
The Phoenix . was a mythical bird and 
only one of its kind. After living five or 
six centuries in an Arabian desert, it 

· burnt itself on a faneral pyre. Then it 
rose from the ashes with renewed youth 
to live through another cycle. Like the 
Phoenix, REDBIRD is unique. It lived 
for five or six years in a Hong Kong 
oasis and in time, it burnt iself out. 
However, sadly it will not rise again 
and this is · the last of HONG NIAO. 
This final issue, number fifty, is 
dedicated to those whose efforts helped 
make it such a great newsletter. With 
great sadness, I say to these people: 

Now I must fly away ... 

"EDBIRD" I; 

Bye, Bye 
birdie! 

Editor 
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A Final Word 
from 

BIG BIRD 
1!J: here once was a very 

dignified, graceful sundial, set at the 
entrance to a great university as a 
symbol. The sundial was one of the 
earliest creations of science, and one of 
the earliest products of engineering. 

But a great university is more 
than science and engineering. It must 
also excel in business and in the arts. 
So, this sundial was made to soar - as 
people in business always want to see 
their indices soar. It was made elegant, 
because people in the arts always want 
to bring their neighbors culture and 
make them elegant. And it was painted 
· red - a prime, dynamic, Chinese red. 

One day shortly after its arrival, 
a lady was walking by. Seeing this 
lady, the creature screamed out: "Call 
me Redbird!" The lady, yelled back: 
"Okay!" Thus was born the REDBIRD 
- HONG NIAO. 

(Cont ... ) 
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In no time, it seemed everyone 
was calling it Redbird. The lady and 
her friends began to worship the poor 
bird. Volumes were written and 
published in its name. Poets, painters, 

_ travel story writers ... all flexed their 
creative muscles. Before long, 
Garage (Sale) retailers joined in. 
Even an EMOer pravely took part as a 
regular columnist. Along with the New 
York Times, Wall Street Journal, and 
Herald Tribune, HONG NIAO became a 
most highly respected publication for all 
readers of taste and importance. · 

Like its namesake in the Piazza, 
and like the great university by the sea, 
HONG NIAO is now ready to soar. 
Where to? Rumors are that it has been 
purchased by someone called Murdoch. 
Some say proceeds from the sale ~e 
sufficient for 500 little Redbirds to be 
made and installed all over the campus 
by EMO. (A reliable source indicates · 
that only seven half-size replicas will 
be made--one for each of the other 
universities in town--which have 
finally figured out what made this 
university great). In any case, high 
and away, HONG NIAO is set to 
disappear. 

· -I am convinced that this 
disappearance will be temporary. 
HONG NIAO needs a rest, and will go 
into hibernation after pumping so much 
life and love into too-institutional an 
institution. Just · watch, it will 
boomerang~ 

Old Bird 
(a.k.a. President Chia-Wei Woo) 

. The future looks bright ... 
for once my fortune cookie 
agreed with my horoscope! 

CAMPUS 
CHRONICLES 

Garage Sale 

The next Garage Sale will be held 
Saturday, 21 November from 10.30 
a.m. till 2.30 p.m. in LG2 car park. 
Reservation of tables is necessary. 
There will be no charge for table space 
unless commercial items ·bought for 
resale are being sold (for which a table 
hire charge will be made, with the 
proceeds donated to charity). To 
reserve a table or obtain further . 
information: 

Jean Hudson 11' 2358.8295 

EB GUJEAN 

LIVING 
WIT D 

E MO 

Thanks, 
RED. 

s O bye bye REDBIRD. 

How much all of us at EMO 
· have enjoyed ·your company . 

We also appreciated 
how you helped us when we 
were all strangers to this 
place, and then took under 
your wing others who later 
joined our flock. 

(Cont ... ) 
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You helped to prevent ruffled 
feathers as we built our nests. 
"On the Gripe Vine" helped us 
know what people . were 
concerned about and "DIY 
with EMO" and "Living with 
EMO" let our friends on
campus know what · we were 
up to and gave us the 
opportunity to · spread in
formation far and wide. 

Thanks for your help 
over the years. 

Mike 
M.l.?l~.2i.i~ 1~'L~ ~~ 

Earn Re-ward! 
K.P. Ramaswamy 

While I was traveling in New Delhi last 
July, I took a city bus ride from Kashmiri 
Gate Bus Stand to the Indira Gandhi 
Int~rnational Airport. While sitting in 
the bus, I saw an astonishing message 
printed in the back panel of the passenger 
seat in front of me. As I could not believe 
what I had seen, (and thought that our 
HONG NIAO readers might be 
interested in hearing this) I quickly ·took 
a piliture of it. It said: 

LOOK UNDER YOUR SEAT 
THERE COULD BE A BOMB 

RAISE ALARM 
EARN REWARD 

The same announcement was printed at 
the back of every seat panel in the bus. I 
was excited about the possibility of 
earning a REWARD and looked under my 
seat. Unfortunately (or fortunately) I 
could not find a bomb. My hopes of 
winning a reward were dashed. Bad 
luck! 

511;11S Iii= Tiii: 

T1m1s 

Boat for sale., one . 
owner, green 1n 

colour 

Opportunity once knocked 
on my door but I didn't answer ... . 
I waited for it to knock twice! 

. ;~""' 
. ·~~.:~' 

l'THE KOOKABURRAS" I~ 

lilUIILLIIIU•s 
·IIEliT 

,UJJ;t/h Smal!iom Wei 

Ii IUIILI.IIIU•s 
T II I L · 

T he Chinese say there is 
no ever-lasting feast 

(*.Ti9- ~~~8<.J~fft )·, 

So now when I am out of wits 

UI jj!~:;t:iH 

in weaving Swallow's Nest, it is 
time I put aside my pen. 
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· HONG NIAO Issue No. 1 was 
published January 1993. It was 
created by Candy Scalburg, 
.founding president of the 
University Women's Group (UWG), 
our enthusiastic and diligent 
ed itor, Maria Hackett, and 
myself, Swallow Wei. The three 
of us met a few times to discuss 
the need for a community 
newsletter and to decide upon the 
best bird pictures to use as our 
logos and the best characters for 
the masthead. These memories 
are still so vivid to me. It seems 
they just happened yesterday. 

It was a great fortune for me 
to meet Maria when both of us 
were freshly arrived on-campus in 
mid 1992. Maria had no 
experience in editing or publishing 
a newspaper and I had never 
created a column. It is not easy 
for two strangers to meet for the 
first time and yet be able to · · 
immediately work together on a 
project which lasted so long. I 
would think Maria's Social Work 
background must have trained her 
in her high attributes. Yet, through 
willingness and effort, HONG NIAO 
now reaches its 50th issue. Were 
lt not for Maria's encouragement, I 
would never have worked on the 
"Nest" for so long. 

Experience is 
a wonderful 
teacher. 

Yes; but this 
teacher sends · 
in terrific bills! 

"Swallow's Nest" appeared 
in HONG NIAO in Issue No. 3, 
March, 1993. Through our 
continuous voluntary endeavors 
and sheer joy in performing this 
task, we worked very hard. Soon 
Maria and I became very good 
working partners. She gave. me 
great flexibility in writing and 
provided guidance when she 
asked me to focus topics for the 
Nest on the unique Chinese 
culture. 

My writings were based on 
personal experiences, and 
executed with a high degree of 
discipline and self-censorship. 
The Nest covered Chinese topics 
such as: numbers, food, 
surnames, horoscopes, famous 
holidays, my personal life 
perspectives and journey 
experiences, as well as 
community events such as the 
Social Club's Christmas Party in 
December 1995 (Issue No. 28) 
and "The School That Helped 
Another School" (Issue No. 17). 

Just as Maria yielded me 
_great freedom in writing, I · 
respected her so le power of 
editorship. For things natural to a 
Chinese person like me, some 
things were very unclear to a 
Westerner like Mari~. Many times 
she would delve very deeply into 
my drafts. At times, when the 
article seemed to be going on 
forever, Maria would limit the 
words to five hundred per article. 
Misunderstandings and 
incorrectness were all solved 
through communication, good 
faith, and trust of others judgment. 
I still do not know what kind of 
magic giue Maria had that caused 
me to continue with the Nest all 
that time. 

(Cont ... ) 
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I became a full-time worker 
in April 1994 and there were times 
when Maria desperately needed 
my articles to meet the printing 
deadline. Again, I wondered how 
Maria got me to meet these 

. deadlines. Occasionally I got 
good feedback from avid readers 
with comments and good-will 
corrections. This campus, 
besides her beautiful scenery, 
finally had lively spirit. Readers, 
myself included. sometimes 
became anxious in knowing the 
results of the sequeled stories. My 

· children were also interested and 
would read the articles. Some 
readers overseas who people 
posted this newsletter to, were 
also curious about what was 
happening on-campus. 

At times when I could not 
come up with something, or when I 
was really busy, or when friends 
wished to share their writings with 
others, Maria and I invited the 
following guest writers to sit on the 
Nest: 

Van D. Rohrbach: "The Green, Green, 
Plants of Home" (Issue 30); Joan Wong: 
"Time to Say "Zai-jian: Personal 
Reflections" (Issue 32); Ada Lai: 
"Stonecutters Island - An Adventure & A 
Mystery" (Issue 35); Steven Kong: "The 
Mid~utumn Festival" (Issue 40) . and 
"Gung Hay Fat Choy!" (Issue 44); Lily 
Hsieh: "A Minibus Horror Story'' (Issue 46); 
Loretta Pang: "Four Days in French Wine 
Country" (Issue 48); and Richard Hollinger: 
"Hong Niao & HKUST History''. 

You can always recognise writers by 
what they say when they stub their toes. 

"Oh, the perversity 
of inanimate objects!" 

Thanks to the above guests' 
contributions the Nest became 
more versatile. Special thanks 
also to Maria for allowing me the 
privilege of publishing the UWG 
Update in 1997-98 when I was 
the UWG's president. Needless to 
say, there were many other 
exquisite, valuable and informative 
stories and articles which made 
HONG NIAO fabulous and fun. 

Be it permanent residents 
or visitors to HKUST, HONG NIAO 
was there for us for six years, 
providing us with information, and 
the smiles 

(-fl",~,~ ~t~) 

inspired by the cartoons created 
by Maria and her highly humorous 
insertions gave a "face lift" effect in 
making HONG NIAO a very unique 
and outstanding community 
newsletter. I am certain it will be 
ever-lasting in our readers' minds. 
Further, the friendly atmosphere 
this newsletter promoted and the 
linkage of people it facilitated, . 

. made this campus even more 
spectacular: 

Indirectly, as time went by, it 
became a driving force for 
cohesiveness and a quality index 

· for improvements on-campus. To 
some extent, I realized the 
meaning of what the Chinese say: 
"Soldier's sword and the elite's 
pen" 

Now that the community has 
reached a steady state and HONG 
NIAO is digitized by the Library 
Archives section, it is time for me 
to say "Good-bye" to the Nest. I 
thank those who encouraged me 
as well as those who discouraged 

(Cont ... ) 



me - I understand that life is not a 
steady joyous state. I sowed and I 
reaped. I am also grateful to 
Professor Jevons C. W,. Lee 

(~~x~t'ti 

who encouraged me to improve 
my English writing skills, for work 
and private life. I owe my family 
the time I sacrificed· in writing the 
articles. However, the joys and 
many friendships and recognition 
(such as when a stranger 
exclaimed to me: "Oh! You are 
Swallow") gained and the smiles 
and laughter instantly sparked 
makes the six year effort so 
trivial. I wish all of you forever 
best. Good Bye! _-'l 

6 

Wish D'd Said <rhat -
[Wilson iMi.zMr 1876-1933] 

Df you stea l from one 
author it' s pla giarism: i f 
you s teal . from many it 's 
r esearch. 

REDBIRD 
• 
Ill 

RETROSPECT 

Maria Hackett 

A fter having invited. myself 
into your homes for almost six years, I 
thought it about time I introduce myself 
and to tell you something of what went 
into making HONG NIAO. My name is 
Maria Hackett, but many of you call me 
Redbird. I was born in Liverpool, 
England and with my parents and four 
brothers, I migrated to Adelaide, South 
Australia at a young age and grew up 
there. Thert; in 1992 I undertook 

another migration--this time to Hong 
Kong--where I was given the 
opportunity to do some more growing. 

Jim (husband) and I left 
Adelaide on July 15, dead-smack in the 
middle of winter and arrived in Hong 
Kong the same day, dead-smack in the 
middle of summer. The next day 
typhoon signal number 2 wag hoisted, 
and as we shopped in Sai Kung in the 
driving rain, I thought every summer 
day in Hong Kong was going to be like 
this. 

There was not a lot of 
"survival" material around for 
HKUST pioneers, and most women 
had to rely on oral information swapped 
at UWG meetings. It occurred to me 
that many people--especially men 
without partners--were missing out on 
this priceless gen. My biggest mistake . 
(because I . had no idea how big a 
commitment it . turned out to be), 
however, was to voice this concern and 
suggest the UWG produce a newsletter. 
"0.K. you start one up," was the 
overpowering response. I had some art 
school training and some writing skills, 
but as noted by Swallow (above) I 
hadn't the foggiest notion of how to go 
about producing a newsletter. 
However, Candy Scalber g . and 
Swallow said in unison: "Don't worry, 
we'll help." How often was I to hear 
these very same words from other 
members of our community over the 
years . 

Mom. 
How do 
you spell 
s.o.s:? 

(Cont ... ) 

I "MOM & CHICK " 
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Issue 1 appeared in January, 1993. It 
seemed auspicious, as Swallow then 
pointed out, that this was the Year of 
the Rooster. My first editorial rather 
ambitiously stated the newsletter would 
create a better link between residents 
and campus activities. The target group 
would be on-campus residents and it 
would appear in residents' mailboxes 
the first week of every month (I'm 
pleased to say this promise was never 
broken). My one stipulation for taking 
on this job was that I would not go in 

· search of copy, if residents wanted. this · 
newsletter, then they had to contribute. 
It was my job to draw it together and 
present it in an acceptable form. 

I then went on to assuredly 
explain that HONG NIAO was 
Cantonese (I was later to be gently 
rebuked for this error by Mandarin 
speakers) for red bird and that I had 
been inspired by the red sundial 
sculpture located in the plaza (then 
named Soaring Sundial). It looked to 
me like a large red bird. To the 
Chinese, red is the colour of happiness 
and a bird is often associated with being . 
the bringer of good news. It seemed a 
good title. 

The three artists who helped 
design the logos and masthead were 
Lily Cue, Margaret Shan and Si
Wei Lang. However, the masthead 
was colourless, there was no 
pagination, and Issue 1 was only three 

· pages long, the last page was blank. 
To fill space and make the pages look 
mo~; aestheti~ally pleasing, I included 
five cartoon brrds. At that early stage, 
however, they were silent. If anyone 
cares to seek out the first issue of 
HONG NIAO, they will discover that 
"Edbird" (the bird who appears in the 
editorial) had no hair, or .shoes for that 
matter. Back then there were only · 
Towers I to IV, circulation was 140 and 
Candy and I delivered the newsletter to 
all flats. 

Issue 2, six pages long, 
appeared the following month and 
showed some improvement. The 
masthead bird was red, the result of 
Candy and I hand-colouring every 
copy. Edbird had also been given some 
long dark curly hair (which incidentally 
looked rather like mine, and over the 
years changed styles as I changed 

styles). As a sign of my growing 
confidence--the result of the positive 
feedback I had received on the first 
issue--the cartoon birds timidly began 
to speak. I had decided by then to set 
myself a criteria for their use. Every 
cartoon must feature a bird. What they 
said had to relate to the article in which 
they appeared. They were to be non
ethnic and non-gender specific miles~ 
these · factors were important to the 
sense of the article (political correctness 
was always my editorial style). They 
also had to amuse me, if nobody else. I 
had no idea how difficult sticking to 
these criteria was to be over the years. 

March 1993 saw Issue 3 and 
"Swallow's Nest". (Swallow, 
however, had quietly been working . 
behind the scenes from day one making 
helpful suggestions and providing me 
with much-needed encouragement). 
Also appearing was "From the 
Bookshelf", by Caren Stetson, 
which was to appear regularly for 
several issues. The cartoon birds were 

· slowly becoming a little more verbal, 
and I had rather timidly begun my 
practice of using HONG NIAO to bring 
about improvements on-campus as well 
as informing readers of developments 
within the university which affected 
them. Also featured in the "Trading 
Post" section was the first "Work 
Wanted" advertisement. In time, 
'HKUST administrators began to use 
this section to advertise work available 
and today I can count at least twelve 
people who found paid employment 
through HONG NIAO. 

Remember the time 
when she advertised 
in Trading Post for 
a 'poof reader'? 

(Cont ... ) 
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Issue 4 began to feature issues I 
felt required attention. However, by 
Issue 7 in October 1993, I had a 
problem. Up till then Candy and I had 
used her boss's (Ian McPherson, 
then VP AB) photocopier for production 
of the newsletter. However, Candy 
had left Hong Kong by then and I 
needed another photocopier and another 
assistant. Word got out and J\ilin-Min 
Chang, director of the Library, 
offered a photocopier and Mamie 
Shen (then UWG President) provided 
her valuable services for the next six 
issues. (I can still recall with fondness 
the long chats Mamie and I had over the 
photocopier). If anything went wrong 
with the photocopier (as it often did) the 
versatile systems librarian, Ed 
Spodick, would jump in and fix it. 
Caren Stelson had also left Hong Kong 
by then, so Carol Lunce took · over 
the "Bookshelf' column and remained 
in it for a remarkable thirty-six issues 
until she too left. This torch was later 
to be ably carried on by Victoria 
Caplan who began writing "Ex Libris" 
in Issue 40 and continued to the present 
day. · 

From time to time I would write 
pieces and, though never · listed as a 
regular contributor, Martha Dahlen, 

· provided us with many interesting 
articles. Like Swallow's articles, thef · 
are too good to lie in the Library's 
archives. They deserve to be 
resurrected by the new generation of 
residents whff have since arrived. 

Even if men 
could read 
women like 
a book, they 
still wouldn't 
believe it! 

"WISE OWL" 

By the end of its first year, I 
was able to count thirty four non-team 
members who had contributed in some 
way to HONG NIAO. We were 
becoming a community. · Issue 11 
appeared in March 1994, its delivery 
this time :was courtesy of a group of 
UWG members. I had badly injured 
my knee, had difficulty walking, and 
had a crisis on my hands because alone 
I could . not get HONG NIAO out. 'So I 
put out an S.O.S. and in through the 
door marched several UWG women, 
led by Lily Hsieh, who cheerfully set 
to work. I orchestrated the whole thing 
from the comfort of my couch. 

Issue 12, appeared with its first 
high-tech addition, the logo was now 
printed in red. Hearing that circulation 
had now reached 300 and that I had to · 
colmir all copies by hand, a senior 
administrator volunteered (in return for 
cookies cooked by UWG members) his 
office's colour photocopier. So once a 
month, after hours, this man would 
work till very late printing the red logo. 
These copies were then collected and 
the regular process of photocopying in 
the Library continued. 

By now we had produced an 
even dozen issues of HONG NIAO 
which now usually featured: articles on 
people's Hong Kong experiences; 
insights into Chinese culture and other 
cultures; reminders and tips; 
information about books, the best 
places to buy food, and what buses to 
catch; news on what was happening 
and why; a forum and · advocacy 
service; buying, selling and giving 

. away; employment; worthwhile causes; . 
and environmental concerns. This 
format changed very littl_e over the 
years. Never once had I to go in search 
of copy. From day one, the community 
had embraced, nurtured, and fostered 
the 'bird. 

Editing, writing, cartooning and 
getting HONG NIAO into residents' 
mailboxes on time as well as managing 
mailing lists for off-campus families 
took a lot of time. I was also secretary 
of the UWG (a post I held for two 
years), as well as performing 
community work; such as assisting 
newcomers. 

(Cont ... ) 
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All this took time - I remember 
estimating that I was working around 
twenty hours per week. (Others, in 
their · own way, were clocking up 
similar hours voluntarily working for 
the community). However, other 
commitments, were pressing on me, 
such as my job as a writer and editor in 
our Office of Public Affairs (REDBIRD 
helped me get that job). 

HO NG NIAO, I decided, 
needed sponsorship. So I rather boldly 
approached an HKUST administrative 
office for help with production costs. 
"Of course!", was the immediate 
response. · "Why didn't you say so · 
before?" Previously Candy had 
discouraged me from doing this, feeling 
that l might lose my autonomy: 
However, I can confidently say that this 
was never an issue and my complete 
editorial control was never threatened. 
So from then on ETC took over the 
printing of HONG NIAO, and I had 
more time to devote to other matters. 

The next high-tech innovation 
came when HONG NIAO went on-line 
with its own email address. This saved 
me even more time, up till . then I had 
been re-typing all copy received. Now 
I could easily transfer emails onto my 
hard disk. Issue 17, a Christmas issue, 
saw the first contribution of another 

. regular (annual) contributor, · 
President Woo, whom I named "Big 
Bird" (for obvious reasons). By the 
15th (deadline day) of each month I 
always had plenty of copy so this issue 
was plso the first of what turned out to 
be inany "Bumper" issues, with ten 
pages. Ten and twelve page issues 
soon became the norm, and 
occasionally we even had fourteen 
pages. 

Issue 18 in January 1995 saw 
HONG NIAO coming of age. It was its 
second pirthday and recalled forty-eight 
people who had contributed that past 
year (this figure remained the average 
for several years). By now I had learnt 
quite a lot about editing and producing 
a newsletter and the 'bird had begun to 
look quite sophisticated. This year and 
the next were, in my opinion, the best 
years of HONG NIAO. It was at its 
apex. I remember glowing with pride 

· with each issue. 

If there is one thing that I had to 
say was my greatest joy in doing this 
newsletter, it was the cartoon birds. 
While timid to begin, they eventually 
became quite cheeky, sometimes 
poking fun even at me. They had their 
own personalities, and many of them I 
gave names to. As my alter-egos, I 
believed they could get away with 
things I felt I could not say. Over the 
years they seemed to take on a life of 
their own, to become real. I began to · 
refer to them as real beings and it 
appeared · others did too. So we all 
joined in the joke. 

If you look for the humour .in 
anything, you will always find it! 

I "LAUGHING BOOK READERS" 

At the same time, they presented 
me with my gr~test difficulty, trying to 
find something comical to say that fitted 
in with the article. While this took the 
most time, they were perhaps the most 
rewarding aspect . of the whole 
endeavor. People would come up to 
me and the first thing they would say is 
they "loved" the cartoons. Second
hand compliments were better. I 
remember a friend telling me she came 
home to find her husband helpless with 
laughter. On inquiring the cause, he 
responded: "This cartoon is so absurd, 
it's ridiculous! But it's also very 
funny." · 

Issue 23 in September 1995, 
saw circulation at 400. By now the 
campus had increased its 
accom·modation facilities. The summer 
of '95 saw a new variation on an old 

(Cont ... ) 
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theme - musical flats. New residents 
came on-campus from overseas and 
older residents came in from off
campus and moved into Phases I & II 
including the new towers V, VI & VII. 
Others moved from Phase II into Phase 
I and vice versa. Still others in Towers 
I & II moved into III, IV, V, VI & VII. 
While it provided me with many 
headaches managing my mailing lists 
(provided by Emma Fung of EMO), I 
conservatively estimated that REDBIRD 
must have had (and maintained till this 
day) around 1,000 readers. 

Issue 25 in November 1995 
saw another new column, . "DIY with 
EMO", (I later changed the title to the 
rather ambiguous and mischievous 
"Living with EMO") written by Estates 
Management Office director, Mike 
Hudson. Mike had been writing for 
HONG NIAO with his own light, 
amusing and entertaining style for quite 
some time by then, so it seemed 
reasonable that he ought to have his 

· own regular space in the newsletter. 
Another regular columnist 

joined the ranks in Issue 28, when 
Ruby Tsao's "From Our Foreign 
Correspondent" first appeared. Ruby, 
had lived a short while on-campus in 
the early days, but had left and returned 
to the States. · However, she missed 
HKUST and HONG NIAO and wanted 
to still be a part of it. Ruby's colµmn 
ran until Issue 37, when my other 
commitments forced me to ask her to 
discontinue. The 'bird was becoming 
too large to handle and something had 
to go. As gracious as ever, Ruby 
understood and gracefully bowed out. 
We have kept in touch however, and 
one day I actually got to meet her for 
the first time when she made a brief 
campus visit. 

And now we have reacheq Issue 
50, not a bad innings. Looking back 
· over the years, I can see that hundreds 
of people have contributed to HONG 
NIAO one way or another. Some have 
suggested improvements to its look. 
For example, one man wanted to 
introduce me to the wonderful world of 
computer-aided graphics. Generally, I 
resisted these suggestions though. I 
did not want HONG NIAO to pretend to 
be anything more than what it was, an 
amateur kitchen-table effort. Such 

improvements, I felt, would spoil its 
charm. Others offered to put it on the 
Web. But knowing that people stored it 
away for further use, or posted it to 
friends overseas, I felt it's easy 
availability would be impeded. Along 
similar lines, I have rejected only a few 
contributions to HONG NIAO. 
Although asked several times, I never 
featured a recipe section or a children's 
page because I wished to maintain its 
general appeal. As sole editor, I 
believed this was my right and that 
people trusted my judgment. 

One thing I never envisaged 
when I began HONG NIAO was the 
amount of influence it was to have 
within this campus. However, creating 
a relatively high personal profile on
campus means that you are setting 
yourself up as a target for others to 
shoot down. And as Swallow would 
agree, · the roles we created for 
ourselves have not been without 
criticism. However, overall, 
surprisingly little criticism has been 
directed towards us. Overwhelming 
praise has been heaped upon our efforts 
and, as Swallow noted above, one of 
our best rewards was recognition (I 
remember a time when a week would 
not go by without some stranger 
coming up and thanking me). I think 
supporting each other as we did 
through the years, this approval is what 
sustained Swallow and me and let us 
get on with the job. 

Those who 
take things 
to pieces are 
often those 
who cannot 
construct! 

I "TIMID BIRD II I 

(Cont ... ) 

!"BAD-TEMPERED ROOSTER" I 
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Several people's efforts have 
already been acknowledged, but at the 
risk of leaving somebody out, I think 
some others deserve mention. The 
Housing Office staff for · organizing 
its distribution in recent years. Stuart 
Kiang (PAO) who taught me more 
about writing and editing than he will 
ever realize and for asking me not to 
give up HONG NIAO when I. began 
work on Genesis. Jean Hudson's 
"Here's some filler for you if you need 
it" always got the 'bird up and running 
after a long break. Swallow Wei, 
of course. I cannot say enough about 
her sheer endurance and strength of 
character. No other team member 
lasted the full stretch, but Swallow was 
always there. I could never have done 
it. without her, she kept me · going, 
offering encouragement along the way. 
Finally, Jim Hackett, my most 
steadying influence. From day one Jim 
was by my side providing me with 
practical support: he helped me colour 
. the logo by hand, he was an editor's 
editor and proof read most issues, he 
wrote articles when I asked him to, he 
smiled at my cartoons ( even if he did 
not understand all of them), he helped 
me write out internal-mail envelopes 
and stuff the 'bird in them, he helped 
me distribute the newsletter into mail 
boxes in the early days, he advised me 
on editorial matters ( even though I often 
ignored this advice), he dropped the 
copy off at ETC for printing, and 
picked the newsletters up for later 
distgbution . . My special thanks to. all 
these people. 

Original team members Candy, 
Caren, Carol, and Mamie, have all now . 
left as have many of our pioneer readers 
who appreciated the necessity of this 
newsletter. While HONG NIAO is still 
wanted (as many people have told me), 
now it is no longer needed. The 
community can stand on its own, so I 
think it's time I bowed out of my role 
of editor to free me up to take on other 
roles. 

So I say to you, zai-jian, good
bye. A friend sent me the following, 
and to all the people the REDBIRD has 
introduced me to, I dedicate it. 

Food for TfwU9ht 
'.Many people will. wa.!k, i,n arul out· 

of your Ufe, &ut only true fri.eruls 
wilt leu.ve f ootpri.nts i,n your fumrt. 

To handk you.rsdf, use your fumd; 
to harulle others, use your fumrt. 

Affi:Jer i,s only one fetter short of 
danger . 

1,f someone. betrays you once, i,t's 
the.i,r f amt; i,f they &etrny you 

twice. , i,t's your fnutt. 

£ire.at mi,ruls di,sc;uss t4eas; ave.rage 
mi,ruls di,scuss events; srn.aU; mi,ruls 

dJsct,i.ss peopte. 

1'.iod 91,ves every &i,rc£ i,t's. food, but 
He c!oes not throw i,t into i,t 's nest. 

They who !:ose money, [osq,s much.; 

they who Cose a fri.end, Coses morn; 
they who Coses faith, Coses alt. 

'.B1muti,f u[ youffi:j peop(e am acts of 
naturn, but beau.uf u!. ouf. people am 

worli.s of art. 

Learn from the mi,stcmes of others; 
you can't [i,ve. Con9 e.noWJh to make 

them cd:t yoursdf. 

Too to™:Jue weiqhs pi-acticaUy 
nothitl(J, but so few prop(.e. can 

fw[d i,t. 

'.Fhenc!s, · you mu:£ me .. .. you 
brot«3ht another frwnc! ... and then 
· there we.rn three ... we started: our 

9roup ... our di-cte of frwruls ... 
and [me that c;i,rcle ... there i,s no 

beqi,nni,t143 nor an end. 
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Great Family Car For Sale 

Must sell 1992 Mazda 626 Hatchback. 
Well maintained, very clean, deep 
burgundy colour. We are asking 
HK$32,000 or best offer. 

ff 2358-8162 or 2358-7099 

E-B LIULIM@UXMAIL.UST.HK 

Edi. tor, Cartoons 
& ~roduction 

~aria ~ackett 
T1/6B ff 2358.8266 

E-B REDBIRD or 
IHX . REDBIRD@usthk. ust. hk• · 

~egular Con tribu. to r 

Swallow <Wei 
T15/G/F • A ff 2358.2616 

:£.B ACSYUEI 

HONG NIAO (REDBIRD) is a monthly newsletter 
distributed free to HKUST Senior Staff and their families. It 
is published with resources solicited by members of the 
UWG, and others. It is printed on re-cycled paper by ETC. 
Each issue is distributed in the first week of each month. 
All entries should be in writing. 

DEADLINE FOR suonISSIDN IS 15th OF ERCH noNTH 

LAS·T .WORDS 

Yesterday was 
experience, 
tomorrow is hope; 
today is just getting 
from one to the other! 

/"LOUDMOUTH" I 

(FarewenJ 


