Hong Kong – Arrival

This will be a short trip, but a lot of miles covered.  Left on a Sunday, Dec. 3rd around 12:30 p.m. on a direct flight from Dulles to Narita.  That was nearly 14 hours in the air.  But, of course, we spent two hours at Dulles before takeoff.  Uneventful flight but a long walk at Narita with a two hour layover.  Went through security to transfer to our flight to Hong Kong and then went through security again—this time hand searching every passenger’s carryon bags—at the gate. Flight to Hong Kong was another 4.5 hours.  Taxi ride to hotel was about 30-45 minutes.  No traffic at midnight. So, in all, it was more than 24 hours in airports, planes or taxis and when we finally got to the hotel, it was Tuesday,  Dec.5th , 1:00 a.m.  We had several meals in between and got treated to lots of movies.

Hong Kong – Day 1 – Tuesday
After a few hours sleep, we decided to find places for breakfast where the locals eat.  Noodles, sandwiches and eggs are the local fare.  So for $3.50, we had a Chinese noodle and dumpling soup which proved to be more than we could eat at one sitting.  Good food, but no napkins.  One had to ask for American style silverware so it’s a good thing we are reasonably adept with chop sticks.  We’re staying at the Nikko Hotel in Hong Kong – a Japanese Hotel. Room is very comfortable with drapes and lights that are operated from a panel on either side of the bed, a bathroom larger than most hotel rooms in Paris, and light bulbs with wattage higher than 25! Great service.  Jeff took some pictures from our hotel window of the skyline at night.  There are also other general pictures of Hong Kong.
After breakfast, we found a tailor who would do everything we wanted - remodel old kimonos into jackets, create a new jacket, copy a blouse pattern, and make Jeff two tuxedo vests – without spending a lot.  Our first fitting is tomorrow late afternoon.  Hoping everything comes out okay, but this is the land of tailors. Like Washington DC has lawyers on every corner, Hong Kong has tailor shops down every street. 

Buoyed by our instant success (tailor has clients in the US he regularly makes clothes for) we headed for the Star Ferry to go across Victoria Harbor from Kowloon, where our hotel is, to Hong Kong island.  There we walked around, found a craft shop which was so-so and had lunch at what appeared to be a very popular restaurant.  Great food. Shops in this district, called Lon Kwai Fong, here are very high end – Hermes, Prada (no devil that we saw), Armani, etc.  We decided we didn’t need anything from these shops.  Besides, Tysons has all of them and more.  And, in many cases, the designer clothes and accessories are mores expensive here than in the U.S.  I looked for a favorite cosmetic and found it was almost twice what I’d pay back home.  Scratch another category from the “to bring back” list.
There is a DFS store across from our hotel where many tour buses stop. Basically, these are trips for Japanese tourists who must love the haute couture and paying the price for it.  As a comparison, everything we are spending for the tailoring we wanted couldn’t buy a Coach hand bag, or an Armani suit (for men) or even a pair of high end shoes!  Oh well.  Odd that DFS stands for Duty Free Store, but in Hong Kong, it’s anything but.
We ate dinner at the hotel tonight.  Had the buffet – all the sashimi and sushi you could eat, plus lots of other dishes. Yum.  There was a food station at the buffet where one could pick the seafood of your choice and have it cooked for you.  When I saw the large white shrimp wiggling, I decided to have something already dead.

For the most part, food here is very reasonable.  We can get breakfast – where the locals eat – for under $10 for the two of us.  Then there’s the two Starbucks coffees that almost cost the same as the breakfast!  Lunch is generally $10-$15 and dinner from $20 up.  Now, there are also places where you can spend a fortune for dinner.  We haven’t looked at those yet, nor are we going to.
Tomorrow we’re off to the museums (as they close on Thursday.)  Of the days we have left, we want to do some sight seeing and picture-taking and one day we want to go to Macao.  That only leaves Saturday for anything that we may have forgotten.

Hong Kong – Day 2 – Wednesday 
Today was museum day because Museums are all free on Wednesdays.  We visited the Hong Kong Museum of History, the Hong Kong Art Museum and the Science Museum – but not in that order.  Half the exhibits at the Art Museum were closed or leaving so we really only got to see ½ the Museum, but it was a most interesting exhibit.  We saw early 20th century scrolls which were beautiful and a couple of very modern art pieces.  What looks like calligraphy is really hair shaped into letters or Chinese characters and placed in the “netting.”  Weird, but interesting.  You can see pictures of the exhibit and the shoes, that are also made of hair. 

We then headed for the History museum.  We saw an exhibit on pre-historic Hong Kong and dioramas of the various tribes which came together to form Hong Kong.  Lots of pictures of those.  If you’ve every been to the museum of the American Indian, this exhibit is quite similar.  Again, we didn’t see any more of the museum as this was the most interesting part to us.  Have to comment on the ladies room at this museum.  The very last stall was crafted for the very young, with a toilet the size a three-year-old could easily navigate.  What a great idea.  What a family friendly place! Jeff took lots of pictures of things in this museum as well.
After lunch we walked back to the Museum park to visit the Science Museum.  The science museum is a wonderful hands-on place for kids, and the museum was loaded with them – of all ages.

Went for our fitting and everything looks great and fits well.  On Friday, we get all the finished products and still have a day – if we need it – for further alterations.

Tonight we went to the famous “night market.”  After seeing the night market in Chiang Mai, Thailand, this pales – not in size, but in the quality, originality, and range of products displayed and sold.  The small tents offer a wide range of those dreaded “Made in Hong Kong” items that fall apart after two uses.  So, we walked around this very brightly lit area.   The lights are a cross between the Las Vegas strip and Times Square in New York. It was past 7:30 and time to eat so we found a little restaurant – among the many – to have dinner.  Sitting on plastic stools at small tables set around the street, we had a great dinner.  Scallops on their actual shells with garlic and vermicelli, sautéed  baby Bok Choy with garlic, and fried rice with shrimp, egg, and pork.
Where we eat – try to eat where the locals go – we are given bowls and chop sticks.  This morning, we went to another noodle place (this one’s open 24 hours) for breakfast and when they saw we were American, or at least non-Asian, they put the folks and knives on the table and took away the chop sticks.  We got the chop sticks back.  When in Rome…besides, it tastes  better when you’re struggling to grab that slippery black mushroom!  And the sense of accomplishment at being able to pick up a grain of rice can’t be compared to anything else.  It’s a “MasterCard” moment – priceless.

