LIONS INTERNATIONAL YOUTH EXCHANGE 2003 

QUALIFYING COMPETITION:

ENVIRONMENTAL PROJECT REPORTS COMPETITION 

“SAFEGUARDING OUR HERITAGE: A CLEAN VICTORIA HARBOUR”
SCHOOL:
CHRISTIAN ALLIANCE S C CHAN MEMORIAL SCHOOL

NAME:

LAU SZE HONG

TEL:

24412510 / 97318290
“Where are we going to, grandma?” Raphael, a seven-year-old boy asks anxiously. Elizabeth grins, “You have the choice kid, it’s your birthday you know.” “Ms Chan said that the Victoria Harbour is enticing. Can we have a visit?” chuckles Raphael.
Certainly, Raphael. What a good suggestion. For the prosperous metropolis ------ Hong Kong, incontrovertibly the Victoria Harbour is its significant symbol. Its magnificent nocturne has already deduced the splendours of this Pearl of the Orient. How is it doing now indeed? Let’s take an excursion to the harbour!

Victoria Harbour is situated between the Kowloon Peninsula and the Hong Kong Island. Ever since Hong Kong was a trivial village, the harbour has been holding the balance towards the prosperity of the city. Victoria Harbour is on one side the mighty emblem and on the other side boosting Hong Kong’s economy phenomenally. With no doubt people are stunned not only by its beauty, but also its practicality. In addition to the fact that the affinity is becoming part of our memory, I am afraid we at last have to confront the loss of it……
“The harbour used to be naively flattering”, Liz dwells on the past while on their way. “I remember the first time when my grandfather brought me there, I was as young as you are now. You know what did I see? A strip of rainbow, a strip of dreamy rainbow that made me doubt if I was having any illusion. Notwithstanding, that was my first but last time of enjoying such a dream,” Elizabeth signs, “Surely the many artificial projects are in truth killing the harbour’s soul, no, not only mentally but also physically. How heartbreaking……” “Why, grandma? Everyone tells me the harbour is very beautiful and they love it very much!” Raphael interrupts.

“People tend to live in their own lies, especially when they themselves are the culprits that made things worse……” Liz thinks aloud, “Why are you muttering so sullenly grandma? I have seen a television programme about catching fish in some nice rivers. Let’s try fishing here!” little Raphael chortles when they arrive. Grandma frowns, “My dear, where do the fish for your catching come from? I believe that they all have gone to heaven.” “Heaven? Who…… who is cruel enough to kill them? I can’t believe it!” bawls Raphael. “Kid clams down, looks at the harbour, what plunges into our eyes is nothing but rubbish and disgusting sewage, so how can the little lives survive under these terrible conditions?”
Elizabeth is right. What comes to us is that, domestic sewage, factory discharges, ferry venting, and so on, are all frivolling the pure water, yet who is to blame and what can we tackle it with?

Conciliatorily, the Strategic Sewage Disposal Strategy (SSDS) has been instituted as to alleviate the heavy load borne by the harbour. The multi-billion-dollar project functions by several steps. First, congregates sewage around the harbour, then transports the collected sewage to the sewage treatment plant on Stonecutters Island through deep tunnels, and finally expels through an outfall the handled effluent to the South China Sea. On the other hand, apparently it’s offending the law if anyone dumps rubbish in public places, while the Victoria Harbour not in the exception of course. Sadly and unsurprisingly, the treat of small fines is regarded as no powerful deterring.
“But why should we punish other people grandma? We needn’t set up those rules I think. Everyone knows what is right to do and what is wrong. Mum taught me that we shouldn’t do thing which is wrong!” Raphael puzzled. “It would be marvelous if everyone on earth thinks like you son. Yes, that treating is only a temporary solution, what we need is a permanent cure. Do you know what is it?” Liz smiles. “Certainly I know! If everyone loves the harbour deep from their heart and stop feeding it with meaningless but harmful stuff, then it will be much more dazzling!”
Such a mere principle, who don’t manage to understand?
“Let me tell you more, Raphael. The location you are stepping on now, was once a part of the seabed many years ago.” “Really? Then ……ah! Will the land collapse suddenly? No! Grandma, I don’t want you to die!” Raphael falls into a panic. “Don’t worry love. The area was reclaimed, it’s so stable that it is like real ground, and the same action is still being carried out now!” Raphael relieved, “But why do the people do this? So strange they are…… are we lacking in land? If they want more land for uses, have they considered going to the countryside? Dad told me that there are still quite a lot of undeveloped places in the New Territories!” Raphael is confused again. Elizabeth, being a mature adult, feeling bewildered too, “Well, the authorities claimed that they ask for land in specific areas……”
Here the question comes. For the quest for land, is reclamation the answer? 

Facing both the rapid development in economy and increase in population, Hong Kong, as an international cosmopolis which appears to be devoid of land, has been reclaiming the harbour since 1850 in Bonham Strand East. At the 1970s, the natural coastal line fringing Victoria Harbour was almost entirely reclaimed. Not long after but now, there has been already six thousands hectares of land begin reclaimed.
So what’s the land used for after all? Reports show that land has been reclaimed for infrastructure, commercial, residential development, housing, and other amenities to later for the growing population and developing economy. Albeit do we gain any at all?

The narrowing of the Victoria Harbour not only raises concern for safety standard for sea traffic, but also results in further environmental problems. Ultimately, don’t forget the fatal consequence, the precious scenic appearance of the harbour will be infringed eternally. That should be our valuable resource, yet the fact is dismal but irremediable that out Victoria Harbour is becoming our only “heritage” left to our generations.

“I promise you, grandma. When I have a child, I must bring him here and take a photograph of the rainbow rising!” Raphael whoops. Elizabeth suspires, “ I believe that many of our residents realize how vital it is to start protecting the harbour. However, I wonder how complicated the process can be, it’s easy to talk and criticize, but when it comes to the action……”
Raphael crouches down facing the harbour, “I remember the Sesame Street once said that, ‘we hungry so we eat, we thirsty so we drink, we feel tired so we sleep.’ the Bird then added, ‘everything is simple and direct’! So if protecting the harbour is not very simple……at least it can be direct, am I correct?” 

Elizabeth giggles with her cross-legged, “perhaps you have your stand dear. We should clear our mind before starting anything. You are my grandson so I nourish you, the harbour is our heritage, so we protect it. That’s it!”
All of a sudden, Raphael pouts, “grandma…….” “What happens? “ grandma panicked. “My stomach is screeching. Can I have McDonald’s?”
“Of course, Raphael. You know, ‘actions always speak louder than words’.”
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