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Preface 

This story concerns a  young scholar and a  courtesan who loved and lived in th e 
last days of the Ming Dynasty when their world fell apart. The final collapse of the 
Ming i s a kaleidoscope throug h whic h on e perceive s honou r an d corruption , 
patriotism an d disloyalty , friendship s an d betrayal , publi c spiritednes s an d 
unrestrained rapacity , cruelt y an d als o kindness. I t i s at onc e a  romance an d a 
history movingl y told . Above all , it argues convincingly tha t th e noble ideal s of 
man must surely survive, even as his life on earth i s shattered. 

In 1948 Mr Gu Sifan (gtf f j|5 , alias Nanfang Fan | ^ ^ | g ) publishe d his novel 
The New Peach  Blossom Fan (0f$fe?bJif ) > based o n the pla y by Kong Shangren . 
His novel has been published i n Taiwan under the title of The Peach Blossom Fan 

Gu was born on 4 March 191 6 in Zhejiang Province . In 194 9 he worked as a 
journalist i n Shanghai. In 195 1 he was a war correspondent i n Korea. He i s now 
the Vice-Chairman of the China Writers' Association, Zhejiang Branch , and lives 
in Hangzhou City . He i s the autho r of many books and articles . 

The pla y was written b y a scholar-official, Kon g Shangren (JLjnHi ) ° f th e 
early Qing Dynasty, in the form of verses. Kong was born in 1648 , in the fifth yea r 
of th e Reig n o f th e firs t Manch u Emperor , Shunzh i (jl|jf^) . H e wa s a  64t h 
generation direc t descendant o f Confucius . 

In 1684  Emperor Kangxi (JjftJSi) travelle d to the rice-growing region, south of 
the Yangzi River. In the winter of that year, he was on his return to the capital via 
Shandong Province . When h e arrived a t Confucius ' birthplac e i n the province , 
he wen t t o pay his respect s a t th e sage' s temple . Kong was chosen t o delive r a 
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lecture on the classics before the throne. So impressed was the Emperor that Kong 
was appointed a  Doctor o f the Imperia l Academy of Learning. 

Four years later he accompanied the Vice-President o f the Board of Works to 
oversee the dredging of the Yellow River. It was not unti l the winter of 1689 tha t 
he wa s able t o return t o Beijing . Upo n hi s return h e continue d t o work i n th e 
Imperial Academy . 

In 1694, he joined the Board of Population and Revenue as Assistant Secretary. 
In 1699 , he was promoted t o Secretary i n the same Board, i n charge of affairs i n 
the Guangdong Province . 

In th e summe r o f th e sam e year , he publishe d th e pla y Taohua  Shan  (Th e 
Peach Blossom Fan), which he had been working on for over ten years, after thre e 
revisions. One evening in the autumn of that year Emperor Kangxi sent a member 
of the imperia l household t o ask Kong for a  copy of the play. In some haste Kong 
found a  copy a t Zhan g Pingzhou' s (3|PP"ffi ) hom e an d ha d i t delivered i n th e 
middle of the night . 

Unfortunately, th e pla y incurre d th e displeasur e o f the Empero r becaus e i t 
spoke approvingly o f officials loya l to the Ming Dynasty and sarcastically o f th e 
traitorous generals who surrendered to the Manchus. In the spring of the followin g 
year Kong was dismissed from office . 

Kong remained i n the capita l fo r tw o more year s afte r hi s dismissal . In th e 
winter of 1702 he returned to live in his native village in Shandong Province. He 
died in the spring of 1718 , aged 70. 

The Peach  Blossom Fan is a historical play , based on facts whic h occurred i n 
the las t year of the Ming Dynasty (1644-1645) . 

In an introductory remark , Kong wrote: 

As to the achievements and failures of the government, and the assembly 
and dispersal of the literati, nothing is fictitious and all have been verified 
As to the love affairs o f men and women, and the casual conversations 
between guests , I  might have indulged i n some elaboration, bu t even 
these are not entirely fabricated . 

According t o history th e hero o f the story , Hou Fangy u ({^c^fM) , an d th e 
heroine Li the Perfumed Lad y (^;f f | | ) wer e real persons who lived in Nanjing . 
Hou wa s born i n the las t years of the Min g Dynasty , an d he refuse d an y officia l 
appointment unde r th e new Manchu Dynasty . At firs t he abandone d himsel f t o 
the music halls and brothels, but later repented and devoted himself to poetry and 
the classics . In the eighth year of Emperor Shunzhi's Reign (1651 ) he passed th e 
prefectural examinatio n wit h th e degre e of Assistant Licentiate . He die d thre e 
years later . 

The peach blossom fan, too , truly existed. When th e fan was stained with the 
Perfumed Lady' s blood, a  friend Yan g Longyou ( f l f f l^ ) transfigure d th e stain s 
and added branches and leaves to turn them int o a  picture of peach blossoms. 
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In 1644 , a rebellion under the leadership of a peasant, Li Zicheng ( ^ g  J5^), 
was started i n Shanx i Province , an d he-soo n seize d th e the n nationa l capital , 
Beijing. Empero r Chongzhe n (|f^j| ) hange d himsel f a t Coa l Hill . General W u 
Sangui ( ^ . ^ ^ ) invite d th e Manch u force s t o ente r China . Th e whol e o f th e 
country north of the Yellow River was thus plunged into a state of extreme chaos. 
The capita l o f Min g wa s the n move d t o Nanjing , calle d th e Subordinat e 
Capital (gfP) . 

In the fifth mont h of that year the Governor-General of Fengyang, Ma Shiying 
(&PJ§iti1I^§§i;^)> togethe r wit h other military officials , pu t Princ e Fu ( f l t i ) 
on th e thron e an d establishe d th e Souther n Min g Dynasty . This wa s Empero r 
Hongguang (^AT^) -

Soon afterwards, th e Manchu armies crossed the Yellow River and continue d 
on to the south. All the garrisons in the area surrendered, and the city of Yangzhou 
was lost, followed b y the southern capita l Nanjing . 

As the story of The Peach  Blossom Fan unfolds, w e see the loya l members of 
the Reviva l Clu b (g?±) > Che n Dingshen g ( H ^ £ ) , W u Ciwe i (^XM)  an d 
others, engage d i n a  struggl e wit h th e remnant s o f th e Gran d Eunuc h We i 
Zongxian's (^Clrilfe^W ) party , in particular the arch villain Ruan Dacheng (|5 n 
;Jci$). This wa s a conflict tha t coul d be traced back t o th e period s o f Empero r 
Wanli ( H J S 1573-1620 ) an d Empero r Tianq i (5cHfcl621-1627) . I t wa s a n 
internecine conflict between members of the ruling class. One side was represented 
by Ruan Dacheng, and i t consisted of a group of corrupt and cruel men who were 
waiting for th e opportunit y t o seize power again afte r th e death o f Eunuch We i 
Zongxian. On th e other hand, ther e were the Eastern Forest Party (j^[#jp| ) an d 
the Revival Club, which comprised scholar s with high ideals , though somewha t 
ahead of their times . They were the remaining loyalists after thei r brothers were 
almost completely eliminated by Wei's party. But these scholars were not men of 
action, instea d the y whiled awa y their tim e i n pleasure houses and restaurants , 
lecturing, debating and arguing . Clearly, they were not me n who could shoulde r 
the grea t an d heav y responsibilitie s o f savin g th e natio n i n a  catastrophi c 
emergency. 

In Nanjing, Princ e Fu ascended th e throne with the suppor t o f Ma Shiying , 
Ruan Dacheng and remnants of Wei's party. Loyalists such as Shi Kefa (j £ P J ^ ) 
and Zu o Liangyu (y £ |§,3i), with th e suppor t o f the Reviva l Club , objected bu t 
without success . Prince Fu assumed the titl e of Emperor Hongguang (?A3fe ) a n d 
spent his time with wine, women and song. His special interest was the selectio n 
of maidens in his palace for theatrical performances . 

Ma and Ruan were therefore able to enrich themselves by selling official post s 
and titles, and confiscation of properties. They arrested a great number of members 
of the Eastern Forest Party and the Revival Club with a view to obliterating those 
societies. 

The imperia l court in Nanjing relied on the four garcisons north of the Yangzi 
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River to defend wha t was left o f the empire. At the upper reach of the River was 
Shi Kefa who carried the title of President of the Board of War in Nanjing. He was 
committed t o the Min g cause but was isolated by the commanders o f the othe r 
four garrisons , who fough t eve n amongs t themselves . Wors t still , they wer e i n 
league with M a Shiying , who instructe d the m t o ignor e Shi Kefa . Sh i was thu s 
completely isolated in his headquarters in Yangzhou City. In those circumstances, 
there was only Shi left t o defend hi s country against the onslaught of the Manch u 
forces. Besiege d i n Yangzhou City an d without help , Shi was defeated an d late r 
killed by the Manchus . 

The Souther n Ming collapsed a t the same time. It had lasted only one year . 

There are at least three works in English about the play. Richard E. Strassberg 
wrote a  PhD thesi s entitled 'Th e Peac h Blossom Fan: Personal Cultivation i n a 
Chinese Drama ' i n 37 5 page s (Princeto n University , 1975) . I t i s mainl y a 
dissertation on a genre of Chinese drama called the Southern Drama. Chen Shih -
Hsiang and Harold Acton translated the play in 197 6 with 312 pages (Universit y 
of California Press, Berkeley). In 1991, Li Rongyao, He Donghui and Huang Weiwei 
published The  Peach  Blossom Fan and Other Qing Dynasty Stories,  covering 22 1 
pages. 

The drama has also been translated int o the Japanese language. 
This book is believed to be the only translation of Mr Gu Sifan's novel, albei t 

an abridge d version . I n m y attemp t t o rende r th e boo k mor e readabl e an d 
manageable in length, I have omitted much of what I regard as matters peripheral 
to the centra l theme. The resul t i s a book just over half the length of what a  ful l 
translation would be. 

In thi s work, I  have received muc h encouragemen t an d help from m y sister 
Lorraine an d he r husban d Professo r Davi d Cheng , t o whom I  give my gratefu l 
thanks. I  must als o thank th e Ho n M r Justice Rogers, Dr Kan Lai Bing and M r 
Lam Shan-muk for their help . 

T.L. Yang 
August, 199 8 
Hong Kong 
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Introduction 

White bones and ashes lie forlorn, scattered, -
And there lies the peach blossom fan, tattered . 

What use is it to dream of revival, 
Or of a love affair rudely shattered? 

It is said that the poem was written by a renowned music teacher, Su Kunsheng 
of Nanjing, durin g the reign of Ming Dynasty's last Emperor, Chongzhen (1628— 
1644)- After Nanjin g wa s los t t o th e invadin g Manchus , Teache r S u spen t hi s 
days as a hermit in the Mountain of Misty Abode, making a living as a woodcutter. 

In th e tent h yea r o f th e firs t Manch u Emperor , Shunzh i (1653) , on e W u 
Meicun was summoned to the Imperial Court i n Beijing, and he met Teacher Su 
in a remote village when he passed through Nanjing . 

Afterwards, Kong Shangren became aware of this poem, but how he came by 
it was not known. Kong used the poem to end his drama The Peach Blossom Fan, 
which consisted o f forty acts . 

A golde n threa d whic h trail s throug h th e dram a i s the tragi c and lingerin g 
romance o f the classica l scholar of the period, Hou Fangyu, and the well-know n 
courtesan o f the Qinhua i River region , Li the Perfume d Lady . It i s a story based 
on the fall of the Ming Dynasty, also called the Southern Ming because its capital 
had been moved from Beijin g i n the north to Nanjing i n the south . 

As Kong held up his pen deep in thought, he must have mourned the loss of 
the old dynasty and the fate o f those who remained. He thus sought to Voice his 
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approbation and condemnation through poetic allegory'. The result is a very moving 
story. 

In his Foreword, he said : 

The drama The Peach Blossom Fan tells of events which took place in the 
Southern Dynasty. There are still people, now old, who are alive. From 
the songs and dances on the stage and the comments and hints outside 
the theatre , on e learn s abou t event s o f th e pas t thre e hundre d years . 
Who were those who caused the collapse of the dynasty? To what events 
could be attributed her defeat? When did events come to a close? Where 
was it that matters came to rest? 

Not onl y ar e those i n the audienc e move d to tears , the dram a 
also serves as a lesson o n how a  dynasty was vanquished an d thus set 
people's hearts aflame. 

The drama was completed in the thirty-eighth year of Emperor Kangxi's Reign 
(1699). It immediately created a  sensation i n the capita l and became immensel y 
popular. Kon g said , I n th e mids t o f such luxuriou s music , ther e ma y be i n th e 
audience a man sitting all by himself, covering his face with the sleeve. He would 
be one of those officials wh o have survived from th e old days.' That an official o f 
the lost country was moved to weep in this way is an indication of the truthfulnes s 
and sincerity of the play. 

Su Kunsheng was the Perfumed Lady' s singing-teacher. Sh e was passionately 
in love with Hou Fangy u a t th e time , and Su was then teachin g her t o sing The 
Four Dreams of]ade and  Tea, written by the scholar-officia l Tan g Xianzu. 

When Ruan Dacheng set a trap to harm Hou Fangyu, he fled t o the north i n 
great fright i n order to join the staff of Shi Kefa. Teacher Su acted as a messenger 
and too k hi s lady pupil's peach blosso m fan t o him i n the militar y camp s i n th e 
north. Afte r th e fal l o f Nanjing, h e searche d everywher e fo r him o n her behalf . 
Indeed, old man Su was a rare friend i n need to those lovers. 

Eventually, th e coupl e me t i n a n ancien t nunner y o n a  deserted mountain . 
Teacher S u personall y sa w ho w th e tw o wep t i n fron t o f eac h othe r an d the n 
parted. H e himself suffere d al l the pains as a consequence o f the downfal l o f his 
country and he saw enough of the tender romance of a young couple. It is therefore 
not surprisin g tha t h e wa s abl e t o writ e suc h a  greatly movin g an d melanchol y 
poem. 
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1 
In Ca i Yisuo's Booksho p 

It wa s a  sunn y afternoo n i n th e thir d mont h o f th e sixteent h yea r o f Empero r 
Chongzhen's Reign . 

An old man of over fifty year s of age, and of slightly less than medium height , 
arrived at a large bookshop in the Three Hills Street of Nanjing City. He stretched 
his neck an d looke d int o th e shop a  few times , stroked his short, gre y beard an d 
hesitated. Raising his head h e sa w a horizontal board abov e the shop , on whic h 
was clearly written: 'Cai Yisuo's Bookshop'. 

He therefor e summone d u p his courage and asked , 'Manager! I s Master Ho u 
of Guide Prefecture inside? ' 

'He lives at the Tongji Gate! ' replied an employee wearing a  turban tie d in a 
pig-snout knot . He was about twent y years of age and walked with a  limp in hi s 
left foot . 

'I have already asked there. They said he'd just come to the bookshop,' the old 
man said . 

Feeling a little embarrassed, the man with a pig-snout turban said, 'Wait for a 
little while. He and Master Chen have gone to the city yamen to copy down th e 
gazette. They will soon return'. Thus speaking, he wrapped up a pile of books and 
called, 'Old father , I  am delivering the books to the lord Qian Muzhai' s house!' 

Giving hi s acknowledgemen t fro m th e inside , a  man cam e ou t t o th e sho p 
front. He was a man of the world, middle-aged and alert, and he was the proprietor 
of Ca i Yisuo' s Bookshop . Seein g tha t hi s visito r wa s no t a  scholar , bu t a  ma n 
pretending t o be genteel , an d tha t h e wa s looking aroun d an d turnin g ove r th e 
pages of his books at random, he became irritated and said, 'Old one! If you want 
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to buy any books on current affairs, The Commentary on the Five Reigns since Emperor 
fiajing is the bes t book o f this Reign. The se t price i s three mace . I f you want t o 
buy, I'll give you a ten-percent discount , a t two mace and seven candareens! ' 

The old man shook his head and said, 'Too expensive! ' 
Proprietor Cai burst out laughing. 'How can it be expensive? Rice is selling at 

seven mace per picul. In the north where the brigands roam, you can't buy a picul 
of rice even with three tael s of silver. How can price not be high a t a  time whe n 
there i s fighting everywhere ? I f you want something inexpensive , here ar e a  few 
copies of The Story of the White Rabbit and The Peony Pavilion, though water-stained. 
They are quite interesting to read. ' 

The ol d man touche d hi s grey beard an d replie d haughtily , ' I can recit e The 
Peony Pavilion word by word — and without missing a single beat! ' 

It was then that Proprietor Cai knew that he was a teacher of songs and verses. 
Just as he was to make his answer, three young scholars swarmed inside . 

The on e i n front wa s tall and abou t twenty-six o r seven years of age. With a 
fair complexio n an d bright , dar k eyes , he ha d th e easygoin g manne r o f a  young 
nobleman. The man behind him was about forty, with a long face and small eyes, 
and a  long, handsome beard . Behin d wa s a  man abou t thirty-thre e o r four year s 
old. He was slightly shorter and more matured. And he wore a grey turban matching 
his grey robe. 

The firs t on e wa s indeed Ho u Fangy u o f Guide Prefecture . H e beckone d t o 
the old man and cried , 'Old Su , how is it that you can spare the tim e to come t o 
the bookshop? ' 

The on e addresse d a s 'Old Su ' replied , 'Maste r Hou , I  have been waiting fo r 
half a  day!' 

'I hav e bee n discourteous , I  have bee n discourteous! ' sai d Ho u repeatedly . 
Then, pointing a t his two companions, he asked , 'Do you know these two?' 

Smiling a t th e on e wit h th e handsom e beard , th e ol d ma n smile d an d said , 
'This i s the famous Maste r Chen Dingsheng , the leader of the literary world, and 
head o f all the young scholars. Everyone knows him! ' 

Chen's father was a senior member of the Eastern Forest Party. He had been a 
senior membe r o f th e Censorate , wit h th e titl e o f Tutor t o th e Hei r Apparent . 
Chen's ow n fam e wa s no t inferio r t o tha t o f hi s father's . H e wa s a n importan t 
member o f the Revival Club. 

Teasingly he scolded the old man, 'Old Su, do not talk rubbish! We are all of 
the same ilk, so why speak so ceremoniously! Do you know this gentleman?' Sticking 
out his thumb, Chen exclaimed, 'He is the eldest son of Inspector General Huang 
the martyr in the reign of Emperor Tianqi, Huang Taichong by name!' 

Old man Su raised his fists in salute and said to Huang Taichong, 'I have been 
disrespectful! May I invite you to come to the Old Quarters at sometime to honour 
me with your presence?' 

Half closing his eyes in a mighty laughter Chen interrupted , 'Don' t you spoil 
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the fu n fo r yourself , Maste r Huan g i s the well-known bookwor m o f our Reviva l 
Club, and has never been to a brothel i n his whole life! ' 

Huang's fixed stare at Chen caused Hou and Proprietor Cai to laugh out. Ca i 
handed old man Su a cup of tea respectfully an d apologized for not having enquired 
of his honourable name earlier. He had not imagined old father Su was also a well-
known figure i n Nanjing . 

At th e tim e an old scholar o f about fifty cam e i n and stood a t the entrance . 
His name was Wu Ciwei. He was of small built, slight and short, with high chee k 
bones, a thin white beard and a ginger-coloured complexion. His stare was at once 
cold and severe , and he looked a t old man Su with the utmost anger . 

Taking fright, ol d man Su went forward an d bowed. 'May I ask the master his 
honourable name? ' he said . 

Chen spoke from on e side, 'This i s a senior member of the Revival Club, th e 
very famous Wu Ciwei! ' 

Su at once said, 'So this is Master Wu. I have long admired you!' But Wu just 
looked at the skies and ignored Su. Hou saw this and came up to save the situation, 
saying, 'Brother Wu, you act like a Judge in the Nether World! ' 

Laughing sarcastically , W u sai d i n retort , ' I a m bor n wit h thi s characte r o f 
mine and so people dislike me'. 

Chen hurried over and whispered to Wu in his ears, whereupon Wu screamed 
in great delight and embraced old man Su so tightly that he almost wrapped hi m 
into a  bundle. 

He said again and again , 'Old father! I  have been disrespectful. I  have hear d 
that yo u were a  retainer i n Beardy Ruan's home, and tha t yo u were a  teacher o f 
music for hi s private troupe . So the trut h i s that yo u have resigne d an d lef t hi m 
when fou r year s ago you saw our Public  Proclamation to  Prevent Disturbance in  the 
Subordinate Capital and realize d tha t Beard y Rua n wa s th e underlin g o f Gran d 
Eunuch We i Zongxian . I f Brothe r Che n ha d no t mentione d it , I  woul d surel y 
have chased you out of here!' 

Making fun of Wu, Chen said, 'And you are the senior member of the Revival 
Club! With a  character like a firecracker, yo u explode a t the leas t provocation! ' 

At thi s poin t Proprieto r Ca i said , 'Jus t now Secretar y Zho u Zhongy u o f th e 
Board of Rites sent a messenger with three invitation cards . He invite s you three 
masters to drink wine with him' . 

Hou sa w that ther e were indeed thre e large red invitation card s on the sho p 
counter, inviting them to areive at about a quarter after four o'clock in the afternoon . 
Chen frowned and said, 'This is already after noon, how can we make it? Yesterday, 
Secretary Zhou mentioned to me that Beardy Ruan was busy cultivating Marqui s 
Liu Kongzhao and Marquis Zhao Zhilong these past few days; also he has recently 
become budd y wit h a  membe r o f th e roya l cla n fro m Jiangx i Province , b y th e 
name o f what-is-it Zh u Tonglui, calling each other brothers . He hopes to rely on 
the power of great officials an d members of the royal family to strike down all the 
upright gentlemen i n Nanjing i n a single swoop.' 
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'What charg e i s to be brought agains t us?' asked Hou i n agitation . 
Chen answered , 'I f there i s a will to accuse, there i s a way to find a  reason. I t 

is the same old thing again. The Revival Club is accused of gathering and stirring 
the people to slander the government. ' 

Wu said angrily, 'I have already said it. We must never never allow that dog of 
an eunuch's party to get away with anything. I am prepared to go to any extreme. 
Let u s issu e a  public invitatio n an d assembl e al l th e scholar s i n Nanjing t o g o 
together t o th e Treasur y Square , ther e t o demolis h hi s Ston e Nes t Garde n an d 
beat Beardy Ruan to pulp. How's that ? 

Laughing loudly Chen cried, 'You old gentleman! Truly you are old in age but 
young at heart . Your temper i s even hotter tha n tha t o f an adolescent . Secretar y 
Zhou is a man of action, and when he does something, he too looks at the immediate 
future without looking at the consequences. If the two of you were to act in unison, 
Heaven know s wha t troubl e yo u woul d cause . I n fact , Secretar y Zho u ha s onl y 
heard som e loos e talk abou t it . I n th e capita l ther e stil l are the Presiden t o f th e 
Board of Works and the President of the Board of Revenue and Population. They 
are uprigh t gentleme n o f the Easter n Fores t Party , and wer e trusted b y Empero r 
Chongzhen. What do we have to be afraid of since we have their protection? Even 
if Beardy Ruan ha s eaten th e leopard' s gall,  he woul d no t dar e take thi s course ! 
This is why I say it is better for Brother Hou to go alone to seek further information . 
If we al l go together , w e shall simply attrac t attention . Brothe r Huang , wha t d o 
you think? ' 

Huang ha d bee n standin g besid e th e bookshelve s withou t sayin g anything . 
He now nodded . 

Hurriedly Proprietor Cai called out, 'Master Hou, have some wine before you 
go. There i s time yet. I have already asked my wife to prepare the wine and food . 
Besides, we have old father S u here.' Thus speaking he invited his guests inside. 

Wu hesitantly asked Hou, 'You people have been to the city yamen to make a 
copy of the gazette . What i s the news about the roving brigands?' 

Hou played with his robe and shook his head, sighing, 'I t i s a mess, a mess!' 
Wu asked impatiently , 'Wha t i n truth i s the situation? ' 
'The nation i s not like a nation; the troops are not like troops. What mor e is 

there t o say? ' answered Hou . Then h e turne d t o old ma n Su , 'Ther e ar e severa l 
prefectures i n m y nativ e Hena n Province , wher e almos t al l th e resident s hav e 
died in the long drawn out war. I have not received any letter from home in three 
months. I do not even know if my father i s still alive or dead. Ah, ah! Old Su, let 
us go and drink to our hearts' content! ' 

Old man S u spoke in a low voice, 'Are you a good friend o f the lord Yang of 
Guizhou Province? ' 

Hou asked, 'Are you talking about the husband of Ma Shiying's younger sister, 
Yang Longyou?' 

'Yes,' Su said. 
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As Hou was about to reply, Chen turned and gave him a mysterious look. Old 
Su quickly blinked his eyes as a signal to Hou and stopped him from speaking . 

Hou was puzzled but dared not as k any further whe n he saw old Su's signal. 
The tabl e wa s laid i n th e parlou r behin d th e sho p front . Ther e wa s a  smal l 

courtyard outside the parlour. It was neatly and tidily maintained. Under the eaves 
on the left were some palm trees; diagonally opposite were planted some oleander 
trees. On the ground around the walls was a row of potted plants. Though Cai was 
a seller of books, his acquaintances were mostly well-known scholars in the literary 
world in Nanjing o r students in the Imperial Academy of Learning, so his parlour 
was furnished i n good taste, quite without the vulgarity of mere merchants . 

In the central place of honour was hung the calligraphy of Qian Muzhai . O n 
the lef t wa s a  painting o f some rusti c scene , on th e righ t a  painting o f orchids , 
perhaps by an artist of the Song Dynasty, judging from th e age of the paper . 

After a  while, the apprentice brought the wine in a pewter jug. There were six 
cold dishes : pickled fish, presse d duck, shredded meat , sausages , drunken prawn s 
and pig's entrails, all being tasty delicacies for drinking wine. 

Everyone was familiar with the seating areangement. Wu was the eldest, so he 
sat in the seat of honour. On his left were Chen and Huang; on his right Hou an d 
Su. Ca i wa s th e hos t an d sa t opposit e Wu . Durin g th e mea l Che n resorte d t o 
stories abou t Rua n Dachen g t o stimulat e thei r appetite . H e tol d th e storie s i n 
such a humorous way that al l laughed without stopping . 

Huang alone sat silent, for he could not help feeling tha t he did not really fi t 
into their company. In terms of learning and status, Chen an d Hou were without 
doubt leader s o f th e Reviva l Club , an d thei r name s wer e know n eve n i n th e 
remotest areas . Bu t Huan g coul d no t approv e o f thei r conduct . Wha t h e hate d 
most was that thoug h th e affair s o f the nation were so bad as to be beyond help , 
yet the y wer e stil l foolin g aroun d i n th e brothels . Wu' s conduc t wa s one grad e 
above theirs , and he was one of the few true leaders in the Revival Club, but h e 
went t o extremes and was too hotheaded . 

Huang thu s fel t deepl y tha t h e wa s al l alone. Quietly he stare d a t th e smal l 
courtyard. Th e evenin g su n shon e obliquel y a t par t o f the walls ; a few sparrow s 
were chirping noisily amongst the oleander trees. He lived in the Clear Cool Temple 
in the western par t o f the city , some three o r four li  from Thre e Hill s Street . H e 
was worried tha t he could not reach home before dark . 

Noticing this, Chen asked, 'Brother Huang, is it because of the oleander trees 
that you are reminded o f your wife?' Gnawing a  duck bone, he half shut his eyes 
and spoke with grea t affectation, 'Wh o can blame you? In this beautiful weathe r 
when th e su n i s so spectacular , an d ye t b e shu t insid e a  monks ' templ e fo r th e 
whole day! ' 

Huang could only blushed an d was about to lose his temper when Proprieto r 
Cai quickly interrupted them and changed the topic. 'I say that in this world those 
who achieve things are scholars, and those who spoil things are also scholars. If Li 
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Zicheng didn' t hav e Niu Jinxing a s his adviser , how could he be commanding a 
force of over a million men and roam about seven or eight provinces. The refugee s 
all say that not only does Niu take total charge of military matters, he even teaches 
Li every day how to read! ' 

Old ma n S u interrupte d an d observed , 'I n tha t cas e the bandi t L i i s not a n 
illiterate fool? ' 

'Not onl y i s h e no t a n uneducate d fool , hi s learnin g i s suc h tha t eve n a 
Licentiate i s a nobody in his eyes, ' Proprietor Cai observed . 

Hou laughed and said in friendly rebuke , 'You better be careful, o r you will be 
beaten i n the city yamen. Are these words we are permitted t o utter?' 

Wu ha d jus t imbibe d a  little to o muc h win e an d h e spok e u p i n defenc e o f 
Proprietor Cai, 'What i s it which cannot be said in this world? Li Zicheng's meals 
are simple, and he shares the hardships with his soldiers. That i s why he is able to 
win th e heart s o f hi s troop s an d figh t a  goo d flight ! Loo k a t us ! Just tak e th e 
expenditure of the palace alone, each month half a million taels of silver is required. 
Which on e o f th e official s a t cour t doe s no t wea r a  jad e bel t an d a  heavil y 
embroidered robe , so elaborate i s his costume that he i s like a clump of flowers o r 
a cluster of brocade. Even a lowly official o f the sixth rank in a Board has thirty to 
forty servant s and maids, but I  have heard tha t the soldiers at the front hav e no t 
received an y wages for thre e o r four month s already . We thought Zu o Liangyu is 
expert i n fighting , bu t eyewitnesse s sa y Zuo's soldiers ar e a s poor a s beggars. S o 
how can they fight? True, the nationa l treasur y i s short o f money, the countr y i s 
poor, and the soldiers' wages are being withheld. Why is the country poor, is it not 
because corrupt officials ar e so numerous that they are like hair on a cow? Beardy 
Ruan held office fo r a term as Director of the Imperia l Banquets Department an d 
raked in several ten thousand tael s of silver. His residence in the Treasury Square 
is built like a palace in Heaven. As to all the Censors at court, have they been able 
to impeach a single one? They could but squash a fly but do nothing to chase away 
a tiger? Censor Zhan had accused Yang Longyou the Magistrate of Jiangning County 
of corruption. They caught the man and seized the corrupt money, and we thought 
he woul d b e boun d an d take n ou t o f th e palace' s centra l gat e t o b e beheaded . 
However, hi s brother-in-law M a Shiying cam e forward t o give him suppor t an d 
after tha t nothin g mor e wa s heard o f th e matter . Afte r hi s dismissa l Yan g jus t 
spends his days enjoying himsel f on the No Worries Lake and the Qinhuai River . 
He does not even know there i s such a thing as law in this world! ' 

Old man Su interposed, 'The lord Yang is a kind man. We call him "the good 
sort". Though he befriends Beard y Ruan, he speaks badly of him behind his back'. 

Suddenly ol d ma n S u seeme d t o hav e though t o f something els e an d said , 
'When Beard y Ruan sa w the Public  Proclamation  to  Prevent Disturbance, h e said , 
"That impoverishe d Licentiate Wu Ciwei who deserves to die! He was only used 
by others. If I should give him two or three hundred tael s of silver, would he no t 
suck up to me?" ' 
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Continuing o n Su said, 'He hates Secretary Zhou of the Board of Rites eve n 
more, saying that he backs the Revival Club behind the scene and gave his support 
to the publication o f the Proclamation' . 

Chen said , 'Trul y thi s i s a  cas e o f blamin g th e kitche n go d fo r one' s ow n 
stomach-ache. What has this matter got to do with Secretary Zhou? ' 

After som e further though t he continued , 'Probabl y he alread y knows abou t 
this matter. When Beard y Ruan sent him a letter pleading that the Proclamatio n 
should be withheld from publication, Secretary Zhou simply threw the letter int o 
the fire an d remarked, "Thi s dog of a beardy fellow." He speaks of military affair s 
and boasts of martial arts as if he is an upright gentleman, he should be unmasked 
so everyone can see him as he is!' 

As they were engaged i n this animated conversation , suddenl y the y heard a 
commotion in the shop front. A little apprentice came in running, his face turned 
deathly pale in fear . 



/ \ 

Huang Taichong' s Debat e 
with Qia n Muzha i 

^ if 

After th e disturbanc e a t th e Confucius ' Temple , Ho u an d hi s friend s picke d a 
quiet place and held a  discussion. 

Knitting his brow Hou said, 'Though the incident today is most satisfying, we 
were a bit rash. If the authorities should take the matter seriously, even Libationer 
Wang would be punished. ' 

'It was my fault,' Huan g confessed. 'I t was I who moved my hands first. ' 
'What d o you mean by "rash"?' Wu sneered. 'I f you attacked a  tiger withou t 

killing it, there will be no end of trouble in future. It is because there are too many 
of us who are genteel that Beardy Ruan's life i s spared!' 

Hou was not convinced b y this kind o f reasoning, 'In tha t case , is it right t o 
assault people in the Temple?' 

'Why not?' shouted Wu. 'An assault upon the eunuch's son within the Temple 
grounds ha s th e sam e meanin g a s Confucius ' Spring  and Autumn Annals  whic h 
condemns unruly and thieving officials! ' 

Stroking his long, delicate beard Chen smile d an d said , 'I t i s a pity tha t th e 
Confucius i n the Temple is made of stone. Otherwise, he would surely come down 
the Hal l of Great Accomplishments an d help in the assault! ' 

Everyone laughed when he said this, whereupon Chen continued, 'Today, we 
acted correctly i n beating him. We also acted correctly in letting him go. Beardy 
Ruan di d not know about ou r fierce determination . He thought ou r publicatio n 
of th e Proclamatio n wa s th e resul t o f momentar y agitatio n an d i t woul d b e 
completely forgotten afte r a  long lapse of time. No! We have not forgotten ! W e 
surely cannot forgive a big, bad egg who harms the nation and wrongs the people! 
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Why do I say it was correct t o release him? If he was indeed killed i n the assault , 
then we will have brought greater calamity upon ourselves. I fear that the Revival 
Club and Beardy Ruan might then perish together. If one Beardy Ruan dies, there 
will be another Beardy Ruan. But why should the Revival Club be brought dow n 
with him?' 

'Let us not indulg e i n useless talk. We must find a  way to resolve the matter, ' 
said Huang . 

'I have alread y though t o f a way,' Chen said . ' I do not kno w how you feel . I 
suggest tha t Brothe r Wu an d Brothe r Huang should go and see old Master Zho u 
Zhongyu and Qian Muzhai; ask them to smooth things over with Libationer Wang. 
I wil l go with Brothe r Ho u t o discus s th e matte r wit h ou r clu b member s a t th e 
Imperial Academ y o f Learning. We shoul d sen d a  detailed repor t t o ol d maste r 
Wang an d sa y thi s matte r ha s nothin g t o d o wit h th e Academ y Scholars ; i t i s 
purely a  private quarrel between Brothe r Huang and Beardy Ruan. ' 

'What kin d o f talk i s this!' old Licentiate W u exclaimed i n anger , 'Ho w ca n 
we place al l the blame on Brother Huang alone? ' 

Chen smiled, 'Old master, you do have a hot temper. I have not finish speaking 
yet! Brother Huang's honourable father was harmed by Wei Zongxian's party an d 
died a s a  result . H e bea t u p Beard y Ruan t o aveng e hi s father , s o there i s good 
reason for him to strike the man . On th e othe r hand, ou r joint assaul t on Beard y 
Ruan may be described as an assembly of unruly people to cause trouble. We could 
but oblige Brother Huang to take all the blame himself for the rest of us!' 

Clapping his hands Chen cried , 'Great! Great! Brother Wu, let us go and see 
old Master Zhou and Qian Muzhai! ' 

Wu Ciwei was still uncertain, but said, 'Even if nothing has happened, I would 
still go and visi t old Master Zhou t o learn from him , but I  am not going to Qia n 
Muzhai's place!' Thus speaking, the two set off towards Zhou Zhongyu's home. 

Secretary Zho u receive d the m warmly . Wu an d Huan g sa w tha t h e di d no t 
have a n ai r o f arrogance , a  senio r officia l thoug h h e was . They wer e therefor e 
much gratified . 

After te a was served, Huang Taichong related the assault  on Beardy Ruan i n 
the Temple . 

'Interesting! Interesting! ' exclaime d Zho u whe n h e hear d it . 'Thi s tim e th e 
dog of a beardy thief has lost face! ' 

Huang said, 'The nation's law does not permit assault on people in the Temple 
of Confucius. W e are worried and know not what to do!' 

'We would like you, old master, to help us, ' Wu joined in . 
Zhou smiled , 'I t i s quite proper to beat Beardy Ruan. What punishmen t wil l 

there be for you? In years gone by, he had done t o death man y righteous me n of 
the Eastern Fores t Party . Give him a  few blows of the old fist! This i s letting th e 
thief of f lightly! ' 

He then told his visitors about Ruan's association with Marquis Liu, Earl Zhou 
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and Captain Zh u of the royal clan. He went on to talk about Ruan's evi l plan t o 
falsely accus e old master Jiang Yueguang. 

Sighing, he stroked his grey beard and lamented, ' I am useless now. My health 
is getting worse. I have neither the spirit nor the energy to deal with Beardy Ruan. 
The grea t affairs o f state have fallen o n your shoulders. You are young and able. ' 

Seeing tha t th e age d master was full o f sorrow and on the verge of tears, Wu 
comforted hi m an d said , 'Yo u should tak e car e o f yourself . We al l rel y o n you r 
support, old master! ' 

'What i s your view of the present situation? ' Chen inquired . 
Zhou becam e eve n mor e agitate d an d sai d i n a n angr y voice , 'Ther e i s n o 

solution t o th e presen t situation . Th e countr y ha s increase d taxe s a  few times . 
The people are exploited to such an extent tha t they could but eat tree barks and 
roots. After spendin g such a large amount of money collected through taxes , and 
maintaining over a million troops, the result is that we have nothing but bandits. 
All the generals are bandits. Zuo Liangyu is a little better, but even he is arrogant 
and his soldiers are cruel. They have more than sufficien t capabilit y t o harm th e 
people. Finished! Finished! I  can see the whole nation i s finished! ' 

Wu and Huang saw that Zhou was emotionally upset and dared not continu e 
the conversation . They could but take their leave and come out . 

Wu refused t o see Qian Muzhai and returned to the bookshop a t Three Hill s 
Street, s o Huan g wen t b y himself . Qian' s residenc e wa s nearb y an d h e arrive d 
after turnin g a  few corners. 

Qian was already an old man of sixty-two. In the fifth yea r of Tianqi's Reign, 
Wei wielded tremendou s powe r and Qia n wa s dismissed from office . H e di d no t 
feel badly about it , however, and returned home . 

In th e firs t yea r o f Empero r Chongzhen' s Reign , h e wa s appointe d Vice -
President o f the Boar d o f Rites. Being involved i n a  dispute wit h someon e ove r 
the recommendation for a cabinet appointment, he was sentenced to be dismissed 
and beaten with a pole. In front of the Emperor and numerous officials, his trousers 
were pulle d dow n fo r a  beatin g o n th e buttocks , whic h even t greatl y hur t hi s 
pride. 

In the ninth year of Emperor Chongzhen's Reign, he was again falsely accused 
and taken to the Board of Punishment for trial. Having been imprisoned for a full 
two-year term , h e becam e pessimisti c an d downhearted . H e no w spen t hi s days 
drinking wine , readin g th e Buddhis t canons , an d collectin g ol d book s an d ol d 
paintings. In his home village he built a country house, called the Mountain Hamlet 
of Red Beans. There he housed a rich collection of books and paintings reputed to 
be the best south of the Yangzi River. 

Often h e came to Nanjing t o look for books and paintings, for which purpose 
he rented a  few houses near the Peach Leaves Ferry. 

When Huan g Taichong arrived , he was just studying a  painting by a famous 
painter calle d Wang Shuming, who lived i n the Yuan and Min g Dynasties . Th e 
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two me n looke d a t th e paintin g fo r a  tim e an d the n entere d int o a n earnes t 
discussion of history. 

Suddenly, Huang remembered his mission. So he changed the topic and tol d 
him about the incident a t the Confucius' Temple . He said he was concerned tha t 
Libationer Wan g migh t b e punished , an d pleade d wit h Qia n t o smoot h thing s 
over. 

When Qia n hear d tha t Che n an d th e other s ha d assaulte d Ruan , hi s 
countenance immediatel y changed . 'Brother, ' he said , 'le t me say something yo u 
may not wish to hear. We are all men of letters and reason. It is improper that on e 
should use his hands and feet an d behave like a coarse, stubborn fellow from th e 
country. Besides , thoug h Rua n wa s implicate d i n th e Eunuchs ' Case , h e i s 
nevertheless a Metropolitan Graduate. How could you humiliate a man of status?' 

Huang was unable to defend himsel f when thus reproached . 
Qian continued , 'Whe n your honourable father wa s still alive, we were close 

friends. S o I  am treating yo u a s a member o f the family . I f there i s anything yo u 
wish to say, there i s no harm i n being frank an d straightforward. Le t me ask you, 
what i s your view of Wu Ciwei's character? ' 

Speaking with conviction, Chen said, 'Our Revival Club stresses four virtues: 
integrity first ; lif e an d deat h last ; stric t disciplin e an d mora l rectitude , an d 
distinction between right and wrong. The only person who can achieve all four is 
old Ciwei and no one else. ' 

'Any defects? ' asked Qian . 
'There ar e defects . To o stubborn i n conduct , to o extrem e i n speech, ' Che n 

replied. 
Qian touched his white beard and laughed. 'You are rightly the favourite disciple 

of Zhou Zhongzhou . Yo u really know something ! Ciwe i i s his own wors t enem y 
because he i s quick-tempered an d stubborn. I  have much advice to give him, bu t 
have not the courage to open my month. When a n opportunity presents itself , i t 
would do no harm for you to talk with him nicely. ' 

The ol d man' s eye s wer e puffe d an d hi s complexio n wa s pale . H e spok e 
hesitantly an d slowly , 'Ol d people' s vie w o f thing s i s alway s differen t fro m th e 
young. By comparison we are calmer and more level-headed, more ready to thin k 
of others. Brother, do not be annoyed, but I say that Ruan Dacheng is not too bad. 
Though he had done evil things in the past, he is deeply repentant now. The ma n 
has abilities . H e i s eloquent , an d mos t energeti c i n doin g things . Wit h suc h a 
man, he will be a pillar of the nation if led along the right path, but if he takes the 
wrong route, he could be a demonic tyrant. ' 

Displeased, Huang muttered, 'According to what the old master says, we were 
in error by hitting Ruan. We should have allowed him to strike us instead! ' 

Qian blushed and waved his hand, 'No, no! This is not what I mean. I did not 
say Ruan wa s a  good man . Tha t h e i s ostracized b y uprigh t scholar s i s quite i n 
accord with th e saying , "Those who seek retribution canno t survive. " I am onl y 
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saying tha t t o bea t u p on e wh o ha s alread y falle n i s meaningless . Beside , he i s 
already repentant, w e should give him the opportunity to turn over a new leaf. ' 

Huang cross-examined Qian , 'Ol d master , have you heard tha t Beard y Rua n 
is hob-nobbing with high officials an d members of the royal clan?' 

Qian fel t tha t th e aggressiv e manner i n which he spok e was unbecoming o f 
one addressing his senior. He grumbled, 'I never seek news about what is happening 
outside. I have been an official before. I have been in prison before. I have enjoye d 
the glory of being a Metropolitan Graduate before. I have suffered th e humiliation 
of being beaten o n m y bare buttocks i n fron t o f al l the official s a t court . I  have 
seen through everything in this world. The firm policy which I espouse is: shut the 
doors and refrain from asking about worldly things; open the books and pursue the 
study of ancient texts. ' 

As they were talking, a servant boy came in and announced, 'The lord Yang of 
Guizhou Province i s here to pay his respects.' 

Qian said, 'Yang Longyou is a frequent visitor . I need not go out to greet him, 
just invite him int o the study. ' 

When Yan g entered an d saw Huang there , he fel t a  little il l at ease . Raising 
his fists togethe r i n salute , he said , 'Brothe r Huang , w e have no t me t fo r a  lon g 
time!' 

Huang di d no t approv e o f Yang's conduct , s o he hal f ignore d hi m an d jus t 
nodded. 

Qian fel t sorr y fo r Yan g an d sai d i n jest , 'Brothe r Yan g i s a very goo d ma n 
indeed. He possesses a pair of leisurely legs to run errands for people. If you, Brother 
Huang, are in need of a pair of leisurely legs, just ask him. In Nanjing City, whether 
it be a palace or a yamen above, or a brothel or a teahouse below, he knows the m 
all intimately. ' 

Yang blushed, 'You are indeed joking! In truth I am tired of living in Nanjing . 
Since I have much free time on my hands, I long to return to my home in Guizhou 
Province.' 

'Is it because you have been snubbed by Purity that you are so downhearted?' 
Qian scoffed . 

Shaking his head, Yang said in defence, 'No, no! I see that the situation is bad. 
The three garrisons of Wuhan will soon be lost; the fighting in Shanxi too is going 
badly. The Qinhuai region is not a suitable place for permanent residence. "Of the 
thirty-six ways , escape i s the bes t way." It i s better tha t I  should pack my bags as 
quickly as possible and return to Guizhou. ' 

Qian clappe d an d laughed , 'Yo u sound lik e Zhou Zhongyu , alway s worryin g 
about thi s o r fre t abou t that . I n fact , i t i s as i f he i s in fea r tha t th e sk y migh t 
collapse. Just try and think ! Wuhan i s very long distance awa y from Nanjing b y 
the waterway. Along the route are stationed man y troops . Do we need t o bothe r 
our hearts about it? ' 

'Sir, yo u ar e cu t of f from th e outsid e world, ' Huan g interjected . 'Nowadays , 
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the troops lose every battle they fight, bu t the way they bully the ordinary folk i s 
worse than th e banditry. ' 

Qian burst out laughing, 'This is how you young people look at things! I have 
read numerou s histor y book s an d investigate d th e happening s o f th e pas t an d 
present. Yo u say tha t th e presen t administratio n i s corrupt an d th e warlord s ar e 
excessively powerful. In fact, the Han Dynasty was just like this. The Tang Dynasty 
and the Song Dynasty were similarly so. It is so now, and it will be so in the future . 
I have seen through this world. So I say, it is far better to chant the Buddhist sutras 
and amuse yourself with old books and old paintings! ' 

Huang found th e talk getting more and more disagreeable, so he rose to leave. 
Qian had intended to ask him to stay for dinner but, when he saw Yang making 

faces at the back, he knew that he had something important to discuss. He therefor e 
took ou t a  cop y o f The  True  Records  of Emperor  Wanlis Reign  and a  cop y o f A 
Commentary on  the Diamond Sutra and presented the m to Huang . 

He said , ' I a m th e autho r o f thes e tw o books . I  shal l b e gratefu l fo r you r 
comments.' 

Huang had always disapproved of the study of Buddhism by scholars. But these 
being gifts bestowed by his senior, he was obliged to accept them out of courtesy. 
He decided , ' I shal l tak e the m bac k fo r th e monk s i n th e templ e a s a  favour t o 
them.' He thus gave thanks and accepted the books. 

When Huang reached the door of the study, Qian whispered into his ear, 'Rest 
your heart, I  shall surely visit Libationer Wang. ' 

Seeing tha t th e sk y was getting dark, Huang hurriedly returne d t o the Clea r 
Cool Temple via the Three Hill s Street. When h e reached the Stone City Gate , 
he noticed a big fellow following him at a distance of twenty or thirty paces behind. 
If Huang quickened his pace, the man too would quicken his pace. If Huang slowed 
down, the man would also slow down. Huang had a  suspicion that tha t ma n was 
up to no good . 

When h e reached th e Black Dragon Pond, he saw a teahouse, the proprieto r 
of which wa s an acquaintance . H e ha d hope d t o invit e th e proprieto r t o escor t 
him to the Temple, but when he opened the door, he could see brightly-lit candles 
inside an d thre e youn g wome n playin g a  car d game . H e quickl y retreate d an d 
summoned up his courage to walk on. 

When h e turne d aroun d t o look , th e bi g ma n ha d alread y disappeared . H e 
thought fo r a  bit and laughed uncontrollably, 'Nanjin g i s where the Subordinat e 
Capital is . How can there be any robbers!' 

He crosse d th e mai n road , wen t ove r a  small moun d an d walke d alon g th e 
foot o f th e Clea r Coo l Hill . Whe n h e wa s near th e temple , h e suddenl y hear d 
quickened footsteps behind him. He turned his head and was startled to see a big 
fellow leaping out of the woods. 

The ma n le t fly his foot an d aimed a  kick at Huang's chest. Quickly dodgin g 
the attack , he stumbled and nearly fell. The books he was carrying under his arm 
had already scattered al l over the ground . 
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Huang Taichong's Debate with Qian Muzhai 

Since hi s father' s unjus t death , h e ha d take n boxin g lesson s fro m a  martia l 
instructor. That was why he was able to defend himself, though just barely. While 
fighting, h e shouted , 'Catc h th e robber! Catch the robber! ' 

The assailant was astounded when he saw that Huang knew how to box. And 
when he saw the lanterns come flying out of the Temple, he was even more alarmed. 
He lingere d unti l twent y o r thirt y monk s an d cooks , al l carryin g lanterns , 
surrounded hi m an d attacke d wit h wooden rods , carrier poles , forks an d knives . 
He then left Huang and pulled up his legs to flee. Several quick-witted monks had 
already prepared two or three lengths of ropes to trap him up. Caught unaware, he 
fell flat o n the ground . 
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The familia r people they saw were Cai Yisuo and Lady Propriety. 
Cai was implicated because of his connections with several leading member s 

of th e Reviva l Club . Afte r this , hi s bookshop wa s forced t o clos e an d th e sho p 
premises were sold to another for selling cakes and biscuits. His living quarters a t 
the rea r of the sho p were forcibly occupie d by Chief o f the Embroidered Guard s 
Feng Kezong as his private property and without having to pay even a copper. Old 
Cai was now bankrupt and had no way of making a living, so he moved to live in 
the countryside over ten li  away from th e city. 

That morning , he heard that Ma and Ruan had vanished together with thei r 
followers, so he entered the city to take a look at his former residence. He bade the 
cripple H u t o sta y behind a t hi s house a s a  caretaker, whils t h e returne d t o th e 
country to live. 

The night before, Lady Propriety had made her escape out of the royal palace. 
She was determined no t t o return t o the Old Quarters and engage i n her forme r 
trade. Havin g thu s mad e u p he r mind , sh e waite d unti l daybrea k an d sol d th e 
jewellery she was wearing. She the n looke d for a  lady companion t o accompan y 
her back home in Paulownia City. She, however, could not foresee that as soon as 
it was light , te n o f the thirtee n cit y gates were closed , an d th e othe r thre e onl y 
allowed peopl e t o ente r bu t no t t o g o out . Goin g fro m th e Treasur e Gatherin g 
Gate to the Tongji Gate, and from there to the Peace Gate, she found tha t no one 
was permitted to go through any of them. When she was in a quandary as to what 
she shoul d d o next , sh e hear d peopl e i n th e neighbourhoo d say , 'Th e Treasur e 
Gathering Gate is now opened!' Quickly she dashed over there to take a look and 
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was disappointe d t o fin d i t wa s onl y a  rumour . I t wa s ther e tha t sh e ra n int o 
Proprietor Cai whom she had met before several times and was hence acquainte d 
with. That was the reason why they were walking together . 

Hou and Liu saw that Proprietor Cai had a  sallow complexion and was much 
thinner tha n before . Lad y Propriet y ha d no t change d a t all , stil l retainin g he r 
grace and beauty though now dressed in coarse garments as a rustic. 

When th e fou r met , the y ha d a  thousand thing s t o say . So the y selecte d a 
quiet spot and engaged i n an animated conversation . 

Hou coul d not wai t t o ask Lady Propriety abou t Perfume d Lady' s fate i n th e 
palace. He was also eager to know where she had escaped to . 

'Several tens of us, imperial concubines a s well as eunuchs, left th e palace i n 
the middle of the night a t about the third watch. In the confusion, n o one could 
find anybody else. I am afraid I  did not see Perfumed Lady, ' replied Lady Propriety. 

Seeing tha t Ho u wante d t o continu e wit h furthe r questions , sh e looke d a t 
him intently an d teased him, 'Maste r Hou, how i s it that you are only concerne d 
with the Fragrant Fan Pendant an d nobody else?' 

Then, she said seriously, 'For a long time, she had had the intention t o shave 
off her hair an d become a  nun. I f you really want t o find her , you must go to th e 
Mountain o f Mist y Abod e an d as k he r frien d Jad e Lady , wh o live s a t th e 
Preservation o f Truth Monaster y there . I f she succeeded m  going out o f the cit y 
last night, I  guess she would surely go and look for Jade Lady.' 

Proprietor Ca i the n aske d fo r new s abou t W u Ciwei , Che n Dingshen g an d 
Huang Taichong . 

'Since th e count y magistrat e offere d a  reward fo r ol d Wu' s capture , h e ha s 
been a  fugitive an d I  know no t i f he b e dead o r alive, ' said Hou. 'A s t o Brothe r 
Chen, I  hear he is at his home in the village in Yixmg. For a long time now, I have 
not had any news about Brother Huang since his return to Zhejiang Province. ' 

As the four were talking excitedly, someone outside the lane cried, 'Pockmarked 
Liu is m the lane! Pockmarked Li u is m the lane! ' 

In a short while, a large number of curious onlookers surged in and filled hal f 
the lane . There wer e now to o many people aroun d t o permit th e four friend s t o 
talk with ease , so they dispersed . Hou an d Liu returned t o thei r lodgings , whils t 
Lady Propriety stayed temporarily with Proprietor Cai's relative. Cai promised her 
that when the city gates were opened, he would find her a reliable lady companion 
to accompany her back to Paulownia City . 

The cit y gates remained firmly closed the next day. 
The 'rabbles ' remaining m the palace grounds put the Prince on the Throne . 

On yello w paper and written m  red ink , a  proclamation was issued. Copies were 
posted in all the mam streets. Both within the palace grounds and without, people 
raised festoon s an d ornamenta l lantern s an d se t of f firecrackers . Thoug h th e 
populace were 'seeking joy in bitterness', the nobility and officials pretended to be 
deaf and mute . Not on e o f them paid a  courtesy visi t or offer congratulation s t o 
the new ruler . 
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Two senior Licentiates, Xu and Xiao, braved death to call on Earl Zhao. Cryin g 
bitterly, the y begge d hi m t o suppor t th e Prince , defen d th e cit y an d protec t th e 
Throne . N ot onl y did Earl Zhao refuse t o heed them , h e charged the m wit h bein g 
Zuo Liangyu' s co-conspirator s an d ordere d tha t the y b e boun d an d beheade d i n 
the streets . 

O n th e sam e day , other s wh o wer e execute d i n publi c include d eigh t o f M a 
Shiying's commo n soldier s seize d b y Ear l Zha o a s Ma's spies . The red-nose d Zan g 
Yijia, the drama instructo r i n Ruan Dacheng' s employ , was also arrested. He nearl y 
became the victim to die in place of Ruan. Fortunately, Earl Zhao wished to presen t 
a few troupes of girls to perform fo r ' th e Grea t Commande r o f the Grea t Manchus ' 
and wa s i n nee d o f a  drama instructor , s o Zang' s lif e wa s spared . 

A t tha t moment , th e thirtee n gate s wer e stil l firmly closed . T h e relationshi p 
between th e nobilit y an d official s o n th e on e han d an d th e 'rabbles ' o n th e othe r 
was s o hostile tha t i t was lik e wate r an d fire . 

T h e situatio n worsene d afte r th e executio n o f Xu an d Xiao . 
Hou an d Li u happene d t o b e i n a n are a whic h cam e unde r Ear l Zhao' s 

jurisdiction. Seein g tha t a  widespread searc h was conducted fo r 'Zu o Liangyu's co -
conspirators' an d ' th e spie s o f Ma an d Ruan' , the y wer e too scare d t o ventur e ou t 
but hi d themselve s a t home . 

Two mor e day s wen t by . 
O n th e evenin g o f th e fourteent h o f th e Fift h Moon , peopl e i n th e street s 

said, 'Th e Manch u arm y has jus t arrive d from Zhenjiang . The y ar e now statione d 
at th e foo t o f Purpl e Gol d Mountain . Duk e Zhu , Ear l Zha o an d Imperia l Son-m -
Law G u Q i hav e bee n ther e t o pa y obeisance . Th e hea d o f th e Manchu s i s th e 
same Dorga n wh o slaughtere d eigh t hundre d thousan d inhabitant s i n Yangzhou . 
Earl Zha o ha s bee n rewarde d fo r hi s meritoriou s dee d wit h a  dukedom . Furthe r 
gifts includ e gold stirrups , silver saddles, horses from th e royal stable, sable jacket s 
and caps studded with eight precious stones. In order to show his benevolence an d 
magnanimity, Dorga n ha d a  meal wit h the m seate d o n a  mat place d o n th e floor. ' 

These wer e th e actua l fact s withou t elaboration . 
For this reason, Ear l Zhao was immensely proud o f himself. W h en h e returne d 

to th e city , he boaste d grandl y tha t h e wa s the 'Foundin g Officia l o f the Nation ' . 
O n th e sam e night , h e transmitte d th e Manch u Commander' s proclamatio n 

to placat e th e people . 
It read : -

This i s a notice to the civil and military officials a s well as all civilians of 
Nanjing 

On Sacre d Command , th e gran d arm y le d by m e ha s reduce d th e 
turmoil i n th e countr y t o quie t I  hav e succoure d th e obedien t an d 
extirpated the recalcitrant Whereve r the grand army went, thei r knive s 
were neve r staine d wit h bloo d Wheneve r official s cam e t o surrende r 
and present thei r seal s of office , w e have either benevolently promote d 
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them ou t o f th e usua l rankin g order , o r permitte d the m t o sta y i n thei r 
current posts No t a blade of grass has been disturbed amongst the people, 
and thei r propertie s ar e safe an d secure d a s befor e 

With th e specia l regar d Heave n ha s bestowe d upo n ou r Dynasty , 
we have been victorious in every battle, and triumphant i n the conques t 
of ever y cit y 

I assume you ar e al l already familia r wit h th e abov e fact s 
Be that as it may, in publicizing our virtues, we do not need to reveal 

our military might W e now beckon to you with benevolence Th e course 
of huma n affair s an d th e timelines s o f ou r enterpris e mus t b e perfectl y 
clear t o you al l by no w 

Prince F u has usurpe d th e Suprem e Titl e No t onl y doe s h e burie d 
himself i n the pleasure s o f wine and women, h e trusts the mean an d th e 
despicable A s a  consequence , people s livelihoo d deteriorate s b y th e 
day Th e civi l officia l wield s grea t power , bu t i s onl y devote d t o evi l 
deeds and bribes Th e military official belittle s their master and is nothing 
but the fox in a tiger's skin The y all behave generally in an insubordinat e 
manner 

Those abov e an d thos e belo w ar e no t o f on e hear t Th e people' s 
sufferings ar e great Whe n I  think of these matters, I sigh repeatedly Fo r 
this reason, I  have acted according to Heaven's Will, punished the guilty , 
and saved the peopl e fro m fir e an d wate r 

Let my admonition s b e understoo d 
By command o f Dorgan , th e Princ e o f Yu , appointe d b y Imperia l 

Command th e Genera l o f Nationa l Pacificatio n 

In th e earl y mornin g o f th e nex t day , Ear l Zha o place d o n hi s hea d th e ca p 
studded wit h th e eigh t preciou s stone s an d wor e o n hi s perso n th e sabl e jacket . 
Seated o n th e imperia l hors e equippe d wit h a  silve r saddl e an d gol d stirrups , h e 
assumed suc h ai r tha t i t was a s i f he wa s the on e an d onl y her o o f the age ! At th e 
head o f al l hi s officer s an d soldiers , al l arme d t o th e teet h wit h knive s an d axes , 
round shield s an d firearm s o f variou s kinds , the y rushe d toward s th e palac e m  a 
mighty wave . W h e n th e 'unrul y mob ' defendin g th e palac e sa w tha t th e enem y 
commander ha d o n hi s head a  gem studded cap , the y al l thought the y wer e bein g 
attacked by the Manchus. In great panic, they were thrown int o confusion withou t 
a fight . Amids t th e rollin g o f drums o n Ear l Zhao' s side , the defender s wer e easil y 
defeated. Include d amon g th e prisoner s o f wa r wa s th e Princ e wh o ha d bee n 
Emperor fo r onl y thre e days . 

Upon quellin g th e 'unrul y mob' , Ear l Zhao a t onc e transmitte d hi s orde r tha t 
each an d ever y househol d shoul d past e o n thei r fron t doo r a  poster wit h th e tw o 
characters 'obedien t subjects ' writte n o n it . I n plac e o f th e usua l couplet s paste d 
on th e fron t doo r m  celebratio n o f the Sprin g Festival , eac h hous e mus t pu t u p a 
sign written m  elegan t calligraphy on yellow paper, either the words 'Ten thousan d 
thousand year s t o th e Grea t Manch u Empire' , o r th e word s 'Th e win d an d ra m 
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being timely, the nation enjoys prosperity and the people enjoy peace' . And eve n 
that wa s not enough . Head s o f villages an d district s wer e obliged t o reward th e 
'imperial troops ' stationed outsid e th e city with money, meat , rice , cooked food , 
tea, sweets and tobacco . Those who disobeyed would be charged with treason . 

As a result, in the same afternoon, th e bearers and carriers formed a  long line 
of seven or eight li  all the way to Purple Gold Hill . 

Taking advantage of the moment, Hou and Liu sneaked out of the capital and 
hurried toward s the west . There the y joined up with General Zu o Liangyu's son, 
Zuo Menggeng, and placed their hope of national restoration on this young general. 

On thei r wa y t o Anqing , the y sa w nothin g bu t chao s an d devastation . 
Everywhere there was fire and smoke, and not one piece of land was left untouched . 
Along the route , nine out of ten houses were abandoned. The countles s numbe r 
of minor bandits, small thieves, coupled with deserters from the army and militia , 
caused such havoc that a  traveller might i n a moment o f carelessness lose his lif e 
without even knowing how. For this reason, the two friends were obliged to exercise 
extreme caution . 

Making detaile d enquirie s a s the y proceeded , the y covere d no t mor e tha n 
forty t o fifty li  in a day. 

We shall now leave the travellers here on their arduous journey, and return to 
the story of the Emperor's escape from Nanjing. At daybreak, they came out of the 
city through Molin g Pas s and cam e to res t a t a  small village within th e L i River 
County. 

Ma and Ruan's intention was to make for Zhejiang Province. It was dangerous 
to have in their party the Emperor, for he was bound to be the target of the Manchus' 
pursuit. I n orde r t o protect thei r treasure s contained i n hundreds o f baskets an d 
also th e live s o f thei r families , M a an d Rua n advise d th e Empero r t o see k th e 
protection of Duke Huang Degong in Wuhu. To facilitate the Emperor's departure, 
they gave him some silver and assigned a few soldiers for his protection . 

Though the Emperor was reluctant to leave the large party, he knew full wel l 
the unenviable position he was in. The former times had vanished, and the present 
was very different. I t could not now be compared with the days when he sat on the 
Throne i n the grea t Hal l of Military Valour with his crown and yellow robe . He 
did not dare refuse t o comply, so he lef t fo r Wuhu i n a rage. 

On the next day, he arrived at the suburb of the Peace Prefecture. There it was 
said tha t Marqui s Li u ha d arrive d o n th e previou s da y fro m Nanjing , an d th e 
troops defending th e prefecture wer e his men. On hearin g thi s the Empero r was 
overjoyed. An d h e sen t Eunuc h Ha n t o ente r th e cit y wit h a  roya l decree , 
commanding th e good Marquis to come out and greet His Majesty. Bu t how was 
he to anticipate that the Marquis should ignore him altogether and drive Eunuch 
Han out of the city? The Emperor of the Great Ming Dynasty was not even given 
a bowl of cold rice. 

It goes without saying the combined anger of the Emperor, the Queen Mothe r 
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and th e Quee n kne w n o bounds . Eve n th e tw o Gran d Eunuchs , L u an d Han , 
found th e rebuf f unbearable . They pondere d secretly , 'Thi s littl e ol d empero r i s 
now not worth a copper. What i s the point of continuing on as his eunuchs?' They 
divided the silver given by Ma and Ruan and ran away like a whiff o f wind. 

When Emperor Hongguang saw that his eunuchs had decamped and the silver 
had been stolen , he could only cried 'Bitterness! ' 

Though he had not a  copper on him, fortunately th e distance from th e Peac e 
Prefecture t o Wuh u wa s no t great , s o h e an d hi s part y arrive d a t noo n o f th e 
following day . 

When Duk e Huan g sa w th e unexpecte d arriva l o f th e roya l party , h e wa s 
completely stunned . Afte r ascertainin g th e facts , h e crie d bitterl y an d a t onc e 
stopped his 'brotherly quarrel' with Zuo Menggeng. Then, he swore a solemn oath 
to recover Nanjing an d to protect th e region south of the river from being seized 
by the invadin g barbarians . 

Seeing tha t ther e wa s a t las t someon e wh o wa s willing t o protec t th e roya l 
house, the Emperor was overjoyed . 

He had such an agreeable time that he cast Nanjing ou t of his mind. Each day 
he enjoye d himsel f i n th e militar y cam p watching plays and drinkin g wine . Bu t 
sadly, the good days did not las t very long. 

On th e twenty-firs t o f th e Fift h Moon , Ear l Liu Liangzuo , who had alread y 
surrendered, tried to persuade Duke Huang to join the Manchus. Unable to repress 
his fury, the Duke put on his armour to come out and fight the Earl. Unexpectedly, 
he was hit by an arrow shot by Zhang Tianlu, an officer serving under Zuo Liangyu. 
The arro w was firmly lodge d t o th e lef t o f his windpipe , abou t a n inc h i n dept h 
and causing unbearable pain . 

Co incidentally, the senior officer remainin g in the city, Tian Xiong, took th e 
opportunity of the moment to turn against the Duke and seized the Emperor. Tian 
then surrendered with his captive . 

Seeing tha t al l hope had gone , the Duk e heaved a  great sigh , pulled ou t th e 
arrow, and stabbed himself i n the throa t t o commit suicide . 

On the twenty-fifth o f the Fifth Moon, Liu Liangzuo and Tian Xiong took the 
Emperor, the Queen Mother and the Queen t o Nanjing unde r an armed escort . 

On the same day that the Emperor arrived in Nanjing as a captive, Ma Shiying 
and hi s mother , disguise d a s th e Quee n Mother , arrive d i n Hangzho u afte r a 
prolonged journey . 

They had intended to rest there for a while. But having heard that one by one, 
Danyang, Changzhou, Wuxi and Suzhou had been taken, and the Manchu force s 
were pouring towards Zhejiang Provinc e without stop, they were so terrified tha t 
they made plans to resume their journey a t once. 

An orde r wen t ou t fo r th e confiscatio n o r requisitio n o f ship s t o ferr y th e 
fugitives acros s th e Qiantan g River . Th e official s an d civilian s o f Shaoxing , 
however, objected tha t 'Ma the thieving Prime Minister' should cross the river t o 
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the south. To this end, they recruited a number of soldiers to guard the river banks. 
Not knowing that the Queen Mother was false, they petitioned her to decapitat e 
Ma Shiying ! 

Ma kept his several thousand soldiers behind in order to protect his enormous 
riches and his family, so he decided not to act rashly and fight wit h the people of 
Shaoxing. Forcing himself to suppress the anger in his chest, he gave up the ide a 
of crossing the river and remained i n Hangzhou . 

Soon th e new s o f Empero r Hongguang' s captivit y reache d him . H e the n 
thought o f a  ne w trick . Togethe r wit h Rua n Dachen g an d Fan g Guo'an , the y 
raised Prince Lu, then residing in Hangzhou, t o be the Regent . 

Now this fellow Fang Guo'an used to be an officer under General Zuo Liangyu. 
He had betrayed his general and turned to Ma even when Zuo was still alive. Ma 
did his best to cultivate this man and recommended him to the Emperor to be the 
Earl of Eastern Pacification. Feelin g indebted t o Ma for this benevolence, he di d 
whatever M a wished. The resul t was that afte r Princ e Lu became Regent o n th e 
tenth o f the Sixth Moon, Ma was able to retain his office o f Prime Minister . 

On th e thirteenth , when Prince Lu had been Regent for only three days, the 
vanguard o f the Manch u force s reached the suburbs of Hangzhou. Ma and Rua n 
were the first t o lift up their feet an d ran. Fang Guo'an fought a  battle with the m 
and was totally defeated . H e too took flight . 

They fled t o Jinhua i n one breath, travelling by road and by river. 
Seeing tha t hi s patrons onl y had regar d for thei r treasure s but no t hi s safety , 

Prince L u exclaime d repeatedly , 'I'v e bee n swindled ! I'v e bee n swindled! ' No w 
left by himself i n Hangzhou, ther e was nothing he could do to vent his anger. So 
he put on his thick skin and surcendered to the Manchus . 

At tha t time , the three garrisons, once so powerful, wer e no longer a force t o 
be reckoned with. Duke Huang Degong had committed suicide. Earl Liu Liangzuo 
had surrendered . Ear l Li u Zeqin g ha d gon e oversea s wit h hi s stole n treasures , 
beauties and family members . 

General Zheng Hongkui of Jingkou and his Inspector-General Yang Longyou 
took what still remained of their army and boarded the ships at Chongmen Island , 
whence they escaped to Fujian Province . 

Zuo Menggeng , wh o wa s on e o f Empero r Chongzhen' s favourit e general s 
because o f his triumph s ove r the rovin g brigands, also put o n his thick ski n an d 
surrendered. His Inspector-General Huang Shu followed suit . 

General Yuan Jixian of the River Command preferred  deat h t o surrender , so 
Zuo and Huang tied him up and presented him to the Manchus a s a 'gift' . 

When Hou and Liu heard the news about Zuo, they were so vexed they nearly 
died. So they had to give up Anqing. 

For the moment, they were undecided where they should go. Then, they heard 
from the refugees, 'The grand armies of Liu Zeqing and Zheng Hongkui have joined 
together o n th e banks o f Yangzi River. Raising the righteou s banne r agains t th e 
Manchus, they now beckon all righteous people to give up their lives for the nation!' 
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When Hou and Liu received the information, the y were overjoyed. Travellin g 
by day and by night, the y hurried towards the east . 

On a  day i n th e beginnin g o f the Sixt h Moon , the y arrive d a t a  place nea r 
Moling Pass. It was only then they knew what they had been told was a rumour. In 
fact, Liu Zeqing had gone overseas with his treasures and beauties to search for his 
Garden of Eden. And Zheng Hongkui and the 'good sort' Yang Longyou had already 
travelled by ship to Fujian . 

Hou and Liu were now greatly alarmed, for there was nowhere they could turn 
to. Just at that time, the Manchus handed down an order, called 'Shave the Hea d 
Order'. It meant: 'Either leave your head but get rid of your hair, or leave your hair 
but get rid of your head. ' 

Both me n ha d lon g hair , s o the y migh t wel l los e thei r head s i f the y wer e 
discovered by others along the way. 

Liu intende d t o visi t th e neighbourin g counties , s o a s t o see k informatio n 
about th e activitie s concernin g th e figh t agains t th e Manchu s an d abou t th e 
restoration o f the nation . H e was prepared t o offe r himsel f a s a courier betwee n 
those counties. Having left Hou with the silver, he disguised himself as a travelling 
Taoist monk and went on his way. 

Hou recalle d tha t Lad y Propriet y ha d sai d Perfume d Lad y migh t b e stayin g 
with Jade Lady at the Preservation of Truth Monastery on the Mountain of Misty 
Abode. Eager to seek her out, he rested during the day and travelled by night an d 
went towards the mountain by a circuitous route . 

He had tw o objects i n mind . First , he migh t find ou t abou t Perfume d Lady' s 
whereabouts. H e wa s particularly eage r t o visi t th e Mountai n o f Mist y Abode , 
because when he and his lover parted company, they agreed to meet each other i n 
the Temple of Misty Abode on the mountain. Second, he would select a secluded 
spot deep m the mountain to hide himself. This way, he could retain his long hair 
as a symbol of his continued loyalt y to the Ming Dynasty. 
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Postscript 

By Gu Sifan, autho r o f the novel, 
The New Peach  Blossom Fan 

The novel was started in the second half of 1946. It was serialized in the Southeast 
Daily of Shanghai for a year and a half. In 1948, the title of the novel was changed 
to The  New Peach  Blossom Fan,  which th e New Century Pres s o f Shangha i 
published. In 1957, a revised edition was published. By now over six hundred and 
seventy thousand copies have been printed . 

Why di d I  writ e thi s lon g nove l a t th e time ? I  was motivated b y two 
considerations. First, I feel tha t a  novel not only offers literar y enjoyment, i t also 
enriches one' s knowledge o f history, and inspires national confidenc e an d self-
respect. There is an old adage: 'From ancient times, righteousness and evil are like 
ice an d coal. ' Throug h historica l fact s th e original pictur e o f history ma y be 
truthfully discerned . From these facts, we may distinguish right from wrong. From 
them, too, we may examine cunent events as though we are looking into a mirror. 

There was in the Southern Ming Dynasty no lack of people with high integrit y 
and lofty ideals . Examples are Wu Ciwei, Huang Taichong, Shi Kefa who died as 
a martyr in Yangzhou City, Liu Zongzhou who sacrificed his life for the country by 
fasting, an d the uprigh t an d unbending Zho u Zhongyu . Thei r personalitie s 
demonstrate the fine tradition s of China's scholarly and official class. 

In dealin g wit h history , no t onl y mus t w e criticize, w e must als o pursu e 
continuity. These men' s unshakable patriotis m an d their firm belie f tha t mora l 
courage is more important than life and death is exactly the kind of quality which 
should be continued. 
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The Peach Blossom Fan 

My secon d reaso n fo r writin g thi s nove l i s this. The  Peach  of Blossom Fan 
describes ho w th e powe r o f state fel l int o th e hand s o f Ma Shiyin g an d Rua n 
Dacheng i n the Southern Min g Dynasty, which had it s capital i n Nanjing. The y 
sold officia l post s and trade d i n peerages. Corruption wa s rife. There was at th e 
time a  ballad amongs t the populace: 'The Premie r wants only money, the Son of 
Heaven only wine.' And, 'Scrape together all the money on the south of the River 
and stuff int o the mouths of the Ma family.' These evi l men withdrew the troop s 
who were fighting th e invadin g Qing army in the front, an d despatched the m t o 
the south to fight a  bloody battle with Zuo Liangyu. Taking advantage of the lull , 
the Qing force cam e straight int o China an d surrounded Yangzhou City with a n 
army o f a hundred thousan d men . The cit y however wa s defended b y Shi Kef a 
with only five thousan d soldiers , i t was therefore impossibl e to resist the enemy . 
The city fell and he died for his country. 

When I  was writing thi s novel , I  saw wit h m y ow n eye s how corrup t th e 
government o f th e da y was . At th e tim e th e countr y wa s deep i n a  civi l war . 
Inflation soared , and people had no means of living. The situation was similar t o 
the smal l cour t o f th e Souther n Min g Dynast y thre e hundre d year s before . I 
therefore seize d upon th e historica l event s a s my theme and , 'borro w th e old t o 
satirize th e present' . Thi s the n wa s my second motiv e fo r writin g thi s length y 
story. 

The first credit for the publication of the revised edition in 1957 by Shanghai's 
Cultural Press must be given to Wang Dingcheng (ZE^jJ^) . 

I was then a  teacher i n the Shangha i Municipa l Girls ' Teaching where th e 
well-known educationalis t Che n Heqin g (PjtlH^p ) wa s head. He gave me muc h 
help an d introduce d m e to the historian Jian Boza n (j| f fQJt), s o that I  had th e 
opportunity t o learn a t the fee t o f the exper t whose speciality was the Souther n 
Ming Dynasty . 

The politica l campaigns i n the 1950 s never ceased . I t was therefore almos t a 
miracle that this lengthy story saw the light of day, describing as it did the various 
roles of kings, generals and ministers , scholars and beauties . 

The novel was at the time the only book of its kind within the whole country. 
It was entirely due to Wang Dingcheng's courage and prescience that the book 

was published. Without paying any attention to the prevailing political wind, and 
without weighing the honour or benefit that might befall him, he at once published 
a hundred thousan d copies . 

Unfortunately, durin g th e Cultura l Revolution , M r Wang Dingchen g wa s 
persecuted by the Gang of Four and died a bitter man. In the turmoil that last ten 
years, cultural dictatorship cause d enormous damage . Following the criticism of 
the film called The  Peach Blossom Fan, this historical novel was denounced a s 'a 
fan whic h fan s a  demonic wind' , an d i t was boasted tha t i t mus t be reduced t o 
ashes. 

History i s just. After th e fal l o f the Gang of Four, my long novel The  Peach 

334 



Postscnpt 

Blossom Fan broke ne w groun d an d onc e agai n me t it s readers. Of th e revise d 
edition ove r four hundred thousan d copie s were printed. 

I am deeply thankful t o Mr T.L. Yang. With his warm love for the country, and 
by his practised hand, he has translated this novel into English in spite of his busy 
schedule. 

January, 199 8 
Hangzhou 
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