July 29th. 2007
Hi
Well, first of all, its ‘Happy Birthday’ to Leonie for next Saturday. Take your pick of birthday cards! (Actually, I have used these cars before but I still think they are quite good.)
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As mentioned the last time I wrote, I was in Singapore for 9 days. I got back to HK two days ago. Left HK on Thursday 18th in the early afternoon, arriving in Singapore shortly after 5 pm. There was a company employee there to take me to the hotel called the Peninsula-Excelsior Hotel, a double-barrelled name, as it is two adjacent old hotels renovated into one. Although it has the name ‘Peninsula’ in it, I was not expecting it to be anything like the HK Peninsula and this was the case, but it was OK. It has two swimming pools but I did not have time to use them. During the trip, the cost to me was exactly nothing!! This included hotel, taxis and meals. 
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On the first complete day, Friday, I spent the whole day ‘enjoying’ myself in a discotheque, the first time in my life. Let me explain. The re-launch of the book (same book but just a new edition for a revised syllabus) was held in the ‘Ministry of Sound.’ I assumed that this was a Singapore [image: image7.jpg]


government building but could not figure out why they needed such a ministry. However, as the NZ government has (had?) a ‘Ministry for the America’s Cup’ I supposed anything was possible. Well, instead of being the name of a government department, it is the name of a discotheque! The publisher decided to do something different and have the launch there during the day when the disco is not open for business. During the day, I gave two talks (instead of the expected three) to teachers. Lunch and dinner with some company staff. 

The launch was held on a Friday rather than Saturdays (as in previous years) as Singapore now has a 5-day working week and many teachers would not come on a Saturday. Therefore, on Saturday there was nothing to do. I walked around the river area, dodging rain showers and down to the bay and its Merlion (half mermaid, half lion, the name being coined from a fish, which was an old symbol for Singapore and a lion, which a 14th Century ruler mistakenly thought he saw – there have never been any lions in Singapore.). In the evening, I walked the short distance from the hotel back to the bay to watch a National Day parade practice – fireworks, naval boats, helicopters, parachutists, 42 'jellyfish' hot-air balloons, one for each year of independence. Saw on TV that NZ beat Australia 26-12 to take the tri-nations title. 
Sunday, was similar. Just walked around a historical park area which was opposite the hotel (and which I visited last year as well). On returning, I looked though a Civil Defence museum, which is part of the Central Fire Station. For a souvenir, I did a small brass rubbing of a 19th Century fire engine. 
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On Monday, I took a taxi to the office. (Singapore taxi drivers can be a very talkative lot if you get them going. On three of the six taxi rides I took, the drivers talked non-stop for the whole 30-minute ride.) At the office, I began the onerous task of fixing up the 'mess' left by the books' editor (now on maternity leave). This took the whole week and I was often working into the night to get things done. As a result of this, the workshop I was supposed to conduct on Thursday was postponed. 
Friday was the last day. Spent the day on the index for Book 1. Also, checked in online, which means one only need to arrive at the airport one hour before departure. (I did the same before leaving HK). However, the Singapore Airlines Internet check-in system has problems and it took an hour to get it done, and even then, it would not print the boarding pass. Arrived at the airport bust before 6 pm for the 7 pm flight. On arrival in HK, I just missed the 11 pm shuttle bus, so waited for the midnight bus. Used the hour to look around the new airport Terminal 2 (which I also did on the previous Thursday before leaving). The thing I liked about the HK airport is its simplicity – even an idiot could find his way around. However, Terminal 2 has really complicated things. To start with, just trying to get there from Terminal 1 (where departing passengers arrive) is a nightmare. There is no direct route, and people have to find there way out almost to the bus terminal then do a turn trough a narrow corridor along to a hotel bus park then up stairs again to the terminal! At present, only two airlines use Terminal 2 (and then only got departures and not arrivals) and passengers then take the airport train to gates in Terminal 1. 
Yesterday, I had to go to the supermarket. I had a big load of food, as the fridge was empty. I had planned this so that there was no food left to go rotten when I left from HK. 
That seems to be it for now.
Cheers
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