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Full notes on Mini Ethnography
Survey Questions
1. How many people reported in the club every day? Statistically how many people were expected in the club daily?
2. [bookmark: _GoBack]Among the people reporting in the club how many of them had families that were depending on them and how did they make sure they met their obligations?
3. How many times have been fights in the club or disagreements and how were the resolutions found? Is it a safe place to be in general? 
4. The age difference in the club, how was it handled or the youth were allowed to go into the same club with their seniors?
5. Was the place morally right or was there immoral behaviors that were taking place in the region?
The ethnographic scene I chose was a happy hour in the neighborhood club. In this topic, I realized that people in the bar are friendly and we could share an open conversation better than other places. I go to the club earlier than most of the people and decided to sit by the counter and order myself a drink. As a lady this was not common in the bar club but I did not mind. After a short while, three guys enter and they seem to be familiar with most of the people in the club since I could hear names being shouted, "Fredrick", and I knew they were the people I would choose for my observation.
	After the guys had ordered their drinks I decided it was my time to get to their table and walked to their table and asked if I could join them and one joyously shouted," it's all yours miss, we don't mind you joining us provided you buy us drinks and sits down laughing." I later came to know his name was James and the rest were Fredrick and Brian. 
 I started a conversation so I could know my audience better and I came to realize that they were old friends and almost every evening they came to Danny's bar as it was called. Brian even described it," it's our daily meeting place." And they burst out laughing. We started to get along well and even after some time Fredrick introduced me to the club tender who he told me was his old schoolmate. He even told me that she was nicknamed "Rock" since she would beat up people who were failing to pay their bills. He patted me on the shoulder whispering, "She is not the one to joke with", and he burst out laughing.
	The noise was getting louder in the club since more and more customers were getting into the club to "say goodbye to the day" as I was told they came to do. I observed that the number of women in the club was fewer than the men in the club. James was getting more and more talkative so I decided to ask him about the issue. He told me that," in this area, women are not drunkards," and they all laughed uniformly. I found myself in the laughter too since I saw it as funny. The reason behind the gender inequality was that the area is mainly populated by families and therefore the women around are not often drinkers. The men were the sole drinkers and the few present women.  
	I expected to find the ratio of the women to men to be equal but I was surprised to see that the men were the many in the club. This was a new finding to me since the clubs I have visited earlier the ratio is almost equal for men and women. People were starting to get drunk and James was already dancing on the dance floor. Brian and I got split.  
 	When I got to the club, I noticed this big, muscular, dark guy wearing a suit and black shade at the entrance of the door. I decided to ask Brian who he was. When I mentioned him, I saw his eyes bulge and he said,” That’s the bouncer in the club.” He told me his name was Jeremy. “He clears anyone who gets in and out of the club and for those who are behaving inappropriately is chased out", he added as he looked at him. He also told me that there was a time they fought since the bouncer was trying to kick them out so they were not friends.
	The mood in the club you could tell was a happy hour mood since everyone was talking at the top of their voices and those with the extra spared energy were on the floor dancing. Fredrick and Brian too seemed happy since they were engaged in a heated debate about who was the better soccer player in high school and I could hear Brian tell Fred,” you were just but a slow goalkeeper and I score you almost all the time." That made them burst out laughing and you could tell they were happy. The mood in the club was generally jovial and everyone was happy except for the waiters who were busy serving the flocking customers.
	It is until then that I noticed that there was a certain social class gap in the club. Some people were not interacting with the rest of the people and this raised my concern and I asked Brian about it. He told me, “After this wall, the next room is the room of the high social class people." By that, he tried to say the wealthy people in the community. “They are served milk and honey” he added as he laughed I joined him and new about the different classes in the club. 


