Diary: Reflections on Ancient China

Dear Diary, 


I’ve had an interesting week. I woke up as usual every day, but this week has been different. Because father is a civil servant I must become a civil servant, too. I’ve passed the exams and will become a project organizer. I could have become a tax collector or a judge, but I want to build things – like my ancestors built the Grand Canal and added to the Great wall. I want to plan big projects for the emperor! 
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The first part of my training began five days ago. We went to the countryside to organize some peasant farmers. They help on projects when they aren’t working on the farms. Everyone in China has great respect for the peasant farmers. Their hard work gives us the food we need in the cities. I wonder if the emperor himself visits the peasants? After all, the taxes civil servants collect from peasants keep him wealthy. And he owns a lot of farmland, too. He doesn’t work on a farm, so he must have peasant farmers who work for him. Of course, my family has some servants, like our servants in the kitchen of our home and the ones who care for the children, but certainly not as many as the emperor!

Craftspeople are as respected as peasants. It’s unfortunate that peasants and craftsmen are so poor, because they work so hard! They work much harder than those merchants. Merchants! They only work for themselves. They only want to make money! They don’t deserve as much respect as the farmers. Peasants and craftspeople work hard to make things like clothes and tools, but merchants only sell them. That’s not hard work! But I suppose it’s better than being a soldier. I’ve heard that some soldiers are peasants, but professional soldiers aren’t worthy of respect! They’re the same as servants! I guess they are, aren’t they? They serve the emperor and all people, so they are similar to servants, I think. I wonder how many servants the emperor has? Maybe if I work hard someday I will work for the emperor directly and bring great honour to my family! It’s probably not possible, but I can dream! 

