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A Weekend in Shekou

Winnie Mo

As life gradually settled into a steadier rhythm, Abi made more friends in
Shenzhen. Her days were no longer consumed by constant rushing and uncertainty.
On weekends, she tried to take part in activities that felt meaningful —meeting
people from different backgrounds and seeking out unfamiliar experiences in a city

that was still new to her.

Annie was one of those friends.

She had just graduated from the Foreign Languages Department of Wuhan
University and was teaching English as a part-time instructor at Shenzhen University.
Although she stood at the front of the classroom, she still carried the unmistakable
air of a student. She spoke lightly, moved with ease, and quickly blended in with her
students. She was both teacher and peer. Perhaps because of that, her English

sounded especially natural—confident without being formal or intimidating.

Outside of class, the two discovered they shared many interests, and soon
became friends. Abi wanted more opportunities to practice speaking English, to
experience the language. So, on weekends, Annie often took her to Shekou. There
were many foreigners there, and around the cafés, bars, and ferry pier, different
accents overlapped and mingled. Language stepped out of textbooks and into real
life, becoming something that had to be used. People often say that if you don’t use a

language, it gradually slips away.

Because Annie spoke English so well, foreign visitors often asked her to guide
them. She never refused and seemed to enjoy the role. Abi usually tagged along. She

wasn’t much help and mostly stood aside listening and watching. In those moments,



her listening skills were quietly pushed forward. When she didn’t fully understand,
she relied on facial expressions, tone, and context to guess. If she guessed right, she

relaxed; if not, she smiled and tried again.

One day, they met two American tourists who planned to spend the day
exploring Shenzhen. The visitors were curious about everything—from skyscrapers to
street markets, from roadside stalls to crowded intersections. They took photos
everywhere, stopping often to ask questions about what they saw. Annie explained
things clearly and calmly in English, weaving in detail about daily life and local
customs. When Abi couldn’t quite find the words, she pulled out a small notebook
and sketched street scenes, food stalls, or simple maps, offering a more visual
explanation. Once the drawings appeared, the gaps in language seemed less
important. Everyone was enjoyed that day so much, walking, stopping, talking,

laughing. Time passed quickly.

That evening, the visitors suggested dinner together. After giving it some
thought, Annie took them to a Sichuan restaurant. She introduced the cuisine in
English. When she explained the dish “Husband and Wife Lung Slices,” the two
visitors paused for a moment, then burst out laughing and ordered it immediately.
When they heard “Boiled Fish,” the name sounded mild enough, so they ordered that
as well. When the dishes arrived, red chili oil shimmered on the surface, covered with
Sichuan peppercorns and dried chilies, the aroma filling the air. The two visitors were
delighted, eating enthusiastically. By the end, there was almost nothing left— they

even finished all the broth.

Abi and Annie exchanged a glance, unsure whether they had ordered too little,
or whether the food had simply been that good. Not long afterward, the visitors

began to feel unwell. Their faces grew pale, beads of sweat forming on their



foreheads. Thinking something might be wrong with the food, they became
increasingly anxious and even mentioned going to the hospital. Not wanting to take

any chances, Abi and Annie hurriedly hailed a taxi and took them back to their hotel.

The visitors were staying at the Nanhai Hotel in Shekou, a five-star hotel by the
sea. Worried that something might happen during the night, they booked a room

there for Annie and Abi as well, saying it would be easier to ask for help if needed.

It was Abi’s first time staying in a five-star hotel. The room was spacious, the
carpet soft, the lighting gentle— even the air seemed quieter. She opened the door
to the balcony, and the sea unfolded before her, stretching out as far as the eye
could see. Both she and Annie felt slightly restrained, careful not to move around too
freely, as if they had wandered into a place that didn’t quite belong to them.
Everything felt new, yet they kept reminding themselves that this was only a brief,

accidental stop.

That night, nothing happened.

Early the next morning, a thin line of light slipped through the curtains. When
Abi woke up, the room was still. The tension from the night before seemed to have
been carried away by the tide, leaving only the calm of an undisturbed morning. After
washing up, she and Annie went downstairs, where the two visitors already looked
well again, far more relaxed than the night before. The earlier discomfort felt like

nothing more than a brief episode during a trip.

Before parting, the visitors gave Annie their contact information, telling her to
be sure to get in touch if she ever had the chance to visit the United States. Annie

smiled and agreed—it had always been her dream.



Abi stood nearby, watching the scene, feeling something she couldn’t quite

describe.

After that weekend, what stayed with her wasn’t just the meal, nor just the
night. Small moments lingered—the pot of boiled fish emptied to the last drop, the
dish name that had sparked laughter, “Husband and Wife Lung Slices,” and the
borrowed room in a five-star hotel. Language had been used and misused,
misunderstood and re-understood. Through such exchanges, people from different

cultures slowly drew closer to one another.



