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Huang Ying is three years old. She does not remember the last time she saw her 
mother, Ms. Luo Zhixiang, who was tortured to death at the Huangpu Drug Rehabilita-
tion Center in Guangzhou City. She kisses her mom’s picture when she misses her. 

“Why Not Let Popo Know?” “She Would Cry, Sadly Cry”
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Huang Ying, born on May 18, 2001, is the daughter 
of  Ms. Luo Zhixiang and Mr. Huang Guohua, both Falun 
Gong practitioners.

Ying last saw her mother in August 2001. With her 
husband jailed and the police constantly shadowing her, 
Ms. Luo had to leave Ying in the care of  her grandma Nai-
nai, Mr. Huang’s mother.

In the end, Ms. Luo did not escape the deadly persecu-
tion. On December 5, 2002, Nainai took Ying to the city 
of  Guangzhou to see her mother’s body for the last time.

Family and friends withheld the news of  Ms. Luo’s 
death from grandma Popo – Ms. Luo’s mother, who lives 
in the city of  Haikou – for fear that she was too frail to 
bear the shock. No one thought of  explaining the delicate 
situation to Ying, merely one and a half  years old at the 
time, but she surprised everyone. 

When Popo asked: “Where is mother?” Ying answered sincerely: “Mama is working in 
Guangzhou.”

When Popo was not around and other people asked: “Where is mother?” Ying always 
answered: “Mama was killed by bad people!” “Why not let Popo know?” “She would cry, 
sadly cry.”

Maybe that was just coincidence; perhaps the girl was too young to understand it at all.
One day, at another practitioner’s home, Ying saw a booklet, “Practitioners Persecuted 

to Death in Guangzhou.” An adult turned to a page and asked Ying whose photo was there. 
Ying answered calmly: “This is mama,” and then went aside to play. The adults at the room 
looked at each other and felt relieved, thinking that Ying did not understand death and could 
not be hurt.

They were wrong. After the adults went into another room, Ying picked up the booklet, 
turned to the page with her mother’s photograph, and let the tears silently stream down her 
cheeks.

When the adults saw this, they all cried. This little girl, one and a half  years old, already 

“Why Not Let Popo Know?” 
“She Would Cry, Sadly Cry”

Huang Ying’s mother,
 Ms. Luo Zhixiang

“Why Not Let Popo Know?” “She Would Cry, Sadly Cry”
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knew to be considerate of  others.
Maybe you are curious how this lovely girl came to be this way.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Ms. Luo Zhixiang, born on October 6, 1973, in the city of  Haikou, was an engineer at 
the Guangdong Agriculture and Construction Industry Corporation. She began to practice 
Falun Gong in 1997, and was known as a kind and hard-working person. In April 1999, Ms. 
Luo met Mr. Huang and they fell in love.

On July 20, 1999, Jiang Zemin launched the persecution against Falun Gong. The young 
lovers went to Beijing together to appeal to the central government to stop the persecution, 
and both were arrested. Mr. Huang was detained for one month. Ms. Luo’s company fired 
her.

In April 2000, the young couple married. Half  a year later, on the night of  October 29, 
2000, Mr. Huang was arrested for passing out flyers exposing the persecution and was sav-
agely beaten. After 135 days of  detention, on March 15, 2001, Mr. Huang was sentenced to 
two years of  forced labor.

At the time of  Mr. Huang’s arrest, Ms. Luo was already pregnant. On May 18, 2001, she 
gave birth to Huang Ying, and gave her the nickname “Kaixin,” or “Happy” in Chinese. The 
local “610 Office” shadowed her all the time, threatening to kidnap her to brainwashing 
class. To escape the persecution, Ms. Luo left Ying with Nainai and went into hiding. The 
local “610 Office” posted a bounty of  30,000 Yuan for Ms. Luo’s arrest.

Mr. Huang was released on December 30, 2001, and found his wife in May 2002. The 
couple had been married for two years, but separated for one and a half  years. Their daugh-
ter was already one year old, but had not yet seen her father. They simply wanted to be 
united with their daughter and to live 
a peaceful life.

The police, however, tracked 
them down. On November 20, 2002, 
at 1 p.m., the police broke into their 
apartment and took the couple away. 
That night, they were locked in two 
iron cages. At that time, Ms. Luo was 
three months pregnant with a second 
child.

To protest the arbitrary deten-
tion and the ill treatment, they went 
on a hunger strike, and both suffered 
force-feeding.

The inside corner of a room in the house where Huang 
Ying lives with her grandparents.

“Why Not Let Popo Know?” “She Would Cry, Sadly Cry”
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Mr. Huang recalled: “[The police] forced a rubber 
tube into my nose, while five others pinned down my 
head and four limbs. When they finished, they pulled 
out the tube, and it was covered with my blood. They 
force-fed us every other day, me in the morning and 
my wife in the afternoon.”

On November 28, 2002, the police told Mr. 
Huang that because his wife was pregnant, she would 
be released. Mr. Huang never saw her again.

The police deceived Mr. Huang, and handed Ms. 
Luo to the local “610 Office.” The “610 Office” 
then sent her to a brainwashing center, where she 
was tortured for her belief. On November 29, 2002, 
the authorities sent her to a hospital. Two days later, 
grandma Nainai was notified that Ms. Luo was on the 
verge of  death. Nainai and Ying arrived in Guang-
zhou City on December 5, but Ms. Luo was already 
dead. She had passed away, along with her unborn 
child, at age 29. 

The authorities claimed that Ms. Luo had com-
mitted suicide by jumping from a building. Before her 

death, she had been on a hunger strike for eleven days, and was too weak to walk. There were 
also three persons assigned to monitor her at all times; it would have been impossible for her 
to find a chance to jump from a building. An autopsy showed that no bones were broken and 
that the cause of  death was brain damage. For this reason, Ms. Luo’s relatives demanded an 
explanation, but the authorities refused.

The authorities informed Mr. Huang of  his wife’s death on April 2, 2003, four months 
after the fact. He was released on December 16, 2003. The local “610 Office,” however, con-
tinued to follow him. In July 2004, details of  Ms. Luo’s death were reported overseas. Upon 
learning this, the local “610 Office” wanted to arrest Mr. Huang again. To escape further 
persecution, he left China and took refuge in Thailand. He is now applying for United Na-
tions refugee status.

Ever since Mr. Huang left Ying, the little girl tells grandma Nainai that she misses her 
father. She also kisses her mother’s photo often and tells Nainai, “I saw Mom. She is so 
beautiful. Mom comes to see me.”

Ying’s mother gave her the nickname “Happy.” Can she be really happy?
The persecution of  Falun Gong has taken Ying’s mother away from her and forced her 

and her father apart. There are many other children like little Ying. Will we ever find out just 
how many?

Huang Ying with her father and 
grandmother. This picture was taken 
on December 24, 2003, after Huang 
Ying’s father was released from the 
labor camp.

“Why Not Let Popo Know?” “She Would Cry, Sadly Cry”



- 32 - - 33 -

A photograph of the Chen family. All six practice Falun Gong: Mr. Chen Yunchuan, the father; Ms. 
Wang Lianrong, the mother; Ms. Chen Shulan, the elder daughter; Mr. Chen Aizhong, the elder 
son, who was tortured to death on September 20, 2001; Mr. Chen Aili, the younger son, who was 
tortured to death on November 5, 2004; and Ms. Chen Hongping, the younger daughter, who was 
tortured to death on March 5, 2003.

A Family’s Belief in Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance
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This was a typical Chinese family, a happily married elder couple with four adult children, 
two sons and two daughters: Mr. Chen Yunchuan, the father, born in 1928; Ms. Wang Lian-
rong, the mother, born in 1932; Ms. Chen Shulan, the elder daughter, born in 1966; Mr. Chen 
Aizhong, the elder son, born in 1967; Mr. Chen Aili, the younger son, born in 1967; and Ms. 
Chen Hongping, the younger daughter, born in 1970. They are residents of  Canfangying 
Village, Beixinpu Town, Huailai County, Zhangjiakou City, Hebei Province.

This was a traditional Chinese family. When the father was a young boy, his father, who 
was a devout Buddhist, told him that in fifty years there would be a Great Law taught and 
that he must not miss the precious opportunity. In 1997, the father began to practice Falun 
Gong, and soon all his lifelong diseases were gone. He then told his children that this was 
the Great Law that their grandfather had talked about. One by one, all four children began 
practicing Falun Gong.

This was a trusting Chinese family. On April 25, 1999, upon learning about the authori-
ties’ arrest of  fellow Falun Gong practitioners in Tianjin City, the whole family went to Bei-
jing to tell the government their own experiences of  the benefits of  Falun Gong cultivation. 
They sincerely believed that the arrest was a mishap and that if  the government knew the 
truth, it would change its hostile stand towards Falun Gong. It seemed that their trip, and 
the trips of  tens of  thousands of  others, were worthwhile, as the government released the 
detained Falun Gong practitioners. The family was even happier because on that day the 
mother, who witnessed the noble behavior of  Falun Gong practitioners, decided to begin 
practicing Falun Gong. In just a couple of  months, the arthritis and asthma that had plagued 
her for thirty years were gone.

This peaceful family was torn apart by the sudden descent of  terror as the Chinese 
government’s persecution of  Falun Gong began. Since July 20, 1999, every member of  the 
family had been detained multiple times. They all suffered barbaric torture, and each had 
close brushes with death. On September 20, 2001, Mr. Chen Aizhong, the elder son, was 
tortured to death in the Tangshan No.1 Labor Camp in Hebei Province.

The horrific atrocities this family suffered drew attention from the Special Rapporteurs 
of  the United Nations Human Rights Committee. On February 8, 2002, the Special Rap-
porteur on the Question of  Torture, the Special Rapporteur on Extrajudicial, Summary or 
Arbitrary Executions, and the Chairman-Rapporteur of  the Working Group on Arbitrary 

A Family’s Belief in 
Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance
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Detention sent a joint urgent appeal on behalf  of  this family, urging the Chinese government 
to protect their safety and basic rights.

In its typical reply, the Chinese government claimed—in a letter to the Special Rappor-
teurs, dated September 3, 2002—that its treatment of  members of  this family “was con-
ducted in accordance with the law and did not entail the infringement of  any human rights,” 
but did not dispute the fact that Mr. Chen Aizhong died in police custody. In particular, 
in addressing the Special Rapporteurs’ concern for the safety of  Ms. Chen Hongping, the 
Chinese government claimed, “at no time was she subjected to corporal punishment or ill-
treatment.”

At the time when the Chinese government tried to assure the Special Rapporteurs, Ms. 
Chen Hongping had already suffered fifteen months of  torture. On March 5, 2003, after 
another half  year of  suffering, the family’s youngest daughter passed away.

The killing of  two children, even after the United Nations’ intervention, showed such a 
blatant contempt of  universal standards that the world-renowned human rights lawyer Ms. 
Karen Parker called it “a most remarkable” example of  the Chinese government’s violation 
of  human rights. In her speech as the chief  delegate of  Humanitarian Law Project to the 
61st Session of  the UN Human Rights Commission in April 2004, Ms. Parker brought the 
atrocities of  the Chen family to the Commission: “Although Asma Jahangir, a specialist in 
the illegal killing working group, together with the illegal arrest special task force, has sent 
an urgent appeal regarding the suffering of  Chen Aizhong’s family to the Chinese Govern-
ment, unfortunately some of  Chen Aizhong’s family members were still persecuted to death. 
Among them was Chen Hongping, who underwent cruel torture for a year and a half, with 
her weight dropping from 55 kg to 25 kg. She finally died on March 5, 2003.” 

In the same session, Ms. Asma Jahangir, the UN Special Rapporteur on Extrajudicial, 
Summary or Arbitrary Executions, stated to the UN Human Rights Commission, “The Spe-
cial Rapporteur continues to be alarmed by deaths in custody in China… followers of  the 
Falun Gong movement die as a result of  severe ill-treatment, neglect, or medical attention. 
The cruelty and brutality of  these alleged acts of  torture defy description. In this connec-
tion, the Special Rapporteur wishes to reiterate her call to the Government of  China, voiced 
in so many letters of  allegations and urgent appeals, to take immediate steps to protect the 
lives and integrity of  its detainees.”

This time, the Chinese government had no answer; it simply ignored the condemnations 
and continued its persecution. On November 5, 2004, the old couple lost their third child, 
the only remaining son, Mr. Chen Aili.

At the time when this book went to press, the old couple was under house arrest. Their 
only remaining daughter, Ms. Chen Shulan, was detained in the Tiantanghe Women’s Labor 
Camp. Shulan’s daughter, Ms. Li Ying, age 13, was detained in Beijing. Their lives are all in 
danger during this persecution.

The tragedy of  the Chen family is typical of  the Chinese government’s persecution of  
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Falun Gong. The only reason for their sufferance is that they have committed their lives to 
become the best people they can be, and have the conviction and courage to openly acknowl-
edge that commitment. What will humanity become if  we allow good people to be killed one 
by one? What will the future be like if  we cannot stop an evil onslaught against good people? 
Here we present the story of  each individual in this family and hope that their sacrifice can 
stir your conscience.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Mr. Chen Yunchuan, the Father
On July 20, 1999, Mr. Chen, his wife, two sons, and thirteen other Falun Gong practitio-

ners went to Beijing to appeal to the central government, but were arrested by the police on 
their way. During three days of  detention, the police tried to force them to renounce Falun 
Gong. On the third day, the police beat the 62-year-old father, forced the sons to watch, then 
beat the sons and forced the father to watch. Mr. Chen’s chest was bruised to a dark blue. 
The police beat them for a whole day before releasing them.

On October 13, 1999, the Chen couple, with their elder son, visited their elder daughter, 
Ms. Chen Shulan. Local officials and police broke into Shulan’s home, looted 9,000 Yuan, 
and forcibly took the three to a police station. To force them to renounce Falun Gong, these 
ruffian officials beat each of  them savagely in front of  the other two. 

The next day, the local officials and police tracked down the remaining members of  the 
family, looted their money, and incarcerated them for over a month.

The authorities released Mr. Chen in mid-November 1999, but ordered him to pay a fine 
of  1,600 Yuan. As the local official had looted all his money, he had no money to pay, so the 
ruffian officials forced Mr. Chen to do free labor for them for half  a month.

On December 5, 1999, the rest of  the family was released. Since none of  them agreed 
to renounce Falun Gong, the officials continued to harass them and ordered the family to 
“report” their activities to the local government every day. 

To address their grievances about being mistreated by the local officials, the two daugh-
ters and younger son went to Beijing on December 21, 1999, to file a petition to the State 
Council Bureau of  Appeal. They were all arrested and severely beaten.

On December 27, seeing that his children were not safely back, Mr. Chen went with his 
wife and elder son to Beijing. Because of  this, they were all savagely beaten and detained by 
the local authorities. The whole family, except the elder daughter, was detained for the next 
ten months with no legal procedure.

On October 5, 2000, all five detained members of  the family went on a hunger strike to 
protest the extended illegal detention. The police subjected them to brutal force-feeding. On 
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the ninth day of  their hunger strike, seeing that all five were in critical condition, the police 
released the family.

Ten days later, on October 24, they started walking to Beijing to appeal for Falun Gong. 
The journey was about 100 km, but to avoid police checkpoints, they scaled mountains and 
walked in the wildness. Weakened by the extended detention and torture, the mother had to 
be helped by the two sons. Nothing could change their steely will, however. They had just 
one thought: to tell the people and the world that Falun Gong is good, and the persecution 
is wrong.

On the morning of  October 27, they arrived at Tiananmen Square. Facing the tourists, 
they called out from their hearts, “Falun Gong is wonderful!” The plainclothes police ganged 
up on them, and beat and arrested them.

On October 29, the family was escorted back to their hometown and detained in a local 
police station. During an interrogation, a guard grabbed Mr. Chen’s collar, choked him, and 
pulled him down from a bed board. The choking and the fall caused Mr. Chen to lose con-
sciousness for half  an hour. To protest the inhuman treatment, Mr. Chen and his family went 
on a hunger strike. They were all brutally force-fed. By the thirteenth day of  their hunger 
strike, the younger son and daughter had to be sent to a hospital for emergency treatment. 
They were released with their mother that day. 

On November 15, 2000, Mr. Yang Guibao, a fellow practitioner detained in the same 
room with Mr. Chen was tortured to death. The next day, afraid of  more death in custody, 
the police released Mr. Chen and his elder son. At that time, Mr. Chen and his son had been 
on a hunger strike for nineteen days. They started to have blood in their urine, low blood 
pressure, weak pulses, and other signs of  being in critical condition.

The local authorities, however, grew afraid that the Chen family might expose the news 
of  Mr. Yang’s death to the public, so they tried to incarcerate the family again. On November 
28, 2000, at 9 a.m., a team of  about twenty policemen surrounded Mr. Chen’s house and tried 
to break in to arrest them. This blatant lawlessness in broad daylight stirred up the whole 
neighborhood, and hundreds came to the scene. Mr. Chen took out a loudspeaker, and told 
his neighbors the truth about Falun Gong and the persecution his family had suffered for 
not giving up Falun Gong. His righteousness and the plight of  the family moved many neigh-
bors to tears. Some angrily commented, “Even staying home is not safe, where on earth is 
justice? How can the officials be such bullies?” The police were forced to retreat.

On January 1, 2001, the Chen family went again to Beijing to appeal to the government 
to stop persecuting Falun Gong. They were all arrested. Mr. Chen was locked in a small room 
in the basement of  a police station in Beijing for four days. The room was only about two 
square meters in size. It had a tight door, and no fresh air or light. Slowly, the oxygen became 
depleted, and Mr. Chen had difficulty breathing. After four days, Mr. Chen almost suffocated 
to death. Only then did the police take him out of  the room and transfer him to the Haidian 
District Detention Center in Beijing, where the police continued to interrogate him to force 
him to renounce Falun Gong. Although the room was quite cold, the police stripped off  
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his clothes and used an electric fan to blow cold air on him for two hours. At that time, Mr. 
Chen had already been on a hunger strike for five days and was very weak. He finally passed 
out. Still the police ordered three inmates to beat and force-feed him for over half  an hour. 
On January 9, 2001, he was escorted back to the Huailai County Detention Center in Hebei 
Province with his two sons. There, the guards beat the three of  them all over their bodies. 
On July 17, 2001, he was sentenced to two years in jail. On August 27, 2001, Mr. Chen was 
transferred to the Shijiazhuang Beijiao No. 4 Prison.

On September 21, 2001, Mr. Chen’s elder son, Mr. Chen Aizhong, was tortured to 
death.

On March 5, 2003, Mr. Chen’s younger daughter, Ms. Chen Hongping, died from tor-
ture.

The repetitive jailing and torture and the loss of  one son and one daughter could not 
force Mr. Chen to give up his conscience. On February 28, 2004, the local officials abducted 
Mr. Chen, his wife, and his younger son and took them to a brainwashing center to force 
them to renounce Falun Gong. They went on a hunger strike. On April 27, Mr. Chen and his 
son were on the verge of  death, and were sent home, but his wife was still detained and on 
a hunger strike.

On July 26, 2004, Mr. Chen was once again taken to the brainwashing center.
On October 19, 2004, the police released Mr. Chen and his wife. At that time, Ms. Wang 

was in critical condition.
Two weeks later, on November 5, 2004, the old couple lost their youngest son. 
The authorities now have the old couple under house arrest, and their only remaining 

daughter has been detained in a labor camp.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Ms. Wang Lianrong, the Mother
Ms. Wang Lianrong suffered along with her husband through much of  the multiple ar-

rests and beatings. 
On January 1, 2001, Ms. Wang and her whole family went to Beijing to appeal for Falun 

Gong. She was arrested and detained at the Huairou County Detention Center in Beijing for 
six days. Although it was winter, the guards stripped off  her clothes, poured cold water on 
her body, and blew cold air on her with an electric fan. She went on a hunger strike to protest 
the torture and was released six days later. She became homeless to avoid further arrest and 
torture. 

Her elder daughter found her later, and they rented an apartment in Beijing together. 
On September 17, 2002, the police broke into their apartment, arrested Ms. Wang and her 
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daughter, and detained them in the Huailai County Detention Center. Ms. Wang went on a 
hunger strike for over ten days and was released. 

On February 28, 2004, the local officials abducted Ms. Wang, her husband, and her 
younger son and took them to a brainwashing center to force them to renounce Falun Gong. 
Ms. Wang went on a hunger strike for a long time, and was released on October 19, 2004, 
when she was on the verge of  death.

Ms. Wang also suffered the loss of  three children to the persecution: her elder son on 
September 21, 2001; her younger daughter on March 5, 2003; and her younger son on No-
vember 5, 2004.

The authorities now have Ms. Wang and her husband under house arrest. Her only re-
maining daughter has been detained in a labor camp.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Ms. Chen Shulan, the Elder Daughter
Ms. Chen Shulan suffered along with her parents through much of  the multiple arrests 

and beatings.
On January 1, 2001, Shulan went to Beijing and was arrested with the family; she was 

released because she had a daughter to care for.
On June 9, 2001, Shulan and her sister were arrested for hanging up banners that stated 

the truth about the persecution of  Falun Gong. She went on a hunger strike. Six days later, 
she was in critical condition. Afraid that she might die in custody, the police released her.

Later, Shulan found her mother, who had become homeless. She lived with her mother in 
Beijing. However, on September 17, 2002, the police broke into their apartment and arrested 
them. She was first detained in the Seventh Section of  the Beijing Police Station, and later 
transferred to the Tiantanghe Woman’s Labor Camp.

Shulan has lost all three of  her siblings.
Shulan is now detained in the Tiantanghe Women’s Labor Camp, and continues to suffer 

inhuman treatment.
The police in Beijing have detained her daughter, Ms. Li Ying, who is only 13 years old.

*   *   *   *   *   *
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Mr. Chen Aizhong, the Elder Son
Mr. Chen Aizhong was the first one in the family to be 

persecuted to death.
Aizhong began practicing Falun Gong in 1998. Since the 

persecution began in July 1999, he suffered along with his 
family through much of  the multiple arrests and beatings.

On October 29, 2000, Aizhong went on a hunger strike 
protesting the local authorities’ illegal detention of  his family. 
He was released with his father on November 16, after nine-
teen days on a hunger strike. 

However, only five days later, on November 21, the police 
arrested him again with his brother and sisters. The police tied 
him to a cross and beat him savagely. The next day, seeing that 
he was on the verge of  death, the police released him.

On January 1, 2001, Aizhong went with his family to Bei-
jing to appeal for Falun Gong. He was arrested and detained at 
the Dongbeiwang Detention Center in Beijing for seven days. 
The police stripped off  his clothes, chained him to a tree, 
packed snow around him, and forced him to stand naked for 
more than an hour. The melting snow formed two ice-water pits under his feet. As a result, 
he fainted many times, and both his legs were disabled. The police then savagely beat him 
with clubs and used high-voltage electric batons to shock his head, face, arms, legs, and his 
private parts. His body ended up being covered with large blisters and dark bruises, and he 
continued to pass out frequently. 

After four days of  torture, the police still were not able to force Aizhong to renounce 
Falun Gong. They then transferred him to the Haidian District Detention Center in Beijing. 
At that time, Aizhong had been on a hunger strike for four days. Although the torture had 
already disabled his legs, the heartless police continued to torture him. They ordered inmates 
to strip off  his clothes and pack snow all around him. He was buried in the snow for more 
than three hours. Seeing that did not break Aizhong, the inmates then beat him on his knees 
and broke one of  his legs. After that, the inmates tortured him with a cruel method named 
“un-locking”: they inserted toothbrushes between Aizhong’s fingers, tightly grabbed his fin-
gers, and turned the toothbrushes. This torture broke his fingers. As a result, his hands were 
also disabled.

On January 9, 2001, Aizhong was escorted back to the Huailai County Detention Center 
in Hebei Province with his father and younger brother. Although he was completely disabled, 
the authorities sentenced him to three years of  forced labor. On September 12, 2001, he was 
sent to the Tangshan First Labor Camp in Tangshan City. There, he was tortured severely. He 
went on a hunger strike to protest the torture. On the seventh day of  his hunger strike, the 
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guards brutally force-fed him and shocked him with electric batons. Two days later, on Sep-
tember 20, 2001, they force-fed him again, and damaged his lungs. Aizhong died at age 33.

Another practitioner saw Aizhong the day before he died. He was very feeble, and his 
body was covered with wounds and bruises. However, Aizhong used all his force to hold the 
arm of  his fellow practitioner, and said to him with great effort, “Many people are waiting to 
hear and learn the truth.” What a magnificent life! Even when he was nearing the end of  his 
own life, he thought about others, and thought about how to help others.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Mr. Chen Aili, the Younger Son
Mr. Chen Aili suffered along with his family through much of  the multiple arrests and 

beatings.
On September 25, 1999, the officials summoned Aili to the local police station to force 

him to renounce Falun Gong, but he firmly refused. Over twenty ruffian officials and police 
then beat Aili from 8 a.m. to 6 p.m., and looted 3,000 Yuan from him.

On October 14, 1999, Aili practiced the Falun Gong exercise in a public park. The police 
arrested and detained him. They stripped off  his clothing, poured buckets of  ice-cold water 
over him, and tortured him night after night. Aili did not give in.

On January 1, 2001, Aili went with his family to Beijing to appeal for Falun Gong. He 
was arrested and detained together with father and brother at the Haidian District Detention 
Center in Beijing for nine days. He went on a hunger strike to protest the illegal arrest, and 
refused to tell the police his name and home address. To break his will, the guards kicked 
his head, waist, abdomen, thighs, and private parts, slapped his face, and shocked him with 
electric batons. Aili resisted the coercion and insisted on saying, “Falun Gong is good!” 

The guards then instigated the inmates to force him to eat. As long as Aili did not eat, 
no one in the room was allowed to eat. This caused the inmates to beat him, but still he did 
not give in. The police then force-fed him. 

On January 9, 2001, he was escorted together with his father and brother back to the 
Huailai County Detention Center in Hebei Province. The three insisted on doing the Falun 
Gong exercises, and were locked in separate rooms and tortured. A guard stretched and 
handcuffed Aili’s hands to a window, and continuously shocked him with a 100,000 volt 
electric baton. As a result, both his arms were covered with blisters, which soon started to 
fester. In this state, he was then forced to work more than a dozen hours every day. When he 
was unable to finish the work because he had difficulty moving his arms, guards ordered an 
inmate to beat his eyes with the sole of  a shoe, causing blood to ooze out from cuts all over 
his face. Aili knew that all of  this treatment was to break his will and force him to renounce 
Falun Gong. He resisted the coercion by calling out loud, so everyone in the prison could 
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hear him: “Falun Gong is good!” That was what guards were most afraid to hear, and they 
stuffed a towel into his mouth to stop him. This kind of  coercion went on for months, but 
Aili resisted with strong righteousness.

Since the guards there failed to force Aili to renounce Falun Gong, they transferred him 
to the Zhuolu County Prison on August 17, 2001, for ten days. There a guard slapped his 
face more than one hundred times, causing his teeth to break and his mouth to bleed pro-
fusely. Aili had no fear, and led practitioners there to say together, “Falun Gong is good!” 
He also insisted on doing the Falun Gong exercises in the jail. At first, the guards beat him, 
but they eventually gave up and left him alone to do the exercises.

The authorities sentenced Aili to two years in jail without any legal procedure. On August 
27, 2001, he was transferred to the Randong Prison in Fengnan County, Tangshan City. The 
guards instigated inmates to take turns torturing him. They first stretched and handcuffed 
his hands to a chair for eleven days, deprived him of  sleep, and poured boiling water on his 
head. They would not remove the handcuffs even when Aili needed to use the restroom; he 
had to pull the chairs with the handcuffs to the restroom. As a result, his skin was broken 
and bleeding on both of  his arms. After the eleven days of  torture, they did not succeed in 
coercing Aili. The guards then forced him to stand during the nights, and hung him up in the 
air during the day. One day they instigated inmates to handcuff  Aili’s hands to two doors and 
pushed the doors open very hard. The inmates were next ordered to take turns beating him 
for hours, slapping and beating his face with their fists, force-feeding him unknown drugs, 
shocking him with electric batons, and hanging him up in the air. This went on for six days, 
but they still could not make Aili give in. The guards went crazy and one day ganged upon 
him. They slapped his face with the sole of  a shoe, beat him savagely, smashed his head 
against a wall, and tried to force him to sign his name under a statement that slandered Falun 
Gong. Aili refused. One guard then forcefully pushed his right thumb against his arm, caus-
ing severe pain and damage to Aili’s hand. Several guards then grabbed Aili’s arm to “sign” 
his name. With great righteous effort, Aili defeated the police, but his right thumb swelled 
to the size of  a light bulb the next day.

The guards also tried to force Aili to read materials slandering Falun Gong. Regardless 
of  the consequences, Aili always tore up those materials and would rather face the torture. 
One day, a guard read a slanderous article to him, and asked what he thought. Aili answered 
resolutely: “The more you read, the more I want to practice Falun Gong, and the more 
resolute I am in practicing Falun Gong.” Despite the constant threat of  torture, Aili never 
gave in to coercion, and never cooperated with the guards. He refused to recite the “rules 
for convicts” and refused to wear the convict’s badge. Once the guards sewed a convict’s 
badge to his cloth, but he just took off  the cloth. Since then no one has forced him to wear 
the badge anymore. 

After two months of  torture, Aili still would not give up Falun Gong. The guards then 
hung him up in the air for two months. For the first ten nights, they also deprived him of  
sleep. Inmates poured cold water on his body and burned him with cigarettes. The long-
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term torture wore him out and he was in and out of  consciousness. Under such conditions, 
the guards got Aili to sign a pledge renouncing Falun Gong. However, as soon as Aili re-
gained his consciousness, he announced that the signature was forced and therefore invalid. 
This enraged the guards. On October 12, 2002, the guards ordered inmates to hold Aili up 
while others punched his head with their fists. As a result, Aili’s whole face bled. They then 
smashed his head against the wall many times and shocked his mouth with an electric baton. 
The guards ordered inmates to torture him twenty-four hours a day. These inmates burned 
his ears with lighters, and the smell of  burnt flesh filled the air. They also poured boiling 
water on his head. This torture brought Aili to the verge of  death. He was sent to the jail 
hospital for treatment. He had a high fever and cramps that recurred every day. Even while 
he was in critical condition, the police tried to force him to read articles slandering Falun 
Gong. When Aili refused, he was again savagely beaten. He was force-fed nerve-damaging 
drugs three times a day, and as a result, his head became numb and his vision was blurry for 
more than two months. An inmate kicked Aili’s stomach for a long time, causing him to be 
unable to stand for more than ten days. The mental and physical torture caused him to lose 
his memory and be unable to speak for two months. The inmates all said: “He has become 
a dummy.”

On January 8, 2002, Aili’s sister Shulan visited him in the jail, told him the news of  Ai-
zhong’s death, and secretly brought to him a piece paper with Falun Gong teachings written 
on it. Learning of  the death of  his brother and reading the Falun Gong teachings awakened 
his memory and gave him new courage. Seeing how righteous and resolute he was, the in-
mates and guards lost their will to continue the torture. One day in May, the jail authorities 
hired thugs from outside to beat Aili. He again called out “Falun Gong is good!” and said it 
every day for the next two months. In July, he resumed doing the Falun Gong exercises in 
the jail. When the jail tried to stop him, he went on a hunger strike for forty-five days, start-
ing on July 5, 2002. On the tenth day of  his hunger strike, the police started to subject him 
to punitive force-feeding. They tied him up and inserted a tube into his stomach through his 
nose. They intentionally inserted the tube and pulled it out repeatedly to create excruciating 
pain. They then left the tube in place for many days.

In early January 2003, Aili developed a high fever and had excessive blood in his stool. 
To avoid the responsibility of  having Aili die in custody, the jail released him on January 8, 
2003.

On February 28, 2004, the local officials abducted Aili and his parents and took them to 
a brainwashing center to force them to renounce Falun Gong. They went on a hunger strike. 
On April 27, Aili and his father were on the verge of  death and were sent home. They were 
not free, however, but were locked inside their house under twenty-four-hour surveillance. 
Aili never recovered from the damage caused by the long-term persecution and sustained 
torture. He died on November 5, 2004, at the age of  37. 

*   *   *   *   *   *
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Ms. Chen Hongping, the Younger Daughter

Ms. Chen Hongping suffered along with her family through much of  the multiple arrests 
and beatings.

On September 10, 1999, Hongping practiced the Falun Gong exercises in a public park. 
The local officials arrested her, fined her 2,000 Yuan and looted 3,000 Yuan worth of  prop-
erty from her. Because she refused to renounce Falun Gong, these ruffian officials beat her 
for over two hours, causing cuts and bruises all over her body. To prevent her family from 
seeing her injuries, they detained her for fifteen days.

On October 13, 1999, Hongping was arrested at the home of  a fellow practitioner. The 
police shackled her with an 18 kg shackle, handcuffed her, and shocked her with electric ba-
tons. The torture went on for seventeen days. While in jail, she told the inmates the truth of  
Falun Gong. For this, the police hung her up by handcuffs for an hour.

On October 24, 2000, Hongping went with her family to Beijing to appeal for Falun 
Gong. She was arrested and detained in the Xuanwu District Police Station in Beijing. Be-
cause Hongping refused to cave in to police coercion, the police grabbed her by the hair 
and dragged her on the ground for several hundred meters, causing cuts and bleeding on 
her legs and feet. On October 29, she was escorted back to her hometown, and went on 
a hunger strike to protest the illegal detention and mistreatment. The police beat her and 
force-fed her. On the thirteenth day of  her hunger strike, Hongping vomited blood and had 
very low blood pressure. Only then was she sent for emergency treatment; she was released 
afterward. 

Ms. Chen Hongping died at age 32.
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On November 21, 2000, for no reason, the police arrested Hongping and her sister and 
brothers. When trying to escape from the police, she was seriously injured, and was sent 
home.

On January 1, 2001, Hongping went with her family to Beijing to appeal for Falun Gong 
She was arrested and detained at the Huairou Detention Center in Beijing,  where guards 
stripped off  her clothes, poured cold water over her body, and blew cold air onto her with 
an electric fan. She was released only after she went on a hunger strike for fourteen days to 
protest the torture. 

On June 9, 2001, Hongping and her sister put up truth clarification banners on the way 
to visit their grandmother. Someone informed the police, and the police arrested them. The 
police took Hongping to the Donghuayuan Police Station in Huailai County, hung her up, 
and savagely beat her to the point that she vomited blood. Her body was covered with dark 
blue bruises, a large area of  her hair was torn off, and both her legs were broken. 

The next day, the police sent her to the Gaoyang Labor Camp in Hebei Province. There, 
the police subjected her to continuous beating and brainwashing in an attempt to force her 
to renounce Falun Gong. The police also deprived her of  sleep in order to break her down, 
but Hongping never yielded to the coercion. After one and a half  years of  torture, her 
weight dropped from 55 kg to 25 kg, and she was in critical condition. On January 29, 2003, 
she was sent to the local hospital for emergency treatment. The doctor diagnosed her with 
failure of  four vital organs, and she was on the verge of  death. To avoid their responsibility 
for Hongping’s death, the labor camp quickly sent her home that night. From that time on, 
she had a high fever and a persistent cough. Her eyes were dull and blank, and her heartbeat 
was very weak. She was unable to take in any food. She could not recover from the torture. 
On March 5, 2003, Hongping passed away at age 32.
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In 1997, Mr. Hu Qingyun, a judge of the Jiangxi Province Supreme Court, was 
diagnosed with leukemia. In his last few days, he began to practice Falun Gong. 
His health improved rapidly and he recovered from the leukemia. After he sent 
an appeal letter to Chinese government leaders and explained how Falun Gong 
helped him, he was sentenced to seven years in prison. He was not allowed to 
practice Falun Gong and died in less than a year. 

A Leukemia Patient’s Miraculous Recoveries and Tragic Death
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Reuters: Falun Gong follower dies in custody in China

BEIJING, November 9, 2001 (Reuters) - A former judge in China’s southern province of  
Jiangxi died in detention after being jailed for involvement with the banned spiritual move-
ment Falun Gong, a prison doctor said on Friday. Hu Qingyun, once a judge at a provincial 
high court, died of  leukemia earlier this year, the doctor at the Jiangxi Provincial Labour 
Reform Bureau Hospital told Reuters by telephone. [...] Hu’s is perhaps the highest profile 
case of  a former government official dying in detention after being accused of  involvement 
with Falun Gong. The Falun Gong information center said Hu’s belief  in the outlawed spiri-
tual system, [...] had kept him alive since 1998, shortly after he was diagnosed with leukemia 
and told by doctors he had three days to live. His death came about two months after he was 
sentenced to seven years in jail for selling Falun Gong books illegally, it said. [...] Hu had 
been held in custody for 18 months before the sentencing, it said.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Mr. Hu Qingyun was a judge of  the Jiangxi Province Supreme Court in Nanchang City, 
Jiangxi Province. In 1997 he was diagnosed with leukemia. After receiving treatment at five 
major hospitals, the doctors concluded that he would not live and that his family should 
make funeral arrangements. In his last few days, he began to practice Falun Gong. His health 
improved rapidly and he soon recovered from leukemia. 

When the Chinese government’s persecution of  Falun Gong began on July 20, 1999, 
Mr. Hu appealed to the Jiangxi Provincial Government and wrote an article about how 
Falun Gong had restored his health. Because of  this, he was arrested on July 21, 1999, and 
charged with “inciting the public to disturb the social order.” The police ransacked his home 
and confiscated his cash and savings, two private house certificates of  title, and his valuable 
personal property. 

At the time of  his detention, Mr. Hu told the police that he was a leukemia patient and 
could not stop practicing Falun Gong. The cold-bloodied police said, “Your threat will not 
work on us.” Because Mr. Hu was not allowed to practice Falun Gong while in detention, his 
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leukemia relapsed. He began to bleed from his mouth and nose, and developed blood spots 
all over his body. He lost consciousness twice. On August 9, Mr. Hu lost consciousness once 
again. The police released him, in critical condition, to the Jiangxi Medical School Hospital. 
Once out of  detention, Mr. Hu resumed Falun Gong practice and again miraculously recov-
ered.

Disregarding the facts, on August 21, 1999, the newspaper Nanchang Evening published 
an article spreading the lie that Mr. Hu’s illness was cured at the hospital, not by practicing 
Falun Gong, and the lie was then used to slander Falun Gong. 

Mr. Hu knew better than anyone the consequences of  being arrested again. However, he 
chose to speak the truth. On February 19, 2000, he wrote a letter to the Chinese leadership 
to tell his true story. In March 2000, he published his letter on the Internet. 

On April 21, 2000, the police arrested Mr. Hu. On January 10, 2001, after nine months 
of  detention, the No. 1 Regional Court of  Nanchang sentenced Mr. Hu to a seven-year 
prison term. Given Mr. Hu’s situation, this unusually harsh term was the equivalent to sen-
tencing him to death. It was apparent that the authorities determinedly would not allow Mr. 
Hu, a living miracle of  Falun Gong practice, to live and talk. Mr. Hu was not allowed to 
practice Falun Gong. His leukemia recurred, and on March 22, 2001, he died in the Jiangxi 
prison hospital.

The Chinese government has fabricated, among numerous other lies, a claim that Falun 
Gong practice caused 1400 followers to die. The fact is, the Chinese government has killed 
thousands of  healthy Falun Gong practitioners, including practitioners like Mr. Hu who ob-
tained health through Falun Gong practice. Who is good; who is evil? We hope Mr. Hu’s own 
testimony, a testimony given with his life, will help people to see the truth.

*   *   *   *   *   *
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Dear Respectable President, Premier, and other leaders, 

I was an officer of  the High People’s Court of  Jiangxi Province, and a former Com-
munist Party member. I worked in the area of  law and regulation for sixteen years. I have 
always been loyal and appreciative of  the Party and the government, because it was under the 
Party’s correct policy that I was able to become a university student after being an ordinary 
worker from a small rural city and later was able to work as a government official. What I 
had not foreseen was that because of  my leukemia, I began to practice Falun Gong, was thus 
pushed to the opposite side of  the Party and government, and was further incarcerated. I 
love the Party and the government, and loathe the past mistakes in the history of  our Party 
that brought disasters to the Party, the nation, and the people. Out of  my responsibility to 
the Party, to the government, to the people, and to history, I report to you the current situ-
ation and related facts, and hope that your leadership can make the correct decision based 
on the facts. 

On August 21, 1999, Nanchang Evening published a headline article claiming that I was 
cured by the hospital, that I was hospitalized six times, and that to treat my disease the gov-
ernment had spent 300,000 Yuan. The newspaper further claimed that I was instructed by a 
Falun Gong assistance center to write an article to attribute my recovery from leukemia to 
Falun Gong, and used this to slander Falun Gong.

The truth is that before I practiced Falun Gong, I suffered from many sicknesses, includ-
ing gastroenteritis, faucitis, rhinitis, spinal cord hyperplasia, insufficient supply of  blood to 
my brain, and regenerative barrier anemia. In 1997, I developed an acute leukemia. During 
treatment, I was also infected with hepatitis B and C and pulmonary tuberculosis. I was hos-
pitalized and treated in the Jiangxi Medical School Hospital, the Jiangxi Provincial Hospital, 
the Shanghai Ruijin Hospital, and the Shanghai Medical School Hospital, a total of  five ma-
jor hospitals and by some of  the most famous doctors. In the end, in November 1997, the 
doctors concluded that I had at most three months to live. In February 1998, the doctors 
from the Jiangxi Medical School informed my family that I had at most three days left and 
told them to make funeral arrangements.

It was at the last moment of  my life that I obtained a copy of  Zhuan Falun and began to 
practice Falun Gong. A miracle happened: my life was prolonged. Over the next month, I 
gradually stopped chemotherapy, blood transfusions, medication, and all other treatments. 
Two months later, my health was visibly improved. In June 1998, upon my insistence, the 
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hospital allowed me to go home, but told me to come back for more chemotherapy in a 
month. I continued to practice Falun Gong, but never went back to the hospital. The news-
paper article deliberately changed the dates of  my hospitalization to make up the story that 
I was hospitalized after I practiced Falun Gong. It is an outright lie, and an extremely irre-
sponsible act to the Party, the government, the people, and the future. 

During the several months I was in the hospital, my medical expenses were as high as 
320,000 Yuan. With so much money, the medical scientists and doctors could not save or 
prolong my life. However, through my practice of  Falun Gong, I was able to live. This is a 
fact that nobody can possibly wipe out. All the doctors who have treated me clearly know 
the facts.

My practice of  Falun Gong ended my sufferance of  various illnesses, freed my family 
from constant worries, and saved the government large amounts of  medical expenses. How-
ever, for such a good thing that has benefited everybody, Falun Gong is persecuted. How 
will the future look upon this?

In August 1999, Nanchang TV stations, Jiangxi Provincial TV station, and Nanchang Eve-
ning reported that I was once again hospitalized. A reporter interviewed a doctor who had 
never met me before and did not know anything about my treatment history. This doctor 
said, “It was our hospital that cured Hu Qingyun. It has nothing to do with Falun Gong.” 
I later asked this doctor why he made up such a lie. He told me that anybody would say the 
same thing under that situation, and he even asked me not to take it too seriously. Making 
and propagating such a lie, just for the purpose of  denying the fact that Falun Gong has 
saved my life—is that act responsible to the people and to science?

The truth is: On July 21, 1999, the police detained me with a charge of  “inciting the pub-
lic to disturb the social order.” At the time of  arrest, I told the police that I was a leukemia 
patient, and that I must continue to practice Falun Gong or I would die. The police leader 
simply replied, “Your threat will not work on us,” and incarcerated me with common crimi-
nals. Leukemia patients are very fragile, with no functional immune system. They should 
avoid drinking cold water, eating cold food, and being exposed to low temperatures or wind. 
I was exposed to all those, and I was not allowed to practice the Falun Gong exercises. In 
a few days, the leukemia recurred. I began to bleed all over my body. I lost consciousness 
twice. By the twentieth day, I fainted once more. It was because of  this situation that I was 
sent for emergency treatment to the Jiangxi Medical School Hospital.

I knew from my previous experience that medication would not be able to help me, and 
all I needed was to practice Falun Gong. I thanked the doctors but rejected their suggestions 
of  medication. I did not take one tablet of  medicine, did not receive a single injection, and 
only rested in the hospital for fifteen days before going home.

That was the truth. From February 1998 to July 21, 1999, when I practiced Falun Gong, 
my life was prolonged and my health was getting better. When my right to practice was taken 
away, my leukemia recurred. After I was released from the jail on August 9, 1999, I resumed 
my normal practice of  Falun Gong, and I recovered once again. For seven months after that, 
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my health was getting better and better.
Besides the various lies that have been fabricated about me, I have been persecuted in  

other ways as well. In October 1999, the authorities accused me of  “illegal trade.” The fact is 
that I only lent some money to a bookstore. I did not participate in any business activity of  
that bookstore, and did not even collect any interest on my loan to the store. How can that 
be “illegal trade?” A policeman tried to force the owner to sign testimony that said: “I ran 
the business for Hu Qingyun, and turned in the profit to Hu. Hu then submitted the money 
to Falun Gong.” When the owner refused, the policeman cursed and intimidated her.

In December 1999, the tax agent came to me and said I owed 60,000 Yuan of  tax for the 
bookstore. I made it clear that I had no business relationship with that bookstore except for 
loaning it some funds. In addition, I have no money left. The police had taken away all my 
money and property on July 21, 1999, when they ransacked my house.

In December 1999, the authorities expelled me from the Communist Party, and are in 
the process of  terminating me from my work. The official reason was that I had appealed to 
the provincial government on July 21, 1999, and wrote an article on how Falun Gong prac-
tice helped me recover from leukemia. The fact is that I had obtained permission to appeal 
and to publicize my article. When I informed the higher authorities, I was specifically told: 
“Appealing to the provincial government is your right, but appealing to Beijing will require 
additional permission,” and “You can write the article; you can also publicize it. You have 
that freedom.”

The purpose of  this letter is to invite you to learn the truth about the persecution I was 
subjected to. Please imagine how a person, a leukemia patient, could endure such persecution 
and detention in jail… Because I practiced Falun Gong I had the ability to endure that much 
tribulation and persecution. As a person who was sentenced by the hospitals to “death” 
several times, there is nothing that I cannot let go of. I am not interested in politics and I 
will never do anything against the Party and the government. I just don’t want to be used by 
politics to defame Falun Gong… 

Finally, I would like to say a few words from the bottom of  my heart—the truth. Falun 
Gong practitioners benefit from their practice and cultivation. They understand how to be 
people of  high moral standards. They don’t believe in preaching or “mind control”… Is it 
possible to ask them or force them to give up their practice?

Hu Qingyun
February 19, 2000 
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Now that Chen Gang is living with his family in the United States, he freely 
discusses how he succumbed to brainwashing when he was tortured in a 
labor camp in China. 

Darkness and Light
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Darkness and Light

By Chen Gang

I testify, with my sufferance, blood, and tears, and denounce the assault and trampling 
of  humanity, morality, and hope committed by the Jiang regime in its persecution of  Falun 
Gong. 

My Life
I was born in Beijing and grew up in a relatively affluent family. My parents were well-

known musicians in China. I found a good job right after I graduated from university in 
1994, working in a foreign company with an office in Beijing. Life was easy for me, and I 
always viewed myself  as someone who knows how to be content with what he has. I kept 
myself  in the “mainstream,” not committing overt crimes, but at the same time I would not 
pass up opportunities to make money by deceit, including making money through bribery. It 
was a social norm and a reality in China. I was not noble enough to avoid it.

Perhaps due to my parents’ influence, I also had an interest in things that are above 
worldly concerns, and longed for greater wisdom. That was why I tried qigong and Tai Chi 
when I was young, and later became interested in Buddhism. In April 1995, I happened to 
come upon the book China Falun Gong. I was amazed to find that all my questions about 
qigong and Buddhism were answered in this book. From this book I also learned how to 
truly improve myself, and I gained a clear understanding of  the meaning of  life. 

When I followed the principle of  Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance in living my life, I 
found myself  and the environment around me becoming more peaceful. I learned to take 
material interest lightly, and to just work diligently; but I also found that my productivity 
increased quickly. My family also became harmonious and quarrels disappeared. Whenever 
there was a conflict, my wife and I would both think about our own shortcomings, and we 
would become happier. Looking back, the time between 1995 and 1999 was the happiest 
time of  my life.

Physical and Psychological Persecution
In July 1999, the persecution of  Falun Gong began. All newspapers, TV stations, radio 

stations, and other media broadcasted–day and night–the government’s lies against Falun 
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Gong. Everyone was ordered to “show the correct attitude” towards the government’s posi-
tion. Those who disagreed with the government were fired from work, detained, forced to 
go through brainwashing, or subjected to more severe persecution. The extent and severity 
of  the government’s ferocity even surpassed that of  the Cultural Revolution.

My family was no exception. My home was ransacked twice, my phone was tapped, and 
I was under police surveillance for a long period of  time. In November 1999, I went to the 
State Council Bureau of  Appeal in Beijing to ask the government to stop the persecution of  
Falun Gong. As a result, I was arbitrarily detained for thirty days. In June 2000, just because 
I refused to renounce Falun Gong, I was sentenced to one year of  forced labor at Beijing 
Tuanhe Forced Labor Camp. The term was later arbitrarily extended to eighteen months. 
During that time I suffered unimaginable pain and almost lost my life. 

The sole objective of  the persecution was to eradicate Falun Gong, to force all Falun 
Gong practitioners to renounce their belief. Jiang Zemin and his “610 Office” system call 
this “transformation.” A “transformation” involves the forcing of  Falun Gong practitioners 
to write pledges to renounce Falun Gong, or even to curse Falun Gong and its founder. 
The “610 Office” sets a “transformation” quota for each labor camp to judge the camp’s 
“achievement.” Moreover, the “610 Office” has come up with various means of  physical 
and mental torture to ensure their efficiency in “transformation.” These were compiled 
into booklets and distributed to all labor camps. The tactics described in those booklets are 
extensive and detailed. The labor camps use different approaches on different people. To 
reach their quotas, they force practitioners to write pledges using every possible means, even 
though they know that what has been written is not genuine and has been done against the 
practitioners’ will. The physical and mental damage caused by the “transformation” process 
was of  no concern to the labor camps.

For example, for those who are timid, the police use threats, terror, and violence to 
shock them. As soon as someone shows signs of  wavering, they immediately come in with 
promises of  sentence reductions and other “rewards” to induce a change. To those people 
who are not very clear on the Falun Gong principles, the police disseminate lies and decep-
tive slander to make them believe that practicing Falun Gong is against the Party, the govern-
ment, and the nation, so as to force them to choose between practicing and their country. To 
those who miss their families, the police will bring in their family members to help pressure 
them, and blame Falun Gong for breaking up their family. To those who fear hardships, the 
police force them to do the most backbreaking and filthy work. All in all, whatever one’s 
weakness, whatever causes one the greatest suffering, the police will use it to shake his will. 
To that end, one common tactic is to reduce the living conditions of  the labor camps to 
an unbearable state, and at the same time to subject the practitioners to constant physical 
and psychological insult, make them live under sub-human conditions so as to weaken their 
dignity, exhaust their physical and mental strength in the long term, and then look for an 
opportunity to destroy their will.

If  all else fails, they use the “transformed” people to confuse the steadfast practitio-
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ners. The police have in their 
hands different kinds of  “trans-
formed” people, and will use 
them on different practitioners 
to lead them astray.

If  all of  these fail, the po-
lice remove their masks and re-
veal their true faces; they resort 
to violence, to the most basic 
form of  transformation: forcing 
practitioners to choose between 
their physical death and mental 
demise.

Why is it that the police 
spare no effort engaging in such 
inhumane conduct? First, they 
are also victims of  the lies and 
hate propaganda of  the Chinese government. Second, the “610 Office” connects the pro-
motion, salaries, and bonuses of  labor camp policemen to their “rate of  transformation,” 
encouraging them to diligently carry out the persecution. For example, in labor camps, a 
police officer gets 1,000 Yuan for each practitioner he has “transformed.” If  he fails to 
“transform” practitioners assigned to him or if  a “transformed” practitioner repudiates an 
earlier pledge, he will be fined 1,500 Yuan.

As a result, labor camps have been turned into places where falsehood, wickedness, and 
brutality run rampant. A lot of  people find it hard to understand how so many Falun Gong 
practitioners, who used to be so steadfast, can be “transformed” in the labor camps. Why is it 
that even some rather well educated practitioners, with much life experience and knowledge, 
can be ridiculously “re-educated” and “moved” by the police? In reality, it is because the 
extreme physical and mental torture committed in labor camps are beyond human limit.

In the labor camp, because I refused to renounce Falun Gong, I was allowed less than 
four hours of  sleep per night. Sometimes they deprived me of  sleep for as long as fifteen 
days. Even so, they would still force me to do hard labor during the day or physically tor-
ture me for long periods of  time. Seeing that I would not give in, they asked “transformed” 
people to persuade me with all kinds of  warped arguments. Once, in order to force me to re-
nounce my belief, they tortured me with high-voltage electric batons for a long time, scorch-
ing a large area of  the skin on my head and body. Simply because I refused to recite books 
slandering Falun Gong, the police sent me to the “intensive training team,” where I suffered 
harsh mistreatment. I started a hunger strike to protest the persecution. As punishment, 
the police force-fed me. They inserted a tube through my nose and deliberately pulled and 
twisted the tube to create extreme nausea and pain. After they force-fed me corn porridge, 

Chen Gang and his family are interviewed after his arrival in 
the United States. From the left are his wife and his mother.
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the tube was covered with blood. 
In February 2001, the police instigated over a dozen “transformed” people to beat me 

without mercy. Among them there was even a fellow practitioner I knew before I was sent to 
the labor camp. I was covered with wounds and my face became disfigured. Then they sealed 
my mouth with tape, tied my legs together, and tied my arms behind my back. They bent 
my body forward and tied my head and my legs together tightly. My back was in such great 
agony that I felt I was being suffocated, that my life was hanging by a thread. When I could 
not endure the extreme pain any longer, I collapsed mentally and gave in against my will. For 
the following two weeks, I was not able to walk. Another practitioner who suffered the same 
torture, Mr. Lu Changjun, was disabled and can never stand up again.

I will never be able to forget the agony. I was covered with wounds, my back was injured, 
and I lay in a bed like a dead fish, unable to move. The only thing I heard was the agonizing 
screams from other Falun Gong practitioners who were being tortured. Tears streamed down 
my face. I thought even hell could not be worse! What hurt most, however, was from inside. 
Since the persecution began, I had lost my excellent job and my loving family had been torn 
apart. I was sent to the labor camp and deprived of  all dignity and rights. I was suppressed 
and insulted and lived a painful life worse than that of  a slave. Even in such misery, the police 
still would not leave me alone and kept up the torture until they destroyed every bit of  my 
dignity, my innocence, and my belief. They forced me to become someone I despise, they 
sullied my character and soul, and they trampled my hope for grace and wisdom. They forced 
me into a state of  regret, shame, and self-disappointment. They were like devils that tortured 
and taunted me: “You deserve to live in hell! With no hope of  ever getting out!”

How much I missed my family at that time! Yet I dared not think about them. I knew 
why my parents named me “Gang” – indomitable. It was during the Cultural Revolution 
when they were persecuted. It was the voice from the bottom of  their hearts: a person must 
live with indomitable dignity. However, I had disappointed them. I dared not to think of  my 
most respected Teacher. I had vowed to follow and practice Truth-Benevolence-Forbear-
ance, but I went against my conscience and gave in. How will I live to face my Teacher? I 
dared not think about how to face my colleagues, friends, and neighbors, and how to face 
anyone I knew. I didn’t want to let them know that I was a coward, a treacherous, weak-kneed 
person. I broke down. I was gobbled up by anxiety, helplessness, and depression, and I al-
most lost the desire to live. Within a short period of  time, I became old and feeble, to the 
point that when my wife came to visit me, she saw that my hair had turned gray, as if  I had 
grown a dozen years older in a couple of  months. 

Fortunately, even when my spirit was at its lowest, I was clear about one thing in my 
mind: that is, Falun Gong never tells us to do anything bad, and Truth-Benevolence-Forbear-
ance is good. I saw clearly how those who completely betrayed Falun Gong lost themselves. 
To make it obvious that they had completely “transformed,” they beat or swore at people all 
the time and became worse than hooligans. In exchange for a bite of  food or to get a word 
of  praise from the labor camp police, they would easily discard dignity, integrity, and moral-
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ity. What they displayed was the very nature of  this persecution: turning good people into 
violent hooligans and ruffians! Watching this, I thought to myself: Isn’t it clear who is a cult? 
Just from how the Communist Party uses violence to destroy and control people’s minds, 
isn’t it the most evil and destructive cult? I said to myself: “I am different from them. I still 
want to be a good person and follow Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance.” With this thought, I 
struggled in darkness with my wounded body and mind. Perhaps the police knew I was not 
completely transformed; they found excuses to extend my term for six more months.

Some people could not get rid of  their self-loathing, but did not dare to find their way 
back to what they knew was right. Under great anxiety and internal pressure, some eventu-
ally went insane. I saw with my own eyes six such cases, including my own good friend, Mr. 
Zhu Zhiliang. He was an accomplished engineer. However, after he was “transformed,” he 
became schizophrenic. By the time he was released, he could not even recognize his wife or 
parents.

Hard-to-Heal Wounds in the Heart 
Even after I was released from the labor camp, the local police and officials still followed 

me and tapped my home phone. I was ordered to report to the street residential committee 
regularly. Also, the police would suddenly come to my home to see what I was doing and 
would search for Falun Gong books and materials. I knew that if  the police found that I was 
still practicing Falun Gong, they would send me back to the labor camp, so I read the books 
and did the exercises secretly. In my heart I knew this was not righteous. Falun Gong culti-
vation is aboveboard and peaceful, but I was hiding nervously. This became a psychological 
barrier to my recovery.

The nightmarish experience in the labor camp often appeared in my mind. Sometimes 
a trivial matter would cause flashbacks of  those horrible scenes. All this made me continue 
to relive the depression, fear, regret, helplessness, and anxiety that I had experienced in the 
labor camp. Sometimes I even had sudden heart palpitations, dizziness, and fatigue. I used 
to be very healthy, and never had trouble sleeping. After the labor camp, I suffered from 
insomnia, with all kinds of  thoughts running through my mind. My mind and body could 
not be strong and I felt depressed for a long time. The curses and lies that I used to hear 
every minute in the labor camp would appear in my mind for no reason. In a word, the 
long-term brainwashing that I suffered in the labor camp had already become part of  my 
subconscious.

I tried different ways to overcome my depression, to distract myself. I tried almost every 
kind of  entertainment. But after a short period of  escape, I always went back to the dark and 
depressed feeling. Moreover, my feelings of  guilt grew heavier and heavier. At the same time, 
I found that my concern for others and my sense of  responsibility to society were leaving 
me. They were being replaced by more and more intensified hatred and anti-social thoughts. 
All of  this happened because I had lost my self-respect and hope.
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I remember one day watching the film Braveheart. There was a scene at the end in which 
William Wallace was tied down by the tyrant. They humiliated him in public and cut open his 
body. The killer asked him, “Do you have something to say? If  you beg for mercy we will let 
you die easily.” Under extreme pain, he used all his strength to shout to the people, “Free-
dom!” My tears burst forth at that moment. My heart was violently shaken. The deepest pain 
and most hidden feelings erupted. I felt heartache. How I wished I could have his fearless-
ness and character, but I could never recover my noble heart again! I felt I could never find 
my self-confidence and dignity again! I did not want to sink in humiliation. I did not want to 
keep degenerating in numbness and helplessness.

However, who could help me to forget all the shame and return me my original self ?!

Fortunate Return
When I was in desperation, it was once again Falun Gong that lifted me up. No matter 

how much I felt like a damaged lonely boat striking out in the storm, I felt that I still had 
a pure and harmonious space inside my heart, the perfect harmony and serenity that I had 
experienced, and the pure land of  Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance. It is like a lamp that 
breaks through the dark night, and persistently guides me. When I calmed myself  down to 
study Falun Gong books, I was able to sort out everything that had happened. Little by little, 
I was able to get rid of  the nightmares and recover from the psychological damage. Slowly 
I found myself, recovered my confidence and sense of  direction, and was able to regain my 
internal peace and my compassion for others. I knew that, if  it were not for Falun Gong, I 
would never be able to come back from the self-loathing, hatred, and psychological injuries 
that I had sustained in the labor camp.

Ending Remarks
The crimes that Jiang’s regime has committed against the Chinese people are not only 

their violation of  basic rights of  Falun Gong practitioners, not only their destruction of  
China’s morality, not only the demolition of  the rule of  law, but, worst of  all, the destruction 
of  conscience, justice, and hope for a better future that had been part of  Chinese culture for 
thousands of  years. That is the most evil part of  the persecution. Unfortunately, many Chi-
nese people have been deceived by the Chinese government’s propaganda, and even support 
the persecution. It is for this reason that I feel a responsibility to expose the evil persecution 
with my own experience. I also vow to devote my life to fighting the darkness and to bringing 
the evildoers to justice. I believe the future of  humanity will be bright.
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Chen Gang with his family in their home in Philadelphia, USA. From the left: his sister, father, 
wife, Chen Gang, and his mother.
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Ms. Li Yinping was a 37-year-old employee of the Weifang Animal Hus-
bandry Bureau, Weifang City, Shandong Province. She was arrested 
for visiting a Falun Gong practitioner’s home. The police stripped her, 
chained her to an “iron chair,” and shocked her genitals continuously for 
several hours. She died the next morning. 
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On June 4, 2001, Ms. Li Yinping was visiting a fellow practitioner in Majia Village of  
Shouguang City in the Weifang region when the Shouguang police came and arrested all the 
practitioners without any warrant. The practitioners did not want to cooperate with this il-
legal arrest. The police became violent, tearing the practitioners’ clothes apart and beating 
them in front of  people who were watching. Then, the police handcuffed them, sent them to 
the Sunji police station, and left them standing outside for a long time to be burned under 
the hot sun. The police then interrogated and beat all of  them. In the evening, without any 
legal procedure, the police detained the practitioners in the Shouguang Detention Center.

On the afternoon of  June 6, 2001, Ms. Li, along with the other detained Falun Gong 
practitioners, requested unconditional release. In response, the police dragged them into the 
hallway and chained them to iron chairs. They slapped their faces, twisted their arms behind 
their backs, grabbed their hair and pulled their heads back, hit them all over their bodies 
with rubber-coated steel clubs, and shocked them with electric batons. Five or six policemen 
tortured each practitioner. The torture lasted for four hours. 

After drinking alcohol, the policemen began another round of  torture. This time they 
tortured only Ms. Li. They stripped her of  all of  her clothing so they could inflict more pain 
by beating her unprotected skin. After beating her, the policemen chained her to an “Iron 
Chair.” Later on in the evening, the director of  the detention center, Team Leader Wang, 
and other guards took turns shocking her genitals with electric batons. Her whole body was 
shaking, and turned dark purple and black. She suffered unbearable pain, and lost conscious-
ness several times. Each time, the guards revived her with cold water so they could shock her 
again. They roared and threatened to gang-rape her. They continued to shock her even after 
she began spitting up blood. This torture lasted for several hours. Ms. Li was left chained to 
the iron chair, and kept vomiting all night. 

By early the next morning, June 7, 2001, Ms. Li had lost consciousness and no pulse 
could be detected. Other practitioners asked to give her some water, but the policemen 
responded that she would not die and that they would continue the electric shocks in the 
morning. At last, they accepted that she was near death, and plainclothes policemen took her 
to the People’s Hospital at Shouguang City, where she died that same day.

A Last Visit
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Ms. Chen Zixiu was a 59-year-old villager. On February 17, 2000, she was arrested for appealing to the 
government for the right to practice Falun Gong. At the Transformation Center, she was badly beaten. Her 
screams of anguish could be heard all night throughout the building. The guards shouted at Ms. Chen re-
peatedly to renounce Falun Gong. Each time, Ms. Chen firmly refused. On February 20, 2000, the officials 
again demanded that she renounce her faith. Barely conscious after repeated jolts from a cattle prod, Ms. 
Chen stubbornly shook her head and said: “Practicing Falun Gong is a right.” On February 21, 2000, she 
succumbed to the torture and passed away.

“Practicing Falun Gong Is a Right”
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On April 20, 2000, the Wall Street Journal published a report by Ian Johnson on the brutal 
torture and killing of  Ms. Chen Zixiu by the Chinese authorities. The report shocked the 
world. At that time, the persecution of  Falun Gong had gone on in China for seven months, 
and Falun Gong practitioners in China had risked all to publicize the severe and extensive 
torture and killing of  fellow practitioners by the Chinese government. Due to the Chinese 
government’s blockage of  information, categorical denial of  violations, and financial string-
pulling, the plight of  Falun Gong practitioners was largely ignored, at best downplayed, 
by the international society, including the international media. The detailed report by Ian 
Johnson lent support to what Falun Gong practitioners had been publicizing, and once again 
highlighted the Chinese government’s severe human rights violations.

Mr. Johnson went on to write other reports on the subject. The impact of  Mr. Johnson’s 
work was evidenced by the awarding of  2001 Pulitzer Prize for International Reporting to 
“his revealing stories about victims of  the Chinese government’s often brutal suppression 
of  the Falun Gong.”

Predictably, the Chinese government denied ever holding Ms. Chen in custody and 
claimed that she had died of  a heart attack. There was one problem, however. Ms. Zhang 
Xueling, Chen Zixiu’s daughter, and other family members could not let Ms. Chen’s death 
go at that. She had seen with her own eyes how her mother’s body was bruised and battered, 
and learned from eyewitnesses how her mother had been tortured and killed. When she 
started to look into the authorities’ apparent lies, she herself  was detained by the police for 
fifteen days on charges of  “distorting facts and disturbing social order.” The rude awaken-
ing completely changed Ms. Zhang, who had initially sided with the government when the 
persecution began. From April 1999, Ms. Zhang pressed on to seek justice for her mother, 
in the same way as practitioners seeking justice for Falun Gong. In the process, Ms. Zhang 
discovered for herself  that Falun Gong was the truth that she had been looking for, and that 
the government’s persecution was completely based on lies.

The authorities detained Ms. Zhang in November 2000 and again on April 6, 2001. On 
April 24, 2001, Ms. Zhang was sentenced to three years of  forced labor in the Wangchun 
Labor Camp.

Ironically, that was one week after Mr. Johnson won the Pulitzer Prize for reporting the 
Chinese government’s brutal suppression of  Falun Gong, which the Chinese government 
vehemently denies.

“Practicing Falun Gong Is a Right”
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The authorities did not stop there, however. Ms. Zhang Yufang, sister-in-law of  Ms. 
Chen Zixiu, and her husband, Mr. Li Hengnan, had helped their niece Ms. Zhang Xueling 
when she sought justice for her mother. On October 14, 2004, the police broke into the Li 
family’s home and forcibly took the couple into a brainwashing class. No current news about 
them is available.

Prior to that, on April 24, 2004, police kidnapped Mr. Li’s son, Mr. Li Jiangang, in broad 
daylight and sent him to a labor camp. No current news about him is available.

The tragic death of  Ms. Chen Zixiu and the plight of  her family members show the 
scoundrel nature of  the Chinese dictatorship at its most striking—categorical denial of  
violations while continuing to commit them. Think about it: Ms. Chen’s death is arguably 
the most visible case of  the Chinese government’s violent persecution of  Falun Gong; if  
the Chinese authorities are so unscrupulous and unbridled in persecuting Ms. Chen’s family, 
what scoundrel act are they not capable of  committing?

Due to space limitations, we can select only a few excerpts from related articles to tell 
you part of  what Ms. Chen and her family have been suffering.

1. The Wall Street Journal, April 20, 2000, Ian Johnson, “Practicing Falun Gong Was a Right, Ms. Chen Said, up to Her Last Day”
2. The Wall Street Journal, May 8, 2000, Ian Johnson, “China Tells U.N. It Did No Wrong in Death of  Falun Gong Member”
3. Asia Wall Street Journal, April 23, 2000, Matt Forney, “China Detains Daughter Of  Dead Falun Gong Follower”
4. The Wall Street Journal, October 2, 2000, Ian Johnson, “A Grieving Daughter Traces a Tortuous Path Seeking Justice in China”
5. The Wall Street Journal, May 10, 2001, Charles Hutzler, “Daughter of  Falun Gong Member Is Sent Without Trial to Work Camp”
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Practicing Falun Gong Was a Right, 
Ms. Chen Said, to Her Last Day

By Ian Johnson
04/20/2000 The Wall Street Journal
(Excerpts)

WEIFANG, China -- The day before Chen Zixiu died, 
her captors again demanded that she renounce her faith in 
Falun Gong. Barely conscious after repeated jolts from a 
cattle prod, the 58-year-old stubbornly shook her head.

Enraged, the local officials ordered Ms. Chen to run 
barefoot in the snow. Two days of  torture had left her legs 
bruised and her short black hair matted with pus and blood, 
said cellmates and other prisoners who witnessed the inci-
dent. She crawled outside, vomited and collapsed. She never 
regained consciousness, and died on Feb. 21.

[…]
The story of  Ms. Chen’s last days is reconstructed from 

interviews with family, friends and prisoners, as well as two 
accounts written by cellmates and smuggled out of  jail in recent weeks. Originals of  these 
accounts were examined and shown to the authors’ friends and relatives, who verified the 
documents as having been written by their loved ones.

Allegations of  mistreatment also are backed by more than two dozen separate interviews 
with Falun Gong adherents in other cities, who independently said they too were beaten with 
clubs and electric batons, chained to bars and made to disavow their faith.

Local officials rejected efforts to interview them for this story, while Beijing’s official 
position on all allegations of  prison abuse is that no Falun Gong practitioner has been mis-
treated in custody. It says 35,000 adherents came to Beijing but were sent back safely, with 
only three dying accidentally when they tried to escape. International human-rights groups 
say it is likely that at least seven more deaths like Ms. Chen’s occurred through mistreatment 
in prison.

“All she had to do was say she renounced Falun Gong and they would have let her go,” 
said Zhang Xueling, Ms. Chen’s 32-year-old daughter. “But she refused.”

[…]

“Practicing Falun Gong Is a Right”
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“My mother was never anyone who believed in superstitious things,” said Ms. Zhang, 
who doesn’t practice Falun Gong herself. “Frankly, she had a bad temper because she felt she 
was getting old and had sacrificed so much to raise us alone. When she joined Falun Gong 
her temper improved a lot and she became a better person. We really supported her.”

[…]
For Ms. Chen, China’s decision to ban Falun Gong last July came out of  the blue. She 

hadn’t noticed the articles and television shows that had attacked the group, and she paid 
little attention a year ago when members surrounded the Communist Party’s leadership com-
pound in Beijing. The day the government ban was announced “was the bitterest of  her life,” 
said her daughter, Ms. Zhang. “She couldn’t accept that they were criticizing Falun Gong and 
calling it an evil cult.”

Although barely literate and never before interested in politics, Ms. Chen resisted the 
ban. She invited group members to practice at her home and refused to deny her affiliation 
with the group or her love for Mr. Li, whom she respectfully called “Master Li.”

Then, last November, several top organizers of  Falun Gong were given long prison sen-
tences. Shocked, Ms. Chen joined thousands of  fellow practitioners by traveling to Beijing 
with the vague idea of  protesting against the government. Since the ban in July, many had 
gone to Tiananmen Square and sat cross-legged with their arms stretched in an arc over their 
heads -- the classic starting pose for Falun Gong exercises.

Ms. Chen never made it that far. On Dec. 4, the day after she arrived in Beijing, she was 
walking through the Temple of  Heaven Park when a plain-clothes security agent asked if  she 
was a member. She answered truthfully and was arrested, her daughter said.

[…]
As punishment, officials from the Chengguan Street Committee (street committees are 

the lowest level in China’s system of  government) confined Ms. Chen to their offices, just 
200 yards from her home. She stayed there for two weeks, in a form of  “administrative de-
tention” that the state can impose almost indefinitely. Ms. Zhang had to pay another $45 for 
her mother’s room and board.

[…] 
 On Feb. 16, the local district chief  came to see Ms. Chen and told her that Beijing 

wanted to make sure no other Falun Gong adherents went to Beijing, especially since China’s 
annual session of  parliament was due to begin in a few days. He asked Ms. Chen to promise 
she wouldn’t leave home.

“My mother told them very clearly that she wouldn’t guarantee that she wouldn’t go 
anywhere. She said she had the right to go where she pleased,” Ms. Zhang said. The officials 
left in a huff.

Two days later, Ms. Zhang came home to find half  a dozen officials in her living room. 
They said her mother had been spotted outside by a special squad of  informants who roamed 
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the neighborhood looking for Falun Gong participants who dared to leave home.
Ms. Chen was taken into custody and never seen by her daughter again. She was held for 

a day in the Chengguan Street Committee offices, but then during the night she managed 
to escape -- exactly how isn’t clear, officials told Ms. Zhang. Ms. Chen was arrested the next 
day, Feb. 17, heading for the train station, apparently hoping to go to Beijing to plead her 
case before the Petitions and Appeals Office, a last resort for people who feel they have been 
wronged.

This time, officials from the local district Communist Party office sent Ms.. Chen to a 
small, unofficial prison run by the street committee, described to practitioners as the Falun 
Gong Education Study Class.

[…]
While Ms. Chen was transferred to the detention center, officials called Ms.. Zhang and 

said her mother would be released if  she would pay a $241 fine. Ms. Zhang was fed up with 
the government’s “fines” and, she said, her mother’s insistence on standing up for her rights. 
She told the officials that their fines were illegal and that she would complain to the local 
procurator’s office if  they didn’t release her mother. She rejected another call on Feb. 18 and 
again threatened legal action, though she didn’t follow through.

[…]
Ms. Chen’s ordeal began that night. Wrote an adherent who was in the next room of  the 

squat building: “We heard her screaming. Our hearts were tortured and our spirits almost 
collapsed.” Officials from the Chengguan Street Committee used plastic truncheons on her 
calves, feet and lower back, as well as a cattle prod on her head and neck, according to wit-
nesses. They shouted at her repeatedly to give up Falun Gong and to curse Mr. Li, according 
to her cellmates. Each time, Ms. Chen refused.

The next day, the 19th, Ms. Zhang got another call. Bring the money, she was told. Ms. 
Zhang hesitated. Her mother came on the line. Her voice, usually so strong and confident, 
was soft and pained. She pleaded with her daughter to bring the money. The caller came back 
on the phone. Bring the money, she said.

Ms. Zhang got a sick feeling and rushed over with the money and some clothes. But the 
building was surrounded by agents who wouldn’t let her see her mother. Suspicious that this 
was a ruse to get more money from her -- and that her mother wasn’t really in the building 
at all -- she returned home. An hour later, a practitioner came to see Ms. Zhang. Falun Gong 
adherents were being beaten in the center, she was told.

[…]
That night, Ms. Chen was taken back into the room. After again refusing to give up Falun 

Gong, she was beaten and jolted with the stun stick, according to two prisoners who heard 
the incident and one who caught glimpses of  it through a door. Her cellmates heard her curse 
the officials, saying the central government would punish them once they were exposed. But 
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in an answer that Falun Gong adherents say they heard repeatedly in different parts of  the 
country, the Weifang officials told Ms. Chen that they had been told by the central govern-
ment that “no measures are too excessive” to wipe out Falun Gong. The beatings continued 
and would stop only when Ms. Chen changed her thinking, according to two prisoners who 
say they overheard the incident.

Two hours after she went in, Ms. Chen was pushed back into her cell on the second story 
of  the main building, an unheated room with only a sheet of  steel for a bed. Her three cell-
mates tended to her wounds, but she fell into a delirium. One of  the cellmates remembers 
her moaning “mommy, mommy.”

The next morning, the 20th, she was ordered out to jog. “I saw from the window that she 
crawled out with difficulty,” wrote a cellmate in a letter smuggled out by her husband. Ms. 
Chen collapsed and was dragged back into the cell.

“I was a medical major. When I saw her dying, I suggested moving her into another 
[heated] room,” the cellmate wrote in her letter. Instead, local government officials gave 
her “sanqi,” herbal pills for light internal bleeding.” But she couldn’t swallow and spat them 
out.” Cellmates implored the officials to send Ms. Chen to a hospital, but the officials -- who 
often criticize Falun Gong practitioners for forgoing modern medical treatment in favor of  
a superstitious belief  in their exercises -- refused, her cellmates said. Eventually they brought 
in a doctor, who pronounced her healthy.

But, wrote the cellmate: “She wasn’t conscious and didn’t talk, and only spat dark-col-
ored sticky liquid. We guessed it was blood. Only the next morning did they confirm that 
she’s dying.” An employee of  the local Public Security Bureau, Liu Guangming, “tried her 
pulse and his face froze.” Ms. Chen was dead.

That evening, officials went over to Ms. Zhang’s house and said her mother was ill, ac-
cording to Ms. Zhang and her brother. The two piled into a car and were driven to a hotel 
about a mile from the detention center. The hotel was surrounded by police. The local party 
secretary told them Ms. Chen had died of  a heart attack, but they wouldn’t allow them to 
see her body. After hours of  arguing, the officials finally said they could see the body, but 
only the next day, and insisted they spend the night in the heavily guarded hotel. The siblings 
refused and finally were allowed to go home.

On the 22nd, Ms. Zhang and her brother were taken to the local hospital, which was also 
ringed by police. Their mother, they recalled, was laid out on a table in traditional mourning 
garb: a simple blue cotton tunic over pants. In a bag tossed in the corner of  the room, Ms. 
Zhang said she spotted her mother’s torn and bloodied clothes, the underwear badly soiled. 
Her calves were black. Six-inch welts streaked along her back. Her teeth were broken. Her 
ear was swollen and blue. Ms. Zhang fainted, and her brother, weeping, caught her.

That day, the hospital issued a report on Ms. Chen. It said the cause of  death was natu-
ral. The hospital declines to comment on the matter. Ms. Zhang said she challenged officials 
about the clothing she had seen, but they told her her mother had become incontinent after 
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the heart attack and that was why her clothes were soiled.
Ms. Zhang and her brother tried filing a lawsuit, but no lawyer would accept the case. 

Meantime, her mother’s body lay in refrigeration, until the threatened litigation was re-
solved.

Then, on March 17, Ms. Zhang received a letter from the hospital saying the body would 
be cremated that day. Ms. Zhang called the hospital to try to prevent it, but she said officials 
didn’t give her a clear answer and said they would have to call her back. They didn’t. Ms. 
Zhang never saw her mother’s body again.

*   *   *   *   *   *

An Open Letter to Her Mother’s Murderers, from the Daughter of Chen Zixiu

Mr. Liu and Ms. Deng: 

I am Chen Zixiu’s daughter. I am sure you both remember Chen Zixiu, the nearly sixty-
year-old lady who died under your ferocious clubs just after the Chinese New Year. Ever 

since my mother’s death, I have wanted 
to see you and have a heart-to-heart 
conversation with you. Concerned that 
you might misunderstand my motives, I 
chose to write to you first. As I am writ-
ing, my thoughts go to my mother, and 
tears cover my face. 

My mother just celebrated her 58th 
birthday on January 3, 2000. She was 
your elder. She was a very healthy per-
son and probably would have lived for 
at least another twenty years. Just like 
me, both of  you are children of  your 
parents and parents of  your children. 
Therefore you must know the agony we 

Why Did You Wield the Clubs in Your Hands?
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suffered when we lost a member of  our family, and how much anger we had towards her 
murderers. I was detained by the police on April 17, but you two are at large, even rewarded 
by the government. In those days, I thought of  revenge for my mother in an equal or even a 
more cruel way. I know that you and the forces that supported you have absolutely no feel-
ings and respect for justice. However, I overcame myself, not only because I am kindhearted, 
but also because I have something else to tell you.

Beasts prey to survive. That is the law of  the jungle. Human beings are different. We 
have morality, and we are bound by laws. Because of  human morality and ethics, our society 
will keep developing towards a better future. Families will have love, people will help each 
other out, youth will respect and take care of  their elders, good-hearted people will be re-
spected, and evil criminals will be punished. 

But what do you and your backers do? You punish the kindhearted and encourage the 
evil! You ruin morality and trample laws! You are beasts in human clothing! Where are you 
trying to push human society? 

Ms. Deng, do you still remember my mother’s compassionate smile? Do you still remem-
ber her cries of  pain when you savagely beat her? Ms. Deng, I want to tell you: she was a 
mother, a senior citizen, a kindhearted person, and a person who had been through a great 
deal of  misery, yet was still optimistic. She was a person deserving respect from all of  us. Yet 
she died under your evil hands; she was murdered by a government that is supposed to have 
a legal system; and she was killed by torture so heinous that no one would have believed it 
could happen in this 21st century and in this civilized world.

Mom was beautiful. Her pictures used to be in display windows of  photo studios. We 
were proud of  having such a beautiful mother. Mom was warm and kind. Although we were 
poor, she always offered to help people she did not even know. At dinnertime, if  somebody 
knocked at our door and asked about renting an apartment, she would leave her meal on 
the table and take the person all over the village to help him find one. Mom was healthy and 
strong. For the truth she believed in, she gave her life. I know that my quest for justice for 
her may very well be fruitless, but I still choose to believe in justice, because my mother’s 
sacrifice has inspired me to conquer anger and hatred. 

Mom had been through many hardships. Her marriage lasted for only fourteen years 
because my father had liver cancer when she was thirty-seven years old. Without telling my 
grandmother, my older brother, or me, she took my father to lots of  different places, search-
ing for treatment. She took care of  my father day and night until he passed away. Three 
months later, she lost her own mother. That year, mom was thirty-eight years old, my older 
brother was thirteen, and I was only eleven. Nobody could help her, and nobody could con-
sole her. She had to bring up two young children all by herself.

As a widow with two young kids, my mother had to face bullies from different sides. The 
house we live in was built using bricks that mother and I picked up from deserted garages 
and construction sites. Sometimes a storm would ruin half  of  what we built, and the fragility 
of  a family without an adult man would make my mother cry out in the rain. Life was hard, 
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and my brother argued and 
yelled at her because he was 
too young to understand 
the hardship. He even left 
home and did not see mom 
for two years. During festi-
vals or holidays when other 
families were together, only 
I knew how deeply mom 
suffered in her heart. Only 
when we grew up did my 
brother and I understand 
how much mother went 
through, and that there was 
no way that we could repay 
her. Now we have lost her 
forever; how are we sup-
posed to face all this? 

I want to tell you that what we do is to wake up people’s goodwill. I do not know wheth-
er you still have any sense of  humanity. I do not know whether you regret what you did, 
whether you have any sense of  guilt, or whether you want to repent. I do not know whether 
you believe that there will be a day when murderers will be punished, when history will give 
the final judgment, and when the truth will reveal itself  to the people. Just like you, I once 
had sided with and been misled by the government’s propaganda, and I had misconceptions 
about Falun Gong. I ridiculed my mom and tried to “correct” her. However, my mother’s 
death woke me up. 

Who is right and who is wrong? Who is kind and who is wicked? I have many regrets. 
If  we all woke up earlier, would this tragedy be less atrocious? Witnessing my mother’s and 
other practitioners’ sacrifices, shouldn’t we do soul-searching and think it over? Where in the 
world can you find an “evil cult” practitioner who never fights back when beaten and never 
swears when abused? Are they not capable of  retaliation? Are there any such kindhearted 
“cult” practitioners in the world? Not even an average person would bear such brutal per-
secution without complaint. What “evil” can you say about them? What did they do wrong? 
Just because they have committed their lives to become the most peace-loving people they 
can be, and have the conviction and courage to openly acknowledge that commitment?

You are actually puppets in the hands of  others, and serve only as a tool of  evil. Servility 
is one of  the main reasons for the miseries of  our country, and it continually worsens the 
existing problems. Servility makes corrupted officers feel secure and makes them forget their 
responsibilities to the people. Those people with no moral restraint in their hearts are always 
complaining about what they don’t have and they encourage the corruption. Every one of  
them is full of  desires for material wealth. And they all have plenty of  “good” reasons for 
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their selfishness. They can even give noble reasons for their evil actions. They consider good 
and kindhearted people to be idiots, and they make their lives miserable. 

It is my mother’s death, it is her noble character, and it is the moral power of  people 
like my mother that leads me into the ranks of  Falun Gong practitioners. Because I cultivate 
Falun Gong, I understand that my mother would not hate you, and I will not hate you. How-
ever, I want to sincerely advise you and all those who are assisting the evil: 

Stop before it is too late! Put down the clubs in your hands! For your own future, for 
society, and for humanity, stop your wicked crimes! 

Sincerely, 
Zhang Xueling 
August 9, 2000

*   *   *   *   *   *

I Want to Trust the Government, 
But What Can I Trust It For?

A Letter of Appeal to the Leaders of the Chinese Central Government

Dear Respected Central Leadership: 

I’m Zhang Xueling, 31 years old. I’m a villager in the Xujia Village, Beiguan Town, 
Weicheng District, Weifang City in Shandong Province. On February 21 of  this year, my 
mother, Ms. Chen Zixiu, a 58-year-old Falun Gong practitioner, was beaten and tortured to 
death within three days at the secret “forced transformation” site in Weicheng District. Here 
I would like to describe the whole course of  the incident (about which I have already writ-
ten two articles) and state my own retrospection and thinking of  the past half  year. I wish 
that the government would know the truth as well as the genuine feelings and situations of  
our common people; if  they did, I would not regret being detained again, or dying like my 
mother.
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The Aftermath of  My Mother’s Death
I had written two articles at the end of  February and mailed them to the administration 

bodies of  the office of  State Council, the office of  the Central Government, the Chinese 
Central Television Station, and other news media. I provided the sources and true accounts 
of  the incidents to them, as well as to some residents in the local area. In early March the 
police told me that my article was posted on the Internet. Just because of  these two articles, 
the police summoned me four times for a total of  107 hours. On April 17, the police sub-
jected me to “administrative detention” for fifteen days. Their charge was “distorting the 
facts and disturbing social order.” Even now, I still don’t know how I distorted the facts or 
what facts I distorted? What are the facts supposed to be? After being released, I have been 

constantly appealing to the police, and legislative and 
administrative bureaus because I want to believe in the 
law and the government. 

Forced Cremation
On March 11, the police verbally informed me of  

the forensic analysis of  my mother’s corpse. I requested 
the forensic reports, but was denied. The forensic 
analysis stated that acute severe pulmonary emphysema 
could have led to her death. My mom’s lungs were quite 
healthy, and before she left home she had no such 
symptoms at all. She was beaten and tortured to death, 
which is undeniable. However, I could not get any writ-
ten explanation or conclusion from the police. 

On March 16, nearly twenty governmental officials 
informed my brother and me that we must go to the 
cremation field at 9:00 a.m. the next morning. We im-
mediately expressed our opposition. At the same time, 
we questioned all of  them: What disease caused her 
death, what had my mother gone through in those three 
days, and what was the relationship between the torture 
and her death? I knew who the murderers were. I knew 
that they were still at large. At 9:00 a.m. on March 17, 
we arrived at the cremation field. The cremation field 
was heavily guarded by 200 policemen and twenty po-
lice vehicles. One of  my relatives and I again presented 
the family’s opposition and submitted a written request 
for the storage of  the corpse and the right to handle it 
by ourselves. At noon, the chief  of  the legal section in 
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Beiguan Street Office, Weicheng 
District: 

Despite rescue efforts, Villager 
Chen Zixiu of your district died of a 
sudden heart attack in our hospital 
at 9:30 a.m. on February 21, 2000. 
Her body has been held in our 
hospital for over thirty hours. It 
has already shown body spots and 
started to degenerate. Our hospital 
can no longer keep the body prop-
erly. Please quickly notify her family 
members to transfer the body to the 
undertaker’s.

Weifang Municipal Hospital, 
February 22, 2000 
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the District police station, accompanied by the leaders of  the administrative office, gave us 
the final notice: “Agree or not, the cremation will be carried out at noon; someone will be re-
sponsible for it.” However, when we requested the certificate of  cremation later on, nobody 
was “responsible” for handling our case.

The Replies from the Different Levels of  Government Offices
I trusted that the authorities would give me an answer after their investigation of  this 

case, so I started to request the forensic reports. Here are the various responses:
The District Police Department: The forensic reports were finished a long time ago, but 

we cannot give them to you. What we verbally informed you previously was the result. If  you 
don’t agree, you can apply to the higher authorities for a reexamination.

The City Police Department: If  you disagree with the forensic reports from the District 
Police Department, you have to submit the certificate of  the entrustment from the District 
Office and the materials from the initial forensic examination.

The District Police Department: During the last forensic anatomy, there were officials 
from the City Police Department. So there was no need to submit materials. If  you don’t 
believe them, you may ask them. 

I also visited the investigation bureau and the court. Their responses were:
City Middle-level People’s Court: Criminal cases cannot be started and criminals cannot 

be indicted by individuals. They should be brought for public prosecution. 
City Investigation Bureau: We do not accept any cases related to Falun Gong, not even 

related homicide cases. 
The High-level Province’s Investigation Bureau: You had better hurry to sue the mur-

derer!
The Province’s Administrative 

Office and Government Office: 
Don’t you know what kind of  
organization Falun Gong is? Why 
didn’t they accept your case? Don’t 
you know?

The Province’s Police Depart-
ment: Your mom died from a heart 
attack. Didn’t you agree with that 
yourself ? Why do you come here 
to make trouble! Go away! Go 
away! Go away!

Blood and fecal matter on Ms. Chen Zixiu’s underclothes.
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The Offices of  State Councils and Central Government: Go appeal to the State Police 
Department.

The Highest Procurator Office: Go appeal to the State Police Department.
The National Women’s Association: You’ve got to stop appealing around. Please go 

home quickly. There are some national policies that we cannot explain and there is no way to 
explain. There is nothing that we can do for you. 

The State Police Department: I wrote a letter to the Weicheng District’s Police Depart-
ment on June 19. 

The District’s Police Department: No written decision as of  July 21. 
The District’s Police Department: The decision that was made to sustain the administra-

tive detention applied.
The District’s Court: Have received your complaint. We will not establish a court case for 

your administrative lawsuit. We cannot give you the reasons and the written decision on why 
we didn’t establish the case. You can talk directly to our higher offices.

The District’s Representative Office of  the People’s Congress: The District People’s 
Court did not establish a court case, but they should give you something; however, they felt 
that the decision from the District’s Police Department was quite appropriate. You’d better 
go to the Middle-level Court. 

The Middle-level Court (response from telephone 
consultation): Why did the District Court say that? You 
should have the legal evidence to point out that what 
they did was wrong. Have you found the legal evidence? 
Then the phone was abruptly hung up.

The City Administrative Office and Government 
Office: We could not deal with this case. We don’t handle 
this kind of  case. You are really young and capable!

The Highest People’s Court: Without a trial from the 
local people’s court, you should not appeal here. If  the 
court still does not accept the case, you should go to the 
State Police Department again.

The Office of  the National People’s Congress: 
Without a ruling from the Court, we will not accept your 
case. 

The second visit to the State Police Department: 
A new officer received me. He first drafted a letter to 
the City Police Department; he patiently listened to me 
while I explained it all to him. He said: “People should 

Ms. Chen Zixiu’s urine-and blood-
stained clothes left in the corner 
of the hospital after her death.
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not be beaten to death even if  they practice Falun Gong!” He was shocked: “The police even 
detained you?” … He wanted to say something but, on second thought, he held it. He finally 
said: “Trust the law.” Only at that moment did I have the feeling of  being consoled. But who 
knows what kind of  leaders our local judicial department relies on.

The State Judicial Department (the response from a telephone consultation, concern-
ing the death of  my mother): You may ask the State Police Department regarding whether 
this case is completely closed or is set aside. The cause of  death must be explained clearly. 
I asked: “Is it due to the issue of  Falun Gong that we encountered this consequence? They 
answered: It should not be. 

However, three days later, when I went to the office of  the State Judicial Department 
in person, I got a different reply: You’d better stop the appeal and obey the order from the 
administration. 

According to a fellow villager from Shandong Province who appealed to the State Police 
Department at the same time, there was one Falun Gong practitioner who came here to ap-
peal. He was beaten up right after he claimed to practice Falun Gong.

The Judicial Department of  the State Councils: This matter is quite complicated. You’d 
better go to the Supervisory Department of  the State Committee of  Discipline Examina-
tion. 

The Supervisory Department of  the State Committee of  Discipline Examination: Go to 
the State Police Department.

Through my process of  appealing, I saw and met the large assembly of  appealing groups. 
According to the policeman who was in charge of  receiving appeals from Falun Gong prac-
titioners at the gate, among the one hundred people who appealed, there would be no more 
than ten cases that got resolved. There was so much disappointment, anger, and hopeless-
ness.

My View of  Falun Gong Before the “April 25” Incident
I went to elementary school at the time when the Culture Revolution ended. It was a time 

of  hope, and like many of  my contemporary youth, I loved my country dearly and had many 
beautiful dreams. I was confident in our country and the era in which we lived. I believed 
that our hard work would make our country more wonderful. Although there were many 
unhealthy tendencies in society, I always trusted that the government would resolve them.

In 1996, some of  my relatives started practicing Falun Gong. I regarded this as a way for 
them to keep fit and while away their time. Gradually I noticed that they often mentioned 
the principles taught in the book. I considered myself  to be a thorough materialist and tried 
very hard to reason with them. To better refute them, I forced myself  to read Zhuan Falun. 
As I read the book, I found many of  my doubts and even my life-long questions answered. 
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I tried to resist, often reminding 
myself  not to believe such un-ma-
terialistic things. However, from 
that day on, the moralistic teaching 
of  the book echoed in my head: 
I should not tell lies, and neither 
should I do bad deeds. Although I 
still had doubts, I was no longer so 
resentful of  Falun Gong anymore. 
Later on, my mother started prac-
ticing Falun Gong too. Witnessing 
the many positive changes that 
happened to my mother, I began 
to support her. In February 1999, 
for my own benefit, I also began 
to practice the exercises. That was 
less than two months before the “April 25 Peaceful Petition.”

I also had the opportunity to attend experience-sharing gatherings held spontaneously 
by the practitioners. The harmonious and peaceful feeling that I felt among them was some-
thing that I had never experienced before. They were from all walks of  life; rich or poor, old 
or young, elite or ordinary. Yet I felt that they were all noble. The only words I could think 
of  to describe groups like them were “pure land.” I felt my spirit was in a heaven of  peace. 
I never knew that people could be so harmonious with each other. This was also the most 
harmonious period of  time that my mother and I had had in the past thirty years.

After Mother Started Her Cultivation Practice
My mother started practicing in the autumn of  1997. She was very healthy, so she did not 

come to Falun Gong for health reasons. She never believed in anything spiritual. She did not 
believe in fortune telling, either. After my father passed away, loneliness and daily pressures 
made her temper worse and worse, and she smoked heavily. The real reason of  her practic-
ing cultivation was to not be annoyed by her children easily, to ease her short temper, and to 
find something to spend time on.

Soon after she began practicing, my mother regained her menstrual cycle. She also quit 
smoking. Every day she volunteered to clean the sidewalk and the streets around our house. 
She became much better tempered. She talked to us about her experiences of  cultivation 
every day. Seeing how my mother’s life was revitalized, I was happy for her, and to support 
her, I cleared out a room in our apartment and set it up as a practice site.

One of  our neighbors, Grandpa Liang, had suffered from all kinds of  illnesses and was 
too sick even to walk. With the help of  others, he came to the practice site. Amazingly, he 
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was able to walk with ease after only a short period of  practicing, and he no longer suffered 
from any illness. His white hair and eyebrows gradually turned black. People in our area are 
not highly educated. Many of  them started cultivation practice not because of  their inter-
est in the principles of  Falun Gong, but because of  what they saw -- all kinds of  miracles, 
which could not be easily explained, happening to Falun Gong practitioners. And then, the 
principles of  Falun Gong would explain everything clearly.

After April 25, 1999, I Sided with the Government. 
But I Did Not Expect Things Would End Up Like This

I didn’t know the reason behind the “April 25 Peaceful Petition,” but I stopped practicing 
Falun Gong. I was very much convinced by the government’s propaganda between April 25 
and July 22, and I tried to convince my mother and others to give up the practice.

After July 22, I turned in mother’s Falun Gong books and signed the pledge to renounce 
Falun Gong for her. I found, however, that what I did brought tremendous agony to my 
mother. No matter how difficult her life had been in the past, I had never seen her suffer so 
much, to the point as though she were about to collapse. At the same time, I started to ques-
tion the propaganda on TV; nowhere in Zhuan Falun was the subject of  the earth exploding 
discussed, nor did it prohibit people from taking medicine. Moreover, none of  the practitio-
ners I knew committed suicide, let alone killed other people.

Later, many practitioners were arrested and humiliated publicly. Many practitioners’ fam-
ilies were also under close surveillance. Mother was often summoned to attend ‘re-education’ 
sessions. Passengers on long-distance buses had to go though interrogation many times and 
sometimes had to curse Teacher Li to be allowed to pass. Even my five-year-old child also 
learned not to mention anything about Grandma practicing Falun Gong. I would not force 
my mother to do anything, but I could make a guarantee to the government that my mother 
would not go to Beijing to appeal, because she didn’t have much income or education, and 
she would have easily lost her way. 

On December 4, I received a notice from the authorities asking for money. It said that 
my mother was detained because she had gone to Beijing to appeal, and we had to pay the 
fine. I took away all my mother’s money. The local authorities took turns to come to my 
home and intimidate us with the possible consequences to my family. I felt disgusted by their 
manner. I opposed mother’s appeal, but I didn’t like how the government handled this issue. 
Maybe because I had always believed in the principles of  Falun Gong, maybe because I was 
moved by the unselfishness and fearlessness of  some practitioners, maybe because I believed 
that a peaceful appeal is every citizen’s right granted by the constitution, I decided not to 
interfere with what my mother wanted to do. She should have her freedom. She should be 
respected. She had not done anything wrong.

However, shortly after that, my mother was beaten to death. I myself  have since experi-
enced so many shocking things.
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I Started to Think Back and Reconsider Things
Mother had not done anything wrong but was murdered. It is definitely not Falun Gong 

that killed her. However, what was the government’s propaganda telling us? I started to 
believe that it was the government who was deceiving us. I took a fresh look at the “July 
20” and “April 25” incidents and realized that the enormous grief  of  our nation lies in the 
apathetic souls of  our people. Cultivators are truly magnificent. They refuse to be enslaved 
in thoughts and do not hesitate to risk their lives for the truth. How important it is to have 
beliefs! I felt the tremendous power in Teacher Li’s teaching.

When the authorities sent me to the detention centers, I began to study Zhuan Falun 
again. This time, I saw the great principles unfolding in front of  my eyes. Practitioners are 
indomitable. Besides slandering and fabrications, I haven’t seen any real evidence against 
Falun Gong provided by the government. I started practicing again and it felt wonderful 
to be a practitioner. All the slander and persecution from the government appears pale and 
powerless in comparison.

To let the people and the government know the truth, we are ready to give up everything, 
even our lives.

Practitioners have no political agenda. My mother never even voted in elections. We are 
not against the government. If  we have done anything wrong, anyone can point it out to 
us. No matter what happens, we are not against the government. However, we cannot just 
ignore and let those criminals have their way to abuse Falun Gong practitioners. It is the duty 
of  every citizen to defend the dignity of  the law and humanity. 

Moreover, many local government officials are forced to commit crimes to persecute 
Falun Gong practitioners. When some officials were forced to search practitioners’ houses 
and confiscate their property, they kept saying to practitioners’ family members: “What we’re 
doing is incorrect. We’re wrong. We’re unreasonable. You are all good people. We don’t like 
confiscating your property.”

I believe a decision to end the persecution will be welcomed by these officials. Why not 
discover the truth and make a correct decision? We hope the leadership in the central gov-
ernment stops the suffering on this issue.

I would still like to trust in the Chinese government, but it must be the Chinese govern-
ment after it has corrected its mistakes. We are waiting for it with hope in our hearts.

Respectfully,
Zhang Xueling
August 22, 2000

*   *   *   *   *   *
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Ms. Chen’s Sister-in-law and Family Persecuted

On the morning of  October 14, 2004, officers from the Weifang City Police Department 
and the “610 Office” broke into the home of  Mr. Li Hengnan and Ms. Zhang Yufang. They 
ransacked the house and forcibly took Mr. Li and Ms. Zhang to a brainwashing center. Wit-
nesses said the police were very brutal in manhandling the old couple.  

Ms. Zhang, 56, is the sister-in-law of  Ms. Chen Zixiu. Ms. Chen was tortured to death by 
the authorities for refusing to renounce Falun Gong. Her tragic death was reported by Ian 
Johnson of  the Wall Street Journal and became an illustrative case of  the brutal persecution 
of  Falun Gong by the Chinese government. Ms. Zhang’s husband, Mr. Li, 61, is a retired 
section chief  from the Statistics Bureau of  Weifang City, Shandong Province. 

Acquaintances of  the couple speak highly of  them as being kindhearted, upright, and 
always ready to help others. Mr. Li used to have a severe cervical vertebra problem, which 
led to pressure of  nerves to his left side of  the body, and as a result, he suffered muscular 
atrophy in his left arm. Ms. Zhang had severe scapulalgia and nervous headache. The couple 
tried all kinds of  medical treatment, but to no avail. After they began to practice Falun Gong 
in 1995, their ailments disappeared, and they experienced for the first time what total health 
was like. At the same time, they followed the principle of  Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance 
and became even kinder and more generous.

Their son, Mr. Li Jiangang, used to be the shame of  the family. Being associated with 
thugs and gangsters, Jiangang always courted disasters. The family often had to bail him out 
from jail and pay heavy fines. After Jiangang began to practice Falun Gong in January 1999, 
however, he completely changed into a different person.

Since the persecution of  Falun Gong started on July 20, 1999, the whole family has 
suffered all kinds of  persecution because they have persisted in their belief  and in seeking 
justice for Falun Gong. Li Hengnan and Zhang Yufang went to Beijing to appeal for Falun 
Gong several times. As a result, they were detained and fined, and their house was ransacked 
many times.

After Ms. Chen Zixiu was beaten to death in February 2000, the Li couple helped their 
niece—Ms. Chen’s daughter, Ms. Zhang Xueling—to seek a justice. They went together with 
Xueling and her five-year-old son to appeal to the authorities at various levels, and provided 
much of  the financial support to Xueling. Tragically, Xueling was charged with “disturbing 
social order” and was sentenced to three years of  forced labor on April 24, 2001.

On the night of  April 24, 2004, the Li couple suffered another persecution from the 
authorities. The secret police of  Weifang City kidnapped Jiangang just days before his wed-
ding on May 13. The secret police then broke into the house of  Jiangang’s fiancée, Ms. Kong 
Qian. Ms. Kong and her mother were able to escape at last minute, but the secret police 
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confiscated everything they had prepared for the wedding. When the old couple went to the 
authorities to determine the whereabouts of  their son, the authorities threatened to arrest 
them if  they pressed on further.

At this time, we know only that Mr. Li and Ms. Zhang are still detained in the Kuaiwen 
District brainwashing class. No further news has been heard about them.

Mr. Li Jiangang was sentenced to three years of  forced labor in the Changle Labor Camp. 
Because he refused to renounce Falun Gong, he has suffered severe beating, electric baton 
shock, sleep deprivation, and other tortures.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Give Me Back My Happy Family
Please Help Rescue My Fiancé, Li Jiangang 

By Kong Qian

My name is Kong Qian. I am 26 years old. I am a resident of  Weifang City, Shandong 
Province. My fiancé, Mr. Li Jiangang and I had fixed our wedding day for May 13, 2004, and 
our families were happily preparing for the wedding. However, at 1:30 a.m., my mother and 
I were woken up by a loud sound at our door, and the police had already broken into our 
home. At the last moment, we escaped.

A few days later, I learned that national security agents had chased Jiangang’s car and 
intercepted him on the same night around 11:00 p.m. He was kidnapped and detained at the 
Kuiwen District Detention Center. I also learned that the police took all the money that our 
parents had given us for our wedding, as wells as Jiangang’s van and two motorcycles. The 
only reason for his arrest is that he practices Falun Gong, follows the principle of  Truthful-
ness-Compassion-Tolerance and strives to be a good person. Now, more than two weeks 
have passed since our planned wedding day. Our families have tried to get him released but 
the officials at the detention center will not let him go. Jiangang is still suffering from the 
persecution.

I had a happy family before. My parents were both police officers. My mother, Li Xiyun, 
used to suffer thirteen different diseases including heart disease, anemia, leukocytopenia, 
spinal hyperplasia, neurasthenia, etc. In 1993 she had a hysterectomy. Since my mother 
started to practice Falun Gong in 1996, her diseases were all gone.

“Practicing Falun Gong Is a Right”



- 82 - - 83 -

However, after the persecution of  Falun Gong, the authorities repeatedly forced my 
mother to give up practicing Falun Gong, and temporarily suspended my father from work 
for six months and ordered him to watch my mother. My mother and I have gone to Beijing 
twice to appeal for an end to the persecution of  Falun Gong. For this, the authorities ran-
sacked my home four times. The last time, they broke a window to get into the house and 
tried to take me away. My father stopped them.

However my father could no longer bear the pressure and divorced my mother with great 
sadness. Our happy family was destroyed by Jiang’s regime.

Five days before Chinese New Year in 2001, the authorities tried to kidnap my mother 
to the notorious brainwashing class in Weifang Industry Cadre School. To force us to give 
in, the authorities nailed our front door with a log, and sent 57 people to watch the back 
door. Chinese New Year came and there was not much food in the house. One kind neighbor 
brought us two plates of  dumplings, but the guards chased her away. All the other families 
were united to celebrate the Chinese New Year, but we were locked up. That day, I cried. I 
had experienced dreariness and loneliness for the first time in my life. 

After we were under house arrest for 17 days, the authorities called me and said, “Ev-
erything is OK now and you are free to come and go.” I believed him and went out to visit 
my father. However, when I stepped out of  my father’s house, they abducted me. They then 
broke into our house and took away my mother. We were forced into the brainwashing class 
for over a month. However, after we were released they still harassed us regularly. To avoid 
further persecution, we left our home and became homeless.

Just at this time, I met Li Jiangang. We often studied Falun Gong books together and 
shared our experiences. We all do things according to the Falun Gong principle of  Truthful-
ness-Compassion-Tolerance. Jiangang is an honest and kind person with a good sense of  
humor. He always considers others and cares about people around him unselfishly.

It is hard to image that Jiangang used to be a troubled young man and had caused a lot 
of  heartache for his parents before he started practicing Falun Gong. He was never a good 
pupil in school. In youth, he was a ruffian, fought, drank, smoked and gambled all the time. 
At age 23, his brother-in-law wanted to help him to get out of  trouble and let him manage 
a restaurant, but he lost 80,000 Yuan the first year and had a lot of  debts. Nobody dared to 
ask him to repay the loans, however, because of  his dreadful reputation. 

When Jiangang was 26-years old, he read the book “Zhuan Falun,” and it changed 
his life. He quit fighting, drinking, smoking and gambling. He put in his full shift at work 
and then came home to read the books and do the exercises. Later, he paid back all of  his 
debts. All creditors were surprised. Some said: “I didn’t expect to get the money back when 
I loaned it to you.” Some did not dare to accept the money at the beginning fearing sub-
sequent retaliations. Jiangang explained to them, “I now practice Falun Gong and I am a 
totally different person. Teacher Li teaches me to be a good person based on the principle 
of  Truthfulness-Compassion-Tolerance. I am here to sincerely pay back what I owe.” There 
were many stories like that, and those who know him all said that Falun Gong is really good. 
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Jiangang became an honest and kind person, and always helped others. When some people 
treated him badly, he always tolerated them and forgave them. Seeing his change, his family 
felt really happy. 

After the persecution of  Falun Gong started on July 20, 1999, Jiangang could not stand 
the evil rumors and slander of  Falun Gong and made up his mind to go to Beijing to appeal. 
He went to Beijing many times, and each time, he was arrested, fined and beaten. Within a 
year, the police had detained him ten times, and they extorted 12,000 Yuan from him.

Under the severe persecution, he was forced to become homeless. During this time, 
some of  his relatives suffered inhumane treatment as well. His aunt-in-law, Chen Zixiu, 
was beaten to death on February 21, 2000, because she refused to renounce Falun Gong. 
His cousin Zhang Xueling was sentenced to three-years of  forced labor for exposing her 
mother’s death. Jiangang’s parents went to Beijing many times to appeal and had been de-
tained several times. They were homeless for a long time. None of  this persecution shook 
Jiangang’s belief  in Falun Gong because of  his personal experiences, and he knew that being 
a good person based on Truthfulness-Compassion-Tolerance is definitely no crime. Falun 
Gong is a righteous cultivation. He was fortunate to find the most righteous way in the world 
and became an honest and responsible person from a troubled young man; how could any-
one make him give up the truth and go back to the wrong way?

Not too long ago, Jiangang and I became engaged and we decided to have our wedding 
on May 13, the World Falun Gong day. I felt the warmth of  a happy family once again. How-
ever, Jiang’s regime broke up my family again.

During the days after Jiangang’s arrest, his parents went to Weifang Natuional Security 
Bureau to ask why they had kidnapped their son and looted the money, vans, motorcycles 
and other personal properties that we had prepared for the marriage. The scoundrels even 
had the nerve to ask for evidence or witnesses of  their looting.

When his parents tried to track down his son’s whereabouts and came to Kuiwen District 
Police Station, the police threatened to arrest them if  they would press on.

What kind of  world is this? Just because Li Jiangang practices Falun Gong and changed 
from a troubled young man to a good person that everyone praised, Jiang’s regime wants to 
incriminate him. When his parents demanded their son back, they were even threatened of  
being arrested. Isn’t this reversing black and white and putting good and evil upside down? 

Jiangang has now been detained for 33 days in the Kuiwen District Detention Center. I 
heard that he went on a hunger strike to protest the illegal detention, and that he was force-
fed. His current situation is unknown. All his family members and I are worried about his 
condition.

May 31, 2004 

“Practicing Falun Gong Is a Right”



- 84 - - 85 -

On February 18, 2003, the Intermediate People’s Court in Jilin Province sen-
tenced Ms. Deng Shiying to seven years in prison for practicing Falun Gong. 
During the show trial, Ms. Deng wrote over the “Court Verdict”: “Restore my 
teacher’s reputation, immediately pronounce that I am innocent, and release 
me at once.” She sent an appeal brief to the Chinese Court and was tortured to 
death only four months after being sent to the Jilin Province women’s prison. 
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Ms. Deng Shiying was a practitioner from the Longtan District of  Jilin City in Jilin Prov-
ince. Before practicing Falun Gong, Ms. Deng suffered liver sclerosis, a slipped disk, a spinal 
injury, heart disease, Ménière’s disease, neurasthenia, and other illnesses. In 1996, she began 
practicing Falun Gong, and in just three months, she regained her health and vibrancy. Those 
who knew her remember her kindness, warmth, and courage.

On July 20, 1999, the Chinese government launched a brutal persecution against Falun 
Gong practitioners. One day in February 2000, because she studied Falun Gong books and 
shared her experiences of  Falun Gong cultivation at a fellow practitioner’s home, the police 
arrested Ms. Deng. She was sentenced to one year of  forced labor at the Heizuizi Women’s 
Labor Camp, which is notorious for its heinous torture of  Falun Gong practitioners. The 
guards tried various torture methods to force Ms. Deng to renounce Falun Gong, but she 
never caved in. To stop her from doing Falun Gong exercises, the guards instigated the in-
mates to beat her and bang her head against a bed frame. However, as soon as the inmates 
stopped, she resumed her exercises. The inmates then dragged her to the bathroom, beat her 
savagely with rubber-coated steel rods, and told her that if  she stopped doing the exercise, 
she would be let out of  the bathroom. Ms. Deng then did the exercises in the bathroom. One 
inmate took a board and hit Ms. Deng on her face, but still could not break her will.

The guards deprived Ms. Deng of  sleep for many nights in a row, and still forced her to 
do hard labor for eighteen hours during the day. They often shocked Ms. Deng with electric 
batons for extended periods of  time. Her neck was covered with large blisters caused by the 
baton shocks. Once, the guards even tied Ms. Deng to a “death board,” a cruel torture device 
used only on death row criminals. Her limbs were stretched and locked to the four corners 
of  a cold metal board. Since she could not move any part of  her body, a painful muscular 
atrophy developed after a few days. Seven days on a death board can lead to death, but the 
guards left Ms. Deng on the death board for more than twelve days. Still, they could not 
coerce Ms. Deng to give in.

Ms. Deng not only firmly continued to practice Falun Gong, but also explained the na-
ture of  the practice to others so that they could understand that the persecution was wrong. 
In retaliation, the labor camp authorities punished her more severely. At the end of  her origi-
nal one-year term, they arbitrarily extended her sentence. When Ms. Deng went on a hunger 
strike to protest her prolonged detention, she was tortured and force-fed to the point that 
she vomited blood. In the end, the labor camp failed to “transform” Ms. Deng and released 
her after arbitrarily extending her sentence for an additional nine months and eight days. 

After her release, Ms. Deng devoted herself  to clarifying the truth to people. She re-
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mained compassionate, modest, and willing to bear the burden of  hard work, and she always 
thought of  others. Both practitioners and non-practitioners who met her highly admired her 
conduct. She always had a smile on her face and strictly conducted herself  according to the 
standard of  a Falun Gong practitioner. 

Ms. Deng was arrested again on September 15, 2002, when she was distributing truth 
clarification fliers. She was detained at the Yongji County Detention Center. On February 
18, 2003, in a show trial, the Intermediate People’s Court in Jilin Province sentenced her to 
seven years in prison. During the show trial, Ms. Deng wrote over the “Court Verdict”: “Re-
store my teacher’s reputation, immediately pronounce that I am innocent, and release me at 
once.” Her righteous act startled the “court” and the show trial was aborted.

In March 2003, she was incarcerated in the Jilin Province Women’s Prison. The prison 
guards ordered eight inmates to torture her every day to force her to renounce Falun Gong, 
but she never did. Because of  the torture, she became very weak and could hardly eat. The 
guards used this as an excuse to force-feed her. The torturous force-feeding caused se-
vere physical damage; she became weaker and weaker, and vomited frequently. Her weight 
dropped to only 25-30 kg. 

In May 2003, Ms. Deng’s relatives came to visit her, but the prison refused them. On 
the morning of  July 18, 2003, however, the prison guards made multiple phone calls to her 
family asking them to visit. When her family arrived, they found her in a coma and close to 
death. They took her to a hospital for emergency treatment. The doctor informed them that 
her vital organs had suffered severe injuries and were not functioning; her gallbladder was 
destroyed, her cranial nerve had suffered from fibrosis, and her cerebellum had withered and 
calcified. The hospital was not able to save her. The following afternoon, Ms. Deng passed 
away, at age 42.
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To the People in Charge of  the Jilin City Intermediate People’s Court and People’s 
Procuratorate Court:

My name is Deng Shiying. I am a Falun Gong practitioner. I was arrested on October 
16, 2002, while distributing flyers to clarify the facts about the persecution of  Falun Gong, 
and was sentenced to seven years in prison by the Yongji County People’s Court. I refuse 
to accept, and hereby appeal against, this unlawful sentence. I only try to be a good person 
following the principle of  “Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance.” I have done nothing wrong, 
and I am not guilty of  any crime. 

Why I Distribute Flyers and 
Use Other Methods to Clarify the Facts

I began to practice Falun Gong in 1996. At the time, I was seriously ill. I was suffering 
from liver sclerosis, a slipped disk, spinal hyperplasia, and serious heart problems. For over 
three years I could not even take care of  myself. I could not lift up my head because of  my 
spinal injury; I could not sit up because of  the slipped disk; and my liver sclerosis had pro-
gressed to an advanced stage. To make things worse, I also suffered from Ménière’s disease. 
As a result, I was in a tremendous pain every single minute, and couldn’t sleep for days at 
a time. Eating or drinking water became very difficult. I do not know how much my family 
spent on my treatment, but nothing helped. The hospital eventually concluded that my dis-
eases were terminal. My mind almost reached a breaking point after being forced to deal with 
both the physical and mental suffering for so long. My family became very disharmonious. 
My husband and I argued and fought with each other all the time.

Just when I felt I had reached the end of  my road, a friend introduced me to Falun 
Gong. After only three months of  practice, all my illnesses disappeared. When I went back 
to the hospital for a checkup, every test result was normal, and my doctors were all amazed 
at the miraculous recovery of  my health. From then on I strived to follow the principle of  
Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance even more diligently. I became more open-minded and 
kindhearted, and my family became harmonious. Through the countless benefits I obtained 
through Falun Gong, I came to understand that one’s real purpose in life is to return to one’s 
true, original self. 

Yet such a wonderful practice that teaches people to become the best they can be was 

Deng Shiying’s Appeal Brief to the Chinese Court
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banned by the authorities on July 20, 1999. Such a highly virtuous teaching that brings count-
less benefits to society, but not a single harm, was branded a “cult.” To incite hatred so as 
to goad society into assisting with its persecution against Falun Gong, the authorities fabri-
cated lies to slander Falun Gong. They staged the “self-immolation” incident; they blamed 
incidents of  mental patients who killed their families or themselves to be the result of  Falun 
Gong practice. The lies have become more and more sensational, and have deceived many 
people and poisoned the minds of  countless kindhearted citizens.

We Falun Gong practitioners are innocent. Facing extreme injustice, we have exemplified 
great benevolence and forbearance. Our Teacher told us to clarify the truth, to help people 
to know the truth about Falun Gong, to know the truth of  the persecution, to see through 
the authorities’ lies, and to eliminate their misgivings and hatred towards Falun Gong. With 
all the media monopolized by the authorities, we have no place to voice the truth, so we use 
flyers and other methods to clarify the facts to the precious Chinese people.

 Think about it everyone. If  the Chinese government had not persecuted Falun Gong 
and fabricated lies to poison people about Falun Gong, why would we need to clarify the 
facts to them? If  it were not for this persecution, we would be at our homes taking care of  
our families and children. Wouldn’t that be good? We take the risk of  being arrested, beaten, 
and having our families broken apart, to clarify the facts to the public, including you, to help 
them awaken from the lies. You also have families; you also have parents, siblings, spouses 
and children. Compared to you, what kind of  life have we been leading? I sincerely hope that 
our benevolent action can wake you up, can help you see what is right and what is wrong. 
So I am telling you here: There is nothing wrong with being a good person and speaking the 
truth. It is definitely not a crime!

Falun Gong Is a Virtuous Teaching, Not an Evil Cult

What is evil? Evil is against righteousness; it teaches people to do bad things, and leads 
people astray. We practitioners are good people following the principle of  Truth-Benevo-
lence-Forbearance; we do not fight back when we are hit and do not argue back when we 
are cursed; we consider others first in every situation. Where and what evilness can anyone 
find in that? Can human good and evil be arbitrated by the authorities? Isn’t that the same as 
turning things upside down just because a wicked person is in power?

 Unfortunately, good people are now being arrested, detained, sent to forced labor 
camps, sent to prisons and tortured to death while those people who have committed real 
crimes such as embezzlement and corruption are allowed to go unpunished. Political power 
is placed higher than the law. People have become very discontented. So many people have 
been laid off  and are unable to support their families. Yet Jiang Zemin had the audacity to 
say that right now is the period of  time when China’s “human rights are at their best?” It is 
so ridiculous!
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All these were because of  Jiang’s jealousy. He resented the fact that the number of  
people practicing Falun Gong exceeded the membership of  the Chinese Communist Party. 
Isn’t it the more good people there are the better? If  Jiang has no ulterior motive, why is he 
so afraid of  good people? The truth cannot be masked forever. History will show we prac-
titioners are innocent.

The Spread of  Falun Gong to 
More Than 60 Countries in the World

Our Teacher began to teach Falun Dafa in 1992. Think about it; why did none of  those 
sensational incidents the government used to incriminate Falun Gong, such as the “self-im-
molation” incident and those suicide cases, happen before July 20, 1999? Falun Gong is now 
practiced in more than 60 countries. Why has none of  those incidents happened outside of  
China? Isn’t it obvious that those sensational stories are pure fabrications? The government 
claimed that our Teacher spreads the practice to make money. But our Teacher’s books are 
freely downloadable on the Internet in their entirety. People in more than 60 countries are 
practicing Falun Gong. Governments in various countries have issued more than 1,000 proc-
lamations for our Teacher and Falun Dafa.

Punish the Real Criminals, 
Clear the Name of  Falun Gong, and Uphold Justice 

Our Constitution guarantees the right of  every citizen to hold his own personal beliefs 
as well as to address his grievances to the State Appeals Bureau. But we Falun Gong practi-
tioners have been stripped of  all these rights. In February 2002, I was illegally detained by 
the local police station for going to a fellow practitioner’s home to study. I was charged with 
“disrupting the public order.” Because I refused to give up practicing Falun Gong, I was 
sentenced to one year in a forced labor camp. While being detained at the Heizuizi Forced 
Labor Camp in the city of  Changchun I experienced inhumane treatment and cruel torture 
both physically and mentally. The police there hit me with electric batons on numerous oc-
casions. When I held a hunger strike in protest, they force-fed me so violently that I vomited 
blood on three occasions. I was tied to a bed with my four limbs spread open and cuffed in 
that position for more than ten days straight. I wasn’t allowed to sleep for days and nights as 
they attempted to “transform” me by force. I once asked the police and the inmates, “What 
do you want ‘transform’ us good people into?”

Here I’d like to ask a question to all you judges and prosecutors. Your power was given 
by the people. Your duty is to protect the innocent and punish the guilty, and to protect 
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kindhearted citizens. Millions upon millions of  Falun Gong practitioners have courageously 
put aside their own safety to step forward and clarify the facts to the people. Witnessing 
such acts of  immense benevolence, people of  conscience and a sense of  justice are giving 
us support and help. Why do you have to assist the evil? When you sentence Falun Gong 
practitioners to prison, aren’t you collaborating with Jiang to commit crimes?

I hope you prosecutors and judges can make correct choices for yourselves. Don’t lose 
hope for the eternity of  your lives for the sake of  just this small bit of  immediate personal 
gain. Some people who work in the legal departments of  the government and other orga-
nizations, as well as other kindhearted people, have started to help and protect Falun Gong 
practitioners. Remember the heavenly principle of  “there are consequences for both good 
and bad deeds.” Remember that Falun Gong is good. 

Here I formally demand that you clear the name of  my Teacher, clear the name of  Falun 
Gong, clear the name of  Falun Gong practitioners, pronounce my innocence, and let me 
go home immediately. At the same time, I ask you to bring to trial Jiang Zemin, who has 
brought serious damage to the Chinese people and to people all over the world, and punish 
him for his crimes so that the righteousness and solemnity of  the law in this world will be 
upheld. 

Deng Shiying
January, 2003
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Truth clarification messages, posters, and banners that Falun Gong practitioners in China have risked their lives 
to post.

Top left: A Falun Gong poster at the entrance to the Shengyang City Dadong District People’s Procuratorate of-
fice.

Top right: Writing on the wall along railroad tracks. It reads: “Media, stop fabricating lies about Falun Dafa,” 
“Falun Dafa is innocent,” and “Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance is good.”

Bottom left: People in a small village reading a Falun Gong poster.

Bottom right: Falun Gong banners in a park.
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Liu Chengjun, 32 years old, was tortured to death for tapping into China’s 
cable television networks to broadcast videos telling the public the truth about 
the persecution of Falun Gong. The broadcast was the first in the history of the 
Communist Party’s tight control of the media.

The Lightning that Struck the Darkness
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On March 5, 2002, at around 8 p.m., eight channels of  the local cable TV system in 
the city of  Changchun simultaneously broadcast documentary films showing the spread of  
Falun Gong around the world, the Chinese government’s violent persecution of  Falun Gong, 
and the Chinese government’s staged self-immolation in Tiananmen Square. The broadcast 
lasted more than fifty minutes. The shockwave spread quickly and far beyond Changchun. 
By the next day, people in other regions had begun to whisper to each other: “The self-im-
molation is a hoax!”

Embarrassed and enraged, Jiang Zemin set a time limit for Changchun police to “break 
the case” and ordered them to “kill without pardon” those practitioners who had participat-
ed in the “March 5 broadcast.” In the following weeks, over 5,000 Falun Gong practitioners 
were arrested in Changchun, and at least a dozen were killed during the police interroga-
tions. The police narrowed the list down to eighteen, targeting Mr. Liu Chengjun as a main 
organizer.

During the night of  March 24, the police sealed off  a residential area near Changchun. 
They identified Mr. Liu’s cousin, and beat him savagely to force him to reveal Mr. Liu’s 
whereabouts. He pointed to a large stack of  corn stalks, and the police set the stack on fire, 
not considering the adjacent houses or the hundreds of  onlookers around. The intense fire 
burned dozens of  nearby trees. As the fire died down, the police did not find anyone, and 
proceeded to beat Mr. Liu’s cousin more, eventually forcing him to identify the pile of  twigs 
where Mr. Liu was hiding. The police set it on fire to force him out. As the wood burned 
away, the police saw that Mr. Liu remained indomitable in the fire. Afraid that they would 
be unable to get more information, the police pulled him out. At this point, he was badly 
burned, with little clothing left. The heartless police shackled him and beat him savagely with 
clubs. One policeman fired two shots into Mr. Liu’s leg, yelling, “See if  you can run now!” 
Another officer yelled, “Beat him to death!” All of  this occurred with hundreds of  locals 
watching.

No one knows what Mr. Liu suffered in the next week at the hands of  police. On April 
1, 2002, the government-controlled China News Net published a report on how the police had 
broken the case of  the “March 5 broadcast.” It was apparent from the photos that Mr. Liu 
was so weakened that he could not even sit up straight.

Mr. Liu’s family was denied visitation or any information about him for the next six 
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months, until September 18, 2002, when his father was notified to attend the “sentencing” 
of  Falun Gong practitioners who had participated in the “March 5 broadcast.” Families of  
these practitioners all witnessed how the “court” administered “justice.” Even during the 
“court proceedings,” the police repeatedly took practitioners behind closed doors to torture 
them and force them to plead “guilty” to the authorities’ charges. The “judge” simply ignored 
the agonizing screams, and pretended nothing was happening. The scene was so horrifying 
that even a policeman fainted. Yet the evil terror failed to suppress practitioners’ righteous-
ness. Time after time, after they were taken out of  the torture chambers, they continued to 
defend Falun Gong and their righteous action of  letting the public know of  the truth. 

Mr. Liu was particularly targeted, and was so wounded that the police had to carry him in 
and out of  the courtroom. However, his spirit could not be bent, and he continued to pres-
ent facts that exposed the authorities’ false charges and fabrications against him and Falun 
Gong. The “court” placed one policeman behind Mr. Liu, in addition to the two who held 
his arms, to choke him whenever he was asked a question so as to create an impression that 
he had no answer. The courageous Mr. Liu found an opportunity to tell the audience, “He 
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Photos of Falun Gong practitioners arrested for participating the “March 5 Changc-
hun broadcast” posted by government-controlled China News Net on April 1, 2002. 
Clockwise from top left: Liu Chengjun, Zhou Runjun, Liang Zhenxing, and Lei Ming . It 
was apparent from the photos that Mr. Liu was so weakened that he could not sit up 
straight.
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chokes me and does not allow me to speak.”
Mr. Liu was sentenced to nineteen years in jail during the show trial. Sadly, he did not 

serve out his term. By October 20, 2003, he was in critical condition. Only through two per-
mitted visits did his family know glimpse of  the torture he had suffered. He was once tied to 
a torture device called a “tiger bench” for fifty-two days; he had been tied to a “death board”; 
the police instigated inmates to beat him every day; and both of  his legs were crippled. 

He was already in a coma on October 21, 2003, when his sister, just released from a 
forced labor camp the day before, came to see him. When he came out of  the coma and saw 
his sister crying, he recited a poem by Mr. Li Hongzhi: 

“A Great Enlightened Being does not fear hardship
Having forged an adamantine will
And with no attachment to living or dying
He walks his path of  Fa-rectification openly and nobly” 

He then pointed to an inmate and said, “This man… took care of  me… cleaned me… 
After I die, you must… be kind to him…” This was Liu Chengjun; even near the end of  his 
own life, he was still thinking of  others. 

On October 28, 2003, the UN Special Rapporteur on Freedom of  Expression and the 
Special Rapporteur on the Question of  Torture sent a joint urgent appeal to the Chinese 
government concerning Mr. Liu Chengjun.

Despite the international pressure and Mr. Liu’s critical condition, the authorities re-
jected his family’s repeated requests for medical parole, and refused to grant them any more 
visits. At 10 p.m. on December 25, 2003, Mr. Liu’s family was told to go see him, but was 
given directions to a wrong hospital. That night, Mr. Liu passed away without a chance to say 
anything to his family. His body was covered with bruises and wounds, and his whole back 
was darkened. To conceal their brutality, the police forcibly cremated Mr. Liu’s body the next 
day, despite his family’s strong objection.

The liars and perpetrators of  the brutal persecution took Mr. Liu Chengjun’s life. How-
ever, like the first thunder in the spring, the light of  truth of  the “March 5 Changchun 
broadcast” has forever struck the darkness. Many more broadcasts of  truth have since blos-
somed all over China, carrying on Chengjun’s courage; thousands of  Chengjuns have taken 
up the torch, continuing his heroism.

What kind of  person was Chengjun? How was he able to step forward for the daring 
broadcast? Here we share with you excerpts from articles by Chengjun, his family, and fellow 
Falun Gong practitioners.

*   *   *   *   *   *
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Walking Out of the Labor Camp 
with Righteous Belief 

By Liu Chengjun

I am a Falun Gong practitioner. I have been incarcerated for nearly two years. On July 
16, 2001, I was able to walk out of  the Fenjin Forced Labor Camp. Here are some of  my 
experiences of  being persecuted as a Falun Gong practitioner.

*   *   *  

On July 23, 1999, I went to Beijing to appeal to the government and tell them the truth 
about Falun Gong. I was arrested three times while I was there. The first two times I was 
able to escape; the third time I was escorted back to my hometown and unlawfully detained 
for fifteen days. On September 28, 1999, I was arrested again. Thirty-eight days later I was 
sentenced to one year of  forced labor without a trial and sent to the Fenjin Forced Labor 
Camp in Changchun City.

Police guards in the detention center and labor camp constantly carried on anti-Falun 
Gong brainwashing and tried to force Falun Gong practitioners to write pledges to renounce 
Falun Gong. I told them, “Appealing to the government is a citizen’s basic right bestowed 
by the Chinese constitution. Yet the police take it as disrupting the social order and use this 
excuse to imprison large numbers of  Falun Gong practitioners in forced labor camps. It is 
you law-enforcement officials who are breaking the law.” The guards replied that there were 
special rules for Falun Gong practitioners. I said, “Falun Gong practitioners are members 
of  the general public and are Chinese citizens. Why can’t they have the same rights as other 
citizens? Those who really break the law on the Falun Gong issue are the so-called law en-
forcers at various levels of  the government and the ultimate manipulator of  the regime.” I 
had numerous conversations with the guards during my one year of  imprisonment. I often 
told them how great Falun Gong is, and how the state-controlled media have lied about  
Falun Gong.

In mid-July 2000, the police sent Falun Gong practitioners in several labor camps in 
Changchun City to Fenjin Forced Labor Camp for intensive brainwashing. In order to force 
Falun Gong practitioners to renounce Falun Gong, the guards inflicted even more furious 
persecution and torture.

Once the guards tried to force us to shout anti-Falun Gong slogans, which I refused. The 
guards came over and cursed me badly; a guard also punched and kicked me, saying, “How 
dare you not shout?” I replied, “I won’t say those words. Had I agreed to say these words, I 
would have been released long ago and I would not even be imprisoned to begin with.” We 
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stood there staring at each other; I could feel the righteousness filling my body. The guard 
turned around and said, “Who else refuses to shout the slogan?” Three practitioners stepped 
forward and stood next to me. Later the four of  us were forced to stand for a long time 
as punishment while the others were allowed to sleep. I was also locked up in a small cell 
for seven days. Afterwards I was forced to sit on a board every day, from 5 a.m. to 3 a.m. I 
had to sit straight with my legs crossed. A single move would bring about furious beatings. 
More practitioners were punished this way as time went by. Every time they added another 
person, the physical pressure on everybody increased. When seven practitioners sat on the 
six-foot-long board continuously without a single movement or posture change allowed, it 
was approaching the limit of  our endurance.

*   *   *  

In August 2000, the police locked steadfast practitioners in a room forcing them to sit on 
the board. It was about 95oF and both the door and windows were locked. The cell was like a 
bathroom, with water dripping down the door and window due to the heat. Sweat soaked our 
clothes and we had difficulty breathing. The guard watching us could not stand the heat and 
only stood in the hallway. As a result, lots of  lice grew on our bodies and crawled all over us. 
Many of  us also had scabies. Nevertheless, none of  the twenty-eight practitioners gave in.

The guards also tortured us mentally. They tried to force us to read slanderous books, 
which we refused. They then ordered inmates to read and forced us to listen. One practitio-
ner who refused to listen was handcuffed and shocked with three electric batons, two on his 
neck and one inside his mouth. His entire face was swollen after the shock. Later his face was 
covered by hard thick scabs and was beyond recognition.

From August 2000 to May 1, 2001, I was not allowed to see my family. My winter clothes 
were kindly provided by other inmates.

Falun Gong practitioners started to realize that we could not just passively endure the 
persecution. Later, the guards restricted our toilet usage to twice a day, which we successfully 
opposed collectively. From this, we realized our strength in being of  one mind and gained 
more confidence. We gradually started to refuse and resist the persecution.

*   *   *  

On October 7, 2000, while sitting on the board, one practitioner moved a little, and the 
guard watching us beat him until his mouth bled. I could no longer sit and watch so I urged 
the guard to stop. He dragged me down from the board and threatened to beat me. Then 
the director of  the labor camp stepped in. I spoke out, “Director, I want to tell you that 
the guards beat Falun Gong practitioners…” Before I could finish, he pointed to my nose 
and shouted, “Shut up! Sit down on the board!” I did not back down, and said, “I am telling 
you something yet you told me to shut up. I won’t shut up or sit down.” The other eleven 
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practitioners all stood up. The director shouted, “Drag him out! Drag him out!” The guards 
dragged me down to a small cell on the first floor. Later I heard that to protest the guards’ 
mistreatment of  me, my fellow practitioners started a group hunger strike and refused to sit 
on the board.

During that period of  time some practitioners had written pledges against their will, and 
their pledges were posted on the walls in the hallway. After learning that I was locked up in 
a small cell, they realized that what they had done was wrong. Some secretly took down their 
pledges, but there were still many posted on the wall. One morning, with a wave of  his arm, 
practitioner Shao Weixin removed all the posted pledges. He was beaten and sent to the small 
cell. I asked him about the situation outside; he told me that the practitioners were all on a 
hunger strike. Those practitioners who had succumbed to the torture and renounced Falun 
Gong had all voided their pledges.

The evil was shocked, and used punitive force-feeding to torture the practitioners on a 
hunger strike. Shao Weixin had been on a hunger strike for nine days, and he looked very 
thin and tired. Watching him suffer, I could not hold my tears. Falun Gong practitioners are 
mostly well situated in society. Of  the twenty-eight practitioners I mentioned above, there 
were over a dozen university graduates and three with Master’s degrees. They all had impor-
tant jobs in society. Nevertheless, just because they practice Falun Gong with determination, 
those good people were suffering inhumane torture.

On the tenth day of  being locked up in a small cell, the labor camp held an anti-Falun 
Gong conference. Many officials from various government levels attended the conference. 
Over one hundred guards holding electric batons and handcuffs encircled the Falun Gong 
practitioners. The atmosphere was very tense. I saw a slanderous slogan hanging on the 
podium, and determined that I was going to stop the evil conference from happening. Just 
as I was thinking how I could have more practitioners join me, Shao Weixin stood up and 
said, “I am not going to attend this conference.” Since he was so thin and his voice not very 
loud, I stood up and called out loudly, “I am not going to attend either!” The conference 
site became chaotic; the guards rushed towards us, they hit my face with handcuffs, and they 
punched, kicked, and shocked me with electric batons. Eventually I was cuffed and dragged 
outside. They then kicked my neck and shocked and poked my sensitive points with several 
electric batons and caused bleeding. I screamed agonizing screams as loudly as I could to tell 
practitioners in the conference that their fellow practitioner was being persecuted and please 
all stand up and step forward. The torture did not stop until my body was in uncontrollable 
convulsions. They also beat Shao Weixin. He did not utter a single sound during the torture. 
Wang Hui, another practitioner, courageously stepped out of  the conference room during 
our beating. The three of  us were separately locked in small cells. We were all hung up off  
the floor.

Eight guards came in and stripped off  my clothes. They knocked me down to the floor 
and shocked me with several electric batons simultaneously. They shouted, “See if  you prac-
tice! See if  you practice!” I replied, “It’s such a great way of  cultivation, how can I give it 
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up?” My voice was shaky due to the electric shock. Hearing this, the guards intensified the 
shocks as if  they were out of  their minds. Later I was unable to speak. After this torture, my 
heart would often palpitate irregularly. The other two practitioners were also shocked with 
electric batons to such an extent that they were beyond recognition.

At 8 a.m. the next morning, when the guards came to work, they found that Wang Hui 
and I were doing the meditation in the small cell. Enraged, more guards were summoned in 
and we were ruthlessly shocked with electric batons again, followed by being hung up in the 
small cell for two days and one night, with no food or drink. I was locked up in the small cell 
for over twenty days and tortured. My fingers were so badly injured that I could not grasp 
things. Nonetheless, the guards forced me to do heavy labor, and when I refused they beat 
me so badly that my face was covered with blood. They also shocked me with two electric 
batons, and as a result my heart palpitated again for many days.

*   *   *  

My initial forced labor term was one year, from September 28, 1999, to September 27, 
2000. During this period of  time, my term was extended again and again. The first time it 
was extended by three months, the second time by another three months. The labor camp 
still did not release me after the extended time was finished. I talked to the division chief, 
the section chief, and the bureau chief  many times about it. The reply was that it was the 
order of  higher authorities not to release me. I tried to reason with them and let them know 
that this was against the law. Knowing that they were in the wrong, they all tried to avoid me 
after that.

On July 16, 2001, I finally was able to walk out of  the Fenjin Forced Labor Camp. That 
was family visiting day. At 9:30 a.m., two inmates escorted me to the reception room. I 
walked ahead of  them. When I reached the reception room, I did not stop and continued to 
walk towards the gate of  the labor camp. The passageways linking the front building to the 
back building were about 150 meters long. With my strong righteous thoughts, I was able to 
walk through the labyrinth-like passageways. I then passed seven iron gates and eventually I 
walked out of  the labor camp. 

In order to shirk responsibility, the labor camp delivered to my parents a “Notice of  
Release from Labor Reeducation” and told my parents not to tell others that I had escaped 
from the labor camp myself. Right now the local police are searching intensively to recapture 
me.

After I came out, I learned what had happened after I was isolated from other practitio-
ners in October 2000. Practitioner Zhang Yuanming, one of  the twenty-eight practitioners 
mentioned above, was tortured to death. The labor camp has tried hard to hide that fact. 

August 7, 2001

*   *   *   *   *   *
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By Liu Chengjun’s sister, Ms. Liu Lin

I remember back in 1997, when many Falun Gong practitioners studied one to three 
lectures of  Zhuan Falun each day, Chengjun would finish the whole book each day. No mat-
ter how late he came back from work, he would study Zhuan Falun after he returned home, 
sometimes staying up the entire night. Many times I was inspired by him and tried to study 
with him, but fell asleep after midnight. He was always able to finish the entire book before 
going to bed. I had to admit with regret that I was not as good a cultivator as he was. He 
once told me, “The ancient Chinese people would tie their long hair to the roof  beam or 
prick their thighs to stay awake to study. We are now studying the Great Law of  the uni-
verse—why can’t we be as diligent? Are we Falun Gong practitioners less diligent than the 
ancient Chinese people?”

From top right: Liu Chengjun, younger sister Liu Lu, older sister Liu Lin, sister-in-law Shan Hua, 
and brother Liu Chenglin. From bottom right: Father and mother with their grandchildren.
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No matter how late he went to bed, Chengjun was never late for morning group practice. 
In the winter, a lot of  elderly folks came to my mother’s home, which has a spacious living 
room, to do the Falun Gong exercises. But my brother Chengjun would always brave the cold 
weather and go to the outdoor practice site. Chengjun was truly striving forward diligently 
in his cultivation of  Falun Gong.

Because Chengjun studied the principles of  Falun Gong diligently, he was able to con-
duct himself  well. He once shared a story with me. His mother-in-law often wronged him, 
and sometimes even hit him. Once he felt that he could no longer endure her abuse, and was 
about to give in to anger. Just at that moment, he thought, “I am a Falun Gong practitioner. 
How can I lose my temper like ordinary people? Teacher has told us, ‘When it’s difficult to 
endure, you can endure it. When it’s impossible to do, you can do it.’” He then sat down next 
to his mother-in-law and calmly said, “Mom, it’s perfectly all right that you curse me and hit 
me to let off  steam, but do not be so worked up that you may hurt yourself.” His mother-in-
law could not help but burst out laughing and stopped cursing him, but Chengjun burst into 
tears after returning to his room: “Teacher, I remembered your teachings.” There were many 
similar situations where he conducted himself  well, thus making solid advances on his path 
of  cultivation according to the requirements of  Falun Gong teachings.

On July 20, 1999, we went to the Jilin Provincial government in Changchun City, hoping 
to explain the truth about Falun Gong to the government officials, but we were met with 
the policemen’s beatings and detention. Over a dozen policemen surrounded Chengjun and 
beat him, but he remained absolutely still like a mountain in the sitting meditation posture. 
Finally a dozen policemen carried him to a police car and detained him in the Changchun 
Police Academy. We escaped the same night and went off  to Beijing, hoping the central gov-
ernment would hear us out, but the five of  us were arrested and illegally detained for fifteen 
days.

In September 1999, Chengjun went to Beijing for the 
second time. For this, he was sentenced to one year in the 
Fenjin Forced Labor Camp. He suffered all kinds of  tor-
ture in the labor camp. The authorities illegally extended 
his detention period to twenty-two months to force him 
to renounce Falun Gong, but Chengjun never caved in. He 
eventually escaped with righteous thoughts.

On October 1, 2001, Chengjun went to Beijing for the 
third time and went to Tiananmen Square alone. He un-
furled a “Falun Dafa is wonderful” banner and called out 
from his heart, “Falun Dafa is wonderful!” He ran three cir-
cles around the huge Square while being pursued by a group 
of  policemen, who eventually tackled him and brutally beat 
him before locking him up. Chengjun refused to give his 
name or cooperate with the police in any way. He started 

Liu Chengjun’s son.
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a hunger and water strike to protest the illegal detention. The police then stripped off  his 
clothes and handcuffed him naked to a bed in a public security bureau’s hospital in Beijing. 
He could not move at all, but he thought, “I still have my tongue.” So he kept clarifying the 
facts about Falun Gong and revealing the truth about the persecution of  Falun Gong to the 
people around him.

The evil torturers tried many different ways to torture Chengjun. He battled the torture 
with his life every day. His face, nasal cavity, mouth, and throat were severely injured by the 
punitive force-feeding. Other areas of  his body were even more terribly injured from the tor-
ture. Because of  the injuries to his mouth and throat, he could not speak anymore, but kept 
thinking righteous thoughts. On the 22nd day of  his hunger strike, Chengjun had become 
emaciated and was extremely weak, but the police still could not break his will, and could not 
even get his name. At this point, Chengjun felt he was at the end of  his life. He called out to 
Teacher in his heart, “Teacher! Please rescue your disciple!” Then he heard magpies chirping 
outside the window. [In Chinese culture, a magpie symbolizes a messenger of  good news.] 
Next, a prison doctor approached him and said, “As long as you drink a little bit of  soup, we 
will release you. Otherwise, you won’t even have any strength to walk out.” Chengjun gath-
ered up his courage and said, “As long as you release me, I will be able to walk out.” He then 
drank a little soup. The guards clothed him, and released him unconditionally.

He struggled to a nearby train station, but was so weak that he could not continue. He 
sat down at a mineral water stand. He told the elderly woman at the water stand that he was 
a Falun Gong practitioner, and how he had had a close brush with death. The elderly woman 
cried and told him, “My child, you are wonderful. I am also a Falun Gong practitioner!” She 
then helped Chengjun to get on a train, and bought him food and drink. As the train started 
to move, they held each other’s hands and cried. 

On March 5, 2002, Liu Chengjun and other Falun Gong practitioners in Changchun 
broadcast the truth-clarification video programs on Changchun’s cable TV. Their righteous 
action will be recorded in history forever.

On March 24, 2002, the police arrested Chengjun. After that, he was subjected to numer-
ous cruel tortures. On October 21, 2003, Jilin Prison called and told me that Chengjun was 
in critical condition and asked us to go see him. I had just been released from the forced 
labor camp the previous day, but I hurried to Jilin City Central Hospital with my family to see 
Chengjun. After having suffered from countless atrocities, Chengjun was at death’s door and 
barely breathing. He was as thin as a skeleton. His eyes were sunken. He had blurred vision 
and could not see things clearly. His heart and kidneys were failing. His throat was severely 
infected. His body was covered with wounds. He had difficulty speaking and could barely 
utter any sound. I held his hands and said, “Chengjun, your sister is here to help you. I will 
apply for a medical parole and take you home.” He made an arduous effort to say, “Don’t… 
be… attached… to… anything.” I could not stop crying. Seeing me overcome with sadness, 
Chengjun shook my hands and struggled to open his eyes and said with tremendous diffi-
culty,
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“A Great Enlightened Being does not fear hardship
Having forged an adamantine will
And with no attachment to living or dying
He walks his path of  Fa-rectification openly and nobly”

Although he had difficulty speaking clearly, we all understood that he was reciting Teach-
er’s poem “Righteous Thoughts and Righteous Actions.” Next, he pointed at an inmate and 
said, “This man… took care of  me… cleaned me. After I die, you must… be kind to him…” 
Everyone was deeply touched and burst into tears. The inmate’s eyes were filled with tears, 
and he said, “It’s nothing. It’s something I should do.” I kept holding Chengjun’s hands while 
looking at his withered yet determined face. I cried so hard that I could not say anything.

This was my baby brother. He was a great and determined life that Falun Gong has 
forged. Even at the end of  his own life, he was still thinking of  others.

Chengjun, we are so proud to have you as our family member and fellow Falun Gong 
practitioner. Your righteous thoughts and actions have inspired and reinforced our righteous 
thoughts and righteous actions, and we will do better on the remaining journey to clarify the 
truth!

*   *   *   *   *   *

By Jilin Practitioner Yi Yuan

After the “March 5 Changchun Broadcast,” I was detained as the result of  the large-scale 
arrest of  Falun Gong practitioners by the police. While in custody at the Nong’an Center, I 
met someone from Changchun. He told me that he had watched the entire “March 5 Chang-
chun Broadcast.” He was with friends at the time when the regular TV signal was switched 
to the Falun Gong broadcast. He switched to other channels, but the same program was on 
every channel. He sat down with friends to watch the program and also made phone calls to 
tell other friends to watch. After it was over they discussed it. Everyone felt that what the 
Falun Gong program showed was very reasonable. After sharing this with me, he asked me 
more questions about Falun Gong, and eventually thanked me for telling him the truth. I was 
moved and told him, “You shouldn’t thank me. You should thank those who broadcasted 
the program. In order for you to learn the truth, they might pay the price with their lives.” 
Then I told him Jiang Zemin’s order of  “killing without pardon,” and my thoughts went to 
my good fellow practitioner Liu Chengjun.

A Great Enlightened Life and His Glorious Path 
In Memory of Liu Chengjun 
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The first time I met Chengjun, I noticed a scar on his forehead and asked him about it. 
He laughed in embarrassment and said it was from a fight. He was over six feet tall, and had 
a reputation for being a tough guy. Many people had brushed with him or heard about him, 
and were surprised to see how he changed after he began to practice Falun Gong.

In 1996, I studied Falun Gong books with Liu Chengjun. I remember we once shared our 
understanding of  “forbearance” when he read a section in Zhuan Falun: “What is a ‘heart of  
great forbearance’? As a practitioner, the first thing you should be able to do is to not fight 
back when you are beaten or sworn at—you must be tolerant.” From the way he read, I could 
feel that he took it to his heart and was deeply moved.

On July 20, 1999, Liu Chengjun and many other practitioners went to Changchun to 
appeal to the government about the persecution of  Falun Gong and were detained in the 
Changchun Police Academy. When the police attacked Falun Gong with lies, Chengjun was 
the first to step forward and said, “Stop slandering my Teacher.” The police immediately sur-
rounded and beat him. In September 1999, he went to Beijing to appeal and was sentenced to 
one year in the Fenjin Forced Labor Camp. He gave a thorough account of  that experience in 
his article Walking out of  the Labor Camp with Dignity after twenty-two Months of  Illegal Detention.

After Chengjun walked out the labor camp, he went to Songyuan City to head up a 
“truth-clarifying material” printing site. There was only one old printer that no one was able 
to fix. Chengjun didn’t know much about printers, but he disassembled it, studied it, and 
eventually fixed it. That printer really behaved in his hands, for he put his heart in it. There 
was also a small mimeograph machine. With these two pieces of  old equipment, he and an-
other practitioner were able to produce up to 128,000 copies of  truth-clarifying flyers in one 
day. A practitioner from Changchun once asked me, “How many copies do we use now?” I 
told him we use fewer than before, only about 20,000. He said it was quite a lot compared to 
several thousand in other places. I told him it had been lot more when Chengjun was here. 
He smiled with admiration, “He is different.” Chengjun seemed to have special power from 
his diligent cultivation. His state of  cultivation made him capable of  solving problems in a 
shorter time than others. 

Once, the police destroyed a printing site in a city and the practitioners there couldn’t get 
truth-clarifying materials for a long time. Liu Chengjun and another practitioner worked for 
a whole day and printed out 128,000 copies of  flyers, all double-sided. Anyone who has ever 
done printing in such an environment knows what this number means. 

At the end of  November, the police broke up our printing site in Songyuan and arrested 
many practitioners. Despite the great danger, Chengjun coordinated the reestablishment of  
the printing site. It’s not that he wasn’t afraid, but in his heart, nothing was as important as 
letting people know the truth and know right from wrong. 

One day in December 2001, Chengjun told us that he would be leaving for Changchun. 
He did not tell me the reason, but somehow I knew. 

On March 6, 2002, a practitioner told me about the success of  the broadcast the day 
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before, and I asked about Chengjun, but he didn’t say anything. A few days later, Chengjun 
visited me and told me his sister had been arrested. The police tortured her severely in order 
to get information about him. He left in a hurry. That was the last time I saw him.

On March 24, 2002, Liu Chengjun was arrested. 
On December 26, 2003, I learned from a practitioner that Chengjun had died at 4:30 that 

morning. I don’t remember how I walked out of  the room. It was raining; I knew that was 
heaven crying. I tried hard to hold my tears, but I heard the sobbing from my heart. I told 
the sad news to every practitioner I met. They all shed tears, but I held mine back. The next 
morning when I was sitting in meditation, I couldn’t hold it any longer and let my tears run 
down. 

The “March 5 Changchun broadcast” was like thunder in the spring, awakening the con-
science in millions of  hearts. Heroes like Liu Chengjun, with their flesh bodies and diamond-
like will, established a glorious monument in history. 
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The Shenyang City Detention Center, where the author of this article met with thirty-four 
Falun Gong practitioners.



- 106 - - 107 -

I used to be a person with no spiritual beliefs, but this changed after spending time in-
carcerated. On April 22, 2001, I was sentenced to eight months in jail for illegally holding 
someone in my custody, and I was detained in the Shenyang City Detention Center.

While in the detention center, I met Falun Gong practitioners for the first time in my 
life. They were: Ms. Wang Yaping, Ms. Wu Yuhua, Ms. Wang Juan, and one other. They were 
all very kind. Under the unbearable conditions, the practitioners truly remained “Truth-Be-
nevolence-Forbearance,” and they left me with a deep and lasting impression. A week later, 
most of  them were transferred to Longshan Labor Camp, and only Wang Juan remained. 

On May 7, another practitioner, Ms. Bai Xiujuan, was put in our cell. When the head of  
our cell forcibly stripped off  her clothes, we saw bruises and cuts all over her body. That 
night I talked to her and learned that she had suffered four days of  torture before she came 
to Shenyang City Detention Center. Six policemen, all at once, shocked her with electric 
batons. They removed her clothes, hung her up by handcuffs, and savagely beat her. They 
shocked her breasts and vagina with the high-voltage batons and insulted her with shameless 
and dirty words. I could see that every part of  her body was injured by the beatings; even 
her eye lids were bruised. I was stunned by what I heard and what I saw. I felt sad for those 
policemen, but I felt sadder for our country. Meanwhile, I admired the strong-willed Falun 
Gong practitioners. They gave up everything they had for their belief  in Falun Gong. For 
speaking out about the persecution, they courageously risked their lives. I saw the nobility 
of  Falun Gong in Ms. Bai. I believed everything she said. Ms. Bai was the fifth Falun Gong 
practitioner that I had met while in the detention center.

On May 27, the police sent in three more practitioners: Ms. Yin Liping, Ms. Zou Guirong, 
and Ms. Zhou Yanbo. They had been on a hunger strike for ten days already. I learned that 
because they refused to give up Falun Gong, they had been incarcerated and tortured in six 
different detention centers and labor camps, including the notorious Masanjia Labor Camp 
and Zhangshi Labor Camp. The guards in labor camps even locked them up with male crimi-
nals and let those male criminals abuse them. These policemen were barbarous and inhuman 
beyond my comprehension. From then I understood these Falun Gong practitioners were 
different from us. They were able to defend their conviction with their lives; they were will-
ing to sacrifice everything for the truth. Their courage and dedication really touched some 
of  the common prisoners there, and I began to help take care of  them.

On June 4, an older woman, Ms. Ma, was sent in. She was also a practitioner. I noticed 
that all practitioners treated each other like a family, all very sincere and considerate. A few 
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days later, all four of  them were taken away. By June 14, Ms. Yin and Ms. Zou were sent back, 
with wounds all over their bodies. Ms. Yin was beaten to the point of  losing control of  her 
urine, and her waist was severely injured. I saw once more the heinous crimes that the police 
committed against Falun Gong practitioners. 

A few days later, Ms. Zhao Shuhuan, Ms. Li Jiazhen, Ms. Wang Jie, and Ms. Lu Guoqin 
were put in our cell, and Ms. Zhou Yanbo was also sent back. There were a total of  seven 
practitioners there. On June 22, the guard gathered us common prisoners together, ordered 
us to monitor and prohibit the practitioners from doing the Falun Gong exercises, and to in-
form the guards if  anyone did them. I sought out Ms. Yin and asked her why they insisted on 
doing the exercises. Ms. Yin told me, “I have suffered numerous beatings and torture. The 
guards did not give me any treatment for my wounds, nor even a single tablet of  medicine. 
It was the Falun Gong exercises that helped me recover time after time. Tell me, can I not 
do the exercises, can I not be a Falun Gong practitioner?” I saw the wondrousness of  Falun 
Gong from their resilient bodies and spirits. Falun Gong indeed is supernormal. I therefore 
remained acquiescent when they did their exercises.

Other prisoners were not as cooperative. They often assaulted practitioners when they 
did exercise. Ms. Zou was hit so hard over the head that she lapsed into a coma. The guards 
did not punish the attackers, but locked the practitioners up in solitary confinement. 

Because of  her head injury, Ms. Zou was in serious condition and lapsed in and out of  
consciousness. To escape their responsibilities, the guards tried to trick Ms. Zou into writing, 

“I died from practicing Falun Gong.” When Ms. Zou refused, four guards beat her viciously. 
At this point, all seven practitioners protested together with a hunger strike. I once again saw 
their steely will and cohesiveness. They did not eat any food, nor did they drink water.

Their strike went on for twenty-one days. The guards began to force-feed them. All sev-
en resisted. They resisted the persecution with their lives. From the practitioners’ actions I 
saw the power and righteousness of  Falun Gong. I now hold Falun Gong disciples and their 
teacher in a most respected place in my heart. In the end, on August 10, they prevailed. The 
guards had to release them from the detention center. They persevered through the most 
arduous of  circumstances. They truly attained the freedom that ought to belong to them.

Their protest benefited the rest of  us also. Our condition and treatment from the guards 
also improved, at least temporarily.

On August 24 seven other practitioners were sent in, including Ms. Zhou Yumei, Ms. Su 
Yu, Ms. Huang Xin, Ms. Li Yuan, and others. They all came with severe injuries from the 
inhumane police torture. The guards again ordered us common prisoners to further abuse 
the practitioners. However, the practitioners always treated our viciousness with compassion, 
told us the higher principles of  being noble people, and dispelled much of  our life-long 
confusion about the purpose of  living. They were the second group of  practitioners that I 
met in jail. Like the previous group, they went on a hunger strike and were released three 
weeks later. 
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The third group of  practitioners that had I met included Ms. Ren Shuojie, Ms. Wu Yan-
ping, and Ms. Ma Lianxiao. They were sent in on November 14 with wounds all over their 
bodies. At that time, they had been on a hunger strike for eight days already. Practitioners 
Ms. Jin Qian, Ms. Zhang Yaping and others joined the hunger strike. They were all released 
on December 3. 

From these three groups of  Falun Gong practitioners, I gradually came to see the truth 
and power of  Falun Gong, and I began to practice Falun Gong myself. 

On December 23, 2001, another practitioner, Ms. Liu Xiangdang came. I was with her 
for eight days. In those eight days, she told me many things that I did not understand about 
Falun Gong, and many higher principles that I had never known.

At that point, I had been in jail for seven months, but I felt I was so lucky, and I felt it was 
the worthiest seven months in my life. In those seven months, I had known and interacted 
with thirty-one Falun Gong practitioners. Through these courageous people I understood 
everything I needed to know. I felt my incarceration was a blessing in disguise, the greatest 
blessing one could ever get, because I learned the truth and had the fortune to become a 
Falun Gong practitioner. 

Afterwards, I met three more practitioners: Ms. Wen Jun, Ms. Wang Xibin, and Ms. Xu 
Min. They were transferred from another detention center where they had been detained and 
tortured for over a year. However, their hearts had not been moved, not even a little bit. 

In the last month of  my detention, I was transferred to a different location. Before I was 
transferred, the guards warned me not to mention anything I had experienced there. I knew 
exactly what they were afraid of: they were afraid that I would tell the truth. From what I 
had witnessed, Falun Gong practitioners only insist on their right to be good people. Why 
did the police treat them with such hatred and brutality? I could testify from the actions of  
Falun Gong practitioners that they are good for any society and are of  no harm to anyone. 
If  only half  of  our citizens could practice Falun Gong, we would not even need the police, 
because everyone would be on their best behavior, and everyone would consider others first. 
And then look at you yourselves, aren’t you police ashamed of  your persecution of  Falun 
Gong practitioners?

Those are the thirty-four Falun Gong practitioners that I met while in Shenyang City De-
tention Center. Through them, I learned the truth; through them, I began to practice Falun 
Gong. Through the practice, I experienced the physical and mental benefits of  Falun Gong. 
Nothing will be able to take away my belief  in Falun Gong, a belief  gained through personal 
experience and enlightenment.

Proudly,
A Falun Gong practitioner 
who obtained Falun Gong in jail 
February 16, 2002
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Mr. Yang Liwen was a group leader and deputy director of  the Beihu District’s Justice 
Inspection Bureau in Chenzhou City, Hunan Province. In July 1999, he was assigned to be 
the director of  the Chenzhou City “610 Office.” 

Any “sensible” person in China at that time would understand what a great opportunity 
this position offered. The “610 Office” system is Jiang Zemin’s personal power system. With 
Jiang Zemin’s paramount power, the “610 Office” track is an expressway to higher positions. 
It is also more lucrative than comparable positions, with better salaries and benefits. It even 
offers extracurricular opportunities. As the “610 Office” system has been building “Falun 
Gong education and transformation” bases, the business and financial opportunities are just 
there for the taking.

 If  one chooses to cooperate, that is.
Mr. Yang chose to follow his conscience instead of  these temptations. Through his 

interaction with Falun Gong practitioners, through his own experience working within the 
“610 Office,” it became clear to him who was right and who was wrong. He had the courage 
to act on his conscience. Given that he had to act clandestinely, we do not know everything 
he did. However, from what little we do know, not only did he refuse to persecute Falun 
Gong practitioners, and instead protected them within his purview, but he also wrote letters 
to the authorities to appeal for an end of  the persecution. For these actions, on November 
5, 2002, agents of  the Ministry of  National Security, China’s secret police, arrested him. On 
November 3, 2003, he was sentenced to one and a half  years in prison. No further news has 
been heard about him since.

We do not know the exact number of  people like Mr. Yang, the Schindlerian heroes who 
have chosen their conscience and protected Falun Gong practitioners, but we do know it is 
not a small number. Their choice and action should inspire the rest of  us to make the right 
choice.

At this time, we do not have all the letters and articles that Mr. Yang wrote to appeal to 
the Chinese authorities. We are honored to publish one article he did send overseas. 

*   *   *   *   *   *

“610 Office” Director
Chooses His Conscience
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A Letter from a “610 Office” Director 

I am a staff  member in the “610 Office.” My conscience and sense of  justice led me to 
write an article entitled “The Awakening of  a  Staff  Member in a ‘“610 Office.’” Once awakened, 
I now find myself  at a crossroads and have to make a choice: that is, should I leave the “610 
Office,” a place filled with evil? If  I stay, I certainly will not be able to follow and execute 
the orders from above, since I have my own conscience and sense of  justice. But then, what 
do I do? And where does my duty lie? If  I leave, my colleagues would not have anyone to tell 
them about the truth of  Falun Gong. It was I who told them what Falun Gong really is. It 
was I who passed to them the teachings of  Mr. Li Hongzhi. It was I who gave them informa-
tional materials from overseas, explaining the truth about Falun Gong and the persecution.

It seems that soon Jiang’s regime will put up one last-ditch struggle, and the “610 Office” 
system will surely be their main “hatchet team.” The orders from higher levels made it clear 
that the “610 Office” system will be given even greater extrajudicial powers. The “Falun 
Gong education and transformation bases” will be built into a system across the country, on 
a scale second only to the forced labor camp system, and with judicial and administrative 
power similar to the prison system. A “610 Office” will have the power to detain any Falun 
Gong practitioner at any time for any reason, or even for no reason at all. The Ministry 
of  Finance of  the central government has already been paying staff  members of  the “610 
Office” system at levels equivalent to high-ranking police officers. A deputy director of  a 

“610 Office” also holds the position of  deputy director of  the Public Security Bureau or 
deputy director of  the Department of  Propaganda.

Today is the inauguration day of  the People’s Republic of  China’s first supreme justices. 
I want to ask these supreme justices: If  there is an appeal from an illegally detained Falun 
Gong practitioner, will you dare to accept and hear the case? You are supposed to symbolize 
justice! On the contrary, Falun Gong practitioners, following the teachings of  Mr. Li, are 
still giving others opportunities, even to those working in the “610 Office” system, to know 
the truth and wake up.  How benevolent is that! Most of  the staff  of  “610 Offices” were 
appointed after 2001. They do not know what Falun Gong truly is. They have not read 
any Falun Gong books. They simply await notices from above, and carry out their orders 
without knowing what they are doing. How pitiful they are! Yet I am different. I have been 
in the “610 Office” since it was created, and I know the whole process and development. 
My conscience and sense of  justice led me to interact and communicate with Falun Gong 
practitioners, although I am not a practitioner. My sensibility and sincerity also made my 
colleagues willing to listen to my words, and accept Falun Gong information that I passed 
on to them.

I am not a Falun Gong practitioner. I am just a Chinese citizen who has a conscience and 
a sense of  righteousness, a civil servant who worries about China’s future, and who wants to 
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be responsible for the future of  our descendants. Our nation is at a crucial juncture, a face-
off  between Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance and Jiang regime’s lies, evil, and violence; just 
as an internal government fax stated: “This is a war without the smoke of  gunpowder.”

Why does the regime waste so much taxpayers’ money to persecute Falun Gong? Some 
leaders even claim “Falun Gong must be eradicated even at the expense of  ten years of  
economic growth,” and “If  funds become short in handling the Falun Gong issue, just stop 
a few freeway constructions.” As someone who works in a “610 Office” I know better than 
anyone that the greatest fear of  these dictators is “sunlight,” the exposure of  their hidden 
agenda. What Falun Gong promotes is truth – telling the truth and being a truthful person. 
The inevitable result, then, is the complete exposure of  what is truly going on. How many 
government officials nowadays speak of  truth? How many of  them dare to speak the truth? 
Most of  them speak falsehood, insincerity, and hypocrisy day in and day out, wittingly 
or unwittingly. They live behind facemasks, knowing that the people they live around are 
wearing facemasks too. Without the most basic honesty and trust, even families are turned 
into battlegrounds, and friends become back-stabbers. This is what dictators need; a nation 
with no conscience is easy to rule, is easy to take rights away from, and is easy to rip off. The 
teaching and practice of  being truthful, therefore, will be fatal to dictators. That is why they 
will do everything to persecute Falun Gong, even at the risk of  damaging the future of  our 
nation.

Darkness will not last long, and the light of  Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance will soon 
shine over our motherland. That is why I wrote in my article “The Awakening of  a  Staff  
Member in a ‘“610 Office’” : “Falun Gong is the pride of  Chinese people, the hope of  China, 
and a blessing to the world.” Napoleon once said about China: “There lies a sleeping giant. 
Let him sleep, for when he wakes he will move the world.” Indeed, Truth-Benevolence-
Forbearance is awakening the conscience of  China.

To that end, I choose to remain in this dark “610 Office,” to help the courageous Falun 
Gong practitioners to the best of  my ability. I will, with my sincerity and courage, continue 
to clarify the facts to my colleagues, to wake up their conscience and sense of  justice, and to 
let them see for themselves what they are really doing.

For sure, I will not obey or execute any evil orders. For my undying conscience and 
sense of  justice, for the future of  my nation, for humanity, and for the day when Truth-
Benevolence-Forbearance will illuminate the world, I will not obey. Even if  I am dismissed 
from my “job,” even if  I am arrested and punished for “misconduct,” I will not regret my 
pledge!

March 21, 2002, 
The Inauguration Day of  First Supreme Justices of  the People’s Republic of  China
(Name withheld at that time)
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In the Longshan Forced Labor Camp, Ms. Gao Rongrong was beaten, punched, kicked, and shocked with 
three electric baton because she refused to slander Falun Gong. When she proclaimed that, “Falun Gong 
is good,” she was slapped on the head and lost her hearing. She was cuffed to a heating pipe and shocked 
with three electric batons continuously for seven hours, burning her face to a crisp. 

Faith or Face
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The two photos show the same wom-
an, Ms. Gao Rongrong, before and after 
she was shocked by two policemen with 
three electric batons for seven hours.

Seven hours! What kind of  contempt 
for humanity could lead to that kind of  
viciousness? The two policemen had not 
even met Ms. Gao before she was sent 
to the Longshan Labor Camp. Yet the 
hate-inciting lies and promises of  impu-
nity from the Chinese government have 
driven policemen like those two to de-
generate from men to carry out heinous 
acts that no man is capable of  doing.

Seven hours! It hurts even to think 
how Ms. Gao endured every excruciating second. If  the most barbaric torture could not 
change her belief, the truth that she believes in must be so very powerful that it is unshak-
able and unbreakable.

All the perpetrators responsible for the disfigurement are at large right now. However, 
when Ms. Gao escaped police surveillance on October 15, 2004, the Chinese authorities is-
sued orders to bring her in. Who is the victim? Who are the criminals? Where is justice?

What does it say, then, about our humanity when such crimes are allowed to go on for 
five years in China while the myth of  the Chinese dictatorship moving towards rule of  law 
is continuously propagated and accepted?

Taking great risks, Ms. Gao has written and sent out a letter of  appeal. We ask our read-
ers, while reading her testimony, to send a thought for her and for those who are helping her 
to stop the wicked policemen from ever getting close to them.

*   *   *   *   *   *

Faith or Face 

Ms. Gao Rongrong
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Ms. Gao Rongrong’s Testimony
My name is Gao Rongrong. I was born on February 1, 1968. I worked in the Financial 

Section of  the Luxun College of  Fine Art. 
By chance, in 1996, I read a book called Zhuan Falun. From the book, I understood the 

true meaning of  life. From then on, I followed the principle of  Truth-Benevolence-Forbear-
ance to be a good person, a person with a higher moral standard. I also loved to teach the 
Falun Gong exercises to others. Seeing so many people benefit from Falun Gong cultivation, 
I felt happy.

Since the Chinese government launched the brutal persecution against Falun Gong, I 
have suffered continuous persecution. I was repeatedly arrested and jailed, suspended from 
work, sent to forced labor camps, and severely tortured. I once even gave in to the coercion 
and had the painful experience of  what it was like to live without life’s true meaning. After 
much confusion and struggle, my remaining conscience slowly made me realize that I could 
never live without Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance. I was determined, at the end of  June 
2003, to start from the beginning to practice Falun Gong.

Just because of  this, I was persecuted again. Since I refused to betray my conscience, the 
evildoers subjected me to unimaginable torture, and even devastated me by disfiguring my 
face. 

Below is the persecution I have suffered since June 2003. From my case, I hope people 
see the illegitimacy and evil nature of  this persecution.

On June 20, 2003, someone reported me to the authorities of  the college. The next 
morning, I was abducted and sent to the local police station, where they cuffed me to the 
heating pipe. That evening, I was sent to the Shenyang City Detention Center.

On the morning of  June 23, 2003, I tried to tell the people at the detention center the 
truth of  Falun Gong and the facts of  the persecution. Four guards dragged me out to the 
hallway, cuffed my hands behind my back, and shocked me with four electric batons. One 
guard shocked my mouth while the other violently kicked me until my whole body turned 
black and blue. They then shackled me to a metal ring on the floor and handcuffed me with 
very tight handcuffs. The cuffs cut into my wrists and I bled profusely. Inmates in the room 
were horrified by the sight.

In late June 2003, I went on a hunger strike to protest the illegal detention. The guards 
forced a tube through my nose into my stomach and force-fed me, temporarily suffocating 
me. After they pulled out the feeding tube, my head hurt as if  it was going to split. I imme-
diately vomited and had diarrhea. 

On July 8, 2003, the Heping District Police Station in Shenyang City illegally sentenced 
me to three years of  forced labor. When I was escorted out of  the detention center on that 
same day, I reminded the inmates “Falun Gong is good.” A guard slapped my face with a 
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fly-swatter dozens of  times until the swatter broke.

Torture at Longshan Labor Camp in Shenyang City 

1. Beating, forced squatting for four days and four nights, brainwashing, and slave labor
On July 8, 2003, I was sent to Longshan Labor Camp in Shenyang City. The guards there 

resorted to various methods of  torture and brainwashing in an attempt to make me give up 
my belief. The first day I was there, Tang Yubao, the deputy head of  Division 2, punched 
my face twice. My face immediately became swollen and I could not hear anything with one 
ear for many days.

I was then forced to squat around the clock for four days. The tendons and muscles in 
my legs and feet hurt terribly for two months afterwards. In that position I was forced to 
press my chest against my legs for an extended period of  time; I felt as if  my back and stom-
ach were on fire and my internal organs were injured. Despite my condition, Tang Yubao 
slapped my face.

I was forced to work for more than a dozen hours a day and my health got worse and 
worse. My chest, back, neck, and shoulders hurt terribly and my hands and arms were injured 
from the work. My eyes were very tired and I didn’t have the strength to wash my clothes. 
Around Chinese New Year 2004, I was nauseous and my liver and stomach hurt. My heart 
palpitated if  I walked quickly; I was extremely weak and emaciated. However, Wang Jinghui, 
head of  Division 2 insisted that I was fine and that it was all in my head.

2. I was shocked with electric batons 
for half  an hour and my face was fried 

On March 22, 2004, the authorities 
of  Longshan Labor Camp held a meet-
ing to slander Falun Gong, and I refused 
to attend. Tang Yubao pulled me from 
the upper bunk, grabbed my neck, and 
hit and kicked me while dragging me to 
the front of  the meeting hall, then three 
guards pinned me to a chair. One fellow 
practitioner tried to stop them and Tang 
Yubao hit her in the eye. As a result the 
area around her eye turned black and 
blue.

Faith or Face

The front gate of the Longshan Forced Labor Camp. 
In addition to Ms. Gao Rongrong, a large number of 
Falun Gong practitioners have suffered barbaric tor-
ture in the camp. At least two practitioners, Ms. Wang 
Hong and Ms. Wang Xiuyuan, were tortured to death 
behind this gate.
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After the meeting, Tang Yubao told two guards, Wang Jichang and Zeng Xiaoping, to 
take me to the Administration Division. Tang Yubao entered the room, beat me, kicked me, 
and shocked me with electric batons. Many guards from the Administration Division, Divi-
sion 1, and Division 2 were present, and they didn’t try to stop Tang Yubao. They all left 
when I asked to see the head of  the labor camp.

Tang Yubao cuffed me to a heating pipe and kept shocking my face, head, neck, hands, 
feet, back, and other parts of  my body with electric batons, which caused great pain. He 
pressed a lighted cigarette against the back of  my hand. The scar from that is visible to this 
day. 

Tang Yubao violently elbowed my back and I felt excruciating pain inside my chest. Since 
then I haven’t been able to straighten my back when walking. An X-ray taken later revealed 
that my spine was bent. 

About half  an hour later, Tang Yubao left and told Wang Jichang to watch me.
The head of  the labor camp, Li Fengshi, came in. He first tried to persuade me to “trans-

form”, and after I refused, he clenched his fists and said, “What is dictatorship machinery 
set up for? What are handcuffs and electric batons used for? I just don’t believe we can’t fix 
you, Gao Rongrong, you little…” 

When Wang Jichang took me to the dining room, many inmates and practitioners there 
were frightened. My face was covered with patches of  dead black skin from being shocked 
by the electric baton earlier. The scars on my face were still clearly visible on April 19 when 
my family came to visit me, so the perpetrators didn’t allow them to see me.

3. I was deprived of  sleep for more than ten days; I was subjected to brainwashing, physical 
torture, and beating by inmates 

Despite the fact that my body was severely injured, on March 23, Liang Zhen, the deputy 
head of  Division 2, ordered inmate Shi Jing to carry me to the workshop. Two days later, I 
was sent to Division 1, where I was not allowed to sleep for half  a month. The mental and 
physical tortures further stressed my body and I began to run a prolonged low fever.

On April 26, 2004, in the workshop on the fourth floor, inmate Bi Shuhua hit my chest 
and back and clutched my neck. Tang Yubao encouraged Bi Shuhua, and said, “That’s right! 
That’s how you do it!” Tang Yubao criticized inmate Shi Jing, who didn’t beat me: “You are 
only eating and not working!” “You have to take charge! If  they don’t obey you, beat their 
brains out!” 
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Seven Hours of  Electric Baton Torture Disfigured My Face

In early May 2004, I obtained a copy of  Teacher Li’s new article, but Bi Shuhua, who 
was sent to watch me, took it away. In the evening, I was called to the division head’s office. 
Group head Jiang Zhaohua and team leader Wang Jichang asked me from where I had got-
ten the article. I didn’t answer them. Jiang Zhaohua shocked my mouth several times and 
threatened, “You’ll speak up if  we go somewhere else.” They tortured me for two hours but 
I still refused to answer them.

Around 10 a.m. on May 7, 2004, I was called to the office of  the division head on the 
second floor. Jiang Zhaohua slapped me and shocked my face and hands with two electric 
batons. Wang Jichang cuffed me to a heating pipe.

Around at 3 p.m., I was called back to the same office. Tang Yubao asked, “Where did 
you get the scriptures? I’ve left you alone for a while; now we’ll see if  you can survive to-
day!” 

They used one pair of  handcuffs to cuff  my hands behind my back and another pair to 
cuff  my hands to the heating pipe. I could only sit on the floor. They charged the batteries 
of  four electric batons to full capacity. Tang Yubao shocked me with two batons and Jiang 
Zhaohua sat on a chair and shocked me with one baton.

They asked as they were shocking me, “Where was the article from? We’ll let you go if  
you tell us.” I bit my lips. Tang Yubao said, “I’ll have to kill you today!” “I’ll fix you even if  
I lose my job! I have more than enough time to take care of  you!” 

As they were shocking me, Tang Yubao fiercely kicked my thighs and calves and stomped 
on my feet with the heel of  his boots, which left bruises on my body. Jiang Zhaohua left at 
4 p.m. and Tang Yubao continued to shock me until past 9 p.m.

I suffered in terror and tremendous pain during those seven hours.
Tang Yubao kept shocking my face, ears, and neck with two electric batons. He shocked 

the same body part repeatedly for a very long time. My body convulsed and hit against the 
heating pipe. The scars on my wrists resulting from the handcuffs are still visible even now, 
and my arms were numb for more than two months afterwards. My eyes were dry and my 
eyebrows fell off  after Tang Yubao shocked my eye sockets, and numerous layers of  skin 
were shed around my ears and mouth. 

During this period, Yue Jun, the head of  Division 1, came and asked to borrow electric 
batons from Tang Yubao. Tang said, “No way! I don’t even have enough myself !” Teng 
Jiliang, the guard on duty, found my parents’ pictures, put them on the office table, and vi-
ciously said, “We’ll let your parents watch!” Guard Zeng Xiaoping came in and held a small 
mirror in front of  my face. He said I could only blame myself  for the disfiguration.

My face, ears, neck, back, ankles, and other parts of  my body were repeatedly shocked 
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with high-voltage electric batons, and the skin blistered and turned black. My face swelled 
up by about two inches and was severely deformed. My eyes could  open only a crack, and 
beads of  yellow fluid continuously seeped from my face. My hair stuck to my face and ears, 
and the blisters on my neck were the size of  my thumb. I felt like dying when he shocked the 
wounded parts of  my body.

In the evening, Fang Jinkai, the labor camp head on duty, a guard from the Administra-
tion Division, and Zhang Xiaoqiu, head of  the Hygiene Division, all saw me being tortured 
and disfigured but none of  them tried to stop Tang Yubao. Tang Yubao smugly said: “They 
have seen me doing this, and I don’t care if  I’m doing the wrong thing! I am the perpetra-
tor!” 

In the evening, an inmate had a sudden heart attack and Tang Yubao was called to deal 
with the situation. Only then did he put down the batons. After he left, I asked Teng Jiliang 
to let me visit the restroom. I saw a fellow practitioner and two inmates at the restroom, and 
they were stunned. One person asked, “Who is this?” Another said, “Is that Gao Rongrong? 
That’s horrible!”

When I came out of  the restroom, Teng Jiliang took me back to the office.
Standing in the sanguinary office, I kept seeing the terrifying faces of  the barbaric guard 

and hearing the threats “We’ll fix you until you are dead.” I could not imagine what kind 
of  tortures would be waiting for me into the long night. I looked at the door and saw Teng 
Jiliang on guard, and I knew that Tang Yubao could come through that door any time. I saw 
electric batons and handcuffs in the room, and only the window behind me was not so men-
acing. I could not wait for death, and I jumped out of  the second-floor window. My left fe-
mur fractured; my pelvis fractured in two places, and the bone in my right heel splintered. 

That day, five practitioners in Division 2 were beaten and shocked with electric batons. 
Practitioner Jin Kegui, in her 50s, had it even worse. The perpetrators struck her face after 
it was burnt with electric batons until her face was completely destroyed. Because the prac-
titioners are not allowed contact with the outside, no one, including their families, knows 
about their suffering.

Longshan Labor Camp Cover up 
Crimes at the Police Hospital

1. I was sent to a military hospital at midnight
At around 10 p.m. on May 7, guards at the Longshan Labor Camp carried me out of  

the labor camp through a side door to avoid other practitioners seeing me while they were 
returning from slave labor. They sent me to the General Military Hospital of  Shenyang City 
at around midnight.
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I was in critical condition, with the diastolic blood pressure at 40. The nurse immedi-
ately inserted a catheter into my urethra, started IV infusions, and took pictures of  me. The 
doctor was scared of  my charred black face and asked what had happened; I told him it was 
the result of  being shocked with electric batons. The guards from Longshan Labor Camp 
mumbled, “We should have worn civilian clothing instead of  our police uniforms.”

2. I was transferred to a police hospital the next morning; perpetrators from the city judi-
cial bureau came on the next day

At around 2 a.m. on May 8, I was transferred to a police hospital. On May 9, Liu Bo and 
Shi Yingjun (female), division heads from the Shenyang City Judicial Bureau, came. They 
refused to tell me when I asked what government agency they were from. 

In the days that followed, Liu Bo, Shi Yingjun, Li Fengshi, head of  Longshan Labor 
Camp, Wang Xuetao, head of  Administration Division, Li Shengyuan, Wang Jinghui, head 
of  Division 2, and others took turns coming to the hospital.

3. They didn’t notify my family and fabricated records; they forced me to undergo surgery 
Li Fengshi, Wang Xuetao, Wang Jinghui, and Li Shengyuan tried to extort a confession 

from me, with Li Shengyuan being the recorder. They lied and told me they would confront 
Tang Yubao and notify my family.

I realized they were trying to fabricate a record to cover up for their crime. I described 
the whole incident while Li Shengyuan took notes on a sheet of  paper. When they asked me 
to sign the document, I saw that they hadn’t written down anything I said, and they especially 
excluded Tang Yubao’s words and actions when torturing me. I refused to sign it.

I repeatedly requested that they notify my family. They ridiculed and sneered at me. 
Guard Wang Chunmei said, “How come you didn’t think about notifying your family when 
you jumped?” 

Li Fengshi said, “When you jumped out the window, were you trying to get away, to die, 
or to catch a bird?” 

When I asked Li Fengshi to have pictures taken of  my face, he said, “There’s no need for 
that. Didn’t the doctor see it already?” 

They pressured me to undergo surgery and said the best treatment term is fourteen days. 
I knew they were trying to cover up their crimes so they could continue to persecute me. 
Wang Jinghui tried to sign my name for me on the consent form for the operation. Only 
when I told her, “You’ll be violating the law if  you sign my name,” did she give up.

4. Catheter blocked; I could not urinate for twenty-one hours 
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I was in great pain while lying in the hospital bed. The guards from the Longshan Labor 
Camp didn’t allow me any food on the first day and didn’t care about my condition.

Once, when Zhao Yingjie, a guard from Division 1, was watching me, she didn’t notice 
it when my IV bottle was empty. On May 11, when Ma Zaiming, a guard from Division 
2, was on duty, she tied up my catheter and forgot to untie it, and I could not urinate for 
twenty-one hours. Blood appeared in my urine following excruciating pain, and I contracted 
glomerulonephritis. 

5. My family learned about my disfigurement by accident 
On May 14, my family heard that Falun Gong practitioner Wang Xiuyuan had been tor-

tured to death at Longshan Labor Camp, and they were worried about me. When they went 
to the labor camp and inquired about me, they didn’t know my face had been disfigured the 
week before.

At the labor camp, Wang Jinghui and Tang Yubao said to my family, “she is injured,” but 
they denied any use of  torture and they refused to tell my family where I was being held. 
Only when my family threatened to sue them did Wang Jinghui lead a group of  guards and 
my family to the police hospital.

My family burst into tears when they saw my wretched state, and they confronted the 
guards. Wang Jinghui forbade my family to cry. How evil and heartless.  

6. Labor Camp authorities spread lies to cover up their crimes
On the day following my transfer to the police hospital, the maid asked what had hap-

pened to my face, and guard Wang Hongling said, “She fell.” Guard Wang Xuetao told my 
colleagues the same lie. My family confronted Wang Xuetao and asked why he had lied, and 
he said, “That’s what was written in the official report by the Longshan Labor Camp to 
Shenyang City Judicial Bureau.” When asked who had written the lie, he said, “The whole 
leadership group decided on it.”

The Longshan Labor Camp and the Shenyang City 
Judicial Bureau Further Persecute My Family and Me

With persistent efforts from my family, I was transferred to the No. 1 Hospital of  China 
Medical University on May 18. I was in poor health during the hospitalization and was on 
the brink of  death.
1. I was weak and had to rely on IV infusions
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Because I had been suffering from long-term low fever, my body was very weak. My liver 
and stomach hurt; I was nauseous and could not eat. I was very thin and was injected with 
drugs for the heart and nutrition. I often had to rely on an oxygen mask and was monitored 
on a machine. I was often receiving IV infusions for a whole day. The backs of  my hands 
were covered in needle marks and my blood vessels had hardened, which made it very painful 
to receive infusions. Because I had glomerulonephritis, my catheter was not removed until 
one month later.

2. Ruthless behavior of  the Guards from the Longshan Labor Camp
When I was first sent to No. 1 Hospital of  China Medical University, I was often pushed 

on a stretcher into the examination room to be checked. Patients and their families sur-
rounded me and asked, “What happened to your face?” When my family told them about 
the electric shocks at the labor camp, the guards from the labor camp brusquely cut them 
off  and threatened to arrest them. Once, in an elevator, someone asked my family about my 
condition, and when my family told him about the torture, Bi Yinhong from the Administra-
tion Division of  the labor camp tried to beat my sister. 

The guards tried to drive the people away, but they refused to leave. The furious guards 
screamed, “So what? So we’ve shocked her!” Guards Sun Zhizhong and Wang Chunmei 
shouted in the hallway, “So, we’ve shocked her with electric batons; that’s the way we’ll kill 
her!” 

One day at noon in late September, Su Zhizhong, a guard in his 30s from Division 3, 
got drunk and slept on the couch in my ward. He untied his pants and was extremely un-
sightly. My mother went to female guard Zhao Yingjie, and she called Su Zhizhong outside. 
Su Zhizhong cursed in the hallway with really foul language and tried to beat my 73-year-old 
mother. Other guards stopped Su Zhizhong. He pounded on my door until people came out 
of  all the wards on the floor. He cursed and went wild for more than two hours while hold-
ing up his own pants. 

3. Unreasonable restrictions placed on my family
When there were phone calls to the hospital asking to talk to my family members, police 

from the Longshan Labor Camp never allowed them to answer. Neither did they allow my 
family members to use mobile phones in the ward. In addition, they scrutinized all the things 
my family brought in.

They permitted only my mother and two elder sisters to come take care of  me, and re-
fused all other relatives’ involvement. After about five months, my mother and two sisters 
were all physically and mentally exhausted.

The labor camp police took detailed records of  my condition, as well as my family’s 
words and acts. Once, a doctor from the Neurology Department came to do an examination. 
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Wang Chunmei from the labor camp started to take notes. The doctor just asked my fam-
ily members a few questions, before noticing Wang’s acts, so she asked, “Do you record my 
words too?” Wang replied, “Yes.” The doctor said right away, “I am unable to deal with this 
patient’s case; you may find another doctor.” She was repulsed and left.

4. Police from the Longshan Labor Camp intended to destroy the evidence of  their crime
The Longshan Labor Camp and the Shenyang Judiciary Bureau often sent people to ha-

rass me. They either tried to force me to have the operation or they observed my conditions. 
They all paid much attention to the injuries on my face, hoping that the evidence of  their 
persecution would disappear as soon as possible.

One day, my family members found that all the X-ray films of  my physical examination 
were gone. While my family members were anxiously searching, policeman Wang Chunmei 
did not say a word. In fact, the police from the Longshan Labor Camp had hidden those 
films in their drawer, where my family found them later on.

5. Life in critical condition
In August 2004, under enormous mental torment and physical pain, my life was in dan-

ger. Starting on August 9, I had difficulty taking in any food and had started to urinate blood. 
I was reduced to a skeleton. Later on I could not take food or drink, my eyes could not focus, 
the eye sockets caved in, and I could not sleep at all. One night, I was particularly agitated 
and uneasy. I lost consciousness from time to time, and the rest of  the time I was in a trance. 
I felt my life was exhausted and coming to an end. My family was extremely worried, as they 
feared that I might leave them forever.

The doctor issued several “Critical Condition Notices,” urging my family to be prepared. 
The nurse in charge told my family to watch my chest attentively all night long and immedi-
ately report to the doctor if  my breathing stopped.

My family told the Shenyang Judiciary Bureau about my condition and requested my 
release, but they refused.

6. Started to recover
Fortunately, after a close brush with death, I tenaciously survived. One week before I 

managed to escape from the hospital, I was gradually able to eat something and had stopped 
the intravenous feeding. I was, however, a bag of  bones, weighing less than 70 pounds. I was 
not able to sit up. My arms would shake if  I raised them up and I had to relieve myself  in 
bed. I would be out of  breath when talking and was still running a low fever. I was unable to 
move my severely swollen left leg, which the doctor said was broken.
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Due to Obstruction from the City’s Political and Judiciary 
Committee and the “610 Office,” My Family’s Appeal Was Ignored

After the overseas media exposed how the labor camp had disfigured my face, people 
with a sense of  justice inside and outside China all paid close attention. Nevertheless, the 
corresponding judicial and legal departments have never issued any words of  justice on my 
case.
1. The Judiciary Bureau covered up for the Longshan Labor Camp; my family appealed to 
the city Procuratorate and the Procuratorate examined my injuries

My family appealed to the Shenyang City Judiciary Bureau, the responsible higher au-
thority of  the Longshan Labor Camp, with the following request: a) examine my injuries; b) 
investigate criminal Tang Yubao’s responsibility and bring him to justice; c) relieve me from 
the illegal forced labor senence and compensate me for the losses caused by the injures.

The Shenyang City Judiciary Bureau made a pretense that they were investigating this; 
however, in five months they have not made any verifying investigation of  me or of  my 
condition. 

In view of  the fact that the Shenyang City Judiciary Bureau was protecting the Longshan 
Labor Camp, my family members appealed to the Shenyang City Procuratorate.

On July 1, 2004, four officers from Shenyang City Procuratorate and the Shenyang Sub-
urb Procuratorate came to the hospital to conduct a verifying investigation according to my 
family members’ appeal. They made a written record and took pictures of  me.

On July 8, the Shenyang City Procuratorate asked a legal medical expert from Liaoning 
Province Procuratorate to come examine my injuries and take pictures. Those officers were 
shocked to see my disfigured face.

2. The city Political and Judiciary Committee and the “610 Office” established a “special 
case team,” which the Procuratorate had no right to question

Supposedly, the injury examination result should have come out within a couple of  
weeks, and then there should be have been a corresponding conclusion of  the case; however, 
as time went by, nothing happened. When my family inquired, the responsible person at the 
Shenyang City Procuratorate said that the Shenyang City CCP Committee and the Political 
and Judiciary Committee has organized a “special case team,” and the Procuratorate no lon-
ger had the right to investigate the case.

Two months later, the Liaoning Province Procuratorate informed my family that my case 
was now in the hands of  the “special case team,” and the provincial government no longer 
held the result of  the injury examination. They also told us that it was no use to appeal, as 
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the case was under the direct administration of  the Central Government’s “610 Office.”

3. Members from the “special case team” constantly visited the ward and officials in charge 
of  the Political and Judiciary Committee tore off  the scab from my face

When the city Procuratorate came to investigate on July 1, members of  the “special case 
team,” Wang Hui and Liu Ge, also came in to hear the information.

While they were taking notes, I mentioned that that day there were a total of  five Falun 
Gong practitioners being shocked with electric batons. They did not make any note of  this. 
In fact, they showed no interest in the illegal conduct of  the police in the Longshan Labor 
Camp. Instead, they asked me, “Where were the photos taken? [I.e., the photos published by 
overseas media showing Ms. Gao’s disfigured face] Who took them? You should trust the Party and 
not have any psychological burden.”

I replied, “No matter who took the photos, it was a legal act. So I don’t have any bur-
den. You think too much.” He said hastily, “Yes it is legal, but photos are of  no use. You are 
the evidence yourself.” Later he said to himself  in a low voice, “Weren’t there guards? How 
could the photos have been taken?”

Around 2 p.m. on July 2, Liu Ge and Wang Hui accompanied a middle-aged person with 
the last name Li from the Political and Judiciary Committee to the hospital ward. Li asked 
me whether my facial injuries hurt. Then he pressed here and there on the scabs on my face 
and quickly peeled off  one of  the scabs. The torn-off  piece did not fall off  because it stuck 
to the gauze textile fiber tied to the scab. When my family members stopped them, they 
quickly left. 

4. The appeal was cancelled. The criminals got off  scot-free.
My family members continued to appeal to the Provincial government. The head of  the 

Inspection Division of  the Liaoning Province Procuratorate appeared to be enthusiastic at 
the beginning, saying: “We will punish whoever broke the law.” He said they would hold a 
meeting that afternoon, and told us that they had made many copies of  the picture of  the 
injuries on my face. They would study it and there would be a result in two months.

The next time we went to ask him, he started to dodge, and we got the afore-mentioned 
answer: The case was turned over to the “special case team.” The results of  the examination 
of  the wounds were not available in the provincial government, and there would be no use 
to appeal because it was handled directly by the “Central 610 Office.”

I suffered such severe persecution, yet the relevant law enforcement branches did not 
have a fair say, and the judicial process was hindered and unable to carry on.

To date, the criminal police officers who directly persecuted me, Tang Yubao, Jiang 
Zhaohua, Li Fengshi, and Wang Jinghui, have gotten off  scot-free. Zhang Xiansheng, deputy 
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director of  the Shenyang City Judiciary Bureau, told my family in August 2004: “So far, we 
have not discovered that the Longshan Labor Camp committed any wrongdoing to Gao 
Rongrong.” 

*   *   *   *   *   *

My bitter experience is only the tip of  the iceberg of  the facts of  thousands of  Falun 
Gong practitioners being persecuted. More persecution facts are still covered up and are 
not known to the people. Torture and killings happen every second in the evil labor camps, 
prisons, detention centers, brainwashing centers, and mental hospitals.

From the beginning of  the persecution, Jiang’s regime has never treated Falun Gong 
practitioners lawfully. On the contrary, Falun Gong practitioners are deprived of  many le-
gitimate rights that are guaranteed by the constitution and laws. They lost their freedoms 
of  appeal, belief  and speech and their human rights. More than one thousand people were 
tortured to death, and countless others were imprisoned, tortured, and mentally devastated.

This atrocity brought huge damage to Falun Gong practitioners and their families and 
cannot be expressed by language. The persecution against Truth-Benevolence-Forbearance 
is the most brutal trampling of  humans’ benevolent nature and is a devastation of  world jus-
tice and legal sanctity. Every human being with a conscience remaining has the responsibility 
to speak out for the everlasting existence of  justice and morality in the world.

I sincerely ask all just organizations and individuals throughout the world to pay atten-
tion to the persecution of  Falun Gong happening in China, help stop the torture and killing, 
bring the criminals who persecuted Falun Gong to justice, and restore justice to the world.

Faith or Face


