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Greetings from Singapore!Greetings from Singapore!Greetings from Singapore!Greetings from Singapore!

Singapore is both a city and a country and the details don't matter - it's great! Singapore 
was love at first sight. Or rather, love at first walk around. Before my visit, all I really 
knew about Singapore was that you can't chew gum here. Leaving, I'm so much more 
fascinated and really excited to come back.

The country is an interesting case study in progress. It will celebrate its 50th year of 
independence next year and in those short 50 years has gone from a fishing village to a 
legitimate first world country. Downtown is a massive testament to the progress, while I 
stayed in a more hipster area nearby, that felt like the Denver of Singapore. Most people 
I've seen classify it as another concrete jungle and skippable, but I whole-heartedly 
disagree. I found it to be an amazing blend of big city progress with an incredible mix of 
preserved cultures.

Hands down, the best public transportation I have ever experienced (Boston, you're pretty 
close though). Everything was logical, easy to access, frequent, cheap and air conditioned. 
What more could you want? Dear world, study Singapore's public transit and copy. ASAP. 
It's amazing, too, what impact that has on getting people around. There's hardly any traffic 
(also because apparently getting a license to purchase a car is hella expensive) and people 
feel like they can get anywhere easily and quickly (and cheaply).

When I posted my first pic of Singapore, one of the first responses was from a friend who 
said that it's in his top 5 eating destinations. I thought, "Chef being Chef." But holy cow. 
The food here is incredible. Now, being a big, huge, flash city, you can get any type of food 
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11/10/15 at any level of service that you want. But as always, hitting the 
streets for food proved best. 

They are famous for hawker stalls, which are a congregation of food 
stalls, each with their own offering. Walk around and you can get 
pretty much anything you want, for less than $3. I went with 
vegetarian noodles and sweet potato balls. Perfect. Homemade lemon 
tea? Divine. Blueberry juice for $1? Fluffy pancake stuffed with peanuts? 
Pulled tea? Chicken rice? Wow, wow, wow and wow. 

I got dared to go to a specific Indian restaurant and try minimum level 3 
spice. But when I got there, level 6 on the board said, "I dare you," 
so…obviously went for a level 6. You actually can't order level 7 without being 
invited (an invite you earn by completing level 6), and it has to be a full moon. I 
suffered through the 65,000+ scovilles of level 6 and have a standing invitation 
to come back for a full moon. I'll sit on that one for a while…

I also got dared to try durian. All I knew about durian is that it supposedly smells 
bad. So how bad could it actually be? Terrible. It tasted like some weird fleshy 
combination of a not-yet-ripe pineapple, roasted chicken and onions, and maybe peanut 
butter? We'll check that one off the list, and never go back.

This was a fun week with How Dare She because... (read the rest on 
www.howdareshe.org). 

Cheers!        Cheers!        Cheers!        Cheers!        Lovingly, Jess


