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Editorial

Finally it comes to the last issuc. On behalt of my Board members. would like to thank all
ers for your support throughout the year...

So. to show our gratitude. ..

In this issue. we included more of the usual goodies and 1T hope yau'll find the places for lunch
sant. These are genuinely the places my Editors and T go normally and we're in fact risking a longer
ge for seats to introduce them to you. Sometimes, it's really all for the good of our readers! And
e's this continuation of the Ghost Tale from last time. [ promise there 1S @ ghost but whether ies
y I cannot guarantee...

It is always rewarding to write more. SOMetimes you ¢an never e alize: how foolish vour thoughis
until you write them down and read them to yourself aloud. It vou happen 1o have clever ideas. its
he better. You can giggle to vourself when your readers try to gquote them!

It was really fun...

May the spirit of Caduceus prosper.

Jessica Lai
General Editor
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Final Destination
Grumpy Guy

Medical school is long regarded as a
symbol of prestige, a hallmark of success
and the way to fortune. Being a doctor has
always been the choice of career. Day and
night, teenagers stretch their limits in order
to get a few distinctions in public exams,
paving their roads to success. Getting into
medical school means getting into the
dreamland, in which you are already half
way through the road to fame and
prosperity.

If you randomly pick some fellows in
the Faculty and ask them of the driving force
which has propelled them into medical
school, the reply will always be 'T want to
save lives and help others’, ‘It’s cool to be a
doctor’, "I don’t have any preference, but
medical school seems to be a decent choice
for me’. Rarely could you get a response as
I do medicine for fame and money’. Come
on, what's so shameful in saying that? What's
wrong with being frugal? One doesn't have
to put on such a disguise. What's more
hilarious is that, many really do think that
they are working for the sake of humanity
as a complication of putting on such disguise
for a long time. At the very beginning, they
chose medicine because of its fame and
status, then of course, they have to instill
those fundamental qualities of honor into
themselves in order to achieve the fame and
status they’ve long craved for. Gradually,
the disguise they were wearing and the
genuine character of them became one.
Wow, what a perfect script. One day if
doctors were in no different cast as a clerk,
it would be amusing to hear the moans of
those who finally unveil their true selves.

Another genre of people here are those

—— D

who gave in to various pressures and got
into the medical school for no reason.
Parental expectation is an ubiquitous factor
which is simple but forceful. Such scenes
which have been illustrated in TV soaps ages
ago need no more explanations. Parents are
virtually the boss until one can earn his own
living. One simply has to compromise if the
doors of negotiations are slammed shut. The
story is all the time as ordinary as that. Peer
pressure is something which worth our
attention more. It is shockingly common that
many of us go into medical school for no
reason but to follow the trend. Traditionally,
kids with good grades would go into law
school or medical school. Gradually, a
barrage is formed between these so called
prestigious schools and other academic
fields. It is labelled as inferior to get into
something other than medicine and law.
Everyone works his ass off to be
‘prestigious’. Whose fault? Who cares.

Doctors heal others. Who heals the
doctors? Concealed behind that white sacred
gown is a scorched soul. No matter what's
your claim for choosing medicine, the fact
remains that your soul, your energy, your
devotion will slowly be drained by the hectic
life in medicine. If you are entering medical
school as a blissful little kid full of
dedication, the coming years will look
especially bleak. What drives us through
now is the determination to get out of this
hell as soon as possible. Well, at least there
is still a glimpse of light at the end of the
gloom.

Think thrice before you take the train
to this final destination.
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From the previous issue:
It fell.

My precious fell.
I lost it to the pitch-black night.

Seventeen floors beneath my feet stood the ruins of the Old Mental House on the east
side of High Street. On an eerie night before the exams, there was a gleam of red light
radiating from the baunted mansion in the midst of dire darkness. I was too scared to
look. I drew the curtains of my bedroom window ferociously, boping to shut the evil out.

And, as such,

THE TALE GOES ON...

Jessica Lai

Before the windows I hung a chain
of wind chimes. It was a cherished gift from
my loving Grandmamma who had long
passed away. “May the magic of the
chimes bring forth to you an extraordinary
journey,” she used to say. Carefully had I
tied the chimes to the window frame,
Carefully had I listened to its tinkling, the
sound that brought me relief and tranquility
in times of fear and despair.

Down, down it fell, my eyes tracking
its course. The cursed curtains had knocked
the chimes out of the open window. Its
tinkle faded as it dropped straight towards
its dreaded destination.

I pondered — Was it out of my
miserable imagination that the red gleam
invoking such fear had grown in brightness,
or more precisely, boosted its mysterious
bloom? I could not tell.

L2 L ek Lol

With each step I took, my sins
deepened — with every inch I proceeded,
[ cursed the Creator of curiosity, Creator of
all human senses and that of stupidity. If
only I were blind, I were lame, I had less

impulsive boldness...

Why had I ever wished to come?

Before I could gather my
consciousness, I found myself remorsefully
standing behind the grave gates of the Old
Mental Hospital. Up till the present day it
remains a mystery how I broke through the
bolted gates and the barred doorway in the
first place — perhaps my memory has faded
as with the many details that followed. But
though my mind lacked lucidity, my senses
were not numbed. The walls were defective.
The roof had collapsed. Cracks crept down
from the ceiling and branched and winded
like the poison ivy in a deserted garden.
The windows bore no glass — all had been
shattered. The filthy drapes hung loosely
over the shutters, which rattled softly with
the wind.

“The wind? Was the air not stagnant
as hell?”

I chose to ignore my query, for the
emerging answer was far more sinister and
bothersome than the question itself.
Whether the wind was released from Hell,
whether Hell had decided to breathe I dared
not think — but its breath must have been
cold. The chill was climbing slowly up my
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spine, one vertebra a time, drilling into the
marrow, and continuing its course.

It was a dark night, and in the faint
yellow light of a distant street lamp, I could
barely make out my way. I tripped and fell
and struggled up again. Obstacles were
scattered diffusely on the floor and I never
cared to examine their nature closely - an
object holds no earthly nature when it
belongs not to the earthly world. Thirty years
ago, in that vile bonfire that consumed the
building, a great many were trapped behind
the thatched gate, burned dead alive - their
bodies never retrieved. If I were to trip over
the remains of their presence, I dreaded to
know.

It was on my third fall that I looked
out and recaptured the mysterious glimpse
of light. It was high, high up, dimly visible
through a collapsed portion of the ceiling. 1
remembered my Grandmama’s chimes. I
remembered hearing its call - the familiar
tinkle, swift and eager.

And I answered.

Hedkesk dekk Aok

The mansion was huge, and housed
many floors, connected by spiral stairs. As
my limbs propelled my body forward, I
could feel the mansion responding. The
floorboards cracked. The topography of the
stairs had created a strong current, turning
the chill into a gale. When the whooshing
wind intermingled with the intense tinkle
of the wind chimes, it was as if the house
was howling and lamenting. I felt its quivers
and palpitations. Yes, the Old Mental
Hospital was alive. It was aroused from its
dormancy — if not death.

Despite my fear, I had to go, I had to
reach the top of the stars — partly because
of my Grandmama's chimes, partly because,

-

in fact, I knew not the way back. The stairs
had extended for many floors, and never
seemed to end. When I looked back, no
more than a few steps were visible and the
rest had faded into the pitch darkness.
Walking up led to uncertainty, down, to a
fearful abyss.

The red light flared with rage, growing
brighter with every inch I neared. No, I
never got nearer. Despite my tedious climb,
I persisted on the same single flight of stairs.
It had drawn nearer to me.

“Campfire’s burning.

Campfire’s burning.

Draw Nearer. Draw Nearer.

In the Glooming. In the Glooming.
Let’s sing and be merry.”

Indeed! It was no gleam of light. When
I could finally make it out, it was a roaring
fireball, rolling fiercely towards me. Like a
snowball, it grew as it rolled, rolling as it
grew. The wind chimes’ tinkle was a fire




bell ringing. The ringing intensified, it was

deafening, hammering through my skull.
Within finite time the fire shall strike me
and enkindle my soul and heart. Yet I could
not run. My soles were glued to the floor.

Yes I would die there, I was very much
assured. Just as I closed my eyes and
prepared to assume my doom, the tinkling
ceased. Silence predominated. A rush of
wind blew straight on my face, after which,
nothing but my own self stirred. All was
still, very, very, still. My eyelashes twitched.
My palms perspired. I opened my eyes...

And once more regretted... if only I
had fainted. ..

Standing before me was a gaunt,
hollow figure — a woman’s silhouette with
a glary stare. Her protruding eyes gleamed
with menace — gory like that of fire, like
that of blood. Her merciless stare went
straight into my eyes — through my cornea,
my humors, my retina, through my nerves
and struck my soul. I knew she had been
calling for me, but I would not ask why. All
I wished was to wake up from my
nightmare.

She reached out with her bony hand.
And I am only fair to say so, for it was
genuinely just bones. She was going to
choke me to death.

“Trespasser.”

Her fingers pointed towards my nose.

The Tale MBS

“This is my dwelling.”

I could not think. Her voice was
coarse, but truly overwhelming.

“You have intruded a world not
belonging to yours. You have aroused evil
from its sleep.”

I knew, and I was frantic. But I couldn't
just sing a lullaby and put it back to sleep,
could I?

“You are summoned here for a
purpose,” she chanted solemnly, and held
a small object up to her ear. “This used to
belong to me.”

She blew gently at it and I heard the
familiar ting-a-ling of my Grandmama’s wind
chimes. Alas, it was cursed.

[ knew I could not just turn my back
and run away — there wasn't a way anyway.
Among her many grandchildren,
Grandmama had handed the chimes down
to me. So maybe she had known I was
meant to be here in the first place. Or maybe
[ wasn’t meant to leave.

“What do you want of me? If you want
to kill me, do it now. Slave me if you will.”
[ gathered my courage and tried desperately
to suppress the tremor in my voice.

And she smiled, viciously.

‘I need your help.”

“In the fire T lost my child, my only
child,” she said with affection and I listened
with compassion — not that her ghostly
appearance was no longer terrifying. Her
eyes remained gory but I thought I saw a
glimpse of moving passion.

“Look at me. Thirty years ago, in that
horrid fire, I was trapped right at this
spot.”

I looked at her. I could hardly tell from
the few wiggling curls still rooted on her
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half rotten scalp if they were long or short.
They reminded me of Medusa — the snake-
haired woman. A fragment of a nightdress
draped on her bony shoulder — I could
not tell its color. Half of the face was
scorched by burning heat. And what was
left was wearied and sad, as was her tale.

“The hospital was abandoned in the
1970s, and since then no one but drug
addicts and impish teenagers have taken
interest in it. IMPISH! IMPISH TEENAGES.”

Suddenly she broke into a rage but
then quickly calmed herself.

“What can I say of others? I was an
evil .woman myself. I deserved this. I
deserved ten times more than this. But my
poor child...my poor, poor child, what had
he done?” she paused, “I used to live in the
neighbourhood. I had a husband, who was
poor and sold fish in the market. Ah... the
filthy market — filthy hawkers, filthy food.
Is it still around?”

I nodded. My Grandmama was also a
hawker.

“My husband was the kind of man who
would never get rich. He was too honest,
too lame. Everyone loved him, but not me.
The world was out there, and I wanted to
see it myself. I thought I would be poor
and miserable for the rest of my life unless
I ran away. Oh yes, I did escape from him,
I escaped with a man who owned a car
and who bought me pretty roses. I was
beautiful then.”

She smiled sweetly at the intangible
past.

“We had a son at that time, my husband
and I. I didn’t want to leave him, I can swear
on that. I planned to come back for him
once 1 settled in. But I never did. I left my
husband but was shortly abandoned by the
man who bought roses for me. Roses sting.
They really do.”

She looked at her fingers, as if there
really was a prickle.

“I was forced out of my newly
furnished home. I was homeless. I had
no place to go but to wander all the way
back here. I wanted to go back to my

husband, and beg for his forgiveness. I
was not shameless, indeed, and fumbled
with the words to use. It was way past
midnight when I walked past this mansion
so I decided I would spend the night here
and go to my husband first thing in the
morning.”

“And there was the fire?”

“And there was MY SON. He was here
with his disgraceful friends. They were
building a bonfire when I climbed in
through the window downstairs. It’s all my
fault... all my fault. If I had spent more time
teaching him the right ways, if I had loved
him more, he wouldn’t have been with those
people. He would have been at home,
sleeping peacefully in bed! He was just
twelve. .. and had left my womb for no more

than a short dozen of years...”

“Did he see you?”

“See me? I made sure he did. I
screamed at him and asked him why he
was with such an appalling gang. He
screamed back, calling me a whore, a
woman of the street. He said I had




abandoned my husband and son for money,
said I was a selfish woman. He accused me
of having no love for him. He said I was
not to be forgiven. He said I was no mother,
that 1 was not fit to be one. Was that true?
Was that true? Oh! Oh! Oh! How his words
scorched my soul.”

I could hear agony.

“We argued right in this room. No, we
did not argue. It was he condemning my
morals and I defending what I had left, what
I clinched dearly on to. ‘I love you, son.
I love you,’ I chanted and chanted. But
he refused to listen. He wanted to leave.
He turned his back on me. Oh no, he
shan’t leave me. I shall keep him to me,
FOREVER.”

Suddenly she reached out her bony
phalanges and forcefully grabbed my shirt.
I dodged. She stared fiercely at me, but I
knew she was not looking at me. She was
looking straight through me, like an X-ray,
at the past,

“I grasped his shirt...I grasped his shirt.

[ pulled and dragged and tugged. But he
wouldn't listen. He pushed me to the ground
and I sprained my ankle. I couldn’t get up.
But I continued to beg for his forgiveness. I
took out these chimes,” she held up my
Grandmama’s chimes, “I used to hang them
by his baby cot. It was the only thing I took
with me when I left my husband. He had
to know them! I saw him start when he saw
the chimes. I saw him fumble. He was my
son after all!”

“The prankish gangsters downstairs
had started their bonfire. They were singing

a campfire song. It was like this.

“Campfire’s burning.

Campfire’s burning.

Draw Nearer. Draw Nearer.

In the Glooming. In the Glooming.

Let’s sing and be merry.”

[ tried to hand the chimes to my son,
as if this would arouse his pity for his poor
mother. I held them out. He was struggling
whether to take them. I looked passionately
into his eyes.”

“Did he take it?”

“He would have, 1 am sure, if he was
ever given the chance. But no, God forbade
it. All of a sudden, the fire broke out. The
bonfire could not be contained and turned
into a horrendous flare. I heard the children
screaming downstairs. There were flames
everywhere. All the curtains, the wooden
furniture... the spiral stairs turned into a
dragon-like inferno. I heard my son yelling
at me. But he never took my chimes. He
never did.”

She wept in despair.

“Did you try to escape?”

“I could not stir because of my
sprained ankle. I tried to get up but in vain
My son wanted to help. But I hurried him
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wonder how they first

away. ‘You must go, I said frantically,'Mama
will come after you. I promised with such
faith that even I myself believed in such a
lie. It was much easier for him to escape
alone than with a wounded mother”

“And he left without you?”

“Last time, I left without him,” She
smiled, gently, “now we break even.”

I remembered her son was only twelve.
After all, he was just a child and any child
would have turned to his mother for
protection. Any child would have believed
in his mother in such a frantic situation. She
spoke triumphantly. It was a mother’s
triumph.

“I saw him run away, with fast and
steady strides, and tears down his cheeks.
How proud he made me, being such a strong
and brave boy.Then the smoke choked me,
and I fainted. When I woke up, I was as what
you now see me.And in such form, I have
persisted in this gloomy mansion for
thirty years.”

“What do you want from me?” 1
felt that her story had come to an
end, and I, for whatever reason,
was summoned to add the
finishing touch. -

“Had my son escaped
safely, I knew not. I had n&?‘ b
reason to dwell but to know that :
he grew up well and lived on
happily. However, I am
forbidden to leave the Old
Mental Hospital in search of
my son. Promise me you will o
find him for me and hand him =
this, as my last token of love ¢
and blessing to him.” She
held out the wind chimes
once again. ,

I took the chimes. I Pk
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got into Grandmama’s possession. I never
figured out.

“I promise.”

I could hear her death knell.

ek Aok ekl

After my exams, I did as I had promised.
I went to see her son — who now, apart
from having a scar on his forearm, bore no
signs of the tragedy that happened thirty
years ago at the Old Mental Hospital. But I
know deep in his heart, the remembrance
for his mother had never faded. Guilt of
leaving her behind had dug deep inside his
soul, the same guilt SHE has imposed on her
deadly consciousness for the past thirty
years. I know, because he cried bitterly
when I handed him the chimes.
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Revenge of the Nerds

As I sat in another seemingly “dry”
Biochemistry lab, my horizons were
suddenly expanded as I witnessed an off-
key Berkeley nerd sing Ricky Martin’s “She
Bangs” on an American Idol audition, thanks
to a resourceful classmate and his laptop.
Without cable TV

both homesick and out of touch with the

access, it's easy to feel

American pop culture, and thus the urge to
connect with anything from home makes
itself blaringly known. Enter William Hung.

What is it about this American Idol
loser that attracts so much attention from
all over the world? To most people, he
probably wouldn’t be given a second glance
on the street, except in the classroom where
he probably pulls up the bell curve. As
intelligent and likeable as William Hung may
be, he is probably the last person one would
expect to receive a legitimate record deal
and to perform in a music video with half-
naked dancers prancing around him. With
his goofy smile and unique choice of
clothing, he just does not fit the pop star
image. Call me jealous, (OK, may be a little),
or close-minded, but a guy like him without
much musical talent just doesn’t cut it as a
pop star- or a sex symbol, as proclaimed
by dozens of ladies on his website. So, why
has William Hung become such a
phenomenon?

There are many reasons why
Americans may like Hung, and even why I
genuinely like him. His complete honesty
in admitting that he has had no professional
training but was still happy with his audition
endeared thousands of people to him
instantly. And seeing a regular, normal,
every-day person rise to stardom is
appealing if not encouraging to the rest of
us. His very participation in the American
Idol competition celebrates the American
ideals of succeeding and rising to the top
while having hopes and courage in a world
that is increasingly uncertain. William Hung
represents all that most people hope to
achieve in their lifetime, and that is why
we relate to him.

However, whether we admit it or not,
the media, American Idol and those of us
who perpetuate it have turned Hung into a
joke. This nerdy, karaoke-loving Asian
student can’t help his accent or how people
pronounce his name, but when packaged
together with his desire to be a star,
suddenly the mocking and laughing is
perfectly accepted. Hung isn’t a Chinese
comedian who is looking for an audience
to laugh at his jokes, yet he finds himself in
the spotlight where people are doing just
that. Only, it's not that funny to him. In one
interview by Rolling Stone magazine, Hung
said, “OK, so I'm not famous for the right
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reasons. I'm infamous, a joke. It doesn’t
make me feel good because I'm a genuine
person...”. The problem is that Hung should
never have made it as far as the stage, and
certainly not to a record deal. He should
have been screened out way before then
But he wasn’t. I'm convinced he was put in
the spotlight for reasons that have nothing
to do with him being a “genuine” person.

Overall, it's quite obvious that Hung
isn’t out there and admired for his talent.
There are some attempts by talk shows to
display him as just a sweet guy, but the
reason he is on those shows to begin with
is all because of the joke. According to
Rolling Stone magazine, he’s nothing more
And if Hung is
an aware and active participant in the joke,

than a “bona fide dweeb.”

whatever his intentions, then he is just as
much to blame for the results as those who
are exploiting him. However, in many
interviews Hung comes across as completely
naive, with no inkling of how people are
really seeing him. Who, then, does the
blame fall to? Why has the joke gone on for
so long? Why do people continue to laugh,
point fingers, and exploit this young man
who has given his best and has no regrets?

Maybe it's because we all see a part of

ourselves in him and it’s easier to laugh at

him than it is to laugh at ourselves. Each of

us has failed at one thing or another, each

of us has made a fool of ourselves more
times than we like to admit, and each of us
has an undying need to feel like we're better
than someone else. Or maybe it's because
in a world of reality television, the reality
isn’t so real. We've seen the same characters,
the same personalities, the same plots and
storylines too many times to tell. Yet, here
comes William Hung — 100 percent real,
and 100 percent mocked.

But like all jokes, this one has its own
punch line. Regardless of how goofy, naive,
or unsophisticated the media portrays
William Hung to be, he is a true winner. He
may pronounce his words funny when he
sings, he may not have the best taste in
clothes, he might not ever have his buck-
teeth fixed, but do you know what sets him
apart from the rest of us? He has heart. He
is immovable in his determination, and he
should be looked up to as a role model for
following his dreams. William Hung is a hero
for the underdogs, the ones that never
should have had a chance.

At the end of the day, American Idol
Judges Simon Cowell and Paula Abdul sum
it up the best, (respectively), “You can't sing,
you can't dance...”, but “William, you're the
best.” He is a man who has taken the “it-
list” to a whole new level. Just keep that

civil-engineering bon-bon of yours shaking

and do us nerds some justice!
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Life on the Fast Lane
June Leung

Talking about growing pains. Or more
precisely, parenting pains. The anxiety really
begins the moment we enter kindergarten,
when we would become the greatest source
of worry for our parents over the next two
decades or so. This painstaking process
involves gathering extensive information on
various primary schools (preferably English-
speaking and well-affiliated, cost being of
secondary concern), strict monitoring of the
kid's academic performance aided by a bit
of private tuition, then moving house to an
“elite-school district™ — in hopes of getting
this bright kid with great potential into one
of those prestigious, traditional secondary
schools. If thanks to the compassion of the
gods, this attempt is successtul — the child
is halfway there, the parents’ ultimate goal
being that long yearned for acceptance letter
to Oxtord, Cambridge, Harvard, Stanford or
Yale: or if they simply cannot imagine their
child leaving them at such a young age.
Medicine or Law (better still, a double
degree — BBA/LLB) are local professional
degrees that would do them fine.

Growing up in a middle class family
in Hong Kong, it seems like we are not given
much of a choice but to compete. But does
the competition ever stop? Some say the
competitive edge is innate in Hong Kongers.
GPAs and quartiles define us, we fight to
stay at the top. Girls do everything they can
to stay in their prepubescent bodies, just to
be slimmer than other girls. We splurge on
cosmetics since the latest definition of
beauty has become “whiteness with no
blemishes”. You are not cool if your mobile
phone isn't. Guys work like there is no
tomorrow for a Mercedes S-class or BMW 5
series, just because everybody else in Central
drives one. Every day is a fight. Racing in
stiletto heels, LV purse in hand, across the
station platform against the closing train
doors (don’t MTR trains arrive every two
minutes?); accelerating to 80 km/h at a
yellow light, hand on horn in case the car
in front decelerates. In this capitalist society

of ours, I suppose people are engineered
to compete and grab all that they can. But
is this all rational behaviour when it takes
on the forms of dissatisfaction and
aggression?

It seems like the greatest love of Hong
Kong people in general, after gambling and
soccer, might be complaining. 1 am
generalizing, but yes, people complain a
lot. So much that every Sunday the roads
leading to the government headquarters are
crammed with protesters with their
handmade banners, cardboard coffins,
distorted masks and balloons of Mr Tung
and shattered bowls, yelling the hallmark
slogan “Down with Tung Chee-Hwa!™. Who
could ever forget the SARS victims at Amoy
Gardens, the climbing unemployment
figures. the careless squandering of
taxpayers’ money on concerts and now that
mess in the making on West Kowloon, right?
The people of Hong Kong are yet
anticipating the next class-clown act of that
long-haired legislator whose most
outstanding contribution to the council so
far has been his middle finger - the same
person Hong Kong elected to sit on the new
Legislative Council. Is this a rational
expression of frustration? And the
complaining a constructive way to voice
opinions?

We compete to be the best and
complain if things or people don't meet
what we expect of them. We live life on the
fast lanc — if something or someone stands
in our way, we criticize. The knee-jerk
reactions of most events that make tabloid
headlines are finger-pointing and blame.
This may stem from disappointment; we all
look up to someone who can inspire. But
does aggression always solve conflicts?
Besides, how often do we pause and think,
introspectively? We are not innately
aggressive. Human beings are not born
killers. More precisely, if our instinct was to
fight and beat others, then our culture has
shaped us this way. And perhaps this may



not be as obvious, when we are only
exposed to one culture where most people
think and act in pretty much the same way.
Most decisions and judgments we make
consciously, so before we do or say anything
“just because everybody else does”, could
we instead ask ourselves one simple
question, what do we really get out of this?

In the short space of a century, Hong
Kong has sprung from a tiny fishing port

into the metropolitan hub — the Pearl of

the Orient — we call it today. We have
grown so fast that what unfortunately
resulted from it was a lack of direction. A
place where over 90% of the population
are ethnic Chinese — under the rule of Her
Majesty the Queen for almost a century. And
now, seven years into Chinese rule, some
of us are revolted by a regular two-minute
broadcast of our national anthem before the

Evening News on TV — with the reason of

the Chinese government’s attempts to instill
just a little bit of patriotism being a “blatant
disregard towards people’s freedom of
thought”. And yet, Hong Kongers have
never been as enthusiastic about our country
as we were when China swept the Olympic
medals. Where do we belong? What on earth
do we want ourselves to be?

If this came across as a tirade against
everybody else in this city, please don't get
me wrong. I do love Hong Kong — this is
the only place I call home. The hypocriticism
of people I tried to demonstrate — I can
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only speak for those in the same circle I
grew up in. But let’s all engage in some
constructive thinking — why not begin with
better education of the young? A victim of
the current rigid schooling chain and spoon-
feeding education system myself, I firmly
believe in the difference a proper “moral
education” can make, one that stresses
human values and relationships. A truly
well-rounded education system builds on
these moral principles through every
academic subject as well as artistic, physical
and social activities that provide students
with a scope beyond their books. If calculus
and religious studies (when religion is the
last thing that should be imposed!) had to
make way for well-rounded learning, so be
it.

Young people should be given enough
room to develop as human beings — to
realize their potential and to think for
themselves. Instead of competing with
others, they should be encouraged to
compete against themselves, to become
better human beings with each experience
they encounter. With personal fulfillment
comes stability and less disgruntlement.
Values and systems in the real world are
ever changing. If the stubborn clinging on
to obsolete beliefs does not change along
with the real world, we are out of tune with
reality. Know this potential for change,
initiate it with real purpose, and you will
find yourself in a place you truly belong to.
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To me, Caduceus has been an enjoyable
team effort and an opportunity to bring a
hobby that | enjoyed into my life at university
- which | would have found pretty dull without
my friends on the Editorial Board and this little
aperture for creativity. | hope we've been able
to sneak a tiny bit of colour into your
life too.
June
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if it ain't broken, don't fix it, that's the words. Too often, we are asked on what should be

the future direction of Caduceus, and even absurd questions like ‘What is the Caduceus Spirit?’
Since its first monthly-newsletter-form issue to the colorful-periodicals style, Caduceus has been
in a process of evolution, which is slow but inevitable. Throughout the years Caduceus aims to
add a little spark to the dull medical life in Sassoon Road, and | believe only through continuous
evolution and exploration of different areas, which Caduceus has always been doing, we can
continue that mission of adding that tiny spark. Cut those council-feel craps.
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ayeatsmceweﬁ'stmetasagmup-
p of people who have a heart to publish ’
thing enjoyable to read, who have a desire
to serve by providing our readers with a little
something to read in times of dullness and UM
it's been a year since we started from nothingto
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Mission acknowledged-->think-->'artist’s block’
(AGAIN~_~)-->think think THINK-->
*DING!*-->design design design-->
deadlines deadlines deadlines!!!-->
work work work....-->yeah~
... 3 issues!! I have gone through this
process (at least) 3 times! And I thought
creative juices have dried out long ago.
Th you all for giving me that little artistic
spa e.
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~ information, a little visual enjoyment, a bit of soft
- reading materials, and a little bond that links us
:;mogoumasafamltyhﬂunmw a group

three issues of Caduceus. | won't say Caduceus has
given any great impact or influence or help to our
readers, | just feel that it's a small gift for all of us -

in it, we find a little sense of humour, a little bit of i

youngpeopbonSmmd.Mophpofal. ;






