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A game

of hide -
not seek

HEY worked twice as

long and twice as hatd

as the Preliminary
Working Committee (PWC]
members. They spent th¢
evenings going from room
to room, squeezing informa!
tion out of the Hong Kong
members. Towards mid:
night they withdrew ihtd
their own rooms to write
their stories, calling up thg
members from their sleep’ it
check up on various details;

In the early mormh

when the first PWC me i
bers went downstairs for
ibreakfast, they were'all
there cameras and recorders

 ready. They kept guard ot

side the conference room be:
fore and after each meetifig’
If there was an activity awiy
from the hotel, they foJ!
lowed the members out itg
the cold, and when thé
members returned they wéfe
waiting in the hotel lobby, "

They were “the Hong
Kong reporters covering the
PWC plenary session in Béi-
jing. The team was 505
strong, including seven teld-
vision crews. e

The three-day expedmori
must have cost the Hong
Kong media at least
HK$500,000. You havé: to
pay over $3 000 to fly econo-
my class from Hong Kong to
Beijing and back. Hotels in
Beijing are expensive, and
the Swissotel-run Hong
Kong Macau Centre, wheré
the PWC held its meetings
and where most of the re-
porters stayed, is labelled
five-star. Y

In order not to miss any
simultaneous events, each
of the newspapers, radio and
TV stations were represent-
ed by more than one report-
er, and some sent as many.as,
four or five. No doubt they
believed they were getting
good value for their mongy.
They sent their bést people.
One veteran was known to
turn out six articles in a day
for her paper.

It was not always a pfea-
surable experience to“be
confronted by these néws
hunters. Many a time 1
would walk into the hotel
lobby, pretending to be ab-
sorbed in some serigus
thought to notice the mikes

and cameras until they were

" thrust right into my face.\,

Then, just as my ego be-
gan to grow with the flatters
ing feeling of being the star
of the evening, the limelight
turned away and I was comi;
pletely deserted even before
I finished my sentence. They
had spotted a more promls-
ing prey. BN

NE evening, hovtlegl
guests in the lobby
were amused by ,a

special show in which a lac{y
journalist chased an elderly
PWC gentleman round and
round the Christmas tree fog
several minutes, though ini 3
not too festive mood. She

wanted to know more abou}

a speech he had made that .

morning, and he refused to
oblige. It was a frunless
chase, but there were mo;e
ways ‘other than direct con:
frontation, for details of thai
confldentlal speech ap;
peared in the next day’s pa-
pers. i
Chinese officials are, as,q
rule, media-shy. In private
they all talk about.Hong "
Kong reporters with heart;
felt admiration for their ens
thusiasm over their work,
but very few of them would
like to become victims of
such enthusiasm. Reporters
who kept all-day vigil at thg
conference room entrances
and wondered why the big
shots never showed up may
like to know that there was
another elevator behind the
kitchen, used exclusively by
hotel staff and, during meet-
ings, important officials. ...
The first evening I ars
rived in Beijing I enteh
tained 20 reporters in my
room, an imprudent thing to
do. My telephone rang 15
minutes after the rowdy par;
ty started. A polite but au-
thoritative voice on the
phone informed me that Di»
rector Lu Ping of the. Hong
Kong and Macau Affairs Of+
fice, who happened to occu~
py ‘the room next door,
needed a quiet rest. Besides,
it said, it would be a most
 undesirable event if Mr_ Lu
- bumped into one of my m-
quisitive visitors in the cory
ridor. .
Hong Kong reporters are.
very understanding and co-\
operative by nature. After,
that, [ had no more visito
from the media. 4

\

SOUTH CHiA MORHING POST
2 1 DEC 1953




