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1 + What begins with T, ends with T, and is full of T?   Answer ,, ,, Teapot *
2 + What asks no questions but gets lots of answers?    Answer ,, ,, A telephone  /  The door *
3 + What kind of bell doesn't ring?       Answer ,, ,, Dumbbell *
4 + What do you get between sunrise and sunset?    Answer ,, ,, Sunburned *
5 + What is the difference between here and there?   Answer ,, ,, The letter "t"  *
6 + What can't be burned in fire, nor drowned in water? Answer ,, ,, Ice *
7 + What country can you put on the table?      Answer ,, ,, China  /  Turkey *
8 + What is the coldest country in the world?    Answer ,, ,, Chile  (chilly!) *
9 + Where do astronauts go when they get married?   Answer ,, ,, Honeymoons *
10 + Which is the longest word in English?     Answer ,, ,, Smiles (There is one mile between the first            

letter and the last letter !) 
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I would like to give a big thank you to the Rotary Club of Wan Chai for the award enabling me to go on 

such a valuable trip to England. Dear Honourable Rotarians, you haven’t made a wrong decision. I’ve seen so 

much, learnt so much during this trip. Here’s my report. 
 

First impression of England 
After a long flight of about twelve hours, we finally arrived at Heathrow. It was early morning so the neon lights of 

London were still sparkling in the grey dark city. Our destination was Weymouth, a small seaside town in southwestern 
England about three hours from London. Although it’s an old town, everything intrigued me - endless small houses, 
endless flat grassland and farm…even the sky was particularly blue. I kept telling myself, “this is not a dream, I am 
experiencing all these, and they are in front of my eyes.”  

My host family 
When we first met, my host parent, Janet, gave me a nice hug. Janet has two daughters, Sally aged 18, and Carly 

aged 20. They look younger than their actual ages. After a few short conversations, I found out that the whole family had 
to work hard to earn a living. Carly was working for a chocolate factory at that moment in order to earn her tuition fee for 
university. Sally worked as a part-time waitress and dancer. They worked day to night, and always grumbled about the 
harsh work when they got home. I tried to be a good listener and not to give any trouble to them. Despite their tiredness, 
they sometimes still asked me about the school stuff. 

Life style of the English 
I come from a traditional Chinese home; we even have rice for breakfast. However, the meals in England differ 

greatly, especially in quantity! They eat little for breakfast and lunch, but they treat dinner as the most important meal of 
the day. They have potatoes, rice or pies with meat. It was interesting to discover that the English don’t know how to 
cook vegetables. Mostly they will just put the vegetables into a pot of boiling water without adding seasonings. They are 
tasteless like water. That’s why most English, especially children, don’t like eating vegetables. I was the one who ate all 
the vegetables on my plate. I gradually got used to the English eating habit and even now, I sometimes ask my mum to 
buy some cereals and milk for my breakfast!  

One of the biggest difficulties I encountered in England is the handling of forks and knives. I always wondered 
why the steak on my plate was particularly tough and couldn’t be cut into pieces whereas the steak on my host family’s 
plate was like a piece of cake. It was quite embarrassing when I made noise with my fork and knife. I know it was an 
impolite act but my host family just kept grinning at me. 

There were a lot of pubs in the town centre. No matter you are a teenager, an adult or an elderly, you are welcome 
to go inside to have a drink and chat with friends for pleasure. (But no alcohol for under 18!). It was a pity that I hadn’t 
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been there. 
When my host family went out (except for work), they usually put on very formal dress and high heels. I looked 

utterly weird in my smart casual and trainers! 

Many friends from many lands 
It’s very cozy to have lessons in Weymouth College. Two lessons in the morning every day, various sport activities 

in the afternoon and even in the evening. Special events like bowling, barbecue and disco were prepared in advance.  
We were provided with a textbook, but most of the time our teachers did not use the book. Instead, they would give 

us some themes to discus with the whole class. (The whole class is less than 14 people). I prefer this kind of learning. 
In these three weeks, I wrote a poem and a news article, and improved my listening skills. The listening exercises 

were a bit difficult for us as they were so unlike those we have in our exams in Hong Kong. Once I had to listen to an 
American chat show and I was so confused by their accent. I got nearly no answer correct! I became better after many 
practices. 

My classmates mostly came from Spain and Italy, and I learnt a lot about the things related to their own countries 
and they learnt a lot about our Chinese culture through me.  

Some of my Spanish classmates spoke English with a strong Spanish accent. Initially I hardly understood a word 
but they would repeat the sentence again and again. The Spanish were so active in singing. They sang in their leisure time 
(of course in their own language). And I understood not a word except one- the birthday song with the same familiar 
melody.  

I think there were too many sports activities in the school schedule though the Spaniards might not think so. The 
various volleyball, basketball, badminton and even football court were invariably filled with Spanish boys and girls. To 
be frank, I was jealous of their energy and passion in singing. In Hong Kong, we will feel embarrassed to sing in front of 
the public. We, especially girls, are reluctant to move our body in PE lesson, but not my Spanish classmates. 

After having lunch, I still had half an hour’s free time to surf the NET. It’s great to communicate with my family 
through MSN. Most people longed for the disco on Thursdays, but not me! They put on their most elegant clothes and 
danced frantically on the beaming square stage to the beat of the music. I had never been to any disco in Hong Kong 
before because of the bad impression I got from the police and my parents. Here, no way! Foreigners go to disco like 
going to parties and the atmosphere was so exciting when the chorus was playing. I used to sit beside the table and 
watched others dance, but a Turkish classmate insisted that I dance too and dragged me to the stage. Of course I couldn’t 
dance well but no one cared. I just discovered that dancing was a really an effective way to burn your fat. I felt hungry 
afterwards! 

Oxford, here I come 
No doubt, Oxford fascinated me most. It took nearly three hours to travel from Weymouth to Oxford. “The City of 

Dreaming Spires”, perhaps was the best sentence to describe Oxford.The view was glorious and probably the most 
authentic architecture in England.   

Apart from its architecture, Oxford was regarded as a city of “knowledge”. I was so astonished when our leader Jill 
told us that there were about 30 colleges in Oxford! Imagine how many students around the world come here to acquire 
knowledge and prepare to chase their dreams after graduation! I was so fond of this city. 

We would like to visit Christchurch College, where the famous film Harry Potter had taken a few scenes there, but 
we failed because there were so many tourists and a few groups of exchange students like us queuing outside the entrance. 
Instead, we went to another College- Magdalen College, which was considered as one of the most beautiful of all the 
Oxford and Cambridge colleges. The college consisted of the great tower, the chapel, cloister quadrangle & hall and the 
ground. I particularly like the cloister. There seemed to be no end and you just turned round and round in this mysterious 
Quad. Looking through the window, I could see the grand buildings on the front ,my left and my right surrounding me, 
causing me to suffocate. It was such a calm and beautiful place for learning and pondering. 

After that, we went to visit the Bodliean Library. All new books are sent to this library regularly but no books ever 
come out since they have been stored. It was a pity that we were not allowed to go in, but what surprised me most was 
that, even professors and university students must get the permission first if they want to go in! 

Farewell, England 
Finally came to the last day. Our teachers brought the whole class to a Chinese restaurant for supper. We four were 

so delighted because we all missed Chinese food and our family. Though I had such a familiar feeling to the chopsticks 
and the bowl, it took me a few seconds to recall how to use them. We tried hard to teach our foreign friends to use 
chopsticks, but they still preferred their forks and knives.  

The food made me think of my hometown and family, but I still miss everything in Weymouth. Chesil Beach, 
Broad streets, farmland, ice cream… I can never find the same in other places. I just love the primitive life style of the 
Weymouth residents.  

I promised my host family that if circumstances permit, I would certainly go back to visit them some day. They 
gave me such an unforgettable memory about England. How can I ever forget them; nor can I the Rotarians! 


