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WASHINGTON
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MEMORANDUM FOR: THE PRESIDENT

FROM: HENRY A. KISSINGER

SUBJECT: My Talks with Chou En-lai

Introduction

My two-day visit to Peking resulted in the most searching, sweeping
and significant discussions I have ever had in government. I spent
seventeen hours in meetings and informal conversation with Chou En-lai,
flanked by Marshal Yeh Chien-ying, member of the Politburo and of the
Military Commission; Huang Hua, the new Chinese Ambassador in
Ottawa; and Chang Wen-chin, head of the West European and American
Department in the Foreign Ministry. Another four hours was spent with
Huang and Chang, mostly on drafting a communique. These meetings
brought about a summit meeting between you and Mao Tse-Tung, covered
all major issues between our two countries at considerable length and
with great candor, and may well have marked a major new departure
in international relations.

It is extremely difficult to capture in a memorandum the essence of
this experience. Simply giving you a straightforward account of the high-
lights of our talks, potentially momentous as they were, would do violence
to an event so shaped by the atmosphere and the ebb and flow of our
encounter, or to the Chinese behavior, so dependent on nuances and style.
Thus, this memorandum will sketch the overall sequence of events and
philosophic framework, as well as the substance of our exchanges. For
the intangibles are crucial and we must understand them if we are to
take advantage of the opportunities we now have, deal effectively with
these tough, idealistic, fanatical, single-minded and remarkable people,
and thus transform the very framework of global relationships.

What Happened 

The Chinese treated the entire visit with elaborate correctness and courtesy,
They were extremely tough on substance and ideological in their approach,



but their dealings were meticulous; they concentrated on essentials; they
eschewed invective and haggling over details. The atmosphere on the
human plane was relaxed and cordial, matter-of-factly; (one did not have
the sense that they were carrying out instructions to be cordial as is often
the case with Dobrynin.)

Thus Chinese hospitality started in Pakistan as we boarded the Pakistani
plane in pre-dawn obscurity to be greeted by four senior Chinese officials,
headed by Chang, flown up from Peking two days earlier along with three
Chinese navigators (they had insisted on boarding the plane half an hour
before us). And it continued right through to our return flight to Islamabad
two days later with all the Chinese officials (except Chou) at the airport
and the plane loaded with one last round of Chinese dishes, the latest
English version of Mao's works, and photo albums of our visit prepared
throughout the night.

We were met at noon at the Peking airport by the very senior Marshal Yeh
who, like Chang aboard the plane, sought to confirm that you were in
principle prepared to visit their , country and that I was there for constructive
talks between equals. Both were worried about why I had come secretly
(Yahya had told me the same thing). Was I ashamed to acknowledge meeting
them? Here, and in Chou's specific references on several occasions, the
Chinese showed extreme sensitivity to slights such as Dulles' refusal to
shake Chou's hand in Geneva in 1954.

We were whisked in Chinese-built limousines, curtains drawn, through
wide, clean streets, with little traffic except bicyles. We passed through
the huge Tiennmen Square, capable of holding 500,000 people, to a stately,
serene, totally secluded government guest house in the Western section
of the capital. After drinking tea with our Chinese hosts, we rested,
consumed the first of a series of Chinese meals of staggering variety
and quantity, and prepared for Chou's arrival.

He came at 4:30 p.m. At our first encounter like the entire visit, he
was matter of fact, urbane, and totally at ease without any of the self-
conscious sense of hierarchy of Soviet officials. After a few minutes of
ice-breaking small talk and an official photograph, we moved to a conference
table and launched into three hours and twenty minutes of discussions.

I gave the substance of the opening statement you had approved, considerably
truncated to get to the point quickly, laying out a possible agenda which we
in fact took up point-by-point in our meetings -- the summit, Taiwan,



Indochina, relations with major countries such as Japan and the Soviet
Union, South Asia, future American-Chinese communications, arms control,
and any other topics of interest to the Chinese. He immediately moved to
their fundamental concern, Taiwan, and I rejoined with our position on
Indochina.

We broke at 8:00 p.m. for dinner, continuing a low-keyed substantive
discussion. Indochina came up again as we finished off the last few of the
fifteen or so dishes.

Our resumed session from 9:50 to 11:20 p. m. was dominated by the subject
of great power relations in general. Chou spoke of the Chinese fear of a
remilitarized Japan, and violently and contemptuously attacked Soviet
imperialism which he claimed had learned its lessons from the U. S. I
explained the philosophical framework of U.S. foreign policy in the post-
war period culminating in the Nixon Doctrine. Chou listened raptly, asking
very probing but non-contentious questions, some based on the President's
remarks in Kansas City of July 6. (It was characteristic of Chou that when
I indicated that I had seen only press reports, I found Chou's own annotated
copy of the text waiting for me at breakfast with a request to return it since
it was the only copy he had.)

On Saturday morning, July 10, we were taken to the Forbidden City, where
the entire, enormous Imperial Palace grounds had been closed off from the
public for a half day so that we could take a secret tour. For two and a half
hours we absorbed the magnificently simple and proportionate sweeps of
the red and gold buildings, the courtyards each with its own character, and
the living quarters of past emperors. The Director of all of China's archeo-
logical museums guided us past ancient relics of China that had been unearthed
in recent years.

We then proceeded to the Great Hall of the People where we were greeted by
Chou for another four and a half hours of discussions sandwiched around a
one and a half hour roast duck lunch.

Before lunch Chou made a one and a half hour presentation, as always
without notes, responding to each of the seven points on my original agenda.
This was an extremely tough presentation, though put forward without
rhetorical flourish -- the preoccupation with Taiwan; the support for the
North Vietnamese; the spectre of big power collusion, specifically of being
carved up by the US, USSR, and Japan; the contempt of the Indians, hatred
for the Russians and apprehension over the Japanese; the disclaimer that
China is, or would want to be, a superpower like the Russians and we who
have 'stretched out our hands too far"; and throughout, the constant view
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