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Shao: How old are you? What’s your name?
Jin: I’m 75 and my name is Jin Huilan. In 1958 when we started to eat at the communal canteen, you had to join whatsoever. The Great Leap Forward was in 1958. 
Shao: Were you working at that time?
Jin: Let me tell you. Talking about working and building the roads, where didn’t I go when I was pregnant? I went to everywhere. In 1958 and 1959, I brought my son with me. Zhenxin was driving a cart with his wife and me on it, we each holding a kid. There were several other people on the cart with their kids too. 
Shao: Were you digging the river or building the reservoir? 
Jin: We were constructing the road, near the vegetable garden in the north. 
Shao: Were you living there?
Jin: Yes. 
Shao: How about the kids?
Jin: Every team had an old lady there who took care of the kids. 
Shao: The food at that time was not bad, right? 
Jin: The food was not bad. 
Shao: Did you have enough food?
Jin: Yes, we did. 
Shao: Was the work exhausting?
Jin: Where could you find easy work? How could it be not exhausting? Really exhausting! We washed clothes in the evening. We didn’t have any time during the daytime, so we all had to wash clothes in the evening.  
Shao: How long did you have to work at that time everyday? 
Jin: We worked for over 10 hours every day. 
Shao: How could you breastfeed the baby? 
Jin: At that time who cared whether you had to breastfeed or not? No one was left in the village. All the men went to build the reservoir. Only women were left. The only men left in the village were the production team leader and those who fed the draught animals. No one else. Also those who were sick or disabled were left. When I went to build the railroad, I locked the two shabby huts at home. In the end, all the sweet potatoes stored at home went bad because of low temperature. 
Shao: At that time everyone was eating at the communal canteen, so no one really cared about the food at home, right?
Jin: We started to eat at the communal canteen in 1958. 
Shao: Didn’t you go to dig the river in 1958?
Jin: Yes. It was near the end of 1958 and in 1959. Those years… Sigh… Once in 1960 when the relation between Soviet Union and us started to (worsen), things became bad. 
Shao: When did you stop eating at the communal canteen? It started in 1958, and until when?
Jin: The communal canteen was not closed down until 1965 or 1967.
Shao: That late? Really? That means you ate there for over 10 years. 
Jin: Our old man died on the thirteenth day of the twelfth month of the lunar year in 1961. We were still eating at the communal canteen at that time. 
Shao: Then it was in 1958, 1959, 1960 and 1961, four years. You should have stopped eating at the communal canteen in 1962, right?
Jin: In 1962 even though we didn’t eat at the communal canteen, we were given some food. 
Shao: That was food rations. 
Jin: Yes, food rations. In our village, you could only have food when the food rations were provided. Our village suffered the most. No other villages suffered more than our village. 
Shao: How many Jin of grains did everyone receive at that time? I mean after the communal canteen was closed down. How many meals did the communal canteen provided when you ate there?
Jin: The communal canteen provided three meals every day. We got thin porridges for the first and the third meal, and buns for the second meal. Shuangganghua. 
Shao: What is Shuangganghua?
Jin: You don’t know about it? We dried the sweet potato leaves, corn peals, and corn cobs first, pounded them, grounded them on the millstone, and then sifted the powder. Then we grounded and sifted the powder again. When the powder was refined enough, we steamed it at the production team. Then we added the powder into the flour used for making the buns and steamed the mixture again. That was called Shuangganghua. That was what we ate. 
Shao: Were people able to eat till they were full if that was how you ate? 
Jin: Who cared if you were able to eat till you were full? So many people died during that time in our village. Those who dug the river developed big bellies and their whole bodied became swollen. When I went to work in Miyun Reservoir, many people died during that time, all because of edema. Because they didn’t have anything to eat, people drank lots of water. However, they still had to work. Lots of people died. The year when we were eating at the communal canteen, life was really tough. That was when Soviet Union asked us for grains (to pay off the debt). Zhou Enlai said, “no matter how many people will die in our country, you will get the amount you deserve.” Shaziying suffered a lot. No leaves were growing on the trees for two years. 
Shao: All were eaten by the people? 
Jin: Yes, all were eaten by the people. No leaves were growing on the threes. We also ate tree bark. We went to Xiaodian to steal tree leaves and bark, but got caught. 
Shao: What tree bark did you eat? 
Jin: We ate the bark of poplar trees. 
Shao: Was it bitter?
Jin: How could it not be bitter? Where could we find tasty food? We ate bark of poplar trees, willow trees, camphor trees and elm trees. 
Shao: Elm tree bark tasted good. I had elm tree bark too. 
Jin: Elm tree bark was usually added to corn flour to substitute for white flour and make dumplings. We had to eat it anyway. Why did people say no one in Shaziying knew what tree leaves were like for three years? It was because we didn’t see any tree leave for two years. 
Shao: At that time your family’s condition was better than the rest of the villagers, right?
Jin: My condition was better than all of them. 
Shao: Because my uncle (Jin’s husband) made money?
Jin: Your uncle’s food was provided by the communal canteen. He was one of the cooks. He was working at the canteen. He didn’t have enough food either. Every month he came home for four days and was given a ration coupon worth of one and half Jin of grain for each day. He didn’t finish all the grains but only ate a little over half Jin every day so that he could save the rest for the family. 
Shao: Did you keep the grains at home during that time?
Jin: Not at home. 
Shao: Where did you hide the grains then?
Jin: My two mothers sent me the grains. Others didn’t dig up the east (of the house) and we hid some food there.
Shao: They sent you the food during night, right? Did they dare to come during the day time?
Jin: No. Who would dare to come?

Jin: My second uncle use to kidnap people. 
Shao: Your second uncle would have been over 100 years old if he had lived till today, right?
Jin: Yes.
Shao: That was before the Liberation?
Jin: Yes, before the Liberation. 
Shao: The kidnaps were done by the bandits, right?
Jin: Yes, bandits. They all followed Zheng Zihou. He was the top head, and my second uncle was the second head. After Zheng Zihou was caught by the Japanese, my second uncle left too. My dad was so scared that he escaped to Beijing and became a coal worker. My mother sent me to stay with her mother’s sister. 
Shao: So you grew up there?
Jin: Yes. 
Shao: So after the Japanese came, your family was dissolved. 
Jin: Yes, my family was dissolved. I was only four months old at that time when I went to her family. My mother left after she sent me there. 
Shao: Where did your mother go?
Jin: She went to take care of others’ kids. 
Shao: In Beijing?
Jin: Yes, she went to Beijing to work as a wet nurse. 
Shao: Who are left now on your parents’ side of the family? 
Jin: I have many relatives on every side. I have a brother and a sister who is 18 years younger than me in my mother’s family. Here I have a sister 13 years younger than me. I’m the oldest. I’m the oldest everywhere. At that time when I was living in the hut which was used to make tofu, you hadn’t moved here. I stayed there for 10 years. 
Shao: You moved here in 1955 and spent 10 years here, which means it was in 1965. I was still in middle school at that time. 
Jin: I was living the hut which was used to make tofu for 10 years. There was no window or door or anything there. Later Guan Defa, who was the company leader of the militia, found an old small window frame from somewhere and used iron wire to attach it to the wall. We glued paper onto the frame and used it as a window. 
Shao: What is the tofu hut?
Jin: Yes. A hut which was used to make tofu. 
Shao: Was it here?
Jin: No, not here. We moved here later. This hadn’t been built yet at that time. All we had were the five adobe rooms in the back. In the beginning there was nothing here, no room at all. 
Shao: Right. When I came here, there were not many houses in the village. 
Jin: Not many. Baowang had three adobe rooms. Xiuchun had five adobe rooms. Guangxin, who lived to the east of Xiuchun, had five tile-roofed rooms. Because of the five tile-roofed rooms, how could it not be easy for their son to find a wife? Lots of people introduced girls to them. Guangxin was the accountant at the people’s commune, Yueqi was the chief of the township, and Mingyu was the accountant of the supply and marketing cooperative. 
Shao: Right. When I moved here, Mingyu was still in charge of things like loans. It was the credit union not the supply and marketing cooperative. 
Jin: Right. Why am I so clear about that? Back then when Yueqi was going through the divorce, he had to give her 400 Yuan for the house they built together, but he didn’t have 400 Yuan in cash. In the past it was quite a big deal to give him two rooms. In the end Mingyu approved to give him a loan of 400 Yuan from the people’s commune. 
Shao: To his wife?
Jin: Yes, to his wife and she left. 
……(Chitchat, omitted.)
Jin: During the Great Leap Forward in 1958, people had to join the collective. Wu Baowang’s mother was struggled because of that. 
Shao: How?
Jin: She was asked to hand in land but she refused. 
Shao: People started to join the collective in 1955 and 1966. 
Jin: Yes, those were smaller cooperatives. 
Shao: The people’s commune was established in 1958.
Jin: Right. At that time it was probably called mutual-aid groups. 
Shao: The elementary cooperative should be in 1953 and 1954, and the advanced cooperative was in 1955 and 1956. In 1958, the people’s commune was established. 
Jin: Right. The mutual-aid groups. Several households belonged to one group. Baowang’s mother moved her land to the east of the big river (which was the farthest place of the village). They struggled against her because she refused to join the collective. 
Shao: After that she joined?
Jin: Yes, she joined in the end. She had to join. Wu Baowang’s wife was struggled too, because of stealing corns. 
Shao: When was that?
Jin: It was probably also during the time when we were eating at the communal canteen. She got married less than two years ago. That was when we suffered the most. 
Shao: How were they struggled?
Jin: (Wu Baowang’s) mother was hit by sticks for several times. She (Wu Baowang’s wife) did not get beaten up, but only was criticized at meetings. She was standing in front of every one with her head bent down. It was just like that. 
Shao: People fought each other too here?
Jin: Of course. It was the worst during the Cultural Revolution. 
Shao: I know many people got beaten up during the Cultural Revolution. When eating at the communal canteen, the ordinary people were bullied and struggled too?
Jin: Of course. People were bullied badly. 
Shao: Whoever was not obedient was criticized and struggled?
Jin: Of course. Those who didn’t have good class statuses or were rightist (were criticized and struggled). The Three-antis and Five-antis Campaign, and the Cultural Revolution. 
Shao: The Great Leap Forward, the People’s Commune, then the Four Cleanups. 
Jin: One movement after another. The Big Four Cleanups and the Small Four Cleanups. 
Shao: After that was the Cultural Revolution. 
Jin: At that time, we didn’t receive much education at school. One movement after another. The students had to attend the meetings too. It was impossible to regularly attend classes and receive education. 
Shao: How many years did you spend at school?
Jin: Sigh. I was quite clueless, so I had no idea how many years I spent at school. The real education I received was during the literacy campaign. 
Shao: Were you here or at home during that time?
Jin: I was at home. I was around 17 or 18 when I took the classes (offered by the campaign). I didn’t receive much education at that time. When the Japanese came, we had to go to school.
Shao: You are 75 years old. What is your Chinese zodiac sign?
Jin: I was born in the year of rat, in 1936. I remember clearly what the kidnappers wore.
Shao: What did the kidnappers wear?
Jin: They wore all black. 
Shao: How did the kidnappers go to kidnap people? 
Jin: They wore all black and carried guns on their back. They didn’t have many grenades but had many bing triangle nails. My second uncle was a kidnaper at that time, always on a horse.
Shao: There was a group of those people, right?
Jin: Yes. 
Shao: They only kidnapped the rich people?
Jin: Yes, the rich people. It was done by the Red Army, the Red Eye Army. Later my uncle said, “let me go home and have a look at my niece.” He climbed on the south of the mountain. I still remember clearly that he rode a horse and took me outside. Why no one dared to bully me? Because my second uncle said, “this is my niece.” The Red Eye Army wore blue clothes. They were the Red Army. They didn’t have big guns, only handguns. 
Shao: Was there any people from the Red Army here?
Jin: Yes, but only a few. 
Shao: I remember at that time the Red Army came from Jiangxi and Sichuan, from the west. 
Jin: That was most of them, but there was a small group of them here.
Shao: A small group? Like guerrillas?
Jin: Yes, yes, yes. Only a very small number of people. They climbed up to the top of the mountain and hid in the caves. When two or three of them came down to the village in groups, we saw that they wore all blue and had no guns. Some washed clothes by the river. When you passed by them, they didn’t pay any attention to you. 
Shao: Did they do anything bad to the ordinary people?
Jin: No, they didn’t. 
Shao: Did your second uncle also belong to the Red Army’s system?
Jin: Yes. 
Shao: What happened to him after the Liberation? Did he receive any special treatment?
Jin: No treatment. 
Shao: He was not treated as a Red Army veteran?
Jin: No. 
Shao: Before the revolution, did the Japanese chase after him? Did the Kuomintang try to kill him?
Jin: No. We still don’t know where he died. My grandpa and his family all ran away.  
Shao: After the Japanese came?
Jin: Yes. 
Shao: When did the Japanese come? Were you old enough to remember that?
Jin: Yes, I was. 
Shao: The Japanese invaded China in 1937, you were born in 1936, therefore the Japanese should have arrived here several years later.  
Jin: I was six or seven years old at that time. 
Shao: So it should be in 1942. 
Jin: My brother was only several month old. The Japanese and the Eighth Route Army were fighting in Jiaogezhuang. The Eighth Route Army was in the south of the village while the Japanese was in the north. Lots of people died. The blood was like rain. I know that. 
Shao: How about the ordinary people? Some were injured too, right?
Jin: Yes, there were injured people. When my brother fell asleep, my mother let me sleep on the bed too. Even though I was not sick, I had to pretend I was sick. We covered our buttocks and heads with quilt. Later when the Japanese entered, (my mom) said, “this is my youngest son.” The Japanese even put something on the kid’s hand, and said something else. (My mom then said,) “this is my oldest daughter. My daughter is sick. She was also a kid.” 
Shao: The Japanese were searching? 
Jin: Yes. They searched every house with guns. At that time few men slept at home. How many men slept at their own home?
Shao: Only the old, the weak and the disabled stayed at home?
Jin: Yes. My grandpa walked with a limp, so he stayed at home, leading the several women of us. 
Shao: When was that? People were running away when the armies came? 
Jin: Yes. At that time, every household had donkeys. People hid the donkey in the huts and went to sleep outside, in the graveyard or ditches. In the end my dad was caught by the Eighth Route Army at home, and he took me with him. We were told that there would be battles so we had to lead the way. We didn’t dare to refuse. They would hit you too if they became too anxious. The Japanese army were chasing after us, and the Eighth Route Army were leading us. They asked my dad to lead the way, so he left with me. Once we got out, he sent me home and asked me to hide on the bed. Under the bed there were all kinds of things like firewood, so how could we sleep well on the bed inside the quilt? In the past everything was made of adobe, which was quite soft. The bricks were hard, so a bullet could be shot through the brick. However, it was more difficult for bullets to go through adobe. My third grandpa dodged a bullet because of that. He wouldn’t have made it if it were a brick wall. Later because of the war, you had to go to school anyway. The Eighth Route Army came after dark while the Japanese came during the day time. You had to go to school, but you were scared too. At that time, the village leader didn’t dare to agitate either side. It was very difficult to be a cadre at that time. The Eighth Route Army came and asked the kids to study. We didn’t have a good study condition, so we had to study in a big temple. Each month we were provided a box of chalk, and the cadre had to buy it in secrete. The study condition was really bad at that time. Our braids were cut. We wrapped a piece of stone slate with old cloth, put the books above it and the braids under it, and then went to school. Some students were standing on the house. If they saw people coming on a bicycle, they knew the Japanese were coming. In the past we didn’t have bicycles. Only Japanese people had bicycles. Once they saw people coming on a bicycle, we had to collect our bags and hid them in the firewood. Then we helped each other attach the fake braids to our hair. 
Shao: Why did you attach the fake braids to your hair?
Jin: The Japanese didn’t allow us to study. At that time, no one cut their hair except for the Eighth Route Army. The Japanese didn’t allow us to cut hair or loose the feet. Every girl had to bind the feet. 
Shao: Did you bind your feet?
Jin: No, I didn’t. I wore some special shoes. 
Shao: Special shoes?
Jin: After we were liberated by the Eighth Route Army, my cousin who was older than me and had her feet bound let me wear her shoes, because they were too big for her. After that we were fighting against Chiang Kaishek. One movement after another. Even though you went to school, you didn’t know what you learned. There were all kinds of movements and therefore all kinds of meetings. If we hadn’t gone through those things, the landlords and rich peasants wouldn’t have been overthrown. Those were the most difficult years. People suffered a lot.  
Shao: Many people did of edema at that time?
Jin: Who could survive by drinking water or water with salt every day? Later life gradually became better. 


Another interview
Jin: Wu Baowang’s mother didn’t join the cooperative in the beginning, in 1958. She was given a piece of land in the east. 
Shao: Was it okay for her not to join the cooperative? 
Jin: It was okay. Several families formed a mutual-aid group and farmed by themselves. They put their labor forces and drought animals together and did whatever they could, including feeding the animals, ploughing the land and fertilizing the crops. In 1958 people started to eat at the communal canteen, and in 1959 we went to dig the river. No men stayed at home but all went to dig the river. The women cut the reeds and carried them. Many got sick because of cutting the reeds. They had to enter the water, wearing cotton-padded pants, to get the reeds. We ate at the communal canteen in 1959 and 1960. In 1961 and 1962, we were still eating at the communal canteen. Things already became better at that time. In 1961 we starved the most. Many people died of edema. When we went to dig the Jian River, lots of people had that disease. You see, Sun Desheng died of that disease. He didn’t have enough food, and the work was so exhausting. In addition, at that time, the work was so exhausting. You see, when your sister (Jin’s daughter) was five years old.
Shao: What was she born?
Jin: She was born in 1962. 
Shao: So in 1966 she was five. 
Jin: After I gave birth to her, how could I not work? There was no one at home, so she fell asleep on the river bank. She was looking for me but didn’t find me. I thought her brother was looking after her.
Shao: How much older is his brother?
Jin: He is four years older than her. Others saw her and asked her what she was doing. She said, “I’m looking for my mother.” She then fell asleep on the road. Someone was riding a drought animal when the animal suddenly stopped. He went to check what happened and saw a dead kid on the ground. He said to himself, “which family lost a kid? I’ve never heard of it.” He took another look and noticed that the kid was crying. He then realized she was not dead. He woke her up and found out that it was our kid. 
Shao: Did he know your family?
Jin: The production team knew us, and they took the kid home. In 1958, there were only his old man and me were left. The old man was still paralyzed. 
Shao: What was his disease? 
Jin: Hemiplegia. He was paralyzed for several years. When they divided up the family property, we only got 7 Jin of corns. 
Shao: When did they divide up the family property?
Jin: We got married in 1955 and they divided up the family property on April 21, 1956. 
Shao: That was before the communal canteen. How many days could you living off the 7 Jin of corns?
Jin: Only several days. Someone saw that we were quite poor and therefore gave us some more corns. Since I didn’t have enough food, I went to find my mom. Shulan’s mom was still alive, so we borrowed a little donkey from them. We rode that donkey and got over 100 Jin of grains from my mom’s place. You uncle (Jin’s husband) was doing some small business at that time, so life gradually became better. Later they went to dig the river. I was in charge of everything at home. We didn’t have a window. Guan Defa found a small window frame for us and attached it to the wall with iron wire. We glued paper onto the frame and used it as a window. Yueqi found someone to help make a door for us. 
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