by the bark with a large house at Section 1, Chungkinrg South
Road in Taipei, approximately two miles from the bark on the same

street, and ore and a half miles from the Presidential Office buildirg.
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The house was a Japanese style lodger, spreading about cre block
wide and in depth with just one flat floor. Ingide of it, there were
plenty of "ta ta mee®(retandular straw patches) covering the wooden
floor foundation for everyone to walk, to set and to sleep on.

The rooms were divided by sliding wax paper doors. Everybody had
to leave his or her shoes off at the entrance by the main door. A1l
living activities had to be conducted sitting on the floer with or
without low tables. wg chair was used mest of the time. We had to
take a few days getting used to this new way of livirg, yet irterect-
ing but inconverient at times.

An L-shaped garden along one aide arnd the back of the hounese was
full of flowers includirg hibiscus, gerariwms, fsian lilies ard lilace,
were all complimentary to the residenmce. A gardener hired by the bank
came once a week to cut the grass and took care of the flowers.

Chinghua was a gracious hostess. At that time she and Bob had two
yourg children, Gee-shun(Jebeon) 4, Wan-shur 3. They should have kept
her busy enough. She was also a good coock. Three meals per day, she
fed the hurgry mouths of our gang with delicious foo’ without much
help nor complain.

Bob went to'work five and a half days each week, Monday through
Saturday ir» a sedan from the bark driving by a chauffeur. & van was
at his disposal ary time if or wher he decided to take the family
somewhere for a ride, or for a weekend out of town trip. It was a
very comfortable living for Bob ard hig family.

At the beginning few days, we enjoyed sightseeing rides to many
marvelous landmarks ard tourist attractiors, such as the Wational

Palace Museum, Wu Lai Great Waterfalls. The mueeum had moved to Taipei
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from ¥arking before.

s T was ertering the gixth month of my pregrnancy with Lise, plus
the ocear ordeal I =till had te shake off;, I became rather weak. I
asked my Hong Kong rewspaper to postporne my assigrnment until the time
after Lise wae borrn. In the meantime, the Chira Daily Yews in Taipei
had promised me a full-time reporting job, which would also have to
be waited after the baby delivery.

Huang had it all figured out that he warted to restore hisg publi-
shing compary and corntirued his writing career. That wae one of the
reasors he convinced his friend, Cheng-wan Liu, to ge to Taiwar with
him. Liu was a successful business man in Tiertasin.

Moest of all, Huanrng warted to re-issue his magazire, "The Creation
Mowthly"’which had been suepended in Kweilir due to financial troubles.
' Yow ome of his frierd publishers, Shang-Wa Haw, of Sirg Sirg Publi-
shirg Compa»y in Shanghai, had agreed to help reviving the magazine
in Ta%wan. There wonld »not be any problem.

Despite the wind of civil war kept blowirg south from north, and
despite the over-all situatior in Shanrnghai became more a~d more
uneteady, Huang ard Liu decided to fly to Sharghai from Taipei only
ter dayes after we had temporarily settled dowr with Bob and family.

He told me he was concerned about leaving me and Jack aso soon,and
about my health in pregrancy.

Hinyway, dor't worry, dear,® he tried to explainr,

#T have to digcuss thirngs in persor with Mr. Haw and make all ar-
rargements mecessary. I want to be sure of hisg fingnecial inveatment
when I gign the cortract.®

ifter breakfast next morni»g, he and Liu left for Surg Sha~ Airport
by a taxi. Bub about forty minutes later, he returned along on a

richehaw,
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I wag surprised to =zee him at the door.

"The airplane would be three hours late," he explained, " I forgot
to brirg my ID card., I reed it.®

He rushed into the house and told Chiwghua the same thinrg.

Quickly, he reached into a table drawer, fetehing out a brown paper
bag, and got hie ID card,

He jumped back iwto the rickshaw and waved. I did not even get 2
hug from him.

Durirg a period of twelve days wher he ard Lin were in Sharghai,
he wrote me one letter, called me arnd Bob a few times. Or the morning
of Jaruary 26, 1949, we received a cable from hims

"Misgion accomplisched. We will sail back on #Tai-Pingw toright.
Will arrive in Keelung aftervocon on 28th,.t

"Tai~Ping®" meart "Pesce." It was a steamship sailirg regularly
between Sharghai and Keelung, a large seaport at the north of Taiwan,
less than one hundred miles from Taipei.

We wordered why didrft Hurag and Liu take the airplare. We figured
it might bg defficult for them to get the airplare tickets in 2a hurry.
Sirce the ship orly teck less thar two daye to tour one way, sivrce
the Chirese Lurar ¥Yew Year was approaching, they probably wanted to
come back for the once a year Chirese most celebrated holiday ard to
be with ue.

We tried to call them , but could rot reach either ore of them in
any way. The telephone of their hotel kept sending out busy sigral.,

411 we could do was just wait for them.
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WIVETEEW

Tragedy Struck

January 28, 1949,

It was Yew Year's Bve according the Chinege Lunar Calendar. For
centuries, Chinesa pecple celebrated that special day by havirg family
got together for banquets. It was supposed that together we would send
away the old year, whether good or bad, and welcome ir the new year
for luck, prosperity and longevity.

The reason Huang ard Liu did not fly back, we thought it might be
the airplares were teo crowded and had no vacancies for them. We thought
they might brirng back loads of gifte or merchardise that would »ot fit
for air traveling. We krnew they wanted te be back to Taiwan and ce-
lebrated the most inportant holiday eof Ehina with unse.

We assumed everything would be firne and 21l right with them. A1l
we had to do wae just waited for their arrival.

"Gvery one of us should cock one dish for the divner, ®

Bob suggasted early in the morning of that particular home-coming
day. Obviouely, he wae happy to know from the cable that "miasegion®
had been accomplished.

“"We may welcome them back,!" he cent;nued, Uwith plenty &f good

food ard big Wew Year's BEve calebration.®

Following his suggestion, I cooked my special dish of braised chic-

ken drumsticke. &na Liu cooked sweet and sour pork. Bob, a good cook
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in the family, made three items: oxtail soup, beef with broceolli,
and a whole fish steamed with onion, ginger, anrd black bears. Ching-
hua prepared two dishes on stir-fried shrimp with snow peas, and
meatballs. There were other table trimmirgs as well.

On Chirege banguet table, 3 whole fieh is a course should not be
skipped. It was always served as the last course at the table.

Chinese prormnciation for the word "figh" is "yu", same gsounds as
more”, Thig mearns more good luck and wealth are expected to come.

We received information from the sh;p company in Taipei tht Tai
Ping would deck at pier Vo. 1 at Keelung harbor approximastely betwaen
five arnd six o'clock in the afternoon. Bob had order the van from
hie bark to stanrnd-by earlier.

ifter making sure everything for the dinner was all eet, by three
thirty, the eight of us, childrer ard adults, leaped into the van
with high spirit and excitement.

Orn the way, the late winter sun seemed to be weakening behind
patches of thin clouds. It appeared that rain wae imminent at any
moment there.

Pavemert of the highway was very bumpy as we were headirg toward
Kiilurg. For urnexplairable reason, I became nervous, and wae arxiouly
hoping we would rot be late.

When we arrived at Pier ¥Wo. 1, there was no ship to be =seen. It
looked like we were esrly ahead of schedule.

But we =maw everyone there on the shore was crying. Some of them
looking up to the sky anrnd howled:

"My God, my Godd seeecese My Godl cesscecsae

Some of them stumbled arnd pourded on the grourd with their feet.
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Some struck their owr chests and yelled hugging one another tightly:

"It ig not truel.cececelt ia not truedeceoces'

Frightfully, we went into the small station to find out what had
happered.

iThe ship had surk last nighti®

& clerk got out of the Ceuntef and informed us with a long face.

"What did you say?" I uttered loudly, disbelieving what I had just
heard.

"The ship had sunk last right!" He repeated. "I have no further
irnformation here. You have to go to our company in Taipei for it.®

Immediately, I felt like an eighty pound hammer had stricken my
head. I lost my consciousness and fell to the grourd.

When Bob picked me up, I was frozen like a slab of concrate.

Strangely, I could rot shed one single drop of tear. Bob, Chinghua
ard Ara wept too. The children stayed quietly, looking up to us and
holding our hanrds.

After droppirg off Chinghua, Ana ard the children home, Beb and
I headed for Taipei doyhtown digtrict. As we ware approachinrg Tai
Ping Ship Company, we saw a huge swarm of people blocking the street
and the entrance of the compary, crying and shoutirg. There was ro
way for us to squeeze irnside of the building. We were all waiting for
more news, and praying for the luck of our loved ones.

#“There were ory thirty-eix passengers survived, " anrourced a tall
mane

He was holding high a lovg strip of paper, obviously cable printa.

Hie head was bered in the front. His face was full of perspiration.

with great efford, he struggled out of the jamming door throush the
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throng that was spreadirg all over the place.

"Please go home," he urged. "Listen to the radio anrouncemert, or
watch for the rewspapers.t®

During those years at the end of the 1940s, television was rare for
average family to have. In Taiwan, people used to depend or thair radio
OT wnewspapers to find cut what was going on.

Back to Bob's residenrce with heavy heart, we sat in front of the
radio waiting. The whole table of barquet was atill there irtact. Yore
of us adulte had the appetite,

We fed the children, put them i~ the beds. By tradition, we secrat-
ly tucked small red ervelopes urder their pillows for them teo find
their lucky morey next morrirg when they woke up.

I could not close my eyes all night long. Learing apainet a low
berch or the ta-ta-mi, I prayved to God:

"Dear God, please let Huarng and Liu to be i= the 36 survivorel®

Weither could Bob and Chirghua and Ana sleep. The got up and check-
ed o» me by the hour. '

Before sunrise next day, Chirese Wew Year's Day, the Taipei Radio
Broadcast Station blared out:

"Tai Ping ship which had euvk after collieion with 2 cargo ship,
Jan Yuanr, had overloaded with ore thousand and ore hurdred Passengers.
The two c<hipe collided early morning on Jaruary 27th over the Bei-Jee
Ocean far beyord Hwang-Po River. The approximate time wase shortly
after midright of Jawuary 26th,.

# In darkvese, a britiesh military ship went to their rescue. But
only thirty eix of the pacsergers made it. ¥Yow they are in the City

Hospital of Sharghsi. For details, please refer to the newepapers.
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Bob rushed out of the house with the van.

Less than one hour later, he came back with an armfulﬁof local
newspapers ircluding Chira Daily ¥ews, Vew Life Daily, ard Public
Forum Daily. On the first page of those newspapers, all of the pass-
engers's names were listed, but not where they were from.

It caught our attention firat was that among the thirty six survi-
vors, there was ore man with the last name #Chang."

One of the reporters at the hospital reported that the "Chang" man
was in semi-confusion state, that he could not tell his firet and
middle name, that he forgot where he lived before going aboard the
ship from where.

Even thouth Huarg's name was or the victim liast, with the aslightest
chance and hope, I wanted to fly to Shanghai vigiting that person,
and to see for myself whether he was Huang.

For my health in the end of 6th month of pregrancy, Bob strorgly
opposed my wish. By a few lorng distance phore calls, I contact Oﬁekof
my former colleagues, Sherman Yin, of the Social Welfare Daily Wews
in Shanghai. He vieited all ﬁhiﬂty gix of the survivors. ¥one of them
wae whom I had hoped to be.

Shanghai edition of the Social Welfare Daily Wews also printed the
complete list of passengers on Tai Ping Ship.
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