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Ghost Stories
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This story happened in Beijing and was passed down orally from generation to generation by the older generation. If you like these folk ghost stories, you might want to take a look and listen to the story I am about to tell.

Legend has it that there was once a man named Zhang, a tofu vendor, who often wandered the hutongs of old Beijing, carrying a shoulder pole with a stove on one end and tools and ingredients on the other. His tofu was incredibly fragrant, and the aroma of the tofu stew could be smelled from far away. Back then, Beijing was full of snack vendors carrying shoulder poles, selling che gao (cakes) and guan dong (Chinese candy)—similar to the small vendors near train stations today. But back then, there were no urban management officials, so these mobile vendors could roam freely, selling their wares as they went, becoming a common sight in old Beijing.
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