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Interview Notes:

Fan Chunyan is my mother. She was born in1939. From February to March in 2016, I interviewed mother for four times in total, in which she talked about: the disaster of family extermination during the Land Reform, Grandfather’s way of living, my mother’s childhood experiences, life in the steel mill during while constructing blast furnace, life in the countryside due to father’s rightist affiliations, mother’s story of giving birth, etc. 

Learning about my mother’s life story can trigger my sympathy towards mother. Meanwhile, mother is also a strong and optimistic person, no matter what she has experienced, she would always be able to find the small happiness in life, a flower in a pile of weeds, praising its fragrance and color. For me, such an attitude towards life can always give me more courage for facing life as well as dispel my nihilism and pessimism. 

Once my mother was born, grandma passed away. Fortunetellers say that people like this have a tough life, killing one’s own mother. Grandpa was an officer in Dong’an County, and she was born in a family like this. A declined landlord, moving from Hengyang to Xinning, from Xinning to Dong’an, farm properties had turned into hotel in Dong’an city, and did the same work as a farm labor since his young age, and was beaten. 

This is the interview of March 10, 2016. Mother talks about her family moving from Hengyang in central Hunan to Xinning in Southern Hunan. During the Land Reform, family members who stayed in Hengyang and Xinning faced the disaster of extermination, and grandpa as an officer of the old society donated all family properties for keeping life.


Transcript:

Struggle sessions everyday, struggling till death

(In my family) they were all big bureaucrats, you know that? In the old society they all sat in sedans and rode horses, women sat in sedans and men rode horses. Who did they offend?

(During the Land Reform), struggling today and struggling tomorrow, it was too much. Curtains were rolled up, tightened with a rope, and the smoke of pepper spray, that was miserable. Struggling till death.

Men were executed and wives were distributed among the poor

They were killed and executed with guns. Those poor people killed them. I heard that some son-in-law was killed, and his heart was taken out and eaten by the poor, together with drinks. 

The big son-in-law (in my family) was executed, so was the second son-in-law, third son-in-law, fourth son-in-law, and Son-in-law Man (the “son-in-law” here refer to uncles). After (men were executed), (the aunts) were given to the poor, you get one, and gets another, some were married to elsewhere, having nothing to wear and nothing to eat, and the handkerchief for washing face was like a cleaning cloth, so dirty.

Those who could escape all ran away

There were only some children left. Then those who could escape all ran away, and some who couldn’t just didn’t. That person called Heitou (cousin) was scared and then escaped like this. Would you find him? (If) you submit to the leader and the distribution, and reform well, then you wouldn’t suffer that much.

Estates and gold and silver all given to the state

Oh, gold and silver, gold and silver. It was put into tofu handkerchief and given to the state. There were five rooms left (at home), just five rooms. Grandma and grandpa took one, big uncle took one, small uncle too one, and I lived in one, that’s what we did, that was it.

Nothing, nothing at all. Just each person lived in one room. Each bed had a set of bedding, could there be more than one? 
I went out to work at fourteen or fifteen

Such a big family, what to eat? Didn’t they rely on my going out to work? Work like carrying bricks and boards. At that time I went out to work at fifteen or sixteen years old, fourteen or fifteen I went out to work, and fifteen or sixteen I did serious work, in the factory.

The organization would send you to do loading and unloading, wherever the train went, unloading rocks and pebbles, all kinds of stuff. At that time, we ate state’s grains and there was an organization, and the neighborhood committee organized the children, what do older children do and what do younger children do. Did they let you eat at home and do nothing? No.

Second uncle went cultivating wasteland at Damiaokou when he was sixteen, did he have money? At that time cultivating wasteland would only get you food but not salary. Do you know? There was no salary.
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