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beyond us' Lucy skilfully took care of this; resulting in learning outcomes that
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tr,tY . H I GHLANDERS, FAMILY
Dr Souba Retbinasarny

someone once noted that alr the pioneering members of the eBario teamadvanced with successful careers in their chosen fields, implying that theirparticipation in the project had some influence on that. hut my contention isthat the influence laid in the opposite direction; th" pd"t achieved what itdid because the entire team consisted of dedicatea ana ,.i"io.rrry individuals
who were - and remain - committed to its ideals and were inexorably destinedfor excellence in whatever fierd they would choose. so, I feel that f *a" o.rtythere to trigger something that was going to happen rrry*ry.
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On the 1"t of 
-October 

2000, leaving behind my barelylvTone-year-old baby in the capable hands of Ashley, i
headed to Bario with the eBario team. The team boarded
a plane from Kuching to Miri and rater a 12-seater twin
otter flight from Miri to Bario. The weather was rough and
thus it was indeed a bumpy ride all the way from Miri to
Bario. Iwas feeling dizzy andnauseated. When we finally
landed, I clumsily got out of the plane and headed towards
the tiny Bario Airport - it was hardly an airport in the
e1-es of arr urban girl. A group of people inch,ding Cikgu
Lucy Buian greeted us at the airpori. Their .-i1", uid
E arm welcome made my dizziness and nausea evaporate
urto the cool fresh air of Bario!

We headed to the Labang Longhouse Lodge. Surprisingly, the thinness of the mattress, therreezing cold showers, and the lack of basic infrastructure did not bother me at all. The hospitaiity ofrhe-Bario community and the friendliness of the team filled the humble wooden abode with a warmand welcoming atmosphere. It made our accommodation a cosy and comfortable place to stay.

The next day, after a good night's sleep
and a hearty fresh breakfast, we treaaea to thl
school to start our research. Cool and calm,
with her beautiful smile, Cikgu Lucy Bulan
welcomed us and introduced us to the ieachers
and students of the Bario Secondary School
(SMK Bario). She truly made us ieet like
members of her school, in the same manner,
so did the teachers and students. We did not
feel like we were doing a study at all. It was
like being with our familv.

A trip to Bario with the eBario team.

Lunch at the Labang Longhouse, Bario.
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The following year, I made my second trip to Bario with Compserv staff, this time,
to set up the Pentium 5s in the Bario Primary School (SK Bario). As we were setting
up the PCs, curious school children peeped through the 'actual' windows of the wooden
block. No words can describe the children's anxiety and excitement when they were given
the opportunity to 'play' with the PCs - I wish I had taken a snapshot to capture that
moment. Nonetheless, the image is still fresh in my memory.

The Bario community has been tntly amazing. They made the mountainous task
seemed like a walk in the park. The research conducted in the Bario school resuited in
my first journal paper - and a high impact one, to boot! With the teaching experience and
confidence gained from being part of the eBario team, I gathered the courage to pursue
Ph.D. in the UK and returned to continue my destiny with UNIMAS.

GENETICIST IN THE TruLDNERNESS
Dr Edynund Sim Ui Hang
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\ /fV attachment to UNIMAS was an accidental yet fortuitous
LYlcircumstance. Initially shortlisted for a fellowship position
under the MacArthur Research Foundation (in 1994), it was deemed
during the interview session that the expertise needed was in
Wild1ife Biodiversity rather than Genetics. The position of a tutor at
the Resource Biotechnology Programme in the Faculty of Resource
Science and Technology (FRST) UNIMAS was offered and taken up
instead of the MacArthur fellowship.

The tutorship and the years following it brought many precious,
unforgettable moments. One of those was my participation in the
research expedition to Bario, the Kelabit Highlands. This was the
first ever wildlife expedition for me. It was the rite of passage that
turned a boy to a man. More than a simple eye-opener, the Bario
experience was a steep learning curve for a "Iab rat". The flight to
Bario from Marudi in a twin engine 12-seater turboprop airplane
in itself was unbelievable. It was amazing how such a small plane
could get researchers there and back, taking off and landing on a
grass runwav strin. This was a big deal for anv citv boy.
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