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An Old Teahouse: Chengdu, Sichuan
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Chengdu, the capital of Sichuan
Province, ranks as China's fifth most
populous city. With origins dating back
to 221 BC, when it became the capital
of the Qin dynasty, it stands among the
country's oldest continuously inhabited
cities.

The moment you walk into an old
teahouse in Chengdu, the rush of the
world seems to pause. The air carries
the scent of jasmine and green leaves
steeping in well-used porcelain cups.
Sunlight filters through latticed
windows, illuminating clouds of steam
that rise and mingle with the soft
murmur of conversation.

Here, time is measured differently.
In Beijing, the rush is relentless;
in Shanghai, the skyline demands
attention. But in Chengdu, life finds its
rhythm in the clink of tea cups and the
shuffle of mahjong tiles. Patrons linger
for hours—some debating politics,
others whispering poetry, many simply
watching life pass by.

The teahouse is more than a place
to drink; it is a theater of daily life.
Farmers, scholars, retirees, and young
dreamers share the same wooden
benches. A storyteller may recite tales of
Sichuan's past while a vendor circulates
with a brass kettle, refilling cups with a
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Gedifew Sewenet Yigzaw (right 5) participated in the international student exchange activity.
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practiced flourish.

Outside, Chengdu pulses with
modernity—subway lines, high-rises,
and technology parks. Yet within these
walls, the teahouse guards a piece of
China's intangible heritage. It reminds
us that progress does not erase memory;
instead, it strikes a balance with it.

To sip tea here is to taste continuity.
Every cup holds centuries of tradition,
every story echoes with the cadence of
Sichuan's history. The teahouse is not
a relic—it is living culture, alive with
laughter, patience, and resilience.

In Chengdu, tea is not just a drink.
It is an anchor, a pause, a philosophy.
And in the quiet of an old teahouse, one
realizes: this city is not only moving
forward, it is also holding on—to time,
to flavor, and to the gentle art of living.



