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I azked how big it iz and got a gnomic Singaporean answer. “It’s the length of four
and a halft Airbus 4380s,” said my guide. Translated, that equals 340m — encugh
roormmn for almost 4,000 people, two restaurants, woodland and a pool. Irnmediately
below iz Gardens by the Bay, a 101-hectare park on the same expanse of reclaimed
land as the hotel. Singapore, which used to call itself a garden city, is now proclaiming
itzelf as a city in a garden.

Az T waited for a taxi back to the hotel, a man in the queue next to me bearmed.
“Singapore’s latest new project,” he said, gazing proudly at the park. *What's next?” I
asked. He pondered for a moment before saying: “I don’t know, but there is always
sormething.”

In a place where new means already ageing, and the present iz just a turnstile to the
future, how does Raffles survive? Only, I suspect, because old is now such a novelty
that it counts as new. Raffles will be 250 years old in 2137. By then it may be 8km
from the zea and encazed in a biodome, but it will still be there.

Peter Hughes was a guest of Singapore Airlines (wiww singaporeair.com ) and Wexas
Travel (www. wexas.com ) which offers four nights at Raffles, flights from London
and private transfers, from £1,770




