Sunday 9/14 - We arrived in Hong Kong at 6:30 a.m. (HK time) --- exhausted, but happy and excited.  





Is there anything like flying over an exotic location for the first time?  Try as you might to maintain some level of outward composure, inwardly you are screaming, THAT'S IT, THAT'S IT, THAT'S REALLY HONG KONG [INSERT ANY DESIRED LOCATION], OH BOY OH BOY OH BOY.  Wow --- what a feeling to descend through those thick clouds and recognize Hong Kong's mountains, skyscrapers, junks in the harbor, etc.  





We were met at the airport by a Chinese woman named Joann, who works for our adoption agency. She placed us on some bright red, airport-style benches to wait for a few other adoptive families who were on a later flight.  While we sat, a thick mass of clouds rolled in.  Within about 5 minutes of boarding the bus to our hotel, the skies opened up with heavy, warm rains.  As we made our way through the dense fog --- (billowing gray clouds shrouding every window and sheets of rain pounding the sides of the bus) --- Joann mentioned several times that we are scheduled for a bus tour of Hong Kong tomorrow.  Uh huh.  Should be interesting.  At the very least, we can add to our"Great Fogbanks of the World" photo collections.





Our hotel, the Kowloon Shangri-La, is lovely. Everything is superbly clean and the service is great.  My favorite feature so far: the removable "day-of-the-week" elevator carpets.  Made from richly colored deep plush, today's (of course) had the word "Sunday" elegantly woven into the design.  Sort of like "day-of-the-week" underpants for elevators!   





Alec enjoys the room's remote control panel, which controls the curtains, A/C, speaker in the bathroom, etc. He was OVERJOYED to find Cartoon Network on the TV, (in English). 





Our challenge is to stay awake until at least 8 tonight --- it's only 11 a.m. HK time, but our bodies think differently.  My eyes are certainly telling me to sleep NOW.  Luckily, my nose is taking over.  There are the most fabulous restaurant smells everywhere you go here --- if anything will keep us awake it will be the motivation of staying awake for lunch AND dinner.  I for one would hate to sleep through a meal here. 





Met a few of the other families, but little talk of the babies so far.  Everyone is tired . . . 


