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Chapter 1 The First Glimpse Chapter 2 My Father's Family Chapter 3 I'm an Aunt! Chapter 4 Surprises Chapter 5
Red-Crowned Cranes Chapter 6 | Am NOT Hungry! Chapter 7 Culture Shock Chapter 8 City of Neon Lights
Chapter 9 Old Shanghai,New Shanghai Chapter 10 Venice of the East Chapter 11 A Day to Remember Chapter 12
Hello Beijing! Chapter 13 Tian An Men Square Chapter 14 The White Dagoba Chapter 15 The Dragon of China
Chapter 16 Silks and Pearls Chapter 17 Wang Fu Jing Chapter 18 Campus Tour Chapter 19 Fragrant Hill Chapter
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Your Wish? Chapter 24 The Imperial Palace Chapter 25 Temple of Heaven Chapter 26 Bells and Drums Chapter
27 Bird's Nest and Water Cube Chapter 28 Goodbye China Epilogue
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0000 Thoughtfully chewing my soup bun,l wondered how these pastriescould be created to hold soup.As if
he had read my mind,my dad toldme that the chefs would freeze the broth into cubes and then stuff theminto the
soup buns.When the pastries were steamed,the heat would meltthe frozen broth,creating soup inside the
dough.Question answered,Iclicked my chopsticks in anticipation and reached for another soup bun. When we
finished breakfast,my father told us that we would be visiting my great-aunts and great-uncles.It was only proper to
visit the oldergeneration first.l gaped incredulously,"We have more relatives here?"My dad chuckled and said,"We
have a lot more relatives here." Because the homes that we were visiting were nearby,we decidedto take a walk and
look at the sights of Yancheng along the way.Aswe strolled down the street,my father and Da Gu Gu told us
storiesabout my grandfather,my great aunts,and my great uncles.Listeningto our family history,we meandered our
way through a few streets andturned onto a busy road.This road was stuffed with people and vendors.Squeezing
our way through the crowd,we entered a narrow alleywayalmost hidden by hanging laundry and drying straw
mats.The packedearth road was cleanly swept,and it led to a small courtyard.There was alittle path that led to the
door of a nearly painted house. We stepped inside to find a small but cozy home.Red curtains hungin front of
sparkling windows. There were images of Chinese deitiespasted onto the white walls.On the wooden floorboards
was a basketwith a snoozing tabby.The room was dimly lit. In the heart of the room was an elderly couple: a woman
with glassesperched on her nose and a nearly dressed elderly man.Both were sittingin rocking chairs. They had been
chatting and looked up when we walkedinside. The couple,presumably my great aunt and great
uncle,exclaimedwith pleased surprise and happily invited us to make ourselves comfortable.
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