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I tweeted the above some 
time ago, and it resonated with 
many people who retweeted it 
on Twitter. I’m encouraged to 
know I’m not the only one who 
feels thoroughly and blissfully 
insignificant when I travel. It’s the 
best way to observe and soak 
up new places. But for better or 
worse, thanks to how the travel 
industry has evolved, there’s a 
new breed of travellers. I call 
them The Itinerary Announcers. 

They’re there, on Facebook, 
Twitter, Instagram, telling 
everyone where they’re flying 
off to in three days, two weeks, 
whatever. You know who 
they are. They’re the ones 
drumming up buzz for their 
next holiday, and you sense a 
strange determination to have 

EdITor’s NoTE

“Travel to see the world. Travel to cultivate 
manners. Travel to love and cherish life.  

Travel to see how tiny a space you really occupy.”

fun. Maybe they’re sharing their 
travel plans out of sheer, innocent 
excitement, but what’s the point 
of chiming endlessly? To stir a 
response, admiration, envy? 
Where’s the delicious sense of 
privacy?

I never quite understood 
why they feel the compulsion 
to share what they’re going to 
be eating, buying or seeing. The 
way most singaporeans travel, it 
just seems like it’s about eating 
and shopping in different places. 
Why is such anticipation needed? 
Where’s the discovery if you 
already know? What if your flight 
was delayed, your luggage lost, 
and you got mugged? That would 
suck, wouldn’t it? 

don’t get me wrong, I post 
my travel and food photos too. 
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I put them up when I actually 
GET THErE. I post them because 
I’m inspired by what I see, it 
changes my perspectives, and 
I want to share it with friends. I 
get by with a very fluid itinerary, 
and I don’t have the stomach to 
pre-announce my travel plans 
to 19,000 Twitter followers. It’s 
incredible pressure. The very 
act of it makes me cringe, and I 
ask myself, “Who needs to know 
where you’re going? Who cares? 
You’re travelling for you, not 
them, yes? Why do you have to 
make others acutely aware of 
what they’re NoT doing, unless 
you crave their envy?” In my view, 
there’s nothing like slinking off on 
a getaway, unannounced.

Maybe I’m just weird. Happy 
planning your next holiday!


