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Hong Kong!

Translated by Sin King Kui

Goodbye, Hong Kong!

Every time my plane departed Hong Kong
from Kai Tak Airport, I couldn’t help looking out
of the window again and again at the retreating
landscape of the city, my heart being gripped by
a strong feeling of reluctance to leave. Ah, how
I love Hong Kong. Every time I left her I felt this

longing to see her again soon.

Hong Kong, known to some as “the pearl
of the Orient”, always sparkles with charm and
glamour. I first visited the city in the summer of
1982. That year my wife, Huifang, and I were
spending a holiday in Japan and Hong Kong.
Apart from seeing friends and touring scenic spots,
much of my time was spent accompanying her
to the shops. She loaded me with shopping bags
of all sizes without giving me a moment to relax.
To her, shopping was great fun, but to me it was
pure torture. Things in Japan may be exquisite
and delicate, but also not cheap. That was why
she always would have second thoughts when
she was about to buy something. Hong Kong is
internationally reputed to be a Shopper’s Paradise,
where you can find anything you want to buy, and
with a great variety of choice. What is more, prices
are reasonable, much cheaper than in Tokyo and
Taipei. So as soon as she arrived in Hong Kong,
she went all out in a busy buying spree, like a
stranded fish desperate to return to the water! As
for myself, I could but sigh with admiration at the
sight of the enchanting, glittering city by night, and
at the sight of the beautiful scenery surrounding
the Chinese University. And as my plane was
leaving Hong Kong from Kai Tak Airport, I could

only catch through the window a few desperate
last glimpses of the retreating landscape of the city
and say, “Goodbye, Hong Kong!”

It was several years later when I saw
Hong Kong again. In the autumn of 1985 I
was on sabbatical leave for one year from the
National University of Taiwan, with a grant
from the “rich but not snobbish” (Fulbright)!
Academic Exchange Foundation to visit American
universities such as Harvard and UC Berkeley.
The night before my departure a friend from Hong
Kong dropped by. He tried to talk me into taking
up a permanent teaching post at the Chinese
University. I told him I would think about it and
discuss it with my family before making up my
mind. In fact, the Chinese University had a far
more beautiful campus and offered a far more
attractive salary than any university in Taiwan
could offer at the time. Getting a teaching job
at the Chinese University was something many
wouldn’t have dared to hope for even in their
wildest dreams — and now I had been offered one!
So in late August the following year, my wife and I
went to Hong Kong for the second time. “Nice to

see you again, Hong Kong!”

The Chinese University is located in Shatin,
New Territories. With a campus nestled among
the hills and overlooking the sea, it offers a most
pleasant and scenic view. The Department of
Chinese was in Fung King Hey Building. My office
was in Room 501. From the window you can see
the verdant hills hanging like an emerald green
curtain. Further down you can see the far end of
the bay. At times when I got tired from reading
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and lifted my eyes, I could see the hills displaying
their natural beauty right through the window. As
a Chinese poet puts it, “The green hills are always
there to pose for you, endeavouring to look their
best just to win your heart”.> At their sight T felt

much refreshed.

The apartment allocated to me by the
university borders on Tolo Harbour. It is
extremely spacious, in fact, from what I was
told, three times as large as a flat occupied by
the average family in Hong Kong. From one side
of the apartment you can see the hillsides and
pavilions, and from the other, a panoramic view
of the sea. The luster of the hills and the haze of
the sea interpenetrate in a picturesque contrast,
infiltrating the apartment day in and day out.
Whether sitting in the living room or lying down in
the bedroom, through the French window you can
always see the sea nearby and off in the distance
a few lovely hills on the small islands. The hills
are ever so elusive. Sometimes they appear right
before your eyes under a clear blue sky; sometimes
they seem to disappear altogether with the sea in a
shroud of fog. Constantly changing from morning
till night, they present you with a majestic view of

natural wonder.

With such a beautiful campus, together with
a handsome salary envied all over the world, the
Chinese University is indeed, as my friend Lu
Yaodong once said, a teacher’s paradise on earth.
Yet it was totally unexpected that my wife couldn’t
make the adjustment. Having to overcome the
language barrier, make arrangements for our
children’s education, and look after my mother-
in-law in Taiwan was simply too much for her to
cope with all at once. What had been a Shopper’s
Paradise soon lost all its attraction for her. She
kept pressing me to go back to Taipei. In fact, that
year she spent much more time there than in Hong
Kong. So even though I loved Hong Kong, even
though I liked the Chinese University as well as the

colleagues and students, and even though I taught
there only for one year, I couldn’t but say goodbye
to Hong Kong.

With my plane about to take off from Hong
Kong’s Kai Tak Airport, I was suddenly gripped by
such a strong feeling of reluctance to leave. Then
as the plane took off, climbing higher and higher,
I looked out of the window at the landscape as it
gradually became more distant and more obscure.
Yet still T kept looking back. Oh, how I love Hong

Kong! How I longed to see her again soon.

My hope did come true. Since 1987 I have
been visiting Hong Kong at least twice a year.
As always, Hong Kong sparkles with charm and
glamour. Over the past few years some of my
friends have left Hong Kong. Some people say
Hong Kong is going to the dogs. But to me Hong
Kong will always be the same, always a familiar
spot on the atlas. T will always remember the many
occasions when I strolled in the hills and along the
seaside at the Chinese University, when I admired
the street scenes from Mongkok to Tsimshatsui,
when I took the ferry or the Mass Transit Railway
to cross the Victoria Harbour, when I shopped for
daily necessities at the New City Plaza in Shatin,
when I browsed among books in Joint Publishing
Company, Chunghwa and New Asia,’ when I had
a hearty chat over tea with my friends.

Ah, I really hope Hong Kong will always

sparkle with charm and glamour.
And until next time, goodbye, Hong Kong.

Notes:

1. “Fulbright” sounds like “rich but not snobbish”

in Chinese.

2. The two lines are from a poem by Su Shi (a
famous poet in the Dynasty of Northern Song)
which describe the beauty of Wu Mountain.

3. These are well-known bookstores in Hong Kong.
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