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INTRODUCTION

 


“Growing Up With Shanghai” is a series of
soundwalks with young Shanghainese who were born and raised during
the rapid modernization of their city in the 1980s and 1990s. These
recordings capture not only their most intimate memories of the
locations where they grew up, but also show the progress and growth
Shanghai has undergone in the past 30 years. The current sounds of
Shanghai can be heard behind the dialog and serve as an audio
document for future generations of Shanghainese. All dialogue is in
Shanghainese or in their local dialect.

 


This book is only intended to supplement the
included audio and is NOT required to experience it. All
translations in this book are taken directly from the dialogue and
information has been included in the form of footnotes in order to
help you navigate your way through the walks. The included photos
also serve as visual landmarks to guide you through the sometimes
obscure passageways.

 


Although the information included here should
be enough to lead you along these walks, there is still room for
your own discovery of these locations. Please do not forget to look
around you and feel free to wander off course to go wherever your
curiosity leads. As progress is always happening in Shanghai,
especially in the older areas, keep in mind that routes, buildings,
and sounds may change, be blocked, or disappear. Do not give up
hope! Try to find a way to continue the walk by using the maps and
photos. Explore!

 


This book is not based on fact. This book is
not meant to have any educational or historical significance. Any
emotion, inspiration, or knowledge you get from this book is
exclusive only to you. Statements from the walkers may have some
discrepancies or may even be completely false, but these are
stories that they believe and that have been either passed down to
them from a previous generation or that they have come to discover
for themselves.

 


The criteria of the walks were very simple
and were somewhat flexible depending on each case:

 


1) All participants should have been born
between 1978 and 1985 in the Shanghai Municipality.

 


2) Each walker was given a 10 minute (min.)
and 30 minute (max.) time limit, but if this was exceeded, they
were not stopped.

 


Their memories were limited only to the
location we were in.

 


4) This was not to be an ‘audio tour’– more
like an ‘audio diary’.

 


Other than these criteria, the routes were
designed by them. Most of these recordings were made in one take in
order to get a continuous and uninterrupted flow of thought. This
also brought out their true and unrehearsed feelings for the
location. Some didn’t know what they were doing or where they were
going until it happened. My goal was to capture the beauty of life
in these recordings and have a more ‘human’ aspect rather than a
‘sterile’ recording of a general city life. I wanted to capture
their life.

 


No effects have been added to these
recordings and have only been very slightly edited in order to
clean up the beginning, end, and other small audible anomalies. The
DVD includes the uncompressed audio files and also an Epub format
ebook for use with any Epub supported ereader or application.

 


All walks were recorded between July and
September 2009.

 


All audio can be downloaded in Mp3 format via
our website:

 


www.growingupwithshanghai.com

 


I hope that these recordings and this book
bring you closer to the people and city of Shanghai and that, one
day, your imagination leads you here.

 


Basic Common Terms:

‘Lu’ = ‘Road’

‘Jie’ = ‘Street’ (Pronounced ‘Jeeyeah’)

‘Bei’ = ‘North’ (Pronounced ‘Bay’)

‘Nan’ = ‘South’

‘Dong’ = ‘East’

‘Xi’ = ‘West’ (Pronounced ‘Shee’)

‘Zhong’ =‘Middle’ or ‘Center’ (Pronounced
Jong (‘J’ as in Jail))

‘Wang’ = ‘To Go’ (In a direction)

‘Zuo’ =‘Left (Pronounced Zoo-wuo (‘wuo’ as in
war or quark))

‘You’ =‘Right’ (Pronounced ‘Yo’)

‘Zhuan’ = ‘Turn’ (Pronounced ‘Joowan’)

‘Zai’ = ‘At’ (Pronounced tz-eye)

So:

“Zai Zhong Shan Xi Lu wang you zhuan.”

“At Zhong Shan West Road turn right.”

 


 


*****

 


 



Chapter 1

Xu Jia Hui
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Recorded July 3, 2009 at 10:00 a.m.

 


When I first started this project, I didn’t
know where it would lead or what type of people I would meet. My
first walk was with my Shanghainese friend, Maggie, who told me she
was interested in participating in this project.

 


From the beginning, I knew this walk was
going to be amazing. We started in an abandoned apartment complex
that was ready to be demolished for the future expansion of Xu Jia
Hui – a growing epicenter of shopping malls and electronics stores.
The complex was quiet, save for a few families who still reside
here amidst the derelict buildings. The government relocated most
of the residents around 2002 and have since gutted and prepared
these buildings for demolition. It was her first time there since
she had left and it was interesting to see the actual locations
where her memories took place.

 


We continued along the route she would take
to go to her nearby language school. The streets were bustling with
daily life, with the sound of restaurants preparing for the coming
lunch hour and with people returning home from the local vegetable
market to cook for their loved ones. Her memories along this road
were quite small and intimate – buying stamps at the local post
office and the vegetable market where her mother used to shop. As
we got deeper into the residential neighborhood, the amount of
street noise dropped, and gradually crept back as we neared Pan Yu
Lu.

 


Since this was the first recording, it was
edited more than the others. Portions where the recording was
paused have been deliberately emphasized with a few seconds of
silence as an indication that a small amount of time has
passed.

 


Please be very careful when walking through
the apartment. There are scattered nails and broken glass on the
floor.

 


* Please note that the apartment building was
currently accessible at the time of this writing. However, it may
not be upon your visit.

 


Starting Point: Hong Qiao Lu 289 Nong.
Entrance on Yi Shan Lu 21 Nong. Walk in, turn left and stop when
you see the garage in Photo 5168.

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_m7da48bd2.jpg]

Photo 5168 – Old garage across from apartment
building.

 


[0:09] [Photo 5168] [Map
#1] We are currently on Hong Qiao Lu 289 Nong. I am standing in
front of a garage. A very old garage. There are a lot of bicycles
parked inside. Right next to it is where my old apartment building
used to be. This whole area is going to be demolished soon. There
was a small room in our old house that was rented out to a young
couple. I heard that there was an apartment that was almost like a
little casino. You could call it a ‘mahjong room’ nowadays.
A lot of people went in and out of this mahjong room, mostly men.
My mother said that they played card games and mahjong there. These
kinds of activities were forbidden before, and I heard that even
the police came to stop people playing these games. My old
apartment was on the second floor. [Photo 5180] When you
stand next to the window you can see 2 doors. Standing in front of
the big window on the second floor you will be able to see an
alleyway leading to Hong Qiao Lu. The Gateway shopping mall and
Eastern shopping mall are on Hong Qiao Lu, which was not here
before. All the houses near my old house were built in the 1970s.
They are not high, about 6 or 7 floors. Now, no one lives here
anymore. If you look out another window you can see the
neighborhood’s gate. Yi Shan Lu is right outside of the gate. If
you go out from here it should be the ‘Liu Yuan’… Oh no, I
think I made a mistake here…

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_m2773149e.jpg]

Photo 5180 – View of old apartment. Second
floor, corner unit. Find the entrance to the main stairs and go to
the apartment.

 


[Go up the stairs to the second floor,
turn left, go to the apartment at the end.]

 


Right now, we are in my old apartment. It is
completely empty now, so you can hear the echos. The window frames
are all taken out but you can still see where the curtains used to
hang. From here you can see there are a couple of trees outside of
the window [Looking west] [Photo 5178]. These were
planted by the neighbors around here. I buried my pet tortoises
here – those Brazilian Colorful tortoises you can buy on the
street. These trees should be ‘Pi Pa’ trees. When I was young, I
used to love to see them blossom and fruit. People would climb up
to pick the fruits. This road in front of the window [Looking
south] should be Hong Qiao Lu. [Photo 5173] This road
has been widened during the years. It used to be really narrow.
There are many of these narrow roads around here. I would have to
walk a long time and take many turns before getting home, but after
[Hong Qiao Lu] was widened, all those small roads are gone.
The KFC on Hong Qiao Lu, which should be the first KFC in Shanghai
[According to some locals the first KFC was opened in People’s
Square.] used to be right next to the Eastern Mall but it is
gone now because the business was not that good. This was the first
fast food place I took my grandmother. My grandmother was very
healthy then, I think she was in her 60s. We went one day after I
finished school and we were both very excited. After walking in we
were reading all of the menus. They had two set meals that we could
choose from. One came with a free gift and one didn’t. I couldn’t
really understand it and because I was so short I could not read
the menu clearly so I just ordered whichever looked good. In the
end, I found out that I got the wrong one. The free gift was a
water bottle and I really wanted it. Grandmother didn’t read the
menu either. After that, my grandmother got older and moved
somewhere else in town so I saw her less frequently. I never forgot
this outing we had together.

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_7387524.jpg]

Photo 5178 – View from apartment looking
west.
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Photo 5173 – View from apartment looking
south.

 


[Photo 5174] Our apartment is very
dirty now, filled with construction garbage and full of mosquitoes.
This corner is very cool even in really hot weather. I can hear the
sounds of cicadas. When I was young and was home by myself I would
stay in this room with my grandma. I started learning how to play
the Chinese Harp since I was a kid, and the harp was put right in
this room. Walls in old houses like this do not keep the sound in.
We had a pretty good relationship with our neighbors so we could
talk about anything to each other.

 


I started playing the Chinese harp when I was
6 and continued playing until my high school graduation. I stopped
when I went to another city for University so it was tough to keep
learning the harp. They say that kids who played an instrument
since they were young do not have a childhood, and I know exactly
what that means. My parents both had full time jobs so they were
always at work. Only my grandparents were at home with me and they
spoiled me, so they didn’t really care if I practiced hard or not.
They would let me relax and watch TV. But I was always scared of my
mother. She was very tough on me. She was always forcing me to
practice because she had already spent money for the harp and also
the lessons. It started at 10 yuan per hour then it slowly went up
to 100 yuan per hour. Maybe it’s even more expensive now. I have
not had a harp class for a long time. I am pretty sure my teacher
must be in his 80s now, and has already retired. All my neighbors
could hear me practice, so when my mother came home she would check
up on me by asking the neighbors, “Did my daughter practice
today?”. The neighbors could always tell her the truth because the
harp could easily be heard through the thin walls. I bet the whole
hallway could hear me practicing. During summer it would get really
hot in the apartment so we would always keep the windows and front
door open but the iron gate closed. The Ayi [Pronounced
‘Ah–Yee’. Literally ‘Auntie’ but generally a polite way to call
older women.] from next door would come to call me whenever
they had good food like watermelons, etc.
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Photo 5174 – Inside the apartment.

 


I lived here until I graduated high school.
We bought a new house somewhere else but I actually liked living
here more. Although the house is old, its central location makes it
easy to get to popular places in the area. It’s just a short walk
to Xu Jia Hui. Nowadays, Xu Jia Hui is considered another center of
Shanghai. It’s a major commercial area. When they do Shanghai’s
weather report on TV, they would announce Xu Jia Hui’s weather as a
separate area. I used to love the ‘Gateway Mall’ [A.k.a.
‘Gang Hui’] because it was so spacious and comfortable compared
to the older malls such as ‘Huì Jīn’ and ‘600’
[These malls also are in Xu Jia Hui.].

 


Sometimes we would not turn on the air
conditioner at home, so I would walk by myself at night to these
malls to kill some time. Local Shanghainese have this habit, they
go outside and ‘Chéng Fēng Liáng’ [Shanghainese pastime
where people would sit outside and enjoy the cool breezes. Usually
in the early evening or when ever it was cool outside.] in the
summer winds, but we didn’t have this kind of tradition at home. My
mother was considered a little ‘bourgeois’ and she thought
it was tasteless to put a chair out and enjoy the wind outside. She
thought it just looked bad. [Go down the stairs to the
entrance.]

 


[Directly across the road, there will be a
small gate to a residential area you can go through, continue to
Guan Yuan Xi Lu.] When we cross this road [Yi Shan Lu]
we will be at ‘Le Shan New Village’, and the ‘New
Oriental School’ is right here in the front. I am very familiar
with this place because I took extra classes here when it first
opened. I used to study English as a major in my school so I was
very interested in languages. Every winter and summer holiday, in
addition to my harp lessons, I would come to class here.

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_5c9ee.jpg]

Photo 5184 – ‘Lí Hua Palace’.

 


[9:58] [Turn left on Guang Yuan Xi
Lu.] Now they have opened a ‘Jǐn Jiāng Star Motel’
[#319 Guang Yuán Xi Lù] right across from the school. I
think this used to be an empty factory or some kind of office
building. This building had been vacant for a long time and now it
has finally become a motel. This is the first time for me to see
this place. Right next to it is a health center, which also opened
after I left this neighborhood. I remember coming here when I was
sick sometimes to get medicine. For things like colds or other
small things, I would come here for a quick check–up. There is a
‘Lí Huā Palace’ [#315 Guang Yuán Xi Lù.] [Photo
5184] [Map #2] on the right of the ‘Jǐn Jiāng Star
Motel’, maybe some kind of night club. It has been here
forever. I used to think the signage was very pretty but now it
looks so old fashioned and out of place. It’s all yellow and rusted
now.

 


[10:52] There used to be a bus stop on
the curb here. It used to be a stop for bus #26. Bus #26 has a very
long route. It passes by the ‘Old West Gate’. I used to love
to go to the ‘Chéng Huáng Temple’. My mother would take me
there with this bus. It is very slow and takes forever to get
there. This was when there was no subway in Shanghai yet, so taking
the bus was the best way to get around. But after the subways were
built, I would not take this bus anymore. Riding a bus was too slow
and took a lot of patience.

 


[11:50 Starts humming.]
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Photo 5195 – Le Shan Lu.

 


[11:50] There is a local food market
here and I don’t like it here too much. Everyone knows that the
food markets in Shanghai stink – especially in the summer. My only
memory of summer around here was the sound of cicadas and the smell
of rotten watermelon. Local Shanghainese have a kind of bad habit –
they throw a lot of garbage on the street. Whether it is inside or
outside of the garbage bin, the garbage usually takes a long time
to be collected. It stinks like hell and I hate walking by here.
[Photo 5195]
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Photo 5199 – Post office.

 


[12:55] [Turn right on Le Shan
Lu.] Now we are in the ‘Le Shan New Village’. Its surroundings
have not changed much. There are still a lot of vendors for snacks
and fruits, and an old post office [#241 Lè Shan Lù]. My
family used to collect stamps. My mother loves these kinds of
things. I had no idea why we did it but every month when new stamps
were issued we would take this little book to go to the Post Office
to collect the new stamps. It is this little Post Office right
here. [Photo 5199] [Map #3]

 


[14:32] I have a lot of classmates who
live around here. During Elementary School and Junior High we used
to hang out together all the time. They mostly lived in the “Le
Shan New Village” – in these two green buildings. I used to
think the green here was very vibrant, but now it looks old. It’s
almost a dark shade of green now.
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Photo 5202 – Vegetable market.

 


[14:56] Right next to the residential
area is the Xu Hui District ‘Le Shan Vegetable Market’
[#115 Lè Shan Lù.] [Photo 5202] [Map #4]. This
market is very old. My mother used to come here with our neighbor
Ayi to buy vegetables everyday. They would take so much food home.
My mother’s hand hurt for a while in the past and I think it was
because she was carrying too much food from the market. She would
sometimes take home two watermelons and a lot of vegetables so I
would have to keep reminding her not to carry so many things.
Finally, she gave up trying to take so much home at once. Now a lot
of older people use a little cart when they go shopping. I think
those are great but my mother doesn’t want to use those. She said
that they are hard to carry when going up the stairs. I gave up
trying to convince her about it in the end, oh well.
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Photo 5210 – New Oriental School.

 


[15:48] [Turn left on Xiù Shān
Lù] If you continue down this road is Pan Yu Lu. This is where
the ‘New Oriental’ School is located [Photo 5210]. Right
next to it is the ‘Jiao Tong University’ graduate school
dorms [Photo 5217]. I have been there once and saw it was
very clean inside. I remember ‘Jiao Tong University’ had
very bad lunch boxes. When I used to study at the ‘New
Oriental’ School I had a full day of classes so I had to go and
buy my own lunch. On the first day, I did not know where to go eat
so I bought something from the ‘Jiao Tong University’
canteen. One lunch box cost me 10 yuan. That was considered very
expensive at the time and on top of that it tasted horrible. They
also had a very small selection. Perhaps all the school’s lunch
boxes were like that. As time passed, I found more and more places
to eat in the area. I even found places like ‘Xiǎo Lè Huì’
[#667 Pan Yu Lu.] [Photo 5229] and would go in for a
meal. When I did not feel like a formal meal, I would go to the
supermarket next door for some bread and yogurt. I love to eat
yogurt. When I was young, I used to eat it a lot in the summer
because it would cool me down. I found out recently that yogurt is
actually better than milk for your health. I also used to drink
milk instead of water straight out of the fridge. I don’t eat ice
cream a lot, but I have to drink milk. It makes me feel good!
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Photo 5217 – Jiao Tong University Dorms.

 


[17:31] If you walk out from here
there is a spa. There used to be a lot of buses parked here.
Sometimes government workers and small business owners would come
here for massages and such. I have been told that going to these
places was considered a bad thing because they were probably using
company or government resources for personal enjoyment. Nowadays,
we are used to these ideas.

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_73ef5987.jpg]

Photo 5229 – Xiao Le Hui.

 


[18:32] [Stop at Pan Yu Lu
Intersection.] I would walk down this alleyway to go to the
‘Shanghai Movie Theatre’. I am very familiar with The
Shanghai Movie Theatre. The second one I know well is the ‘Heng
Shan Movie Theater’ [#838 Heng Shan Lu]. Both of them
have matinee specials. I remember in the ‘Heng Shan Movie
Theater’, they only had two different theaters and one of them
would always play old Hong Kong movies, such as movies with gun
fights, etc. I was afraid to watch those movies because my mother
would tell me they were a bad influence on me. But now that I am
older I am starting to love them. I love Maggie Cheung in her old
movies, and I still remember the title song of one of her movies
was Jackie Chan’s ‘Kiss Goodbye’. This song is very old now
and I remember that I heard it first from this movie and not from
her album. This was sometime around 1990. I have no idea why I
remember it so vividly. Maybe it was because that was my first
bloody Hong Kong movie with a gun fight. After I saw it, I was
afraid to watch anything like that for a while. My favorite movie
at the ‘Shanghai Movie Theatre’ was the animation ‘Lion
King’. I have a little ‘sister’ and she watched it with me,
she was only 7 or 8 then, and her mother told me afterwards that
she was really scared watching it and even cried. I really love
that movie, it is very amazing and I would recommend all kids to
watch it. It was one of my first animation films I have seen in my
life. The classic Chinese Animation films ‘Hu Lu Wa’ [‘Hu
Lu Wa’ is a popular Chinese cartoon featuring 7 brothers with
special powers.] is no comparison. The animators of the ‘Lion
King’ did a lot more delicate work. [Photo 5231]
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Photo 5231 – View of Pan Yu Lu. (Looking
north)

 


 


*****

 


 



Chapter 2

Qiu Jiang Lu

 


 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_m56084b27.jpg]

 


Recorded July 5, 2009 at 1:17 p.m.

 


Qiu Jiang Lu is a unique street in Shanghai
where you can buy all sorts of used and new electronics equipment.
From stereos, cell phones, computers, and porn – anything and
everything is for sale. Duscher used to frequent this area quite a
bit when he was young to buy ‘punched’ CDs and I.T. related
electronics. Although he does not frequent this area as much today,
the street has not changed much from what he remembers, save the
construction of a new elevated light rail system. He even meets a
friend that he used to buy CDs from during our walk.

 


Starting Point: Bao Shan Lu and Qiu
Jiang Lu, southeast corner.

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_m6cdcf162.jpg]

Photo 4638 – Starting at the Bao Shan Lu
Train Station (Line 3), walk east on Qiu Jiang Lu.

 


[1:29] [Photo 4638] [Map
#1] We are now at the intersection of Qiu Jiang Lu and Bao Shan
Lu. About 8 years ago I would always come here. This is the place
where they sell mostly secondhand computer products and stereos. A
lot of the things being sold here are secondhand or even knock– off
fakes. The good thing about this place is that the prices are
really cheap but the catch is that you can’t expect the products to
last. This place is just another choice for those who cannot afford
to buy quality things at regular retail price. I don’t come here a
lot to buy things. Most people know that I.T. products are really
attractive to guys like me. Buying a computer at ‘Sai Bo’
and ‘Bai Nao Hui’ [Computer and electronic shops in Xu
Jia Hui.] would cost a minimum of 8–9,000 RMB or even over
10,000 RMB. Here it would only cost 2–3,000 RMB. It wasn’t the best
computer but at least it was a computer you could use. The place we
were at, on Qiu Jiang Lu and Bao Shan Lu, has a bunch of little
stores specializing in computers and some of them are for laptops
only. They build their own machines from different parts. Some are
really good but some will break in a day or two. You really need to
know what you are buying when you are here.

 


On the right and left of these stores, on the
north side, it has changed a lot. There used to be stores
specializing in selling computers but ever since the elevated
subway track was built, they have changed to sound equipment
stores, printers, or even stage lighting equipment stores. I am not
that familiar with these since I do not usually come here now.
There are a couple of stores I am very familiar with in the front
here. They are right after these stores here and they sell pirated
DVDs. I think they have been here for over 10 years now. I believe
the owner will still remember me. The most exciting time for me was
the time when I bought the movie ‘The Fruit Is Ripe’
[1997]. The starlet of the movie is Lee Lai Chun [Loretta
Lee] and this was the first soft porn she was in. I watched it
for the first time when I was in college and felt so shaken and
amazed. I saw the DVD here 6 years later and bought it without any
hesitation. However, when I watched it again at home it was not as
exciting as the first time. Let’s go and check out what the store
is like now.

 


[5:01] Of course this is not the most
representative store on Qiu Jiang Lu because it is just a store to
sell pirated DVDs and CDs. It is unlike the other stores that sell
computer products. I like this electronic stuff. They have a lot of
good stuff here. Last time I found the ‘Tinto Brass’ [Tinto
Brass is an Italian filmmaker, known for his work in the erotic
genre.] box set but it was too expensive for me to buy. Now
this place has completely changed. I don’t recognize it anymore and
I am not familiar with the things they sell either. Let’s just walk
forward a bit. I don’t think the owner here knows me. Ha ha!

 


Continuing forward, you see more and more
street vendors. What are they selling in their display boxes? Maybe
some secondhand hard drives. There is someone selling rat poison
and I remember some of them sell laundry related products too.
There are all kinds of weird things, things you cannot even
imagine, that you can buy here. [Photo 4640]
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Photo 4640 – Electronics stores.

 


[6:31] Basically, it is hard for the
customers to determine whether these products are real or fake. For
example, there are 100 hard drives here. There is no way for you to
tell which one works and which one doesn’t. Sometimes it’s just
luck. When you realize you have been cheated and come back to
exchange it, the owner might be gone already. The unique thing
about this place is that unlike the big shops where the quality is
guaranteed – even though the warranty does not work sometimes –
here, no guarantee exists. When you buy it and take it home,
whether it is good or bad, it is your own responsibility.

 


[7:25] Another interesting thing about
this place is that every time I come, there are always a couple of
people coming up to me and saying, “Hey friend, want some
‘Huang’ [Porno.] movies” or, “Friend, you want some
‘A’ movies?” [‘A’ movies are hardcore
pornos.]. I wonder, “Do I look like the kind of guy that needs
porn all the time? Why do they come up to me and ask me?” There are
even people coming up to me and asking, “Do you want secondhand
computers?” Do I look like the kind of guy that has a lot of money
to buy these things?

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_m125dd080.jpg]

Photo 4641 – Electronics stores.

 


[Photo 4641] I usually see this road
as two separate sections. This road… [Looks for the name of
road.]. Anyway, this place where this line is drawn, after
this, is the second half of Qiu Jiang Lu. It is very noisy now
[A train passes overhead]. Before the ‘Qīng Guǐ’
[Elevated train.] was built here, you could clearly hear the
sound from the music stores. Now you can only hear ‘Dong dong’
[Sound of the train] – I don’t like it. This store,
‘Music City’, is actually a bunch of old stores combined
together under one roof. They sell amplifiers, speakers, CD
players, and a lot of varieties of hi–fi stuff. I purchased a
record player here because I like collecting old records. I spent
about 300 RMB on a Pioneer–brand player. It was very good. I was
afraid that it would break down in 2–3 days. I bought a Sony CD
player here, which I thought was real. I spent 250 RMB but it only
lasted for one year. I remember I asked the seller, “Is it real or
fake?” and he said that it was “water goods” which means it
is an illegal import. To me that usually is a good sign, because
things that are illegal imports tend to be real and of good
quality. But in the end I was pretty sure it was a fake, otherwise
he would not have sold it to me for 250 RMB. When it broke, I
thought to myself, “It’s OK it only cost 250 RMB and it lasted for
a year so it’s not too bad.” So after this one experience, unless I
was absolutely sure about the quality of the product, I wouldn’t
buy it.
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Photo 4653– Elevated train tracks and
highway.

 


[Photo 4653] There is another
situation where I got cheated. I bought a 13 GB hard drive for 300
RMB. I needed it quick and it would have cost 8–900 RMB in a
regular store so I just bought it. For the first 2 weeks it worked
fine but then it started giving me problems. It was just not
reliable, and if it broke down while I was working, it would be a
disaster. Then I came back and found this other store that had a
‘high price recycle’ [Sort of like a pawn shop.] sign
at the front door. ‘High price recycle’ means that they will
pay for old things you don’t want anymore. So I wanted to sell the
hard drive to him. When he tested it, it was working fine. He paid
me 130 RMB. So although I got cheated, I still got some of my money
back. But now that I think about it, what I did was wrong. I knew
that it was broken and I sold it anyway. I felt that I really did
something bad. This was 7–8 years ago. I don’t think about it that
much anymore.
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Photo 4688– Local shops selling everyday
products.

 


[12:25] [Photo 4688] Up ahead,
they sell CDs that have been ‘punched’ on the side of the
case. I don’t know if you know this, but these are illegal import
CDs. I am very familiar with a couple of these stores that sells
the ‘punched’ CDs [The CDs with a notch cut into the side
of the case. Known as ‘Cut–out’ titles. Better than pirated CDs
because they are the original disc sold in stores.]. I remember
there was this couple that always had good things, although it was
a bit pricey, they really knew their products. There was another
one, where the owner was disabled, he also had a lot of good stuff
and we had a good relationship. After years of coming here, we
became friends. There was also a little girl that I remember. She
looked like a Junior High student about 13 or 14 years old. I think
the store was owned by her family so she was always helping out
there. She always said she didn’t really understand how to be a
salesperson but after selling here for a while she learned how to
haggle the price quite well with buyers. To me she was becoming
more and more like a real merchant. The child–like quality of her
was completely gone and it made me feel very comfortable. You don’t
see her here anymore.
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Photo 4705 – Electronics store. In the front
is where you can find the CD vendor.

 


[Photo 4705] This place is called
Zhong Zhou Lu. There is a little department store near the Qiu
Jiang Lu entrance. There are a couple of street vendors on the
sidewalk in front of the department store. One of them is my
disabled friend that I spoke about earlier. He’s probably up there.
He is always there on weekends. He doesn’t sell pirated CDs, only
the ‘punched’ CDs. The little girl I spoke about used to be
there but not anymore. Let’s go take a look.

 


[14:29 Walking.] If you want to buy
‘punched’ CDs, this is not the best place, but it is
extremely cheap here. For example, this one is 5 RMB.

 


[14:50] We are now in front of the
vendor that sells the ‘punched’ CDs.

 


[14:59] There is not a good selection
here. This one is a ‘Sheryl Crow’ 2005 CD. The CD is
untouched, only the box was cut. I think this will only cost 5
RMB.

 


[15:25] This stand seems a bit better
but there are a lot of Japanese CDs. I am not that into Japanese
CDs.

 


[15:42]

Duscher: “Lao Ban [Manager. Usually a
polite way to request something from a store or restaurant
owner.], do you sell LPs here?”

Merchant A: “LP?”

“Mmm.”

[Merchant shakes his head.]

“So there is no LP? I know this guy who is
disabled. Is he here?”

“The one that is a little bit crippled? He’s
over there.”

“There?”

“He will have LP.”

“I’ve been friends with him for many years I
remember he has them.”

 


[16:19 Walks to his friends CD stand.]
Here, the interesting thing about this ‘Lao Ban’ is that he
would suggest music according to who was ‘Red’ [‘Zou
Hong’. Someone who is famous or popular.]. For example,
recently, Michael Jackson died so the owner would get a lot of
Michael Jackson related albums.

 


Huh? He has started selling pirated now? He
always sold real albums here… This classical music CD has the
‘DG’ logo so it should be a good one – but I think it’s
pirated. [Photo 4712]
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Photo 4712 – CD vendor.

 


Merchant B: “Huh? Xiao Ren? You’re
back?!”

Duscher: “Hi! I am back. What good things do
you have today?”

Merchant B: “Oh, good things, good
things…”

“Are they all here?”

“Yes. Some are here.”

“Can you recommend a couple to me?”

“Sure. Recommend a couple, huh? For sure we
can find some good ones…

This one!”

“What is this?”

“Jazz.”

“Oh?”

“Toto.”

“Oh.”

“These are all good… and these… all the ones
I suggest to you are good.

Absolute classics…”

“This one is OJC?” [Original Jazz
Classics.]

“Yes! It’s a good quality product. You don’t
want it?”

“What is this?”

“This one is good too, uh…Nat
King….something.”

“Ha ha. This is why I said this owner knows
his stuff. This owner and I have

known each other for 5 or 6 years.”

“I will hook you up with something good. How
come you’re here today?”

“I used to come here once a week right?”

“Yeah.”

“Mmm…This Radiohead CD is fake right?”

“Mmm, uhh…” [Translator: Zhi Zhi Wu Wu
[‘Zhi Zhi Wu Wu’ is a Cheng Yu (idiom) meaning ‘caught in the
act’.]]

“This is a fake isn’t it? I wanted to ask
you, I remember buying a couple CDs

in your Xu Jia Hui store in 2005 like
Radiohead, Blur, and others – would those

be fake? Did you have fake ones then?”

[Hesitates] “Not then.”

“No fakes then. That’s good.”

“Nowadays there are a lot of fakes.”

“A lot of fake ones now, Huh? I don’t see you
as one of those people that sell

fakes. Why did you start selling these?”

“We are old friends, I would never sell these
to you.”

“This one, what about this one?”

[Whispers] “This is fake. This one is
real.”

Duscher: “Then I will buy this one.”

Merchant B: “Good. This one is a good one.
What are you here for today?”

“Oh. Just to walk around, bringing a friend
around.”

“To buy things?”

“Yes.”

“What are you looking for?”

“I haven’t decided what to buy yet. I am just
looking around. If I find something

I like I will buy it for sure.”

“So what exactly do you want to buy?”

“I was thinking about a computer.”

“Cen Na?! [In Shanghainese means
‘Fuck’.] [Tone of disbelief] you have been running
around for over a month

for this computer.”

“What? What do you mean over a month?”

“You bought a computer for 2,000 RMB but
actually spent over 6,000 RMB

on it.”

“Ha ha!”

“I am one of them and they do the same to
me.”

“Give me my change back. You are such
a….”

“Ha ha ha.. You only gave me 10.”

“Ha ha.”

“How much did you give me?”

“I gave you 20.”

“20?”

“Yeah”

“10, right?”

“Seriously, I gave 20, I am not lying!”

“20…20…” [Looking for the 20]

“Look for it hard, do you have it?”

“No, there is no 20 here..”

“Oh forget it maybe it was a 10… No 20,
huh?”

“Seriously. See? No 20.”

“Then I guess it was a 10…”

“I bought a computer for 1,200 RMB, I have
spent over 3,000 on it already and

it’s from one of ‘us’ [Vendors]… ‘Cen
Na’.”

“So you mean you have taken it in for
repair?”

“Yeah. One day it’s the graphics card, or
something’s wrong with the inside…

There is always something wrong.”

“You know him and he doesn’t repair it for
free?”

“Started from 1,000 something, now it’s over
3,000.”

“How are the LP sales here?”

“Oh, not too bad as long as there are
people.”

“O.k. see you next time!”

 


[21:03] [Go into the electronics
market.] [Map #2] We are now in a electronics mall that
sells music products. The set up here is different from before. It
is different because they used to be all over the place outside –
little shops here and there. Now they have been organized. I
believe the government organized everyone here. Now it looks like a
little market. Each of the vendor’s stalls look like a neatly
placed pigeon cage. They still sell the same thing as before. The
owners and the things they sell are exactly the same as before. So
every time I walk through the door I see a lot of familiar faces.
They basically sell a lot of I.T. products here like electronics,
cables, etc. I remember I used to see people selling surveillance
cameras here. They were the small ones that you can hide in
peoples’ bedrooms and spy on them while they are at home. I
remember it was a huge deal then. Everyone was looking at the
camera. Now I think it is interesting that you can take a camera
and spy on other people. I didn’t buy it. One of the reasons was
that it was very expensive; and second, because I have no use for
it.

 


[22:32] Ah! I think this is a
telescope. Is it a telescope or something else? The camera can zoom
in…

 


[23:57] They sell computers here which
are actually put together computer parts. These guys are all
experts.

 


[23:16] These stores are fun because
the owners put a camera on each computer. You can see your face on
the computers as you pass by. [Photo 4714]
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Photo 4714 – Inside the electronics store. A
store selling security cameras.

 


[23:36] I don’t think they are working
under very good conditions here. They don’t look very happy because
the environment here is not good. The ventilation is not good and
it’s very noisy. To tell you the truth, a lot of the products are
broken here and they are stuck here everyday so I don’t think they
are happy about it. For one thing, a lot of them come from outside
of Shanghai and come here to make some money, find a job, and to
live. I think they are forced to accept this way of life. I think
people only see the mainstream culture of Shanghai and not what’s
behind it, what we call ‘Gē Wǔ Shēng Píng’ [‘Gē Wǔ Shēng
Píng’ is a Chinese ‘Cheng Yu’ (chinese proverbial idiom) meaning to
show a false sense of peace and prosperity.]. This area is the
opposite of the typical image of Shanghai. People are buying these
things because they have no choice. For instance these people might
say, I don’t have money so I can only afford bad quality things
because bad quality things are cheaper, but I expect the product to
last. I think this cultural thinking has existed in China for a
long time. For example, people from Wen Zhou are known for selling
fake products. Although this is not good for our reputation, these
can be considered the other alternative – the ‘second best’
choice.

 


Most of the people here are non–locals. They
are people from An Hui, Zhe Jiang, and all over the country. Local
Shanghainese will not typically have a business here. I believe
this is a very unique place in Shanghai and you cannot find the
same culture here in other places of Shanghai. The lower–class,
non–local people who live here, this is where they have fun, endure
hardships, and make a living. I hope some of them make some money
in a year or two to be able to leave here and find a better life in
the city and bring new people in to do the same. I am not sure if
this place will last forever because the government could one day
just close it up since mostly fake products are sold here. I wonder
where these people will live then? We will never know. I make more
money now than before so I don’t come here as much anymore. People
who make a decent salary will buy better quality things – products
with guarantees. They do not typically choose to buy fake products
here or bad quality things. I believe most people in the city have
lost interest in these things. I wonder if this place will go
downhill from now on, it’s too early to say now. But this is a
place I will never forget. Every time I come here it makes me
happy. After today’s visit, I realized a lot of the old shops have
changed. The people I remember from before have left but the
feeling has remained the same. I think I will talk about this place
to my children – if I have children in the future. Qiu Jiang Lu was
an important part of my past – the ‘second best’ place to find
happiness…

 


Let’s end it here.

 


 


*****

 


 



Chapter 3

Xin Hua Lu
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Recorded July 7, 2009 at 6:02 p.m.

 


Xin Hua Lu is a picturesque road typical to
the French Concession area of Shanghai. Lined on both sides with
Parasol trees and vintage mansions of old Shanghai, one can easily
mistake this for a European town. Samantha has lived along this
road her entire life. In fact, many of her relatives still live in
this area, which shows how important family is to her. Her memories
are filled with: her family, time spent with her Grandfather,
jumping across flower terraces, bakery discount bread–runs, and her
precarious playground adventures resulting in a daring rescue. Xin
Hua Lu is truly a part of her life and her family.

 


This walk was one of my favorites just
because of the amazing coincidences and the life that can be heard
in the background. The rise and fall of gently passing cars and
random conversations can be heard. When we entered her residential
complex, the sounds of the basketball courts, construction, and
baby crying all created an amazing picture. The finale was the
icing on the cake as we happened to end up in front of a place
where a piano could be heard from the street–like exit music to a
great movie. It is these serendipitous moments that create the
essence of these recordings. The realization that they can never be
recreated is why each of these recordings are more than just
sound.

 


I felt that this recording truly captured the
life of this area. The recording itself is so dynamic and alive –
yet not too overbearing as is usually assumed in an urban
setting.

 


I hope that you enjoy this recording as much
as we do.

 


Starting point: Shanghai Film Art
Center #160 Xin Hua Lu.
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Photo 5076 – Xin Hua Lu.

 


[0:13] [Photo 5076] This is Xin
Hua Lu. I personally think it is the most beautiful and tasteful
place in Shanghai. Not only because I grew up here, but also
because it feels a bit like France. In 2003 I went to Paris and I
clearly remember that when I walked by this road behind the Notre
Dame Cathedral, I suddenly felt that it was exactly like Xin Hua
Lu. One of the main reasons I love Xin Hua Lu is for the French ‘Wu
Tong’ [Parasol tree (Firmiana simplex).] trees on both sides
of the road. During the summer, these trees would cover the entire
street so it wouldn’t be too sunny. It is usually quiet with not
too many cars, and even if there are any, people don’t usually honk
their horns.
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Photo 4989 – Shanghai Film Art Center.

 


[1:21] This is the Shanghai Film Art
Center [#160 Xin Hua Lu.] [Photo 4989] [Map
#1]. I think it has been here for about 10 or 15 years now.
When it was first finished it was such a big deal. It is not just a
movie theatre; a lot of movie and art related news conferences and
events have been held here. The ‘Shanghai Film Festival’ is
held here every year now. Many stars would come for these events
and a lot of my friends would come from all over Shanghai to get a
glimpse of their favorite stars. They would call me in advance,
since my house is nearby, and ask me which stars have arrived and
whether I could see them. I lived so near that I ended up not
caring about what was happening in the theater. Until today, I
still have not met anyone famous here. Xin Hua Lu to me is home and
it is my neighborhood, it is a place to walk around after dinner
and chill, and to me this is my most precious memory.

 


[2:51] Xin Hua Lu is a prestigious
place amongst old Shanghainese because it is considered
‘Shangzego’. ‘Shangzego’ in Shanghainese means ‘an
area where wealthy people live’. Xin Hua Lu (compared to
other places in Shanghai) has more culture, and is more
elegant. We can now see there are many villas on both sides of the
road. These used to be occupied by wealthy and powerful people.
Although I don’t know any specific names I am sure many famous
people had lived here. I heard that the famous host Lin Hai from
Shanghai TV lives here, though I don’t really care about hearing
things like this.

 


[3:41] [Start walking west on Xin
Hua Lu.] I always dreamed to live in one of the villas on Xin
Hua Lu. I have told my mother about this dream ever since I was
young. If I become rich one day, I would for sure purchase a villa
on Xin Hua Lu and live together with my whole family – father,
mother, grandfather, and grandmother. This has been one of my
biggest dreams since I was a kid. My mother would tell me that the
villas on Xin Hua Lu cannot be easily purchased even if you have a
lot of money. A lot of people from Hong Kong and Taiwan would come
with tons of money but the government would not sell these villas
to them. Unless your great grandparents or your grandparents own
these villas, the only way to live there is to rent them.
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Photo 4990 – Marco Polo Bakery.

 


[4:46] This is Marco Polo
Bakery [#186 Xin Hua Lu.] [Photo 4990] [Map
#2]. It has been here for over ten years. When it first opened
it was the only bakery on this road. My mother and I loved this
store. All those other bakeries like ‘Christine Bakery’,
etc. are not as good as this one. I really love the taste of the
bread from this Marco Polo Bakery. When our family did not have a
lot of extra money, we would come here every day after 8:30 p.m.
and buy bread. We would time it just right because it would take 10
minutes to walk here from home. We would leave around 8:10 or 8:15
and arrive here around 8:20. Then we could buy any bread we wanted
because it was discounted 20% after 8 p.m.. Now I think about it,
although life was not as easy back then, it was still a lot of
fun.

 


[5:36] Ahead of us is the kindergarten
I attended. Actually, the nursery school and kindergarten I went to
are both on Xin Hua Lu.

 


[5:53] If we go a bit further up from
here we will pass by this Post Office [#212 Xin Hua Lu]
[Photo 5077]. It has also been here for over 10 years.
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Photo 5077 – Post Office next to the Marco
Polo Bakery (Taken from across the street).

 


[6:12] My nursery school used to be on
the intersection of Xin Hua Lu and Ding Xi Lu but it is no longer
there. Both of my younger brothers also attended this nursery
school. My kindergarten was right in front here and it was called
‘Xin Hua Lu Kindergarten’. I am not sure if it is still
here. Although this kindergarten is located right in front of my
apartment, I never bothered to go back and see it after I finished
school there. I remember when I was only 4 or 5 years old, my
grandparents would come pick me up every day after school because
my parents were working during the day and they lived really close
by. I would do this one thing every day which was to have my
grandparents hold my hand while I walked on the edge of these
flower terraces. I had no idea why I did that but I just loved it
and if I did not walk on the edge one day I would feel like
something was missing. I am not sure if other kids liked to do this
too but I for sure did. I was really small then so I needed my
grandpa to raise me up to the edge. I would walk a short distance
up there then jump down and walk a couple of steps then I would
want to jump up again. I did that every day for 2–3 years and my
parents and grandparents all remember that I loved walking on the
edge of the flower terrace. Oh! There is this little kid also
walking on the edge now. So funny… Maybe all kids love walking on
high places because we are all so short. You see more as you stand
higher! [Photo 5058]
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Photo 5058 – Flower terraces.

 


[8:44] This place called
‘Cotton’s’ [#294 Xin Hua Lu.] is a newly opened place
[Photo 5009] [Map #3]. It is funny how my friends and
I loved the ‘Cotton’s’ on An Ting Lu. It was a surprise when
they opened the ‘Cotton’s’ here on Xin Hua Lu last autumn. I
was so excited about this because I really love ‘Cotton’s’,
especially in the winter, because they would usually rent out an
old villa with a fireplace for their locations. We loved sitting
around the fireplace in the winter because it was really cozy and
warm.
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Photo 5009 – Cotton’s.

 


[9:34] The place we are at now, I am
not sure what is inside now but I remember clearly that it used to
be ‘The Embassy of the Islamic Republic of Iran’. One day
after school, my dad came to pick me up. While sitting on the back
seat of his bicycle, I was reading all signage on the stores and
shops out loud because I started learning how to read and I loved
recognizing characters and reading things out. That day I all of a
sudden saw the sign for ‘The Embassy of the Islamic Republic of
Iran’, then I told my dad that I couldn’t believe that there
was an Embassy located on Xin Hua Lu. My dad told me that it was
because this was a really quiet road here and all the houses on
this road were beautiful.

 


[10:34] We are passing by the ‘Jade
Butterfly Garden Restaurant’ [#336 Xin Hua Lu.] . The
‘Jade Butterfly Garden’ is a famous place for traditional
Shanghainese food: first, because the environment is beautiful
here, and second, because of the variety of food here. The service
is pretty good too. The interesting thing about this restaurant is
that they have a little garden outside. A lot of garden weddings
and wedding celebrations are held there.

 


[11:03] Right next to the ‘Jade
Butterfly Garden’ is the ‘Shanghai Folk Music Group’
[#336 Xin Hua Lu.]. I have some experience with Shanghai
folk music. Although I am working as a percussionist at the
Shanghai City Symphony Orchestra, when I was young I used to learn
traditional Folk music. My specialty was playing the ‘Yang
Qin’ [Chinese Hammered Dulcimer. Chinese call playing this
instrument ‘Knocking the Yang Qin’.]. My mother would take me
to the ‘Changning District Children’s Palace’ [The
Children’s Palace is a government organized organization for
Children to develop extra–curricular interests such as dancing,
art, music, and some sports. They usually have one in each city or
each district if the city is large.]. I remember our teacher’s
last name was Zhang and he was very a funny guy. Mr. Zhang invited
all of us to one of his performances as a musician for a circus
show and it was very inspiring for me to see something like
that.

 


[11:52] We are now across from the
‘Wu Guan Tang Vegetarian Restaurant’ [#349 Xin Hua
Lu.]. I have been here a couple of times. To tell the truth, I
never really liked vegetarian food but this place is quite good.
Foreigners generally love it there. I brought two of my foreign
friends here a few times and I could tell that they did not really
enjoy the food here. They were more interested in understanding the
Chinese culture but they also thought it was a nice place.

 


[12:21] This gate used to be the
entrance of this residential area where my great uncle used to live
but now they have closed this area and my uncle has moved.

 


[12:31] It was a very funny
coincidence that my dad, grandparents, great uncle, and aunt all
live around Xin Hua Lu. My grandparents’ house is at the
intersection of Xin Hua Lu and Ding Xi Lu. I live at the
intersection of Fa Hua Zhen Lu and Ding Xi Lu and my great uncle
lives on this road in front of us called Xiang Hua Qiao Lu. All
four families live not more than 300 meters away from each other.
We didn’t have any telephones then, but if anything ever happened
to one of us, it was very easy for us to contact each other because
it was only a 5 minute walk to anyone’s home. My mother has a very
close relationship with my grandfather because my grandfather loved
his daughter more than his sons. That was very different for
typical Chinese families where sons are usually more important than
daughters. My grandfather especially loved his daughter. He even
requested my mother to live closer to where he lived so that it
would be easy to take care of each other. I am also very close to
my grandfather because he is very fond of my mother and my mother
gave birth to me, a girl, so I was basically brought up by my
grandfather.
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Photo 5019 – Turn right on Xiang Hua Qiao
Lu.

 


[14:11] [Turn right on Xiang Hua
Qiao Lu.] This road Xiang Hua Qiao Lu [Photo 5019]. It’s
probably one of the shortest roads in Shanghai. It is probably not
even 100 meters in length but a lot of funny things happened on
this short road for me. I just talked about how my great uncle used
to live here and his old place is still here – right there in the
front on the fifth floor. I used to go to his place a lot because
it was pretty close to where I lived: only 2 minutes.

 


[14:58] The biggest change on this
small road is that they recently built the ‘Xiang Xie Yuan’.
I think it is a very pricey area. A lot of people go in and out of
here. It is interesting that my classmate’s uncle lives here. My
classmate told me that he has a very close relationship with his
uncle but since his uncle moved here, he could no longer visit him.
He said he would get sick after each visit. He wasn’t sure if his
Uncle’s place was the reason or not. I don’t want to be
superstitious, but sometimes you just can’t explain such
things.
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Photo 5023 – Sofa Bar.

 


[15:35] We just passed by the ‘Sofa
Bar’ [#41 Xiang Hua Qiao Lu. The sandwiches here are
great!] [Photo 5023]. I like this place a lot. I
remember that there have been more than ten different stores at
this location. There was a Japanese store, a restaurant… It felt
like every now and then they would have a new store re–opening but
then it would close not long after that. We would see many new
owners coming here for renovation many times. We were guessing that
this place had bad Feng Shui so that nothing would last long there.
But the ‘Sofa Bar’ has been open for 3 years already. They
always have good business. The owners are two sisters from the
north and are nice people. The food here is pretty good and the
price is not too expensive. The environment here is especially
good. There are a couple of large sofas at the entrance that you
can sit and relax in for the whole afternoon. It is very cozy and
comfortable.

 


[Walk to the end of Xiang Hua Qiao Lu,
turn left, walk on north side of the street.]
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Photo 5052 – ‘An Tai Economic Management
School’.

 


[16:53] [Enter the An Tai campus
entrance, walk around the roundabout on your left, then go back
out, turn right.] This is Fa Hua Zhen Lu. We are at the
intersection of Xiang Hua Qiao Lu and Fa Hua Zhen Lu. I am very
familiar with #535 Fa Hua Zhen Lu. My University – Jiao Tong
University – is here. I am a bit sentimental about Jiao Tong
University because my father works here. I have been living
around this area since I was a couple of months old. The area I
live in is called the ‘Jiao Tong University Fa Hua Zhen Lu
Campus’. The ‘An Tai Economic Management School’
[Photo 5052] [Map #4] is located on this campus. But
I remember they used to have a ‘Shipbuilding Major’ and
other majors here, but that was over 20 years ago. The ‘An
Tai’ Building was not here before and it is located where the
track and field facilities used to be. The track was about 250
meters in length. I have lived on campus since I was very young so
I remember many things that happened here. A lot of funny things
happened on that field. I talked about how I was brought up by my
grandfather when I was young. My grandfather loved sports. He used
to wrestle and he was a professional wrestling coach. A lot of the
National Olympic wrestling athletes were his students or his
students’ students. He would take me along for his morning exercise
and we would run on the track. I was still very young at the time
and I would always tell him, “Grandpa, I can no longer run. I am
out of strength.”. He would be very nice to me and tell me to walk
for 2 laps and said that the more I walked, the more I would gain
strength to run. I always had good health since I was young. Most
of the old people like my grandfather would wake up around 5 or 6
a.m. and I would wake up and come out running with them. I did the
same routine everyday so I have a healthy body and have gained a
lot of muscle since then.

 


Behind the track and field there is a little
river. I would come here to play with some friends when I was
young. We called it a ‘river’ but in fact it was just a small creek
with some goldfish in it. An adult could easily cross it with one
step at the narrowest part of the creek but for small kids it was
very difficult because of our short legs. We would dare each other
to see who could cross the creek. It was a very scary dare because
we were so small and if we did not make it, it would be quite
dangerous. Although the creek was not deep, it was still very
scary. We would always debate whether to jump or not. One time, I
jumped and made it to the other side and I was so confident. As you
know sometimes once you have succeeded in something you would want
to do it again and again. So I would leap back and forth to keep
challenging myself. But this one time, my foot slipped and I fell
into the creek. I didn’t know how to swim so I screamed for help.
It just so happened that my grandfather, chatting with someone
nearby, heard me and came running to my rescue. He did not even
take off his clothes and just jumped in to save me. I will never
forget that moment!

 


[21:28] My grandfather would say that
there are two pine trees located on the sides of the An Tai Lu.
This used to be where the ‘Fǎ Huā Sì’ [Fa Hua
Temple.] was located and that is why the road in the front here
is called Fa Hua Zhen Lu. There were two pine trees in front of the
entrance of the temple. Oh. Sorry. There were two ginkgo trees but
they are gone now. I remember the trees before this building [An
Tai Building] was built, because the two trees were very old
then. My grandfather said that they were over 100 years old. He
still remembers where the entrance of the temple is located. The
gate was gone already when I was born but I remember seeing the two
tall ginkgo trees.

 


[Walk towards Ding Xi Lu.]

 


[22:24] We are now near Ding Xi Lu, my
grandfather used to live here. We are now walking on Fa Hua Zhen Lu
and this road had been widened a lot. I remember when I was young,
they would have construction cars coming to this road to put new
little stones every summer. I think it was because this road used
to be paved with tar and they were afraid that the oil will come
out because of the heat so they would put little stones to make the
road more safe. However, it didn’t matter if you walked on this
road or rode a bike on it, you would never feel that it was even.
It is much better now. Also, all these houses across the street did
not used to be here. I remember so clearly that when you exited the
Jiao Tong University campus there was a little forest right across
the street. There were many trees inside. As a kid I was so scared
to go in because I always felt it was really dark in there but
actually there was probably nothing. A lot of people loved to go
there for dates. This was during beginning of 1990s. The country
just started developing and people were still very reserved. When
people went on dates, they like to hide and that is why I saw so
many couples go on dates in there. Kids did not like going in there
to play because it was all trees. It was too dark and cold. In the
morning the older people loved to have their morning exercises
there. I saw an old man sparring with the trees. I have no idea
until today what kind of Kung Fu that was but it was funny seeing
him do that. There were also some people in there singing. They
would try to open their voice in the little forest. Now this little
forest is gone but to think about it, it was fun to have it
around.

 


[24:54] We are almost on Ding Xi Lu
now. There is nothing special on Ding Xi Lu. To me, this is the
route I had to take in order to go to my grandfather’s house when I
was young. My grandfather’s place was at the intersection of Ding
Xi Lu and Xin Hua Lu. There are a lot more interesting things on
Xin Hua Lu.

 


[25:27] There is a man selling
watermelons here. I remember when I was young, one day this truck
came with a huge pile of watermelons on it. It only took 1 to 2
hours for all the watermelons to be sold out. The truck was from
out of town and their price was much cheaper than those in the
stores. Also, Shanghainese love watermelons so whenever these types
of trucks come they are out in no time.

 


[image: tmp_b3b6ed85bc11dfaacdb1d56f77d6b885_Tpl0rA_html_m7ec6dda0.jpg]

Photo 5053 – Ding Xi Lu and Xin Hua Lu
intersection. Continue along Ding Xi Lu.

 


[26:08] [Turn Left on Ding Xi Lu,
cross Xin Hua Lu.] We are now at the intersection of Ding Xi Lu
and Xin Hua Lu [Photo 5053]. We have walked a circle and
ended on Xin Hua Lu again. This is where all interesting things
happened. My grandfather used to live on Ding Xi Lu on the 4th
floor. He liked to keep his windows open because there were not as
many tall buildings then. One of his favorite things to do was to
keep the windows open and relax on a bamboo mat on his balcony. He
would eat and sleep on the balcony during the summer. It is
probably because he could see all the cars and life outside of the
building through the balcony railing. There were happy and unhappy
things to hear and see. You would know who was having a fight or
when the next door neighbors are having a wedding. You could see
everything from here. We had a very simple life then, unlike
nowadays. Now there is so much more to do but on the contrary, I
feel that it is not as interesting as before.

 


People my age now love to go online, or watch
DVDs. We do not go out as much anymore. The truth is I think we are
further away from living life this way. We used to have very simple
lives. There were not as many temptations or forms of
entertainment. Sometimes it was very satisfying to just lean out of
the balcony to see cars coming in and out and see people walking
back and forth. When I was with grandfather he would tell me so
many stories and so many meaningful things about how to be a better
person. I loved his way of educating me and that is why I loved
spending time with him. We would always see many police cars
driving by, usually not because someone did something bad, but
mostly because before Pudong Airport was built, a lot of government
leaders would come to Shanghai for an official visit. They would
all land in the Hong Qiao Airport and Xin Hua Lu and Ding Xi Lu was
a route to go to the airport. Whenever these important people were
passing by, they would temporarily stop all the cars and people. We
would all stand there and think about who would be passing by
today, “Is it going to be Deng Xiao Ping sitting in the car today?”
We would see this entourage with at least ten police cars. After
all the police cars passed there was this black car with darkened
windows that slowly drove by. I no longer remember the plate of the
car but it was driving really slow and I am pretty sure there was
someone important inside. I had no idea where they were going but
there is a bridge on Xin Hua Lu and if you go forward a bit more
you would see the tunnel to Dong Hua University which is on the way
to the airport.

 


[Stop at 566 Ding Xi Lu (Across from
Starbucks).]

 


The place where my grandfather used to live
has already been demolished and a new building has been built in
its place. Since my grandfather moved, I don’t come here as often
and I no longer have any special feelings about this area. But just
now, walking around reminded of all these things that happened in
the past. These are the things I will never forget. All these old
memories started to come back to me and they brought even more
memories back. Maybe there are still a lot more memories to be
remembered but I thank you for this opportunity to let me walk
through my past again. I think we shouldn’t spend so much time
surfing the internet, killing time or just doing meaningless things
like joking around. We should sit down sometimes and really care
about people around us, like our parents. After all, they have
given us so much caring and love while we grew up. So when they are
old, we should spend more time with them and perhaps go with them
to see where they grew up. I am sure you will find something very
touching there. [Photo 5057]
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Photo 5057 – Stop at the Artra Space 566 Ding
Xi Lu, across the street from Starbucks.

 


 


*****

 


 



Chapter 4

Hua Ting Lu
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Recorded July 12, 2009 at 11:19 a.m.

 


Hua Ting Lu is the birthplace of the Xiang
Yang Lu market which is now located at the Science and Technology
Center subway station. Nowadays it is a very quiet street
connecting Chang Le Lu and Huai Hai Lu. Some clothing stores and
restaurants remain as the only indication of its ancestry. Along
this road Pei Hua shares an intimate memory of her past love. Their
first meeting was at the KFC at the end of the road which is still
there. The table where they sat was occupied when we arrived so we
sat at the table behind. Softly she spoke of her feelings about a
man whom she met by chance. At that moment, who would have known
what the future would hold for them? The late night conversations,
that memorable night after KTV, the break up, the make up, and this
soundwalk.

 


Starting point: Chlitina Spa at # 681
Chang Le Lu.
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Photo 2740 – Chlitina Facial Spa on Chang Le
Lu and Hua Ting Lu.

 


[0:07] [Photo 2740] [Map
#1] This place is very quiet. This is a facial spa and it was
recommended to me by a classmate from college. She would pass by
this spa on the way to her office on Yong Jia Lu. I had just
graduated from college and I had a lot of pimples on my face so my
friend recommended that I come to this place. I started coming here
for facials since 2005 until last year. When I first came to this
spa I ran into this girl who was really interesting. Every time she
saw me she ‘flew over’ like a little angel and said, “Come here,
come here!” I used to have a ton of pimples on my chin but after
the first treatment here I already felt much better. This place is
quite nice, the technicians are all very polite, and I feel that
they all genuinely care about me. They would ask me about my job,
my family, and boyfriend and even if I was planning on getting
married, so I really loved coming here. I used to come here twice a
week because of my pimple issues. Then it became once a week, then
twice a month. I started to realize that if I did not come for a
long time I would really miss them, so I would come back often to
chat with everyone. I feel really relaxed when I come here. The
technicians would talk to me about interesting topics. Sometimes I
would have a lot of pimples on my face and after she cleaned me up,
I looked like a ‘pizza face’. So I would come in late, around 6
o’clock, and after 2 hours here it would already be dark and safe
for me to go home without anyone seeing my pimples. There were a
couple of times that I looked really bad and on the subway ride
home, I had to keep my head down because I felt embarrassed to look
other people in the face. I think it was also a test for my EQ
because a lot of people on the subway would stare at me like an
alien since my face was so red and oily. It was so funny.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/10593
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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