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Chris looked at his map trying to reconcile the small town in front of him. It did not appear on any of the maps he had in his pocket. The road was clearly marked and he took the proper turns from the last town so he was not lost. This is what he gets for deciding to backpack for a day or two rather than take the bus.

Chris looked at his map one more time before pulling out his quick Chinese guide. This was his sixth week backpacking across China from Beijing south to Hong Kong. The country and people were all so beautiful and Chris did not want this trip to end.

The backpacking trip started in Beijing before moving down to Nanjing and then Shanghai. The time in Shanghai was extended by a couple of days trying to take in all of the beautiful sights and scenery. 

Once his time in beautiful Shanghai was finished, Chris moved down the coast to Fuzhou before moving inland to Nanchang. The plan was to move south to Guangzhou before crossing the border to Hong Kong.

The sheer majesty of the Chinese countryside amazed Chris every moment he traveled between cities. The kind people and the beautiful countryside left Chris in awe. Somewhere around Shaoguan at a bus transfer station, Chris decided to walk through the countryside for a couple of days to experience the countryside first hand.

Now Chris found himself standing in front of a red Chinese arch with golden script around the outside. The script did not exactly match Chris's worn out guide, but he was able to notice some similarities with Cantonese Chinese leading him to believe that this was just a local dialect.

The arch was located off to the side of the main road set back just a bit in the forest. It was hard to make out the size of the town since the forest was quite thick behind the town. Off to the horizon, there were a series of large mountains with sharp cliffs leading Chris to believe that there was a river somewhere past the village. 

Chris always had an adventurous spirit so he decided to check out the village with a copy of his English to Chinese dictionary in his hand. Cell phones were useless this far out in the countryside, but hopefully he could get some beautiful pictures of the surrounding countryside to post online in a few days.

Alongside the road there was a broken stone with a Chinese script written on the flat surface. The script looked strangely familiar, like it was the script for the word crisis with a slight change to the second character. Chris shrugged it off and walked through the arch as one of the characters lit up behind him.

The path through the arch led Chris along a path for a couple hundred yards with thick bamboo forests on either side. The bamboo trees grew tall touching the sky with the leaves blocking out a good portion of the sunlight.

Delicious scents beckoned Chris forward into the village and the bamboo forest opened up into a small clearing. The village appeared to have one main path down the center with buildings surrounding the main path in a U shape. 

The buildings were old, but looked well maintained with some bamboo scaffolding along a couple of walls. Red and gold tapestries hung from all of the buildings. At the end of the path, a red and gold building with giant wooden doors beckoned. Chris believed that the building must be the local temple.

About halfway down the path, two Chinese women stood in their stalls cooking food minding their own business. Nobody else was outside or looking through the windows leading Chris to believe that they were working inside.

One woman had long black hair stretching halfway down her back in a ponytail wearing a red top and pants with gold writing on the front and slippers.

The other woman had pigtails wearing a gold top and skirt with red Chinese trim and slippers.

Each one doted over their stall, preparing food leading Chris to believe that they were the source of the delicious scents beckoning him to the village.

The moment the woman with the ponytail noticed Chris the other woman lifted her eyes up quickly glancing to the side.

Chris rustled around his pockets looking for some money to buy some food as his stomach grumbled. 

Just ahead the women with the ponytail picked up the pace and the scents from their stalls started to overwhelm Chris leaving him to wonder if he could sample something from both before finding a local lodge to bed for the night.

The moment Chris got within fifteen feet of their stalls the furious activity of the women picked up. They worked amazingly fast on their dishes hoping to impress the visitor and win his favor. In their village, if a visitor ate at one of the stalls it meant that good luck would shine on her.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
)

“}i\ W





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





