Drinking in Greendragon Pub

The pub was located at the top of a remote mountain. Therefore the majority of the pub was frequent customers. It was rare to see a stranger like me. Staying somewhere out-of –place with no mobile phone signal, people could completely separate themselves from work and avoid all the annoying rings. What we yearn for seemed like walking in the middle of the bustling and drifting away from the city in the meantime. The temporary stay in this land of peace was a kind of luxury since it was hard to treat everything with indifference in the bustling.

1 Shangri-La
-- Hello.

--Hello. Please may I have a pint of beer?
--Any special brand?

--Guinness, please. Thanks.

After the short conversation, we found a seat next to the fireplace without fire. We felt chilly after the first drink in early spring. It was even colder as we drank more. Unconsciously turning to the fireplace to seek for warmth, I just could feel it faintly. This might be the warmth we imagined. Suddenly I thought of Roosevelt’s lecture on12th march 1933. By listening to his talk, over 5,000 American people who had been filled with strong fear restored their confidence of the country. The fireplace was more than a symbol. By drinking beer near a fireplace I could hear Roosevelt’s talk which was in a different time and space. I decided to make an international distance long call to share this feeling with my family but ended up finding there was no mobile phone signal. I was pleasantly surprised by finding a place without mobile phone signal near London since even in Everest we can find China Mobile (a Chinese telecom operator). Wouldn’t these secluded places be protected as historic sites? Then I couldn’t help thinking about a Chinese Tale of the Fountain of the Peach Blossom Spring which was famous for the description of Utopianism in Chinese literature as one of the earliest pieces. The pub was located at the top of the mountain near Glauden town. It took one hour and a half to drive from London to Glaunden. In Britain English it is ‘pub’ which means the place where people get together; while in American English it is ‘bar’ which means a crossbar under the counter. I prefer to call it Pub. It is much more relaxing to get together drinking and chatting than to step on a crossbar pouring the beer into the stomach. Most of the British pubs are famous for its long history and assembled celebrities. Take this Greendragon Pub for example, it was built in 1660 and ever visited by Germany ambassador Joachim Von Ribbentrop and former British foreign minister Guy Burgess. It was hard to imagine how such a remote area attracted them to come for a drink. 
2 About the Name

The name of the pub was Greendragon .It sounded a bit strange as a name of a pub. The word “Greendragon” was shone by the light in the hazy moonlight. I thought I would be in the cinema. The film of Greendragon, shown in 2001 was about the miserable life in a Vietnam refugee camp. Even so, people still felt hopeful. A Vietnamese child and an American volunteer had the same interest in art, Mickey Mouse and music and both suffered from losing their family, which made them good friends. It was a story about peace and war, love and hate. Did we come to a wrong place? In the western culture, dragon is usually the symbol of evil force. Dragon is a giant monster with scale and shell on the body, giant claws and wings. It is an extreme ferocious and destructive creature that is able to swim, fly and fire. People who have killed evil dragons are on everybody’s lips as heroes. Could a pub with dragon as the part of the name suggest rid of the evil people after being drunk? Leaning on the fireplace, I didn’t feel as cold as just now after drink. The glass of the wine cabinet was reflected a gleam of light. A series of beer logos were displayed on the counter: Guinness, London Pride, and Abbot Ale. All were over one hundred years. The handle of the wine container was polished and reflected out coffee colour. That meant we were in a Free House and we could try all the different beer. (There are two types of pubs in UK. They are Free House and Tied House.You can find all different brands of beer in Free House yet certain brands in Tied House).
There was a small room opposite to our seats in the distance. On the wall in the room was a dartboard. Some red and green darts were scattered on the table as well as some cups of black coffee coloured Guinness. (Guinness is a kind of black beer originated in Ireland. The distinctive feature in the flavour is the roasted barley which remains unfermented.) There were several people around the dartboard and ready for the next turn.
3. Chatting with wine

My friend looked at me confusedly at times because of my unconscious bursting of Chinese. We couldn’t help laughing until we understood each other. Hearing some slight local Cockney accent, I realized I had talked too loudly. So I lowed down my voice and carried on mildly.  In such a crowded pub, there was not a bit of noise or any movement of people on the stage. The cup of beer with the soft light brought me to life of these days and conferred up old memory and fantasy. 
We talked about the love life when we were young and sighed that life changed like weather. While drinking, our sight moved to a tall man who was the manager of the pub. His name was Stuart and he fell in love with his wife at the first sight in a pub. His wife was so homesick of Tianjin that they decided to work and live in there from September 2008 when the pub would be transferred. The love was inspired by beer and conquered it. 
The pub was located at the top of a remote mountain. Therefore the majority of the pub was frequent customers. It was rare to see a stranger like me. Staying somewhere out-of –place with no mobile phone signal, people could completely separate themselves from work and avoid all the annoying rings. Drinking, wandering and talking in a pub where there were lots of acquaintances was so enjoyable that we did not notice it was already dusk. Happily, I felt like I met a roaming person in a vast prairie when I saw some strangers occasionally. What we yearn for might be walking in the middle of the bustling and drifting away from the city in the meantime. The temporary stay in this land of peace was a kind of luxury since it was hard to treat everything with indifference in the bustling.

Some customers of the pub were from urban areas of London while some were local residents. In the slight noise I could hear someone was talking in strong accent about the family and children. While we were drinking, an old man with gray hair came and asked “Are you new here?” Then he carried on even though I hadn’t answered him. Near the Greendragon pub, a ghost with gray cloak was seen by two new customers. They were so frightened to go out that they stayed in the pub for several hours. I was new as well!  Suddenly I felt like I was in a Jamaican hotel where there were wild sea, rough wind, rude sailors and clumsy waitresses. While I was getting more and more frightened, I heard a voice in strong Scottish accent saying “It is all right because nice people will never get hurt. You are lucky to be one of them. Come on, cheers.” The ghost seemed to disappear by our toasts. The only thing left was his smile. We talked about his first cup of beer in his life, which was 42 years ago in this pub. At that time the manager was a young and pretty woman about 30 years old. The first cup of beer marked the stepping into society where might be uneasy or surprised. As time went by, the youth was gone but the fragrance of the beer stayed. 
I had another pint of beer. The strong fragrance of the bitter and astringent Guiness changed into the light Abbot Ale, which might be the course of taking serious matters easily generally, and taking easy matters seriously tactically. Our topic kept changing as what drinking could make us think of. 
 “Would you like another drink of Stella?” the waiter asked.

“Yes, please.” Just that Wifebeater. (The alcohol content of Stella is a bit higher than other beer, which might make people drunk).

回
I met the manager when I went to the counter to get some more beer. He asked me in Chinese with smile “Are you from Beijing? I’ve been there.” This was what he could say in Chinese. What the rest was just the same ------smile.
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