Hello everyone,

I wanted you to know that I have arrived safely at Chengdu. For the most part the journey here was most uneventful. The only semi-interesting thing that happened was that my backpack was searched at LAX. I had placed the three rolls of Sacagawea coins and I guess they looked suspicious. I also had to take off my boots for scanning. I guess they thought I might have explosives in there. I am not sure why, it is not like I had matches or a string hanging out of my heel. The other thing, which I almost forgot, the nice counter lady from Asiana mentioned that my suitcases were a little overweight. Fortunately for me she let it go with out making me repack or paying a fine of any sort.

Chengdu airport may be international but it is certainly no LAX. (The picture attached is of the front of the airport. I am not sure what the city looked like as we drove through, because the only thought going through my mind, was “What in the hell am I doing here?” Things I can recall at the moment, we drove through the “rich section”, I guess this is where you can buy your own apartment. Some thing like 4000 per square foot is what I thought I heard him say, ($428ish or so) Then we drove through the industrialization zone I was told that “air pollution is a problem here “ I almost snapped out of my “ what am I doing here” to say and how is this are different from any other we have driven through. I kept my mouth shut, as George Bush would say, “Wouldn’t be prudent.” Well the other thought I had along the path was boy have things changed. I saw quite a few billboards. I saw a couple of BMWs, lots of Toyotas, Suzukis, and a Chevy of some sort. The last time I was here, I only saw what appeared to me to be Knock offs of American 50s vehicles. 

Shortly we arrived at the foreign guesthouse and to my room. 203. The room is everything and nothing of what I hoped for. It is a one bedroom apartment, (pictures will be available at a later date), with a sitting room, bedroom, and a kitchenette and bathroom. I must admit that the kitchenette and bathroom are much cleaner than I expected. I will take and post pictures later. I hope to get a small refrigerator and maybe a small microwave oven. Basically I was dropped of and they said, rest and we will see you tomorrow to show you the campus and buy some stuff that was last evening. I had dinner at 6 and then went back to my room. After turning on the TV, and looking at the outlet, I finally found an appropriate outlet for my computer. 

Boy did that make me happy. I could finally pop in one of my cds and make some noise in the room.

This morning, the first time I woke up I didn’t even bother to look at the clock all I know that it was dark outside. The next time I woke up, it was still dark but there were noises starting from across the way. Besides the picture of the airport I have sent pictures of view from my balcony. Oh yes, I have a little balcony off my bedroom. Across the water, I guess it is a river of some sort, is an open-air market. I plan to explore it soon, but as of yet I have not ventured that way. Today, I went down town to exchange some money and get a few provisions. I saw, in all their glory, McDonalds, Pizza Hut and KFC I will take pictures of those later. I bought some tea, and I was taken to Trust Mart, a local department/supermarket. I got some stuff there, including a kettle so I can boil water to make the tea. Once again the change struck me. Last time sugar was a rationed item, this time you could buy it in the store. Feeling a little indulgent I bought a package of Pringles. 

Feeling silly, I bought the crispy curry flavor. I haven’t tried them yet but I will let you know. I don’t think it would be a big seller in the US.I am sure I will end up buying more stuff there as time progress. That’s all for now, I just wanted to give you an update. 

Love,

Molly

