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Hi everyone,

I left rainy England from Manchester and had the thrill of the captain opening the throttles and 
jetting skyward during final approaches!! - apparently an Air France hadn't cleared the runway at 
Heathrow. The red eye then brought me to the new Kai Tak airport in Hong Kong, this is my 
first visit following China taking over. The WOW factor is still here, the new airport really is 
something and a new airport express train - all marble floors, silence speed and cleanliness.

I was soon 25 floors up in my hotel Luk Kwok where I could see lots more skyscrapers and many 
cranes building even more, I guess the recession here is relative to its usual dynamism.

Rain and mist put me off going to Macao and the racing, so I did some malls - there seems more 
LCD screens and mobile phones than I ever saw anywhere. The rear entrance to the hotel leads to 
the colourful streets of pubs, clubs and restaurants. During my walk around one block I was 
dragged to look at clubs - but resisted these pretty magnets. Then a hooker tried to persuade me to 
have a massage - I settled for a pint of Tetley's in a lively pub filled with both Asians and 
Europeans. Yet another approach - this time an aging hooker asked me to look after her handbag 
whilst she went to the loo, that's a bit obvious isn't it? Anyway she was called "Lola" and her 
desperate strategy was to say she needed some sleep - NO CHANCE - she left. I sat at the bar and 
was joined by a Swedish guy and his pretty Asian girlfriend, they were both running a 15k 
marathon the following day. I enjoyed the buzz and the conversation and was happy to go on with 
them to a music bar - local 
knowledge always helps. It was a very good band at "The Wanch" and I now have a T shirt as a 
reminder of a good night. 

My trip to Macao couldn't have been better, they jammed all the racing into the Sunday after the 
rain so I saw F3000, touring cars and the 49th Macao GP with bikes too, Michael Rutter did the 
winning easily on his Ducati.......the return ferry ride is exciting as the Turbojet stays up on the 
plane with the skyscrapers flashing by until the final 400 yards from the ferry terminal.
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