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me. Just when I was ready to leave again, state security agents

burst intomy room, and I knew I’d lost my chance to escape.

I was taken to the university’s checkpoint, where a car without

police lights drove up and tookme to the Hai Dian Detention

Center. I spent about sevenmonths there, 209 days.At the end

of the year,December 25, I was released along with 40-odd

others as part of a nation-wide release of prisoners.

I’m not sure about the exact circumstances of our release,

because none of us was ever told much, but I think we were

finally released because they just couldn’t find anything on

us. Actually, around September 1990, some guards at the

detention center started giving me hints on what I should be

prepared for, because they still felt sympathy for us. I learned

that Peking University had already expelled me. After my

release, I asked the university’s disciplinary department why

I was expelled, but they just said my expulsion was on order

of the university President’s office and refused to provide any

explanation. I knew it would be a waste of time to inquire

further, and I wanted to spend my life on work that actually

had a purpose, so I didn’t go to them again.

HRIC:What was your life like during the 209 days in Hai Dian?

My days in Hai Dian were the most terrifying of my life. I

was later imprisoned in Chao Yang, where they were also

brutal, but the worst days were definitely in Hai Dian. It was

something very close to hell. They packed me in Cell 11,

which was the innermost observation room. It was very dark

and very crowded, about twenty-some people stuck in a 15-

square-meter room.At one point it held about 30 people.

You couldn’t even lie down to sleep. The detention cells in

Beijing prisons are all pretty violent. I was transferred to Cell

11 because in my first cell, Cell 5, I was beaten by the other

prisoners because I was a student.

HRIC: It was a criminal holding cell wasn’t it?

Yes, they were all criminal holding cells, and in Cell 5 most of

the criminals had been arrested for beating up students; they

all lived behind the Peking University campus.

HRIC:How badly were you injured?

I didn’t have any serious wounds, it was just basically a full-body beating for 10 to 15

minutes. I had to lie down for a couple of days afterwards.

Remembering LiHai

by Ouyang Xiaorong

After you left Beijing

It started to snow.

Before I arrived

The willows had not yet put forth buds.

They called me a child,

But you were even younger.

That time is still not distant,

Those mournful memories.

How could it surpass the light that floats

upon the other side?

If you pluck a snowflake from the storm,

A thousand years dissolve within your palm.

I’ve a friend named Train.

He once recalled

The way you sprang down from the carriage window;

But in this interminable night

Those things all seem so far away.

Those ancient trees festooned with withered vines

I’ve purged frommemory,

For an early spring will surely come.

They say she will bear arms: longsword and

bow of Qin.

But for me

What’s more attractive is her skirt.

Rendered into English by A.E. Clark

The original Chinese poem was posted on theWeb

site of Democracy Forum, http://www.asiademo.org/

read.php?id=9475.




