Hello everyone,

    Things have been pretty quite here in Chengdu,

nothing too exciting to report except a little

incident with a brick, but I will get to that later.

Last week we were taken to see the China Oriental

National Song and Dance Ensemble, they were great. The

theme of the evening was love songs from around the

world, or so I think. The title of the show was â€œBlue

Romance.â€� All in all it was a good show, which

included Irish Dancing.  I think this part was a take

off on River Dance or so it seemed to me. Michael

Flatley lives and he is Chinese! The only difference

between our lead dancer and Michael Flatley is this

guy did not do Michaels infamous â€œlook at meâ€� poses

during the dance. There was also a Mariachi band,

singing from Latin America, dances from India and

Arabic dances.  My favorite part of the evening was

the Erhu player; the Erhu is a traditional Chinese

instrument with two strings.  He played a Brazilian

piece, a Chinese piece as well as a Hungarian dance.

If you closed your eyes while he was playing you would

think you were listening to a violin player. 

    The next day, I received two more visitors from the

United States, Steve Wasserman and his dad Mr.

Wasserman.  Andrew says I have had more visitors in

the 30 days than he has had inâ€¦well since he has been

here.  We went to RenMin Park and to Wuhu Temple the

first day. The train ride, has not improved all that

much since I first went in February. However, they

have tried to spiffy up the place and have added new

posters in the hallway where all the mold had been.

(Several pictures have been added to this page of my

websiteâ€¦feel free to take a look.)  However, as tacky

as the ride it, it is a must see for all those who

venture into Chengdu Land.  WuHu Temple was as lovely

as ever, but whatever you do, if you go to the

teahouse there, do not order the green tea. That is

some nasty stuff; it looked pretty in the glass but oh

boy. The next day I had to go to my tailor to pick up

my dress, and Steve ordered some shirts of his own.

Because I liked the dress I got I ordered more stuff,

10 pieces of clothing for about 126 US, canâ€™t beat

that. Then we had tea and back to the University.

Holiday Inn was going to charge an arm and a leg for

laundry so they got to use the laundry facility here

at CDUT for free, what a deal. I also gave them a tour

of our prestigious university. 

    Monday I had classes, so Steve and Mr. Wasserman were

on their own they decided to go to the Panda Breeding

Center. According to them this is also a must see,

which I have not gone to. I got a call from them in

the afternoon saying their guide (they had arranged

one for Monday and Tuesday through the Holiday Inn)

had arranged an evening activity and would I like to

join them, I said yes. So at 4:30 I was picked up, and

we got dropped off at the hotel so the other two could

rest for an hour or so. We went to a restaurant and

the food was delish. Then we got taken to a teahouse,

along with the tea you get entertainment. We had some

entertainment of our own. The hostess, pointed to two

sets of seats saying that these were available, we

chose the front row. Later a gal came up saying she

had reserved these seats. We smiled played dumb and

told her to talk with our guide, a â€œcommittee meetingâ€�

ensued and needless to say we did not move. As the

song goes â€œwe shall, well shall not be moved.â€� I mean

what was she going to do, sit on me? It started to

rain and fortunately the places was covered but on the

way home I started to cough, and I think it was the

beginning of a chest cold.  Some Nyquil, some Nyquil

my kingdom for some Nyquil.  

    Which brings me to the brick incident. Tuesday, the

Wassermen went to LeShan to see the Giant Buddha, so I

said I would pick up the shirts for Steve. I decided

that depending on which bus came first I would take

the 7 or 8 downtown. The 7 left first, so on I went.

After a while our bus stopped, and there was a

breadbox van on the left side of the bus. It looked

like the driver had made a left hand turn and almost

gotten hit by the bus.  The van driver and the bus

driver started to exchange words, with some of my

fellow passengers chiming in. My seat was the one

directly behind the bus driver. The next thing I knew

the van driver had reached in the window and hit the

bus driver, the bus driver the proceeded to grab his

mug of water (looked like a thirty-two ouncer) and

throw the water at the van driver. I must admit the

bus driver had bad aim; only a few drops hit the van

driver. Then the van driver went around to the other

side of the bus and picked up a brick (well half a

brick) as he did this the bus driver went to the back

of the bus and got on his cell phone, and I moved as

well. I am not sure if the police was nearby or not

but the next thing I knew the van driver put down the

brick and was being ushered away by the policeman, and

we went our merry way. Neither driver was speaking in

Mandarin so I have not idea what they were saying. 

But fortunately we were able to move on with out

broken glass or flying bricks.  The Wassermen have

left our fair city to enjoy the delights of Hong Kong.

    Thatâ€™s about it for now from this fair city I call

Chengdu.

With Love,

Molly

P.S. The website has been updated so please take a

look. http://www.geocities.com/missgraessle.
