
It's Spring but the "Mists of 
March" came early this year. 
While it is likely he's in the 
minority, REDBIRD tells us he 
just loves this weather b~cause it 
enshrouds our University; 
creating an aura of mystery. · 

Editor 

C AMPU S 
CHRONICLES 
Calling All Dragonboaters: 

Old an(l New 

Want to increase your upper body 
strength and have fun too! Join us in 
the Dragon Boat races at the Tuen Ng 
festival on May 30. We are looking to 
have some great. teams this year and 
hope to start training in March. Any 
HKUST staff and spouses interested in 
joining us please contact either of the 

. fol.lowing: 

Zaheed Karim E B EEKARIM 

Clair Krider E B CPKRIDER 

Michael Cheng E B FOMING 

~.lrd~.lrd~ ~ ~ .lrd.~ 
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What are " I 

you reading'? It's a very unusual 
murder mystery ... 
seems the victim 
was shot by a man 
from another book! 

On-Campus Pre-School 

There is a movement on-campus to get 
a morning pre-school up and running, 
modeled on the "Montessori Method". 
We have many kids--aged two and a 
half to five years--who are forced to 
travel for over one and a half hours by 
bus to school. We believe this is of 
great concern to parents. 

There was a great attempt made by 
Jean Hudson a few years ago to get a 
pre-school up and running. Jean had 
everything lined up and ready to go but 
had difficulty finding premises. When · 
the University kindly offered a portion 
of the old Jockey Club site office, 
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everyone thought it would be a goer. 
Unfortunately, the Fire Department 

· vetoed it as it did not pass the 
inspections. · Jean has now handed all 
of her information over to a group of us 
parents who are trying to get things 
going again. 

There are wonderful premises on 
campus, the ground floor suite in 
Tower 18. It is pretty well perfect. We . 
hope there will be no problems with the 
inspections this time, as the building is · 
brand new and, if anything, is over 
designed for this purpose. We believe 
that an on-campus pre-school is long 
overdue and vital for a growing campus 
like HKUST. 

1\1001. What's J 
an alarm clock'? Son. It's a ·small 

mechanical device 
used to wake up · 
people who have 
no children! 

Our aim is that the pre-school be 
available to children of all HKUST 
faculty and staff. It would operate as a 
non-profit organization, run by a 
parents' co-op that we hope to legally 
set up in the near future. This parents 
group will hire the teachers and have 
input into how it is structured. While it 
will be an English speaking class, we 
are planning to have someone come in a 
few hours a week to teach the kids 
Cantonese or Mandarin. All this is, of 
course, dependent on getting all the 
required inspection certificates from the 
necessary government departments and 
the go ahead from the Social Services . 
Department for running a child-care 
center. 

We really do need as much support and 
input as we can get. If you have 
children in these age groups or younger 
and want more information or wish to 
help out please contact: 

Clair Krider 

EB CPKRIDER 
or 

Amy Rock . 

EB AMYLOU 

LI- VING 
. \\T ITH 

••• 

EMO 

About Space for 
Pre-School the 

A 's part of the new 
staff quarters development, 
EMO included within the 
design · a small community 
room, with associated kitchen, 

. toilets, and store. After a 
slow start we are pleased to 
see that good use will now be 
made of the space, thanks to 
those involved in organizing 
the pre-school activities. 

Mike H udson, 
Director, 

· Estates Management Office 

<wish D'd Said <That -
~obert fj. Dngersoll 

(.Jl.merlcan larv!f'!r: 1833- 1899) 

..91 college is ci place where 
pebbles a re polished 

and diamonds dimmed.· 
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The goals and objectives of the UWG (University 
Women's Group) are to assist the University in 
creating a sense of belonging for families of the 
University comimmity and to help promote the 
image and presence of the University in Hong 
Kong. 

Stepping into 1998, the UWG formed two 
theme topics and gatherings for January and 
February, In January, Kathie Zwick invited 
Joanne Martin to give a talk on "The 
Importance of Fitness". Members enjoyed the 
talk and exchanged ideas on how to become 
more "bodily fitted". (We would like to thank 
Kathie for taking Joanne to lunch in the Bistro 
- the UWG will reimburse her for our guest's 
lunch expenses). In February, Dr. and Mrs. 
Ji-shan as well as Julie Hu inviteo Laura 
Kruskal and her husband to provide several 
lessons in origami. I obtained feedback on the 
lessons, which I will share with our readers in 
Swallow's Nest. (We would like to thank 
Yvonne \Voo for inviting Laura and a few . 
UWG members to lunch at the President's 
Lodge). 

The topic for this month will be "Alzheimer's 
Disease". Dr. C. S. Yu, chair of the 
Alzheimer's Association will conduct the talk 
on March 5. April's topic will be "Chinese 
Herbal Medicine and Anti-Aging". Dr. 
Robert Ko from our Biochemistry 
department will conduct the talk on April 2. 
The topic .for May will be "Cabinet Polling". 
Please send your nominations to either one of 
the current cabinet members. · 

Wishing everyone a healthy and wealthy 
Chinese New Year! 

Swallow Wei 
President, · UWG 

51t;IIS IJf Tiii: 

T1m1:s 
(At a New' Delhi Restaurant) 

Patrons Who Consider Our 
Staff Uncivil Should See 

Our Manager 

Twelve Days 
1n Vi etnam 

Part 11 
(Or What To Do With 

a Non-birding Spouse) 

by Maria Hackett 

.} 

& 

.. ~ Or. How do you solve 
a problem like Maria'? 

Day 7, Tuesday December 30: . 
I get the Continental Hotel's chef to · 
make me an omelet for breakfast and set 
off fairly early for Saigon's "War Crimes 
Exhibition". It used to be called 
"Museum of American War Crimes" but 
they must have thought that too sensitive · 
and changed the name. It is a very 
moving experience. Apart from the 
usual tanks, guns, bombs, etc. on display, 
there are many graphic photograph~. 
Three will stay in my mind. The first 1s 
of an old woman crying, a younger 
woman comforting a little boy in her 
arms who looked confused, and a little 
girl aged about 8 who appeared terrified. 
The accompanying caption (quoted 
from an American photo-journalist) 

· reads something like this: They were 
about to shoot this group and I said 
"Hold it!" I then took a photo of them 
and walked away without turning my 
back. I could hear the shots. The 
second photograph is of an American 
G.I. holding by the shirt tails what is left 
of a male bomb victim. The GI is big 

(Cont...) 
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and handsome and the dead man (what 
is left of him) looks small and pathetic. 
The accompanying caption says tha~ .the 
G.I. is "grinning" but it looks more hke a 
grimace to me. The well-known (during 
the 1970's) graffito goes through my 

. mind: We are the unwilling, led by the 
unqualified, doing the unnecessary for 
the ungrateful. The third is of two little 
boys lying face-down on a· _roa~. The 
bigger boy looks to be sh1eldmg the 
younger one with his body. According 
to the caption, they were both shot dead 
after the photograph was taken. I also 
see two large glass jars on display in the 
section marked "Chemical Warfare". 
One contains two fetuses joined together. 
The other jar contains a malformed 
fetus. The head is an abnormal, 
grotesque shape and while the face has 
no eyes, it has three pairs of lips . . 

.Lu 6 .6 
I return to the War Surplus Market to get 
a larger hat for my brother and a laq~er 
pair of birding pants for Jim 
(Cambodian army type, US$15). The 
hat and pants bought yesterday are too 
small, so I decide to keep them . for 
myself. Back to the hotel to drop off 
purchases, lunch across the road at 
Givraly Restaurant (indifferent . club 
sandwichr and then a taxi to 
Reunification Hall. Once called 
Independe.nce Hall or the Presiden~ial 
Palace, it was here that the first 
Communist tanks in Saigon rusheq on 
the morning of 30 April, 1975. This 
scene was recorded by photo-journalists 
and shown around the world. I think I 
am supposed to join a guided tour 
group,· but don't want to, preferring to 
explore for myself. I end my self
guided tour with a badly dubbed_ Fre!1ch 
video about Vietnam and Ho Chi Mmh. 
It gives me time to rest my sore feet. 

.6 .6i 6 
I buy some beer and cokes in what must. 
be the only place in Vietnam that sells 
Diet Coke and return to the hotel to 
await Jim and to read up on Hanoi. Jim 
arrives at 4.30 and declares jokingly: 
"Far from the Continental were you 
raised!". He pays off driver Duan who 
can now return · to his · family for a 
belated Christmas. Cu, our guide, seems 
very pleased to see me safe and alive. 
Jim and I go to dinner at the Rex Hotel 
which turns out to be a rather indifferent 
meal. However, there is a live classical 
Vietnamese performance and I am 
amazed by one of the performers who 
elicits musical sounds from bamboo 
pipes by just clapping her hands. 

Day 8, Wednesday December 31, 
New Year's Eve: 
Up at 6.30, we're going to breakf~st now 
before catching our 11 a.m. flight t_o 
Hanoi. I hope it's not one of their 
Russian-made airplanes , which have a 
notorious reputation . The last one · 
crashed in late 1997. 

. I ha!e t~ be up there (' . ~ 

so high m a plane. 

I'd hate to 
be up there 
without one! 

It's a Boeing! Cu tells us they have 
retired all the old Russian planes, and we 
can see them lined up as we board our 
plane. The flight takes nearly two hours 
and we are met by our new · driver (I 
don't catch his name) and head off for 
Cuc Phuorig National Park, via Hanoi , 
because we seem to be giving a lift there 
to a friend of Cu's. He has a bird in a 
cage which I believe, he traveled with on 
the plane. As I look out the car window 
I see pith helmets everywhere. I also see 
a bride in a long white gown sitting on 
the back of a scooter. She doesn't look 
too happy. Wonder wha~ ~appen~d? 
Hanoi looks bleak .and .unmv1tmg after 
the vibrancy of Saigon. 

.6i 6 6 
It's only 160 km to the park but travel is .. 
slow due to the traffic. It is now 5 p.m. 
and we have arrived at headquarters after 
four hours of traveling. Cu has to deal 
with some paperwork, and Jim goes off 
for a walk keen to restart ticking. He's 
got about 20 ticks now and, while happy, 
is hoping for a few more here. He's also 
got a few leech bites, but they se~m. to 
bother me more than him. I am s1ttmg 
on a step as J write this, music is blaring 
out of speakers, and two young ~en are 
playing shuttlecock. I am the obJect of 
(polite) curiosity. It's cooler t~an 
Saigon, about 25 degrees . I_ have Just 
come along for the ride, thinking I may 

(Cont.. .) 
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return to Hanoi with the driver 
tomorrow. But I am in two minds 
whether to stay or go. I am despondent 
when Cu tells me that the chalet that was 
reserved in our name has been given to 
another party; We are going to have to 
spend the night in the bong 

· (bunkhouse). 

(/There's no towel in my room. 
Please have one sent up. 

You'll have to wait.~. 
someone else is using it! · 

A ' -
' 

' 

-' ,, 

I RECEPTION I 

Dinner is cooked by the local village girl 
over a wood stove, us,ing a torch 
(flashlight) . . The food isn't great, it is 
cold when it arrives (as opposed to the 
beer which is warm) and is very oily. 
Still I can't complain. It was a long drive 
and it is good to stop. Jim's leech bites 
look like they may become infected if 
not looked after. I bathe them with hot 
water from a thermos and dress them 
with antiseptic cream and cotton wool. His new Cambodian army pants have 
draw string ankles, ~o I tie them and 
double his sock ankles over the bottoms 
of his trouser legs to prevent more leech 
attacks. 

.6, .6 .6, 

It is now evening and I've decided I like 
this setting (better than staying in Hanoi) 
because it's really quite lovely. The 
compound is surrounded by forest, I can 
hear Barking Deer, and there is a 
spectacular rash of stars. I can also see 
an opportunity to do some studying. 
(It's quite possible my MPhil supervisor 
is reading this now, so will be impressed 
with my dedication to work). I can read, 
take notes, and by way of a break, go for 
walks in the forest. If we can only get 
the chalet ... 

Day 9, Thursday January 1, New Year's 
Day: 
From the sublime (Saigon's Continental . 
Hotel) to the ridiculous (this b: ong)! 
What a way to start the new year. I am 
sitting on a bed in semi-darkness waiting 
for my chalet. The room is small (I have 
to walk sideways to get around the beds) 
there is no electricity (between 6 and 10 
p.m. it comes on), no hot water, .there's a 
shared bathroom and toilet with I don't 
know how many people, no privacy (I 
could hear every noise that my fellow 
guests made last night in their beds), and 
the mosquitoes are biting. To put it 
mildly, I'm feeling pretty cheesed off. 
But Cu is trying to fix things. 
Apparently the people in "my" chalet are 
leaving this morning and it should he 
available after that. He's also learning to 
dodge me because every time he sees me 
I ask about my chalet. 

.6 .6 6 
Jim and Cu have just gone off for the 
morning. I listen to music on my 
Walkman, which transports me to 
another dimension. I dress in my new 
army pants and shirt (due to. the need to 
protect myself from a) leeches; b) 
mosquitoes; c) anything hairy that crawls 
along the ground or drops from 
branches). I look like something out of 
M* A *S*H. I go to breakfast and meet a 
Dutch couple. In an attempt to befriend 
them, I give them a jar of jam I have 
been saving. A polite thank you is all I 
receive. 

.6 .6 .6 
I have my chalet! I eventually got it 
after not too much drama. I gave them 
time to get the other people out and .to 
clean the room. I then asked for my 
chalet and they kept saying "No." So I 
performed a pantomime, by pretending 
to carry bags, indicating the key. They 
soon caught on. It is great. Okay, it's not 
the Continental but my standards f~r · 
excellence have dropped somewhat from 
last night. It has two beds, dressing 
table, writing table, coffee table, two 
rattan easy chairs, a stool, a closet, a 
thermos and tea, and a private bathroom 
(never mind the three million 
mosquitoes in there). I shall complain no 
more. I promise. I won't even mention 
the large group of daytrippers taking 
photos of each other at my front gate. I 
won't even refer to another group who 
set themselves up on my porch, right 
outside my window (below which I now 
write) who would only go away when I 

(Cont. .. ) 
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said "Shoo." They were good natured 
about it but appeared perplexed that I 
didn't want them there. 

6 66 
On my way to lunch I meet with a group 
of students who tell me they have been 
studying English for four years. They 
want to practice it with me. We chat for 
awhile. They ask me my age, so I tell 
them 30. They nod with approval. 
Okay, they may be gullible, but they're 
only 19. Jim and Cu join me for lunch 
and afterwards Jim and I set off on a 
hike through the forest. It is a great 
walk, but find I have to return after two 
hours because I am still footsore from 
Saigon. It is warm, so I strip off when I 
get back to the chalet. Two minutes later 
a man turns up out of nowhere to repair 
something in the bathroom. He seems 
undaunted by my state of undress. 
What's privacy in Vietnam? 

666 
I get Jim and me a couple of beers using 
my best Spanish: "Dos cerveza por 
favor." (The only Spanish I know. It 
doesn't really matter what .I say, they 
don't understand the language anyway , 
just the gestures) and we have them in 
our chalet. We go to dinner and find we 
have a different cook. The food is a 
little better and I am profuse in my 
gratitude to the cook. It's always a good 
policy to show cooks appreciation, it 
encourages them to outdo themselves 
each time. Cu quite seriously assures me 
Vietnamese male cooks are far better 
than Vietnamese female cooks. I'll have 
to take his word for it. I ask Cu if he 
had been a student (he has a . PhD) 
during the "American War" . He says he 
was studying in the University of Hanoi, 
which moved en bloc from the city to 
the countryside somewhere, and 
functioned behind earthen blast
protection mounds for the duration of 
the conflict. He could hear US bombs 
dropping all around, but they were 
relatively safe in their bunkers. 

666 
I dress Jim's wounds again, and in my 

· M* A *S*H outfit he tells me I look like 
Hot Lips Houlihan. · 

Day 10, Friday January 2: 
I didn't sleep very well. I used the 
mosquito net but of course, one or two 
managed to get through. Jim is up and 
out at 6.30. It's cooler today and darker 

· which means that without electricity, it's 
going to be harder to read. I don't feel 
like breakfast, so have a lie-in. The man 
who walked in on me yesterday . returns 

to bring me a thermos of hot water 
(some of which I use to wash) and 
doesn't seem deterred by the fact that I 
am still in bed. He just comes right on 
into the room, big grin all over his face. 
Come to think of it, he's getting to see 
more of me than Jim is. 

666 
I don't feel very well ... 

666 
And there I will leave off from writing 
my diary. I came down with a virus and 
the rema_inder of my stay in Vietnam was 
spoilt. Still, you . can't visit a foreign 
country and not expect to get sick at 
least once. What is important to 
remember is not the illness, but the 

pleasure derived from the experience _.Q . 

Virus is a 
word that 
doctors often 

· use. It comes 
from the latin, 
virus, which, 
literally means: 
I don 't know 
what 's wrong 
with you. 

SIUIILLIIIU~s 
II EST 

,U,JJ;th s ,U)fl{Z£Q,UL w el 

Origami 
wtth 

Laura Kruskal 
£ ast month, with great 

enthusiasm, and the sharing of 
spirit and creati\tity, Mrs. Laura 
Kruskal, together with her 
husband, Professor Martin 

(Cont .. ) 



7 

Kruskal, invited UWG members, 
children, and staff to attend 
lessons in origami. Many·of us, 
regardless of age, were able to 
observe and enjoy the art of paper 
folding. · 

In the children's section, 
Laura taught the making of party 
hats, square boxes· with padding, 
dividers with decorated tops, and 
how to make photo frames. In the_ 
adult's section, we were taught 
napkin folding that allowed the 
insertion of forks and spoons, how 
to make modular utility boxes, . 
single unit boxes and trays, 
personal wallets or purses, bow 
ties, etc. I worked with folded 
faxes and the professional group 
learnt how to make choir figures. 

Laura also taught us the 
lyrics of the international origami 
anthem which she had written. 
She also created a wreath in 
memory of her mother-in~Iaw, Mrs. 
Lilian Openheimer, who was the 
founder of the Origami Centre of 
America. She asked us to create a 
new wreath each year and do 
paper folding on October 24 in 
memory of Mrs. Openheimer. 
What an encouraging thought! 

Laura's husband, Martin, 
also taught two highly skilled 
models -- the Guatemala Secret 
Envelope and a dish tray which 
were so complicated, even the 
professional groups present could 
not figure out in the beginning. 
Martin demonstrated profound 
folding skills which required 
precise mathematical calculation, 
complicated steps, and a 
projection of mind. From the 
President of the United States, he 
received the National Medal of 
Science in 1992. This is not 
something out of nothing. 

Old teachers 
never die. · 
They just 
grade away! 

The foflowing are comments 
I gathered from som~ who were 
present: 

"/ would like to leam more, I would like to try the 
drinking bird and some other stuff. Actually I 
want to show her how to do the Chinese box, 
the boat, and the gun - small things that I learnt 
while. I was a kid. Of course a big thanks and I 
wish her every success in her origami career . .. -

"It was an enlightening experience learning 
origami from Mrs. Kruskal. I feel a great sense 
of accomplishment. I hope we can have more 
lessons! Thanks for the 
opportunity." 

"Please tell Laura that we appreciate her time 
- and effort for showing us the interesting paper 
folding technique. I have already used the tray 
made in class tor my candy tray. Thank her for 
all.'-' 

"/ found that origami is interesting. It could be 
as practical and creative as any other kind of 
handcraft." 

"Dear Swallow, I would like to thank you very 
much for giving us the opportunity to 
participate in the Origami class. Laura is a 
wonderful teacher and a wonderful person. I 
enjoyed spending some tim'e with her in and 
outside the class. I wish she could have 
stayed here longer so we could have a chance 
to learn more and to have more meetings with 
her." 

After reading these 
comments, the lyric from a song I 
like popped into my mind: 

"Tell Laura I love her, tell Laura I 
need her, tell Laura ... my love for 
her will never die." 

(Cont. .. ) 
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While most people are 
retired at age 70, Laura still works 
strenuously in promoting the art of 
origami all over the world. Upon 
hearing the word "origami", many 
people asked me if Laura is Jap
anese. But indeed, she is an 
American from Princeton, New 
Jersey! A TESEL (Teaching 
English as a Second ' Language) 
teacher, along with many years of 
teaching blind people, her aim is 
to facilitate a sense of satisfaction. 
Her teaching methodology is 
focused on continuity, utility and, 
most importantly, creativity. These 
are v~ry important for beginners 
and together with her 
extraordinary patience, courtesy, 
appealing charm, sense of humour 
and inspiring words, she 
enlightened many of us. 

As a beginner, I learnt that 
the art of origami is beneficial in 
the following ways: 

• training in hands, eyes, and 
mind coordination, especially 
with symmetrical points. 

• environmental concerns: I can 
now fold waste paper into 
useful boxes which can be 
used to organize small items. 

• a sense of satisfaction. 
Through const_ant practice, 
origami can stimulate the mind 
and create a feeling of 
sat isf action. 

• it's an economical way of killing 
time, especially when reading 
is a problem. 

• one can work at one's own 
speed and on things of one's 
choice. 

• aesthetic training. 

I have since heard from Mr. 
David Chan, chair of the Chinese 
(Hong Kong) Origami Society who 
told me that Japan offers a 
doctorate degree in origami. 
Again, I believe this is not 
something out of nothing. 

Due to their cultural 
background, most Chinese can do 
some origami. But I discovered 
that this tradition can be 
developed further. For example, 
some proficient origamiists cre~te 
diagrams for models. These 
advances promote and preserve 
origami. I really admire their talent 
and enthusiasm on this 
unmissable hobby. I call them the 
"Descendants of .the Creators of -
Paper". Their project "Fish Tank" 
with many self-created animals, 
-insects, flowers, rocks, and trees 
are currently on display in the 
Science Museum. I wish them the 
best success! __Q 

Note: I have appli<;ation forms for the Chinese 
(Hong Kong) Origami Society for anyone who 
is interested. Also, · the Society told me that 
they are willing to provide the UWG with help. I 
was thinking of a display or demonstration, if 
there is enough interest. Let me know on both 
counts. Swallow. 

Why didn't 
you wash the 
fish before 
cooking'? Why wash 

something 
that's lived 
in water 
all its life! 
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We've all heard of a litter of kittens. 
But did you know the English language 
provides us with a variety of other 
collective words for animals. Here's a 
few (they're true, honestly!). &L 

• An army of frogs 
• A bale of turtles 
• A band of gorillas, jays 
• A barren of mules 
• A bed of clams, oysters 
• A bevy of quail, swans 
• A brace of ducks 
• A brood of chicks 
• · A bury of conies 
• A business of ferrets 
• A cast of hawks 
• A cavvy of · extra cowboy 

mounts 
• A ccte of badgers 
• A charm of goldfinches, 

hummingbirds 
• A chattering of choughs 
• A clamor of rooks 
• A cloud of gnats 
• A clowder of cats 
• A clus~r ofca~ 
• A clutch of chicks 
• A clutter of cats 
• A colony of ants, gulls 
• A congregation of plovers 
• · A convocation of eagles 
• . A covert of coots 
• A covey of quail, partridge 
• A cry of hounds 
• A doivn of hares . 
• A draught of fish · 
• A dray of squirrels 
• . A drift of swine 
• A drove of cattle, sheep, hares, 

oxen 

• An exaltation of larks 
• · A field of racehorses 
• A flight of birds 
• A flock o ( sheep, geese, , 

bustards, camels 
• A gaggle of geese 
• A gam of whales 
• A gang of elks 
• A grist of bees 
• A herd of curlews, elephants, 

animals 
• A hive of bees 
• A horde of gnats 
• A host of sparrows 
• A hover of trout 
• A husk of hares 
• A kindle of kittens 
• A knot of toads 
• A leap of leopards 
• A leash of foxes, greyhounds 
• A litter of pigs, cats, dogs 
• A murder of crows 
• A muster of peacocks 
• A mustering of storks 
• A mute of hounds 
• A nest of vipers or pheasants 
• A nide of pheasants . 
• A nye of pheasants 
• A pace of asses 
• A pack of hounds, wolves 
• A pair of horses 
• A plump of wildfowl 
• A pod of seals, whales, walruse~ 
• A pride of lions 

( I don't feel too good. 

No. People pox! 
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Part-Time Helper Required 

Either Tuesday or Thursday afternoons. 

ezr 2358.8266 

Maria Hackett 

~,k~,k~:la,j~~~ 

Desk For Sale 

Office desk with drawers, 48" x 24", 
metal, wood-coloured top with black 
body. Very good condition, $250. 

1r 2358.6103 (daytime) 

1r 2358.8334 (evening) 

Loretta Pang 
~.k~.k~~~.k~ 

LAST WORDS 

Learn to laugh 
at yourself ... 
before somebody 
else beats you to it! 

Edi tor, Cartoons 
& <:Production 

iMaria <J:lackett 
TJ/66 'ft' 2356.6266 

E-8 REDBIRD or 
I HI • REDBIRD@ us th k. u st . h k. 

~2gular Contributor 

Swallow Wei 
T 15/6/F • A 'ft' 2356. 2616 

E-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 SUBRISSIOH IS 15th OF EACH noHTH 


