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Little Dragon™

I walked along the sea dike happily.

I was on my way to my first assignment since
my transfer from the army to a county’s militia
contingent. I was to inspect the work of a militia
battalion in Fighting Dragons Brigade. 7o my
delight*, this offered me a chance to see my former
company commander Chao Ta-kuei again. I
remembered his small son Little Dragon too, an
interesting but remarkably timid child. Once when
his mother brought him to visit his father, someone
took him to the drill ground during rifle practice.
But the sound of firing scared him and he ran off
showing a clean pair of heels*. Even in the barracks
he shut the door and windows and asked his mother
to cover his ears with her hands.

“Look, comrade, do you think he’ll ever make a
fighter ?” Old Chao’s anxious voice still rang in
my ears. |
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It was midsummer. The sandy road along
the beach was hot. Although I took off my jacket
and cap and walked in the shade of the willows, I
was sweating. I thought of stopping for a rest
when—plop '—something thudded down just behind
me. Before I could turn to look, someone called
out:

“Halt !”

There stood a young ‘‘paratrooper” of about
thirteen in shorts® with a bare suntanned back. He
had jumped down from the branches of a willow.
From under his camouflage*, a crown of willow leaves, he
stared at me, his red-tasselled spear pointing right at my
nosed. 1 took an immediate fancy to® this young warrior,
who reminded me of” myself twenty years ago.

“Who’re you ?”’ he asked.

“I’m merely taking a stroll,” I said nonchalantly.
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“A stroll? Why are you looking around
| then?” He glanced at the defence works near the
} dike.
So 1t was because of my looking around that he was
5 treating me as an enemy 8.
| “Nice scenery you have here®,” 1 rattled away,
“That big dike has been built between two seas:
outside is the Yellow Sea, inside a sea of paddy
fields.”
Unable to find any fault with this'®, the boy drew

back his spear but did not let me pass. He still

suspected me.

To test him, I pointed to the concrete defence
works and asked, “What are those things? How
many are there?”

That put the lid on if1'! The suspicion in his
eyes turned into certainty. He promptly put his
thumb and forefinger in his mouth and gave a shrill
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whistle. Immediately about ten other boys and
girls came jumping down'® from the willow trees and
surrounded me closely. 1 had no idea'® that the boy

had so many ‘paratroopers” at his command.

He signalled to them with his hand before strid-
ing off, confident as a seasoned commander, towards
the side of the dike. Four of the older youngsters
immediately scurried after him. They put their
heads together'* and conferred in whispers. After that
he waved his hand again saying, “Go back to your
posts.” Some took up creels and made for's the beach
to catch crabs. Others climbed into the willows
again. Only five of them were left with me, and
they seemed to have relaxed their vigilance!® and become
rather friendly.

“Hey, why don’t you have a rest,” suggested the
youngest girl who wore her hair in a braid'".  Selecting
a shady place I sat down with my bag beside me.

But where had that boy gone? Looking around
I heard a rustling in the reeds below the dike and
2. BT F3Ro 47 jumping 5 MATT cames 13 KRB, 14. A
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saw him stooping'® to pluck a tall reed. Then he poked
a wire through the hollow stalk to make sure!® there
was nothing blocking it before he ran towards the
river.

The estuary here was about eighty metres wide.
The boy swiftly took off his camouflage, put one
end of the reed in his mouth, and jumped into the
river. The top of the reed was all I could see above
water.

After resting for a while I stood up, meaning
to go on, but the girl with the braid caught hold of?°
my shirt-tail. Big eyes sparkling®', in a voice as clear
as a bell, she said, “Hey, have you seen the big crabs
we catch®® here on the coast?” 1 shook my head.

“They’re enormous, as big as bowls.” She
tightened her hold on my shirt. ‘A nip from their
iron pincers hurts for hours® 1”

One of the boys then gave me the low-down on
lobsters, after which®® a chubby youngster described
18. BILMERHIT Lo sioop [stuipl v, 35, S, him siooping S
saw B EEiG. 19, @B, 20. catch hold of ¥[¥, &k, caught B
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a turtle as big as a cauldron that his grandpa had
caught ....

Not having lived by the sea®® 1 found all this so
interesting that I lit a cigarette and sat down again
to listen.

The eyes of the little girl shone like two rain-
drops on a lotus leaf. After scanning me from head
to foot, they fixed on the lighter in my hand. She
gave Chubby a nudge and whispered:

“Look, it may be a small camera to take photos
of our defence works.”

Chubby bent forward and scrutinized my
lighter. *‘No, I don’t think so.” He shook his head.

“Where’s your vigilance? I'm sure 1t's a
camera,” she insisted, pursing her lips.

I realized then how I had been taken in*®. These
children were keeping me there deliberately. Mo
wonder?’ the girl had greeted me with a “Hey” instead

of calling me comrade. To them I was still a suspi-

25. HABMOEMA EHLEido not having lived B&ZH G TR,
TER AR o X SLLIE BRI found RAERHE R, 26. FUpLEKRENE
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cious character. No doubt?® they were acting on®®
the boy’s instructions.

Just as I had decided to go on anyway, two
people came down from the bridge. The taller one
seemed familiar while the shorter was the boy who
had challenged me. He came running ahead®® and
waved to the children, saying:

“You’ve done your work well. Our battalion
commander’s come3t.”

My guess had been correct. The children had
deliberately detained me.

I went to meet the tall man who turned out to
be** my former company commander Chao Ta-kuei,
now commander of the local militia battalion. We
ran towards each other and clasped hands, then
began to pummel each other.

The boy platoon leader thought that we were
fighting. He whistled. The young “‘paratroopers”
once again jumped down from the willow trees.

“I’s been five years®*! 7 “Good to see you again!”
moubt $83 | There is no doubt that ... that Frjli
WIR FRE N, HE] doubt i1 LENE, 29. act on: ¥&R--f75ho
30. AT IS Ko run ahead: JA{EATYe BEFE 4 HE12, 31, com-
mander’s come=commander has come 32, R, FXL. M. &

M It's been five years ! =It has been five years! TR HEE—w%]
FEE ATy 1k i 22 1o



Chao and I exclaimed almost simultaneously.

“I was nabbed the moment I set foot on® your
Fighting Dragons territory,” 1 joked. “I'm glad®®
you’ve come to ‘liberate’ me.”

Chao turned to the children.

“I must introduce you. This is Uncle Wu
Hsiao-kang. Once, with only a rolling-pin, he forced
the enemy out of a tank. Now he’s a PLA man
transferred to our county militia.”

When the children heard this they gathered
round me, but in a friendlier way this time. Only
after their young leader gave the order, “Man your posts,”
did they disperse®.

As the girl with the braid ran off, the battalion
commander called out to her, “Has Lu Hua come
back from her course yet® ?”

“No, 87538 is still at the commune.” With this
the little girl ran off.

34, F— b (FIHTHE )o the moment 1H¥4F as soon as, oty P,
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But the young platoon leader still stood there

and said to me seriously, “I’m sorry for the misunder-
standing just now, Uncle Wu.”

“I saw you plunge into the river with a reed in
your mouth. Why didn’t you cross by the bridge ?”
I asked him.

“There’re plenty of bridges,” the boy answered
earnestly. ““‘But if war comes, the enemy will bomb
them to block the river. If I practise swimming now
in ordinary times I’ll be able to take messages in
war-time.”

I patted his tanned back®® and said approvingly,
“Good boy, you've the right stuff in you®.”

He smiled shyly at that, then turned to Chao.
“Comrade battalion commander, now that*! this uncle
from the county has come, my problem can be
solved.” And then he dashed off.

Going down to the bridge, I remembered Chao’s
timid little son. “How is Little Dragon getting
along ?” 1 asked.

My old comrade-in-arms chuckled. ““Slow in the
39. pat [pet] . ©if1, pat his back fl pat him on the back 455751
tanned [tend] a. R T #o 40, IREZEFHN, stuff [staf] n. AR, &
Fo right [rait] a. R¥F#Ye NiA in R REHEHERRES. Bl There
is an indomilable spirit in him, (fpR4 ~ELHOEH.) 41, BR,
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uptake®®, aren’t you? He’s the one who took the
lead in detaining you.”

“He® V"’ How could 1 have recognized the timid child
in this capable young leader’®?

Chao slapped® me on the shoulder and reminded
me*, ““‘People develop and things change, don’t they ?”’
Then he went on, “During the Cultural Revolution
my father showed the youngsters the tattered padded
coat he’d worn for seventeen years in the old days*” and
some of the shrapnel left from the Japanese bombard-
ment of our village. He told them what*® bitter class
oppression he’d endured and #ow?®, under the leader-
ship of Chairman Mao, the people took up arms and
seized state power so as to become the masters of
the country and lead a happy life. It was then
that Little Dragon began to change. He started
42, {RYVUE 319, XAURIHE A 7 you are, F5 KGR “aren’t you P
— 3 HRE BB e AR, ﬁll‘a‘%w *"B’n‘iJ“‘A’fb't, A BBl
Fﬁgﬁgﬂ'/l\o Uptakf‘ [ \Im’lk] n, 3 Ev Ul‘FE'o . T, /Eﬂt' EB“‘A
HEEH], Rk REEE o 44. FE L TH ﬁ HaX RLEBF i/ ki
Bt BRI TE? recognize ['rekognaiz] ... in ... 1 in TR A
ZERA—- NS AN DA, could JFNE NG AATER “have
recognized” HIE LR B L TEE H, 45, slap fshcp] v, 73T ik
9 Tk 39 “pat” BUASHID. 46, SRFEIREL-- remind JEINEE
B that HT51&EMTHE N 47. '&IENR, {umi o days XAHEUY
REAWRFER FH HEE, 48. what ,%&f%ma FBLBR A EE

A, FEI &4 bitter class oppressions 49. how RiEEENE, RUE]
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going® to the drill ground. When the militiamen

practised throwing imitation hand-grenades, he
volunteered to bring them back and got in a few
throwss! himself. He set up the targets for their rifle
practice, and managed to fire a few shots with a
spare rifle. When they drilled with bayonets, he
Sollowed suit®® with a stick. Some militiamen joked,
‘Little Dragon, you’re like a monkey, always copying
people.” But what do you think he replied ? “The
monkey just does it for fun. I’'m learning how to
defend my country.” This summer, when school
broke up®®, he led a platoon of Little Red Guards to
guard the defence works during the day.”

“What did he mean by saying that his old
problem could be solved ?” 1 asked.

“It’s a question of principle®®, not so easy to solve,”
Chao sounded embarrassed®. <He'll bring it up to you®s.”
This rather worried me. How could I, a newcomer,

solve a problem which the battalion commander

50. started f7 i % 28 0] R B BRI 4 H MR 2 E. 51, FEH
L KT, get in: P, ¥, 52. follow suit: 25, REFo
53. break up: (FF)HE s4. JREM][#, principle ['prinsopl] 7. M,
55. PUEMIEEHEEY B E. MEMNRARERDANRIBOXR.
sound [saund] v. AF#E ¥ %, embarrass [im'baras] v. %o  56. LA
PR HX AN o bring up: o it fiFE the question, HJGRRE, AL
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had been unable to solve?

It was already past noon when I ate my midday
meal at Chao’s home. He still maintained his old
army efficiency, speed and drive. As I took up my‘
bowl, he suggested, “While you’re eating, suppose I
put you in the picture®.” He told me much about the
local militia and its combat readiness which was good
to hear®®. Suddenly Little Dragon came into the
room and saluted me. I thought the young imp was
going to bring up his problem.

“Uncle Wu, we’ve heard that in the Huai-Hai
Campaign® a Kuomintang tank driver mistook your
rolling-pin for a bangalore torpedo®® and was frightened
into surrendering®®. Were you a militiaman then ?”

“No, I was only fourteen, under age®?. So they
called me a ‘reserve militiaman’.”

“A reserve militiaman !I” He saw his chance.
With dancing epes® he turned to the battalion comman-

der. ‘“Pa, you always say that to lower the age

57. BRAEFILIRE HHE: Bk iPBRREA R, 58. XU TR R
Ao which XA TiA2 much, 7EE MM ER hear IIE
1Bo 59. MR, 60, IRERARE M BIEBEE. mistake ... for
et ARRL e, HEHEAE. . H1] -0 bangalore torpedo ['bzngals: to:'pi:-
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R, 62. RINE, REEY. XEEABRESE K. 63. EILAN
o, EOEHIMHL X AT IEEEIE BB E turned, BRIEBIER.

¢ 19 .



limit for a militiaman is against principles. Will
you let me be a reserve militiaman ?”

The battalion commander smiled at me.
“Well®, this is his problem,” he said.

Now that I knew the boy’s longing to join the
militia, I understood why he made such strict de-
mands on himself and his “paratroopers”. As his
father’s old comrade-in-arms, I ought not to damp
the boy’s enthusiasm.

“All right,” T told Little Dragon. “On behalf
0f % the battalion commander I approve your applica-
tion.”

Little Dragon jumped with joy. Going up to
the picture of Chairman Mao, he raised one hand
and vowed, ‘“‘Chairman Mao, please set your heart
at ease®®.  T’ll become a good militiaman, and guard
our motherland well.”

Suddenly a crowd of young “paratroopers”
came swarming in% clapping their hands%®. They had
been listening outside and heard that their platoon
leader had become a reserve militiaman. They

felt honoured.

64, well int. U2, éﬁé‘ﬁl‘éﬂ‘]%[’jc 65. teFk.- 66, FHBEFLe 67, ¥
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By now Little Dragon was thinking of something
else. Tilting his head®™, he asked me, “Uncle Wu,
what are the duties of a reserve milittaman ?”

That put me on the spot™. 1 knew the duties of
the regular militiamen very well, but not of the re-

serve.
I was relieved to hear Chao say, “A reserve

militiaman must be prepared to take the place of any
regular one who is absent.”

The boy gave a smile of satisfaction.

In the afternoon the battalion commander and
I .called the militia cadres together for a meeting in
the brigade office where I was staying.

“Report I I heard a clear voice outside.

“Who 1is it?” One of our men asked as he
opened the door.

“Comrade battalion commander, reserve militia-
man Little Dragon has come for an assignment.”

“What assignment do you have in mind ?”

the commander asked.
“To mount guard lonight™'—in place of™* Lu Hua.”

9. £% H*\“‘ JA /I\}J ] ELT S 1 E T asked . &EKIBTER o tilt [dilt] o, ({5
£, @B, 700 HERAME, B TE~Fo on the spot B ER"HER,
71. 1;:&)‘5{]";}0 )_ /\ﬁ?’“ﬁj W% b %y What assignment ... ? RERLE
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