HE hazel eyes, the

hair, the voice
is as big as she is small
the name is too easy to
remember... CYNDI LAUPER. .,
an American big rock star.
Cyndi was one of the most
successful solo singer of the
mid eighties. ;
She was the singer from
Queens, with New York bar
bands 'Doc west and Flyer —
before tis caused her re-
tirement in 1977. With aid
from voice coach Katie
Agresta, Cyndi regained her
voice and in 1978 she formed
the highly ed rock band
"‘Blue with John Turi on
rd and Arthur Neilson
on guitar but a legal dispute

with a ment company
led to the up's demise in
1982. Cyndi then signed to

Epic as a solo artist and her
first single 'Girls Just Want To
Have Fun' was a r interna-
tional hit, a true image for her
was established. Thus the New
York born kid proved the truth
of its tittle 'She’'s So Unusual’,
her debut album released on
1983, which included her
delicate ballad 'Time After
Time' co-written with Rob
Hyman of Philadelphia group,
Jules Shear's All Through The
Night' and two [urther hits

'Hung'{:hlngc: Everything'

Her sequence of hits con-
tinued in 1985 with film
theme 'Goonies Are Good
Enough’ of the movie 'Goonies'.
Her first album 'She's So
Unusual' sold 4.5 million
copies in the United States
alone and 14 million singles
and albums around the world.
it was the greatest smashing
debut by a female artist to spin
ofl four top ten singles and
earned her a Grammy Award.

In 1986, Cyndi released a
second album True Colors,
but G awarded 'True
Colors' didn't seem as start-

innovative as 'She So
Unusual’ even though it had its
own plenty ol charm. The slow
and “True Colors’ was
filled with Cyndi's melodious
dear voice and heart touching

. It included late Marvin
Gay's classic What Going On', »
nursery rhyme ‘lko lko’ ng
one a first look at calypso
..Cyndi.., the tittle track
'‘Change Of Heart'. It was in-
deed a marvellous follow up tc
a marvellous debut. In thal

year, Cyndi Lauper was the
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CYNDI LAUPER

A Swinging
Rock Star

Rajesh P Shrestha

most successiul and popular
singer. She was' affirmed 'Best
new artist of the year’, named
'One of the women of the year
1984', 'Best female video artist
award 1984' 'Best video per-
former MTV 1985', recipient
of 6 Grammy awards 1985, 2
American video awards 1985.
Talking about her voice is
only a little less technical than
talking to Einstein about

physics. As her golden voice

with her heart throbbing lyrics
kept on hitting on every charts
in US and UK, in 1989, she
released her third album ‘A
Night To Remember with a
beautiful pile of songs. It in-
cluded hit single 'Heading
West' which was about her
adolescent journeys that were
artistic roads to self discovery

‘— when she left home with

Sparkle, her dog.
Besides her extraordinary

musical ability, outrageous
rock. star Cyndi Lauper ‘is
branching out into movies. In
the new movie 'Vibes' along-
side top names like Jeff
Goldblum who starred in 'The
Fly' and Julian Sands of 'A
Room With A View." Cyndi
Whose records always raced to
the top of the charts, working
in front of the camera is noth-
ing new. An American organi-
sation called “women in [ilm
gave her an award for the
imaginative video f{ilms that
she also helped to direct [or
her records. Since her arrival
as an international singing
star, Cyndi had had multiplat-
fnum albums in America,
Canada, Japan, Australia, South
America and Europe. She had
been inundated with scripts
from film producers eager for
her Lo appear in their movies.
Her acting talents elevated her
to the international glitlering
status and turned her into the
world’'s most prosperous femi-
nist heroine.

'Vibes' is the story ol Sylvia
(Cyndi Lauper) and a man
called Nick Deezy (Jefl
Goldblum), Nick is a psy-
chometrist, someone who can
hold an object and say where it
has been and what has hap-
pened to it. The couple meet
after their psychic abilities are
studied by a psychic re-
secarcher Dr Harrison Steele
(Julian Sands). Then comes
con — man Harry Buscalusco
(Peter Falk). He tricks Nick
and Sylvia into joining together
for what he calls a "Mission of
Mercy' in the mountains of
Ecuador that turns into a
scarch for the ultimate source
of cnergy in the universe. The
film was directed by Ken
Kwapis, script written by
Lowell Ganz and Babaloo

who wrote the hit movie
‘Splash.’

Acting comes from the
same place as singing, bul
singing is expressed differ-
ently. With singing everything
comes out whereas acting is
more quiet and concentrated.

Multimillionaire singer and
actress Cyndi Lauper is the
woman who has everything but
she still thinks herself as poor
because she was so far for so
long. She wanted te sec the
world, sce places in the books
she rcad be like a letter with
no address.
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Y FRIEND CHRIS

By Zaki Omar

¢
11
:

g
g
1P
17

1!
1
:

:

i
i

o

g5

IHE
:
A H

1l
|
s

!
:

S
u
!

|

|
3

x
|
%
if
§

g
-3

")

BF

vE
£
:

i

-]
=

r
i
R
o
:
E

§

e
:
:
:

1
1
!%',

i
1134
Ve
3
Radg

1
4
X
il

1
i

21

FFB
BEREs
; :
i)
:
i

|
{
3

:
!
i
|

ii
i

?.
1

B

T
il
r

!

1
X
|
E

§
1

!

l
1

E
|
¥

3
;;1
§
it

3
R

E
¥
5
X

i
!

iRgg
HL

:

s

i
I'

1
31k

|
i

{i 2
¥

!l
<
3

;i’
I!
1H

(¢
it
I
:

i

because she brought up Chris
on her own. But one day, when
Chris was seven years old, he
came home from school to find
that his mother had been
raped and murdered. The
anguish in his face could be
secen as he told me this.

He was then put in a Foster
home until he was able to be
put up for adoption. When he
was taken to court for adoption
the only one to show up was
his mother's flance. He told
me very angrily that his real
hthcrmld not even bothered
to show up. None of his
mother's relatives had come
cither. He told me that no one
had ever wanted him except
his mother, but then she was
dead.

Things might have worked
out for Chris {f the relationship
between his foster father and
himsell had been better. But
they did not get along. They
would constantly argue. During
the 5 years they had been
together things had gotten
worse. He then casually chan-
ged the topic and we watched
movies for the rest of the
night. From that day on-ward
he would confide in me.
| began to realize that Chris
alone in the world. From

Here are this week's Quiz
Club questions. Remoember Lo
send your answers no laler
than next weck!

1. Whe is the most recent
Nobel Peace Prize winner?

2. Name any two countries
where Mandarin is the local

our discussions | began to see
this hate inside of him. Hate
for the father who had
rtLt:'trd him and for the God
W had taken his mother
from him.

It was 1987 when | came
back to Dhaka from the States.
Chris and | both promised to
write to cach other. | used to
write once in a while and so

did he but our consistency
dwindled to |1 or 2 letters a

In 1990 | went to the
States (o visit my brother. My
brother was still living in the
same arca as before | had lell.
The first chance | got | went
over to Chris’' apartment. He
almost had a heart attack from
the surprise of seeing me. We
hugged and went inside his
apartment. | asked him how
were things between his foster
father and himself. He told me
that things had gotten worse
because now arguments would
turn into [fist fights. We
decided not to talk about prob-
lems and talked about what we
had been doing with our lives
for the past three years.

Things had been going
pretty smoothly until one day
when Chris came over with a
black-eye and a cut lip. He did

-—---1

“war |
ey
2 e
g e e

9. What is the name of the
oldest ncwspaper in Soulh
Asia’?

10. Which is the
ocean in the world?

saltiest

Here are the answers to
November 1, 1991 Quiz Club :

Concert” was walched by
2.000 milllon viewers on TV
worldwide

7. From the US, she was
one of the Arst females to be
an slar.

B. Nadita Comancci from
Romanta.

9. Los Angcles.

10. Pacific Ocecan.

 not want to go back home that

night and stayed the night out-
side. He had gotten into a flight
with his foster father, when he
had asked to see his bank
account. The Government gave
a certain amount of money to
his guardian, monthly, which
was to be used to pay for Chris’
needs. Some of this money was
to be saved for Chris for when
he turned 18 because his fos-
ter father then had the right to
kick him out of the house.
When Chris found out that his
foster father had used up all
Chris’ money the fight started.

Aflter explaining his bruises
he asked me a very odd ques-
tion, 'Zak, you would die for
your brother wouldn't you?
What | mean is if you had the
chance to save his life by giving
up yours, you would, right?

| said | would.

He then said, You are my
closest friend and | would give
up my life to save yours with-
out thinking twice. But you
know | would give up my life
also to save a complete
stranger so that he could go
home to people who loved
him. Did you ever think that |
could disappear? Nobody
would know the difference and

_would care. You cguid

come back from B-rﬁ:lnh in ™
a year and never be to find

me. There would be nobody
who could tell you where | was
or what had become of me.’

He would come over regu-
and we would discuss his
:&kn‘. This was until | had
to return to Bangladesh again.
When | was leaving we
promised again to keep In
touch and to write to each
other. At first we were both
regular in our writing but

the letters stopped. |
later found out from a [riend

stranger in his own country?

_

[

There's No Place Like Home

I'm sick and tired of living
here with entire family on
my back | I've just about had
enough of being told to do this
and by my parents and be-
ing bullied by my stupid broth-
ers and sisters and I've gotta
get outta here ..."

Many a young person thins
of this same thing at some
time or another. These angry,
alarming works coming from
on¢ who has a normal family
life are the result of a frus-
trated impulse. Half the time
when ‘something like this
comes out, you'll find that the
family have little or no cause to
be subjected to this hostility
and that the accuser has had
what we call just onc of those
days. Some act on the impulse
to get away and steal out of the
house in the middle of the
night, so that they won’'t be
missed until the morning
when Mom calls to hurry down
to breakfast 'cos the toast's
getting cold.

That running away results
in people getting a taste of real
life, having to pay their won
way through life. Some do well
for themselves. Two months
later the [(now) young man of
worldly knowledge will write a

by Judith G. DeCosta
letter of apology, saying he's hardly ever is. You, for in-
mmhmmﬂhﬂﬂbht stance, can live your whole life -
that he's having a t time; In Asia and envy the Parisians,
he's it on his own, his but somewhere out there will

love to little Irene, blah, blah.
He is one whose determination
to "go solo” does not run out.
Not all get that lucky. They
realize the comforts of home
and that they must have been
out of their minds to leave ev-
erything important in their
lives behind. Some crawl back
shameful and dog faced, others
pretend they just stepped out
for a breath of fresh airl

Not nnl{’ (unsuspectin
youngsters) but (young adults
dream of the [reedom living on
your own offers. There are new
Feoplc out there to meet, dif-
erent places to go, adventures
to have ... my, isn't life just
greatl But let's not pretend
that this sort of life can go on
forever. In the beginning we're
hungry for excitement.
we begin to become apathetic
to it all : the magic wears off
and we just want to be alone.
Where's the best place to go?
Home, of course.

Even the true cosmopolitan
has a secret preference of lo-
cation where he spends most
of his time. Home need not be
the place where you're born; it

be a someone who will envy
you for living (happily?) in the
beautiful tropies. It all starts
with the urge to get away for a
while and them builds up into
what may be the biggest step
in your life since going to
school college |

No matter where you g no
matter how right it may leel to
be somewhere, a part of you
keeps going "l want to go
home, | want to go home".
Businessmen, you will agree
with me have the hardest time
: they leave their families at
home and go away hoping to
struck up a good deal with big
profits, just so that the family
can have a comfortable life. No
one, |I' suppose can have the
same wonderful feeling a busi-
ness person has coming back
from a log trip and spending a
while with the family.

Those who have a home to
return to, a familiar environ-
ment to which they belong, are
the luckier few. Others spend
the major part of their lives
looking for the right place to
scttle down. When that hap-

pens,the [amily life starts. Like
a building, a family needs a
solid [oundation on which to
eslablish itself Home is that
foundation.

Then one night, you'll find
junior pack his little box to
leave home, 'cos "life here
sucks”. Little does he know
that the end of the street is as
far as he’ll get that fateful
night. He'll decide the folks
are not that bad after all. He
still loves Mommy and Daddy.
But the next time they blame
him for something he didn't
do, they'll be real sorry |

i

Junior will be [ind eventu-
ally, you'll see. Now and again
he might put on a repeat per-
formance of his spectacular (if
anyone's waltching, that is )
Disappearing Act. He's likely to
get pretty lost, but when that
happens, his heart will know
here to go. He'll follow it. The
heart will yearn for home and
junior won't .

And although he seemed
pretty intent on hall an
hour ago, Junior will feel
pretty good that he didn't get
too far.

It will always be great to be
back home. For each and every
one of us.

Rising Stars

Our first ten young members of the '‘Rising Star Club'.
Please note your registration number.

(1)
Class - XI

Md Atique Ulla

The Aga Khan School
Reg No - RS 001

(2)
Class-X1

Vigarunnisa Noon School
Reg No - RS 002

(3)
Class -IV (A)

Julian D’ Silva

Greenherald International School.
Reg No — RS 003

(4)
Class — XlI

Mahbubur Rahman

Dhaka City College
Reg No - RS 004

(5)
Class — VI

Mir Ahmed Shafi

The Aga Khan School.
Reg No - RS 005

(6)
Class-V]

Soheli Sadeque Juna

Cosmic International School.
Reg No - RS 006

(7)
Class-lll

Shahed Chowdhuri

Willes Little Flower School.
Reg No - RS 007

(8)
Class-IX

Ehsanul Azim

St Joseph High School.
Reg No - RS 008

(9)
Class - VIl

Mo Asifur Rahman

National Bank Public School.
Reg No - RS 009
(10) Talat Talha

Class-X

Dhanmondi Tutorial.
Reg No - RS 01Q

Darkness falls like a black
leather jacket. And | walk
a the road, all alone.
l with me a backpack, and
the things in it were my only
belongings. | had nowhere to

| was all alone in this world,
with no one to love or care for
me. It's a strange fecling, you
know, to have no one to care
for you. Imagine being in this
big world with absolutely no
one who is related to or
cares for even a Iill.EuM-y
be | do have relatives, but |
have no idea who they are or
where they are, or if they actu-
ally exist.

| don't even know who my
parents are | They could be
dead for all | know, and even f
they are alive, | doubt il that
any difference, for

given to foster families
for adoption. | had been run-
ning away f[rom them ever

;
?
s

Bitter Loneliness

By Sara Rauf

able to bear not only physical
pain but to overcome any bar-
riers to what | want. Its sounds
like Cinderella, but the only
difference is that | did not
have Prince Charming to
sweep me ofl my fect. | had to
run away. But that didn't get
me far. | had to return to
spend another two years iIn
that horrifying orphanage.

It was again when | was
twe lve old that another
family tock me under their
wing. No matter how nice they
were, | always felt  like an
outsider. The time with them
was all over aflter seven
months. The next three
months were spent again  in

Name:
Father’s Name:

School:

Full Address:
Telephone No.

the orphanage. After that, |
had tried at least three other
homes. However, with none ol
them could | find a real family.

So | had to get away [from
them all.

Now, as | walk in the
realms ol this dark, dark nﬁl
| keep wondering aboul
folks, from whom | have run
away this time.

are surc to be hurt
and anxious. But | didn't care
any more. Enough people have
hurt me already in my life. It's
high time someonc got an idea
of what I'd been through dur-
ing my past years — the feeling

of being rejected.
| didn't know where | was

Fill out this form and send it to us, and you will be a member
of the Rising Star Club. Send in your writings illustrations,
and cartoons. It is an ideal opportunity to express yourself
through the print media.

heading for, but that didn’t
stop me. | kept on walking. |
know, though, what | was look-
ing for — a place more home
than a housc, a family of love,
love that could be shared with
me. | wondered if that was
asking a lot. It is a sellish
world.

My intuition told me that
the police would again trace
me down this time. But that
did not worry me, for my intu-
ition also told me, that some-
where and sometime in the
near future | would find the
golden happiness which I'd
been scarching for so long. |
was glad, for | always believe in
what | foresec |




