Day 5 – Hong Kong – Escalator walkway

Our last day in Hong Kong.  We wanted to ride the 1-km escalator walkway which starts at street level and climbs and climbs.  It only goes up so if you want to go back down, either you walk or take a taxi. The walkway has several “stops”, i.e. intersecting streets which have shops, restaurants and even one with a mosque.

We got off the walkway to go through antique an oriental carpet shops and eat lunch at an English style pub.  Yes, we thought a break from Chinese might be nice even though the food is really good.

We stopped to take pictures of the mosque and then went up another level to catch a taxi back to the ferry terminal.  Waters were choppy today and it looked like rush hour on the open sea with many boats of all descriptions – from tugs to cruise ships to tiny fishing boats – all occupying the same stretch of the bay.  I was getting pretty good at getting on and off that moving gang plank.  I won’t miss the queasy feeling though. 

Today we pick up the last pieces from the tailor.  We made reservations to eat in the hotel tonight and then we’ll pack for our return trip tomorrow. 

Our plane leaves at 10 a.m. so we have to be in a taxi headed to the airport at 7:15.  Tomorrow will be like a “groundhog day” (if you’ve seen the movie where the hero spends the same day over and over again until he gets it right) of Sundays.  We celebrate Sunday once this side of the international date line and then again when we cross the dateline.

Some observations 

Hong Kong is an exciting, bustling city with traffic jams everywhere.  Crossing the street can be a challenge – and dangerous, too because, like England, cars drive on the left.  If you don’t know which way to look, you may get injured. 

Some parts of Hong Kong are reminiscent of San Francisco (hills and narrow streets that seem to drop off).  There are restaurants everywhere with many different cuisines.  Tailor shops abound as do alteration centers.  There’s no end to the electronics stores – at least one or two every block.  And the jewelry!  This is truly a girl’s paradise – as long as she has a “sugar daddy!”  Gold here is ornate and beautiful and the pieces all have the weights on them.

Taxis are easy to come by and inexpensive by US standards.  Because cabs were so cheap we didn’t bother to explore the public transportation system, but the double decker buses and double decker trolley cars looked like great fun.

People here are very pleasant.  Shop keepers and hotel personnel speak excellent English, as you would imagine, but many cab drivers and wait staff speak at least some  limited English.  But not always. Our waitress last night had to ask one of the patrons (a young boy) to help translate our questions for her.

In all, Hong Kong is a city I look forward to returning to some day.
