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LEI FENG

1

Lei Feng was born in a village in Changsha County,
Hunan Province, in the winter of 1940.

His father was a poor peasant. He rented a small
piece of land from a landlord. He worked very hard but
they were always very, very poor. Then one day in 1944
the Japanese came. They took Lei Feng’s father away. He
did not want to work for them, and they beat him up.
He was badly hurt and he died not long afterwards. At
that time Lei Feng was only five.

After this Lei Feng’s twelve-year-old brother had to
go to work in a factory. The boy never got enough to ea,
and had to work long hours. He got thinner and thinner.
When he passed out! in the workshop and hurt his arm,
the boss threw him out.? The boy died soon after.

Then Lei Feng’s two-year-old brother-fell ill and also
died. Now only Lei Feng and his mother were left. She
went to work for ‘a landlord. There she was treated worse
than an animal. Life became too hard for her and she
took her own life.?

So Lei Feng was an orphan — he had no father or
mother. He was only seven. With his own eyes he had

1. passed out: ik, 2. the boss threw him out: ZiRiEifbis
THi¥., 3. she took her own life: #HERT,



seen how the cruel man-eating society had killed all his
family, one after the other.?

After his mother’s death, he lived with his aunt. He
often went to the mountains to gather firewood for her.
One day the mother of a landlord saw him and shouted:

“Hey, you little beggar, what are you doing on my
land?”

“Who said this mountain is yours?” Lei Feng shouted
back.

The old woman was very angry. She tried to take the
axe from him. In the struggle she hit his left hand again
and again with the axe.

Lei Feng carried the marks of that attack for the rest
of his life.2 He also carried in him3 hatred for the land-
lords for the rest of his life.

2

At long last Lei Feng’s suffering came to an end. His
village was liberated in August 1949. You can imagine
how happy he was to see the People’s Liberation Army
march into the village!

Uncle Peng, the new village head, was very kind to
the young Lei Feng. “The world is ours now,” he said to
the boy. “The landlords will never dare to bully us again.
Remember, son, it is Chairman Mao and the Communist.

1. With his own eyes ... one after the other. {bRIRER L EHEA
W LERER-ANBE—IHEETHEKMEMR, one after the other: —
Af—A#, 2. Lei Feng carried the marks ... for the rest of his life.
Lkﬂt‘ﬁ%ﬁ@%l:ﬂ%?i’iz,ﬁ&ﬂ’a%fo rest: &4, 3. in him:
EWEAEMOD,
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Party that have liberated us. When you grow up you must
follow Chairman Mao and do everything as he teaches.”

Just before the PLA wunit left his village, Lei Feng
went up to an officer and said, “Please take me along
with you, Uncle. I want to join the army and avenge my
family.”

Thc officer looked down at the small boy and smiled.
“We all come from poor families,” he said. “We will avenge
your family for you. You are much too young to join
the army.! And you’ll soon be going to school. Study
hard and be a credit? to Chairman Mao.”

The officer’s words left a deep impression on the boy.

Lei Feng joined the Children’s Corps and became the
leader. Then the land reform movement started in the vil-
lage. The poor peasants held big struggle meetings against
the landlords. At one meeting, Lei Feng stood up and
pointed his finger at the landlord’s mother. He told the
villagers how she had hit him with an axe. “We poor peo-
ple have stood up. You’ll never be able to bully us any
more!” he said and everyone shouted, “Long live the Com-
munist Party! Long live Chairman Mao!”

In the summer of 1950, Lei Feng went to school. He
was so happy! In the old society schools were only for
the rich.® Before liberation he had never dreamed of going
to school.* Now Chairman Mao and the Party had made

1. You are much too young to join the army. {RELRPERED
ERTEMBIER, too ... to... K- DA RE: - » much &4 too, i
ER, 2. credit: X----- ¥ AEE, 3. the rich = rich people &
BA, XEERFWMAEEARATFEM, ZHE—KMHASY., 4. he had
never dreamed of going to school: fib g%\ A48 5] %,



all this possible for him. No wonder he told people again
and again, “I’m not an orphan any more!* The Party is
my father and mother.” And the first words he learned to
write were: “Long live Chairman Mao!” '

During the land reform Lei Feng got two mu of land.
In the summer of 1955, the poor and lower-middle peas-
ants in Lei Feng’s village set up a co-operative.2 Lei Feng
was among the first to join. He gave the co-operative all
his land. Later when certain people in the countryside tried
to break up the co-operatives, Lei Feng was very angry.
“The co-operative is my home,” he said. “Nothing can
make me leave it.”

Every day after school he would go to work in the
fields of the co-operative. Once he found an old landlord
cutting rice in a field. There were ears of rice® all over the
place. He went up to the landlord and said, “Look here!
How can you do such a bad job!”

“Mind your own business,” said the landlord, and
went on working as carelessly as before.

“Tt is my business to make you work carefully.”® Lei
Feng was going to go to the cooperative office to tell the
leaders about him when a cadre came up. The cadre sharply
criticized the landlord. The poor and lower-middle peasants
praised Lei Feng for what he had done.

1. No wonder he told ...,“I’m not an orphan any more!” EAL#H
—d kAR, “BABLE—IMILT1” No wonder ... = It is no
wonder that .... 2. co-operative [/kou-'oparativ]: & fE3k., 3. ears of
rice: RIR, 4. Mind your own business: #R/b&F I, 5. It is my
business to make you work carefully. WEFIFTHERGE, ZH It
BEREIE, RE to make ...,
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In 1956 Lei Feng finished school. The village head
sent him to the office of the County Party Committee.
There he was a service worker. Everybody in the office
liked him and took good care of him. They often told him
stories of revolutionary heroes.

Once the County Party secretary was going to a meet-
ing and he took Lei Feng with him. The two walked side
by side. Lei Feng kicked a screw lying on the road. The sec-
retary stopped, picked it up and put it in his pocket. Lei
Feng wondered why he had done this.

A few days later Lei Feng had to take a letter to a
factory. The secretary gave him the screw and told him to
give it to the factory. He said to the boy, “A screw is a
small thing, but if one of the screws is missing, the ma-
chine won’t work. Qurs is a poor country. We have to
work hard to build it up. We mustn’t waste anything.”

Lei Feng looked at the small screw and then at the
secretary. He never forgot the secretary’s words.

One night the secretary was writing in his room. Lei
Feng was also there. He thought the secretary might want
him for something.! But soon he fell asleep. When he woke
up, it was nearly daylight. He saw that the secretary was
still working. He found himself covered with the secre-
tary’s coat.? This made him think of his past. He looked
at the marks on his hand and tears came to his eyes.

1. He thought the secretary might want him for something. fhig
Bt A FEEML, 2. He found himself covered with the secretary’s

coat. fRIA[OH EHFEBILHIAK,



“The Party has given me everything. I must work and
study harder for the revolution,” he told himself.

In 1957 he became a member of the Communist Youth
League.

The next year, the County Party Committee decided
to start a big state farm. Lei Feng was chosen to be train-
ed as a tractor driver.! He was very happy and excited
when he drove the machine into a field. He wrote in his
diary :

O swallows from the north,

Please don’t be frightened.

What you hear is not thunder,

But the noise of a tractor. )

That year the farm got its first harvest, and it was a
good one. Lei Feng threw his heart into the work,? but
he said to himself, “I’ve done too little. There’s so much
to be done. I must work even harder.”

It was the year of the Great Leap Forward. The move-
ment for making steel was under way. The Anshan Iron
and Steel Company asked Changsha County to send some
young workers there. Lei Feng begged to go. He said, “Do
let me go so that I can do more for the General Line.”®
The comrades on the farm were sorry to lose such a fine
worker, but they agreed to let him go.

Before he left for the Northeast, Lei Feng did some-

1. Lei Feng was chosen to be trained as a tractor driver. & %&¥ 3%
H¥ITFHERNL. 2. Lei Feng threw his heart into the work: E#—
OIMETHEE, 3. Do let me go so that ... for the General Line. —3
EBHRE, XHEBRTLUASBRELZHA D, do ALMRIESR.
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thing he had wanted to do for many years — he paid a
viSjt to Chairman Mao’s birthplace, Shaoshan.

4

When he got to Anshan, Lei Feng was asked to learn
to drive a bulldozer.! The leadership thought he would
learn quickly because he had been a tractor driver. But Lei
Feng was unhappy. “I’ve come here to make steel,” he
said. “Why do you want me to drive a bulldozer?”

The leading comrades explained to him that at An-
shan every kind of work was part of steel making. A big
industry was like a machine, they said. You could not do
without any part of it, not even a screw.?

“I’'m glad to be a screw for the carrying out of the
General Line,” Lei Feng thought to himself.

He was hardworking and modest. In three months he
became a skilled bulldozer driver. He was praised and
named a model worker several times.

After the day’s work, the young workers often put on
their best clothes and went to the cinema or theatre. They
were always urging Lei Feng to join them.3? So one day
Lei Feng bought some new clothes. His fellow workers
joked, “Look how smart* our Xiao Lei is!”

Then the leadership called on all workers to keep up

[4

1. bulldozer ['buldouzo]: #+#L, 2. You could not do without any
part of it, not even a screw. & T{Ef—&sy, BRI BLTHES
479, 3. They were always urging Lei Feng to join them. {h{152
AL BTESNGNGEN (BERARBIN—RE FEERBXEHNE).
X EAEGHALME always MY, BRERFH XM, 4. smart
[sma:t]: &3, #HS,
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the good tradition! of hard work and simple living. Back
in his room, Lei Feng looked at his new clothes and began
to feel very bad about it. “Am I beginning to forget the
good traditions?” he criticized himself, and he couldn’t
sleep that night. He thought of his bitter life before the
liberation. None was born a revolutionary,? he told him-
self. A screw must be oiled and cleaned often, or it would
get rusty. It was the same with one’s thinking.? One must
never stop remoulding* oneself if one wanted to be a true
revolutionary.

From then on, Lei Feng net only worked harder but
he studied Chairman Mao’s works in real earnest.® When
he finished work, he would go to the factory club to bor-
row Chairman Mao’s works. If there was anything he
didn’t understand, he would ask others to help him. He
was always asking himself whether he was putting Chair-
man Mao’s teachings into practice. He often said to his
friends, “A knife becomes rusty if it’s not sharpened from
time to time.® A man falls behind if he does not study
hard.”

5

In January 1960, Lei Feng’s dream came true. He
was accepted into the People’s Liberation Army.

1. to keep up the good tradition [tro'difon]: RKipiFf54. 2. None
was born a revolutionary: |A ANEKRBREEME, 3. It was the same
with onz2’s thinking. AfBEABL 2k, one fEWIZIEA, 4. remould-
ing: remould [ri'mould] FiFME; Mok, EREAHBEKE, 5. in real
carnest: JEEiAEH, in earnest: AFEHE, 6. from time to time: %
38
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He had wanted to join the army when he first saw the
"PLA men in his village. But he was only eight then. Now, .

at nineteen, he was still a head shorter than others, and
he weighed less than a hundred Jjin. The army doctors said
that he was not tall or heavy enough for a PLA man.
But Lei Feng did not lose heart ;1 he went over to see the
officers in charge.? He told them about his bitter past, his
present happy life, and his determination ‘to defend the
motherland. They were deeply moved and agreed to accept
him. Lei Feng was very happy. “I’m most grateful to the
Party,®” he said. “I will do my best to be a good fighter
and a credit to Chairman Mao.” On his first day in the
army, Lei Feng wrote in his diary :

“This is a day I shall never forget. It is the most glo-
rious day for me. I have put on army uniform and be-
come a PLA man. My long-cherished dream? has come true
at last. I'm so happy!

“Under the leadership of the Party, in this big revolu-
tionary family, I will work hard to temper myself. T will
always listen to the Party, obey orders and do whatever
the Party wants me to do.> I will learn from heroes like
Dong Cun-rui and Huang Ji-guang, and devote my life
to our beloved motherland.?

Military training began. Lei Feng had some difficulty
with grenade-throwing. The grenade seemed so heavy in his

1. lose heart: % ZfFi». 2. the officers in charge: IEPA X
T{EMTi#, 3. I’m most grateful to the Party: FIpEmidise, X8
most = very FLUUMBRIES, AEMANBBRER, iREEEEIA. 4.
long-cherished ['loy 'tferift] dream: HiEpyEA, 5. do whatever the
Party wants me to do: R -Fre gt Fn4, whatever B what fy3RiHE
R, EXBEANTREMIE,
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hand and he could not throw it as far as the others. “How

can I defend my country if I can’t even throw a hand-gre-
nade?” he asked himself. He made up his mind to practise

hard.! When his comrades were resting after lunch, he

would go out to practise.? He didn’t pay any attention

when his arm ached. And soon the arm became swollen.

It was an effort for him even to raise his arm to salute.?

The political instructor noticed this.

“Be patient,” the political instructor said to him.
“You’ve practised so hard that you’ve hurt your arm.”*

That evening, when he opened his diary, he saw the
picture of Huang Ji-guang he had put in it. This re-
minded him of how the hero had stopped an enemy machine-
gun with his body. Huang’s revolutionary spirit inspired
him. He went out and began to préctise again. The next
morning, before daybreak, he got up quietly and again
went to the drill-ground.

The day came for the new soldiers to throw real
hand-grenades. When it was Lei Feng’s turn, he took a
hand-grenade, ran and threw it with all his strength.

“Excellent!” said his commander.

6

After this military training, Lei Feng. was sent to a
transport company as a truck driver.

1. made up his mind to practise hard: TFEH LS, 2. he would
go out to practise: BB % 3%, would ZERFTE XL EEME,
3. It was an effort ... to salute. HEHBREMTILGEBRE D, It X
BEBREIE,R#%E for him to ..., 4. You've practised so hard that
yow’ve hurt your arm. {#RiIXFEFEL, RS %&H T, so ... that ... Zm



