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	  	  	  "Being	  a	  banana"	  -‐	  reflections	  of	  	  
a	  second-‐generation	  Chinese	  Kiwi	  	  

	  
At our next meeting [May 22nd, see later in Society 
News for details], Raewyn Ho will give us a talk 
entitled as above, in which she will also recount her 
experiences when she went back to China to find her 
roots.   
 
Raewyn is a second-generation Chinese New 
Zealander.  Born in South Auckland of market 
gardening parents of Cantonese descent, she graduated 
from Auckland University with a Bachelor of Property 
Administration.  She travelled widely in Asia before 
returning to NZ to continue her studies.   
 
She has been a secondary teacher, a facilitator in 
Literacy and Languages and has supported Chinese 
language teachers in the classroom.  Since 2005, she 
has assisted in developing schools establish Chinese 

language programmes and she conducts workshops to help develop Chinese teachers in New Zealand.   
 
She established the Shuang Xing Bilingual Society Inc and, after her children were born, started the Double 
Star Mandarin/English playgroup.   
 
This year she began a Master's degree in Language teaching at Auckland University and also a Specialist 
Certificate in Mandarin teaching through Melbourne University.   
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Extracts	  from	  the	  diary	  of	  two	  tourists	  in	  Yangshuo	  (near	  Guilin),	  
Guangxi	  province	  
 
There were no problems getting to Guilin by air from Fuzhou, Fujian province.  In fact, the flight was only a couple 
of hours to Guilin.   But then we had a very tiresome journey of over an hour in the dark, which was a pity as we 
knew the scenery en route was spectacular.  On arrival in Yangshuo, we had to walk, dragging our suitcases, a little  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

way through winding streets and over two arching bridges, to the Rosewood Inn.  One advantage of arriving at night 
was that the tree-lined streets had many coloured lights, so typical of all Chinese towns.  Yangshuo is a very pretty 
village nestled in a dip between towering sugarloaf mountains.  It has a seemingly French flavour with lots of 
restaurants advertising French cuisine??? see below!! and pretty little stairways and bridges across a small stream in 

the centre of the village.   Shady trees line the streets and a 
beautiful little building, similar to the follies on the big 
estates in England stands across a small lake in the town.   

We made do with biscuits and cheese and an orange for 
dinner as we were too exhausted to go out, but later sallied 
forth to browse the dozens of tiny stalls lining all the streets.  
Of course, we succumbed yet again to temptation and 
bought a brass? 'Guang Gong' on a horse, a beautiful 
bamboo fold-up script and a carved bamboo pen-holder.  
The buildings are faux-traditional with interesting curved 
hipped roofs and fretwork windows and, oh blessed relief!  
some cafes with coffee, tea and European breakfast 

advertised.  

We abstained from trying Lotus paste(?), an indeterminate 
black goo being poured from a huge teapot of sorts on the 
roadside. 

Bed quite hard (what else in China?) and, just to make us feel 
at home, the bathroom floods after every shower!!!  Is there 
NO escape?  Bedroom fine except kingsize bed in small room 
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limits movement and entails climbing over furniture to get to tea kettle etc. 

I must explain that we had spent four months teaching English in Fuzhou and had embarked on a leisurely 
journey around some of the famous sights of China, starting with Yangshuo.  For those who have experienced 
living in China, plumbing seems to be of the very least importance to the Chinese and flooding bathrooms, 
non-existant clean toilets and regular water supply is something of an enigma to the Chinese. 

Wednesday 20th January Got up very early 7.30am to catch the bus to Yangdixiang  to take a trip on a raft 
down the River Li [Lijiang].  We  were guided to the bus station by the hotel's reception lady and when the small bus 
got under way, were taken along the main streets at an extremely slow pace so that the bus conductor could tout for 
business on the way!  Finally we reached the landing area and were 'attacked' by several old ladies fighting to sell us 
oranges and peanuts.  Another extremely old lady nobbled us yet again but could not be persuaded simply to sit 
down and be photographed for the price of her offered oranges.   Eventually we gave in and bought the oranges 
instead. 

We were presented with a panoramic view of the vast river Li and we paused to take a few photos.  We boarded a 
bamboo raft and finally sat down on a bamboo settee to enjoy the scene.  Spectacular views of sugar loaf mountains 
rising vertically up into the air with smooth rounded tops in the misty atmosphere assailed us on all sides.   We 
passed lots of other rafts, all of the passengers of which waived back when we did.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Many huge tourist boats carrying passengers passed us with the crews busy cooking their fish dinners at the back of 
the boat.   

It was quite chilly on the raft which was seemingly made of bamboo.  But, on closer inspection, we realised it was  
made of plastic in the guise of bamboo!  The rafts serve as tourist craft, fishing boats and delivery vans and have a 
long outboard motor at the back.   

Our 'helmsman' pointed out many interesting features 
including the fishermen with their cormorants.  We 
were told that the birds were an important part of the 
enterprise.  They had been taught to catch fish for 
their owners - but at a price!  A string is tied round 
their necks preventing fish from going down their 
throats.  The fishermen, however, allow them the 
fourth fish so that the birds know the precise number 
of fish caught and always know the fourth one can be 
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swallowed.  The boatman slowed down to allow Duncan to take photos.  

Approximately half way up the river, we were taken to the beach and were told to stand for a photo to be taken in 
front of a strange edifice which looked like nothing so much as a huge phallic symbol.  We are still not sure exactly 
why we were being invited to stand next to it....  The boatman's idea of a joke, perhaps? 

The water was very shallow and limpid (a first in our experience in China as water is usually turgid).   As we sailed 
slowly along, we encountered some buffalo wading knee high to eat the seagrass which grew in huge swathes under 
the water. The trip took four hours and it began to get pretty chilly and we snuggled together to keep warm.  
Occasionally, we felt a waft of warm air which we think emanated from the warmth of the sun as we hit a sheltered 
patch of river.  It began  to pall a bit but just after we felt we had had enough, low and behold, the driver suddenly 
turned the raft around and looked in triumph at us!  There before us was  the piece de resistance, the exact picture 
which had been painted on the Chinese 20yuan note!!  What a climax! 

 

 

We felt like walking into the village (Xingpingzhen) instead of going on one of the bumpy boneshaking tourist buses.  
Had a very untasty meal for an excessive price - pure bones (chopped pork?? but not pork chops as requested) with 
some kind of sweet potato.  Even the dog looked askance at it!!  But the noodles and veg weren't too bad.  
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Xingping proved to be pleasant - a few touristy shops with local products (weaving, knitting, embroidery, etc).  

I 'helped' one lady with a cross-stitch work 
sitting outside her house on th street.  She 
called to me to come and sit by her and 
offered the work to me.  I was gently 
chided for threading the needle through 
and back into the material.  "No", she 
gestured, "only put the needle in once, 
pull straight through and then back again", 
she smiled.  Lesson number one learnt in 
sewing the Chinese way! A friendly old 
lady looked on in amusement! 

 We wandered through the town and 
looked at more small stalls and bought 
some hair fasteners for my granddaughter 
and some door hangings of butterflies.  
Met a very interesting couple of Brazilians 

on the way and chatted about the trip.  Later we met them again going to the bus station to go back to Yangshuo and 
we all got on the bus together and exchanged views of various places in China. 

Got back to Yangshuo and back to the hotel where we flopped down and didn't feel like getting up again to go out, so 
once more had biscuits and cheese and oranges for tea. 

20th January, Thursday The weather was absolutely atrocious - pouring down, which it did all day.  Had 
breakfast at Cafe de la Moon (part of the Rosewood chain) - then went for a massage.  Duncan had a foot massage, I 
had a full body massage.  Came out feeling really vitalised.  Then wandered around the shops until we passed a 
hairdressers where I called in to have my hair done.  The hairdressers looked at me in surprise.  Older Chinese 
women tend not to spend much on their looks unless they are very wealthy.  Black hair dye, however, is the norm 
and most women up to 80 can be seen with gray roots on a very black hairdo.  My hair cut was very good.  I felt they 
knew how odd foreign women were and had to make allowances.  We wandered again and had a coffee by the lake 
where there is a little bridge and then returned to the hotel and ordered a FRENCH meal.  What a joke!  Duncan had 
fettucine with pesto, swimming in tasteless water and I had lemon chicken which wasn't much better.  The old adage 
"eat local" sprang to mind! 

We visited Guilin in the dead of winter, but there are many delights to be had during the summer, including cooking 
your own Chinese dish under instructions from a chef (see table below).  You go to the market first to buy the 
ingredients (an experience in itself) and then prepare and cook your dish back at the hotel and you are then served 
with your effort in comfortable surroundings.  There is a lights spectacular1, with many graceful dancers, many from 
minority groups, in stunning costumes who sail across the lake in beautiful formations singing wistful songs.  Also, 
especially for the fit/younger persons, there are many other sights and activities (see box below).   

Perhaps next time! 

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
1	  by	  the	  man	  who	  directed	  the	  Beijing	  Olympics	  	  opening	  ceremony	  
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Society News 
Branch News: 
Subscription: $20 for a single person, $30 for a couple, $50 for a business and $10 for a student. 	  

Following the recent Spring Festival Dinner, with its covert membership drive, our membership numbers 
are now at:  5 couples and two single persons, i.e. 12. 
 
Allison Orme has agreed to join the committee, and we welcome her especially for her drive, enthusiasm 
and her input of new ideas. 
 
BRANCH EVENTS & MEETINGS: Please mark these dates on your calendar : 

 

Events Schedule for 2011:   
  

Date Time Speaker Topic Venue 
 Sunday, 
May 19th 

3pm Mrs Raewyn Ho  "Being a banana?!" - 
reflections of a second 
generation Chinese Kiwi 

Friday, 
July 29th 

Time to be 
confirmed 

Mr Hong Chen of 
Fonterra Milk 
Products  

Milk in China 

St John Catholic Church 
Hall, 180 Centreway Road, 
Orewa 

 

We thoroughly recommend that members refer to the newly revamped Society website, 
http://nzchinasociety.org.nz/ 

Have a look at it.  You should find it much easier to find your way around than the old one. 

Activities	  at/near	  Yangshuo	  (**	  in	  high	  season)	  

 Bicycle	  Trip	  
 Li	  River	  raft	  trip	  -‐	  from	  Yangdixiang	  to	  Xingpingzhen	  (involves bus trip at both ends)	  

 Boat	  (with	  restaurant)	  trip	  -‐	  from Guilin	  	  
 Yulong	  river	  raft	  trip	  
 Sanjie	  Liu	  Light	  Show	  **	  	  

(directed by Zhang Yimou, responsible for the Beijing Olympics opening ceremony)	  
 Kung	  Fu	  show	  
 Longmen	  Water	  Cave	  	  	  (It's 3 km trail is the biggest of it's kind in Yangshuo.   

Crawl through narrow passages, take a shower under a waterfall, climb up stalagmites, slide 
into the mud bath or swim in crystal clear pools... An underground adventure!)	  

 Night	  fishing	  with	  cormorants	  
 Climbing,	  treking,	  kayaking	  

 Chinese	  Cooking	  
 Calligraphy	  &	  Painting	  
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For example, you can obtain information on the Society Projects and Tibetan 
Communities Tour to China in October this year (or click here: 
http://nzchinasociety.org.nz/5335/nzcfs-‐projects-‐and-‐tibetan-‐communities-‐tour-‐2011/) 
 

National Society News 
NATIONAL CONFERENCE 2011:  
The 2011 National Conference and AGM will be hosted by the Wellington Branch from 27-29 May. The 
theme of the Conference is 'China & NZ: The Next Decade', indicating an emphasis on looking forward to 
the future of the friendship between our two countries. The programme is looking very exciting with 
several interesting speakers. 
Scroll down for details below. 
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