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Seim: Not Anothr Gr

by Badhan (A-level student)

'Oh no, not another girll’
criecd the father with disap-
pointment. The news of the
birth of a daughter sccmed to
shatter him intlo picces like a
broken glass. lie couldn’t htlp
looking at the baby and his
wilc without accusing cycs. To

him his wife had forever be-

come a criminal and the baby a
victim of onc of our most
bascless prejudices. This is
quite a commonplace incident.
An incident that has ruincd
many marriages, cngendered
unrest in many [amilics. But
why? What is it that the birth
of a son can bring that the

birth of a daughtcr can't? Why _

this discrimination?

There is this certain school
I know where there arc uni-
forms for senfor girls but nonc
for boys. According to the
headmistress of the school a
“uniform is to maintain the
school's academic norm. So
that mean that boys arc
outside the school's acadcemic
norm? What is it that makcs
them so different? Why this

d

|

I once had this argument
lhzreldcrlym. quite

with
known hﬁ? very learncd
and knowledgeable. lic

laughed at me and said | was _

ridiculous in- that boys
and should treated
. lle also laughed al the

idea of feminism. lle
said that the male sex is defi-

mighUicst of the male cannot

1 them without help. If
physical strength is the only
rcason for calling the emale

an finfcrior and weaker scx .

then the chauvinistic males are
standing on a ground with very
weak foundation. And unfortu-
nalcly most males arc standing
on it with pride. ;

The discrimination com-
mences right from childhood.
A female child is taught to be
submissive, to be rcady Lo sac-
rifice and to be compromising.

And the way a male child is
brought up, he learns that this
is his world even before he
knows his alphabets, Il a child
Is given an apple and told that
il Is an orange, naturally hcd
grow up to believe that an ap-
ple is an orange. Likewisc, the

way a male child is treated
from childhood #t is instilled
in his mind that he is the
dominator while the [emale is
the dominated.

Scxism is a crime and the
most pathetic fact is that the
female sex itself is.its greatest
abcltor. Most ol us, the [e-
malcs, have accepted that we

- are the weaker sex and wc

nced male support to survive.
Unlcss we rcalizc how wrong
this {s we will always be dc-

prived of our rights and wc
will never be given the ruspect
we dieserve. Male or female. we
arc all humans crealed in the
samc process by Lthe same cru-
ator. Scx cannotl bc an issue
here. Aller always being
pushued into the background,

aller being always kept behind
walls females have achicved no
icss than man. | rcally wonder
how much more they would
have accomplished I there
weren'l barriers built soci-
cly and this scxist in cv-
cry side of their e,

It is a pily most [cmalcs
specially in a socicly lke ours
arc oblivious of the that we
can stand up on our own. And
somc cven appreciate being
sheliered and protected by the
male. If we, the dominated sex

don’t become aware of how we
are degrading oursclves by ket-
ting this chauvinistic world
push us around, we will remain
the dominated forcver, So
don’t lct this scxist world take
away your rights, your pride
because they arc not for sale.

Lazy

Under the spreading ta-
marind ire lay Juan. |lat over

“Juan, where are you?
again? You are the

Juan

"Mother is walling for you, so
walk home.

Go struight on this roud and
turm kel at the big tarind
iree. You will see the open
kitehen door where Mothor s,
Gol Col” Then he Jooked
around for a sale place for the
salt. Finally he put the bag In
the river where Lhe waler was
very shallow, “1ikre,” he said 1o
hmsell, “now will walk

away with i

shouted, "Whai
say”

"Somebody stole that salil”
exclaimed Juan.

“Siole the salt? What do you
mean?” yclled the angry
mother.

"Well,” said Juan, "1 had
kept it in a very safe place —
under the walcr. And when |
went 0 feteh i, 1t just wasn't

there!
“And whal about the crabs7

"Dudn’t they come home?
Well, | explained the dirce-
thons 1o the house very clearly
They did look intclligent and,
of coursc, they were alive, so
“they could walk,’ explained
Juswy

Juan's mether shook with

., anger. She couldn’t say a word.

She just turned her back and
hurriedly went inside . the
kitehen, slamming the door
behind her. '

Juan was kefi standing alone
and wondering what had gone
wrong!

from “Laughing Together”,

a UNESCO publication
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Tea Drinkers

by Alia Abid (class X )

It ts a legend
Buddhist priest Dodhidharma
founded tea when he searched
for herhs to prevent his
drowsincss. lle found lcaves
which ted his drowsi-
ncss and this was a shrub of
ea.

Human civilisatton has dis-
covered three  non-alcoholie
stimulaling beverages, namcly
coffee, cocon and tea. Of these,
lea is regarded as the most
popular drink. Its use as a bev-
crage has been In vogue long
before the Christian m.huﬂ (e
dee rooled In Chincse
myl.nobg+ Today, tca is vir-
‘tually regarded as a universal
drink of many countries.

Historically, drinking of leh
is in vogue since 4th century.
it began as a medicine and
grew inlo a beverage. Tea be-
came famous from the Orient
to the Occldent, from the
northern (o the southern
hemisphere. AL the end-of the
I16th contury Lthe Hollanders
brought the ncws thal a pleas-
an! drink was made in the East
from the leaves of a bush. The
Dutch East India Company
brought the first tea in Europc.
it was known In Francc in
1636 and-reached Russia in

This 1s Your Life
by Fahreen Rahman

Live the life you have imagined
Don't wish Lo be anything. bul

is right

Not the path dictated by

others
Open your cycs, and broaden

sight
And learn to differenttale the

ﬂﬂ‘lrnmlhrwu

This Mic is yours

Take the power o love what
you want in e,

And love it honestly

Take the power o control your
own life, .

For no onc clse can do it for

§

E:': the courage lo pursue
mm dusires

her right wrong
For onc enly leains from oncs’

of your dreams!
Live the life you have inwgined.

that the Zen

beverage and even as a national

1638. England welcomed it in
1650. Its cost started varying
from [iftecen to sixteen

The lea plant, a native of
Southern China, was known

from wery carly times to
Chinese bolany and medicine.
Tea was highly prized for pos-
scasing t:::h'lm Hu:': !
fatigue, ting soul,
. the will and im-

dition of uincss and in-
ercasc menlal activity. The
uddhists used tea extensively
to prevent drowsiness during
their long hours of meditation.

In recent times tea-drink-
ing is being used in many
countrics: Russia, India
and Sri Lanka for the treat-
ment of dental carfes, asthma,
rheumatism, Inflamation and
even arthro-scelerosts, which
leads 10 attack of coronary
thrombosis The most recent
view about drinking tca is

encouraging. Scientisis
that drinking tea is cffec-

camonr avd K conld bo shemmet o

specific remcdy against all
CARNCUTS, :

. types of

Nevertheless,
ljevers agree that mo other
beverage has such power 1o
calm as it stimulates. It brings

tranquifllity to both bedy and l
~soul.

modern be- |

On Having Your Way

by A. Mawaz

Al home, as a child, per-
haps you could have what
wanled some of the time, be-
causc were surrounded by
ncar and dear oncs who loved

mﬂfmm you could not
what was not good for
you.

Later in life you would find
that you cannol have your way
most of the lime, as you have
no control over cve You
are not living alonc, but in a
human socicty, along with
others. As others -I.:I!nut un:l:
your control, simi your i
is nol controlled by outsiders.

So you have to learn not to
be easily disappointed, or
frustraled, or beccome moody.
You have 1o cultivale lwo -
tics : tolerance and co -
tion. Tolerancc is considcra-
tion for othcrs, for the way
they live, for the opinions they
hold, and for their indepen-
dence. It applics to you also, as
you cxpect the same treatment
from others.

For tolcrance you ncued pa-
ticnee, and understanding. You
might get impaticnt il others
do not undcrstand you. You
have' to be paticnt and try to
understand others. This cxer-
cisc will take your whole lifc-
time, but it is interesting to
study human naiture.

Co-operation is gcMing
things donc together in a
fricndly spirit. Everything you
do daily is nol pcrsonal and
privatc work. Nol only you have
to earn your living, but you
have to work with others, for,
others, cither offering a prod-’
ucl, or service, or doing sonc-
thing for the group, socicty, or
your country.

Co-operation involves a Iit-
tie of give-and -take. If you waunt
something, you have lo give
somwlhing in return. Nothing
in lfc is free: or you cannot

buy it or have it below the cost
pricc. There arc no shorl-culs
to success. You get whal you
descerve. Do nol cxpect, or
demand, something which you
do not deserve.

There arc two types of
in _lifc; onc of

tion calls for compromising (or
giving up) some principle of
liic, which are universally
known and respected, for cx-
ample, honesty, keeping your
promise, etc. Some bad cx-
amplcs are chealing, being
corrupt, dishonesly, stcaling,
telling Hes, cruclty, Blackmail-
ing. elc.

So your objective would be
how lo have your way in lifc
without making « ncmics and
provoking others Many belicve
in confrontation, 't is, chal-
lenging face-to-Liv ¢ There arc
other tactful ways «1 handling a
siluaton. Winniic a batthe or a
round (in boxing. ior examplc)
docs not mean o« inning the
war. Life will be lull of ‘battles
and ‘rounds’. Usc your brain,
not under-hand means. You
may cheat others some ol the
time, but you cannot chcat
yoursclf, because you know
whal you arc doing (good or
bad). Anyway, il docs nol pay in
the long run — you pay Lhe
price later, maybe indircctly.

Somclimes you ‘might fecl.
like tleaching somecbody a,
lesson’. Remember so
might like to tcach you a les-
son Wwo. You cannot usc

whole life fighting all the time.

There 1s a time lo relax and
crjoy the simple pleasures of
lifc. It Is not nuccssary to have

a long wish-list. Life could be,
and is, nmuch simpler.

Kevp your PR (public rela-
tions) smwoth, '

Contributed by
A.M.M. Adeeb
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hes | hate the sand. Sand
the odd habit of getting

and into cvery-
simply refuscs to
wash off, it just sticks, to you.
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Here are the registration
numbers of the first members
of the Rising Star Club. Please
note that the tration has
been renewed, and that

jous number
::'w. il
Members are invited to send
articles, illusirations, and po-
ctry. Jokes and riddics arc
wcicome. Please send Llyped
entries.’

Name Number
Farzana Sultan........ RS 0001
Bacdhan. ; RS 0002
LSSl s RS 0003

CRNPAELN -

Registration

-
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Shafiyet Kamal. ........ RS 0009
Nadra Khan,................. KBS 0010
Md. Atique Ullah..... RS 0011
Arvid Chowdhury:.... RS 0012
Syed Qudsia Banu... RS 0013
Salman Sakir.......... RS 0014
Fuad Khan Shishir.. RS 0015
Norhat Naim

Siddique Nazi.......... RS 0016
Shabreen Shaka

Meem. -« RS 0017
Gulnaz Alam......coo. - RS 0018

Musyakin Ali Khan. RS 0019

_-----1

nister of Great DBritain?
eti of the Himalayas?

Completc this line : "It is a truth universally acknowl-

cdged that a man...” Jane Ausicn). ¢
10. When was the Taj Mahal buiht?

Here are the answers to Quiz Club 20th Dec, 1991.

SPRANPARPN

Fﬂl_mtﬂthm-ldm\difuu,udyouwﬂlh-
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.

Name:

Father’s Name:

School:
Full Address:
Telephone No.

Lifé’s a l;each...

by Naheed Kamal

only stroll on the beach, lie
about and tan mysell and not
burn mysclf to a crisp so as not
to get skin cancer. | want a
loncly beach without a soul in
sight. | want pcace and quiet....
I can dream all | want but of
course its not all that easy. |
can probably go away for a
week or a month but eventually
i shall have to return to “rval
life”. Real lfc is great but tough
and once in a while every body
wants lo get away. What with
all the sign o' the times llash-
ing likc ncon signs right into
my [acc it is hampcring my cl-
forts to slecp well at night. You
only live once so live it up and
who carcs if the next person is
used in the process.
Everywherc you look you have
got stress, problems, suicides,
decaths, murdcrs, pollution,
ecology alcrt..... DOOMSDAYMN!

Your mind scrcams out!
Give me a break!!

I guess | am the last person
to talk. | am a sclf proclatmed
Miss. Eco Alkert. 1 scrcam
murder when | sce lights lefl

on for no reason. a running tap
gives me a coronary and litier-
ing makes me want to raze half
the carth’'s population to the
ground, which is probably not
such a bad idea. May be they
don't care or have any idca
what so cver (becpusc they arc
much too busy looting, pollut-
ing and destroying). They don't
rcalizc that they arc digging
their own graves. But as for

—

me, | want to live on... Each
tim | go out | don't want o be
smothered in suflocaling ex-
haust and get a lung discasc
and dic. Real life sucks. So very
true, but it's got its rare mo-
ments of fun too. Earth is nei-
ther ticaven nor llell. It is
plain old Earth. So it has those
ugly factory zones and exhaust
cmitling belching trucks and
smoking chimneys. Its got
dcath and birth, love and sui-
cides, and divorce,
lice and that rare breed ol
honesty, it has psychos Lo
bring the ¢nd ncar and loonics
to remind, that "The end is
near”. But let me remind you it
is the only onc we have got and
although you might wanna be a
recluse, a rock, and an isiand,
because ‘a rock feels no pain
and an island ncver cries’, you
like the rest of us have to live
it up and makc the most of ev-
erything and that docs nol
mean you go o there and mess
up your ncighbour and take ad-
vanlage of whal you have got.
Likc a beach... e too its
bad moments and Lhe tide
docs turn, unicss you wanna be
a pessimist and say... Life's a
beach thenyou dic.

Once in whilc you have got
to take time nﬁ'o and take
charge of all that been going
wrong and suddenly you realize |

you can survive and you will
make it despite all t peo-
plc trying to make it difficult

for you to survive, Afler all life's
a beach...

Flopsy

by Mahruba Sameen Hussain (Class V1I)

The poor littlc bird had a
broken wing. Sheila found it on
her way from school. She ook

it home where her mother put

it in a cardboard box with col-
. Shetla fed it. The lit-
looked around hclp-
ling strange in the
id of the cardboard
uch different from the
. Sheila was be-
ond of the littke
" .h l_ﬂ':d Fhﬁr.
and mother devel.
a solt corncr in Lheir

7§
if

e it
e

hecarts for Flopsy. Sheila recal-
ized that Flopsy had 1o be sct
free and allowed to t) where
shc belonged. In a few days
Flopsy's wing was hcalod. One
morning, bclore ing o
school Sheila ook out
from the cardboard box and
set her free in the terrace.
her then

Flopsy ﬂ-wdh By, -
t. then with complete .
fidence. Sheila's eycs wore
misty. The ha little bird

flew away into freccdom.




