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Music Awards

on US network television will this

year be broadcast across STAR Plus’ 38-country lootprint, being seen for the first

The 20th Annual Amencan Music Awards, which presents the popular music
vole from a varied cross-section of the American public, Will air on the entertainment
channel on Sunday, January 31 at 6 pm Bangladesh time direct from the Shrine

The Amencan Music Awards combines the award announcements with popular
and ive musical performances. This year artisis will inciude Bon Jovi, Michael
Bolton, Bobby Brown, Boyz I Men, Billy Ray Cyrus, Gloria Estefan, Kris Kross,
Reba McEntire and Vince Gill, Metallica, Wynonna and, in a rare television perfor-

Three previous American IuluH: Award-winners have been chosen o hosi this
Double American Music Award winner, Bobby Brown, has established himself as

a singer, songwriter, producer and electrifying
New Edition 1o embark on a solo career he has gamered a string of chart-topping

stage performer. Since leaving

* Gloria Estefan was honoured along with the Miami Sound Machine with an
Amencan Music Award-in 1989. Her relationship with the show is exemplified by
her choosing to make her comeback performance in January, 1991, following her
near-fatal bus accident, on the same stage where she will serve as one of this

*  Afer seven years of chart-topping success as lead singer of the most successful
duo in country music, and along with her mother, Naomi Judd, a double American
Wynonna's solo career took off following her debut
solo performance at the 1992 American Music Awards.
Winners of the American Music Awards are selected by the public. A national
| sampling of approximately 20,000 taking
and athnic origin, have been sent ballots. Names of the nominees on the ballot will be
compiled from data supplied by the music industry trade publication, Radio &

eographic location, age, sex

Records, and the Sound Scam Inc., management information system. Results of the
voling are kept secret until the envelopes are opened during the presentation cere-

MOMes.

The Backyard Mini Meat Factory

Conlinued from page 9
cost, faslt breeding, casy lo
fecd animal and of course in a
predominantly Moslem coun-
try. it had to be“halal’, accept-
able by the food restrictions in
the Holy Koran,

At the end of our trip
through West-Java in a small
teashop the concept of the
'‘Backyard Mini-Meat Factory’

was born. Considering various-

of possibilities we came to the
conclusion that rabbit meal
would be the best source of
protein that poor people could

produce, First of all rabbits
rrn.llt.’fpl_',lr rapidly. They can
easily give birth four times a
year and each time produce
four to eight kindlings. They
can live en most green feeds
that are available, such as

rass, leaves, shoots -and

gumes. On a small scale
these feeds are available at no
cost. Rabbits also require little
raising s . Rabbit meat has
a high nutritional value,

The 'Backyard Mini-Meat
Faclory' concept was first in-
troduced in Lembang, a small
village close to the city of
Bandung on the slope of the
Tangkuban Prahu volcano. The
whole village, the poor and the
relatively better-ofl families,
&ruﬂpated in the project.

idea was not to introduce
rabbit meat as a source of pro-
tein for poor people only.
Better-off villagers who had
becn to Mecca for the ‘haj’ pil-
grimage would also be in-
cluded and of course the local
‘mullah’. As such rabbil breed-
ing would become an allair in-
volving the whole community
A second objective was Lo mo-
tivate the villagers to consume
their own rabbits and as such
improve their standard of nu-
trition. Thursday was chosen
to be ‘Rabbit Day’, the day that
every family would slaughter al

one rabbit. Another con-
dition was that families were
able w0 receive two to three
rabbits; but would promise to
return double the number they
had recetved. All within a pe-
riod of six menths. By that
time the oflspring of two adult
rabbits would already be more
than eight, so returning four or
six would not be any

problem. .
The Bu:kylrd Mini-Meat

Factory' project in Lembang

ame a greal sucecss.
Malnutrition that had plagued
the village for generations dis-
appeared and a healthy com-

_the im

Deasy Tuwo contracted the
Department of Livestock in
Jakarta. The government ofli-
cers showed little concern.
They were more interested in
portation of expensive
high- breed cows from
Australia and the Netherlands.
Fortunately President Suhartb
took a different attitude. He
invited Mamur Suriaatmadja,
[Deasy Tuwo and the rabbit
breeders from the Lembang
village to his Palace. The
meeting with the President
became a important happen-
fng. The President took a seri-
ous interest in the different
type of rabbit farming back-
ground he fully understood the
significance of the 'Backyard
Mini-Meat Factory' concept
and issucd an order to intro-
duce it on a national scale;
After the rabbit presentation
Suharto invited all the statc
Minister to taste the various
rabbit dishes prepared by the
vii...cers. Buring the tasting
session the Minister of
Religion publicly stated that
rabbit meat was hundred per
cent ‘'halal'. Following the
meeting with the President
which received widespread
publicity, the 'Backyard Mini-
Meat Factory' really got a mo-

mentum. The Livestock
Department established a na-
tionwide programme and im-

plemented pilot-projects in
many of Indonesia’'s provinees.
NGO's, private people, com-

mercial breeders became in-
terested and so the 'Backyard
Mini-Meat Factory' became an
accepted institution. Rabbit
breeding for home consump-
tion and commercial use is
now very common in
Indonesia.

Looking back at the last fif-
teen ycars Mamur
Surlaatmadja concludes: "We
succceded because we de-
signcd somcthing that was
simple and produced quick re-
sults. Than of course we
support from the strongest
man in the country.”

Could the 'Backyard Mini-
Meat Factory’ concept be in-
troduced in Bangladesh? At
first sight Indonesia and
Bangladesh have a lot in com-
mon. A similar history, a lan-
guage and culture influenced
by more or less the same
sources, a climate that is not
very different, the same reli-
gious background, so onc can
easily conclude why not” The

munity lpirll di.ﬂlnp-td The

b .

lact is thatl varfous institutjons

e

A rabbil banguet with wives of all state minisiers al the
President Suharto Malace.

concept was tried out In a
number of other villages. The
Lembang village became the
iraining centre for these wvil
lages. For a small fee the vil-
lagers were taught the ochnd
calitics of rabbit breeding.
Motivation training was no
problem as the 'trainees could
sce the direct results of the
‘Backyard Mini-Meat Factory'
with their own eyes. Within a
year hundreds of families in
West and Central Java became

like the nt of llcalth
and Nutrition of the Dhaka
University and the Grameen
Bank have already taken some
cnoouraging initiatives. A num-
ber of NGO's have made similar
cflorts. The problem however
is, that these activities of pro-
motion are implemented in a
scatiered way and therefore
not very effective. Coordination
and coope
experiences, would be very
useful and prevent wasteful
duplication. The Government,
the t of Livestock or
like in Indonesia, the Prime-
Minister herself could take
positive measures the bring
the various interested parties
together and provide them
with factiities for the of

new breeding stock other
reguirements

The author, a citizen of the
Netherlands (s currently
working as a team leader of
Adarsha Gram Project

HALL we compare theo
lo a summer's rosc?
Now that she is gonc
rather prematurely at 63, we
llengalees could compare
Audrey Hapburn with our

home-grown Kanan Devi, if she
would only live a bit longer. For

with both of them it was love-
at-first-sight for millions of

fans. A love that would not

Novelist Shankar
Confinued from page 10

of which have been screened
by film-makers including

diminish with years and even
alter decades. Whllc Kanan was
exclusively Bengali, her
charms h a privacy of re-

/ glonality, Audrey's beauty of

the person as well as of her
personality together with her
histrionic charms cast a spell
transcending national and
racial differences. It was not
for nothing that Danny Kay was
succeeded as UN ambassador
to world's children by none
other than Audrey Hepburn,
her whole being radiating a

simplicity that comes only to
children.
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A Radiant Dew-drc

by Waheedul Haque

no doubt millions upon mil-
lions would share her feeling.
Jf'.Un:!IrL-i\:vl emerged into the
glare of high cinema from an
existence of anonymous loneli-
ness and before passing she
chose to return to that self-

op of Beauty and Purity

same solitude. Hér loneliness
scems to have been lined with
some divine contentment ac-

cessible only very rarely to
mortals.

We shall ever cherish her
memory. '

When On This Path
My Footprints No Longer Fall

When on this path my footprints no longer I'all
My ferryboatl no more makes this port of call,
Then [inished will be my monpey-making. accounts

_/

ration, sharing of.

Satyajit Ray. But, as Mani
Shankar Mukherji, he is a suc-
cessful business executive. In
the interview he tells Scrajur
Rahman the Secret ol how he
manages to juggle these two
competing carcers. Quite sim-
ply, he writes between three
and eight in the moming be-
fore the business executive
takes over,

Shankar can also be heard
discussing some of his works
and exchanges reminiscences
on some of the most outstand-
ing novelists of the recent
past, Including Bibhuti
[3hushan Bandopadhyaya,
'Variety' can be heard on the
BBC Bengali Service at 2200
(3angladesh) on 6065, 7105,
7315, 9605 and 9725 kliz in
the 49, 41 and 31 metre
bands.

u_n;ing the female lead in ‘War
arcd Peace’: 1956,

Visiting Bangladesh as Good-
" will Ambassador of UNICEF :
October, 1989.

Although she won an Oscar
and four other nominations to
the same and did ravishing
leads in such romantic classics
a My Fair Lady, Sabrina and
Breaklast at Tiffany’s, you name

. her and pat comes to mind the
young lady of Roman Holiday —
the Belgian-born girl's
lollywood debut.

A war-orphan surviving in
llolland on a diet of mainly

In February, 1992, also as

UNICEF emissary.

lurnip, she was a constant
source of solace and happiness
lor distressed children all over
the world, something that
cannot be said of any from the
linsel town —except for that
noble couple Joan Woedward
and Paul Newman.

Who but Liz Taylor would
have the nicest word on the
passing of such a radiant dew-
drop of purity and beauty?

God has a most beautiful:
new angel, said she. We have

.

Accounts will close — the giving and taking —
Done will be my coming and going in the marketing

Then to no one's memory
And scanning about the crowded mall,
No longer will my name they call
When on this path my [ootprints no longer fall. |

When the dust collects upon the strings of my lyre.
E.rambl:s at the gate of my house creep higher and

The Huwer garden thick with grass in a jungle mass,
The pond be enclosed on every side with bushes and |

Then to no one's memory will fall. ..

will close

mall

will 1 fall;

higher

brier.

(two verses remaining)

by Rabindranath Tagore
translation by John Thorpe

HIS year the date of the CHristmas-cum-

I New Year party of our office has bcoeen

fixed in January instead of December.
This is quite unusual. But what happencd! Our
office was scheduled to move to new premises
in September. Yet the negligence on the part of
the high officials stretched it to mid-December.
Alter the removal, rearrangement of things kept
everybody so busy in the remaining part ol the
year that we had to postpone it. Today, on the
seventh day of January we arc having the belated
New Year celchration.

John is my colleague. We are here logether
for about six ycars. le lives in Lthe suburbs. About
twenty miles on the south from my residence.
Yesterday it was Saturday. John phoned mwe in
the alternoon, "Come to my place. We would
then join the party together.” In a way John's
place is on way to our office. lle was asking me
repeatedly to drop at his house for quite some

| time. | couldn’t make it for various reasons. John

wanted me to come a little carly. He was joking,
"You call me a mafia. Come here. And then | will
take you to a rcal mafia.”

John is a descendant from a South ltalian
family. So, to tease, | ofien call him a mafia. In
reply, | conveyed a [alse fear and enquired,
"What! where do you want to take me?”

In a laughing voice John said, "Malfia stands
for mother and father, Ilalian American. | will
introduce you Lo mother and father.”

I know a lot of his relations who reside
nearby. Aboul sixly ycars ago, John's grand-
father left Sicily and scitled in this city with his
wife and two minor sons. lle owned a grocer's
shop. Nearly two ycars back, he died at the age
of ninetyeight. | also know that the mawrnal
family of John has settled in this region. Besides
his parents, his uncle, brothers and close
relations everybody lives around in the seven-
mile radius of the city. Their family circle has
certain resemblances with the usual pattern of
ours. Once John got a job wijth quite a handsomc
salary in a pharmaceutical company in the mid-
West. Bul as that would have removed him from
his family he turned the opportunity down.

After the lunch we were sitting in the large
backyard of John's house. Jackie, John's wile
and Tom, the three-ycar-old boy were Lhere
with us. It was snowing just iwo days ago, bul
the grass is not grey yet. Today, in January we
feel the warmth of April. So we enjo sitling
here in an open and calm place. re are a

number of tall trees in the garden. | could sec
some long ropes hanging down from a high
branch of a tree in the middle. Under it were

. some pieces of wood pul in a haphazard way,
"What are you aflcr? Making a crad | asked.
"What should | say? Jackic wished to hang an
outdoor cradle. That was a slip
front of my father. So, he is labouring hard Lo do

we can hire a man for that. But he would pay no
heed. He is not capable for it though Lacks
physical energy. Poor eyesight. So the
incomplete thing is there. Yet he wouldn't give
in. From time lo time he is busy doing this or
that.”

"Quite good. lle has enough leisure. [t's a
lovely purluit to make a cradle for the

"No. Yuuduntkrm that's a craze. Those who
have nothing clse o pursue other than the
family and children, suffcr so much in the old
age. They can'l enjoy the smell of flowers, nor
caun they while out time somewhere in an idle
way. | feel bad for them.”

| did not speak any further. John's father has
rciired from his' job quite recently. Though
cverybody in John's family is quite well-to-do,
they are all engaged in manual labour. Someone
is a carpenter, somwone an electrician, others
are consiruction workers or plumbers. John's
lather used to work in a big carpet shop. He had
fixed up carpets himsell in hundreds of houses
and offices. John's father-in-law is a goldsmith.
John is the first PhD degree holder of this
family, first white-collar job-holder. John feels

roud o remember the tradition of manual

bour of his family. It is easily understandable
that his parenis had o go through difficuit days
1o rear up five brothers and sisters, all born in
guick succession. | perceive only the Immigrant
parcnts can sacrifice so much for their children.
The stringent conditions of the native land
wgcther with the unknown situation in a new
socicly along with its uncertainty probably
contribute to intensify their parental love. So
they can inject into their children the elements
to face the siruggle for cxistence,

H

Yesterday, in the afternoon, when John was
inviting me over telcphone to come (o his
house, just then John's father received a phone
call in his room at the sccond storey of the red-
coloured house abound by ivy.

"Hallo?"

"Dad! This is Nancy.”

"What news, Nancy? How do you do?"

police station.”
"Police station? Why? What's wrong?”
"Our car has been stolen. I'm
that "
"How? From where?”

"Oh, don't ask that. | had been to the mall
lﬂth David 10 buy some clothings in the post,

of her Longue in
it himself! | tried to make him understand that

"Not good. Dad. | am now calling you from the

here Lo report

hristmas Trees
in January

Christmas sale. Coming back to the parking lot
with the buys I [ound the car nowhere.”

‘Could be that you parked it at a diflerent
place. Did you look around very carefully?”

“Yah. Dad. We checked quite thoroughly. The
parking lot securily guards also searched for it
It's really lost.”

'l hope it's insured,”

“That's right. Bul that's something which can
wait, Dad. I'm in a [ix now what to do.”

"Shall | take you back from the police
station?” - _

"No. That's not necessary. Our house is not far
from here. We can just walk down. But the
problem is David has to go to:Norwalk tomorrow
morning al seven. He is due to work in Food
Mart. Would it be possible to give him a ride

tomorrow in the morning?

"Of course. Don't get anxious. | shall even take
him back in the afternoon after his work. It's
only a mattcr of ten to twelve miles. I've not
done away with driving yet.”

standing in an ungainly fashion in the winter-fog.

A dim light can be seen in the pantry of the
neighbouring house of the Pauls. On the other
side Maria is slceping in her bed lopking very
quict. Maria, Joseph's wile. They are having a

conjugal life for forty years. The dog is still
sleeping in the other room. Joseph comes down.

. Opens the living room door. Comes out in the

varandah in the front. The boy has not failed to
deliver the newspaper. Takes up Lthe newspaper.
Moves te the garage and stlarts the car o warm
the engine up. The car is old and it's winter.
Needs good warmlng up for a good drive. Then
he again comes k to the bed-room. Eipping
the coffee and browsing on the first ¢ of the
newspaper logcther. Glanecs at the walch again
and again. Time moves so slow now. [t's still five
mirfutes to six. Suddenly the telephone rings.

"Hallo" ’

"Dad”.

"Yah, it's me."

"I'm David. I've something good Lo deliver.”
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"Thanks, Dad. You've saved us. David was
fecling shy Lo ask you this lavour.”

Pulting down the receiver Joseph Pinto took
the key-bunch. He was whistling as he came
down the stairs. His wile, John's mother was
busy in the kitchen. "Nancy's car has' been
stolen. | am getling out for some lime. Let me
il my tank.” lle just pecped in to throw these
words and vanished hinwelf instantly.

John's mother came out of the kitchen to
know more details of the incident. She finds her
husband has already given siart to the car.
Joseph comes back home with his car duly filled
in with gasoline from the gas station. He
examinc the fuel and place the car in the garage.
An old car. Not put o regular drive. Should have
checked the air ller. Sometimes the starl is
put ofl while the car is on unless the engine is
warmed up enough. Checks the air [ilter very
carefully. No, it's quilé clean. lie feels certain
and comes back o the dining table. Ravioli filled
with spinach and checse plus home-made
tomato and cream sauce. Joseph's lavourtiie
menu. The couple again converse over David s
car-theft. :

Tonight Joscph goes to bed a litlle carly.
Have o gct up quile carly in the moming. e
puts the watch ercet on the night table. So that
he can look at it with a little turn. Examines
twice to chetk whether the alarm has been
properly lixed. These digital watches arc a Hite
complicated. If you don’t fix the alarm properly
in tune with am and pm, the alarm may ring at
six In the evening Instead six in the morning.
Joseph cannol sleep well at night. e 'awakes
twice or thrice. At two, at hall past three and at
quarter to five. Drinks some waler. Walks aboul.
Alfter a long span of time he feels an excitement
and throb within. He fecls that he is not finished
yet. At five In the morning he finally gets up.
Washes, shaves and takes a quick shower in hot
water, He enjoys the while soapy loam and the
vapout of hot water, softly sings some lunc. lle
has already put the automatic coflfee-maker on.
Now puts on his black pair of trousers, white
shirt and brown sweater and starts sipping the
hot coffee. Looks al the backyard through the
window. it is still dark. The bare lrecs are

i
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"What's that, David?

"Last night at about twelve the police called
on us. They said our car has been traced. | went
out at that hour. And have t the car back.
jt was left on the other side of the river. They've
only stolen the stereo out of it: Everything clse

is okay, | think."

“That's something very good, David.”

"Yah, | know you have been quite anxious. But
did not want to wake you up at night to convey
the news. Thought that it's "betier to let you
know in the morning.” Alter a pause David says
“You don't have to take the trouble, Dad. I'm
going %0 work driving my own car. Thank you,

"You are always welcome, David.”

The words came out as il tearing the old
man's throat. And then the alarm rang. He stops
it tmmediately with some force and sits on the
chair by his side. Suddenly he [ecls very
exhausted. Whai to do now? He feels the entire
world narrowing down within his sight. Maria
was awake from sleep by the noise of the phone,
She shivers 1o look at the shape of her husband
silting so silent on the chair.

‘Joseph. Whal's wrong with you? Joseph, Who
phenvd? Any thing bad?”

"No, Nancys have got back their car. David
phoncd nn ~

“Oh, that's relieving. A good news in the
moming. They are free from a great anxiety.”

Maria hcave a sigh of reliel. Wraps her up
and lics down again. Joseph does not respond.
With his outdoor dress, he pushes himsell into
the casy chair. llow long has he to wait for the

wunlight?
11

It was almost three when we reached the
mafta house as stated by John. Quite an old
house, but guite cute, neat and clean. In front
can be sceen the beautifully arranged lawn and a
garden of flowers. Everything is quict around.
This house is just across three or four houses
from John's. John was born here and lived in it
ull he got married, John's mother was watching
the TV in the living reom. | was intreduced to
her. Then John asked, "Where is Dad, Mum?, |

don't sce him.”

"Find him in the bed-room. Sitting there
without a word right from the early moming.”

"Why?"

"Don't know. Ask him. Has not taken anything
so [ar.”

"Why Mum? Have you quarreled?”

John's mother felt a little embarrassed as he
put such a question while | was present there.
Then she smilingly said, "No, no, nothing of the
sort. I've not talked to him yet since morning.”

“Then what's the matter?”

"Why don't you stop talking and go up and see
for yourself?

John went up. | followed him. Joseph was
still sitting on the easy chair in a relaxed fashion
beside the window.

Dad.”

"What?” Joscph asks without turning to him.

"Look, Dad, who has come. | told you about
my Bangalee collcague.”

Now Joscph looks towards the door. Forces a
smilc. But the cyes don't speak. Lifts his hand as
he eyes me. 1 come a little closer to him.

"Tai.”

"Hai.” .

John stands just in front of his father

“Tell me what's the matter? You've put on
ouldoor dress. But why sitting quite in the bed-
room? Are you going out somewhere?”

"No.”

“So?"

"Thought of going somcwhere.”

"Then?"

"No nced to go any more.”

"You could go to my place. Come ¢on, you will
visit my house.”

"No, 1ll not go anywhere today. Don't feel
like.”

Joseph again looks out. Awake for a moment
as il he again droops down somewhere
unknown. John takes a stool and sits beside him.
Slowly | get out of the room. An enlarged
photograph hangs on the wall of the hallway just
al the bottom of the stairs. | had no difficulty to
identily the person, healthy and smiling,

. standing there with five sons and daughters

engaged in playing volicyball. Joseph, John's
father, John seems 1o be quile young as if he has
nol left the high school. A lovely photograph. By
a very cxpert hand, tHe deserves praise.

Everybody's face is clear. Yet their
involvement in the play says that they were nol
posing for it. | came downslairs. Maria. John's
mother was preparing some snacks for us
standing in the kitchen. She looks happy as |
have come down. Asks me a lot ol curious
qucstions. She has al curiosity about our
country and our socicly. | felt happy that she did
not ask anything about our saris and bindis. |
told her time and again that Bangladcsh and
India are two different countries. Yet she went
on referring to our food and dress as Indian. |
restrained mysell to remind her of the
difference any more. Let me bear this middle-
aged woman who doesn't care to know all thalt
has happened in the Indian subcontinent in the
last fifty years. |1 did not tell her that we became
Pakistanis for twentyfour years before our
present Bangladesh identity. She hersell is lired
enough of inhabiting in and sharing culturcs of
more than one country. IU's no use to burden her
with the information of the partition of a
country, its different cultures and independent
existence. The English John's mother was
speaking was more broken even though she
came to this country before attaining her
adulthood. | know she and hcr husband still
speak’ ltalian at home.

We ale the delicious snacks wilh collee
prepared by Maria. Then we moved to Lhe road.
John and I, in John's car. It was alrcady
aflternoon. On the last moment John's father
came down to say good-bye to us. lie shook me
by the hand and asked mc to come again. |
opened the car-window and waved my hand to
say bye to the Pinto couple. Joseph and Maria
also waved thetr hands.

We have entered the city by then. The ice has
begun melting with today's temperature. Seo the
roads and foolpaths are inundated On the
footpath along the big houses, there are heaps of
Christmas trees. These wvery trees were bought
with so much care and selection. At pretty good
prices. Just about a month ago or even latcr than
that. Were taken home. Were decorated with
Hghts of vartous colours. Were decked with
ornaments and garlands. And now they arc ljrh"l
here. On the roads. Bereft of all decoration, wit
all probable undue humiliation. | was looking at
them. | could see how alive are some ol Lhe
. A8 our car was lurning lell,
-dry Christmas tree fell down
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