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One of the most striking trends I noticed throughout our exploration of the 

Guandong province in southern China has been the incredible ambition throughout the 

cities.  This ambition is especially evident through the massive scale of construction 

taking place in seemingly every corner of the urban landscape.  Although this ambition is 

readily seen throughout the landscape, it does not completely mask the fact that China 

is still largely a developing country. 

On our initial drive from the airport to the hotel, we travelled along an elevated 

highway through Guangzhou for tens of miles.  This gave a unique perspective of the 

both the crowded buildings to the sides and the vibrant pedestrian activity below, which 

was bustling even in the late evening hours.  Every couple of miles we encountered 

another staggering construction project.  Entire blocks of new construction, sometimes 

more than 15 high rises, were going up all at once.  Many of these buildings were 20 

stories high or more and lined up relatively close to one another creating a density of 

living very foreign to the typical American way of life.  The scale was impressive on it’s 

own, but the frequency of such construction was what was really awe-inspiring… 

seemingly endless urbanization in every direction. 

As the initial shock of the sheer size of construction started to subside, I started 

to notice some of the more nuanced details of the city.  Every irregular, undersized, 

unattractive parcel of land was being used for something: a makeshift store, an 

undersized factory, a small restaurant, or even a landfill.  Some of the most shocking 

scenes came from the latter, which came in greater size and frequency in our 

examination of some of the more remote areas of Maoming. 

Maoming is perhaps much more transitional than it’s much larger, more mature 

companion to the east, Guangzhou.  While in Maoming, the urban design studio group 

had more time to walk and bike the streets of the villages, witnessing more intimate 

living conditions.  While the ambition was still very evident in the construction (e.g. the 

museum devoted to the future of the city complete with a 3-D movie of extravagant 



public spaces, pavilions, and sports arenas), the living conditions spoke of a place that 

was still attempting to achieve effective waste management and pollution control.  An 

older village with incredible charm was blemished with the occasional trash heap and 

uncovered sewer lines.  A landscape with soft sands and warm waters was rudely 

interrupted by the smell of a chemical plant and a deserted strip of hotels.  The 

ambitious desire to develop the peninsula into a paradise getaway for urban dwellers is 

overshadowed by the lack of attention to the more basic needs of waste treatment.  

While I am confident that the city will construct an incredible and compelling tourist 

environment, greater attention need be placed on sanitation and environmental equity 

before the five star hotels line the beachfront. 

 

 
 

 


