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Ill 

�?!117. "There is no Hong Kong anymore." For the past few weeks, these four words have been
on the lips of my colleagues, friends and family. Even if you have never been, every Chinatown is
a facsimile of Hong Kong. The city's specter also lives in pop culture, movies and cantopop and
video games, and in these projections, we live its simulacrum. In history, dead cities have their
morbid enigma and mythology from Pompeii to Rome. But if I could find coherence in living
through political decay, outside of the frameworks of news journalism or historiography, then
perhaps I would be able to find a more human way to mourn Hong Kong. I thought vigils, marches
and demonstrations were good outlets for this, and pessimism does not preclude participation, but
to abate is not to negate. Consider that Freud says that mourning is a reaction not just to the loss
of a person but also to the loss of "some abstraction, which has taken place of one's own country,
liberty, an ideal." How is a whole city supposed to mourn? What of its future? What about the kids
who came of age on Harcourt? Realistically, the things we can accomplish are limited. We can hold
out hope, we can buy time, and we can ask for the world to see Hong Kong people on our own
terms. But visibility, hope and time are immaterial in the face of what's to come. Hong Kong is the
world's first postmodern city to die.

Ill 

In geography, an antipodes is the place directly opposite of the globe as another. Hong Kong's 
antipodes is La Quiaca, a small town in northern Argentina. New York's antipodes is a spot in the 
middle of the Indian ocean, marked by this image on Google maps. 

Ill 

"Dig your way to China" 

That obscene myth that Asian women have sideways pussies draws a perverse parallel with the 
American child's fantasy of being able to proverbially dig their way to China, the logic as if the 
anatomy was inverted like the antipodes, like the cunt had its symbol as a hole in the earth. 
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