This is a collection of emails Alex and I sent to our Mom, hoping to both update our family on our situation and also so we’d be able to compile them later… well here it is (sorry it took me 2 years to finally do it)… relatively unabridged too!

        Tue, 09 Jul 2002
Mom,

Right now I'm in Foshan library waiting for lunch.  We went to a disco

the other night in Nanhai near our hotel with the teaching troop and sang 

some karaoke.  Going to tour Guangzhou for a bit before we start teaching Monday. I

thought we could visit The Three Gorges before we teach but it turns out 

that the organization forbids us to travel that far away.  The troop is 

really having trouble communicating with the locals and it's quite hilarious 

on how we can have such a major misunderstanding on

such a small point... but we'll tell you about that later.  Anthony's 

Chinese is pretty good but he can't explain everything on our behalf.  We 

can't do much without the travel guides with us but fortunately they are with us for most of the time and they gave us their number to contact any time of the day.  

We're eating pretty luxurious Chinese dinners everyday for lunch and dinner so 

we're both getting kind of fat.  Yesterday we had our best lunch yet: 

abalone in tomato soup, orange fried fish, shrimp, Peking duck, etc,  

Everyone got red wine with his or her lunch as well and they said it tasted 

really good.  The agency treats us really well and will try to get anything 

we ask for: food, city tours, and transportation.  The city is nice and the 

locals are very friendly and we have no more complaints... except for that 

damn rooster that wakes us up at 6:00am every morning.

Alex, Anthony
        Thu, 11 Jul 2002
Dear Mom,

Yesterday night, we met up with the first Chinese person to speak English well. 

Ken and I also talked to one of the employees at our hotel and she invited us 

and our tourist group to her home to eat dinner tonight. At night we went to 

Xin Jing Jiu Lou restaurant - it is a disco. I was very fun and they had the 

Chinese equivalent of exotic dancers there (they kept their clothes on and were 

on pedestals). We returned to the hotel pretty late, at about 2:30pm and talked 

to another one of the people at the hotel. People here are very nice as long as 

you try to communicate. They seem to get a kick out of Ken and my awful 

Mandarin. Today I am teaching at Foshan Library while Alex is being taken 

shopping in Guangzhou.

Love,

Anthony and Alex
Mon, 22 Jul 2002
Dear Mom,

Sorry it has been so long since the last e-mail, but we have been very busy 

here at Foshan Tushuguan. On Thursday night we had another birthday party for 

Ken. It was very fun. We played musical chairs with the students, did another 

funny dance to N'Sync (ByeByeBye; they seem to love to dance to that song), 

however there was no pinata in this one. Ken played his trumpet, another 

student (Longhu) played the Chinese national anthem and several other songs on 

his trumpet. One student's friends even did some break dancing. After the party, 

we planned to go out for some karaoke with the three senior teachers here (Mrs. 

Zhong, Tang, and Han) but since there was a monstrous cake fight with bananas, 

we had to return to our hotel to shower and rest.

The next day, we were invited to go out to have dinner with some of Ken's 

students. He has the oldest class - they are all high school students. So they 

treated us to a grand dinner. Between the seven on our table, we ordered a duck 

cooked three ways (kaoya, chijiao, and tang), Xi'an yangrou stew, qingzhengyu, 

and several other dishes. The tab worked out to be 190RMB for all of us, which 

I must say is reasonable for such a feast. After, we all went back to our hotel 

room to play Big Two (which evidently is an Asian game that pretty much no 

Westerners know how to play). We met many very nice students, like Basil, 

Jason, Nancy, and Ekin. I forget the others' names but they were very nice as 

well.

The day after, we were at dinner and walked over to some 10 girls eating dinner 

in another room. They are interns at Foshan Tushuguan, all about my age, and 

they all hail from Hunan province. We later went to their quarters in the 

library and talked with one of their boyfriends, Baozi. They all speak some 

English. so I try to include some Chinese words with my sentences so they 

understand everything. Baozi evidently was in town just to visit his 

girlfriend, so he planned to later take everybody out to Maidanglao (guess what 

restaurant that is) for dinner. We declined the invitation. Later, Ken and I 

went out walking on the streets of Foshan at night. We went into Baiyun Plaza, 

and many other shopping malls. However, all we accomplished was establishing 

that there is nothing much to do in Foshan but eat and shop for clothes. Which 

is ideal for women, but not very exciting for us.

Yesterday, we went to Sanshui, which is a huge tourist city. We visited a huge 

Buddha (Sanshui Dafo), a zoo with many alligators (which we got to feed fish 

to and hold), and an ancient abandoned city built for the Emperor's generals. 

It was extremely interesting as many of the sites were hundreds of years old. 

At Sanshui Dafo, we also got to try the Longxiwan, which is a metal bowl at all 

Buddhist temples that hold water. You have to rube your wet hands on the 

handles of the bowl and the water will vibrate, and eventually it will jump. If 

you do it correctly, you will have many riches.

On Sunday (yesterday) night, Ken and I asked Tang Xiaofei (A'Fei) and A'E out 

to dinner and out to sing karaoke. However, since were visited so many tourist 

sites earlier in the day, We had to postpone out meeting time from 6pm to 7pm. 

So by the time we met up with them at Nanguiyuan Jiulou (our former hotel in 

Nanhai), they had already eaten! So Alex, Ken and I went with them to this 

steak house right across from the hotel and we ate some Asian-Western cuisine. 

Later, we took a taxi to a karaoke bar in Foshan. The cover charge to get in 

was 20RMB (4CDN) and we sang many songs. However, there was one table in the 

karaoke bar that kept ordering songs just to hear them, not to sing them. So our 

table did not get to sing as many Chinese songs as we would have liked. We 

planned to later go to a disco to dance, but A'Fei and A'E had to go home - 

evidently, most people here sleep very early. A'Fei expressed to me that her 

brother wanted her home early. So we all left the karaoke bar at 10pm.

I also have to tell you about some recent political complications we’ve had. 

Our fat American group coordinator, phoned us last night to try to force one of 

us to move to another school to teach for one day. However, we have been at 

Foshan Tushuguan for two weeks already, the students are attached to us, and we 

do not want to leave because we are being treated very well here. The teachers 

are even going out of their way to arrange tourist trips and trips to the gym 

to play games with us. For example, last Thursday played badminton with the 

three senior teachers at the gym. They are all very good at badminton, as it is 

almost the best national sport here. Another time last week, they played ping 

pong with us all night and taught us Chinese. So we wanted to tell Cheryl we 

are putting our foot down and we do not want to be pushed around anymore. I'll 

keep you updated on her reaction.

I hope this e-mail has had enough detail... I'll write again in a few days.

Love,

Anthony
            Tue, 23 Jul 2002
Dear Mom,

Here is another update from China. Yesterday we were invited to a birthday 

party. Here at Foshan Tushuguan, the staff celebrates birthdays twice a year. 

Everyone from January to June is invited to the first birthday, and everyone 

born in the second half of the year is invited to the second party. They are 

held at different times. Yesterday's dinner (at Nanhai Chenglong Restaurant) 

was quite funny, as different staff members kept toasting each other trying to 

get each other drunk. Our table tried to toast Mr. Wong (the vice director of 

the library) all individually. He ended up getting very drunk and spent the 

rest of the night trying to get Dan to go out drinking with him after the 

party. The staff who graduated from Wuhan Daxue toasted me individually, trying 

to get me drunk too. However, I did not drink after that because it upset my 

stomach and I did not want to get drunk. Alex did not drink anything (he was 

the only one who did not).

In the end, there were about 5 or 6 grown-up men who were drunk on the wine. 

The wine was very "good" by the way, it was Great Wall Red Wine. I still do not 

like the taste of alcoholic drinks. Later, they brought in a cake and the drunk 

guys (including Liu, the library's driver for-hire, and Guo, one of the 

directors for the library) got into a cake fight! I didn't know the adults did 

cake fights in Chinese birthday parties too! But Mrs. Han later explained to me 

that she expects this to happen at every birthday party.

After, we went back to the hotel. Since we did not participate in the cake 

fight, we did not really have to take a shower, but I did anyway. While I was 

in the shower, Ken answered a phone call from A'Fei! She proposed to go out to 

lunch with us, but evidently Ken misheard the time in Mandarin and we thought 

it was noon today when it should have been at 10am (I think). Shoot! That means 

we stood her up. Next time I will talk to her, as my Chinese is a little bit 

better than Ken's. No harm done though, we will call her tonight.

I have a question: next week on Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday, I have days 

off. Where should I go? I cannot go to HK with the others because I do not have 

another entry visa to China. We are considering going to Guilin (Guangxi 

province), Shenzhen (Guangdong), Chaoqing (Guangdong). I am also considering 

going to Zhongshan (Dad's hometown) to find some of our relatives. I want to 

ask Dad: is it easy to find the Fong village? Are there any tourist places 

worth seeing in Zhongshan? Is there a bus that goes to Zhongshan? I need 

directions. Is Zhongshan not worth going to because it is boring?

That's all for now. P.S. What do you think I should get for Alex on his 

birthday?

Anthony
Sat, 27 Jul 2002
Dear Mom, 

Here is another update. Today is Alex's birthday! Yay! Thursday night we pretty 

much had nothing to do, so we went walking about in Foshan's Zumiao Lu. We saw 

many things: a stadium which had Tae Kwon Do lessons, lots of beggars, and an 

arcade one floor up from the local Pizza Hut (Bisake). People in Foshan 

really have nothing to do at night, There are very few things to do here: most 

people just walk around without aim. Perhaps they are going to bars or discos, 

but us three weren't in the mood for that tonight, since we had to teach on 

Saturday. At the arcade, we saw a number of very challenging video games - one 

was just like DDR except there are 16 different directions on the pad. Another 

was just like DDR except it is played with hands and is about 10 times faster - 

man, people there must spend all day at the arcade to get that good. There are 

many beggars in Foshan - usually they are misfit children that look very dirty 

and are probably sent away by their parents - if you look foreign, they 

immediately latch onto you. Some beggars are amputees, and they spend all night 

flailing on the ground. It is a very sad sight to see. I saw one beggar that 

did calligraphy on the ground in chalk. Her calligraphy looked just like 

Chinese computer print. Earlier last week, I saw a beggar with baby lying on 

unconscious on the ground with genitals displayed - I think the baby was just 

acting though. The best way to avoid them is to just ignore them and put a 

serious look on your face. 

Yesterday, Ken and I went out with A'Fei, A'E, and two more of their friends. 

We planned to go to see E.T. at Nanhai Guangchang. However, the two friends 

(whose names I forgot) were 1/2 hour late, so the movie had already started by 

the time they arrived. So we sat idle for 10 more minutes until they decided to 

go to a Karaoke place in Nanhai. We went to a very expensive restaurant and 

they ordered a private Karaoke room. They sang Chinese songs, ate Dim Sum, and 

made jokes for about 2h. I could not read very much of the Chinese in the 

songs, so I had to say "blah blah something something" for about 1/2 of the 

words. It turned out that they were actually treating us two for the night. Ken 

and I tried to push money on them, but they insisted so we let them pay. We 

felt bad for having them pay so much - the total tab came up to 300 yuan (75 

yuan each) including the rental of the room and the ordering of food an drink. 

I am pretty sure that 75 yuan is more than one day's pay for these people, but 

the native Chinese are so hospital that they do not hesitate to treat us as 

guests. 

Sorry this is so poorly written, I don't feel energetic enough to write this 

with perfect grammar.

Love, 

Anthony
Mon, 5 Aug 2002
Dear Mom, 

Saturday, July 27 - Today I took some pictures of the Miss Hong Kong pageant 

contestants from the 5th floor of Tushuguan (while my class was practising the 

performances they will give the next day). I didn't really get clear looks at 

them, but they did wave at us (and I wasted four exposures). I think they were 

at Zumiao for the day just visiting and to do one of those pageant visits That 

night we went out to dinner with Mr. Wong, #2 at Foshan Tushuguan. He brought 

us to the same restaurant we went to with Ken's students a week earlier. She 

introduced his wife to us. Her English was very good - apparently, she studies 

it in her spare time. Since it was also Alex's birthday, we ordered a lot of 

birthday noodles with wonton (huntun). We had a lot of good food, and they made 

me drink beer quite a few times because Alex wouldn't drink any. They kept 

making excuses to say "bottoms up." For example, Mr. Wong's wife graduated from 

Wuhan University - and since Dad graduated from Tongji, they are in a way 

colleagues, so I had to drink to that. Alex did not drink any beer, so I had to 

drink twice as much as I would've liked to. Then they brought in a cake and we 

sang happy birthday. Afterwards, the two Americans (Dan and Edwin) went for 

more drinks with Mr. Wong at a bar while the rest of us went home to sleep. 

Sunday, July 28 - Today was the graduation ceremony at Foshan Library, starting 

at 2:30. Some parents were there. The organization was a mess. We took some 

final pictures. Our class' performance was a disaster as the microphones 

weren't working. Derrick's Three Little Pigs play was a flop because nobody 

could understand what anybody was saying. Sissi brought her dance partner and 

they performed three dances for us. There are very good dancers. The partner 

played game boy for the rest of the ceremony. Dan's class did a very funny play 

based on the character of "Fen Jidan." But since the microphones weren't 

working, we had a tough time trying to understand the plot. It had something to 

do with "egg-heads" wanting to eat Dan, and at the end Dan cracked an egg on 

his head. 

After the ceremony, we went to Basil's restaurant with some other people (Tony, 

Ekin, Wings, Winn, Jason, Nancy, Elsa, Yang Li, and all the teachers also 

came). It was at Basil's mother's restaurant and she specializes in Xi'an food. 

We tasted many good dishes that none of us had ever seen before. Two of them 

tasted a lot like Mexican food - apparently, they use cumin in Xi'an cooking as 

well as Mexican food. Later, we went to a bar and learned how to play the 

popular Chinese drinking game with dice. There were some people in the group 

who weren't of drinking age (18) so they went home. We stayed there drinking 

beer and playing that game for about 2 hours, after which we had to go back 

home because we had to pack - this was our last day seeing the students!! 

Monday, July 29 - Today we went to Xiqiaoshan in Nanhai. This was after an 

agonizingly long morning of deliberating whether we were going to go anywhere. 

In the end, we decided to go here because it really was our only option. We 

took a bus to the Nanhai bus terminal where Xiqiaoshan was. However, we could 

not scale the mountain alone because it consisted of several sites, each a 5-10 

minute drive apart from each other. So we got a driver to guide us around. 

However, he didn't speak English! It was very difficult communicating with him 

because he had a thick Cantonese accent - one time, he asked us whether we were 

students, and said "dou xu" instead of "du shu," so he thought our Chinese was 

very bad and that we did not understand anything. We went to 4 of the 7 sites 

of Xiqiaoshan because it would be much too expensive to see the whole thing 

(quanbu). Firstly, we saw some nice rocks and a cave. They had the biggest 

spiders ever near that cave, spanning about 4 or 5 inches! We established that 

they weren't poisonous, however. In the cave, we had a boat ride. It wasn't 

really that spectacular, it was just a cave with a lot of bats. Next, we saw a 

really puzzling thing where people were washing watermelons in a well and you 

had to pay some money to pick up a watermelon and throw it into the well. We 

really didn't see the point in that. Oh, and you could also buy the 

watermelons. Next, we saw the big statue of Guanyin - it was 61m tall! It was a 

very peaceful and overwhelming site. But the Buddha isn't an old one; it is 

simply a tourist statue with a lot of trinket shops inside. Next, we got to see 

a lake with a  tank beside it. It wasn't really that nice. So we left. The whole 

thing was quite expensive - I think we ended up paying 150 yuan altogether for 

the guide alone! 

When we got back to the Electronic Hotel, we were told that there were police 

looking for us in the afternoon, and that they came into our rooms. When Alex 

and I came up into the room, to our surprise we saw our 4 naughtiest students! 

(Derrick, Sissy, Catherine, and Cherry). They had come to bring gifts and had 

just made up the police thing to scare us. They spent about an hour looking 

through our photos - at the end we decided to exchange e-mail addresses and we 

promised to mail them some photos as soon as we could get extra copies. 

Tuesday, July 30 - Today we (Ken, Alex, and I) went to Shenzhen. We left quite 

early in the morning (about 8:00) from the Foshan Changtu Qichezhan - to our 

surprise, the bus tickets to Shenzhen were quite expensive (75). At Shenzhen, 

planned to get gifts of friendship for all the people we met that had shown us 

hospitality. We bought some fancy glassware dolphins (one for Ken, one for 

Alex, and one for the Tushuguan Triplets. Next, we were trying to decide what 

to do, since the tourist attractions in Shenzhen were all pretty expensive. 

Luckily, we came across many friendly people from Hong Kong who spoke very 

good English and were willing to help us out. We decided to go to Zhongguo 

Minsu Wenhuacun (the Chinese Ethnic Minority Cultural Village). It has many 

mini-villages of over 60 ethnic minorities - including our favourite, the 

Uygurs. We took a picture or two because they were having a citywide water 

fight (Shuijie). We also came across an artist of Chinese scrolls. Ken told him 

he would pay 5 yuan to have a sample scroll done. Apparently, the artist writes 

down a 4-line poem in classical Chinese style, using the characters in your 

name as the first character of each line. The highlight in our minds was the 

Uygur village, where there was about 3 Uygur men and 3 Uygur women dancing and 

beating drums. We had just missed the performance, so all three of us decided 

to go up to them and start a conversation. To our surprise, they all spoke very 

good English - as well as Tajik, Kazakh, Uzbek, Russian, Mandarin, Cantonese, 

and what sounded like German. Alex tried to get the girl in the picture, but 

she was very shy - he figures that since they are Muslim, women cannot be in 

the same picture as men. At night before we caught our bus back, we went to 

the "Delicious Food Kitchen" and ate a full meal in 10 minutes. We were so 

pleased with the funny name of the restaurant that we took a picture in front 

of it. 

Wednesday, July 31 - Today was a sad day as we had to leave the hotel in 

Foshan. We met the Tushuguan triplets and Mr. Guo at 8:30am and said farewells. 

Mrs. Tang went with us to our new school which was 2 hours away, Yinghao 

College. The school is very far outside of Conghua City, about 40 minutes by 

bus. As soon as we arrived, we realized that this experience was not going to 

be as good as our experience in Foshan Tushuguan. We were met by Zhang 

Mingsong, the guy who's in charge of our dorm. He's from Henan province and 

his Mandarin is very strangely spoken. In our dorm also stay 9 students from 

Hong Kong. We spent the whole day interviewing students (giving them A, B, or C 

for their English skill). But you know what, none of the other teachers had 

arrived yet, so we were forced to undertake tasks that we could not handle, 

such as writing down students' Chinese names and matching them up with English 

names. At night, they had a big ceremony for all of us. There were many 

performances by students, such as: a Chinese story spoken by Robert (a story-

telling champion), songs (including Oops I Did it Again), a performance on the 

scissors, and a performance on the piano.

Thursday, August 1 - Today was the first day of classes. Alex and I were 

assigned to classes 4 and 3 (theoretically the 3rd and 4th most advanced 

classes). All I can say is that the students here seem dumber than the students 

in Foshan - at least so far. They do not want to speak, and they never answer 

my questions. The living conditions are, in my opinion, substandard. Alex and I 

share a bedroom, and the first two days we were here there was no hot water - 

and no A/C, just a few ceiling fans in each room. The bathrooms are pretty 

crappy - a showerhead on the wall, a leaky sink, and a Chinese toilet. However, 

I am determined to be optimistic. Oh yeah, and also here we have to compete 

with students to use the internet (of course, the students always want to play 

games).

Friday, August 2 - The classes were a little bit more fun today. I got huge 

insect bites from Shenzhen, as I discovered today when they flared up and got 

all black in the centre. I had to go to the local doctor, who simply smothered 

some foul-smelling mud on the bites and told me not to shower. Luckily, the 

next five days (August 3-7) is a break for Alex and me. We plan to go to 

Yangshuo and Guilin with Cheryl, Adil, Geoff, Chester, and Cary. We left right 

after dinner by public bus to Conghua City bus station, and then took a 

Greyhound-style bus to Guangzhou. When we arrived in Guangzhou, the disaster 

started - because there were so many Americans with us, we could not conceal 

the fact that we had money and that we were prone to tricks. At the train 

station, Geoff (who is Taiwanese and more fluent than me in Mandarin) tried to 

make a deal to get us on the train that night. We got many offers from other 

people looking to sell us fake tickets on the train to Guilin. We ended up 

staying at a hotel for the night.

Saturday, August 3 - Today we arrived in Yangshuo, Guangxi province. More to 

come later.

Also, I will be in Toronto on the 25th - I would like very much for Dad to 

come, but I'm not sure it's worth it because I will be busy during the day and 

during some of the night starting on the 26th. I could use his help picking out 

furniture and show him around on the weekend, though. Let me know if her is 

coming.

Love,

Anthony
        Fri, 9 Aug 2002
Dear Mom,

Friday, Aug 2

On that night, we (Alex, me, Cheryl, Kary, Adil, Geoff, and Chester) left 

Yinghao College by bus to Conghua. This cost about 5 yuan per person and took 

about 40 minutes. At Conghua, we boarded a bus going to Guangzhou. When we 

reached Guangzhou, it was about 8:00pm. We were dropped off at the train 

station, but at the time we didn't know it was a train station! We spent about 

an hour and a half trying to get bus tickets to Guilin at the train station 

(actually, it was Geoff who did most of the talking since his Chinese 

vocabulary is the largest). Since we had so many people with us who were 

obviously foreigners, Chinese people kept trying to take advantage of us, 

trying to sell us fake tickets. Finally, we listened to this guy who 

recommended that we stay at a hotel for the night since he said there were no 

more buses to Guilin so late. I think it was a pile of bull, but we went to the 

hotel and slept there one night after eating dinner. At the hotel, I watched 

this very cool-looking Chinese fantasy movie that had two sword-fighter guys 

trying to beat up this old man who almost achieved godhood.

Saturday, Aug 3

At morning, we set off for the bus station. It turns out that the guy who 

recommended we stay in the hotel for the night was the manager of the hotel, 

and he broke his promise to help us get bus tickets! This is one of the reasons 

I really hate traveling with people other than me, Alex, and Ken - with so many 

foreigners, it is easy to take advantage of us. Anyway, we did catch the right 

bus and it turned out to be a fairly comfortable one. When we arrived in 

Yangshuo, we were surprised to see that so many people spoke English there. I 

think maybe 50% of the people could converse in English. Evidently, there is a 

school here in Yangshuo that teaches people English so they can better 

communicate with foreigners. As soon as we got off the bus, we were shown by 

this strange lady to a hotel, which was 10 yuan for a 3-person room with public 

toilet, and 15 yuan for a 4-person room with a private toilet. Alex and I took 

the private room, sharing with Kary and Cheryl. To tell you the truth, the trip 

would've been more fun if not so many people could speak English. One of the 

reasons I came to China was to learn more Chinese. We finished checking in the 

hotel and washing up in our rooms by night time. Then we went off looking for a 

place to eat - the receptionist (jiedaiyuan) recommended we go to West Street 

(Xi Jie). There, we met up with Priscilla and another person, who were 

Cheryl/Kary/Chester's teacher friends from Nanhai. We had dinner with them, 

went around to look at all the shops on West Street, then went back to the 

hotel to sleep and arrange the plans for the next day.

Sunday, Aug 4

In the morning, I woke up at 6:30am to practice biking. Why? Because everyone 

in our damn group wanted to go biking, but I didn't really know how to bike so 

I had to practice for an hour in the morning. Actually, I can bike but I still 

need lots of practise because it takes lots of concentration just to keep my 

balance. At 7:30am our tour guide for the day came to meet us at the hotel. 

Everyone chose their bikes (10 yuan to rent for the whole day), and I got a 

girl's bike because I didn't feel safe enough riding a guy's bike. We rode our 

bikes down West Street and took a left turn to this little restaurant for 

breakfast. Well, actually it was a table right beside a wall. For about 2 or 3 

yuan, you can order a bowl of hot soy milk (doujiang), oil sticks (youtiao), 

and a plate of dumplings (yilou jiaozi) or meat buns (yilou xiaolong baozi). 

Man I wish there were more restaurants like that - all 7 of us ate a satisfying 

meal for less than $4 CDN total! After that, we went on a bike ride to the 

countryside right outside of Yangshuo. We had a choice of visiting two caves: 

one was the mud cave and the other was the Buddha cave. We chose to visit the 

mud cave (Water Mother Cave = Chuanshui Dong). We had to take off our shoes and 

carry flashlights into the cave - the highlight of the cave was went we got to 

a pool of fresh mud and got to splash around in it. Some of the water in that 

cave went nearly up to my waist! Anyway, that cave wasn't very scenic, so I was 

a little disappointed. Later, we went to our tour guide's sister's house to eat 

their food (part of the package). It was very good food I think. After that, we 

went to a rocky terrace and took a couple pictures, we went to a mountain and 

took a couple pictures (nothing really that special), and then went biking 

through a village. One unfortunate thing that happened was that while I was 

biking through the village, a 6-year old boy came running out of the bush and 

my front bike wheel ran into his face. I tried to brake the bicycle but I 

wasn't experienced enough to react. This was the beginning of a series of 

events which I NEVER want to relive again - when I hit the boy, almost the 

whole village came running there to see what was the matter. I didn't 

understand anything they said (they spoke a local Guangxi dialect, that sounds 

a bit like Cantonese), so was freaked out. The guide told me that the father 

and mother wanted me to pay for the kid to go to the hospital and get a whole 

bunch of tests done. So from about 5pm-8pm, I was following this motorbike on 

bicycle, visiting like 3 hospitals. Until I got to Yangshuo, they stopped to 

see the best doctor. The doctor examined him, found nothing, did an X-ray, and 

found nothing again. In total, all the darn tests cost 44 yuan. The only 

consolation was that I came out OK. That night, I realized that I never 

should've ridden the bike in the first place. What made it worse is that I'm a 

medical student, but the language barrier and the fact I'm a foreigner makes me 

totally helpless.

Anyway, that's my first biking experience for you. That night we had dinner at 

this crappy restaurant that got 1/2 of our dishes wrong, and forgot to bring 2 

more of our dishes. It's a wonder that we didn't storm out of there without 

paying. That night we also went to a travel agency and booked a 120 yuan trip 

across the Li River and back. It looked very promising...

Monday, Aug 5

Today we woke up quite early and went on a trip to the Li River. We started at 

8am and were met up by the travel agent, who ushered us into a public bus. This 

would take us directly to a town called Xingping, where we met up with a lady 

who would take us to breakfast (extremely good and cheap, some meat buns and a 

bowl of rice porridge for about 3 yuan). She then took us to a boatman, who let 

us (Alex, me, Geoff, Adil, and Chester) onto the boat. We thought it would be 

the perfect trip. But as we set off upstream to the Li River, we quickly 

realized that something was wrong. The boatman told us to close the curtains on 

the sides of the cabin - apparently, we were on an illegal boat that was taking 

us the wrong direction up the river! He said that we could open the curtains 

five minutes after we set off, but it turns out that we had to open and close 

them repeatedly during the trip. However, the Li River cruise turned out to be 

a beautiful site, definitely the highlight of the whole trip to Guilin. The 

hills were what we came for. We took a picture of every hill that we found on 

the map (there like 10 of them that are famous). They're supposed to be shaped 

like animals and stuff, such as "Lion Climbing Five Finger Mountain." Even 

though they're just mountains, they are probably the most scenic mountains you 

will ever see. Once we saw all the mountains, we stopped at a "Fishing Village" 

(Yu Cun) on the way back to Xingping. Evidently, President Clinton visited this 

fishing village a long time ago and ever since, they have charged 5 yuan 

admission into the village. Well, all I can say is that Clinton must've been on 

weed or something when he visited, because there is absolutely nothing to see 

in this village besides chickens, ducks, and huge mounds of dung. When we got 

back from the Li River trip, Alex and I went back to the hotel to sleep for 

awhile. Jeff and Adil went back to the travel agency to slam the manager for 

selling us a shoddy trip. Firstly, he told us the day before that it would be a 

whole day trip, but we ended up returning at 2:00pm. Secondly, we got put on an 

illegal boat! So in the end, Geoff and Adil got an 80 yuan rebate. This was the 

best news I'd heard for awhile. Alex and I had about had it with everybody we 

were traveling with, so we decided to spend the night doing things with just 

the two of us. We went back to the same restaurant that we went to last day (a 

trendy western cafe on West Street) and ordered some burgers and fries. It was 

a funny thing, that we were served by a waiter that spoke very good English and 

ended up striking up a conversation with him. He's been a tour guide for 

several years and has been everywhere in China - now he has his own tour guide 

business on the side and has a slogan, "No Richard, No China." After we 

finished at the cafe, we went to the travel agency to ask about places to go in 

Guilin since we were planning to go tomorrow for the day. The ladies were very 

nice to us, and they also provided us with a good conversation.

Tuesday, Aug 6

Today we went to Guilin in the morning. We almost didn't go because it was 

raining heavily all morning. We first went to Seven Star Park. It was 20 yuan 

admission, but we soon realized that there would be nothing to do since it was 

almost deserted. We tried to bargain to buy drinks off of this lady, but she 

refused to bargain and said to me in Chinese, "You haven't grown up yet." There 

was a nice cave there but it cost 30 yuan extra to get in so it wasn't worth 

it. There was also another cave offering 10 yuan for a picture. Alex and I were 

really quite bored because there really was nothing to see at the famous park 

at all. So we decided to see how many of the "laws and regulations" signs we 

could disobey - we started taking pictures of us violating the park rules, 

like "don't climb the fence," "don't step on the grass," and "don't take 

pictures without paying." Sweet vengeance. Afterward, we had had it with Guilin 

so we decided to go to see if there was anything to shop for. It turned out 

that there was abso-freaking-lutely nothing to buy on sale - everything was 

pretty expensive and no one would bargain. We even tried to buy a DVD copy of 

The Last Emperor for 10 yuan but they kept saying to us in Chinese that they 

had part 1 but not part 2... it took us about 20 minutes to figure out what 

they were saying. Later, we just went to McDonald's and then returned to 

Yangshuo by bus. Overall the trip to Guilin was not worth it.

When we came back to Yangshuo, we pretty much had to leave for Guangzhou so we 

packed up our bags and left for the travel agency. It was raining heavily that 

night, such that if you stood out in the rain for 5 seconds without cover, you 

would be soaked to the bone. We were waiting at the travel agency for the 

promised bus to stop buy and usher us in. But the bus didn't come, so we ended 

up having to walk in the rain to the bus (yeah I know, this doesn't really make 

sense). When we got to the bus, we were shocked to see that it was a bus with 

bunk beds - it was the most horrible 10-hour bus ride that we had ever been on. 

Everything was wet, smelly, dirty, and it didn't feel safe since people around 

you could easily access your bags. I barely got any sleep because I was in the 

top bunk, there was hardly enough room for my legs, and I could not sit up 

because the ceiling was not 2 feet from the top of the mattress.

Wednesday, Aug 7

We arrived in Guangzhou in the morning and went to the bus station right away, 

wanting to see how often buses went from Guangzhou to Conghua. We found out 

there that buses came every fifteen minutes, so after then we took our time. 

All seven of us went to a restaurant near the bus station for breakfast, where 

we ate some fried eggs, soy milk, and some dumplings. Then Cheryl+Alex+I went 

back to Conghua by bus while the other four went on their own to spend the day 

in Guangzhou. Alex and I figured that there was really nothing left to see in 

Guangzhou, and that's in addition to us being very dirty and tired.

Thursday, Aug 8

Played Mao with my students. Class four understood most of what I was talking 

about. At night went to the Chinese class - the teacher is Jo, and there are 

also two Cantonese students who come there to teach as well. It is quite funny, 

as Jo is very picky about how everybody says their words, and she even corrects 

the other teachers!

Friday, Aug 9

Played Mao with my morning class. They didn't really understand and it was 

frustrating for them. The afternoon class was good, as usual. The food was 

awful today! Also, today we found out finally that we probably would not be 

getting any compensation for not being able to travel in our first free week in 

China. Life sucks. At night, I played badminton and some table tennis with two 

of the students, Shelly and Angel (I think). After dinner we went back to the 

Chinese class again and played some chess. I learned some Cantonese today.
        Sat, 10 Aug 2002
Saturday, Aug. 10

Today morning we woke up early to have breakfast. Then I and a few young 

students (Maria, Amy, etc.) wanted to go to the gymnasium to use the piano 

there. However, we quickly found out that the piano was unfit to use because 

about 20 of the keys stuck down when you struck them. So we ended up getting 

some ping pong paddles form the equipment room and playing a bit of ping pong. 

Then there was a basketball tournament in the morning. We made 4 teams out of 

the senior students and played games up to 11 baskets. I even scored a point, 

although I hadn't played for over 5 years (last time I counted). Afterwards, we 

had lunch and a nap. In the afternoon, I played ping pong with some more young 

students. There is absolutely nothing to do here on the weekend except play 

sports or cards. Students here are very bored. They showed Men in Black II in 

the movie room at night. Tomorrow we plan to go to either Conghua City or 

Guangzhou.
        Sun, 11 Aug 2002
Sunday, Aug. 11

This morning we woke up early again to eat breakfast, then at 8:30am we all met 

in front of the boys' dorm to go with all the students to the Guangzhou 

Hydroelectric Power Plant, touted as the largest hydroelectric plant in the 

world. In fact, it was dead boring. The tour took no more than 20 minutes and 

everybody felt that it was a waste of time. Our only consolation was that we 

took some pictures inside the power plant when we weren't allowed to. How 

exciting.

Afterwards, we returned to Yinghao school to eat lunch and then left by bus to 

Conghua City. When we arrived at Conghua City, it was very obvious that there 

would be little to do here. We even had trouble finding a decent-looking film-

developing store. We have 5 rolls of film that have yet to be developed. I 

think we will get it developed in Zhongshan when Dad is with us to help. 

Conghua is an absolute dump. The streets are a mess, there is pollution 

everywhere, and there is only a 2-square block area that looks decent, and they 

call it "downtown." The rest is a dump, with pathetic stores filled with 

impoverished merchants. Alex and I immediately tried to find the Downtown area 

and we managed to meet up with a friend from Yinghao school who was shopping 

with a friend. She told us about a good mall to visit. We went to buy some 

things in the mall and managed to meet a few curious onlookers who were amazed 

that we spoke English. We decided to take a picture with one of them and she 

gave us her address and phone number to send a copy of the picture to her. 

Later, ate a hearty meal at McDonald's (the local food seemed to gross to try) 

and returned to Yinghao by bus where we watched the end of "Scooby Doo." That's 

it for this Sunday. All in all not a bad day.
Thu, 15 Aug 2002
MO/08/12

I forgot what I did today. Probably watched a movie or something (MIB2?). Seems 

like a regular day. Not too much news. Oh yeah, at night Cheryl went into 

Alex's and my room to tell us that she "accidentally" booked her train tickets 

to Beijing 1 day early, thereby screwing over all of the students. as well as 

the teachers who were not going to Beijing. You see, if Cheryl leaves one day 

early, it's not just a deficit of one teacher, it's a deficit of 5 + 1 teachers 

(Cheryl, Adil, Chester, Kari, and Braden are going to Beijing and Jeff is going 

to Chongqing to look at San Xia). So we are going to be short of 6 teachers on 

Wednesday afternoon. I wonder what garbage Cheryl will pull out of her hat next.

TU/08/13

Today was also interesting. I taught class 4 in the morning. I like class 4 

because the kids in it are talkative and they try hard even though they do not 

know that many words. We had a chat in the morning where we threw around "Mr. 

Yellow" and we talked about many things, including whether I had a girlfriend 

and what I think of Chinese people. In the afternoon, I got to teach a new 

class, class 5. This is Ken's class. Let's see how many students I remember 

from that class: Robert, Jackson, Vincent, Little, Molly, Cherry1, Cherry2, 

Angel, Figo, Mike, Charis, Konnie... OK I can't remember the rest. Robert (the 

storytelling champion) is quite a character. He is quite a klutz too. I killed 

Yellowman when he tipped his desk over and accidentally kicked the toy. I was a 

little angry at him. Freak, there are like 18 of them, how am I supposed to 

remember all of them? In the middle of class, some magazine reporters came to 

interview some of the students and some of the teachers. I was interviewed and 

they seemed quite amazed to see a Chinese-Canadian speaking English so well but 

Chinese so poorly. Later that night, there was a concert given by Ceinwen (a 

blind teacher who came in and now teaches class 1 in the afternoons. She is 

blind, pretty old (I think she's around 60), and can speak 8 languages 

including Mandarin, Russian, Polish, Mongolian, Spanish, English, and French. 

People are most impressed with her, but I'm not terribly impressed. She is a 

great singer. However, I think the concert kind of sucked because the 

acoustics were awful and some of the students sang songs that were pretty awful.

WE/08/14

Today was quite interesting. We had fried rice and lots of buns for breakfast. 

I had class 3 in the morning. I had to kick Tom out of the classroom and send 

him to a more basic class because I'd finally had it with him. He can't say 

anything in English really. He is funny to look at but class 3 was the wrong 

class for him. Yesterday afternoon there was a sing-along where every class had 

to sing a few songs that they had learned in class the previous day. I had 

taught class 4 "I Want It That Way" by the Backstreet Boys.

Hmm, that’s the last entry.  Both Alex and I enjoyed our trip a lot… it was a life-changing experience for us, and I’m glad I got to do at least one exciting thing with one of the last 3-month vacations I will ever have.

- Ant

