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The adventure continues
at Mandrake as our he-
roes discover new supri-
ses at every corner. And
now they've been spot-
ted!

Obviously they were sur-
priscd (more so because the
twins looked the picture of
guilt and it was cvident that
they were on the point of run-
ning away). There were four of
them and before any of us
could do anything two of the
men c¢ame forward and
grabbed the startled twins!

The other lwo came up.
Both were tall and thin with
black hair, and onc had a scar
across his lefl check. A knile, |
thought: how clsc could he
have got a scar that deep?

. "Arc Lherc any others?”
Scar-face rappud oul the ques-
tion. Neither twin sald any-
thing. "So we ain't talking,
ch?” he continued in the same
lone. "O we'll find out. Take
them away and lock ‘em up
with the other one.” This last
scnience was directed at the
girls’ caplors,

| was trembling [rom head
to fool and L scemed as
though my thundciing heart-
beats would give us away, Chris
and me. Just whal did he mean
by ‘the other onc'? Were  these
men  kidnappers? And {f

s0...then...was thal scream we
heard [rom...from onc of their
victims? Afraid that any
movement of my part might
atiracl atlention. | stolc =

by Warda Nasser Class []

Mystery at

J

by Munazah Alam

glance at Chris oul of the
corner of my eycs. She was
silling on an adjacent branch,
her lacc lensc.

Jean and Dianc were taken
away wilthoul further question-
ing, but the other two men
remaincd — and truc lo their
word they began scarching
the 'woods’l| They poked at the
bushes and looked behind the
trees but, thank God. thcy
didn't bother to look above
their heads.

Bul at last, {t secmed ages
later, they tired of the scarch,
and lel. Bul what were we Lo
do? What would we say to Mr
and Mrs WykolT? But what was
more important, how could we
contact them in the [irst
place? We did not have their
addrcss — only the twins did —
and we couldn't get into their
house: it was locked and the
keys were with Jean.

We stayed a good [illcen
minutes in the tree, silent,
each in her own Lhoughts.
Then Chris said, “lct's go
Susan. We can’'t do anylhing
over here right now. I'm going

to rcport all this to Dad, and’

then to Chicl Denvers. | only
hope Chiel hasn't lclt for his
vacation already.”

We reached Chris' car with-
out further incident and re-
turned to Marlow in an uncasy
sficnce.

"Is Dad homc?" Chris asked
Mrs. Jamecson as 00N as wco
reached the Calvert's home.
‘Mrs. Jameson shook her head.

"No. Miss Christine, you jusl
missed him. He leflt an hour
ago; he said he wouldn't be
home for a few days. lle might
not be able 1o contact you for a
fow days but he said that hc
couldn't possibly lcave you his
address. "She didn't ask about
the twins: no doubt she
thought we had dropped them
ofl at their home,

*Oh nol” Chris cxclaimed as
we reached her room. “lie had
(o be called away just when we
needed himl An | can’t cven
send him a mossage!”

*So whal do wc do now —
go to the policc?”

"Yet — there's nothing clse
we can dol Let's gol”

But at thec policc-slalion we
were in for yct another disap-

niment. "Chiel Denvers has

fi for his holiday and will be

Mandrake Mansion

away for a few weeks,” we were
informed by his replacement.
He didn't look very [rlendly
and was cvcn Icss so when he
had heard oul story, I could
sce that he thought of us as a
couple of high school kids try-
ing to cook up some cxcile-
ment: he hadn’lt belicved as
single word wec'd said!
Obviously he had not hcard of

Chris’ dctective skills. 3ut |
couldn’t altogether blame him
[or his suspicions: aller all,
some people do resort 1o thal
sort of prank jusl for fun! In
the end we finally managed Lo
persuade Chicl  Kinnanc to
scarch Mandrake Mansion. Bul
he would take ncither Chris
nor mc with him. “Just in

The next aflternoon Chris
and | were in her bedroom
when there was a knock on
the door.

"Come in,” said Chris.

Mrs. Jameson cnicred with
a worricd cxpression on her
facc. "You lwo arc lo go the po-
liee-station Immediately — he

didn't nd w le 3
Ehmu nnu:l-wipc:rhnnnrd

looks. Now whal?

We soon found out, We hur-
ried to the police-station
where we were met by a grim-
faced Chicl Kinnanc. When the
lecturce was over we relurncd
home with downcasl [accs.

"What do we do now?™ |
asked gloomily. Your Dad's
away and the police won't be-
Heve us.”

we'll have Lo gel Dianc and
Jean oul of Lhis oursclves,
howcever dangerous Lhis whole
thing may be.

"l was so surc they'd be al
Mandrake, bul Chicl Kinnanc
said the whole housc 1s cmply

save for the carclaker — ley...I7

"Yes!” | eried oul as the
samc Lhoughl struck mc.

“The hiding places!l”
choruscd in unison.

didn’t we think ol thal

before?” Chris groancd. Chicl

Kinnanc will never believe us (f

we lell him now! Oh, how |
wish Dad were herctl”

"Then we'll have 1o go.” [t
was a slatcment rather than a
qucstion.

"Yes,” agreed Chris, “bul
we'll have lo be very carclul.
We'll go lomorrow, In
morning it's becoming dark al-

wi

the

rcady.”

Bul once again, luck was
against us. Afller a restless
night, Chris and | wcre woken
up ctarly the next morning by a
ficree thunderstorm which
raged on throughout the mom-
ing. and il was quilc late in Lhe
altlecrnoon when ve finally
ma o lcave thc housc.

We look a few precautions,
just in case, afller all onc can
ncver tell what might happen.
Chris had somc skelclon keys
with her, which she had ob-
tained from her father. | look a
ncwspaper and a piece of wire
— {n casc we gol scparated.
And, most fmportant of all,
Nashlights, of course (wilh
fresh ballerics).

When W e rcached
Mandrake Chris hid her car in
a small clearing in the 'woods'.
Neither of us spoke: il would
be wiscr i we were as quicl as
we could afford Lo be.

Slowly we inched or way
towards the mansion — which
wr had not scen ycl.

It was a medium-sized, two-
storicd buflding — not onc of
those huge, grand structures
onc would cxpect [rom
grounds so cxilensive. The
paint was pecling ofl from
many places on Lhe walls, or
rathcr whal was could be scen
of them, for they were heavily
carpcled wilh moss. All the
windows were shullered. The
building looked desolate — but
il had a formidable air about it.

Quictly we advanced to-
wards the silenl struclure, the
irees screening us [rom any
invisfble cycs thal might be
walching from bchind the
shullers. Reaching the back-
door, we looked around a bit
and tricd the windows ncarby.
No luck. All of them were
lightly securncd.

Chris gesturced to me to ﬂ
back to Lthe door. She wou
usc her skelclon keys.

We were in the kilchen.
Once we had closed Lhe door,
it was very dark indeed, and
we could hardly sce anything.
Taking oul our lashlights, we
examined our surroundings.

There was a modern slove
in onc corner of the room and
a few cupboards allached to
the walls. Othcrwise the room
was cmply.

To be continued
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Snooker is not a widely ac- nals that father took the pains to please him by participa
knowledged game in A Day for Dad to play a lttle attentively, It in other fiekds & projects
. A game which iIs was r reading one particu- in turn my dad's given me the
ish tn origin — having s W PR Judith G De Costa e el report on one of his games  privilege of beco a nation-

travelled this far — is played
only in a few clubs which can
afford the tables spact and
other necessary accessorics,
which are not easlly available
not to menton. expensive
Only recently has the game
recetved any exposure by the
media and not so ago the
F M Majumder emorial
Snooker Chlmplunlhlcr
Tournament. 1992 was playe
at the Narayanganj Club. Now
my dad has been a snooker
freak far as | can remember. |

Jokes

Grandlather was Lclling
his little granddaughter
some cxilraordinary inci-
dents which happened
while he was journcying o
London from DBoston. The
granddaughter was very
amered

Granddaughter : Oh,
Grandlather, you're grand!
Grandflather You're
grand, tool

Cranddaughier - |low?
Grandfather : You're a
‘grand’ daughtcr!

was at the dining
hall about t6 munch a
picce of chocolale cake
Just them her bother
Richard came home [rom
school

Fanny - You must be hun-

fed-up

Just then Molher came in.
Mother Fanny, give
Richard a picee of cake.

Fanny = Don't brother,
moiher, he says he's fod
up.

Janc - What do you call the
buticr that Mlics?

Jenny | don't know
Janc | A buttcriiy!

Hasel - What is the reverse
of Europe?

Barble . Thames, Nipcr
Dee ctc.

Ambrose : A B, C. D E F
G, H.1...0h no, fis over
two seconds alrcady

Harold can you say A 10 7
in lwo scronds?
Harold

have accompanied him o
Dhaka Club and sat for what
used to seem several millennia
watching him pat bright,
colourful balls into pockels
time after time. That's how the
game’'s played, ndiculous as it
may sound. Not much different
from pool but a little more
complicated. there are no
numbers marked on these
balis. and if you pat carelessly

you get snooked | Hence the
name. | think !
Anyway. this tournament

was recetving media attention
from day one and everyday
scanned through the sports
pages to find those inconspic-
wous columns on who played
what. who won and so on. My
father was really happy this
was [inally happening and
proud to be part of the tour-
nament even if his name didn't
come up Ull much later. We all
knew he wanted 1o be men-
tioned and noticed how par-
ticularly devoted he became to
the game all of a sudden. stay
E_h-ch really late at nights so

that he could finish the game,
rather than scheduling it for
carlier hours.

| felt pretty annoyed that
my dad. who s undoubtedly
one of the best players of the

in this country, was be-
ing called an underdog In
front of players who . il he
tried, he could beat with one
hand tied behind his back.
Moreover, hed have lo try
pretty hard this time because
of a shoulder injury which was
a greal nuisance.

One I've noticed aboul
my father he plays is that
he never plays completely se-

. One never knows If its
& gmmick or not bul it sure
marks! Aside from winning
bets, lather has won every in-
ter club championship and
celebration tournament at
Dhaka Club that he has ever
played. Then the asports
spokesman had the gall to call
him “underdog’......

At the F M Majumder
Memorial games, it wasn't un-

til he had entered the semtfi-

that said "De Costa was given a
good run for his money™ that
we — my mom and | told
him.

. "Show them what you're
really made of." There was a
noticeable ¢ in attitude
and like a ty sports objecl,
he became a subject for big
bets

Many a big hole was four
in many a big ket, we
heard. after he'd emerged

the victor. Three cheers flor
Dad !

It was only once that my
father was the runner-up and |
remember my disappointment.
| mysell am not ' a sports en-
thusiast and always turn down
the opportunity to participate
in swimming contests, bad-
minton and such. My dad al-
ways scolds me for being a
"spoil sport”; | put it down to
physical apathy | could imag-
ine his constant disappoint
ment in me in the single mo-
ment when | felt disappointed
in him. Since then, ['ve tried

Batman by Jasim Gani (Class V)

by Jasim Gani
(Class V)

When young Bruce Wayne
saw his parents murdered be-
fore his eyes, he vowed (o
. his life making war on

| eriminals. To this end. he
ushed himsell to the very
mits of human endurance,
training his body o physical
perfection and having ﬁh mind
o razor 8 . becoming a
top criminologist and a
master of deductive reasoning,
He devoted himsell to the art
of disguise, until he was
virtually a human chameleon
who could assume a thousand
different [aces. He also
developed a unique utility
belt, stocking it with the
various weapons he would
need to aid him in his noble
crusade.

By day. he poses as a
millionaire philanthropist,

chairman of the prestigious
Wayne Foundautlon, while. by

L. he is transformed Into a
weird figure of shadows a dark
avenger of evil known as

BATMAN!

Carrier Pigeon Service .«
e Farhat Amin, India e/

Name the bird which signi-
fles peace and also helps In
carrying messages? Yes,
PIGEON. Oh yes. DOVE too.
Both are correct because both
mean the same bird. The
names 'Pigeon’ and 'Dove' are
really interchangeable. Actually
there is no basic difference
between them except that the
name 'dove’ has come to be
used more often to describe
the smaller species. In fact,
there are more than three
hundred different species of
these birds. One of the most
interesting species of pigeon is
the carrter or homing pigeon.
When it is released, it has an
instinct which guides it back
to the home it left. This makes
it very useful as a carrier of
messages and apparently man
recognised this usefulness a
long time age.

If we go down the ages then
we will find that the Roman
emperors used carrier pigeons
to send messages to and from
their armies in the field. And
in the twelfth century, the
Sultan of Baghdad maintained a
regular postal system by using
their birds. In 1849 the great
news agency REUTERS also
used pigeons to carry mes-
sages. Later, in Eu pigeon
post was used lnr?geﬂ. But
their greatest use in modern
times has been during Wars.
Pigeons were also used in es-
plonage work by dropping
them In special cages over en-
emy territories. They were
caught by friendly hands who
subsequently released them
with vital messages glv!nfld:'
tails of location of enemy lacto-
ries and ammunition dumps.
Even miniature cameras were
fastened to these birds breasts
and by means of timing device
a lever was released which
caused the shutter in the cam-
era to snap the picture. And
thus, many heroic deeds have
been achieved by the pigeons
during the wars. A pigeon
called 'CHER AMI' 1s one such
notable instance who became
immortal by saving the Lost
Battalion of the American Army
from fhe hands of the
Germans. And some of the pi-
geons have become proud pos-
sessor of the coveted Victoria
Cross.

But you will be surprised to
know that even tnl:h{ yes, in
the age of Telegraph,
Telephone, Fax. Computers,
and Satellites, Orissa (an cast-
ern state of India) continuas to
have a CARRIER PIGEON
SERVICE. This service was
started by the Orissa Police to
operate pigeon service in all

arcas where the neces-

sity for secrecy and urgency
arose. As an experiment this
was [irst established in
Koraput (a southern district of
Orissa). The result was satis-
[actory and so the service was
gradually expanded. Today, it
touches almost all corners of
the state. Pigeons have been
kept in all districts headquar-
ters and in some of the Sub-
divisional headquarters. The
Police Training College at
Angul, Orissa is also provided
with a pigeon loft for impart-
ing practical training to cadres
and other trainees. The birds
arc sheltered in lofts and at-
tended by a few selected con-
stables. who are specially
trained in this branch of ser-

some necarby prominent land-

such as a tall minaret,
te ., chimney or a church

so that it can easily located the
loft from a t distance while
returning from long distance
flights.

These little feathered
friends can be trained and
used in many ways to carry
messages. The STATIC
SERVICE or the one way ser-
vice is meant to carry one way

s. When a contingent
of Police force move out to in-
terior they carry a few pigeons
in portable baskets. Such pt-
geons are released daily with
messages. Usually a pair of
birds are released each carry-
ing the copy of same message.
This is because at the time of
flight there are chances that
the winged messengers may
come across stray hawks. In
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The Carrier Pigeon Service
has been of great help to the

Police force in the time of nat-“

ural calamities such as floods,
storms ctc. — when all the
modern devices like
Telegraph, Telephone etc. fail
to render service. Pigeons are
also successfully used in areas
infested by wild animals and
man-caters, where again man
and its modern technologies
fear to tread. Morcover, Orissa
is a vast stretch of land full of
awe inspiring hills deep
ravines and dense forests
where swilt and easy commu-
nication is not possible. So pi-
geons are extensively used.
Maintaining and training
igeons is not very expensive
ut the latter requires a great
deal of patience. The hom
instinct of the pigeon is grea
developed during the training
period when the bird is just a
youngster. Greal care is taken
for the protection of the health
of the bird right from the in-
fancy so that the bird is ca-
ble of hard and strenuous
ts. A n is always dis-
ciplined through the diet and
is not lllqwejhtn feed else-
where nor drink water any-
where :m:;pl; in its home.
pigeon loft is generally con-
structed at a place having

other heads for the loft. This
sounds like a filmy action
packed scene, doesn't it?
Usually the pigeons know how
to fight their way ahead or at
times to be on the safer side
they generally avoid areas in-
fested by the predatory birds.
During the General Elections
this type of STATIC SERVICE
was extensively used and was a

t help to ng and other
s‘f?l:cﬂ F‘;Wﬁ]fi in election
work.

Now you would like to know
as to why a returns to
its home without failing? Well.
this has been a subject of great
mystery and controversy to
man ever since he came in
contact with these feathered
friends. Some say that the
birds are guided to the loft by
the mighty Sun. But some go
on to prove that they respond
to electrified airlines and tune
in on those leading to the loft.

And a few believe that pigeons
are guided to the loft by means
of their smelling instinct like
the dogs and cats. But all these
theories do not lead to any del-
inite conclusion. Thus the

stery remains a mystery
fle the deeds of the brave

'h!ln:h create history.

| was sitting in my car won-
dering what to do to celebrate
this coming New Year as |
waited for my mpm to come
out of the market. | suddenly
noticed two big brown eyes
staring at me and then came a
smile — the little boy was
barely seven with a huge bas-
ket on his head. Waiting for
someone to hire him. What
could his wish be | thought.

He waited and waited. But
no one called him out. He was
too small to carry all that
which he wouldn't even dream
of tasting Why? | couldn’t sup-
press my curiosity any longer
and finally called him and
started His name was
Kamal and he said that he was
a porter or ‘Kuli'. His life was
filled with misfortune, “we
were never rich”, he said. "but
we use to have three meals a
day back at our village™. Their
financial condition began to
deteriorate, when it was time
for his sister to be married ofl
What ever little assets they
had. were sold for the weddt
and above all the demands o
their new son-in-law had to be
met. Things were rough but
life went on.

One day. unexpectedly,
Kamal's mother fell very sick.

scraped all that they had

for treatment. But she did
not make 1t. She died of
cholera. were leflt with

barely anything — their only

possession now was them-
sclves.

Kamal's father had heard
that work could be found in
Dhaka city. They came with
high hopes and full of expecta-

o . In
:-"- employed as a rickshaw
puller. were turning for
the better, a small family of
father and son were at least
having a decent ltfe.

Then eve little dream

was shatlered Inlo piecces
when Kamal received the news

from his father's employer His
[ather was in the hospital.

Think Twice
by Ashek Sakhawat

RN

Kamal rushed over and found
his father lying in bed half
paralysed. He had ben hit by a
car, quite like the one | was
sitting in why listening to this
heart breaking story. Kamal
had little option but to work in
order to feed himself.

Where is the world heading
to? Kamal is one of the
boys and girls who stroll
around the city in search of
work or just a meal, whereas
we, the privileged ones just
have to walk up to the dinner
table — its all there. We never
stop for a minute to count our
blessings and to think how
fortunate we are to have all the
material comforts that we take
for granted, We teenagers sul-
fer bouts of depression arising
form trivial things: that we are
not loved and that we are de-
prived of what we cannot have.
But what about children like
Kamal? Do they not dream of
having the things that we
have? | think we have all
avoided them long enough. It
is about time that we open the
mask of those who hide them-
sclves among us and think only
of sell achtevement. It is now
or never that we help Kamal
and many others like him,

This week's questions are casier than usual. So send in

your answers real quick!
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. What is the name of South Africa's President?

Who is the captain of the Australian cricket team playing
in the World Cup Cricket?

Who is the bowler in the Indian team playing in the
World Cup Cricket, who is nick named 'Hunter'?

Who are Janet Evan's and Matt Biond?
Who was Maulana Abul Kalam Azad?
Which insect carries Yellow Fever?
Which democratic country has the
Which country is known as the 'Cockpit of Europe?
Where is the Gobi Desert?

0. Where is Tlanamein Square?

electorate?

Answers to February 28th's Quiz Club

1. Venice.

2. Indian Ocean.

3. Khalil Gibran.

4. John F Kenncdy.

5. French philosopher.

8. A musical instrument that has no valucs.

7. Boston. USA.
8. Cranada, Spain.
8. Martin Crowe
10. 208

Dear winners of previous quizzes: Are you still waiting for
rﬂuicluhsrn‘?ﬂmuﬂp-tnllt':mhrynunl
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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 Addrm

Telephone No.




