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The life of an Ostrich

ARKNESS surrounds
me as | lloat in the fluid
inside the egg. It has
been like this for the last two
weeks. And you know some-
thing, my living accom-
modation was gelting kind of

cmmrul. May be | shouild
complain to the management,
that is my mom. It is prelty
boring, too. No MTV, no music
nothing except this stupid lig-
uid. | finally gave up, and being
a smart, big mouth said, "lct
there be light” and crack. A
shaft of light hits my eyes.
What | did not know was that
someconc had used Lhis
line and gol the same c(fect.
What really ha was that
my mother given up on me
and probably guessed | could
not find my own way out. So
she decided to give me a hand
jor should it be a beak in this
case), another huge crack and
ouch! Jeez, talk about bad tim-
ing and bad aim. My mom had
hit a littlc oo hard. Anyway
she had made a hole big
enough for me to get out. |
stumbled out and belicve me, |
was not ceven graccful about it

Yellow sand surroundcd me
now ([somcthing always sur-
rounds me} and in the middle
of it stood my mom. Tall,
beautiful, healthy and green. |
ran towards her (o give her a
hug and stumbled. But what
greal will power my mother
had. She did not even move a
bit to help me. A , 1 hall
ran and halfl stumbled to her,
and put my small wings around
her. Ouchl! Mgt’dnmm had thorns
all over her y. But me try-
ing to be nice and gentlemanly
said, "Oh, mom, what lovely
thorns your have”. "Hrrumph
son, why in the hecavens name
are you hugging a cactus?”

Who dare finterrupt this
touching scene of a mother
and her son. | turned around
and saw this weird looking
crcature looking at me. Hey,
what do you know, it looks a
lot like what | will look like
when | grow u

"Mom?" | I:ﬂu:tl

"No son, | am your dad.”
comc on now you can't exactly
blame me for being ignorant,
No onc told me what my par-
ents look like.

"D-a-d-d-y-k-i-n-s" | shouted -

while running towards him. |
rcached him and one

of his thin scaly legs."Now,
son, | forgive you, though | am_
still not surc about what wron

you have done.” So | went to
meet my [amily still hugging

my dad's leg. To my dismay, |
found out thﬂ I had an elder
sister. When my dad intro-
duced me to her, she came
over to me, kicked my back-
side and then walked off, smil-
ing all the while, my parents

found it very amusing. And mc
not knowing
some kind of an ancient ritual
found it very confusing. From
then on, for the next few
week, she did this once in the
morning and once before going
to bed. So | guess it becamic a
kind of habit ol mine to harden
my backside every morning
and right whenever it was time
for her to kick it. If she would
forget to do it, | would be very
depressed and hurt, because
for me to break a habit was
very hard. For the next couple

ol days | was kept very busy by
my mom. It was bclieved that if

, a ncwborn was not introduced

to all its necighbours in a span
ol four days, it would grow
huge wings and fly off into the
sky. Thus 1t would no longer be
the only bird that cannot fly
(i.e an an ostrich). So I had to
meet everyone. One day | was
walking down the road with
my mom when | saw a small
ostrich wearing sunglasses. So
| asked mom, how come |
wasn't introduced to him. My
mom took me aside and said
very sternly, "Now, son, | want
you to promise mc that you
will never mix with him.”

"But why, Mom?"

"Becausc it is a known [act

that he is a very bad ostrich .

and has done something very
bad,”

What, mom?”

"Be quict! you are too young
for thesc things.”

"But please, mom!

"No"

"Please, pleasc, please.. ..
preity plecase with sand and
cactus flower on top."

"Okay, okay!” then she whis-
pered, ™ he has been known to
take food from human UGH!
whal more he liked ft!"

Taking feod [rom humans
was the ‘worst of the worst
things an estrich could do. The
reputation of a whole family
could be destroyed by a single
bite of a sandwich. | still fclt
bad for the ostrich (Though he
did not even look a bit worried
about the fact that he was an
out cast) come on, just because
he likes sandwiches docs not
mean he has to be shooed from
the rest of thc ostriches.

Two months alter my birth,
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food. No it wasn't me. i would
not be possible for me to eat
that much. So all of us waited
for the ostramarincs (that is
the version of US marines [or
osiriches) to come with food.
but no one showed up. So all of
us went to a nearby airficld to
waft for the US marines to
come with food. No, | am sorry
to say this but when our stom-
achs are concerned we do not

on for days and days, some-
limes getting something to eet
and sometimes not getting

anything at all.
One | was playing around
when s nly | noticed a pair

of green eyes staring at me, so
1 went forward to find out what
it was. | saw this animal
standing on four legs with a lot
of bushy hair on it's head. Me,
being a nice and friendly guy
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exaclly care for our rcputa-
tions. We were sure that since
they were helping the Somal-
ians, they were sure to help us.
Saddam deccided to show what
a greal fool he was exactly at
the same time, So the US
marineés and UN were too bu

killing their own kind to he 'Iy
us. Yeah, why save ﬂlll"lthﬂl
when you can have fun killing
humans? Anyway we just could
not starve to dcath, so we
decided to break away from
the rest of the ostriches and
look for food. The three of us
sct off. My sister had just got
marricd so she had to stay
with her in-laws [(about time
tob. My backside was n-
ing o hurt a lot.}) So we walkec

saicd, "1, mister,”

Now this stranger did the
most amazing thing. He roared
and started running towards
me, have heard of people get-
ting cxcited when they meet
old [riends but this was
rifffculous. 1 did not even know
who or what it was. But anyway
who was | to damper his cx-
citement. Se | also ran towards
him to grect him. Only when |
got close to him did | notice
the anger and hunger on his
face. So | said, "Hey mister,
why.... he cut me of with an-
other huge roar. Talk about
rude pcople so | tried again
“"l.ook mister” another roar,
May be he did not like being
called "Mister”

But he did not have to get
teuwchy abeut it So | decided
that 1t would he much better
for my health i 1 Aid not atick
around to find cut what was
wrong with this guy So |
changed direction and started
to run towards my mother. He
kept on chasing but | was
laster. When | reached my par-
cnis, he was quite far from us.
But while | was telling my par-
cnts about him, he jumped in
our midst. Talk about pushy
people | certainly did not want
him to join our conversation
“Lion” screamed both my
ents and buried their he
the sand, performing both
these actions in perfect emis-
sion. They must have been iIn
the army. | ran to my mom and
shouted "Mom this is no time
to look at the world from be-
low the surface.” Mom pulled
her hcad out and said in the
most scrious manncr. “Son you

must Lry (o gain knowledge at
all imes,” saying this shc went
back to her study of the world.
"But mom.”

"Go away son. Don't disturb
mc now.” Knowing that | could
not badge any of them, |
started running for my lifc.
And what do you know" leaving
these two huge stationery lar-
gets the stupid guy had 1o
chasc this small moving target,
f.e me. Talk about stupidity.
Anyway hc swiped at me and
managed to hit my backside,
causing me to follow our Third
l.aw, Oh. by the way, we had
these there laws that were
taught to us when we were
very young. These were called
the new ostriches universal
law. The first law was "Il you
canl sce 11, it cannot seec you.”
The sccond law was, "No mat-
ler how great a danger you are
in, don’t wasic your time ftry-
ing to fly because not every-
thing with wings can (ly." And
the third law was. "Il you arc in
grcat nced or danger and
there is nothing to do, go

"SQUAWRK" "now squawrk was

the most frequently used word
in our language. Come to think
of it, it is Lhe only word in the
language of the ostriches. No
wonder, it is used so much.
Haring only enc word in your
languagc .creales a lot of prob-
lcms for example, onc day an
ostrich called Sostrich was
hungry. So he went to anether
ostrich called Nostrich and
said SQUAWRK" in a loud voice
(Which he thought meant | am
hungry). But Nostrich thought
he said. " | love you™ and so she

sald yes she would go out with
him. Now a really confuscd
Sostrich got into something he
did not wanl to get ints In the
first place

Now back te our eriginal
story. That is me going
"Squawrk.” this dumb lion kept
on roaring for some rcason |
could not figure out. | knew he
was right bchind me and he
knew he was right behind me
so why In the heaven's name
was he reminding one of a fact
that | was alrcady aware of
Anyway | ran and ran, and he
ran ran, | guess he had to, as
he wanied to eatch me. But
somchow | ma to lose
him. Not that | regretted it |
was so rclived to lose him that
I forgot that while in the pro-
cess of losing him. | lost my
way and so | guess | also lost
my parcnis. Now that was too
many things for a ostrich of my
age Lo lose even il he 1s a little
forgetful. So there 1| was wan-
dering all over the place look-
ing for my parents. Then out
of the blue camec this fgnce.
Now it was pretty dark and |
gucss | wasn't exactly looking
where | was going so | just
walked into the [ence and got
my beak caught in it. Oh
Christ, this {s a very embar-
rassing posilion to gect caught
in. | tried to get [ree but the
morc | struggled the more
tangled | became. Nice posi-
tion | guessed T had 1o walil
until morning to be rescucd.
So | went to sleep there with
my bcak caught in the fence,
and sure cnough in the morn-
ing came a small boy.

"Oh my god, you poor bird
you gol stuck there during the
night, didn't you?" he said.

“No, | usually go around
sticking my beak into and get-
ling stuck in the fence, you
stupid human. Of coursc 1 am
stuck so will you help me out
or not?” | said to myscil.

"Oh, | have to get you free.”

"Now wc are gelting to the
point; aren’'t we?” so he came
forward and put his hand
against Lhe fence and pulied
me out. | looked at him. le
was a small boy with brownish
skin and cycs to malch il.

He asked me "Are you hun-
gy

I was, and [ don’t care what
the other ostriches say, when |

am hungry | will eat anything

from any one. So 1 followed
him to the farm and my new
Hfe began. But | guess that is
another story.

ory riddle

Petya: Wonderful?

!'mdy‘.lngu[
the heat.

Sasha: Great!
Now | won't
need to go

Now we're

‘Those Environmental

S the begins
lmﬂierjunﬂ::i.:ln: climb

in the sky blasting its
tropical heat on the rising
- mists, vast canopics of trees
cmbrace the int life of
the forest below. Under the
endless’ emerald expanse, the
forest’'s secrets are guarded
and the earth the song it
I:;mng for mi “nﬂru nl'yzgrl

re. .

I know many of you would
rather prefer an m:::cle with
more adventurc, mystery or
literature — to tell you the
truth, so would 1. But if you
take the time to ponder for a
while, I'm sure you'll agree
with me that its time we
slarted thinking about our
planet. "Oh nol! its one of those
environmental things again”,
Eu re probably wndcr[ng. Dut

lieve me, its not going Lo be
so boring a few years from now
il something {s not done about

by Adeeb Z Mahmud

it. ;

Destruction of forests and
other habitats is driving nmﬂ
a hundred species of anim
and plants to extinction

day. The losses are apez:‘my
scrious in the world's tropical
forests which cover only 8% of
the carth's surface. As nations
produce millions of tons of
houschold garbage and toxic
industrial waste, the world is
running out of places to dis-
pose of the refuse. The

swelling tide of humanity is
wrecking havoc on the envi-
ronment by chopping down
foresfs, overgrazing grass-
lands and Mrpluughin%rrmp
lands in a despcrate elfort to
producc more food. The prob-
lem is s ly serfous in the
developing world.

Far below the towering
trectops, plants and creatures
witness the dawning of an-
other day's marvels unfolding.
The forest hears the earth's
song — a song powerful yet
fragile. But the question re-
mains, will our future genera-
tions live to witness nature's
marvels, sterfes and won-
ders? Will ever see an ea-
gle Nlying [ree high up in the
air or enjoy the peace and
quictness of a mountain lake?
The answer lies within us. If is
up to us to work together and
make this world a better place
to live for ourselves and our fu-
ture generations.

Things

The

AR Younis
hurn in P‘unjah on
November 16, 1971,
His [athcr was a cotton farmer
who got a job at Sharjah when
Wagar was thrce. He was left
behind in a boarding school at
Lahore. The sitdation could
casily have crushed Wagar but
he only made him scil-relfant.

At the age of seven he lelt
Lahore to meet his [amily in
Sharjah. Waqar studicd for four
ycars at the Sharjah collcge.
[ie wasn't a very good student,
nor was he very interested in
cricket.

That changed in 1987 when
an intcrnational benelit match
between the Gavaskar X1 and
the Miandad XI was played in
Sharjah. llc was translixed by
the sight of Imran bowling and
[rom then on, cricket was in
his veins.

Shortly after, the family
moved Lo Abu Dhabt, where
there was little opportunity to
play erickel. Being very enthu-
siastic about their son's abili-
lics, Waqar's parcnts sent him
back to Pakistan to a school in
Bawalpur. By the cnd of his

tenth year, he was a leading

[ast bowler of the school X

[fe then went back to his
hometown of Burewala, which
gave rise to the cliche "The
Burewala Bombshell”. He en-
rolied in college there and led
the team to victory as captain.
He also started playing for the
Burewala Whites Cri-cket Club.

e was choscen for the
Multan Diviston under-19 side
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by Saghecer Bin Faiz

in the 86/87 scason and ncxt
year, got sclected for the sc-
nior Multan Division side. Ilc
took 19 wickets in four gamcs
(9 in the first against Queclia)
and heclped his side into the
first division over there, he did
not bring forth such bountiful
fruits taking 4 wickets in 5
matches at the expense of a
60 run average. However, his
cllorts were enough to get him
into Unitcd Bank, a first class
club, an offer that Wagqar glec-
fully accepted.

He never got a chance Lo
bowl for a while, UB boasting
the expericnced Sik-hander

Bakht and Salim JafTer. But .
© then they were duc 1o play a

match on Multan's slowest
pitch, the sight of which made
Sikhander and Salim relire
with injuries. Waqgar got his
chance and bowled wvery well,
taking 1125. From then, he
was rarcly dropped.

In the [irst few games ol the
Quaid-c-Azam trophy, Wagar
bowled very well. Taking 6-33
in onc match. The match as-
surcd him of selection in the
forthcoming U-19 test against
India. However, he spoiled his
chance during the momentous
malch by bowling wildly and
without control, intcrested in
speed rather than accuracy
and was consequently dropped
for the next 2 matches.
lHowever another [ive wickets
bag for United Bank ensured
that he regained his place for

the final U-19 fast. He bowled
well taking 4 wickets in the
first and 1 in the second in-
nings. He also topped the
Quaid-e-Azam bowling aver-
ages with 23 wickets.

In October 1989, United
Bank had a match against
India's one-day champions
Delhi and that was the first
time Imran saw W bowl.
Alfter watching the first 3 overs
on TV, he was so impressed
that he rushed over to the
ground. He asked Wagqar to join
the national training camp at
Sharjah. He had already de-
cided to give Waqgar a chance
on the team and watching him
practice enforced that convic-
tion. "He was a natural athlete”,
says Imran.

Everyone helped Waqar.
settle into the side. He was
very quiet and shy, spending
most of his time with Aqgib &
Mushtaq. He was chosen for
Pakistan's first game against

Ws

West Indics and without taking

a wicket, impressed everyone
with a bowling performance of
immense spced and hostility
on a lifclcss Sharjah wicket.

He was still an unknown
outside Pakistan, a fact that
changed by the next game
against the W Indies. He took
3-28 and discomferted every-
one who faced him. People
were amazed by his pace and
fluency and from then on, he
went from strength to
strength., The rest is history.
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What

by Shaker Karim from Tehran

Il crm be as

L,

For love ts what you

OVE can be a beautiful
pleasant as the breeze in Spring
It can also be as harsh as the winler winds.
malke i,

thing,

And you: know not when it ends and when it begins
A Nlicker of the eye. a momentan, glance.
A hint of affection, a feeling of romance.

Oh. how great it would be,

To fall in love!

But love needs (o be nurtured,
And it may take a lifetime to learn how:;
For love can bieed, and love can die.....

I often sit back,
And wonder why.

Picture Quiz

mummﬁgﬂhmmm Can you name

itul-riln-thlt?

“aflraid, all

— B

spiraled antlers that can

Yen and the

cake
by Sanjida Shaheed

O NE day Yen's molher

was going to bake a

nice, round, sweel
chocolate cake. Baking isn't
casy and Yen knew that her
mom would Call her for a
helping hand. (But she wasn't
in the moodl) Her guess was
right cause her mom called
just then, "Will you fetch me
some cggs, please Yen?" "Oh
mom, [I'm too tired to help,
and I'm lying in my bed, Why
can't you fetch it yoursell, in-
stead?” Again called her
mother, "come here, Help me
with the beating, will you Yen
dear?” "Oh mom, I'd not dare,
Cause I'm much too tired to
even wink or starel” Yen's
mother called her again in a
plcading tone,

But all Yen did was n:l'ust:
and groan.

Soon the aroma rose in the
air, So, now Yen really couldn’t
but go near. And saw mom just
taking the overhot cake out, It
looked most delicious, no
doubt! "Wow,” said Yen, "Can |
have a bite please, mom?7""No
dear, said mom”,
too tired to come. Poor child,
you are too tired to be fed.I'm
you may do is go tc
bed! Well. what would Yen do,
she was ashamed and red.

Bet You
Didn "%
Know

Pond' in a frog

This frog isn't covered with
plastic wrap — it just looks
that way. The ‘wrap’ is actually
extra skin.

The water-holding frog lives

+in desert areas of Ausiralia.

When it rains there, he frog
stores water in side its body.
Then, during dry periods, it
goes underground.

After digging a burrow, the
from crawls in and sheds a
layer of skin. The shed skin
forms a cocoon-like envelope
that helps to slow the evapora-
tion of water from the frog's

body.

The frog stays in its burrow
until the next heavy rainfall. It
lives off nutrients stored In its
body. The frog's water and food
supply can last a long time.

Some water-holding frogs have
survived for five years without

| drinking or eating.

The Eland—The world's largest nnt:lnpc
to 3 feet
over 6 feet tall and weighs over 1

you're cven-e

the Eland has
bng. The Eland #s.

50D pounds

* Faizun, Sagheer
Get well soon! 1 need

oL
RS Editor

* Dear J, Alamgir and
Tasin Ahmed, ‘

Every one knows that

one of you is dying for a
person who Ilives at

Topkhana and the other
one would do anything to
get a date with someone in

| 504 (guess who?). So don't

fight and don’t lie.

Best wishes
Adeeb

* "S. Tass. | (Car doll)
and A Z Mahmood, see us
in the usual place at 1630
hottrs.

From the persons you

least expect.
* "Kh. A Z Robin, P S

-awatls yow.

From the
least expect.

person you

* Wishing all Josephites
a great,
prosperous year.
one of you
Tashjeen

* Dear Sumaiya,

Me? Hintling at some-
thing? Of course not!

Not!

Ahsan

* Dear Somebody (you
know who you are] Guess
What?

Ahsan

* Dear Everyonie Else,
Whalt is it with you guys?
Ahsan

* Ahsan,

Don’t "Dear every one
else” us.

Everyone eclse,

* Congratulations
To all the gquys who
have been accepled
in the human race.
WH

* Dear Running Nose,
Make em’ bigger only

way you'll get accepted!
The Demiurge

* Dear Betsy and Bertha
Back [from the dead
need your assistance.
I'red.




