The Land Of Nine Dragons

The excitement of the trip appears from the fact that everything that interests you always changes.


Lie Dze


A lot of promising beginning …..and happy end are the most important things for every trip.  The beginning -is the idea.  This idea looks like a candy packed in a golden paper.  Six Indo-Chinese states, which a year before could be seen from the illuminator of the plane at 10 kilometres high on the way to the paradise, today should open its secrets: Honk Kong and Makao with Brius Li from our youth’s films, ‘’the apocalypse of the time’’ –Vietnam and Cambodia with one of the miracles of the world Ankor Vatu, Laos drawing in the opium smokes, and Thailand the country of smiles.  No one can stand that out.  That was the dream country and we believed that choice is not going to disappoint us.


Mekong, just the same as the cow in India, joins the whole Indo-China.  The river named by the Chinese, the River of Nine Dragons, has its effluent in the Himalayas, Tibet and separates Burma and Thailand, Laos and the Cambodia and eventually runs 4500 kilometres in nine main streams.  And in Vietnam mouths to the South Chinese Sea, making the biggest in the world delta that can be compared to the territory of Lithuania.  This is the immense delta that can be looked upon only from the plane. 

Do not be born beautiful- but be born happy


The huge ‘’Boing 747’ was waiting for the flight Amsterdam –Honk Kong. Nevertheless, that the flight was 2 hours late, doubtfully a few people hung near the terminal F6.  May be the wrong terminal?…No.  May be a new terrorist attack?  Thanks God, no too.  Reasons?… We set to the trip on the Eve of the Chinese New Year.  Are there many people who are flying on the Eves?  However, everyone knows that New Year is the time for presents and, moreover, a good time for a flight.  Someone asked just in a joke at the register desk is there a possibility to flight ‘’on the top’’ (meaning in the first class where one side ticket costs 3000$).  ‘’YES’’-was a very unexpected answer from light blue eyed in KLM uniform dressed ’’fairy’’ and we, nine people, just in a whisk of the magic stick together with the glasses of New Year champagne in our hands, and second class tickets in our pockets, putting our feet up before a personal crystal television set, are frying as some important ambassadors to the first, according to the expensiveness, town-Honk Kong.  It is very convenient to fly in daytime, because in this case the flight can be compared to a lesson of geography at the height of 11 kilometres.  Though, the land seems unreal close, and the weather is clear.  We are flying across Germany, Latvia, Sank Petersburg, Ufa and then make a turn towards Mongolia.  Perhaps the eeriest part of the Gobi desert is under us.  The Tibet Plateau is appearing in the distance, but the plane is not fyling through and bends it.  The reason perhaps, it is afraid to touch the highest point of the Himalayas, where 11 years before this trip started.  

Fatal meeting







The real love can be meet very rarely, but the real friendship even more rarely

F.De Laroshfko


May 1991. The Himalayas.  Nepal-the Mecca of the tourists and the mountaineers.  The approach of the base camps at Anapura hill.  Here, we are the first Lithuanians, who came to prepare for an expedition to Everest and look on the mountains, which before were seen only on Rericho paintings.  You can meet people from all other the world on the mountain’s pathways. ‘’Hi, Hello, Bonjour, namaste’’…are the words with which a lot of new acquaintances start and end.  The boy and a girl, at the high of 4 kilometres, were climbing slowly up hills of the legendary Anapura point.  The fellow had a tough time while climbing and we managed to catch them soon.  We asked them if they need some help. ‘’ No, everything is OK just my husband for the second day is unsuccessful in overstepping the verge of 4000 metres.’’  ‘’Where are you from?’’ I asked in order to satisfy my curiosity.  ‘’From Honk Kong’’-they said.  ‘’O, how interesting’’.  ‘’What is so interesting about it?’’-I heard the unexpected answer.  ‘’So, the skyscrapers, Kong-fu, Brius Li’’- I tried to defend my statement, willing to explain, where are we from (people who are not so kin-witted).  Some more unimportant phrases.  The conversation lasted for approximately half an hour but we exchanged our addresses and promised to write letter to one another, which at first were written in a hand writing, then typed on type machines, and later on with the help of electronic post.  Now, I will not be able to explain why we, people from different countries, from different cultures, different breeding and traditions, having no common interests and even do not know the native tongue of one another, managed to become the best friends.   May be it is my wish to understand the world of skyscrapers and Bonnie Ho (the girl’s name) wish to realise where is that green land of Lithuania.


My wish to see her country was much bigger than Bonnie’s financial ability to arrive to Lithuania. 


Eleven years of waiting passed as well as nine hours of the flight.  The plane making a huge bend and flying over Makao is lending in the most modernised in the world Honk Kong ‘s airport, that was built in a specially for this purpose created island.  This is a very light building from the glass and steel.  However, in the lights of the building all people seemed all the same, except for the red dressed Chinese elderly people, who separated from the crowd in a cold way.  But my eyes, we searching for her, the only person, who decided to be a guide for me and my 8 friends for a 3 days in the concrete Honk Kong and the jungles of Makao.  The flowers from Holland are ready, but where is our friend Bonnie.  There is no searched service, I was worried, but unexpectedly her small figure appeared behind our bags, just the same as then in the Himalayas, only without her traveller’s bag.  


I was very happy, that she agreed to be our guide.  Even the best guide of the world will not be able to display the life style of the country, in a way that an ordinary resident of the country can.  That is usually because people are not interesting in years, metres and kilometres.  All these facts can be founded in the book.  The country, nevertheless what kind of country it is, is the local inhabitants, their life and problems.  The most popular and the more advertised places, from the high number of tourists and the government’s desire to improve the place particularly lost their primal charm and only sometimes the good guide pulling the wool over somebody’s eyes manage to evacuate some kind of interest in people.

‘’Smelling Town’’


Honk Kong from the Chinese language means ‘’smelling town’’.  I believe that 100 years before, when it was just the beginning of Hong Kong, sent of wild flowers can be felt, but now between the concrete skyscrapers dominated the smell of the Chinese food and frankincenses, which are burnt there in hassocks.  Honk Kong occupies Honk Kong island, Kauluno peninsula, that is named the New territories and 260 islands more.  All in all 1045 square kilometres.  Honk Kong- is the real town.  If you want to know, if you are able to live in the real town, Honk Kong is the perfect place for that.  Everything here is practically the biggest in the world: the highest density of population –even 7000 on a square kilometre ( in Lithuania only 50 on the square kilometres).  People are moving like cars on the pavement: one direction on one pavement side, another direction – on the other.  The density of cars is as well the highest in the world- about 280 cars on one square kilometres (in Lithuania -20).  There are only 43 kilometres of railway in Honk Kong, but every day more then one million of travellers travel and use it.  The biggest container terminal in the world is situated on the small Victoria bay.  It would be enough to circle the Earth on the equator for several times.  But I think that is enough about numbers.


We are taking the usual bus for 40 HK $ from the airport to the hotel.  Thanks to Bonnie we manage to keep 100 HK$, which we were going to pay for the express.  Even for those who saw New York, Honk Kong makes the impression with the height of the buildings and their concentration.  But we do not see there the record-breaker buildings, but those are practically the buildings of 70 stores.  ‘’The Centre’’, ‘’Central Plaza’’ are buildings of 79 and 78 stores and they rank the 5- th and the 6- th place according to the height in the world..  Most of the housings are of 35 stores and look like a wall.  


Our hotel is located in the centre of the city on the beach of Victoria bay.  We will be able to see New Years fireworks from the window of our room.  This hotel is the 4 th five stars hotels in the whole world.  Our ‘’Excelsior’ is also a five stars hotel but a little bit modest and we had to pay 110$ for a two bedroom room.  This price is relevantly good for the most expensive towns in the world, where average salary is 20000 HK$(3000$), but for us –a little bit big, because all other hotels during our trip with food and pools were not higher then 10$.  Bonnie told that we could take only several rooms in case we were satisfied with such conditions of leaving.  She was making the same thing with here friends and they lived even 5 people in two-bedroom room.  Lithuania shyness-’’what others will think’’ won and we did not take into consideration this advice.  Later on, when I visited Bonnie’s house, I understood that their understanding of space is a little bit different from ours.  


Practically 75 %of Honk Kong’s inhabitants are Buddhists and Taoists, and New year is the time for the massive visiting of the temples.  You feel on the street just the same as in Moscow’s tube in a rush hour.  If this condition makes you feel frightened, so you can dislike that quite a lot.  And moreover there is the smoke.  Everybody should light at least three frankincense, but all are burning handful of them, and it is forbidden to blow them down.  You should put them out by fanning.  There is so much smoke, that it even stings your eyes.  However, from the distance it seems like the whole quarter is burning down.  There are a lot of fortune taller and chiromantists around.  They are spinning the bottle with special discs.  One fall out and according to it your future is predicted  


Bonnie took us to the Taoist Wong Tai Sin temple and showed us the whole prayers and different traditions ritual.  I personally liked the magic with turtles.  The turtles are in the cave with the water.  You should think a wish and through the coin into the water..  If the coin hits the shell then it will come true, no-you have one more try to through the coin, if certainly you have more.  You get into lather, like in a casino, and even forget which wish you thought of.  The only thing that is left –is the desire to hit the shell.  Lots of money just the same as peoples’ wishes are there.  


Further on in our program- banquet at Bonnie’s place.  This is the huge recognition and friendship sign, because in the South Asia the communication occurs only between family and even the same tribe members, which form a peculiar clan.  Strangers and especially foreigners, are very rarely invited and allowed to come in into the family circle and, moreover, are invited to the house.  We were favoured.  Bonnie lives in Kawloono peninsular in a cosy district.  You should only be surprised, how such skyscrapers district is planned and does not make pressure with it concrete enormous buildings.  All the houses are 35 stores.  Everywhere, where is it possible, verdures are growing and rivers are floating.  To be more precise, small waterfalls put into a concrete.  Everything is made according to the best Feign Shui traditions.  We are raising in the high-speed elevator to the 19 floor.  Bonnie lives together with her 70 years old parents in 550 square feet flat( about 50 square kilometres).  This is blank corridor with some hands into the corners we you can find: a small kitchen, the saloon in the form of letter L, and further on several rooms, which remind us of big dresser.  The length of these ’’dressers’’ is equivalent to the length of one bed plus a small hutch were the TV set is put down, and you can see the TV program watched by the neighbours from the next house through the window.  The conditioner is on the windowsill, because the summer is very hot and damp.  There is only one metre passage between the wall and the bed.  Most Honk Kong’s inhabitants are living in this small way, getting a huge wages from our point of view.  However, the price for such a small house is very high, because 1 square metre in this district costs about 4500$.  We are eating a festive dinner in this small house.  The modest dinner just as well as the modest house, but it is very festive in general.  


It is necessary to look at Honk Kong from the Victoria Hills.  It can be compared to the panorama from Gedimino castle or from Three Cross Hill in Vilnius.  Only the height is bigger-about 550 metres and the panorama is much more fascinating.  These hills are marvellous in daytime as well as in night-time.  During the day you see the concrete jungles under your feet, and in the evening –the sea light raising up.  You can reach the up hill under the angle of 40 degrees with the help of the funicular, that is 112 years old.  It is a marvellous evening attraction.  We liked it.  We asked Bonnie: What is the usual way to have a rest with Honk Kong’s inhabitants?  Everything is very simple: they sleep long, eat a lot of and often, watch TV, and they are doing shopping.  That does not mean that they buy something, they just simple walk around, gape at and that is it.  Nothing new, but you can understand.  You are unable to think of something special on such a small territory- unless you will use ferry boat in order to reach Makao and gamble there in a casino. This is our programme for tomorrow.  It is a holiday time, that is why the tickets are bought out very quickly and the cash desks are working until 8 o’clock in the evening.  Being in a hurry we are catching a taxi for 50 HK$ and then we are coming back in a tram, which like London’s busses have two floors.  This is the best way to get aquatinted with the life style of the huge city.  It is interesting, beautiful but I will not like to live in this concrete grave even if it is done according to the Feign Sui.  The transport of Hong Kong is excellently developed.   The best way is to use the tube.  This is the quickest way of transportation, especially in rush hours.  One side ticket for the tube costs 4.45 HK$ and the bus ticket-2.5HK$.  You can buy the city transport card, fill it with money and use till it will not end.  When you touch the special place on it, the money will be taken off and you will be able to see how much money is still on the card.  You can add additional money or take the rest of the money from the card at any moment, but there is no possibility to use one card for several people, because after one use it is inefficient for a short time.  

Fast town, fast food.  Nevertheless, that Honk Kong is not the USA, but from 10 most popular McDonald’s restaurants five are in HK.  It is better to eat hot chestnuts in the street.  However, there are a lot of local restaurants.  We are having a supper in one of them.  I will call it a canteen.  There are three standard dishes from pasta, meat, rice, eggs and tea.  The price of one dish is 35HK$(5$).  That is very cheap according to the local prices.  The inhabitants of Honk Kong usually have breakfast, dinner and supper here.

Makao

No one could save the hall filled with gold and nephritis.  

Lao Dze

When you think about Makao, you see that Lao Dze is right.  The Portuguese ruled this territory, called Aominiu, for almost 450 years.  That was one of the oldest European domains.  They refused to have this colony in favour of China nevertheless that they had an agreement ‘’About everlasting ruling’’ in December 31, 1999.  However, in Makao as well as Honk Kong almost for 50 years the social –economical system will not be changed according to the principle ‘’one country, two systems’’.  And only the huge golden lotus built in order to celebrate the joining of Makao, reminds people about Makao officially being a part of China.  Makao is much smaller than Honk Kong.  Only 16 square kilometres.  These are two islands-Makao and Taipa- and a piece of land (Coloane). They are joined one with another with the help of fantastic bridge and road on the bank.  Out of 500 thousands inhabitants 97% are the Chinese and only 3%- the Portuguese.  The economical background is gambling.  One third of the state money is gained from the Makao casino.  The Chinese like to gamble and play a lot of, and in Honk Kong the gambling places are forbidden.  The casino is working 24 hours per day, and almost 5 millions of tourists appear there each year.  

65 kilometres or an hour trip in the stream boat separates Makao from Honk Kong.  The departure is taking place every hour, however the queue in the emigration post is rather long.  We cannot do anything because Makao is another country and you cannot avoid all the formalities.  The great favour is that Lithuanians do not need visa to Makao as well as to Honk Kong.  However, the departure of the Chinese into Makao is very hard due to the differences in the level of life in both countries.  

Makao met us with the warm sunny spring weather.  It was the middle of the summer, but the weather was warm only for +23 degrees according to Celsius.  You can feel the uproar of the coming New Year: decorations, firecrackers, petards and music.  The city is very beautiful and you can feel the Portuguese soul in everything around you.  There are lots of old date buildings and temples.  The architecture symbol of the town is St. Paul Catholic Church that was built in 1602 by the Jesuits.  Truly speaking, the front of the cathedral burned in 1835 and only stone face is left now.  Al in all, there are 13 temples in the town, but this against all odds is by far the most beautiful and interesting.  There is Monte fort near by that was built by the Portuguese in 1617.  You can see the beautiful town’s panorama from that place.  You feel cosy and easy there.  Threatening guns are silent.  They shot for the first and the last time in 1622 and made the Hollanders to stop their attack and move back to the sea.   


Makao name finds its roots in A-Ma temple name.  The temple was built 400 years before in honour of poor Chinese girl, who managed to save the fishing boat in a storm.  We are met here by the real petard cannonade, so hard that we even are short of breathing.  In order everyone, who is willing to shoot, could do that and will not be able to hurt tourists, there is a special yard, which is already covered with red petard remains.  You can enter the temple only through the round entrance after which, according to the Chinese, all bad demons are left.  The enormous frankincences wrapped in a coil as floor lamps are hanged under the eves of the temple and spread the heady smell. 


You can find a lot of casino in Makao.  However, the most interesting is one that floats.  The real life here starts in the evening.  It is possible even now to come in and to peer at it, but you cannot take pictures.  However, there is nothing special there during the day time, but according to wear out colons you can realise what kind of life here appears during the night.






The fire performance

Waiting for joy is the joy as well.











G.E.Lessing


From the time when the Chinese invented gunpowder, they use it not only for guns to shoot, but also to prepare the celebratory fireworks.  Honk Kong ‘s New Year fireworks are known all around the world.  Millions of tourists come here every year to watch the indescribable spree of fire that can be compared only with the volcano eruption.  This event was ours epopie ‘’nail’’.  According to the traditions, the mask parade takes place during the first New Year night, and during the second day at 8 o’clock in the evening the fireworks start.  We hoped to observe this event through the window in our hotel’s restaurant, but we were so naïve.   The restaurant as the Englishmen say was ‘’over booked’’ long ago.  There is nothing bad that can not be turned into good.  Bonnie offered to spend a night in a small fishing village on the outskirts of the city and to have supper in the local fish restaurant.  Later on, we were going to observe the fireworks from the street with several millions town’s inhabitants.  We hoped that we will not be rushed over.  The fishing villages and the life in the boats are significant signs common for the South Asia.  We can observe the following panorama in the film about Honk Kong: poor boats and skyscrapers in a distance.  This is a typical Honk Kong province.  Mostly Honk Kong’s inhabitants are leaving in the boats and not in the houses.  Families live in junks and sampans and earn money from fishing.  There are schools and shops and restaurants on these boats.  Nevertheless that Lithuania is considered to be a sea country, but practically a lot of us understand only about potatoes.  This opinion becomes stronger just at the moment when you enter the fish product bazaar.   The choice of the sea goods is much more then in the Klaipedos Museum Aquarium.  You can stand and stare and stare till the time when you will feel hopefulness in the disability to decide what to choose.  Moreover, there are those obsessive peddlers and you can think, that in the most expensive world’s town, they give everything for free.  ‘’Trap’’ as said one our comrade.  We had to trust the perceptivity of our countryman, who had seen more world and more fish tails.  This is one of the advantages when you are not on trip alone.  The fish proficient people made such a celebration that we practically were late for the main event.  We caught the taxi and start moving as fast as we could but it seemed that we will be late due to the rash hour.  We left the taxi, if not Bonnie we perhaps will forget to pay, and run to the Victoria bay.  Crowds of people. We saw a half hour of fire dance and heard the applause of the enthusiastic oafs.  Did we like? ‘’The joy about nothing and not understanding anything- is the real joy and the real understanding’’(Lie Dze)






Hope







Everlasting hope offers happiness for tomorrow.










Tibulas


When you visit any country you try to see as much as possible.  But when you do not succeed in that, you are happy because there is a hope that one day you will return.  That was the case when I came back to Nepal and India more then 10 times.  I hope, that one day I will return to Honk Kong.  


During our last day in Honk Kong, we had to visit the biggest in the world sculpture of the sitting Buddha, which is on the same island as the airport.  The bronze sculpture was built in 1998, is 26 metres high and weights 202 tonnes.  However, the Buddha was left to stand on the hill alone without us.  Truly speaking, we were left without him.  This day the volunteers to visit the sculpture and the nearby temple were not hundreds, but hundred thousands.  That was the real wall from human beings.  We decided not to take a risk and spent time calmly in the airport.  But the trip-is full of the surprises in the most unexpected places.  


Reception desk.  The beautiful Chinese girl took our passport into her hand and was surprised not because she does not know such country, but because we did not have Vietnam visa.  I had a document proving that we were waited for in Honolulu and there we were going to make visas, but till she received the approving call from Vietnam, my blood produced the adrenaline doze equivalent to several days norm.  I did not want to have a fiasco just at the end of the trip and to stay on Bonnie’s head one more day in the most expensive town of the world.  We did not stay.  We said goodbyes and kissed each other with Bonnie Ho.  Actually, here real name is Ho Suk Ching.  Honk Kong inhabitants have west names but they can easily communicate with such people as we.  Bonnie melted in the crowd as quickly as she appeared during our first day.  And we in the secure department of the airport, due to our foolishness should give away such things as scissors, files, picks, and hooks were now in the waiting room.  Practically Vietnam.  Here is the plane ’’Vietnam Airlines’’. Our trip continues.  

There are a lot of magic in the world, only not everyone can reach them; one for the reason, that they are unable to hear and see, others because they do not understand.




M. k .Curlionis.


Vytautas Bukauskas

