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(no subject) 
Beijing is not Far 
We had Beijing tours last month. Following the tour of tiananmen square, the forbidden city, and jingshan
park, we headed south to the Temple of Heaven Park. Beijing travel experience we learned is a lot. We
tried to take bus 814 directly there, but it never showed up so we just took a taxi. A little background:
Temple of heaven park is a paragon of Ming design, the main hall has come to symbolize Beijing. Tours to
Beijing include the Temple of HeavenThe temple originally served as a vast stage for solemn rites
performed by the Son of Heaven, who prayed here for good harvests, and sought divine clearance and
atonement for the sins of the people.
 
We entered the park from the north entrance. Before coming here i always thought that visiting the temple
of heaven just meant seeing this temple in the middle of town. i was wrong. It is in the middle of a walled in
267-hectare square park. In other words, it is huge, gorgeous, and calm. Throughout the park there are
people playing instruments, singing, and old retired people perfecting their hobbies. All very cool to witness.
I must say that i think this is the least crowded and most serene park i have visited in Beijing thus far. I was
not expecting the
 
sight of the temple to have much of an impact on me when i saw it - i just knew i had to go there because it
is on the cover of every Beijing tourism pamphlet. When i actually came up to the temple it really did amaze
me. i felt like i could spend a whole day just sitting next to it.
 
Another thing i did not realize was that there are actually three sites in total to see in the park. The other
two are the Round Altar, which symbolizes heaven, and the Imperial Vault, which is known for its echo wall.
I couldn't really hear an echo, but I m sure it works when you have better hearing. All three of these
structures were built sometime during the 15th or 16th centuries.
 
The surrounding park in and of itself is something i recommend seeing. Besides the kite flying retired folk,
tennis playing middle aged folk, or the musically gifted others, the park itself is quite beautiful. A great place
to unwind after dealing with the hustle and bustle of Beijing city life.
 
If anyone wants Beijing tours or Beijing travel service, we’d like to be with you
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Both lived under that tie dyed t-shirt. 
Both lived under that tie dyed t-shirt.
His skinny yet muscled arm protruded from the tie-dyed, t-shirt .  His shirt ablaze in orange, yellow, blue,
green sun ray streaked shirt lay just over his beating heart, a heart that was like gold in its purity.  carefully



with his work on SCM declassified(å??ç??æ?ºè§£å¯?)and Chip declassified (è?¯ç??è§£å¯?)I remember
that heart, kind, respectful, and loving.   I also remember what that heart became, addicted to the high,
selfish, amoral, and manipulative.  
Both lived under that tie dyed t-shirt. One was a fisherman, and lover of nature, a republican, ( I didn’t
understand that part) the other a criminal, a thief stealing from ones he loved without hesitation.   He even
stole from relationships until all he left was the anger, and the loss. 
He was memorable, he was lovable, he was amoral and was finally asked to leave, was paid to leave, and
his leaving will always be the lowest point in my life, and the grandest.  
He was a study in self-destruction. 
The days grow long and love has returned, although a one way street, in that I receive it.  Another gives me
love and I am grateful and thank God for it.   I do relish the feel of love given me, I will however, always
have the dream, a dream that shall never be fulfilled, of the grand love, the great love affair,  that can never
be.   I would rather die then face that sort of exquisite pain again.
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heartbreaking 
heartbreaking

I walk endlessly down the shore, the sea mocking my conscience. I hear the waves whispering its verdict that I am

wrong, further crushing the guilt embedded in my soul. I cannot cry no more for the sorrow I feel is too profound, too

deep. I look up and see the scattered clouds partially dim the littered stars, tormenting the knowledge that I could

never have again the love that I had and lost. I see the crescent moon staring down at me with pity, reminding of the

warm and gentle smile on the face I know I could not find in anyone anymore. I turn my face away from that harsh

reality, only to be greeted by a cold breeze that seemed like a blow to my already bruised self. Shivering, I pull my

jacket tighter around me, forming a barricade that would keep me from the numbing agony creeping through my entire

being. In the battle between the conscience and the heart, I fear that it was I who gave the victory over to conscience.

And now I must bear the guilt brought by my actions. I have come to accept that destiny for I know that it is what I

deserve for hurting the one being that matters about chip declassifiedï¼?è?¯ç??è§£å¯?ï¼? and SCM declassified

ï¼?å??æ?ºç??è§£å¯?ï¼?to me most.
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(no subject) 
Once we made it inside the palace

We started our Beijing tours by taking the subway to the front entrance to tiananmen square. On the way of Beijing



travel to the square we passed by Mao's Mausoleum, which was closed. A little background on the forbidden city in

most Beijing tours: It received its name because it was off limits for 500 years. It is the largest and best-preserved

cluster of ancient buildings in China, home to two dynasties of emperors, the Ming and the Qing, who didn't stray

from this pleasure dome unless they absolutely had to. The various sights i saw that go from the south of the city to

north are: the palace of heavenly purity, the hall of union, the hall of supreme harmony, the hall of middle harmony,

the hall of preserving harmony, and the imperial garden is in the very back.

 

Once we made it inside the palace, which turned out harder than we imagined due to a variety of different ticket

booths (the first ticket we bought sent us into some egyptian mummy museum...which was weird), the sight of the

palace buildings seemed to go on forever. It is huge. Its amazing to believe that all of this is right in the heart of

beijing. Also, more than a few other tourists, mostly local Chinese citizens, wanted pictures with me. at first i thought

they all wanted me to take a picture for them but then they would just put their arm around me have their partner take

pictures. I dont know who they think i am, but this is not the first time this has happened in china. The city is amazing.

Look at the pictures.

 

Once we made it to the north entrance we decided to exit the city and cross the street to see Jingshan park. I almost

recommend going here over the forbidden city. The 'mountain' was erected using the dirt dug up to build the moat

around the forbidden city. At the top of this rather mystical mountain is a wonderful view of beijing and the forbidden

city itself. you can see everything. The russet roofing of the forbidden city has never looked cooler than from this

angle. Beijing travel service and tours to Beijing  offered mainly by local travel agent in beijing On the eastern side of

the park a locust tree stands in the place where the last of the Ming emperors, Chongzhen, hung himself as rebels

swarmed at the city walls.
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Common sense 
Common sense

 

The possibilities of enhancing glass melting by preliminary mechanical activation of quartz sand in a pulverizer in

different conditions are examined. It was shown that mechanical activation destroys the crystal structure and increases

the degree of amorphizationï¼?ç²?ç¢?æ?ºï¼? of quartz. As a result, silicate and glass formation processes are blended

in the region of lower temperatures, which decreases the glass melting temperature by 80°C.
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How easy is it to use? 
How easy is it to use?

The Electronic compassï¼?ç?µå­?ç½?ç??ï¼?is truly a hand-held machine (about the size and weight of a mobile

phone) with an attractive ergonomic case, designed to withstand some of the rigours of outdoor use (the unit is

waterproof but not submersible). Much of the weight of the unit is due to the six AA batteries used to power the GPS

receiver and the liquid crystal display. Despite the fact that the LCD is very clear and bright, it is the GPS receiver

which consumes most of the power. Silva has taken a minimalist approach to designing the keypad which has a choice

of only seven large, friendly buttons to press.

The operation of the compass is menu driven with four of the buttons assigned to scrolling through the menu options

and the fifth 'key' used to lock and unlock the commands and waypoints for adjustment and setting. The arrow keys

are also used to scroll through numbers and letters when entering waypoints directly. While this design is very

pleasing to the eye it does make operating the compass slightly tiresome and relatively difficult to do freely without a

reasonable degree of familiarity with the menu layout. Familiarity comes quickly, fortunately, with a couple of days of

practise. Although the built-in compass is too unwieldy for use as a conventional compass - either for sighting or

taking bearings directly from the map - its presence helps make the Silva GPS a powerful navigational aid when

locating waypoints. In the unit we were provided, the batteries were exhausted very quickly in continuous navigation

mode, lasting only a few hours. Silva claim that the latest model sustains much longer use - up to twelve hours. When

not in continuous navigation mode a single position fix takes about one minute, though the first fix in a new region

will take longer, as will fixes performed when reception is poor, such as in bad weather or in forests.

Like: Gyroscope(é??è?ºä»ª), Level(æ°´å¹³ä»ª), Angle sensor(è§?åº¦ä¼ æ??å?¨), Accelerometer(å? é??åº¦ä¼ æ??å?¨)and

Angle sensor(å?¾è§?ä¼ æ??å?¨).
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fashion 
fashion

The bright, eye-popping colours shown for the spring season at L.A. Fashion Week stood in contrast to a sombre

question: Will this city have a fashion week again?

Last week's announcement from Smashbox Studios that this Mercedes-Benz L.A. Fashion Week, ending Thursday,

would be its last with mega event organizer IMG threw into question when and where an official fashion week in the

City of Angels would happen.

The companies have partnered on the event for the last five years, giving local designers a chance to show in one place

at Single-chip decryption(å??ç??æ?ºè§£å¯?)'s spacious photo studios in Culver City. This season featured 23

collections, including those from Christian Decryption chip

(è?¯ç??è§£å¯?)'s popular street-wise line Ed Hardy; "The Hills" star Lauren Conrad; awards show gown master Kevan

Hall; and stylish label Whitley Kros, co-designed by rocker Beck's wife Marissa Ribisi.
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Tours to Beijing 
Tours to Beijing

 

Guoxue Soul Street, Imperial College

 

Lama Temple is near the famous Imperial College Street, Xunzhuo 700-year-old Old Streets touch the lifeblood of

traditional culture - where the Confucius Temple and Imperial College, Imperial College Museum of Confucius

Temple is now completed, the display of cultural Guoxue.  Beijing travel

 

Cross of St. Paul, the Confucius Temple and Imperial College into the two buildings, the tall and dignified appearance

in front of the building, thick columns, exquisite sculpture, mottled tablets, a narrative story here, bit by bit, many

famous people from here to history, or history Names, or infamous ... ... Beijing tours

 

â?? Imperial College Street restaurant itself is not much, there are a number of Su Zhai Hall, a block there are many

hot pot restaurants, near the Lama Temple there are many traditional snacks and restaurants. Beijing travel service

 

Main Street, afternoon tea at the front door

 

Beijing is the old front door area of historical monuments, street style to preserve the integrity of one of the regions.

There is still a gathering of old Beijing tradition of commerce, culture, entertainment, the front door of the old Main

Street prominent status - "to pass the heart of China."

 

Beijing flavor is quite the front door of the Lao She Teahouse of the West Main Street, now has three floors. Every

night on the third floor are various types of traditional performances, is a private courtyard on the second floor of the

teahouse pattern package, is the first floor of the dining hall can be tea. One day the bubble will not be bored here,

from morning to eat dinner. Tours to Beijing

 

Eat in the front door, far more than a Lao She Teahouse. Main Street, with the front door of the old-related eating too

much, Quanjude roast duck, she sung on favorite vegetarian meat sauce, all of the Qianlong Ciming a restaurant ... ...

 

â?? Main Street, the front door, the door is the Main Street prior to the axis, there is grinding plant East and West

River, the fish population of the West and Dashilan, four rectangular formation Street, will open in August 2008

Street, will be able to see the old building Sheng Zhai on the restoration of the Quanjude, the source of Yichang, in

cinemas and so on.

 

South Lane in the evening gongs

 

"South Lane gongs" This is extremely common in the city of Beijing Hutong neighborhoods, safe streets and

connected to the Drum Tower Street. I do not know when, set up a number of bars here, so here is receiving attention.

 

Not into the wide gongs South Lane, a small shop next to the Menlian a traditional handicraft shops, pottery shops,



boutiques, bookshops old, lettering shop and so on, there are barbecue houses, cafes, bars, restaurants, taste There's

the old Beijing, Tibet, and Western Europe, India, South Korea, Nepal's take a stroll in the evening ... ... in this street

is very international mix of style lanes, as if in an old traditional look The double-sided with the fashion show.

 

Weiyang night after the sea Bar Beijing travel service

 

After the sea, Beijing is now essential for the nightlife in China chapter. The night ended, people rushed from all sides

toward this fashion, this is a mottled history of the Palace of nobility, the petty bourgeoisie into a fashion paradise.

Accompanied by singing, Wei Xun wine, after the sea of flickering light, such as the texture of visitors dream ... ...

 

We walked into a bar were quite "A small Square." Inside wonderful programs, popular: the ground floor of the

westernized style, wild dance, and the changing face of brilliant performances bartender; the second floor of the

Chinese style, elegant performances of classical folk music, the window flickering candlelight, looking after the night

sea , "A quiet and" are two completely different feeling in the bar can feel. Beijing tours

 

â?? Beijing there are four "sea" - Shichahai, Beihai, Zhongnanhai, the West Sea, hours before the Shichahai after the

sea and the sea, the sea after the historical sense of color some more heavy, Prince Gong House, the Palace Yu, Li

Lianying the bath, aristocratic Miss Boudoir, and so on the Xiulou

Beijing travel
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Wait 
 

Wait

He's healthy and happy hour and enjoy a childhood of the children to enjoy life. Work one day down the father,

always eat dinner with him in that tiny village of channeling door with a smile and said his son today, what progress.

I do not know day from the start, this will not happen again living in his life, the parents began to be petty and

bickering, and even to the point where a fight, in the village of Gossip to his ears, the mother of the affair.

This home he began to feel depressed, he would rather alone in the dark squat hill to dawnæ??è²¨.

Still later, leaving his mother and father go to work, he left home and his father, but her father has made silent wish,

just sitting alone at the direction of the entrance to the village that smoking is a later start pumping more fierce and

more He can not put up with that smell, only a day with a big party next door to the book to her parents. He knew his

father waiting for his mother, but his mother still Yaowuyinxun.

But his father is pleased that he learn a good father occasionally in a good mood, but also as a child with the same

strings to his door, and his chat, while mothers from an early age he left, but not from his father before him Said the

mother was not only told him to grow up to find his mother, a good honor him, and he always complained and said:

"We do not have her, do not have a home, you have about her, which is why Yes. Dad, you silly. "

So the time has passed, the mother had not came back, and the father has been working from morning to night, only

the father of the older, more back bends, he saw his father's good to know, and he finally live up to expectations The



provincial capital has been admitted to the University.

On that day, and his father on a deep, "Yes son, your father Bieguai not give you a complete, you are to live up to

expectations, after a good way to go, you do not like father, like useless."

Looked at his father's gray hair, clothes crease, listening to the grief-stricken father said so, the thought of leaving his

home, his father is even more lonely, just like his heart was heavy as stone Crimping, tears unconscious from the His

eyes down, and saw his father, said Shaye Mo, just out of the hands full of calluses, he wiped his eyes of tears and

then told him to rest as soon as possible on the bent back, slowly come to his own room, and His father also turned the

instant clearly see that the father also filled the eyes of the turbidity of tears, he cried Wu Zhuozui more sad, then

carved vowed to take his father's provincial capital to enjoy their twilight years.

A few years later, relying on his own effortsä¹?æ?¨, from the time a petty wage earners now moving to open their own

companies, in the meantime, other people looked down upon, the mean little if he can bear Because the father has to

bear in this village twenty years of Gossip, in order to father, he has to learn to live with.

Another few years, he has the hands of their savings in the provincial capital to buy mortgage-suite, he was prepared

to go back to the Chinese New Year this time Davis had been living provincial capital.

Ai He mentioned the father's favorite tea and fruit at home, watching ice-cold, find his father lying in bed, he left

home the previous day older, and also more severe coughing, or even a cough blood He's a fierce bear in mind that his

father had sent to the provincial capital the same night in hospital.

The father looked increasingly old, his heart like a drop of blood in that much pain, and doctors have just the remark is

his mind at the moment there are scheduling concerns can not be untied and heavy, he can not help the tears With both

hands to hold the first squatæ´ªç?º, he plays the role of ill father, life has been kept at home waiting for his wife, son,

no good, such as filial piety he has contracted an incurable disease and soon they will cast aside their son had passed

avå¥³å?ªaway, he at the moment Heart regret it, why not get access to a doctor father does, if earlier, and that his

father was also the hope of survival.

On that day, the fatheré¦?æ¸¯å?¬å?¸æ³¨å?? of a sudden the spirit of good, not so much coughing, but there is the

appetite to eat a bowl of porridge, but in the hearts of his son in tears Yes, this is a reflection of the setting sun father,

he firmly shook the father's Hand, grasping his father, "you children, the father of his father's disease was clear, you're

a filial child, a contented father, but the father was alsoæ?¥æ?¬aç?? a wish which you take your mother for so long

has not come back, I do not know She's too good, you must find your mother, for Dieyue sorry, and to get her filial

piety, remember ah! "

"Davis, Biexia you think you will be all right, you sick, and I go with you ah mother."

"I hope there is such an opportunity, if the father is gone, you certainly want to complete Davis ah, ah not a wasted

step father."

"Yes, father, you have a good rest now."

This is the father and toldå¤§è£?å¸? him that the last words, the day of 3:00, Davis did not go up, so he dropped onto

the ground, he left unfinished wish forever gone.

He found Davis in the head like crazy father shouted, but the father can no longer listen to disappear, gone

aç??ä¸?è¼?... ...

Another few years, to the father's memorial day on that day, with his wife and newborn daughter, and father about the

life of his wife - his motheravç??, came together with the grave of the father, his knees kneel , The mind å??é ­è»?and

thinkç¶²é ?è¨­è¨? of floating together with the father's day, choking the voice said: "The father and son to complete

your wish, you can Mingmu, and mother, she had come to see you, you go rest assured, I For you willè?²æ??aç?? take

good care of the mother, you must have been heaven's joy and happiness, not about usæ?¥æ?¬aç??, we will have to

live, to live up to ... you ... "He broke down in tears as she said, has longæ?¬å®¶å?¬å?¸ been, and is also the mother

burst into tears.

"Daddy, do you see white clouds Naduo the shape of the United States Oh good, quick to see." Immature daughter's

voice sounded in his ear.



His daughter down the finger in the direction looking really good white cloud that goodæ?¹ç?¼ the United States, in

the twilight of tears, as if he is the father to see xyz through the clouds as he Naduo nod and smile ... ...
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