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January 14-15, 1984. 3rd ANNUAL SINGAPORE KITE
FESTIVAL, Singapore. Invitational event with
kitefliers from all over Asia and Europe,
co-sponsored by Singapore Tourist Promotion Board
and Singapore Kite Association. Discounts on
accomodations and advice in making arrangement
available through Dave Checkley. CONTACT:
Shakib Gunn, c/o Hagley & Hoyle Pte., LKN Bldg.,
315 Cecil Street, Singapore 0106, or Dave
Checkley, THE KITE FACTORY, P. O. Box 9081,
Seattle, WA 98109.

: _ 29, 1984. MARYLAND KITE SOCIETY KITE
FLY, ANNUAL MEETING AND BUFFET SUPPER. Noon,
Inner Harbor, Baltimore, MD. CONTACT: Ted
Manekin, (301) 332-1619.

February 5, 1984. FREEZE EM IF YOU GO EM KITE
FLY, Wiggins Waterfront Park, Camden, NJ. At the
end of Mickel Blvd, across from Penn's Landing.
Fly 12:00 noon - 4:00 p.m., Dinner 5:00 at Scott
Spencer's. R.S.V.P to Scott Spencer (609)
786-2038.
February 12, 1984. 3rd ANNUAL KITES AWEIGH OPEN
HOUSE, Fleet Street, Annapolis, MD. Noon -
5:00 p.m. Alluring appetizers, bountiful
beverages, chewy carbohydrates, delightful

discounts, dazzling door prizes. CONTACT:
Brooks Leffler, (301) 268-6065.
Feb. 18-20, 1984. RETREAT. Both MKS and

are scheming. CONTACT:
(301) 377-5081.

Carolyn Staples

March 10, 1984. 17th ANNUAL OAHU KITE FESTIVAL.
9:00 a.m., Kahala Field Recreation Center,
Honolulu, HI. Exhibits, demonstrations, and
world record attempt. Co-sponsored by Oahu Parks
& Recreation, Hawaii Kitefliers Association and
Kite Fantasy. CONTACT: Ben Escobido (808)
922-5317 or Richard Loera (808) 732-5483.

March 17, 1984. STONE MOUNTAIN ENDURANCE
'CONTEST. Stone Mountain Georgia, near Atlanta.
Timed endurance contest held at the top of Stone
Mountain. Current record 24 hours. CONTACT:
Endurance Contest, Stone Mountain Park, P.0O. Box
778, Stone Mountain, GA 30086.

March 24, 1984. TENTH ANNIVERSARY LET'S FLY A
KITE VENICE PIER KITE FESTIVAL. 12:00 noon on
the beach north of the pier. CONTACT: Gloria
Lugo, (213) 822-2561.

19, 1984. BROADMEADOW KITE DAY. Cape
Henlopen, DE. Quality trophies, extra attrac-
tions, barbeque for a gourmet. CONTACT: John
Dougherty, Box 211, New Castle, DE 19720.

21, 1984. CHESAPEAKE BAY KITE DAY, Sandy
Point State Park, MD. CONTACT: Brooks Leffler
(301) 268-6065.

1983. MARYLAND KITE FESTIVAL. 10:00
a.m.- 5:00 p.m Fort McHenry, Baltimore, MD.
CONTACT: Jon Burkhardt, 7016 Buxton Terrace,
Bethesda, MD 20817.
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Singapore’s Oldest Kiter Dies

by Shakib Gunn

When Tan Siak Yam died on August
21, 1983, Singapore lost its
oldest kite craftsman and
keenest flier. He never stopped
building kites and flew them
four times a week.

At 68 years old, his fingers
were cramped by arthritis, his
hands were calloused from
whittling bamboo, and his sight
was failing. But at 1,000
meters, quite an illegal height,
he would stop looking up and let
out more line. He was a real
high flier.

No kite field was complete
without him. You saw him in
baggy shorts, a batik shirt and
a floppy straw hat shading his
scrawny, sunburnt  face.
Somewhere slowly padding behind
was his kite companion, a lady
appointed by his children to
look after him. He was
frequently admitted to the
hospital, but he kept on.

The companion's job was to
launch and recover the kites,
and to setrve rice under a tree.
A person of considerable
character and few words, she
always wore a baseball cap and
chomped on a small black
cheroot.

At the funeral wake, she said
she would never want to fly

again. The next day many of
Siak Yam's kites were burned
together with a paper house and
paper money to accompany him.

By glancing at your kite Siak
Yam would tell you if it was
going to fly. If he decreed
that it would not fly and it
did, he would stubbornly ignore
it or say, "That is not flying."
When it came to his own, they
all flew perfectly, "airbound,"
as he said. "A kite that cannot
be airbound is not a kite!"
Sometimes we were critical when
his unusual fan and umbrella
kites wobbled. He assured us
they were only prototypes. Any
of Tan Siak Yam's kites that did
not perform well were classified
as prototypes. We loved him for
this.

If you came to the field with a
new kite, Siak Yam would point a
challenging finger, "I can build
that!" Within a day or so, with
or without plans or photographs,
he would have a bamboo and paper
replica flying. He did this
with catamarans, biplanes,
tetras, rollers, ren dako,
anything. He was truly
versatile and had innate skill.

His specialities were ornate
birds, butterflies, fruit and
fish, and the Malay wau bulan.
He claimed it took him only two
hours to make a kite.
Sometimes, after studying the

But
There has surely

detailing, we believed him.
they all flew.
never been a man anywhere who
made and flew so many kites.

He told me that during the
Japanese occupation he stumbled
upon a Nissen hut crammed with
metal canisters. He stole two
and showed me the contents 39
years later; they were Gibson
Girls in perfect condition. He
talked about China, of great
kites and great winds, of his
house there he would never see.

One month before his death, we
happed to talk about immor-
tality. Siak Yam said, "When
you are dead, you are dead,
finished." I cannot believe
that; every time I look up at a
kite or feel the wind rustling
the leaves of our tree, I sense
his spirit is close.
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