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66 HAT to you want
: to be when you
up?”, The

young woman kept asking the
children. “Alive”, 1 thought to
myself cynically. Magazine cov-
ers tell about the brutalities of
war, violence in general and of
all the sad and pathetic victims
of violence, the young fop the
list. When you look into the
eyes of the little Kurdish boy
who has been sprayed with na-
palm you see the real effects of
w.lﬂwny'hnwncutmtnf
that little boy with me and its

amazing how ple ignore the
fact that its there staring into
their faces. Why do I keep it .

with me? It make me humble:
it would make any half decent
human being humble to see
that face. My friends and I
used to call it the "Lord of the
flies Syndrome”, the primitive
urge to maim and kill. Its
there in all of us and once this_
aggressi is tapped into,
killing comes easily. Killing
does not come naturally, we
are conditioned to it, it is an'
acquired taste, passed on to us

grown ups. Like the picture
of the na victim most of
us refuse to acknowledge the
fact that it really exists. Per-
haps it is the result of the gun
cuiture; we have all become
accustomed to too much vio-
lence to be shocked by any
form of it.

Children. say the poets, are

born training clouds of glory.
“Theirs

is a sheltered and
blameless time; they are ex-
d to play, to learn, to feel

.... they are the essence of
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and violence robs a person of
not only innocence but of
youth as well. A ten year old
may not have the strength of a
soldier 20 his senior but
in this age of light weight
weapons children can be
taught the use as casily as any
adult, Children may not make

Erﬁect soldiers but they can
easily manipulated. These .
children are the innocent per-
petrators, child warriors
whose eflforts often make little
difference but their participa-

tion crystallizes all that is ter-
rible about modern
fare, '

day war-

e e

m United Nations states °

that as many as 200,000 chil-
dren are arms around
the world. In El Salvadore the
army has forecibly conscripted
boys under 18, while boys as

young as 13 have sworn alle-

glance to Ethiopia's leader
Mangistu Haile Mariam. Most
child warriors belong to rebel

groups. The Mujahedin have

boys as young as 9 fighting in
Kabul. In Burma the Karen
rebels recruit 12-year-olds,
and the FM E N in El Sal-
vadore have gone one step
ahead, they are an equal op-
portunities guerilla Eoup and
allow the young girls to fight
alongside boys. i

Nightmares of war are lit-
tered by images of children
fighting: Impassive Khmer-
Rouge kids, taught to masscre
civillans, ‘even their parents.
Iranian ten-year-olds sent into
battle fields unarmed as human
mine sweepers, with Khome-
ini's picture pinned to their
clothes.

Children are not always
forced to fight, they often vol-
unteer due to circumstances.
They become conditioned to
fight. Despite the fact that the
sight of children waging a war
is painful the concept of using
child warrfors is not new. In
centuries past youngsters were
also used to baffle the enemy.
There is however a difference
between being trained to fight
and being used to make a sym-
bolic point. but in the end it is
innocence and naivety being
abused.

The Children's Crusade of
the 13th century comprised of
thousands of boys and girls,
sent unarmed and undefended
to the Holy land: their youth
was meant to awe the enemy.
The children went along be-
lieving themselves to be fight-
ing for a just cause. Most died
on the way and others were
enslaved. They never reachéd
their destination and the point
was not made. Death on the
battle field is not only an
honour but to Muslims it is a

< v

guarantee of eternal Hfe, the
gateway to _ is open to
all . In stan boys
arc urged to fight the par-
ents. In Burma combat has be-

cbome a matter of heritage,
where the Karen rebels have
been fighting for over 4

decades. In Northern Ireland,
although the country is not of-
ficially at war, the state of
siege caused by conflicts be-

tween the Catholics and
Protestants has violence
and death an everyday thing.

For the youth it is a way to pass
time. Even though Gang vio-
lence and Campus violence
docsnot fit the Geneva Con-

vention standard of war: their
has been no invasion, no mine-
fields or refugee camps. In-

stead there are small armies of
youth who have taken up arms
and are fighting one another
and the police. In Los Angeles
Gang violence i{s the closest
thing the US has fo battle
within its borders, the death
rate is just as high as in any
war-zone. Simi in Phaka
Campus violences combat
stripped of all the familiar ra-

tionales of war. These youth -

emerge from the streets as

psychologically scarred as any
of their compatriots in the

battle fields.

Eventually the shock of sec-
ing children £ g fades.

Like entering a room
the eyes soon t to the
dimmed light: the mind too

becomes accustomed to the
sight of the boys among the
men, the death and violence.

In the end i} is all a danger-
ous game, an adventure. The
young are conditioned to be-
lieve in the fairy tale qualities,
the glory of victory, the honour
of death... they wish to play at
being soldiers but it is amaz-
ing how well they learn to play
the game and how fatal the
consequences,

... This is the way the way e world ends
world ends, world ends
Not with a bang but a whimper .
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and Lovers

by Judith G. DeCosta

trait,” was one of the best
hunters during his time. He
taught my father and his
cousin all there was to know
about hunting.” He looked very
proud saying all this.
« Very interesting, Tom. Do
. my [ather encour-
ﬂ |, hbwever, was more cu-
rious about the guns.

"Lord Wilson died when |
was very young, not even old
ride a horse I"

guns were merc
hunting relics! Was | ever dis-
. As it turned out,
were not even used now.

The two men talked about bor-
ing things and the two women,
that is my mother and
Jessica's gossiped. | was bored
still, practically falling aslcep,
when all of a sudden, a young
man sprang out of nowhere,
seized a gun [rom the shgw-
case afller smashing the glass
and brandished it in front of us
all. With cveryone [rozen in
fear | got a good look of him:
he had sunken ecyes, wore
shabby clothes, was unshaven
and hatl his hair hanging un-
combed In his cyes. le took
the gun with him into the
"backyard”, running out and

screaming madly to no onec in |

particular, “I'm sorry for all |
have done, " Saying
this, he held the gun to his
head and shot himself. So
much lor a quiet evening, |

lhnuﬂl to myself, dumb-

Jessica, in the mecantime,
ran oul of the room shricking
| thought she needed comfort-
ing so | ollowed her. Whoever

This week's Quiz Club is a
litule different and casier be-
cause can be

issucs of
've been
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What is the capital of

Who s the new Sovict
Foreign Minister?
:'h:mmnm*

10. Who s Elizabeth Taylor's
latest husband?

® ® N

he was, he must have meant a
lot to her.

In the privacy ol her room,
Jessica confided in me: 7l
loved Edward more than any
thing in the world, " she
sobbed. "We were to marry, In
spitc of Papa’s disapproval. My
father hated him and arranged
for him to have an accident in
which he reecived scrious
head injurics and has been
quite ynstable since. Obviously,
he still loved me because he
askced me Lo marry him again.”
At this point she broke down
and cried bitterly. 1 felt so
sorry Jor her. Whercas | hadn't
known anything about her just
a while ago, 1 now sharcd an
inncrmost sccret.

A night's stay turncd into a
weck-end stay because | did
nol want to lcave my ncw
fricnd when she nceded
somcone by her most. Her
family was little help, only too
happy to be rid of Edward. |
sal by her atl dinner coxing her
o little avail, 1o do more than
push food around in her plate.
In just over a day she scemed

" 1o withér 1o nothingncss.

By the end of the weckend,
Jessica was dead too. She
woke up early to get the gun
from downstairs— this musi
have been as no body saw her
carry anylhing o her room thy
night before-and shot hersel
holding a pillow to her head 1o

muflle the shot; she was found
in a fcw hours by the maid who
was taking her breaklast to
her.

The reason for all this tak-
ing of lives was a complele
mystery to all. Well, so it
scemed until the day of the fu-
ncral where Jessica's father
poured out all his sorrows
openly, o everyone presentl
Due to some f[amily dispute,
long before the birth of efther
Edward or Jessie, Thomas
Wilson was deprived of his

birth rights and in a fit of

rage. he threw uvp the estate
work, left his family and went
off to London under an as-
sumed name where he staried
all over again. Here, he took
another wife who bore him a
Some years afler Edward's
mother's death, when Edward
was about four‘years old, his fa-
ther gave him_up to his wilc's
rclative and returned o his
former family as Lord Thoms
Wilson: somehow re-claimi
his title. .
Thus, Jessica and Edward
were a brother and a sisler

Tl om Laughing Toler

In a little village, there lived
a man and his wife. The man
was called Old Blockhead. and
his wife was called Ma
Blockhead.

They lived happily in a lttle
wooden house far away [rom
other people. The roof of their
house was full of holes and the
walls were rotten. Ma
Blockhead planned to repair
the house.

One day, Ma Blockhead said
to Old Bloekhead, “Let us re-
pair this house. Look at the
roof. It leaks. And the walls —
they've got holes in them.”

*A idea.” said Old
Blockhead :

“My dear h ;" said Ma
Blockhéad ., "1 think
you should repair house.”

“Me? Did you . me?
asked Old Blockhead. He was
shocked -

to repair the house., so he

made all kinds of excuses. First
he told Ma Blockhead that he
had a lot of work to do. Then
he told her that he was tired.
And finally he told her he was
sick.

Ma Blockhead replied,
“This is our house, isn't it?
Then we should repair it.”

. "Actually,” said Old
Blockhead, "1 don't want to do
it. And | don't know how to do

it."
Ma Blockhead shook her

his own life. Thomas Wilson,
unable to Hve with the
“hangman's horror” about him
took his life oo, aller a Tew

VERYONE in this world

is very scared of us.

GIIOST | But actually

t don't know thal some-
times we are also harmiless.
They never want o know our
feclings and what we want.
How arc people to know about
us ? 4 they hear the word
ghost or a haunted house, they
run for their lives.

I am a poltergeist ghost.
People arc very scared of me.
Since | am invisible, 1 intro-
duce my cxistence by throwing
things and making noiscs. |
actually cnjoy this. But 1 don't
like hurting pcople. When 1|
was alive, | was also a human,
and obviously was scarcd of
ghosts, so | know how pcoplec
may feel. But now | also know
how ncglected ghosts fecl. |
like kids. | scare them when
they don't listen to their par-
ents

I live in an old castle at a
namc¢ Orona. Since no-
body live here, 1 have haunted
it for years. Somctimes my
fricnds also come to visil me.
They arc all ghosts like 1 am.
My age is 104. But it doesn't
bothers me. A ghost is immor-
tal. | had many advcntures in
my life. Most of my adventurcs
are exciting. | would like to
tell one of adventurcs of my
life, since | became a ghost.

Oncce it so happened, that a
man who didn’t believed that
my castlc is haunted, chal-
lenged his friends that he will
spcnd a night alone in once of
the rooms of my castle. 1 was
very happy to hear this, for |
have planned to frighten him

T S Eliot. ]

with my tricks. llec came o my
bed-room. llc slowly closcd
the door and 1 locked the door
with my keys. He didn't realise
that. He then sat on my ¢hair
which was full of cobwebs and
dusl. .

As the rodm was very
dark, he took out a torch from
his pocket and lit iL and put it
on the table. Slowly | took the
torch from the table and ran,
the man also ran afler the
torch, then | dropped 1t
torch, he took it and
went. to my chair and put the
torch on my table. Now, he was
really [rightened, he just began
o laugh at himsell, he started
talking with himsell. It was
really a very funny sight. His
teeth were chattering. 1 threw
a book at him. llc got scared
and ran for thc room's door.
lie tried to open the door. le
couldn't. Then he cried for
help. His [friends who were
silling downstairs came and
opencd the door and ook him
with them.

Another exciting adventure
happenced to me. When once |
went to an old woman's house.
As il was 2 o'clock al night,
the woman was sleeping. | cn-
tecred her kitchen. The
kitchen was very neat and
clean. | roamed around her
kitchen. Bult she didn't hear a
sound. | threw her pans,
dishes, plates, jugs on the
ground, but she didn't wake
up. At Jast | screamed like a
wave of the sca, finally the

woman camc down and saw
the mess and she thought that
some big mice did it. 1 started
laughing hearing this. Well it

M A GHOST"

— By Soheli Sadeque Teena

L

wits fun, to make onc’s kitchen
dirty: As | am a ghost, | yould
like to say onc thing, that | am
a real happy ghost.,

Shadou.;s‘

Mehrin Ahmed
Shadows — block, mysteri-
ous, dcep,
Darkens the world and
haunts thy slecp.
The weary sun lcaves the

bloody sky,

To sanity we bid goodbye.

For the hour of the Shad-
ows, has come, has comc;

Greedily ' they [flock and
SWRI.

Fear rules supreme in this
nightmare.

Men forget to love, smile or|
care,
Shadows flicker in the
depth of your eyes —

Reflections of this world's
agonies and cries. |

"Help!” shouts onc¢, “Killl”
shouts another;

The world fights, brother
against brother.

Volcanoes crupt, cilics go
up in lames,

Men and nature arc playing
death games.

Havoe, amok, chaos cvery-
where;

The world is thrown into
confusion and despair.

And above it all the shadow
rules,

"Oh, you puny men are
fools!”

A ray of sunshinc purces the
night,

Ruined cities look up to the
light.
The wick of a candlc is to
last lit,

A glimmer of hope or is it?

CARE

OTS of shampoos say

‘natural  ingredients’.

What do they really do?

Here are some popular in-

gredients used in hair prod-

ucts, and what they do for your
hair.

+ DBalsam: conditions scalp
and has healing and soo-
thing antiseptic qualities.

+ Chamomile: increases shine

and brings out natural

highlights. .

Cucumber and sea kelp:

nourish skin and supply

vitamins A, B complex, C

and E.

Honey: produces vitamin C
and mincrals.

Apart
yolk (from 2 eggs
with 2 table-spoons of

The attitude of diffcrent
societics towards the body and

imagine cycling in a crinoline |
Creal wars often influence

fashions. During the Sccond
World War the style ol
women's clothes became mili-

-jackets for instance, had
r the war, this fashion
changed to the woluminous,
more feminine, new look o
Dior., the great French de-

signer.
Another change hap-
pened after the First Wo

War. Women who had worked
for the first time with men in
the factories during the war,
began to dress with greater
freedom and started to wear
short skirts. ‘h
Today, what we wear
largely a matter of personal
choice, ‘convenience and what
we can afford.
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