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On Sunday morning, December 8, Carole and I left Minnesota about 9:00 to meet in Chicago and then 
on to Beijing, China.  After a long layover and weather delays, we finally arrived at midnight Monday – 
we lost two days!  Arriving in Beijing, we were met at the airport by the SportAccord organizers and 
driven to our hotel.  After a few hours of sleep—now Tuesday—we headed out for shopping and site 
seeing.  We were diligent in mapping out our route which started on the subway—not so crowded in 
late morning.  

The shopping area, called the Silk Market, was barter at its best – as novices, we left a lot of money on 
the table.  Next, on to Tiananmen Square and The Forbidden Palace. We were walking now, and it was 
very cold. Our final stop was the Bar Area, where we planned to get wine.  However, when we passed a 
restaurant and were gestured to come in, we gladly did.  To warm up, we had beer and a huge bowl of 
hot and sour soup, for $3.00 each.   

The people in the restaurant tried to help us get a cab, but the cabs just shot past us. Finally, a cart 
enclosed in glass and pulled by a motorcycle, came by. There was just enough room for the two of us 
and at least we were out of the wind as we dodged buses, cars, and people in a scary, 30-minute ride.  
(There is no right- of-way for pedestrians in Beijing.)  

Wednesday morning we were feeling good and still had a free day until the opening ceremonies. We 
met up with Disa, one of our teammates, and headed back to the Silk Market. There, she properly 
educated us in the art of bartering.  Every purchase ended with an angry tirade between Disa and the 
shop keepers: “You killing me.” “No, you’re killing me.”  We ended up buying suitcases to take all of our 
loot home. 

The Opening Ceremony was outstanding. Many dignitaries were present, including the Mayor of Beijing, 
the President of the SportAccord, and the President of the World Bridge Federation (WBF), and the 
China Ballet performance was an outstanding close to the ceremony.   

 

  



We were ready to start playing our first match against the Chinese women.  We definitely weren’t 
prepared for the Rock Star reception we got from the press with all of the cameras and TV reporters. 

Apparently we were being broadcast on several Chinese TV channels and they wanted to support the 
“Home Team”.  When the hands came out you almost forgot the cameras were there until they were 
hanging over the table. I couldn’t help but wonder whether the audience could understand all this? 

We finished third in the event and won the Bronze Medal.  The medal ceremony very much duplicated 
the Olympic ceremonies.  On stage the three medal winners took their positions, and with the Chinese 
anthem playing in the background, each country’s flag was lowered.  You can imagine how it felt 
representing your country so far from home! All in all, this event totally exceeded my expectations—a 
once-in-a-lifetime memory that I wish everyone could experience.  

   Cindy Balderson 

 

 

 


