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This was our fifth and fourth visit (respectively) to Singapore and 

Hong Kong, clearly two of our favorite cities in the world. Unlike 

our previous visits, this trip to the two cities was not in conjunction 

with visits to any other countries so we were able to devote the best part 

of two weeks to just two places. 

Many things seemed very familiar in both cities, but we were also 

impressed with the changes that have taken place since our first visit 

here in 2000. Singapore is just as clean and efficient as we remem-

bered but seems to have grown significantly, particularly on re-

claimed ground in the Marina Bay area. 

Hong Kong, too, is growing—certainly upwards with ever higher 

skyscrapers—but across the water towards Kowloon, once again re-

claiming land from the sea. It also appeared to us that Hong Kong 

was now more “Chinese” with the British colonial influence waning 

and the increasing influx of citizens from mainland China. 

Regardless of the changes—and the constants—these two cities are 

still high on our list for repeat visits and this wonderful trip merely 

underscored that point for both of us. 

 



Singapore and Hong Kong, March 2013 
 

Saturday March 9 

We left home soon after 7pm to have dinner downtown at Morton’s (very busy and the usual good meal) before continuing 
to the airport Marriott for our overnight stay. Since tonight was the start of Daylight Savings Time and we had to be up at 
7am (new time), it was a rather short night. 

 

Sunday March 10 

We were up in time to get the airport shuttle about 7:10 and we were checked in and through Security within 30 minutes. 
We had a cup of coffee while waiting for our 9am departure to Minneapolis. The flight was just a few minutes late but we 
arrived to a cold (34F) Minneapolis on time just after 10am CDST. We had left a rather balmy Cincinnati (it had been 60F at 
10:30 last night) but Minnesota still had lots of snow on the ground. 

We walked (20 minutes?) to our departure terminal and found a restaurant where we could still get breakfast and we each 
had an omelet and coffee. It was an unusual restaurant in that there was an iPad on each table on which the meal was se-
lected and ordered. A slide of the credit card completed the deal and a receipt was sent to your e-mail address! 

An actual person brought the food (and, we noticed, needed to help almost all customers – including us – with the 21st cen-
tury electronics) which was quite good but very high-priced. Each table also provided power and USB charging stations and 
the iPad could be used for internet access, so it was a somewhat useful and unusual way to spend an hour. 

We left the restaurant for the more familiar (and “free”) surroundings of the Delta Lounge where we spent almost two hours 
before our flight to Singapore. We had noticed that, although the flight number was the same all the way to Singapore, there 
was a stop in Tokyo. Since we were issued two boarding passes for the journey, we assumed that we would be required to 
disembark, and maybe change planes, in Tokyo, sometime in the middle of the night on our clock! 

The flight to Tokyo (12 hours) left on time and we were soon served a (rather poor) meal as we headed in a large northwest-
erly arc. We flew over the northern plains – still covered with snow – and crossed into similar terrain in Canada. We stayed 
east of the Canadian Rockies and even most of the coastal mountain range until we were well over Alaska. Here we passed 
north of the Aleutian Islands until we were almost at the North West corner of Russia. By this time we had crossed the Inter-
national Date Line and it was Monday. 

 

Monday March 11 

We flew over water the rest of the way, staying well east of the Russian mainland and even east of the North and South Is-
lands of Japan until we were on the final approach into Narita. It was a bright sunny afternoon as we approached, having 
stayed in daylight ever since leaving Cincinnati, but it was cool in Tokyo (45F) and we experienced a few bumps as the winds 
picked up on the final portion of the descent. 

In Tokyo we were obliged to disembark as we had expected but it was a quick procedure to get through airport security and 
back to the same gate at which we arrived. Our plane was there (!) but we had about 45 minutes to wait before we could re-
board and take our same seats for the last leg to Singapore. We left Tokyo just before 7pm local time – it was dark by now – 
and headed west once more. 

We had another meal on this leg – far better than the first – and then got some sleep as we crossed the China Sea, flew over 
the Philippines and over water again as we passed north of Borneo. About an hour before landing, we were given a snack 
which I had, mostly for something to do but it was actually very tasty. By now it was Tuesday! 

 

Tuesday March 12 

We went to 1 degree north (70 miles) of the Equator as we turned north to make the approach to Singapore. Entry through 
Immigration and Customs was easy and we soon had our bags, some local currency and were on our way by taxi to the Mar-
riott on Orchard Road. 

We checked in at 2:30, 32 ½ hours elapsed time since we left the Cincinnati airport Marriott. It didn’t seem too bad (once we 



had finished it) and we really weren’t tired as we went to bed about 3:30am. 

 

Despite our very late night we were awake and up before 8:30 and were in plenty of time to catch breakfast in the Concierge 
Lounge. 

We then walked to the underground station immediately below the hotel and purchased new travel cards – our old ones had 
expired and could not be topped up. We took the train to City Hall and walked through the parliament area before crossing 
the river to Boat Quay.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Colonial  

Singapore 



There is a lot of construction work taking place, not only on 
new buildings but in major refurbishing of some of the old 
colonial buildings. In addition, we saw three buildings that 
were new since our last visit five (?) years ago: a three tower 
structure with what looks like a cruise liner straddling the 
roofs (The Marina Bay Sands Casino and Hotel), a lotus shaped 
building (the Arts/Science Museum), and the Singapore Flyer – 
the largest “Eye” in the world. We had read that not only can 
you take a ride in this huge Ferris wheel but you can also take 
afternoon tea on board – or even a four course dinner!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On Boat Quay we had a drink and shared a pizza at Harry’s (famous for the trading scandal of perhaps 15 years ago that 
brought down ING) and then walked to see the Merlion – a huge statue spouting water into the bay just where the river  

 

 

enters the marina and the symbol of Singapore. From this vantage point we were able to see the three new structures very 
clearly across the water. 

Picturesque Boat Quay and 

Lunch at Harry’s 

The Singapore Flyer, The Lotus Arts/Science 

Building and the Marina Bay Sands Casino 

-all new since 2008 

Merlion—The Symbol of Singapore 



We then made our weary way back to the hotel; it really is tiring walking in the high humidity, high heat that is this city year 
round. After cooling down and relaxing for an hour we both fell asleep and it wasn’t until almost 7pm that we woke up again. 
We quickly showered and changed and took the train to Boat Quay again where we had a reasonably good Thai meal at a 
table right next to the river. This stretch of water is lined with restaurants (mostly Indian or Thai) and bars and is a large part 
of the night life of the city. Although we both felt that our tastes had changed since our earlier visits here when we ate out-
side at one of these restaurants almost every night, it is a fascinating place to be in the evening and simply enjoy the brightly 
lit skyline and the thousands of people out enjoying the relatively cooler time. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We took the train back to the hotel and retired soon after 10pm – with no knowledge as to how long we might sleep or, in-
deed, if we would still feel we were on US time. 

Boat 

Quay 

at 

Night 



Wednesday March 13 

In fact I slept very well and, although Molly says she woke several times, the interruptions weren’t too long so when we got 
up about 8 we both felt pretty good and that we were over the worst of the jet lag. 

After breakfast we took the subway to the new complex across Marina Bay from the colonial area that we had visited yester-
day. The exit from the underground station led directly to a huge shopping mall attached to which were the Museum and the 
casino with its three 57 storey towers. The shopping mall was very quiet at this time of day but had ALL the big names from 
around the world – Armani, Gucci, etc, etc – and several eating places scattered on three levels. Everything was new of 
course (we think just a couple of years) and immaculately clean – and air-conditioned! It was very pleasant just strolling and 
admiring the structure as we made our way to the museum. 

We did have to go outside for about fifty yards to enter the 
Arts/Science Museum (what’s the opposite of Brrrrr?) but we 
were soon once again in ultra-modern air-conditioned comfort. 
The lotus leaf structure has a four storey water “feature” down 
its center; somewhat like a rainfall from a roof collector that 
falls into a ground floor pond. 

We paid our entrance fee and were told that there were two 
exhibits on at the moment (apparently these change with some 
frequency); one was “The Art of The Brick” and the other was 
on photography. At least the former sounded interesting until 
we were told that the “Bricks” were LEGO and this was really an 
exhibit of the art created entirely in LEGO by a New York lawyer
-turned-artist. It wasn’t really what we would have chosen but it 
was interesting to see how these small LEGO bricks had been 
turned into two and three dimensional art forms.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

All done 

With LEGO 



The photography exhibit was really quite uninspiring being nothing but a very brief and undetailed history of photography 
together with three exhibits of “art” by photographers who had visited various cities and countries to capture their feelings 
about the places on film. Apart from a few colorful scenes, the vast majority of the photographs were not particularly good 
in my opinion. I think we both agreed that the museum needs to bring in some much more interesting and “world-appeal” 
exhibits if it is to come close to living up to the expectations set by its external design. 

We returned to the mall and had coffee sitting next to 
an indoor re-creation of a Venetian canal on which 
were a few small boats (not gondolas but more in the 
Malay or Thai style) on which a few bored parents 
were taking their excited children for a short ride. 

 

 

 

 

We had learned of an observation deck on the top 
floor of the three tower casino so decided to go there 
for a bird’s eye view of the city rather than walk to the 
Singapore version of the London Eye – which wasn’t 
that far away but it didn’t look like a very pedestrian 
friendly route to get there. 

A very fast elevator whisked us to the 56th floor observation deck, which was actually the bow of the boat-shaped structure 
cantilevered forward of the third hotel tower. As soon as we stepped out the only word we could utter was “WOW!!!!” The 
view of the Singapore skyline in all directions was spectacular and, despite a somewhat smoggy day, the panorama showed 
just what an amazing city state it is. We could see the colonial era buildings and Boat Quay that we had visited twice yester-
day as well as the more distant areas that included Chinatown and Little India. Towards the airport and to the north were the 
more modern residential areas with the hundreds of towers of apartment blocks. Everything else, however, appeared ultra-
modern with each new building apparently trying to out-do the rest both in terms of unique style and landscaping. For a 
small and very densely packed city, Singapore has done a wonderful job of providing lots of greenery and open park space 
and everything gave the appearance of having been trimmed, cut, weeded or otherwise tended within the past hour. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A touch of Venice in the Mall 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

New Singapore 

From the 56th Floor! 



Several people have asked me recently why we keep “going back” to places like Singapore (“especially as they are so far 
away”); the view from this observation deck should provide a good part of the answer. The rest of the response, of course, is 
in the cultural aspects of such a diverse place – and part of that is because it is “so far away”. 

A cold drink in the bar at this altitude completed a wonderful visit to this unique observation deck and obviated the need, we 
felt, to take the 30 minute circuit on the Singapore Flyer. 

We returned to the hotel via the subway (another reason to visit Singapore to see the true meaning of Rapid and Mass as 
they pertain to Transport) and relaxed until dinner, which tonight was at Mezze Nine, a Thai-Chinese three course prix-fixe 
menu restaurant in the Hyatt just a hundred yards from the Marriott. The meal and service were very good and, as usual, it 
was enough just to be in a multi-cultural setting and observe the ways of a world so different from ours in so many ways. The 
meal took the “European” two hours so it was after 10:30 by the time we retired. 

 

Thursday March 14 

Today was our Chinatown trip! We left the hotel after breakfast and took the subway to the Chinatown station. Our first stop 
was at the Thian Hock Keng Temple which used to be on the shoreline (it is now at least a mile away; Singapore then and 
now is built on a lot of reclaimed land) and was the first stop for Chinese immigrants as they got off the boat – usually from 
Hong Kong. It is an extremely ornate structure in wood and ceramic and the external decorations in particular are very beau-
tiful. All the materials are said to have been brought from China, even those for the restoration that took place well after the 
original structure was built. 

Chinese were the first major culture to come to Singapore at the time that Raffles established the city and they came – as did 
others later – to seek a better life at this new major commercial traffic area. As we saw in the Chinatown Heritage Centre 
that we visited later, life wasn’t always that much better in the new land and opium, prostitution, gambling and extreme 
poverty were often the norm. Oddly enough, the very first Chinese who came to Singapore were rich businessmen who saw 
the potential for major new trade now that the British had established a colony here. It was the later waves of immigrants 



who found the going tough and never earned enough to get back to their home country as had been the intent of many. 

 

Just a few feet down the street from this Temple was the Al 
Abrar mosque which we were not allowed to visit but which has 
a very pleasant exterior but obviously much more plain than the 
nearby temple. There is a significant (15%) Moslem population 
in Singapore today, presumably the descendants of the earlier 
immigrants who hailed from India and Pakistan and built this 
temple as well as a more recent influx from what is now Malay-
sia. (Singapore and Malaysia were one country – Malaya – until 
1965 when Singapore declared independence and a key provi-
sion of the new constitution was the protection of the Malay 
population and their religion. 

 

 

By now it was time for a cool drink on what was the most humid day so far so we found a small café (probably one that we 
would not frequent if it were in the US but somehow seemed “just right” here in Singapore) and sat in the shade and 
watched the fascinating Chinese world go by. Once refreshed we walked up Ann Siang Hill, the last remaining hill in the city; 
all others having been used to fill in the water front and reclaim more building land. It is a pleasant walk through a park-like 
area and it leads to a very rich-looking neighborhood with many cafes and restaurants, many of which seemed to have a 
French flavor for reasons that are not at all obvious. 

On the way we passed the Sri Marimman Hindu Temple (Singapore is nothing if not cosmopolitan) with its hundreds of 
carved figures adorning the roof line and much of the exterior. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Back in Chinatown proper we then spent about an hour in the Heritage Centre which tells the story of the Chinese popula-
tion here since the late 1800s. As mentioned earlier, the new life was difficult for many and made even more so during the 
Japanese occupation of the country in World War II. Perhaps the brightest period for this population was in the post war 
years when Singapore was the world’s tailor, or at least there was a highly profitable trade in (mostly) menswear. Some of 
this lingers today with the possibility of having a suit made to measure in “a few hours” but the bargains are long gone – and, 
who knows, perhaps the quality, too. 

The street outside the Heritage Centre and one running at right angles to it form the pedestrian only Chinese market where 
souvenirs (many of which still appear to be bargains) and camera/computer shops abound. It is extremely colorful and we 
were able to sit and relax once more at an outdoor café and simply watch as trading took place all around. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By this time we were ready to head back to the hotel but we stopped 
at an air-conditioned coffee shop in the mall across Orchard Road be-
fore checking out the Chinese restaurant in the hotel for dinner. (We 
thought that might be a suitable conclusion to our day). We decided 
we would try it this evening, a decision that seemed fortunate shortly 
afterwards as there was a tremendous Tropical downpour right after 
we returned to our room. 

The dinner (six or seven courses) was interesting and varied in taste. 
As we both said, it wasn’t the dinner we would want to have every 
night sitting in our condo, but it was an experience of different foods, 
prepared in a manner that we wouldn’t normally come across and, as 
such, was a very pleasant dinner which lasted a little over two hours. 
The service was excellent and the staff were very friendly. 

 

Friday March 15 

Today was the turn of Little India and the major Muslim area for our walking tours. We started out by taking the train to the 
northern end of “Little India” where the first temple we saw was the magnificent Sri Srinivasa Hindu Temple in honor of the 
god Vishnu. We didn’t go inside (the temple was very busy with worshippers) but we were able to admire the fantastic color-
ful carvings on the external surfaces, particularly on the very tall triangular tower above the main entrance. Molly noticed 
that the (hundreds?) faces of the humans depicted in the carvings were all same, which presumably has some significance 
unless it was a very vain sculptor making lots of self-portraits. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We then walked just a short distance to a very 
ornate Buddhist Temple (Sakya Muni Buddha 
Gaya) with an enormous (30 tonnes) Buddha 
over the altar. Again we stayed outside but 
were able to see the colorful decorations that 
seem to be typical of Buddhist temples and we 
could certainly smell the incense being burned 
and held by the worshippers. There were two 
or three other smaller temples in this same 
area and each had its own color and charac-
ter. 

By now it was time for our first drink stop so 
we walked into a new air-conditioned mall 
and found a coffee shop for a drink and a pas-
try – as well as a sit down! Our final stop in 
this area was the Mustafa Centre, a seven 
storey Indian department store that sells everything – or at least it seems that 
way. There is minimal organization to the store and all the products are 
crammed into tall shelves surrounding narrow aisle ways but we did manage to 
find a couple of things that we needed before venturing outside again. 

Sri Srinivasa 

Hindu Temple 



The next area we wanted to visit was probably less than a mile away on foot – but a mile of walking in this heat and humidity 
is a lot. So, we took the subway round three sides of a square and ended up at the Sultan Mosque in the middle of the major 
Muslim community of Singapore. It is a magnificent building and the whole area around it is very nicely laid out. It was also 
very busy as this was Friday and one of the many services was taking place while we were there. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

There is also a short but colorful shopping street near to the mosque which is lined with cafes over about half its length and 
with textile shops on the rest of it. We recall having visited this street several times on previous visits (although it has recent-
ly been refurbished in a joint project with the Middle Eastern country of Oman) and Molly probably has a sample of the 
products from most of the shops. So much so that she didn’t buy even one small scarf on this visit! By now it was approach-
ing 3pm and the time of day when we begin to feel rather weary after about five hours in the heat so we made our way back 
to the subway and were soon relaxing in the comfort of the hotel room where we stayed until dinner time. 

Tonight we ate at another Chinese restaurant – the Crystal Jade Palace in the shopping center across the road from the ho-
tel. The ambiance was quite different from that in the Marriott restaurant – busy, family oriented and much more frenetic – 

The Sultan Mosque 



but the food and service were excellent. Once again, perhaps the most pleasure we gained was from just being part of an 
entirely different culture with new foods and experiences. We finished the evening with an espresso in the lobby lounge back 
at the hotel. 

 

Saturday March 16 

We were going to have a relaxing day on this our final one in Singapore but it turned out that we were actually out for longer  

 

 

 

 

 

 

than usual. This was mostly because we were in air-conditioned comfort for much of the time, spending over two hours in 
the National Museum of Singapore. This is housed in a fine Victorian building (with a much more modern annex) and has 
several different exhibits. We chose to spend time exclusively in the National History exhibit which covered the story of Sin-
gapore over the past several centuries. 

The early years (14-18 centuries) appeared to be as much myth as factual data but apparently there have been inhabitants 
here for much longer than the two hundred years that we all know about. And it was these two centuries that were covered 
in depth in the rest of the exhibit. We were given an audio device that allowed us to listen to commentary on the various 
exhibits and listen to as much or as little detail as we wished. Both of us seemed to go for the “more” and – although we got 
separated quite early on – both Molly and I covered a lot of ground in the two hours. 

Obviously, Sir Stamford Raffles featured prominently as he was the first to establish the city as a trading port when he came 
here as an employee of the British East India Company. What was less well known (by us, at least) was that he went against 
the Company’s policy for this part of the world and wanted to “colonize”  in effect and take the area from Dutch control, 
whereas the Company merely wanted to establish a trading port for its major dealings with China and the Far East. Raffles 
did establish a treaty (a little underhandedly) that gave what is now Singapore to the British but was not thanked for his 
efforts. In fact, he ended his life a pauper and his widow spent the rest of hers restoring his good name and dealing with the 
courts on the finances. She did succeed in getting her husband the recognition as the founder of Singapore and indeed it 
turned out to be of major importance to Britain. 

As we had seen earlier in the week in the Chinatown Museum, Raffles was followed quickly by Chinese, Indians and Malays 
and Singapore soon became a major seaport and commercial capital. There were the dark periods, particularly for the Chi-
nese, of over-crowding, opium use, gambling and prostitution but none were darker than those of the Japanese occupation 
for three years in World War II after British troops surrendered not only Singapore but the whole of the Malay Peninsula. 

The National Museum 



Again, it was the Chinese who suffered most in this period and over 50,000 were killed. 

The Post-War years brought a shaky union with the rest of Malaya, now under British rule again, but independence for the 
peninsula in 1959 was shortly followed by rioting and, ultimately, the declaration of Singapore as an independent state in 
1965. Since that time the importance of the country in world trade, commerce and finance has grown tremendously and it 
must surely now be one of the most influential places in the region, if not in the entire world. 

Leaving the museum we walked a short way before having our morning coffee/lunch, past the Singapore Art Museum and 
then visited the Raffles Hotel, the Anglican Cathedral and the statue to Raffles on the river front. So, we concluded this visit  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

to Singapore in the same Colonial area that we had toured on our first day here – 
and had our final drink break before heading back to the hotel 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Singapore Art Museum and The Raffles Hotel 

Sir Stamford Raffles 

Founder of Singapore 



Tonight we walked about 20 minutes along Orchard Road to a North Indian restaurant that was located in the Holiday Inn. 
The service was very good and the waiter was helpful with our decisions. The food was also very good and presumably quite 
authentic. If so, we got a good, hot foretaste of what we might expect on our planned trip to Northern India later this year.  

The walk back was somewhat tiring along the still busy Orchard Road but we finally made it to our room a little before 10 pm 
and promptly retired after our final day in Singapore for this trip. Next stop Hong Kong! 

 

Sunday March 17 

We were up about 8 and had breakfast in the Concierge Lounge before packing and checking out. We took the subway from 
directly under the hotel, making two “cross platform” stops along the way and we were at the airport before 11. Despite 
having to take the internal airport train between terminals and some fairly long walks within the airport we were in the Sin-
gapore Airlines lounge for almost two hours before our flight to Hong Kong at 1:30pm. 

The experience on Singapore Airlines was amazing. We were in Business Class, as we had been coming out here on Delta, but 
the difference was striking. The seating area was far more spacious and comfortable but it was the service that made the 
difference: attentive, pleasant and all the staff so well groomed. Why can’t (won’t?) US airlines follow suit; it really can’t cost 
any more.  

In addition the meal that I had was excellent and the wine just kept coming. So much so that the four hour flight was almost 
over by the time I was finished with the cheese course. Superb! 

We were through Immigration and Customs very quickly, found the service desk where we bought our tickets for the train to 
town and then it was just a short walk onto the train. This very comfortable and fast link brought us to the main station in 
Hong Kong from where we were ushered to a free shuttle bus to take us to the Marriott Hotel. This ride was a little more 
frantic but it was only about 15 minutes before we were checked in and settled in our room on the 33rd floor. Neither of us 
felt particularly hungry so we relaxed until about 9pm and then went to the Concierge Lounge for a coffee and snack. Unlike 
the Marriott lounges in the US, this one (and the one in Singapore) has some type of service (breakfast, afternoon tea, cock-
tails, hors d’oeurves and evening snacks) virtually all day long. 

 

Monday March 18 

We were up about 8:30 and had breakfast in the lounge and planned our day. The first order of business was to get some 
cash and our Octopus Card (for the transport system), both of which were quickly done in the shopping center immediately 
below the hotel. 

 

 

 

 

The view from our hotel room 



We then took the subway just one stop to the area near the ferry terminal and eventually – by way of a series of overhead 
walkways, all of which are new since our last visit – got to the ferry that took us to Kowloon. We both commented that there 
is so much land reclamation taking place on both sides of the bay that next time we come here we may be able to walk be-
tween Kowloon and Hong Kong Island! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In Kowloon we did the usual tourist walk to get some 
tremendous views of the Hong Kong skyline across the 
water and then went past the Peninsula Hotel and 
along Nathan Road. This is where the touts will try to 
sell everything from jewelry to suits but it didn’t seem 
anywhere near as chaotic as I had remembered and 
there were many upscale shops all along the street, in 
addition to the Fake Rolex stores. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kowloon from the ferry 

With Queen Victoria in dock 

The Clock Tower 

(former terminus 

for the China 

Railway); 

The Hong Kong 

skyline; 

The Peninsula 

Hotel; 

Nathan Street 



We went in one very modern shopping center and found a Starbucks for a coffee and a sit down and then walked across the 
road into Kowloon Park. This is a green oasis in the middle of huge skyscraper blocks and, as the guide book says, is a good 
place to just sit and watch the world go by. We did this until about 1:30 and then walked to the subway which took us under 
the bay and right to the station at the Marriott. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Afternoon tea was served here between 2 and 4pm so we had an-
other visit to the lounge. By now it was much clearer than it had 
been earlier in the day so we had a great view across the water 
and could see the Cunard Ship Queen Victoria tied up in Kowloon, 
presumably on a round-the-world voyage. 

Tonight we had another interesting and good Chinese meal in a 
restaurant in the mall beneath the hotel. As seems to be our norm, we ordered one dish too many to share, but everything 
was very good and reasonably priced versus Singapore. 

 

Tuesday March 19 

It was another overcast morning and 
the fog was covering the hills behind 
the hotel so we decided to take a bus 
ride to Stanley at the southernmost tip 
of Hong Kong Island. 

We got the double decker bus (front 
seats upstairs) near the hotel and 
swayed and bounced for half an hour 
as we took the hilly and winding road 
to Stanley.  

 

A Restful Park in Kowloon 

Scenes from the bus 



We mistakenly got off the bus perhaps a quarter mile before the terminus but this allowed us to walk (or ride escalators) 
down several storeys of a brand new shopping mall. We certainly don’t recall seeing this construction at all on our last visit 
and we noted a Starbucks for later use! 

Once on the sea front we had just a short walk to the Stanley Market, the main reason for our visit. This is a concentrated 
maze of stalls and shops selling just about anything that the tourist might want – and lots that he wouldn’t necessarily want! 
We did our bit for the local economy, however, and it was fun just to walk through the area and see what was available. It 
didn’t seem as crowded as we had remembered and there were some more upscale shops in the market but in general it has 
retained its charm as a place to get a little local flavor. 

We did then have coffee at the Starbucks and decided that 
we had time to return to the city via Aberdeen, another sea 
port on the south coast. We took another bus along the hilly 
coast road, past some very ritzy hotels and apartments and 
arrived in Aberdeen after about a 20 minute ride.  

 

Stanley Harbor; Hong Kong City Hall—transported and rebuilt in Stanley; The oldest Buddhist temple on 

Hong Kong island; The Market (picture “borrowed” from Google (I forgot to take one!) 

On the road from Stanley to Aberdeen 

Ocean Park Theme Park (with long cable car) 

- park is more popular than Disney Hong Kong! 



We had visited here with a guide on our very first visit to Hong Kong and we remembered it as a town somewhat similar to 
Stanley in size but famous for its sampan rides and large floating restaurants in the inner harbor. What a difference 13 years 
can make – both to the town and (perhaps more so) to our memories. Aberdeen now is a noisy, busy harbor (still with the 
sampans and floating restaurants) but the town is filled with huge high rise apartment blocks, many of which seem to be 
showing their age. It is a far bigger place than Stanley and nowhere near as quaint or pleasant, so we had a short stroll along 
the promenade (to which, in fairness, improvements are being made), avoided the sampan “hawkers” as much as possible 
and then got a bus back to town. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We arrived at the hotel about 3pm in time for afternoon tea in the lounge after an interesting day using public transport. 
The weather stayed dry and was sunny at times and the high humidity seemed to be signaling the thunderstorm that broke 
shortly after our return. 

Tonight we did something for dinner that I don’t think we have ever done before on a foreign trip: we ate at an American 
steakhouse. To be fair, it was Ruth’s Chris (perhaps our favorite at home) but we were just a little guilty at making this 
choice. However, the dinner and service were excellent and it was nice to eat without chopsticks for a change and, as a bo-
nus, we could walk all the way there under cover. 

 

Wednesday March 20 

 

It was a much brighter morning so we decided on Victoria Peak as our  

destination for today. We left after breakfast and walked via the  

adjacent shopping mall until a series of escalators took us right into  

Hong Kong Park. This is a beautiful area with lakes, flowers beds and  

water features of all kinds and forms a quiet and peaceful oasis right  

in the middle of town. 

 

Aberdeen 

Sampans, the shuttle to the 

huge floating restaurant 

and the restaurant itself 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

At the far end of the park is the entrance to the Victoria Peak Tram which has 
been operating for over 100 years and rises quickly to just over 1800 feet.  

Hong Kong 

Park 

Victoria Peak Tram: 

Lower station 

Part way up (borrowed photo) 

The Tea Museum 



 From here are magnificent views of Hong Kong and Kowloon and the ever-narrower stretch of waterway between. Beyond 
Kowloon we could see the first mountain ranges of the New Territories and perhaps even mainland China. It is the landscape 
of skyscrapers that epitomizes both cities, however, and the variety of architecture is stunning. It is impossible to describe 
the view from this vantage point and on this, our fourth visit I believe, it is just as impressive as the first time we were here 
in 2000. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hong Kong and Kowloon from Victoria Peak 

Bottom left: A look to the South China Sea 



We had coffee overlooking the city and then took the Tram down again and walked back via a different route in the park.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Commemorating the 2008 

Olympics 

Sunbathing 

Terrapins 

More Views in 

Hong Kong Park 



We stopped at two hotel restaurants to make dinner 
reservations for our two remaining nights here and 
then returned to the hotel for afternoon tea. 

Tonight we ate at the Chinese restaurant in the hotel 
where we had another excellent meal. This time we 
asked advice from the waiter about the number of 
dishes we should get to share – without overpowering 
us with food. He actually recommended one dish fewer 
than we had in mind and he was spot on; so much so 
that we had room for the unusual but very tasty Chi-
nese desserts. Once again, with very few exceptions, 
we were the only Caucasians in the restaurant which 
we always feel is not only a good sign of authenticity 
(in this case, not pandering to Western tastes) and 
makes the evening more special. 

 

 

Thursday March 21 

It was a very foggy morning with a light drizzle as we ate breakfast in the lounge. At one point the buildings and ferry terminal 
of Kowloon disappeared altogether but we did see that a cruise ship was moored where the Queen Victoria had left on Tues-
day evening. 

Despite the weather, we were determined to do something with our last day in Hong Kong and we ultimately decided on cov-
ering the Central District about a mile west of the hotel. 

We took a tram from the road outside 
the hotel and rode for only a few stops 
but sufficient to get the experience of 
this mode of transport which must sure-
ly be unique to Hong Kong these days. 
The trams are the old-fashioned types 
that used to be in every city in Britain 
but have now been replaced by either 
buses or “light rail” systems. It was good 
to take this short ride – along with sev-
eral dozen others packed in the narrow 
vehicle – and see just how well-used this 
transport system is, even with excellent 
bus and subway alternatives. 

Once in the Central District we soon 
found the bottom of an escalator system 
that was built in the 1990s to facilitate 
pedestrian traffic between 
the waterfront area and the 
shopping and residential are-
as up the very steep hillsides 
that rise, almost vertically, it 
seems from the harbor area. 
The escalators lift hundreds 
of people up about 400 feet 
in a distance of less than half 
a mile and operate downhill 
in the early morning and up-
hill for the rest of the day. If 
you are going in the “wrong” 
direction, steep streets or 

The View from the Marriott Lounge 



stairs are the options. 

The view from the escalators is one that must not have changed much over the years: small shops selling fresh produce, tai-
lors, laundries, some souvenir and camera outlets – but all of it has the feel of the China that exists alongside the high rises 
and the opulent modern malls. It was a fascinating ride up and an easy walk down as we made our way down narrow streets 
and alleys, almost unaware of the skyscrapers that are the new Hong Kong. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Once back at harbor level we went into one of these towering blocks and into a 
different world. Here were the Gucci, Armani, Ferragamo and the rest of the Rich 
and Famous stores so prevalent in this city. As far as we could tell, Singapore has 
two large shopping areas that feature these names (Orchard Road and the new 
Marina Bay Sands Casino mall) but Hong Kong appears to have dozens of malls, 
each with at least one of everything that is anything. And, interestingly, even for us 
that don’t know the layout of the city that well, most of these malls are intercon-
nected either via underground pedestrian areas or over-the-street covered walk-
ways. Although we can’t be sure, we are guessing that we could have done most 
of our walk today from the hotel to Central and back without coming above 
ground. 

The Central District of Old Hong 

And the new! 



We chose to return to the hotel at street level, however, and walked past the few remaining colonial buildings, the cathedral 
and the parliament and eventually into Hong Kong Park which leads to a cluster of hotels including the Marriott. Once again 
we marveled at the thoughtful and impressive design of the walkways and interconnecting pedestrian friendly areas both 
above and below ground.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For our final dinner for this trip we chose to eat at “The best Italian Restaurant outside Italy” which is in the Conrad hotel next 
door to us at the Marriott and, again, we could easily walk there without stepping outside. It was indeed an excellent meal 
with very attentive service. We had an excellent table with a (somewhat limited) view of Kowloon across the water; by now 
the fog had cleared and it was a relatively clear evening. The bill at the end of the meal was large (by any standards) but we 
felt that it was a treat we should not have missed. 

 

Friday March 22 

We were up soon after 5am and checked out of the hotel. We took a short taxi ride to the Hong Kong airport express station 
and, after the 25 minute train ride, were checked for our flight to Tokyo within an hour of leaving the hotel. We left Hong 
Kong at 8am, had breakfast on the flight and were in sunny Tokyo by noon (1pm Tokyo time). Our connecting flight for Los 
Angeles left at 3:10pm so we had time for a little relaxation in the Delta lounge. 

The flight for Los Angeles left on time and we were soon over the Pacific Ocean heading essentially east, well south of the 
Aleutians. The food and service on Delta were once again in stark contrast to that experienced on Singapore Airlines; not very 
hot main dish, waited ten minutes for cold coffee, etc. I mentioned the obvious differences to the staff and was told that the 
reason is that Singapore Airlines is government subsidized! Can’t beat that argument. 

 

In Los Angeles we had to clear Customs and were, for the first time in many years, taken aside for a bag inspection. The agent 
mistakenly felt that our declaration of the souvenirs we had bought in the various markets might have been Designer Label 
knock-offs but was quickly persuaded otherwise when he saw a couple of examples. 

We had perhaps two hours in the Delta Lounge before our final leg home to Cincinnati. Our bags arrived as we did and we 
were home again before 8pm after a short but very interesting trip to two of our favorite cities. 

Hong Kong and Singapore share a lot of similarities. Both have huge skyscrapers, 
well-kept park areas, excellent transportation systems and lots of people! Singapore 
seems to be very well-maintained and clean just about everywhere and, although 
there are a lot of people and the subways can get crowded at times, there seems to 
be a prevailing calm about the city. This is not so true in Hong Kong. By comparison 
with most cities of the world it is very clean and well-maintained but it does have its 
older areas, such as those we visited today, which are perhaps not the Westerners’ 
idea of perfect. But these are the areas that add the charm and character that make 
this part of China such an appealing place to visit. And, despite its one hundred years 
of British influence and rule (some facets of which are retained) it is definitely China. 
Singapore was 75% Chinese but seemed to have a wider variety of cultures; Hong 
Kong is definitely Chinese. English (although widely spoken and understood) is defi-
nitely a second language and we felt that the English influence (in signage, for ex-
ample) had diminished significantly even in the 13 years since our first visit. Both 
cities are well worth return visits and we hope to be back again someday.  


