Interviewee: Long Xinye (Male, b. 1944, villager of Baiyunqiao Village, Hunan Province)
Interviewer: Jia Zhitan (Male, b. 1951, villager of Jimingqiao Village, Hunan Province, filmmaker)
Interview Date: August 24, 2010
Interview Location: On the bus
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Interviewer’s Note

On my way to the county town, I met my cousin Long Xinye (the son of my uncle Long Tianli). He was sitting next to me on the bus and going to the county to find some (superstitious) treatment for a family member. After some chitchat, I directed the topic to the days when people were eating at the communal canteen. He told me the story of him making fake meal tickets, which made me laugh. This cousin of mine is always very quiet and everyone considers him as the most honest. Among the people I interviewed, quite of few stole food, but he was the first one who used other ways to cheat. 

Interview Content 

When eating at the communal canteen, my mom, my old man and I were living on the street in Baiyunqiao Village. I had three bowls of rice everyday. Sometimes one bow was three Liang, sometimes four Liang. My appetite was that big! My old man at that time was forging iron at the sideline production team. Sometimes he took home bags of rice (around 3 or 5 Jin) from the sideline production team. He probably had a very good relationship with the guy in charge of food. 

At the communal canteen, people in general didn’t have enough food. Some people died of starvation. Jia Gunzhang’s daughter, Jia Guonian, died of starvation too! You see, when Jia Guomei was around 20 years old, because of hunger, he went to the canteen and grab salt to eat. I don’t know how he ate that. Later lots of people copied him, so the chef had to lock the salt. 

Because I was starving badly, I made fake meal tickets. The meal tickets had values of one Jin, six Liang and one Liang, but they were of similar sizes and all looked similar with white color and an official seal. Moreover, in the middle of the official seal on one-Jin and one-Liang meal tickets, there was a personal seal of the administrator. I was starving badly. One day I was sitting at home and took out all the meal tickets I had. I counted them to see how many more days I had left. While counting the tickets, I suddenly found out a big secret: the one-Jin ticket looked really like six-Liang ticket. The only different was on the six-Liang ticket there was no personal seal in the official seal. Why didn’t I paste the personal seal on the one-Liang ticket onto the six-Liang ticket!?

[bookmark: _GoBack]You see, I didn’t need any special tool. I immediately started to remove the personal seal on the one-Liang ticket. I removed it very slowly. In the beginning I didn’t know how to do it, so I didn’t succeed until the third one. The key was to make the personal seal thin enough so that one couldn’t see the difference after you pasted it. I pasted the first one with some dirt from my teeth. 

Hey! When I went to get lunch, I succeeded without arousing any suspicion from the person giving out food. While eating, I thought to myself, “since they can’t tell the difference, why don’t I make some more? Back then the scale was 16-Liang. Deducting the one Liang and six Liang, I could earn 9 Liang just by pasting! That’s all I can get from the canteen everyday!”

After I made up my mind, I went to the coop and bought a bottle of adhesive paste. We didn’t have glue back then. I spent over 10 cents on a bottle of adhesive paste and then started making fake tickets. You see, I was known for being honest, so no one suspected me when I used one-Jin meal tickets to get food and they always gave me the changes. 

I did that for several months. One day, the person who gave out food was Huang Yuzhen. She looked at the meal ticket again and again and insisted that it was slightly thicker than others. She asked me where I got these tickets and I said “didn’t we all get these from the administrator?” She looked at me, then at the meal ticket, took it and gave me the changes. I left immediately after I got the food. From then now, I never made another fake ticket. 

(End)
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