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The Standard Article

These hunters just ignore me
We have some extremely busy intersections in Hong Kong, and one of the busiest must be the junction between Pedder Street and Des Voeux Road.
This is my neighborhood during the working day, and I sometimes stand surrounded by hundreds of other people, waiting for the lights to change so we can cross the road.
As I wait and look at the people around me, I see that not everyone is going to cross.
Some of them will carry on standing there when the green man flashes and the rest of us step onto the pedestrian crossing.
They are waiting for something else. They are waiting for the people coming in the opposite direction.
When the light goes red again, they will still be there as a new crowd gathers to cross.
Who are these people on the sidewalk going nowhere? They are hunters waiting for prey. If it were a TV wildlife program, they would be lions or crocodiles lying in wait, and the rest of us would be herds of zebras migrating across the countryside. But they are hunting for customers.
There are two main types, Filipino women selling phone cards to other Filipinos, and young, very neat, American men seeking converts to the Mormon faith.
Maybe it's not fair to say they are “selling” as such, but the approach is similar. Their main targets are also, I think, Filipinos.
That's the funniest thing: the hunters completely ignore me and most of the rest of us crowded onto the sidewalk.
