
October 1st 1964 was the fifteenth anniversary of the foundation of the People's Republic of China. I had 
the good fortune to attend the celebrations and to travel afterwards in China and Korea. I was often thinking about 
India, whence the news meanwhile was not very cheering. 

IFTEEN years of hard work, national 
unity, homely frugality, self-denying 

devotion, and robust common sense, 
have got the Chinese economy just off 
the mud. Is there any other prescrip
tion? Certainly foreign aid is no sub
stitute. Meanwhile India is burdening 
herself with a so-called defence effort 
which damages her economy and does 
not make a harporth of difference to 
the Chinese. They have got the frontier 
they want (for the claim to NEFA was 
evidently a talking point) and the 
nature of the terrain prevents them 
from wasting much man power on i t . 
Whom is India's policy intended to 
benefit? 

"An All Round Turn for the 
Better" 

The Chinese economy is getting off 
the mud. The years of natural disasters 
are sinking into the past; water con
trol and afforestation are building de
fences against their return. There are 
still no statistics, but it is evident that 
1964 will prove to have been a bumper 
year in grain and cotton. The shock 
of losing the Soviet technicians has al
so faded into the past. Indeed, it is 
claimed that "self-reliance" has actually 
speeded up development, because home
bred technicians understand conditions 
and requirements at home. This agrees 
with experience in North Korea which 
is carrying both self-reliance and fast 
growth to unprecedented heights. With 
agriculture more or less stabilised and 
oil supplies now secure, the tempo of 
industrial expansion is evidently pick
ing up. We must wait, as patiently as 
may be, to be told how much. 

On the other hand, the results of the 
census (also not yet published) seem to 
have been disconcerting. Late marriage 
and family planning are being popula
rised—under the label of health for the 
mothers rather than the needs of the 
national economy—and are said to be 
beginning to take on with the younger 
women. Even if the birth rate could 
be got under control today, it wi l l be 
a strain to provide for those who have 
got born already. Consider, for in
stance, what thousands of miles of 
piece-goods wil l go to covering today's 
toddlers as they grow. This problem 
takes on a more menacing guise in 
India, as 1964 has shown. 

There is a political advantage in the 
wide base of the age pyramid. Whatever 
discontented elements remain—ex-
land-lords and rich peasants in the 
countryside or remnants of the bour-
geosie in the towns—today are swamp
ed by the majority bred under socia
lism who see no charm in the old life 
and do not even know what it is sup
posed to mean. 

Economic Miracle 

Hard work and fast study, men and 
women alike—the Koreans in the north 
have been making a great leap for ten 
years, riding, as they love to say on 
Chullima., their legendary winged horse. 
The economy is tightly controlled, 
uniform, paternalistic and built for 
speed. They want it that way, for their 
hearts are burning. 

There are several stories of the ori
gin of war but there is no disagreement 
about the end. Unable to advance on 
land, with command of air and sea. the 
so-called United Nations forces syste
matically destroyed every city, town, 
port, industrial installation and many 
villages as well, to teach the Koreans 
a lesson. It has certainly done that. 

And they are still cut off, without 
being allowed to exchange so much as 
a postcard between divided families. 
while the South is sinking further and 
further into economic ruin and political 
degradation. Indignant pride drives 
them on and they have found a formula 
to express it in concrete terms. 

The formula is technological self-re
liance. They already have seven years 
compulsory schooling and will soon add 
two more, strongly concentrated on 
technical subjects. They reckon that a 
quarter of the population is getting 
full-time education of one sort or an
other. Besides this every large enter
prise has its own schools and college, 
specialising in the appropriate branch, 
so that workers can study, at whatever 
level they have reached, while they 
work. The peasants study in the winter. 
Ninety six institutions of higher educa
tion have been set up, where there was 
formerly not even one. 

Working with the eager support of 
the labour force and endowed with 
good mineral resources, the home

grown corps of technicians can now in
stall and operate sophisticated modern 
plant over almost the whole range of 
investment goods, so that industriali
sation has been carried out in short 
order, along with the electrification and 
partial mechanisation of agriculture, 
Agricultural labour has fallen from 80 
per cent of the whole to less than 
half. 

This has not been at the expense of 
consumption. A fantastic effort of con
struction has recreated the blitzed cities 
and towns, while almost the whole 
rural population has been moved out of 
mud huts into neat little pukka houses. 
Food production has risen to 5 mi l l i 
on tons of grain, more than ample for 
12 million mouths, with a good supply 
of apples, vegetables, fish, pigs and 
poultry. At first, for manufactured 
consumption goods they relied on fost
ering small and medium scale local in
dustry. Then a large-scale textile in
dustry was brought into production, 
including their own particular artificial 
fibre, vinylon, specially developed on 
the basis of their commonest raw mate
rial, ordinary limestone. They reckon 
now to have provided for a decent 
standard of housing, food and clothing 
for the population, as well as a com
plete network of social services, so that 
they can switch back to devoting the 
bulk of investment to heavy industry, 
and set Chullima bounding ahead faster 
than ever. 

Apart from a grant from the fratern
al countries of 500 million rubles to 
start reconstruction in the devastation 
after the war, this has been done with
out foreign aid. Meanwhile abundant 
aid is ruining the economy of the 
South. 

Pleasure Ground 

There are still backward areas in 
China where humans pull the plough, 
though now it is six strapping young 
humans, not one wretched peasant's 
wife. At the other extreme, in the 
"land of rice and fish" south of Shan
ghai the communes are bursting into 
prosperity. Specialist occupations like 
the culture of flowers for tea—the 
shrubs and small trees are kept in 
pots and moved into hot houses every 
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winter—yield as high an income as in
dustrial work, without counting a free 
house and cheap food. 

This is region of famous beauty spots 
and is full of sanatoria run by Trade 
Unions and other institutions to pro
vide their members with treatment for 
various complaints, convalescence, and 
a holiday home. It is also a centre of 
luxury production. The best tea sells 
for £4.10 per pound; the finest em-
broideries are priceless—for exhibition 
only; the art of miniature landscape is 
being popularised. But industry is also 
fostered. The people of Soochow look 
with pride on their skyline where the 
factory chimneys outnumber the pago
das. (In Chinese eyes, a plume of black 
smoke is a lovely sight; someone ought 
to warn them about their lungs.) 

Silk is very cheap by international 
standards (to find an analogue for tea 
one must think of French wine). The 
best team raising cocoons earns, in
cluding grain and fish, not much more 
than half the average income of a speci
alised tea brigade, and the silk spin
ners wages, though tripled since Libe
ration, are below the national average. 
Silk was the vehicle for extreme ex
ploitation; a proprietor of tea bushes 
could not be so much squeezed; the 
care of silk worms was a side occupa
tion for women in the peasant families, 
and the mills were manned largely by 
child slaves. 

The manager of a spinning mi l l , like 
any muddle-headed businessman, says 
that the wage rates are kept down by 
low output because the mill is as yet 
only partly mechanised. The point is, 
I suppose, that to triple earnings is 
enough to go on with, and historically 
established price relations cannot be 
abruptly changed. 

The nurture of silk worms provides 
a neat example of the economies of 
co-operation. Formerly only those 
households who were well enough off 
to own a grove of mulberry could raise 
cocoons. And for those who could, 
round-the-clock feeding for weeks on 
end was a cruel strain. Now all the 
women of a team take it in shifts, and 
work together on the trees in the off 
season. Moreover the team has a large 
barn correctly heated and ventilated, 
which was a sore problem in the peas
ant's home. Quality as well as quantity 
has much improved. 

Soochow, with its mild climate and 
ancient arts, was a favourite retreat for 
retired notables ever since the Sung 
period. The gardens they built for re
fined enjoyment were ruins under the 

Kuomintang, now carefully restored as 
public pleasances. The student brings 
his books to the Pavillion for Enjoying 
the Sound of Rain Drops on Banana 
Leaves; the old pensioner potters 
around the Pool of Viewing the Reflec
tion of the Moon. The intricate struc
tures of fantastic rocks through which 
one can walk a mile in half an acre 
are ideal for the children to play hide 
and seek. 

The West Lake at Hanchow is ex
quisitely pretty and saturated with lite
rary associations. The local people make 
a cult of i t—i t is not just for tourists. 
While I was at lunch my escort took 
the opportunity to be rowed out to 
enjoy the lake in fine misty rain "like 
a bridge in her veil". 

We sit sipping exquisite tea beside 
the Jade Pool where huge black and 
yellow gold-fish, languid and polite, 
pick the crumbs thrown to them with
out jostling like common fish. As a 
black drifts past a yellow, a golden 
gleam is reflected on its scales. A 
series of inscriptions hanging round 
carry out a philosophical argument: 
Whether a man can know that a fish is 
happy. 

But the wide wild beauty of Lake 
Tai is more to my taste. 

With some time to spend in Shanghai, 
I asked to see housing. Of all the fine 
and lovely sights on the trip, none was 
better than the faces of the women 
who had recently moved into flats (two 
rooms with kitchen and lavatory, water 
and gas laid on) from an old ghastly 
stinking slum, (which however had 
been a good deal cleaned up meanwhile) 
where people used to live under "rol
ling dragon" straw mats—unable to 
stand upright indoors or outside. The 
representative of the neighbourhood 
association showed us round—a strong, 
frank intelligent face with bright eyes. 
She had been a beggar-woman in the 
old days. When gas was first brought 
to her flat, she had no idea how to 
light i t , and sent for her son who 
works in a factory the other side of 
the city. 

Birthplace 

On the way south to get the PIA 
plane at Canton. I stopped off in 
Hunan Province and was taken to visit 
the village where Chairman Mao was 
born. His peasant father's house, with 
the furniture and farm tools, is preserv
ed with reverend care, just as it was; 
the guest house and bus station for 
the seething pilgrims is at a little dis
tance out of sight. 

Russians reproach the Chinese with 
a cult of personality. This is a non 
sequitur, for in Russian usage the cult 
is a face-saving label to cover not only 
the adulation of Stalin and his t in-
pot imitators in the Peoples' Demo
cracies, but also the failure of the 
Soviet Union to develop mature poli
tical forms; as well as a morbid con
dition in the Party (much unlike the 
Chinese) which smothered normal 
human decency, honour and honesty, 
while leaving normal human ambition, 
greed and cowardice unchecked. 

There is no need to rewrite history 
to present Mao Tse-tung as a great 
man. He is a great man, most of all 
because amid success, glory and 
power he retains humility in the face 
of facts. His writings are not a con
coction of platitudes recommended 
only by the name of the author. They 
are works of great originality, infusing 
Marxism with humanity, humour and 
commonsense. He really has led his 
people to victory, not in five years of 
war but in twenty-five. There is no 
need for any official puffing of popular 
devotion to his person. 

But he has undergone a process 
which I think is best described as 
canonisation. He has become an im
mortal saint while still alive on earth. 
This is consciously aimed at preserving 
political stability when the next gene
ration has to take over and, in tact, 
at promoting i t . Stressing the immortal 
- h i s wisdom, his writings, the epic 
story of his life, wil l help to soften 
the shock. 

The story of his life begins, at the 
birthplace, with a tale of how when 
he was so high, he organised his 
mates to carry out their tasks of mind
ing the cattle and collecting firewood, 
assigning some to finding berries and 
nuts to be shared by all. 

Meanwhile, in his seventies the 
human Mao remains as fresh as ever. 
I was told that his latest concern is 
about examinations. Why do teachers 
periodically commit aggression on their 
pupils? Cannot they find a better way? 
Experiments that he has set going 
wil l interest students and teachers of 
all nations. 

Shop Window In the South 

It is curious that each country has 
its South and North, irrespective of 
absolute latitude. In China the North 
eats wheat, the South rice. The South 
is poorer and more crowded, the food 
hotter, the arts are more flamboyant, 
the people of slighter build and con
sider themselves brighter. 
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