Day 4 – Hong Kong – Victoria Peak 

After our breakfast of noodle soup at the little café down the street, we headed to the ferry that sits almost outside the back of our hotel.  Ferries run about every 20 minutes and we were the last ones to arrive for this particular one but the ferry workers generously kept the gangplank down so we could board.  The ferry is a catamaran and when it’s near or tied to the pier, bounces around like crazy.  The gangplank also moves, so one is running down a pier that’s anchored in the water and bobbing up and down and aiming for a moving target – the gangplank which keeps swaying to and fro - to board the boat.  Once aboard, the trip takes about five minutes from Kowloon to the Hong Kong ferry terminal and costs 4.50 Hong Kong dollars, about 60 cents US.
From the Hong Kong terminal we took a taxi – actually two but it’s a longer story – to the tram that takes one to the top of Victoria Peak.  Now, we’ve been up to tops of peaks – most recently one in Capetown, South Africa – and I expected that the vehicle that would take us to the top would be a cable car.  Boy, was I wrong.  As you can see from the pictures, this is a two-car wooden tram that travels up and down on rails.  You ride facing the Peak going up and coming down.  It’s also a functioning tram, stopping at four stations to take on or let passengers off – all at a fairly steep incline!

It’s a great ride and the round trip (one really does want to come down, too) was about $5 USD.  The view is magnificent and yes, it really was that hazy.  Actually, it’s been that hazy every day we’ve been here and if we waited for clear weather, we’d probably never get to the top.  On the ground, the weather has been wonderful.  It’s quite warm here – in the high 70’s every day – and sunny.  So much for the umbrella I packed.
The top of Victoria Peak consists of a shopping center (of course, what else!) and a newer structure with even more shops and restaurants.  We ate at a small Japanese restaurant in the shopping center after taking pictures and exploring the area and then came back down.  Back to the ferry and then to the hotel. By this time, it was after 2 p.m.
In the later afternoon we made a pilgrimage to Rio Pearl, a wonderful place to shop for – yes, pearls of every size, shape and quality.  We next stopped at the tailor for final try-ons for a couple pieces and all was wonderful.  Everything else will be finished tomorrow – a good thing since we’re leaving early Sunday morning.

Our hotel is situated walking distance from a lot of things, but even those sites that require travel can be reached with taxis which are very prevalent and very inexpensive. The most expensive trip will be the one to the airport on Sunday.  That will cost about $40 USD.  Most of our other trips have been $2 to  $3.  But traffic is horrendous.  You’d think we were home!  There’s construction everywhere.  The real difference is that drivers here are polite.  They actually let you into a lane.  And everyone uses turn signals.  Some cab drivers even speak rudimentary English.  Almost all – except one we had today – understand enough English to get you where you want to go and can read maps.
Tomorrow we will ride a 1-kilometer long escalator/walkway system.  That should be interesting. ​
Pictures today are from Victoria Peak and taken out our newly-washed hotel window with Jeff’s new digital camera.
