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When the Girls Come Marching In

to carry on by picking up the
plecces on our own, we can go
our own way. Perhaps | have

generalised far too much. 1 |

The Pudding

it all bega  with the bjf arents do not mean us an have not seen the pleasures of .
"Original Sin” whe: Eve was Naheed Kamal Eﬂﬂ: by choosing for us, h‘“{ M chriy e 0 canmot mlml?ﬂ; ;;taf:;r l-mm. u:'l‘l: WRIMm mmmm:u::h%m'
tempted and so conned Adam  not only by a man (for he fears  she be logical, sensible, a veg-  sulll so many girls are married  8¢€ their point ol view. UBAD -catbetie 4 =0 ore Block aid 'IF]'I“E.I'I.II:
' w mku MEF:? : t:: n:x:: :jh:n I;’t:ul‘:nf:‘l IE: fl':ll:ﬂf;l:: iy gLt e ags and. heve t But the point | am trying to | my stereo — my room is ut While | was trying to adjust “Glutions ltke me™ was my first

‘Then we also Pandora who got
curious and had to p into
the box and let out into
the world (Proof: Women are

she is out to get hér man!)
When in fact the truth is that

the si woman s ha the
way shé“‘lfl and has no lﬂﬁ.’ for

Perhaps | exaggerate but
the point is made. In a society
ltke ours where we have our
feet in two different worlds at

the same time, it ts difficult to

spend the rest of their days
too busy to use the talent they
have been bestowed with, or
end up devastated by divorce
or separations. We can call it

make is that there are those
who would like to be single
and successful before joining
the band-wagon. The situation

half a kilometre away from the
rooms of my parents and my
sister. | was thinking of some
questions which philosophers
have

my eyes to the bright lght. |
was pulled out through the
window by some kind of force.
I tried to hold on to the win-
dow, but the window was also

impresésion when | saw their
excess of mouths.

| tried to think of a way to
escape, but that appeared im-

curious). And then there was trivial jobs or pathctic men. know right from wrong. We ‘fate’ or 'luck’ but our depen- . cht:ng:df .1:}‘:::: r; 'Whnlpfsnﬁﬁ- rghi'l:mc?:n.é curious to find out what was m“::zy_ w:rel hrﬂ:eﬂ:;‘ﬁ
Deifah w;':u br;:il}t ‘;bout E: ReRig ::-Ealymand i P wi{;h mhc:ll'll;:r:nl o8 dt:uT ﬁh fi-d?‘:m n-:u:h :::E su :EFI:[ nndrh':d:pe:n- first — the chicken or the happening. so it sent me wide. | had visions of being
Samson's m : Women women are CAITY Oon uences. One which propa- p. r fa what we

are wicked) perhaps we are

without completely giving into

gates that a girl is to be seen

make it, it is not divinely de-

dent. They encourage their
wives to make use of their po-

egg?”; "What would happen if |

went to the dining room and

through, even though | did not
volunteer.

used as a human guinea

and | was scared stifl. One
weak. curious and cven aman E needsahand  and not heard (at childhood  vised. tentials. It {s only the weak | ate the puddi Mom had We know the proverb thought comforted me — their
wicked! This may not be much to hold on to an cverybody _this applics to the boys as well . "‘fh:";"" “‘“‘:d‘“h_";’ﬂ“ S Who st Just S0 bilid oF | made yint:rdngygl‘y The last “Curiosity killed the cat” If we sive indicated that they ate
of a philosophy but. H;';ud girls — e * & %’9 i '-'""ku "1” : _‘; too insecure to face the facts. | question provoked thoughts of take the window to be the cat well and | would not starve. So
may go to heaven, girls go it o ¥ P ]+ uﬂiﬁn A '“:: e il Now there are girls who real- | shouts (my Mom) and screams  and me to be its vicim then there | was, having these con-
eve 1 True “""t-““;‘"‘“"‘l - ul d 'r"hﬂm b“"t' Nke o fz¢ the importance of being | (my Sis) and visions of myselfl  the proverb would be changed flicting thoughts. with half a
kills the cat but satisfaction _ ' ) 9 e u::; e f successful. Yet there are many being thrown out of the house. to: "The cat's curiosity killed dozen extraterrestrial beings
brings it back!! Hell. I:Ill has " I :W'.Y' fmmthﬂﬂ; ﬂﬂ“ﬂ who are unable to see them- | However, the thought of the the mouse". Luckily. however, coming towards me, ...... smil-
been said, :.&tit::c:?anﬁul D"EI - cly 1;:‘" I. i selves using the knowledge | delicious French pudding was it did not come to that. ing?

true fact that women and chil-
‘dren have always been the
world's scapegoats. Why are we
» the scapegoats? The reason
behind it is simple. becausc
males fear us. Take for exam-

a bully. He bullies because

is actually a coward and so around us make us think the ;r:nbun:.l:dt::'h: h':r:l"
he picks on anyone er way we do. From birth onwards .\, 1..q seint to & canvas nor
than him. If he was brave then mmmdctnhehcwmmlﬂc'hﬂlhc it o soect THa A
he would have realized how means mar . This ideg is Ptl'nuwhnn%l
silly his actions really are changing now but even n LaZileods get lucky

Ours is a nation d:::mted
religious fanatics hyp-
:yn!m our culture intertwines
with our redominant reli-
ns. It is Ln:l to break free
rom such a tradition. The

their lives. Be it a father,
brother, husband or boyfriend
the girl must do as ‘he’
chooses. Those who do break
free from the vicious cycle are
instantly the cause of a scandal.
The ideas which abound all

most end up married by the
age of 20. Over the years the

" femnale mind has been moulded

into what it is today and it will
take a while to break out of
this mould. "You must marry” ...

they have, They consider mar-

riage as their only way out of
the rat.

There is a women who is a
talented artiste: a painter and a
singer. She has been married
for 6 years and has two daugh-

in an unlucky way. A woman |

know is 25, the mother of a
son and was married for 7

yecars. Now she is divorced.
-She 1s lucky to have been able
to carry on with the help of
family and friends. She is able

stigma ol being man in well of course we will marry !
woccty s teriyingy Jonely: ot ot vt e R
Women are made to believe Every man or woman Y

that cannot make it on
their own. Our minds are con-
ditioned so as to always look

dreams of the ultimate unijon.
It & however not necessary for

a girl to spend the first part of

ours because she is brave and
crazy. The only reason girls in
our society are unable to break
away from the vicious tradition

down the . Th her life being trained for mar-
birth ufu:o :m is gLLmlcj riage: to a man cho- '8 r“';uf"g of having ““‘:““l“
with joy and triumph. It is sen for her by others. Mothers,  turn to. Few girls have a family

proof of a [ather's manhood.
The birth of a daughter is cel
ebrated but with less favour. It
is proofl of a mother's weak-
ness.

We are at the end of the
20th century and are walking
on the edge of the 21st. yelt
the Universal mind has nol
been able to accept the idea of
universal suffrage and equality.
it is still very much a male

_On the edge of the 21st century

neards someone to rely on but
often we let the hand holding

but when they
no longer applicable). then

“gtow up” this Is

aunts, uncles, grandparents .

and every one eclse will scream
‘bloody murder* {f the darling

daughter wants anything but a

happily married life. No one

stops to think that, ‘Hey. she is
capable of making a success
out of herself on her own'.

Our parents face a difficult
situation and we are caught
between two worlds. On one
hand we have the “Ancien

or [riend to turn to during
trying times and so instead of a
divorce or separation she opts
for the casy way out ... suicide.

Young women today want
to combine family and career.
We owe this to our predeces-
sors, those who had the
cou to break free and pave
the path for us. We still have a
long way to go up a very rocky
path but we can do it. We un-

too: tempting to resist and |

started planning the attack.

After the half-kilometre
trek to the other side of the
house, | would have to pass
through my sister's room.

As it happens in movies, at

this point some heavy metal
music began to plly‘ln the

background. | think
| used this word before). the

bright light (which you had all

| was so shocked by the six

: ' sed | taki

dominated world. What s it ours lead us into a game of there is the world at large, the regime.” so to speak, those derstand our parents’' fears. iful:'l .;-:L‘:: :::_p:;krhi fo ifmﬂld::h:ﬂ by a :E::::l ﬂrh.“ u:: ﬂ
that makes a woman such a “follow-the-leader.” with him media. [rlends. magazines, who are forever regressing. They think if they let the kids the dining-room, the light bluish-green light. It was an that had enjoyed it very
ﬂ'lrﬂt?tn both males and fe- ll': leader and you the disci- :i::ﬁ:ni:;hl-:: ;:Il:ir;gw::::;t :&tﬁrf:h mﬁ up. Atrh":- run free then we will go wild! 5wit.|:h¢|mn~ltl~fn.!hh?ﬂd and eerfe unu:lhn. since E:i:l:r :-u::h and were tl.hinguit.;

Despite the fact that so ’ The world at large cxpects  For such a person it is not  "Call of the wild". that is the have come a long long :E :l‘:nhl'::tt:ilk: nt:m:'l'a 1 be- grﬂ.':dH":n: l:.}?l,hiﬁ scared me  make it themselves. They then
many women are playing vital the girl to be “good™. to obey  possible to accept any Tom. world out there telling us we o o . d.r.d.‘&“ﬂ_. 'Ihuz gan the preparations. because | was thinking of talked a while about how the
roles In our society, a woman  her parents. do as she is told  Dick or Harry placed before  ean do better. Our choices are brighter days...of equality Suddenly. the window flew something else — the pudding.  weather here was much better
is not considered “safe” Unk'ss and eventually to marry and  her and take him for better or h“ﬂl It'd“I:i .Il n“f l'.?l[:[: :& and universal suffrage. | open. Actually. only birds and My théughts returned to my than on Mercury, and ’they

marricd. A single successinl
woman Is considered a thrcat

have children and livé happily
ever after. It is expected that

for worse, till death do us pan,
without having doubls. Our

the wagon, and then we have
£

_Unlucky Old Clodpole

Old Clodpole was Invited o
two feasts, one upstream and
one downstream. A dish of
buflalo meat was going to be
served at the feast upsteam. At
the feast downstream. ber! was

Old Clodpole.

"Please forgtve me, OM
Clodpole,” said the host with
regret. "A lot of people came,
more than we expected. All
the food is Ninised.” The host

Differences will always arise:

that's how the world 1s. As long

as we know where we stand

things . can only get better, for
now there is no tuming back.

airplanes can fly by them-
Hli-rtn. but the window did
open in some way or other.

n, a briliant light flooded
the room and nearly blinded

surrou when thousands,
or maybe hundreds, well ac-
tually five or six pink creatures
began to surround me. They
were two metres high. had two

e
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T'he Search for Perfection

by Dina Sobhan

spread its rays over my deli-
catc soul, | felt the cage shat-
tcr into a million little frag-
ments and fly to the corners of
the endless oceans. To remind
myself of what | once was, |

liected a few of those splin-  perfection. | raised
to be served. Old C odpol ined seve The twinkling lights scat- books. Quite suddenly, as ©©
wenisd 1o g 1o both feasts, ’ .w'l';'l-r- all r::Ihrtm:ﬂ Old tered over the delicate though by pure magic. a single.  '°r '"g.,:";"" “"I'“I i ‘Hh"l'“““:’:n Stuciley: 1 il
Tm ng o a feast.” said Clodpole sadly. "Some other blue of the horison barren tree appeared in front P[:nudm' i Ifi:tn the white found love
Old C to his wife before time. | think I'll go back the coming of the new . As  of me. | had no comprehension r se o .
he lefL home.” Old Clodpole then the moon peeped out, its am-  of how the tree appecared

"Aren’'t you guing 0 eal

rowed downstream. “Just n

ber eye between the green vel-

and why it captured me so. For

[

something belfore you go?” luck.” he satd 1o himsell. 11 vel of the mountain peaks, I - the first time, | felt the urge to
asked his wife. try the feast downstream. Oh understood that time had lie down and let the innocent
"No, t ahead and 1 . come for me to arise and begin  sjeep be my master.,
h!"’" righ well, beefl curry is just as deli - b Although | had e g L gt
cat that rice.” he replied,  clous as bullalo meat curry.” He RETY ¢ A
welking jsuntily towards the then rowed with all his only a vague notion of who |  tering and magnificent in all Mg
Jetty. strength was and what | was its twisted beauty. | stood in i % i :
mlq!l s g ool ldh:.."' tae S mme ;:Id:up WL ERee s if..“ul";: r-:"ti ﬁwr in 1 :ﬂmmmmmd ﬁ;gnph Signs?
self e :;:, l:;:‘::. in -:f:mbzh: My heart ".':Tbhﬂ t:; one hand. and a key in the 2 mnrdrﬁ;rl has' given more concerts than any other
“The food is L : : host. shaking his head. : I'Arlr night, icy cold. a other. | would not see with my wo
Then I'll go w0 thm:l :'r: L“Lumpjtr:;:n:lmnﬂ:: #d;;w;t:rpﬂu;mfm oul “Never mind.” said Old | enveloped In darkness with eyes or touch with my hands, | 3. What is the National Anthem of the US?
stream, where the food is not  his stomach was rumbling S0  with the guests saw Old Chdpﬂhh":: weak voice. "Just ﬂ!:e iphﬁaﬂ%ﬂ‘ h;rh:ﬂ c;:ﬂ:lﬂr ﬂ-ln;? ﬂ:rﬂ mdml:' - ; mwm::ﬂmmjm
delictous.” said he as he he rowed as though he had no Clodpole standing the sie my bad u gu me. A = waves of colour, sound,
his fat stomach. He at all. h:-uh':; forlorn H.f went ul:. Old Clodpole then went to call my own, | set  smell, feeling to wash over me 6. Which planet was the only one discovered in the 20th
almost Laste the - home. He reached his house, off into the velvet miasma ol and purge me of all my frustra- century?
de He finally reached the wards him
“ous frod. house where the feast was be- "I'm ln.rrjr Old Clodpole.” exhausted He felt so weak, he my thoughts, down the long tions. At once, | understood 7. Which is the largest desert in the world?
When b ari'ved at the ing held. He gquickly climbed gaid the host, with deep re- . almost fell down. iﬂn:lmg road of loneliness and  that in my vain atitempts to 8 Who was Louis Braille?
m the tide was out. He onlo the jetty and almost ran  gret. “The feast is over. There "Any cold ric;j.lcl't?; D:;l :::Ieﬂng. On I.I!; E;lphh:rr:i of i:;:nv:ru:y.ﬂl;;r;ld drow- ?ﬂ Wlﬂl:u:: hhd;grulnble mean?
it dificult w0 row in such  towards . "This t many le. All the Clodpole asked wife. ai- NAITow pa ng in remains What is a Dodo
shallow water, specially as he | must be luc “Th: p;c:: Eﬂmm.ﬂp most fainting with latigue forests of subtleties and tmphi-  of broken heart. Now, as R g M‘sgu}lﬂiuh
e upstream. He had o have not gone home yet,” he “You mean, there is not hunger. cations. | did not stop for time stood still and nething _"" uary
row hard. Pinally, he ar- said to himselfl cheerfully. n a bit left?”” asked old 1 thought you ate all that | of discovering the unknown; | had meaning. | realized the i o
eve Hmr’-
rived at feast. out of breath. As soon as he reached the  Clodpole sadly. He was so un- lovely food?” taunted his wife did not want to search for an  futility of my past existence. | 2 1863
Unfortunately, he arrived steps he heard the guests say bearably hungry that he asked “Yes. the food sounded answer in that which empha- felt new. rejuvenated, young 3 and Raj Ka
just as the guests were leaving. ing goodbye to their host. A without shame. good. But what | ate was air. sized the abyss within n?-ltlf, yet ageless, ecstatic yet 3 m“"" Bhus! w‘
The feast was over. The  few minutes later. they came The pots are licked clean, Anyway. nobody's cooking is | rather. the despair of the emotioniess. In that formless 5 5 bills old
host hurriedly came towards down in dozens. Old Clodpole Old Clodpole.” replied the as good as yours. my dear | evening wanted to find an state of suspended bliss. | 6 Hawall )
— - — ' wile - ing T her” escape in the world of f-rtt: recognized the unity !n{ m 2 C o
| from "Laugh oget and delight, song an universe, the purpose o ' ___ e o e il
e dguea A Dav in Sea World a UNESCO publication | celebration. Such & workd did  stars. the significance of the | & [U° (SN0 1 S0 8 & :
xist somewhere; | knew t :
-thrm. the phone y _‘i - the | @ David Jones
rang S how. Shamu was the name of | such a did exist. It was As the sun climbed over 10. B Stoker (1847-1912)
. Sy onfling A matter of time until | t [ solitude and .
from Dallas. that Asheq Khan (Grade 8) a dolphin bigger than the first o _gentic seas of -
““::-:.h:: o { two dolphins we saw. The | would find and conquer the
at Austin with my uncle and 1 was one and the first  successfully. But the second Shamu at the beginning of the : _ g : '
cousin. We were going 1o the  show, "The of the dol- dolphin was afraid to jump. *how was splashing water on ‘f':;gm-m mmrmmmmumm,mwummm
SHG TROENS B0 i RN ST | phid’. wenld et at 00, W0 “Yhow Buy pive Retn NenaE oo, oo 55 it tiig | teiten duve wes sl Rt Rising Star Club. Send in your writings illustrations,
would reach here In the we went for a Mitle walk she ; el we il looked Torwe ing its wings the steel ' It is denl ity to
8 through the ::"P'”‘ w:h;“' The next show was at 2:00 t0: The man flying in the air. | girds surrounding and fortify cartoons. : 'ﬂ Wﬂy express !“'"’q
Next . Saturday. was the m. P Sl El s T;“ p-m. So we had to hurry. It was First the man went into the ing my heart. As each moment th’wgh wmnt m". -
big day. we all were ca- o th: g o a skating show. In the show waier and Shamu with his | slipped into the new a kalei
gerly forward to. We pistuse of Geiphine they showed a drama through  mouth flicked the man out of | doscope of dreams and illu
started our things, After that we went (Wsee the skating. The next show the water. sions, | found the dove weak N .
which included food the show. Two dolphins and was the water-skiing show. ening. As a tear ol crimson ame:
hf::ﬁ:ulnlzﬁhri;: : w'l'n;-ﬂ:uﬁhu[thl;un ﬁﬂtThc 7 inlhe RDD m-]u:umd:ﬂ ﬂh::d:l:
our t - . race. re was a
Pwmu. It ook us about one  dolphins. Then the show middle of the river made of |. What is the difference be- | — the clouds threatened to ex
Snd a half hours of driving 1o  started. First, the dolphins ;_:mn rﬂ:t.l!h we can :{uc; Sveen & w Archie and a | pel their rage and end this in-
reach there. After getting the started danci A man went rom it excitement t
tickets. we went inside. There hhthcnttrrﬁidumdnlphm nex! evenl. |t was a speed-boat hm;mj:’h - 3 | h.dliullﬂidml “n:td::
was ancther . on of pushed the man through the with a skier. The speed -boat y ebruary mar. not ., cou
which was lh‘:ﬁ:tu”rt of :ul water like a speed-boat with went by the slope and the | Lodges favourite month? unttl t had found an escape. |
As we continued walking its mouth. And after every skier jumped over the slope, YIuow 83Oy M) & could not refuse mysell the
we saw @ store where they event, as reward the man gave The following event concerned |, Joneoaq Jeeay oy apyosy seos truth, no matter how betler
were renting strollers for ba-  the iﬂnlnl fish to eat. a speed-boat with six skiers 2y yuows ) e WYL g and muﬂ:;hﬂ:fh i
bies. So father went there last event: it was a trying to make a pyramid. First contin hamd -
-nipt:tuﬁh balbyy nine jump by the dolphins time they fafled, but the sec- Puoy 00y | eacent eternity, absorbing the
hruﬂ-rh-—l_: over the . The first ond time they were successful o rAuny w puw 199 | wermth, the pain, the whis-
forget rope. e
to bring ours with us. dolphin jumped over It The next show was the Shamu | oy Myl pers of the stones and the



