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A Fascinating Fenghuang
Written by Zhou Huaili

Fenghuang is beautiful without doubt.

Fenghuang has its own unique beauty. Who can even imagine that, such a tiny
place which is difficultly found on the map, owns such an add, multifarious, unique
and even extremely contradictory “container”: the magically beautiful rivers and
mountains exist with the steadfast Southern Great Wall; the brave generals and
soldiers share the same clan with the untrammeled and romantic refined scholars.
Here is the hometown of some academicians of Chinese Academy of Sciences, and
also abounds with many incredible stories such as “Gan Shi”(driving the corpse’
s soul away ), “Fang Gu” (putting poison which was made from poisonous some
insects) and “Divine Troops”, etc. In the past it was a place of war disasters, but
now it is peaceful and auspicious,---

This is Fenghuang we are talking about. It is hard to describe it and to tell its
whole stories. It should have concealed a heart magnetic field; if not, there would
not be so many people who have been carried away into its region of dreams and have
been shaken and aroused by it.

Entering the area of Fenghuang, you are approaching a history screen. The long
slabstone roads with foot depressions made in the past; the wooden houses
supported by wooden pillars that flutter in wind and rain but are as steady as Mount
Tai; the gate tower of city that shows its steadiness in wordlessness and its gentleness
with dignity, the old man “carrying a hole on his shoulder, who is capable of writing
and drawing, the purity-perfected Miao girls with silver articles for personal
adornments and merry laughter, even the tiny spots“jumping rocks”, the rumbling
waterwheels, all without exception will bring you into a space-time mirage: Where



am I? Whether I enter a dreamland from reality or come into history from a
dreamland.

This is Fenghuang! It makes you be immersed in it and unwilling to leave it.
You may love it at the first sight and never forget it for a lifetime. It will unload the
heavy material burden from you, which the modern culture brings you, and let your
mind go back to peace and tranquility.

Being in Fenghuang means you are in a live history films: the brave Miao
soldiers bring back to life and fight against the old government troops on the both
sides of Southern Great Wall; the strong Gan Armymen stand dashing across
battlefields for motherland; Xiong Xiling, the first cabinet premier minister, is
coming over, narrating the experience of hardships for saving the country and
people from impending danger in the past; Shen Congwen, a great master of
literature is coming over with his big pen radiating light of human nature.

The scars of history are beautiful in the eyes of historians; the natural ecology
is perfect in the eyes of environmentalists; the “old faces” of the ravines and
gullies are charming in photographer's lens; the primeval rocks are nice in the eyes
of the stone-lovers: the strange models of nature are marvelous in the eyes of root
sculptors -+,

So Fenghuang, the nirvana of the fire of history, being somewhat insignificant,
primitive or “jumble” should be one of the most beautiful scenerise in the world.
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Tuojiang River - Wooden houses supported by wooden pillars
Tuojiang River, crystal clear and soft. Every morning, being in harmony with the quiet
arrival of the sunlight at dawn, she slowly opens the beautiful picture scrolling along the
river without slackness. Everyday she cleanses the beautiful face of the small town and let
the slight foulness float through from her body without a word of complaint. Absorbing the
sweet milk of Tuojiang River, Feng Huang City is getting more and more beautiful.
Wooden houses supported by wooden pillars, though they look tottering, stand firmly
close to cliffs. In the houses, the “Facing Danger Fearlessly” inhabitants are engaging in
small talks while holding wineglasses merrily. The river flows far from the feet of the
houses; windows ward off wind and rain. The “Dangerous Houses” stand steadily, like

the men of Miao.
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XA LR R Rhythm of Washing Stock Beating
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