Zhuhai April 2005 

My update at 5pm Monday, or 5am East Coast time -- 

Though my flight was late, I wasn't about to let that spoil my trip or keep me from seeing some of Hong Kong.  Since I'd slept on the plane anyway, I switched into my running clothes at 10:30pm Sunday night and had a little over 1 1/2 hours on my feet in about 70 degree but muggy weather.  As I was returning to the hotel at about 12:15am and the doorman was saying good morning to me, two different groups of men asked me if I was crazy or what did I think i was doing out at that hour.  I told one group that it was a good town to be crazy in, but after the second comment I wondered if i'd had bum information about safety.  But no, this morning both my Hong Kong contact and the Singaporean who is in Hong Kong quite often confirmed that Hong Kong is quite safe.  They were surprised for quite a different reason -- they couldn't imagine that I'd gotten into SoHo or up to Conduit Road on my own feet.  

I had been on a wait list to come home on Friday so I could have a day in Hong Kong and was rather disappointed that it didn't seem to be happening.  But its turned out lucky in that there really isn't any reason for me to be in Zhuhai on Wednesday so I'm catching the 9am ferry back to Hong Kong.  I'll pack my running clothes on the top of the suitcase in case I can't get into my room at 10:30am.  I can always change in a public restroom and store my bag.  

Tomorrow got more interesting.   The Mayor of Zhuhai was so sorry that he had a conflict (we couldn't change the ceremony due to all the invites being out) that he has invited a handful of us to a luncheon.  Now if i just don't fall asleep in my soup.  

Lunch today struck me as very odd but I've learned its a local phenemona (sp?).  We went across the street to a smaller hotel as there was a sign promoting a restaurant.  (I'm traveling with a Cantonese speaker as well as a Mandarin speaker.)  They ushered us up the elevator and down a long corridor, looking in one room and then another.  Now, if I didn't have translators with me, I'd have wondered . . . It turns out that a floor of hotel rooms (2 room suites) are converted to a sitting area and a dining area and apparently its so Chinese businessmen can have private conversations.  The food was far too much but apparently you've got to have it all, and much of it was new stuff even to me.  

Tonight I really had hoped, and gave a major hint, that I wanted to see Macau but I'm outvoted for a dumpling restaurant which seems to translate to a Dim Sum place.  The only way I can see Macau now is to go off on my own which I don't think is wise from a business standpoint.  I'm pleased to think that we are building a factory too and maybe there's an excuse to return one day.  Tomorrow night is a big celebratory banquet so Macau is out for then, my last night.  

I'm glad to not be here Wed and Thurs because they have brown outs on those days due to lack of power.  When the three dams are fully open as well as some other power plants, China thinks that will cure the ails of no power.  Last July when I toured four cities in China I later read that many factories were shut down due to power.  The ones I went through at 100 degrees at least should have been shut down, but they never did have electricity.  

With my sleeping on the plane and very late getting settled in the hotel, that spelled being either in or near the bed for a max of 2:30am to 6:00am and not very sleepy even then, so keeping my head up tonight will be a challenge.  I have an hour before meeting for dinner but that's a little dangerous for me to think of napping.  

Tom, my plug adapters don't work because they actually 'require' the 3rd prong for the other two to work.  Not like how we can bypass our grounding 3rd prong.  The hotel fixed me up.  

Maybe more later, maybe not.  Alayna has me looking for a Hard Rock Cafe.  

--------- Forwarded message ----------

From: Diana E Burton <dianab@juno.com>

To: tomskoi@juno.com

Date: Mon, 18 Apr 2005 09:33:18 -0400

Subject: sorry -- no call

I'm sorry but i must not know the codes to make a telephone call.  The 0011 I used before the a/c in Hong Kong didn't work and I left everyone at the bar and I don't want to go back to ask.  I just got your short email so I know you're okay.  I'll try tomorrow.  

Funny story about the mayor.  I must be brief.  I'm about ready to keel over.  he was busy for 3pm ceremony and tried to get us to move it to 2pm.  Couldn't do since all invites out.  So he invited Don to lunch.  then he invited 5 of us to lunch.  Then we found out that he'd invited a huge team of gov't people, in fact, most of those we invited, who would then be at the lunch.  And thus they would have met Don at the lunch and we'd have no one at ceremony but an embarrassed couple few.  We tried to figure out a goody bag to entice them back to the showroom.  Got crystal gifts ready.  Now he has countered (after many calls) and we can all have llunch and he'll bring everybody with him for a 2pm ceremony.  We're calling the others to move it up.  So the Chinese mayor played his cards right and got what he wanted at the first.  Fortunately our folks see it and now realize they should have just said yes in the first place.  

Crazy dinner.  Awful, but worth ONE visit.  A chain of peasant type restaurants, loud like you wouldn't believe.  They scream something as you come in, something else as you leave.  Your head vibrates.  They served things like a bowl of pork shanks which comes with plastic gloves.  A bowl of thin slivers of asparagus and equal amounts of slivers of garlic.  A fish that comes with a 'song' sang by a dozen loud (screaming) peasant dressed girls.  Lots of bony meat things.  Some greasy seaweed stuff.  sorry I missed my camera.  

I'm off.  Really.  D.
--------- Forwarded message ----------

From: Diana E Burton <dianab@juno.com>

To: tomskoi@juno.com

Date: Mon, 18 Apr 2005 19:30:11 -0400

Subject: good sleep and nice outing

All is well.  Slept mostly all of 10:30pm until 5:30am, caught up on emails, out for 40 minutes, good breakfast and feel well.  Sorry we missed.  I'll figure the phone out today.  

Very intersting old China.  No English street names, benjo ditches, nice little tiny parks with tai chi going on.  Lots of haze but i'm told its NOT smog.  
Tuesday morning before the ceremony.  

Don told me to go through the park, over the hill and I’d find the beach and a walkway and beach wall, as well as some statuary.  I will delay my ferry return tomorrow and spend a couple hours in that direction.  I wouldn’t have minded going back via ferry with one of my Chinese speaking guides but I’m sure its worth the effort to wait and see something.  Also, Hong Kong is supposedly going to be about 27 degrees C. so better to have some breeze and thus cooler temperatures here.  

This morning I managed about 40 minutes through the streets.  The little school children seemed fascinated when my pony tail fell out and my hair down.  I’m told there’s very few Caucasian women in the town which makes sense why I got more attention today.  

There is a nice breeze and somebody made a sort of joke saying Zhuhai was the French Riviera of China which though a little far fetched sounding, maybe one day.  The population seems to be more into living in hovels and huts than in apartments and there’s very few high rises here.  

At the hotel’s breakfast room this morning there were plenty of men and one other Caucasian woman and I was tempted to ask her ‘what’s a nice girl like you doing in a place like this?”  

Wednesday at 6:30pm
It’s hard to come in and stay in.  I had intended to come by and get water and a little cleaned up and head out again after getting a plate of food.  But I had 2 hours in Zhuhai, and then 4 1/2 hours in Hong Kong, and lots of standing in between, so once I had half a glass of wine and some food, I'm ready to drop.  Haven't had such tired legs for a long time to include after a long run.  

I found a nature pathway called Wan Chai Gap Road and it was almost an Angels Landing steep climb up, and coming down was tougher.  I also went along the 'grand corniche' called Bowen Road, from up over Causeway Bay and Happy Valley area to way over past Pacific Place, but way up high.  Wan Chi Gap Road went up to about the end of Peak Road, above Staub (sp?) Road at the Police Museum.  (Well off my map it was so high.)  I started climbing at Kennedy Road which is fairly high in itself.   I took pics of the road signs i was so impressed with myself for getting up there.  A little old man chided me into cllimbing up to Lover's Rock at the end of Bowen Road, and only that he kept going, did I.  On the way down my legs were quivering.  Didn't seem to phase him.  

For dinner I partook of the hors d'oeuvres table and had veggies, a couple kinds of bread, cheeses, smoked salmon, dried beef, some fruit, and now I have a second plate with more cheese, liver pate, and two little gorgeous tarts.  You might recall that the room for executive club has all windows on two sides and a perfect view of the harbour.  I didn't take a picture because we were pretty fogged in (hope its not smog) and one could just see Kowloon.  

A group was coming back from Zhuhai to Kowloon and offered me a dinner and walk through the market all of which I declined because i didn't want to do the dinner.  I saw all kinds of markets today.  Oh, I also saw the bowels of Hong Kong.  I walked out towards Causeway Bayalong Lockhart road and saw a lot of different shopping areas (to include a magnificent Times Square with all designer shops, and another called Lee Gardens with designer shops) but i must say the crowd of people and little shops was not what I like to think of Hong Kong.  Win a few, lose a few.  Finding Wan Chai Gap Road (really a trail) made up for it.  

Now I must head to the shower and hope I don't clog the drains!  My clothing has layers of salt lines.  
