Day 10

Hard to keep track of days since we lost a couple here and there in the course of our travels.  Today – Friday – while Jeff finished his meetings, I went on a city tour along with several other visitors.  

We were first taken to see the Merlion, symbol of Singapore, which, we were told means lion city (singa is lion).  There are a couple of pictures of the Merlion, a fountain, among the photographs of today’s adventures, all taken by yours truly.  The Merlion is a mythological creature with the head of a lion and the body of a fish, hence Merlion.  A couple of chameleons posed for me while I was at the Merlion park.  Jeff didn’t show me how to use the zoom feature of the camera, so they are rather small. 

We zoomed by several historic sites – literally so fast that we couldn’t take pictures, much less see them.  But, the next stop was the Thian Hock Keng Temple, one of Singapore’s oldest old Buddhist-Taoist temples where we did get out and take some pictures. 

Singapore is a wonderful mix of old, new and restored.  It’s both clean and colorful.  The people are extremely friendly and nearly everyone speaks English.  Yes, this was a British colony until the late l950’s and the government since then has made an extraordinary effort, so we were told, to integrate all the various cultures that inhabit Singapore.  The majority of the residents are Chinese, followed by Indians, Malaysians, and everyone else.  There are four official languages here – English, Mandarin, Tamil (an Indian dialect) and Malay.  Children go to school (it’s compulsory for 10 years beginning at age 6) and take their instruction in English.  Students are required to learn a second language – preferably their own cultural one – and many speak three or four languages.  The literacy rate is very high and the crime rate is not.  Death is the certain penalty for many crimes, like drug smuggling, proving to be a powerful incentive to behave.  

It’s easier to communicate here than other Southeast Asian countries, but people – even some at the desk in our hotel – have varying degrees of proficiency in English.
I’d love to spend more time in Singapore if it weren’t for the climate which ranges from hot, to hotter to hottest.  The country is one degree north of the equator and the climate is tropical, which translates to hot and humid all year long with lots of rain. Air conditioning is a must and all taxis and public buildings have it.  But, heat and humidity is something I despise.  I’d rather be a polar bear.

From the Buddhist temple we traveled to the Botanical Gardens to see the National Orchid Garden. We were told there are 60,000 of them, but in the 30 minutes allotted to us to tour the Garden, we didn’t get to see that many plants. There are a few representative pictures among the photos I took today.
We next went to visit a craft center which was nothing more than a gem and jewelry store in disguise.  Pretty things, but not a craft center, by a long shot!

Last stop was Little India.  Why we stopped there is beyond me.  The market looked like an old, decrepit flea market with nothing of value. I would rather have stopped in China Town.  Back to our hotel after passing by the house of the Sultan of Brunei, who owns a couple of hotels in Singapore. We also passed by several embassies (including ours).
For dinner, Jeff found an all-you-could eat Sushi restaurant in the shopping mall next door to the hotel.  Dinner was fun. But, the shopping mall is like nothing I’ve seen before.  It is a mall with a zillion computer stores.  Going to this mall reminds me of going to a trade show as people stand at every entrance and exit to and from the escalators and pummel you with literature or try to entice you into their booths, er stores, which are basically out in the open.

Lots of vendors up and down the streets who want to shake your hand an entice you into their stores. 
