June 6th, 2010
Hi 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY NADINE
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Happy birthday for the coming Saturday. Take your choice of birthday cards. 
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O Kopy': it
HAPPY BIRTHDAY
FROM ALL OF US
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There was a bird flu death in China the other day, the first reported for a while. To control the spread of bird flu in HK, the government, several years ago, tightened up regulations regarding the handling of chickens in wet markets. For example, sellers must wear gloves and aprons to prevent blood, feathers, faeces, etc from the birds getting onto their clothes and body. Also, birds must be given more space in cages and are not allowed to keep birds overnight. The government also proposed a central chicken slaughterhouse rather than killing them in markets. As a result of all this, the number of live chickens handled in HK has dwindled substantially so that this past week, the government cancelled the proposed slaughterhouse. Most chickens sold in HK now are chilled or frozen. Some live chickens still come from China and local farms, but only a few. 

Following the results of the biopsies last week, I phoned the hospital to see if my next appointment there should be brought forward. They changed it from the end of June to this coming Wednesday. The only surgery needed is the same as before, namely, on one side of my nose.


This past week has been a dramatic one regarding the Tiananmen crackdown/massacre/’incident’. Earlier in the week, as in past years, the organisers decided to display statues in Times Square. This turned out to be rather farcical. The police first cleared the road for the trucks bringing in the statues. Then, as soon as the organisers began to erect the statues, the same police swooped down, confiscated the statues and arrested the organisers for not having – wait for it – an ‘entertainment licence’!! Really! Entertainment? (As one commentator wrote, we can now expect the police to swoop down on a public funeral and take away the corpse as they too would not have an ‘entertainment’ licence.) The reaction throughout HK was swift and furious. There was a lot of speculation as to where the order for the arrest came from. Also, one statue was a new ‘Goddess of Democracy’. The sculptor, a Chinese-New Zealander living in the US, flew in to see the statue but on arrival at the airport was denied entry and put on a plane back to the US. This also did not go down well. Further, the CUHK administration rejected a request by the Student Union to hold a candlelight vigil on campus on June 4th because it wanted to remain politically ‘neutral’. The main opposition came from the current VC (who is to retire shortly) who is very pro-Beijing and who, instead of following normal procedure and have secret ballots, forced the members of the council to vote by a show of hands; the vote was unanimous, of course! 
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The result of all this was first that the June 4th organisers got their statues back and erected them earlier than usual in Victoria Park where the candlelight vigil would be held on Friday evening (picture on left). And instead of the expected 50 000 people, about 150 000 turned out (or, if you believe the police, who seemed to be programmed to always underestimate the numbers who turn out at ‘inconvenient’ protests, there were just 113 000). (Picture on the right is of the 2009 vigil when there were also 150 000 people – more than usual as that was a special 20th anniversary.) Following the vigil in Victoria Park, the CUHK students took the Goddess of Democracy statue to campus and erected it in an open area by the station where about 3000 people turned up. (NB: The area in front of the station has changed since we were there. The car park and bus stops have gone and there is more open space now.) 
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As I have no work to do at the moment, I have decided to transcribe my old diaries to Word files. I have just finished my 1959 diary, the second year I was at university. I kept diaries primarily for the writing of letters home. That year, there were a couple of dramatic incidents in which I could have been killed. The first, which I think I have told you about, was the motorbike accident I had. The second occurred when I was at an air pageant for the official opening of the new Wellington airport. During the show, an RAF Vulcan jet bomber nearly crashed. Had it done so, it probably would have taken me with it! The incident is burnt into my memory and I can recall it almost exactly. I discovered that there is a video of it on YouTube and yes, it is just as I remember it. The airport, like HK airport, has water at each end of the runway. But the runway is much shorter. Jets in those days did not have ‘reverse thrust’ to slow them down on landing, but had to roll to a halt, though some (military) planes would use parachutes (as Space shuttle do). The Vulcan, which had flown in from the RNZAF base at Ohakea (about 150 km north of Wellington, not far from Palmerston North) and did a couple of trial landings to see if there would be enough length. On the third run, the plane came in very low over Cook Strait to get the maximum length. Unfortunately, a downdraft (wind shear) forced the port (left) wing to dip. The port undercarriage hit the embankment at the end of the runway. As well as breaking the undercarriage (red arrow in pic), the port wing tip may have touched the ground (though I am not sure of this, but the video suggests this happened). Anyway, the plane veered to the left towards a group of people, among them being myself (green arrow in pic). (Why we were standing there, right next to the runway, I am not sure. We must have scaled the perimeter fence, but were never told to leave.) Well, the pilot very quickly realised what had happened and reacted quickly and managed to get the plane back into the air. It then flew back to Ohakea where it crash-landed. Had it crashed in Wellington, it would have either skidded or cart wheeled to where I was standing and I can remember shouting out something like “Look out! It’s going to crash!” not that that we could have done anything to avoid it. We were also sprayed with jet fuel that streamed from the fuel tank ruptured by the undercarriage (you can see the stream of fuel in the video as the plane climbs). 
Have a look at the video:

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=R3iMw7Q7H68&feature=related
and:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Y-tkSvP_Bng&feature=related]

Also, still photos plus an account of what happened:

http://www.thunder-and-lightnings.co.uk/vulcan/gallery3.html
The Vulcan is a very graceful plane with its large delta wing and certainly caught the imagination of people. When we were in the UK in 1990, we visited an airport where a Vulcan is on display. I don’t know if you remember this. 

I note that today is also the anniversary of the D-day landings on the beaches of Normandy. 


When I was working out how I could download and save a copy of the above video, I came across the website OpenOffice.org for downloading a suite of applications that are almost the same as Microsoft (MS) Word, Excel and PowerPoint but are free. They will also open existing MS files and can be saved as MS files, or as other kinds of files. They also can convert to .pdf files (which MS cannot do). I downloaded the suite and may use it. 
That seems to be it for now.
Cheers
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