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The stoty continues . . . .
a piercing scream has
shattered the children's
outing. What could it be?

We starced al once anather
with thunder-siruck faces.

"It sounded like a child,” |
whispered — 1 eould hardly
recognize my own voice!l "Oh,
let's go back Chris, please let's
g0 back!”

[3ul Chris had made up her
mind. "Oh, conw on Susan —
Just becausce Jean was joking it
docsn’t mean that somwething
Is going on hcere,” she rea-
soncd. "It might well be a kid
exploring — just like us. Maybe
he gol lost and now he's in
some kind of trouble.”

“This surc is a strange place
for a kid to be on his own: it's
miles [rom anywhere!™ [ut |
was the only onc to hear
Hanc's remark.

With Chris leading the way
wi headed [or the direction
from which the scream had

.................

by Munazah Alam

comwe. We had walked for about
e minutes and had not heard
any more screams, when sud-
denly the purr of a ear's engine
reached our cars. It was right
ahead of us! Quickly we ducked
behind some walnuts, And just
in time too; for hardly & mo-
menl laler, a black sedan came
into sight and disappcarcd to-
wards the highway!

“Whew!” Diane heaved a sigh
of rclicl. "That was a closc
shave!” )

“Yes,” agreed her twin, “but
whal on carth did we hide [or?
We're not Lrespassing or any-
thing.”

" "It's a good thing we did,”
Chris’ voice was so grim Lhat
we whirled around (o lace her.
“I'm quite surc that Blake
Carridinc was in that car. | was
nearcsl Lhe ear, so | eould sec:
but it was dumb of me nol 1o
get it's registration number. |
was =0 stunncd o sce

Carridine that | clean forgol!”

"Who's l3lake Carridine?” |
asked puzzled.

“lle's a dangerous eriminal.”

"Jul how do you know of
him?” [ Manc qucried,

“Ilis name and pholograph
were in the newspapgrs a few
maonths ago. |le was lenced
o five years' imprisonment for
somcthing — | don't remember
whiat — but he ecscaped from

jail. Obviously he's still on the

loose, Ile¢'s also suspecled of
murder but the police couldn’t
prove that.,” Then in an exciled
voice Chris added, "You
couldn’l be more right Jean,
we've gol oul mystery all
rght!”

Oh my God! Wcre we going
o get mixed up with a mur-
derer? No thank you, but not
me. It was oo dangerous. Y
wasn't going to pul my life at
risk simply to try to catch a
criminal, cspecially when |t
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wasn’'t my job to do so. | valued
my life oo much for thatl

| voiced my thoughts to the
others. Alter a little while they

we in, although somewhat re-
uclantly. Bul that was only lo
be expected; alter all, they had
had to turn down a new sort of
challenge only because it was
too dangerous (and what was a
challenge if it didn’t have some
danger in it?): they had never
dealt with a homicidal case be-
fore,

“Yes, sald Chris finally, "It's
too dangerous. ['ll tell Dad
aboul ft — I'm sure Carridinc’'s
up to somcthing — and then
the police can handle {t.”

We had started lo retrace
our loolstcps when suddenly
we heard the murmur of men's
voices coming towards us!

" "Quick!” | said. "Iidel”

Chris and | quickly sprinted
up a tree, bult to our horror we
saw Lhat ncither Diane nor
Jean had managed to hide her-
scll And the men had scen

them! To be continued

Nothing much happened today...

by Nazia Hussain
(Class V)

Mrs Karim dashced home
from the markct. She dashed
home to tell her children
about sceing the police chase a
robber. She had never scen
police chasing a robber before.
She turned around the corner
of the street. As she did, her
mouth flew open. Hundreds of
soap bubbles were pouring oul
of the window of her apart-
ment in Paribagh.

She couldn't believe her
cycs. Was this rcally her
housc? She just stood and
starcd for a minute. Then she
ran up and opcned the door as
[ast as she could.

“What happened?” she de-
manded staring at Nazia, Azra
and Nida.

Nazia shrugged. "Notlhing
much, really,” she said.

"But look at those bubbles!”
Mrs Karim ycllcd.

Nazia shrugged again, Azra
shrugged oo. | gucss wc uscd
too much soap when we
washed cooler,” she said,

"The dog? You look soap
and washed Lhe dog? Why?™
she demanded. She siared al
first Naxtia, then Azra and [i-
nally Nida.

Al last, Nida, Lthc youngesi
of the three children an-
swered.

“Cooler got honcy all over
his fur,” she explained.

Mrs Kartm put her shop-
pint bags down. llow could
cooler get money over his fur?
"I was only gone a few min-
utes.” “He was chasing the calt
and bumped Into the honcy
jar,” Azra piped in, "The honcy
poured out on him.” Mrs Karim

ped. "Cal? cal? We don'l

ve a call” she cried.

“You might say il was a visil-
ing cat,” Nazia cxplaincd. "I
came through the window that

we O

out.”
Mrs Karim held her hoad

"Smoke? What smoke?”

"The smoke rame the oven
when the cake batter over-
Nowed,” said Nida.

"Why were you making a
cake?” asked Mrs Karim.

"For the School Bake Sale.”
said Nida.

"But 1 made one Lthis morm-
ing!” Mrs Karim shoultcd.

"We know, we were making
a new on¢. The cake you madc
fell on the floor when the po-
lice bumped into the table.”

pened to let the smoke

Police! What  palice?

"The piﬂfrr thal were
chasing the rmobber, said Arzma

"Robber? My robbor? You
mean the rabber: 1 saw al the
markct? Whatl was he doing
here.

Narzia smiled. "Thal's casy,”
she sald. "The robbor dashed
around and around the table.
The poliee chased him. They
knockoed into the 1able and the
cake lell down. The rohbor slid
on Lthe ieing, The police eaught
him.”

"OK, OK. Now ot s sec.
Because of the robber the eake
lcll down . [Weeause of the eake,
you madec another. Because of
thiat cake, smoke came oul
Because of the smoke, th
window was opoencd. Because
of the widow, the cal canw in
3ecausc of the eat, eooler gol

messy. You washed cooler
Beeause of that, bubbles
pourcd oul.

Yes. Yos, the cehildren

cricd exciledly

“1hut _how could all this hap:
pen? | was only gone a few
minuilcs!’

We Inld you nothiftg much
happencd loday " sadd Arzra

Working in Coal Mines

llave you ever imagined .

yourscll working 16 hours un-
derground dragging tubs full of
coal through a 30-inch tunncl?
If you were born during the
time of the Industrial
Revolution, that would have
becn the case. The conditions
in mines were pretty bad at
time, _

Coal miners were paid well
more than workers in textile
industrics. Their wages wcere

aboult eight-pence a day, which .

‘'was Jot. The wages wecere
sometimes paid in tickecls
which they could use in truck
shops, which were much more
expcnsive than normal shops.
Somctimes miners uscd Lo
have to buy from these shops
even Il they were paid cash,
just to keep their jobs.

The ages of coal miners var-
jed [rom 6 to 60. The youngest
used to kecp the rats [rom
their [athers shocs and cloth-
fers. Other children were
forced to drag coal tubs along
tunnels 30 inches high. Some
children used to open and
close trap doors along the
mincs to air in to kceep the
men and women from sullocat-
ing. Some kids had to carry
coal baskcts on their back at-
tached to their necks by a
ropc. The rope would break
somctimes and the coal would
roll on the child coming-up
next, This was oflen [atal.

The four major accidents
that usually happened were ac-
cidents involving machinery,
road and wall faflurcs, accumu-
lation of gascs, and concentra:
tion of coal dust. These are
also the major accidents that
happcen today. If the steam

pumping cngines wcre im-
properly handled they would
explode. The supports that
held up the man and walls
would some-times break and
crush or trap pcople. Mcthane
and carbon monoxidc arc two
of the most dangcrous gascs.
Mcthane is an explosive gas
which is harmlicss in small
amounts but [ 5-15% is pre-
scnt in the air it may causc a
violent cxplosion, Carbon
monoxidc s a poisonous
which is. harmful to lungs
Pneumoconiosis or Black lung
discasc comcs from breathing
is too much coal dust. It inter-
fcres with onc’s breathing and
eventually causcs death, Coal
dust can also cause explosions
if there is too much of fli.
Mcthane and coal dust to-
gether are very harmfiul be-
cause they're both explostve,

Working In mincs involves
hard manual labour under con-
ditions of high personal risk
and danger. The state did not
care about the mining condi-
tion becausce all they wanted
was the coal. The sirikes were
incllective,

You should be glad you
weren't born in the time of the
Industrial Revolution, you
could have started work al
three. Workers then were very
dirty and tired. Most worked
18 hours a day. They ncver
went Lo schools, which  were
too expensive.

8th grade, Interna-
tional School . of

Kuala Lumpur

| crane fitted (o a fishing net.

As | looked around my
room, in the darkncss, | felt
very qucer as il somclhing
mystcrious was going on in the
room. | beeame curious but
felt reluctant to gel up and in-
vestligate. | pushed my hands
under fllow to fecl its
coolness. | thought | would fall
into sleep again bul no, |
didn't. -.

Suddenly, | heard a clatter-
ing noisc emanating from the
kitchcn room. | was appalled
by thc noise. | got up from my
bed suppressing my cowardice.
I put on my sandals and
swilched on the light. | looked
at my brother's bed but found
ft. unoccupicd. | thought he
was Lhe onc making all those
clattering noiscs while trying
lo stcal some food. I felt an
urge to go and join him.

But just when | was about Lo
proceed, the curtain began to
tremble. Then my brother
pecped. Alas! what a sight he
was. lle grinned at me while
saliva pourcd down his mouth.
He beckoned at me and then
vanished bechind the curtain. |
was totally mesmerised by his
sight. My legs [clt heavier as
thcy would not move. But [
checked myscll and took a
dcep breath to rclax mysell.
Afler | had rclaxed enough |
was impelled to go forward o
the kitchen room.

And thcre | expericnced
another shock aller swilching
on the light. All the forks and
spoons which werce kepl on
the shelves, had enlarpged to
the sfze of human beings. They
began to dance wilh music
coming from | don't know
where. They resembled human
beings in most of the [caturcs
except that they posscssed no
hair. They laughed at me and
waved at me invitingly. The
forks must have bcen the
males and the spoons [cmales
or was il the other way round?
| was transfixed with fright. I
fcit as if roots had begun to
cmerge from my lcgs, pasting
me tight to the ground. |
shuddcred.

I wondered where my
brother was and the rcason
behind this madness. | shov-
clicd bpckwards lest the forks
grabbed me to dance with
them. Suddenly, | heard some-
one laugh so loudly that my
eardrums secmed to be shat-
tered. | looked to my right —
towards the direction of the
laughter. 1 found that the
source of the laughler was a
E:.;ur: of my old granny who

dicd a long time back. The
picture portrayed the face of

by Md Atique Ullah
~ -(Alevel, The Aga Khan School)

myv_granny (before she dicd)
with no teeth at all and no
crop of hair at all. My tecth
clatticred al the sight of it. She
laughed hceartily again and
suddcnly blinked at mec. |
blinked in response but with
amarzement.

Just then | heard my par-
cnts calling me from their
room.. | found mysclf going to-
warnds my parcnis mom lo save
myscll from God knows what
was’ going on in the housc.
When 1 entered my parcents’
room | saw father, mother
and sisters all standing close
(o my brother who was lying
on a beed with saliva coming out
mord vigorously. [le smiled at
me. | also saw my [ather
clutching a sparkling and
sharp knife with his hand.

lle lold me, "Atique, look. |
am going to slaughtcr your
brother. Watcht Allah [1u Akbar.
Allah 1lu Akbar...”. As he re-
cited Allah 1lu Akbar Lhree
times instantly he brushed the
knifc over my brother's neck.
My mother and sisters all
clapped their hands In ap-
proval and cxcitement. Iner-
edibly, not even a single drop
of blood dripped from my
brother's throat. lle then gol
up from the bed and his head
also lified itselll Tie began to
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tcred a while ago. | saw my
brother's head swinging above
my head.

in vain lo extri-
from their grip but
it was fruitless. My father soon

calc

began to recite holy phrases.
lle repeated Allah 1lu Akbar

Y .
i 3 & |

ton wilth  his head

dance
circulating around him. | found

myscil totally lost. | couldn’t
comprchend the scenc that |
was witnessing.

In the mcantime, all the
forks and the spoons began to
congregate Lhemsclves in my
parcnts room. My granny also
camec oul of her picture and

joined the crowd. Then my fa-

ther announced Lo cverybody,
"Now we shall sacrifice Alique
in the name of God.” All the
occupanis of the room ap-
plauded exccpt me (of coursc)
and roarced “Yes, slaughtcr him,
Slaughtcr the cvil™ or was {l
devil they had said. My granny
also madec some cncouraging
remarks. | sercamed al the up-
roar. My lcgs began to tremblc
as | imagined myscil becing
slaughtcred. Eventually my legs
were paralysed: making it im-
possible for me to escape.
Everybody began to approach
me wilR my father In the lend
and raising his sparkling knife
now and then.

I screamed more and meorce -

and cndcavourced my best to
¢scapc. But escape scemed
improbable as, unfortunaicly, |
was ovcerpowercd by Lhe
crowd. Thecy all gripped me
and placed me on the bed
where my brother was slaugh-

three times and when he was
about lo the kniflc through
my neck [ got hold of my neck
and yclled menacingly. | felt
my hcart nding with panic
and b boiling inside my
veins: Suddenly, | felt as (]
was wrightess and [alling with
a high speed into a docp well, |
screamed and screamed.

Just then somc onc shook
mc saying : "What's wrong?
Wake up. You arc late for
school.” | woke up with a big
ycll and a sudden thump on my
hcart and shudderced to re-
strain mysecll from [alling Into
that profound well. It was my
mother who shook me. | re-
altsed that | had had a night-
marc. | was glad to cscapé
from a terrible nightmare into
an absolute réality or was It an-
other nightmare! | sighed and
looked at my mother. My body
drenched with perspiration.

"What happened Attque? °
Did have a nightmarc? my
molher inquired.

"It was nothing motheér. It
was nothing....” | replicd, sl
not fully recovered. | tumed to
my left side where my brother
was s merrily in his bed
whilc saliva flowed out as ever,
soaking the pfllow.

4. FLOATING TURTLES :

Did you know that lurtlc
will kecp, Moating il you ride
on il holding its ncck tight?
Well, this is a [act. Hl:ncnﬂy. a
South Korean sailor called LIM
KANG KONG, fcll off his ship,
ﬁrﬂbhcd a passing lurtle and

ung on lor life,

And it was
only after six hours latcr that
Lim's crewmalcs spolted him
and pulled Lim and the turtle
[rom the sea with Lhe help of a

uan Tamad and the

One weakness lcads 1o an
other. So it was with Juan
Tamad's laziness. As his body
lazy. s0 was his mind.
Truth being often hard Lo tell

gEg
£2

mother's wruth. lie had (o do
some quick thinking

He collected all the pieces
of the broken pot and. with
the help of two stones. ground
them very fine. Then he
wrapped up the powder in
several pleces of a banana leal,
and went back to town. Up and
down the road he went shout-
ing. "Buy flea-killer! Buy fleca-
killer!”

This seemed heaven sent
for the townsfolk who crowded
around him and bought all the

Juan took back home no
cooking pot. but instead a bag
of colns. His mother was

. But she stll wanted

r rice pot. so she sent him
back town the next day.

Great was the dismay ol
Juan Tamad when he arrived

in town and was soon sel upon
men and women

angry
ing their fists in his face
and cursing him.
“We shall tear you limb by
imb,” they shouted

for vou

Flea-Killer

sold us no flea-killer bul vom-
mon sand. You cheat! Now tell
us @ story so you should
nut die like a dog Bu the
story has to be convincing or
you will not be s )
"Oh. my neighbours.”
leaded Juan, “first tell me
ﬁow you used the flea killer ~
"Why. we dusted it on the
fleas, of course. How else?”

said the neighbours.

"Ah.” said Juan. "That is
what | feared. Have you any of
the powder left?”

No one had any powder left.
"What a pity.” sighed Juan.
"for | could have shown you
how to kill the fleas. First. you
catech a flea. Then ovpen its
eyes. [t is really very simple.”
said Juan.

"Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-!" roared a
neighbour, and "Ha-ha-ha-ha-
ha,” laughed another.

"It s hard lo see &
Mca and eatch it, let alone
open iis eyes,.” said one man.

Juan tried desperately to go
on with his . but such was
the din and noise of angry
Lmlt:ltl from the people that

lound himsell cornered.

“Juan, why not tell truth for
a change!” shouted an old
WOImEn.

And for the first time in his
rnu{:)‘ldhﬁ' Juan saw no escape.
He them the truth.

As some men lunged for-
ward o pounce on him, the
old woman st them and
sald. Let the ool go this time.

But listen boy, try your tricks
again on us and God save you!”

"Come. we musi Lell his
mot her.” came a voice. and the
crowd melled away. leaving
Juan standing alone, still wor-
ricd uwbout his mother s wrath
Tale from ‘Laughing Togeiher
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Registration

The latest registration list is out. Check to sce if
you're on it | The new additions are whose coupons

arrived during the month of February.

Name Number
Syed Mohammed Ali Zain 0080

INckhar-ul-i laque 0061
N Malathy 0062
N Sangcctha 0063
Alina Andalil 0064
Ri MaZ 00865

lisshir 0066

Mohammad Asifur Rahtm 0067

Jastm Gani 0068
Md Mizanur Rahman 0069
Wama Nasser 0070
Alwina Sharmeen 0071
Md Kamman 0072
Sheitkh Tina Salem 0073
Shamama Shahcen 0074
Md Zafar Narkat Rumd 0075
Shahed Chowdhurt 0076
Munczah Alam 0077
Saquib Chowdhury 0078
Shcikh Tina Salem 0079

Mohammad Moycen 0080

Sara Amocen 0081
Sycd Sayeed 0082
Syed Muhammad Abu
Harcs 0083
Mchnaz Chowdhury 0084
Syed Muhammad Abu
Khaer 008S
Tanita Chowdhury
(Tumpa) 0086
Khan O0RB7
-ul-l lassan 008R
Quamrul Islam Khan 0089
Golam Shafjlce
Adeeh Chowdhury 0090
Ayesha Nilufar (KoM) 0091
Sarah Ahmed 0092
Badhan 0093
Tahira Nilufar 00904
Eissa |lalcm 0095
Julian [)'Séiva 0096
Ehtesham-ul-l laque
(Shantonu) 00987
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5. KERMIT'S NEW VOICE:

Eurcka, the world's most
lovable frog KERMIT has a ncw
voice and a ncw lcase on life.
The amphibian will soon join
the rest of his pals o salute
their crealor, Lhe late JIM
HENSON in a CD3S _ TV spccial
to air in the US. For 35 ycars
Henson had been KERMITS

voice and alter his death last
May, many fcared KERMIT
would never speak again: Hut
luckily an unidentified Muppet
player has agreed to ecroak for

KERMIT.

6. LONGER THAN LONG :

Name the only man-made
structure visible [rom the
moon? Yes, TIIE GREAT WALL
OF CIHINA. But your idea aboul
its lenglth is erroncous.
According to Lhe archacolo-
gists, the most casierly part of
the wall is not a Shanhaiguan
where it plunges into the East
China Sca butl on the Yalu river
along Lthe border with North
Korca,

And this adds 1.040
kms (o the long wall and

makes il greater than greal,

7. SMELLING GOOD : *
Want to rclfreshen your
room? Jusl put a few drops of
cologne on the bulbs ol your
lamps a few minutes before you

swilch them on. Your room

will be mildly perfumed when

the bulb gets heated and then

Bet You Didn't Know

you can say the best place in
this warld— my room. Dut,
rcemember do not pur cologne
on a hot bulb.

8. COBRA COMBAT :

No rcferee, no rulcs but
amidst a lot of spoctators, two

five foot long cobras fought out
a onc-hour long, grim batile in
Malenahalli  village of
Karmataka, India. It ended in
*the death of once of the giand
snakcs. And the victor neither
poscd for a photograph nor
wailed for any award. Dul
swallowed the vanguished and
then vanished.
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was Queen Victoria proclaimed Empress of India?
the founder of the Boy Scouts?

Mahatma Gandhi born?
currency of Moerocco called?

does the Olympic symbol represent?
the Black Sea black?
the captain of the South African team? (in this

the finalists of the last World Cup Cricket?
10. Who scored the highest runs in cricket history.

Answers to February 2|st’s special Quiz Club:

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.

Name:
Father’'s Name:
School:

Full Address:

Telephone No.




