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The Shepherd Boy Hai-Wa
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This is a slory that took place in the Tathang
Mountains of China’s Shansi Province during the coun-
try’'s War of Resistance Against Japan.

The shepherd bgy Hai Wa, on his way with his sheep
to deliver an important message lo the Eighth Route Army,
falls into the hands of the enemy, out plundering the
people’s grain. Hai Wa struggles against the enemy
time and again with courage and forethought, and succeeds
in delivering the letter. The Eighth Route Army and

“the local guerrillas fight in close co-ordination, take the
enemy sironghold and wipe the predators out completely.
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Leader of the Children’s Corps'

AT the time our story begins, Hai Wa was 14 years
old and had been a shepherd already for six.

He started out herding
sheep together with his fa-
ther®. But then the Jap-
anese invaded the coun-
try and his father joined
the guerrillas, going to
fight the invaders as a

railway scoutd.

'Hai Wa was active
too, and became the
leader of his wvillage
Children’s Corps for Re-
sisting Japan and Saving

the Country*.
Every day he went up Lungmen Hill> to stand
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guard® while herding lis sheep’, carrying the red-tasselled
spear which his mother had given him?.

Mother told him one night: “You must keep
your eyes open while standing guard! The Jap-
anese aggressors are right there in the plains and
may raid our village by surprise®. Last time they
came pillaging grain they sef fire £6'° our house and
I was nearly burned to death. Those who didn't
escape in time!! were all killed by the devils.”

“Mamma! Don’t worry about me! I'm
already a leader of the Children’s Corps.” Then
Hai Wa fell asleep'?.

Next morning when Hai Wa awoke and saw
his mother sitting by the stove spinning3, he said, “Mal
Why still stay home spinning? Let’s go and hide
in the hills.”

Mother replied, “My good child, then what

N
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would we live on'*?  You gust do a good job of standing
guard on the hill'5, andl don't get into quarrelsi8. 'Then
I won’t worry while spinning at home.”

Getting into his clothes, Hai Wa said, “How
could a Children’s Corps leader do that? When I
was little I was naughty sometimes, but now I'm
on good terms with (he shepherd boys from the plain'?
and we never quarrel. I've taught them to sing
The Red-Tasselled Spear and told them how our
Night Tiger Company'® destroyed the enemy fort.
The shepherd boy from Houchou Village'® told me
that his master is a vile landlord and traitor that
the Japanese have made head of the village®®. Day
before yesterday the landlord forced him #o make
the rounds®® of the village on an empty stomach,
beating the goug to collect horses from the peasants
for the devils....” '

“Sp 221” exclaimed Hai Wa’s mother. “Doesn’t
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that mean the eremy’s coming® to steal grain? You
Should have reported earlier®. Hurry and tell our
village head !”

“I’ve already told him !” Hai Wa replied.
“lI told him as soon as®® I got back last evening,
That's why he asked every family to cache their grain last
night®6.” Hai Wa was proud of what he had done?”.
Picking up his red-tasselled spear, he drove the
sheep out of the sheep-fold and was gone®.

Meanwhile the village was bustling, with people
threshing wheat, grinding it into flour and pouring the
flour into bags®.... Even the children were helping the
grown-ups carry grain to the hills and conceal it
everywhere. Hai Wa cracked his whip and began
to sing:

Last time the devils came “mopping up™,”

They wolfed down all the food we had,
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Carted away our grain,
Burned our houses down —
And broke the pipe of this old man.,..

Suddenly, the bell on the old locust tree at the
village entrance sounded and the village head, who
was ringing the bell, shouted: “The devils are
coming ! Militiamen, take up your guns and
spears, bring your mines and grenades and fall in™
at the locust tree ! Old people, children and any
in poor health®® go to the hills first ! Wind up® your
spinning or threshing, put whatever you're doing in

order® and prepare to leave at once !”’

The militia was soon assembled under the old
locust, and the village head told Hai Wa to go up
the hill and stand guard. “You’re the eyes of our
village. Be careful not to let the traitors catch you!

Here, take this grenade with you!”
Hai Wa put the grenade in his belt under his
jacket and sang again:

This time the devils come “mopping up,”
They’ll find nothing but explosions all around,

Grenade bursts from sorghum stocks,
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Mine blasts {rom «oilars.
If thev're mad enongh lo kick ihis broten chamber pot®,
There gous off aiother ming™
Hai Wa sang merrily as he climbed Lungmen
Hill behind the village.
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The Signal Tree!

AS soon as Hai Wa got to the top of the hill, he
stuck his shepherd’s whip into his belt and squatted
down under a small tree.

Now this tree was bare, without a single leaf on
its branches. The wheat crop had been harvested
and the millet was golden, but this tree had not
budded ai all? and could give shelier neither from the
sun nor from the rain®. Yet Hat Wa stayed by this
tree all day. Squatting under it and shading his eyes
with his hand, he watched the plain far beyondt.

A stream twisted and flashed in the distance®
like a silvery snake, and beyond the stream stretch-
ed a railway line. Hai 'Wa narrowed his eyes.

Along the track were several grey dots, like so many

clods of earth. Daddy had told Hai Wa that these

grey dots were the Japanese devils’ strongholds. He
said that each was big enough to hold several dozen®
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devils. Daddy often went to fight the devils in

these strongholds but did not allow Hai Wa to go
with him, which made the boy feel very unhappy indeed’.

Far beyond West Mountain came sporadic
cannon fire — the enemy ‘“mopping up” in our
Taihang Mountains base area®. Devils! You’ve gone
to our rear, the heart of our base areas, to rob our
people of their grain, but you’ll never get back.
We’ll wipe you out !

Still quiet there. Not a whisper could be heard
from the plain.

Where was the shepherd boy from Houchou
Village? Why hadn’t the other shepherds come ?

Hai Wa ate the meal he had brought with him®
and then hummed some of his favourite songs;
still everything on the plain below was quiet.

Again, Hai Wa squatted under the small tree
and watched the plain more carefully. Now long
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lines of black specks streamed out of the grey mounds of
earth'®,

What could they be?

Hai Wa rubbed his eyes with the back of his
hand ‘and saw very clearly that the black specks
were crawling like long lines of ants towards
Lungmen Hill.

So! The devils were coming out of their forts !
A long line of specks here ... another there ... and
another.

Hai Wa grabbed the slender tree and pulled it
down with force.

The tree was not really growing there, but was
dead and had been stuck in the rocks on top of the
hill. People in Lungmen Village called it the
“signal treet.” Located strategically, i could be
seen by the villagers either from the village or from West
Mountain'®. When the “tree” was down, they
knew immediately that the enemy would soon be
there.

10, B, KewtEBERERREENRAT 1. yEEEHT, it
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The bell in Lungmen Village sounded and the
villagers ran into the hills, iaking with them what they
could’®>, The militia also went to the hills, they
with their guns and a wooden cannonts.

All was done quickly. The bell stopped ring-
ing, leaving the village silent and vacant'®,
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Letter from the Guerrillas

HAI WA was alerted by a man climbing up the slope
towards him', his gaze upward at the hilltop. Now
the villagers seldom took this path except when tend-
ing sheep or collecting firewood?, and Hai Wa suspected
the man to be a traitor.

He quickly drove his sheep into a thicket.

Crouching behind a rock shrouded in bushes,
Hai Wa hid too, and carefully watched the man.
He unscrewed the cap of his grenaded.

As the man neared! the hilltop, he shouted,
““Hey there, Hai Wa !”
- When Hait Wa did not answer the man shouted
‘again, “Hai Wa! Hai Wa!”

Now Hai Wa recognized the voice as his fatlzer’.s*"
Yes ! Father had returned from the plain, with his
gun on his shoulder ! o

Hai Wa was delighted. “Daddy !” he cried,

1. —ABE L fRe Lxs Al 2. BRIERMERBENORR, XEE
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“Where are you ?”

“In here !”

Hai Wa emerged from some date brambles, Ais
head covered with dry leaves®.

Father was angry to see him like that and
shouted at him, “Do you call that standing guard ?
The devils’re coming and here you are, crawling all
over the place™ 17

“I’ve seen them already !” Hai Wa answered
and, pointing at the tree on the ground, said, “Look!
If I wasn’t keeping a good lookout® how did I give the
signal ?”’

“But why were you squatting there ?’

Hai Wa looked very unhappy. He replaced
the cap on his grenade and said pouting, “How was
I to know it was you®? Suppose it was a traitor, what
would I have done then'®?” o

“What a strong sense of vigilance you have*!” his
father said laughing. ‘“But hiding there in the
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