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			Introduction

			Into the Field

		

		
			On July 6, 2014, four days after my arrival in Beijing from Michigan, San Ge1 called with the news. He told me how he had renovated his old mud-brick house in the village of Longcun2 and used it to open a restaurant. He said he had done most of the renovation himself, losing 20 pounds in the process. He had also learned how to make rice liquor so he could sell it at his new restaurant.

			“Send me pictures of the restaurant,” I said.

			“Why don’t you come and see it?” he replied, knowing that I had no plan to visit for fieldwork that summer. He continued, “You come and help me. I am busy in the kitchen, and I need a hand to sell the liquor.”

			Tempted, I imagined myself sitting by the restaurant door selling rice liquor to tourists. “Let me think about it,” I said as the idea began to take hold.

			“Make up your mind quickly then. The sooner, the better. I do need your help. And this time you can stay with my family. My house is renovated, and you can have your own room. No more sharing the bedroom in the attic at my brother’s house.” He said, “I have to go. Tourists will be starting to come in for lunch soon.”

			Soon I found myself at his restaurant, juxiang lou (spices gathering restaurant), in Longcun. It was one of only two restaurants providing food on order; the others provided pre-set standard meals to tour groups.

			I sat by the cashier’s counter. Surrounding the counter displayed a dozen large jars filled with homemade rice liquor, and each was labeled with a different name. I was dressed in San Ge’s Miao-style suit with the small embroidery of the restaurant name on the chest. San Ge had two sets custom made, one for himself and the other for his nephew Gui. Gui was the only employee here, and San Ge paid him a monthly salary of 2,400 yuan.3 Tourists were yet to arrive. I was familiarizing myself with different rice liquor; Gui was sweeping the floor, and San Ge was sitting outside the door, smoking a cigarette (Photo I.1). All were waiting to find out if it would be a good day for business.
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					Photo I.1. Over the rice liquor jars on the counter of juxiang lou, I saw San Ge sitting outside, waiting for tourist customers to arrive. (Photo by Xianghong Feng, 2014).

				

			

			We didn’t have long to wait. As noon approached, the restaurant became hectic. There were five tables of tourists, four of which were tour groups led by tour guides. San Ge was cooking in the kitchen. Gui was running between the kitchen and the dining area, helping with the cooking, serving dishes, and taking orders. I was left in charge of the dining area. One woman splashed oil on her shirt and asked me for help, while two girls wanted me to show them the way to the outhouse. One man was calling me to their table and complaining about the dishes’ bland taste, asking if it was because the salt was too expensive here; at the same time a tour guide was asking me to explain to her tour group why the rice cost three yuan (one yuan more than other restaurants). The tourists at one table were signaling me to bring the bill, as soon as those at another table were rushing me to hurry the kitchen.

			The last tour group came in after two o’clock. Their guide had originally arranged for them to eat at another restaurant with pre-set standard meals. But they insisted on food on order, so she took them here. After they paid the bill, she asked me in low voice when she could get her money. It took me a while to realize what she meant and to find out what percentage was for the kickback.

			“I can give it to you now,” I told her.

			She said quickly, “Wrap it in paper napkin, so my tour group won’t see it.”

			On her way out, she told Gui that it was not easy to communicate with me, as I didn’t seem to know much of the business.

			Finally, the tourists at the last of the five tables left, and we were ready for our own lunch. San Ge asked me, “You cook or I cook?”

			“I cook, and you take a break,” I said.

			While I was in the kitchen, another group of tourists arrived and ordered three dishes. I hurried to finish my cooking, and gave the kitchen back to San Ge. After the three dishes were served to the tourists, we started eating at another table. San Ge did not eat rice with the dishes. He grabbed a bottle of beer, saying “[I spent] too long in the kitchen, and breathed in too much cooking smoke. I have no appetite.”

			I noticed Gui hissing as he chewed. “Is it too spicy?” I asked, “How come you complained earlier that I did not use enough spicy sauce?”

			“I burned my tongue when doing the fire swallowing stunt at the show last night,” Gui replied.

			Gui played drum for the campfire-evening show at the World Phoenix Hotel in Tuo River Town at night. He used to perform for the show in Longcun before it was discontinued. “Didn’t you usually play drum?” I wondered.

			Gui said, “Right, but last night I had to substitute for someone else. I haven’t done the fire swallowing stunt for a while, and was nervous.”

			After eating and cleaning up, Gui and I drove with San Ge to Tuo River Town. After dropping Gui at the World Phoenix Hotel for his evening job, San Ge and I went to replenish the restaurant’s supplies. With almost 2,000 yuan spent at an agricultural wholesale market, San Ge and I loaded up his MiniPassenger van with 30 frozen chickens, 30 jin4 of smoked pork, boxes of eggs

			
			
			
			
			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			
				
					
				

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
		

	

OEBPS/font/OptimaLTStd-BoldItalic.otf


OEBPS/font/TimesNewRomanPS-BoldMT.ttf


cover.jpeg
TOURISM AND PROSPERITY
IN MIAO LAND

XIANGHONG FENG





OEBPS/image/Figure_I.1.jpg
Shanjiang

Tuo River Town

Fenghuang County

Hunan Province, China

Rt g

Xiangxi Tujia and Miao’
utonomous Prefecture

it

b
‘.

Changsha;”™

&








OEBPS/font/TimesNewRomanPS-ItalicMT.ttf


OEBPS/image/Photo_I.1.jpg





OEBPS/font/TimesNewRomanPSMT.ttf


OEBPS/font/OptimaLTStd.otf


OEBPS/font/OptimaLTStd-Italic.otf


OEBPS/font/OptimaLTStd-Bold.otf


OEBPS/image/Infinity_symbol_TM.jpg





OEBPS/image/Series_Logo.jpg





OEBPS/font/SimSun.ttf


