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A standard-sized . issue this month. 
Regular contributors> Swallow Wei aoo 
Ruby Tsao1 are taking their summer 
break early, as. must be everyone else. 
So, too is REDBIRD, who is getting 
ready for his annual migration to 
places far, foreign, and fantastic. He 
expects to land back in your mailboxes 
around October, providing you with (as 
one reader so nicely put it) "Information 
with a smile". So adios for now, and 
have a great summer break . 

. Now I must fly ... 

CAMPUS 
CHRONICLES 

Reminder . 

Don't forget that our third Garage Sale 
will. be held on Saturday May 3 in the 
LG2 car park from 11 a.m. till 3 p.m. 

Jean Hudson ff (2358) 8295 

E-B GUJEAN 

or ff Judith Tang (2358) 1536 
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. A Newsletter for Senior Staff 
· and their families of 

The Hong Kong University of 
Science & Technology 

What do you 
mean by: taking 
a summer break? 
Now is the time 
many of us get 
down to doing 
some real work! 
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Nothing to Carp About! 

· Spring heralds a new and 
different. addition to the on
campus recreational facilities. On 
the side of the hill- -below the 
newly completed Senior Staff 

I 
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Quarters--a park has been created. 
At one time in the 

development plan, this flat area of 
ground was intended to be used 
for more buildings. But the 
opportunity was seen to provide a 
facility that everyone could enjoy. 
Set amid the natural landscape of 
the hillside, with stunning 
panoramic views across Port 
Shelter, this is a beautiful addition 
to the campus. 

While the park was still 
under the control of the 
contractor, it had been necessary 
to keep people away. But a few 
days ago the barriers came down 
and we can now all go and visit. 
The grass will need to be protected 
for another month or so, and we 
will be asking everyone to KEEP 
OFF THE GRASS until the roots 
are thoroughly established. 

( -spring is 
I when you 

I 
spend your 
time trying 

I , 

I 
to get your 
lawn started. 

I

/ Summer is 
when you 
spend your 
time trying 
to get it to stop! 

As well as beautiful views 
and location, you can enjoy the 
other attractions provided. These 
include two pavilions ( one 
suitable for use as a bandstand), a 
shelter, and some BBQ pits. The 
larger of the two pavilions is set 
in an artificial pond that is to be 
stocked with aquatic plants. And a 
few weeks ago we were made an · 
offer that could not be refused. 
Following a visit to look at our 
pond, Lillian Lee, a friend of one 

' 

our residents, generously agreed 
to donate her fish--induding 
eleven large carp--to the 
University. We hope they will 
provide environmentally friendly 
mosquito control! 

You can get there by car 
via the road to the new quarters. 
If, however, you would like a 
short walk in the country, take 
the fitness trail from the new 
University Centre and follow it 
round the headland - it will lead 
you straight to the park. On the 
way, enjoy the views back across 
the rest of the campus. 

Roger Davies 
HKUST Estates .Manager 

This is the 
instaliment of a 
did with her 
1995. 

second, and final 
trip one of our readers 
husband in December 

Ed. 

(PART II) 

by · Maria Hackett 

· Vt( {2) Tiger Tops 

' After 5 nights in Kath-
mandu, we took a flight to 
Meghauly (the flight was 
delayed an hour or two, but 
that is not uncorrrrnon, see 
below), where we were met 
by the Tiger Tops rep
representative. After an 
hour-long journey by jeep 
(that included crossing a 
river by boat, and changing 
to another jeep on the 
other side), we found 
ourselves in the Royal 
Chitwan National Park. 
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There we stayed 3 nights in 
"The Lodge" (a bit noisy 
due to tour groups) . and 3 
in the "Deluxe" Tented Camp 
(much smaller, friendlier, 
and cozier). Tiger Tops 
was quite expensive, con
sidering our room in the 
Lodge and our tent at the 
Camp were quite basic. In 
addition, there was no hot 
water in the bathroom until 
3 p.m . , when the solar
heated water had reached a 
satisfactory level (luke
warm, environmentally 
friendly showers). 
However, it was all - found -
this included all meals 
(pretty tasteless), boat 
rides ( 'triffic), elephant 
rides (I skipped them -
you've ridden . one elephant, 
you've ridden them all, ho 
hum ... ), popcorn at the 
bar, and (delightfµlly) a 
hot water bottle in our 
beds at night. For washing 
in the mornings, I im
provised and used the tepid 
water from our water 
bottles). 

Best of all, from Jim's 
point of view, was Sukheray 
- .Jim's birdwatching guide 
and companion. In fact, 
when we left the Lodge for 
the Tented Camp, they 
literally 11 gave 11 Sukheray 
to Jim (I thought he might 
come back to Hong Kong with 
us). For the whole time we 
were there, they were 
practically inseparable. 

Birdwatching with Sukheray 
began mid-morning and 
continued till dark. While 
Jim was up at first light 
(about 6.30 a.m.), it was 
difficult to see things 
until the mist had cleared, 
always at 10.30 a . m. Until 
then it was very cold and 
damp. After breakfast, I 
usually returned to the 
warmth of my bed to read, 

until the day warmed up. 
Our guidebook had said that 
it might be a little chilly 
early morning and late at 
night, but it had promised 
25 degree days. It was 
wrong on both counts. I 
had optimistically brought 
along . a swimming ,costume, 
shorts, and sun block. 
Needless to say, they were 
µot used. Just to be safe, 
I had also brought warm 
jumpers and jackets. They 
were certainly used. Once 
the mist cleared, however, 
we got beautiful, sunny 
days - not 25 degrees, but 
quite comfortable. 

Everyone wants their 
time in the sun ... 
preferably before the 
ozone layer is gone! 

Evenings were spent 
around an open fire, 
chatting with other 
visitors, sharing 
adventures and swapping 
stories about bowel 
movements. 

You cannot walk in Chitwan 
without a guide. ' Sur
prisingly though, they are 
not allowed to carry guns, 
just big sticks. One day, 
while on foot, . we found 
ourselves in a dried-up 
river bed where sukheray 
pointed out the recent 
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tracks of a tiger. "There 
is a tiger with cubs who 
lives around here," he 
said. Having little 
protection, I hoped that 
the tiger wouldn't appear, 
or if she did, wouldn't 
concern herself with us. (A 
few years ago, a bird
watcher got eaten by a 
tiger whilst photographing 
her. I think she had cubs. 
When they developed the 
film, they discovered 
photos of the tiger getting 
closer and closer and 
closer ... ) . We didn't see 
our river bed tiger, nor, 
unfortunately any tiger at 
all duripg our time away. · 
The nearest either of us 
got to one was when Jim 
hitched a ride "on-the
jeep-in-front-of-the-jeep
that-saw-one," as it became 
known around the camp. 

Wildlife: Nepal, for 
us, was not particularly 
rich in wildlife, partly 
due to the long grass 
obscuring our view. Once a 
year they burn off the 
grass. However, in 
addition to the many 
species of birds, we were 
able to see crocodiles 
(2 types); horned rhinos; 
elephants; otters; deer 
(3 types); monkeys; water 
buffalos; and mongooses 
(mongeese?). 

The Drive to Kosi 
Tappu: After 6 nights at 
Tiger Tops, we headed for 
the Kosi Tappu Wildlife 
Reserve. With poor roads, 
the taxi drive normally 
takes 8 - 10 hours. 
However, due to our driver 
getting lost towards the 
end of the trip, plus the 
fact that the car kept 
conking out, it took us 
about 13 hours. The cost of 
the drive (in a very 

· My taxi is late and I've got 
to get to Kai Tak airport at 
a certain time for my plane! 

Don't worry. 
The plane is 
bound to be late. 

You're darn 
right it will be 
... I'm the pilot! 

ordinary car) was not 
cheap, about US$350, but it 
was the best way for us to 
get there. (The drivers get 
paid about US$100 per 
month, pay for their own 
meals, and have to sleep in 
the car. So where does the 
rest of the money go?·)'. 

Our driver was called 
Bizhou (or at least it 
sounded like that). 
Bizhou, who was 24 and 
looked 16, had the 
loveliest smile, and was 
very "cute". If he decided 
to produce a Cantopop 
record, he'd have a · million 
teenage girls after him. 
The car had a tape deck, 
but Bizhou had only one 
Western tape (Santana) -
the rest were Hindi (I'm 
not a great fan of Hindi 
music). Fortunately, I had 
brought along some tapes to 
play on my Walkman 
(actually, to tell the 
truth, I call it my 
Walkperson - it's less 

I 
, I 



sexist). At the risk of 
being accused of imposing 
West~rn culture upon 
Nepalese taxi drivers, I 
introduced some new sounds 
to a delighted Bizhou. 
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Jim, not a noted rock music 
buff, sat silently in the 
back seat while Bizhou and 
I bopped along to the sound 
of Blondie etc., in the 
front. 

Can you 
sing Faust'? 

Faust 
or slow, 
any way 

· you like! 

The main aim of this drive 
(apart from reaching Kosi 
Tappu) was to see the 
Ibisbill, a very rare bird, 
believed to live near a , 
river at Hetauda, which was 
on the way. Sighting this 
bird was to be the 
highlight of the trip for 

·Jim. However, despite 
rationing himself to 1.5 
hours of walking up and 
down the side of the river, 
he missed out on seeing it. 
We believed this was due to 
human interference making 
the river badly degraded (I 
saw, amongst other sights, 
some men washing themselves 
and their oily truck in the 
water). No self
respecting bird wou~d be 
seen dead along it (Jim 
did, however, eventually 
get a group of the birds a 

few days later - he was in 
7th heaven!). 

While waiting for Jim, 
Bizhou and I got acquainted 
and I learnt about him and 
his family. He told me 
that he often got sore 
eyes, due to driving all 
the time and couldn't 
afford to buy sunglasses. 
Like any sucker for a sob 
story, I gave him mine. At 
one point, because I was 
attracting a crowd (see 
later), I left Bizhou to 
walk along the bridge. 
Someone passed by and 
yelled out "You are from 
Hong Kong. 11 Admittedly, I 
was wearing a Mai Po T
shirt, but I didn't think 
many people outside of Hong 
Kong would recognise it. I 
was amazed, until I 
realised that Bizhou and 
this man must have been 
discussing -me. This, as it 
turned out, became a common 
prac-tice. 

It seems that I (or rather 
the fact that I was a 
foreign woman) was an 
object of fascination 
everywhere we went in this 
part of the country. Jim 
was interesting too, but 
not to the same extent, it 
seemed to me . Wondering if 
I was becoming parano1d, I 
decided on an experiment . 
One day, when the usual 
crowd had collected around 
us, I tried moving away 
from Jim. Most of the 
crowd followed me. I moved 
again . The same thing 
happened ~ again and 
again . In the ~nd I gave 
up, and just tried to 
ignore them. 

This could be particularly 
annoying when I wanted to 
be alone - often I liked to 
find a sunny spot and curl 
up with a good book. (One 



of the books I finished 
reading while away was 
"Lonesome Dove". It's 
about five inches thick I 
which will give you a good 
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indication of how much time 
I spent reading). However, 
my peace was often 
shattered by locals 
giggling and pointing. I 
can't really blame them for 
being curious, but .... 

(3) Kosi Tappu 

Though we were late 
arriving at the Tented Camp 
in Kosi Tappu, we were met 
by its friendly staff and 
sat down to a huge dinner 
that . neither of us really 
wanted. Because we were 
the only people staying 
there, we were attended by 
7 waiters. When not 
serving us, the 7 of them 
stood at the bar gawking at 
me. It's not easy to eat 
when every mouthful you 
take is watched by 7 sets 
of eyes. The novelty of 
me, however, wore off in a 
few days, fortunately 

· (although I had a pair of 
my smalls stolen. They had 
been drying outside our 
tent. There were 2 pairs 
there, actually, but only 1 
was taken) . 

Four nights were spent at 
Kosi Tappu, and for me, the 
most enjoyable time of our 
trip. While Sukheray had 
been a little shy of me, 
Hatan (our new guide) 
wasn't, and included me in 
all activittes. Hatan was, 
to put it quite bluntly, 
drop dead gorgeous! 
(Ladies note: I have 
photos of him to prove it) . 
I was fascinated by his 
white teeth, brown skin I 
and long, elegant fingers. 
He was also very charming 
and entertaining, · 

intelligent, a great 
birdwatcher, and spoke 
excellent English. There's 
something very special 
about Nepalese men ... 

Darling. You don't 
think I look 35, do you? 

No, dear. I don't. 
But you used to! 

Jim (Who? Oh, yes, my 
beloved husband) liked him 
too, ahd developed a great 
respect--not only for his 
birdwatching skills--but 
also his managerial ones. 
Hatan was not the manager 
of the place, but to all 
intents and purposes, he 
was. All staff took their 
orders from him and things 
worked very well. The 
actual manager couldn't 
speak English (a strange 
skill to lack in a tourist 
resort) and seemed to do no 
work at all. Hatan said 
the manager was the owner's 
nephew. Enough said. 

The food here was better 
than at Chitwan because we 
had .a chef who liked to 
experiment. Each night was 
an international night ..: -we 
never knew what we would 
sample--Chinese, Italian, 
Russian, etc. His 
interpretation of each 
country's food was--to say 
the very least--imagin
ative. He was also over
enthusiastic when it came 



to meal size. We had to 
calm him down after a 
couple of nights of facing 
a groaning 'table load of 
food that we could never 
finish. 
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Health Again: The only 
health problem we had here 
was ticks - those dreadful 
little ~nsects that imbed 
themselves under your skin. 
Both of us were attacked, 
and Jim had to perform 
emergency micro-surgery 
(with my manicure scissors) 
to remove them. While Jim 
was successful with his own 
extraction, I think part 
of my creature's body was 
left in my back. This 
resulted in another oper
ation next day (using his 
fingernails, this time) and 
a rather sore back for a 
couple of weeks after. 
Amazingly, as I write this, 
over one year later, I can 
still feel in my back where 
the animal imbedded itself. 
It still gets itchy. I 
hope we got it all out. 
You can't be too careful 
here - d~ring a trip to 
Costa Rica, a botfly laid 
eggs in Jim's legs, and 
several inch-long maggots 
hatched a few weeks later. 
A surgeon back in Hong Kong 
had to cut them out. For a 
long time after that Jim ' . 
was known as 11 Egg-Leg 11

• 

Did you know that a single gnat lays 
a hundred thousand eggs p~r day? 

Waaaaaaaa! 
Just makes you 
wonder what a 

· \ married one 
I would do! 

The only other illness I 
got was bronchitis, which 
exhibited itself the night 
we got back to Hong Kong -
I'm convinced I picked it 
up at Kai Tak airport. Jim 
also got the runs again, 
towards the end of our stay 
in Kathmandu. Antibiotics 
soon cleared us both up. 

(4) Back to Kath 
mandu 

Hatan escorted us to 
Biratnagar where we were to 
catch a flight back to 
Kathmandu. Unfortunately, 
the flight was delayed and 
we had to wait around for 
several hours. Hatan 
stayed with us. It was 
only when we feared that we 
might be stuck in Birat 
nagar overnight, that we 
canceled our flight with 
Royal Nepal Airlines (RNA). 
The RNA person was most 
unhelpful, and only with 
bad grace, and Hatan•s 
persuasion, did he cancel 
our tickets (with a 33% 
"cancellation charge"), 
leaving us free to fly with 
Necon Air, all of whose. 
planes seemed to be on 
schedule. RNA have a 
dreadful reputation (Hatan: 
"They belong to the 
government, and they jus~ 
don ' t care. 11 

) •• 

Two more nights were spent 
in Kathmandu. Both the 
hotel staff and the 
friendly shopkeepers 
remembered me, and greeted 
me like a long, lost 
friend. I managed to 
little more shopping, 
little more birding. 

do a 
Jim -a 
We 

had planned to book a 
flight that would take us 
over Mt. Everest and the 
Himalayas, but the weather 
was too misty. Instead, we 
hired a taxi up to the 



mountains to try and catch 
a view. Again, 
unf ortunate'ly, the mist 
marred our view. Next 
time. 

{5) Home· At Last 

With all our travelling to 
strange and exotic places, 
I always breathe a sigh of 
relief that we have 
"survived another trip". 
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In all, we had 17 nights in 
Nepal and a great time. In 
addition to photos, we had 
many souvenirs and happy 
memories. 

Bookings: The following 
is based on information as 
at December, 1995. Yak 
and Yeti Hotel's fax is 002 
977 l 227782. Fax Tiger 
Tops on 002 977 l 414075 or 
002 977 l 419126. They are 
efficient and will book 
internal flights for you. 
Tiger Tops also arranged 
Kosi Tappu for us (and the 
car that got us from Tiger 
Tops to Kosi Tappu). For 
Kosi Tappu you deal direct 
with Victoria Travel, fax 
002 977 l 224237. Tiger 
Tops (and probably Victoria 
Travel) will ask you to fax 
a VISA debit authorisation 
for 50% of charges, and you 
pay the rest in Nepal. we 
had no trouble with 
accuracy or honesty. 

Visas: · Yqu get your visa 
at Kathmandu airport. Bring 
2 passport photos of each 
person with you. The visa 
charge is in us dollars, 
change is given in NRp. 

Money: Bring plenty of us 
dollars (including small 
bills). They are widely 
accepted. Change a small 
amount to Nepali rupees 
(NRp) at Kathmandu airport. 
The exchange rat~ at the 

Yak and Yeti desk was 
better, and it may be that 
bank rates are better 
still. In late i995, the 
exchange rate was ca. 55NRp 
to $US1. There are banks in 
Durbar Marg, which is the 
street just outside the Yak 
and Yeti. Bring a VISA 
card, but it ·is not widely 
accepted outside Kathmandu. 
For example: we needed cash 
to pay the bar bill in Kosi 
Tappu, and US dollars were 
essential when we had to 
buy 2 Necon Air tickets in 
Biratnagar (see above). 
Don't leave yourself short 
of cash when travelling in 
Nepal. Note well: the 
departure tax (inter 
national only) is NRp700 
(Dec. 1995), and they don't 
take VISA. 

Thanks to automatic 
teller machines, you're 
always conveniently close 
to being broke! 

m 
MasterCard 
'-X-/ 

Would I recommend Nepal to 
people? Certainly. Why 
else .would I write this .-'l. 

511;11s IIF Tiii: T1m1:s 
(Outside an Indian maternity hospital) 

(!)(]0(J'U(])(B0" 
OJ(]81(](D(D(D (D[]Q.QJ~ 

. (]){](] [P(](B 
(P(D'U(J(](]'U~ 



·' 

9 

The following was sent into us by one of our 
readers, Mrs. Rigby, in response to last· month's 
"Cut-Out Guide .to English for American 
Expatriates." Ed. 

A Guide · for the 
USA Student 

Attending an 
English School 

Student learner 
kindergarten Pl 
1st grade P2 
2nd grade - P3 
3rd grade - P4 
4th grade - PS 
5th grade P6 
junior high 
& high school - secondary school 
math - maths 
zee - zed 
zero - nought 
checkmark tick 
x/cross out 
trainers 

- cross 

tennis shoes 
. schedule 

athletic shoes/ 

timetable 
sidewalk pavement 
·airplane aeroplane 
gasoline - petrol 
antenna aerial 
freeway motorway 
trash can dustbin 
car trunk - boot 
car tum signals - indicators 
line - queue 
store shop 
curb - kerb 
biscuit scone 
words ending in 'er' 're' 
cookie biscuit 
movers removers 
french fries chips 
potato chips - crisps 
sunny (weather) - fine 
program - programme 
candy - sweet 
a dance - . a disco 
scone small yeast bread 
place in storage storage 

eggplant - aubergine 
dumpster skip 
school boundaries - encatchment 
napkin serviette 
zucchini 

· soccer 
courgette 

football 
jelly jam without· fruit 
car hood - bonnet 
stroller pushchair 
truck lorry 
area code dialing code 
asphalt tarmac 
purse handbag 
parking lot car park 
yard ground surrounding a house 
checking account - current account 
zip code - post code 
sweater sweater/jumper 
jumper sleeveless dress worn over 
blou.se 
diapers - nappies 
pacifier dummy 
8:30 eight-thirty half past eight 
spot patch 
try it give it a try 
good job - nice try 

firi WidiffM 

The English and the 
Americans are divided 
only by a common language! 

<wish D'd Said <that 
- Mark <lwain <1s35-1910) 

in a letter to <J-towells 

"<:Homells, Lt Ls art outrage the 
mCIH the gouernmrot ts acting 
so D sent this complaint to 
2,1.i. ~irMS mith Hour name 
signed because it should 
ha1Je more meight." 

;;a;i 



Sewing Machine 

wkted to buy, rent, or borrow. 

& 

Curtains 

1 0 

Wanted to sell for the two bedrooms of 
a Tower 3, B flat. Beige. Name your 
price. 

& 

Water Filter 

Wanted to sell British Berkefeld water 
filter. Standing model with washable 
ceramic filters. Used 3 months; 3 year 
warranty. Original price $1230; 
available for $850. 

For further information on ALL of the 
above items, please contact: 

Martha Dahlen 

tr (2358) 8177 

E-8 MDAHLEN 
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& ~roduction 
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DEADLINE FDR suonISSIOH IS 15th OF EACH nOHTH 

LAST WORDS 
The best way to face life is 
with a stiff upper lip, a firm 
chin, feet planted firmly on 
the ground, head high in the 
air, nose to the grindstone, 
an ear to the ground and 
a shoulder to the wheel ... 
no wonder life can some
times be difficult! 


