Hong Kong
It is a large city, says the number of people, hurrying from home to work and from work to home by tram and tube and also on foot; and a beautiful one, say the imposing green hill Victoria Peak; and a well known one, say the landing planes at the airport in the middle of the city every few minutes; and a modern one, say the impressive sky scrapers standing next to each other; an its inhabitants are mixed from all over the world, says the black Indian man drinking tea with the Chinese lady at the Mandarin Oriental bar; and it's a place of trading, say the big ships in the harbour; and it's one of the largest stock exchange markets, say the hundreds of financial offices in the center district; and you feel good there, says the smile on the face of the Chinese woman carrying heavy roasted ducks; and it was a place of shelter, says the old Chinese man demonstrating for democracy in front of the houses of parliament, taken away by the police.
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