"of the Gicbal Fo-

pan
rum and the Media
seminar held at a picturesque

Japanese city, Okayama — an.

hour's journcy by the bullet
train from Kyoto — was la-mr
old Severn Cullis-Suzuki.

has in her young life
done more than
many adults to help preserve
the environment. When she
was a [fifth grader in
Vancouver, Canada, Severn and
four friends, Vanessa Suttie,
Morgan Geisler, Tove Fenger

and Michelle Qu founded
the Environmen Children's
Organization; at the age of ten.

In the short span of ECO's
existence, Severn and her
friends have managed to place
the organization on the inter-
national scene. For starters,
they raised a large part of the
funds needed to attend the
Earth Summit in Rio de
Janerio last year where Severn
presented such a moving
spcech about ECO's vision on
behall of the children of the
world, that the most hardened
and burst into heart-felt
applause while some came
close to tears. The same
specech in video presented at
Okayama before an audience of
hard-boiled journalists who
have seen a lot in their of
covering all kinds of events
across the globe, moved them
to spontaneous cheers.

What was the which
evoked such deeply felt reac-
tions? It was rooted in the ut-
ter sincerity of the message
and the punches only a child
can deliver to have the

Environment Cause

Interviewed by Nancy Wong

strongest impact.
Th'l.ll Emrnﬁ:tlln :
ing up here y. | have
lgzn 1 am fAght-

i.nl for my lutult Losing my fu-
ture is not like losing an clec-
tion or a few points on the
stock market. | am here to
k on behalf of the starving
children around the world
whose cries go unheard. | am
here to peak for the comuntless
animals dying across this
planet because théy have
nowhere left to go. We can't al-
ford not to be heard”.....
Coming from a privileged
background (her father a ge-
neticist as well as a TV pro-
ducer and her mother a for-
mer professor in English
Literature at Harvard], Severn
is far from being complacent
about the ships and rcal
dangers su by her coun-

terparts in Brazil (where

' street children face threats of

being killed by merciless
adults) or kids in developing
countries who die ol malnulri-
tion and childhood diseascs. In
fact so touched is she by thcir
plight that she and her friends
have raised funds te buy
medicines for the street chil-
dren of Brazil whom they had
met on their trip to the Earth
Summit at Rio de Janerio.
Frankly, 1 was quite curious
as to how a group of kids that
age managed to raise quilc
large sums of cash. "It was a lot
of hard work", Severn re¢-
counted; "we rented an audi-
torium for $200 (quite a gam-
ble on our and put on a

slide-show with members of

ECO going to Brazil giving

speeches on the environment
and how we can prescrve it
We made gecko brooches nul
of special clay. painied
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posters;, sold tickets for the
evenl and invited everybody
we knew OUr parcnis
friends, grand parents, [ricnds

]
|

{

and heighbours”. Their eliont
patd off for they raiscd

$4,700.00 for their trip. The
rcal was mct by donations
from [riends and well wishers
Similar efforts resulted in suf-
ient cash to buy a water fil-
iwer for one of the Penan vil-
lages in Sarawak, whose inhab-
itants were getting sick from
the poisoned river water due
o excessive logging.

Scvern's concern for in-
digenous pcople makes a [as-
cinating story. Her [ather,
Professor David Suzuki had be-
iriended a chiel of an Indian
iribe, the Katapos, in the
course of a study of the
Amazon. One day in '89, he re-
ceived information that the
Indian chiel's life was threat-

cned. So he invited him to stay

with them in Vancouver until
the danger passed. He did and
subsequentily reciprocated
their hospitality with an invita-
lion Lo spend some time in his
village right in the heart of the
Amazon forestl This was cer-
tainly an unforgetiable experi-
cnce for a ten-year old girl.
Scvern recalls: "My mother,
father, sister and | flew in a
small aircraft which landed in
the middle of the Amazon for-
¢st, Their lifestyle is com-
pletely different from ours.
They wore paint on their bod-
ies instead of clothes, woman
shaved their heads in the cen-
tre and had huge ear-holes.
They lived in huts made of
processed mud with leaves for
roofs and we slept on ham-

- mocks in the open. For food,

they hunted and fished and my
sisier and | made friends with

Teenager Severn Takes Up

ihe Todian “hisls ioe Bithe

girls". They spent one week
with them, during which
Severn's cyes were opened fo

the pollution of rivers due to
mereury dumping as well as
mincral  mining, and the
plundering of the forest land
by ruthless ranchers who
cleared them for cattle graz-
ing.

"What was so harmiful to the
ccology” Severn continued,
"was that alter one year the
nutrients of the land would be
depleted and they would move
to another area and start all
over again. In this way the for-

cst slowly but surely disap- .

pears". Upon her return to
Vancouver, she related her ex-
periences to her friends and
they decided to do something
about this destruction of the
cnvironment and formed ECO.
It started with the urge to help
the indigenous tribal friends
she had come to know.

With more and more chil-
dren aware that they
too must shoulder their share
uf m nsibility tn the mm

this ECO
foum newsletter
which h bright, and full
of illustrations, information
and tips on how each kid can
do her/his part — as they stand
to "inherit the earth” in time.

As for Severn, whose com-

nate values and love of
nature struck a | chord
in all who heard her, she
would ltke to pursue a career
which has "something to do
w'llh nature” — such as marine

DHAKA SATURDAY,

MAY 8, 1993

| Happy Birthday—The

e

Legend

by Tasin Ahmed

ABINDRANATH, a man,

a history, a legend. This

legendary man was
born in a time, when people
didn’'t actually understood
what culture and literature
rcally meant. But to their
relief, to show them the path
ol glory, came the magic of
abindranath.

Habindranath is a man who
is beyond description. A sim-
ple scntence, a dia-
logue will not hold him to
[amc. This legendary writer,
poct, painter, and overall artist
showoed the entire world the
path of freedom. His will
never die, nor will his poems
and verses, He was a lamp of
literature, a noble novelist and
the only South East Asian
Nobel prize winner in litera-
ture,

Rabindranath is not only a
man of literature, he is also a
path finder and a guide of
showing the world the people,
how they can talk and act
against any inhumanity and in-
justice. Rabindranath's poems
were and are a  piece of dia-
mond to every single literature
cover of the world. re-
spect our culture and litera-
ture only for this jewel.

Rabindranath wrote for
people, he wrote for the free-
dom of human beings, both
mental and phﬁlk‘.ll. He wrote
about nature, he wrote against
waur and for peace, he wrote, as
a malter of fact for the whole
world.

Some elements never die.
Rabindranath's  songs are in-
cluded in these immortal
things. If all the birds of the
world stop singing, the nature
will be dull and gloomy.
Similarly, il anyone stops lis-

tening to the SONgs of
Ibindranath, he will be dead
before he actually dies. The
songs of Rabindranath are the
songs of human desires
and hopes, their joves and ex-
pectations.

Rabindranath Tagore is all
in all in our Bengall terature.
There is not a single thing in
our literature that has not been
practised by Rabindranath—
Rabindranath drew a scu
which is the sculpture of im-

When Baishakh comes,
there s Rabindranath in the
"Rammna Batamul™, when mon-
soon comes, Rabindranath is
there with his excellent pieces
of writing. From Baishakh-
Chaitra, from Jan to Dec,
Rabindranath has been the
chief guest of all occasions
and changes.

The present world |is
t:hm rapidly. The choices
of the people, desire of human

btmphlhuup-m'llru They

want ‘new’ changes, ncw
worlds. But even today they
remember the deeds of

Rabindranath Tagore, they re-
member him with honour,
they remember him with love.
Whenever the national anthem
is played, we stand in respect.

The birthday of
Rabindranath has arrived, a

birthday is a symbol of birth.
To me, Rabindranath's birth-

day is everyday. Everyday, he

shows someth new Lo us.
We greet Rabindranath from
the decpeit of our rising

souls, on bth.nll' of all the
‘Rising Star’ members, | salute
you — Rabindranath. May your
birthday give birth to human-
ity among the people of this .
beautiful world.
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. Cody?

"Star Banner'™

What city is sometimes called

8388 3 88BE

What was the name of Beethoven's Third
What US city is across from Juarz, Mexico?
What “wild west” animal is part of the stage name of William

What strong man's name is

&

e |

mm'l-llnﬂmmhhmv-ﬁunnfﬂu

What was the first western movie
mwnhmwwumm

JUMPING PENCIL

If you need to use a pencil for an effect, this is a neat

little trick to make your

ormance more amusing.

Place a thin elastic band over the third finger of your

right hand.

Form your hand into a loose fist with the elastic

hanging inside.
Take

a long pencil and puuh it down inside your

fist. As you do so make sure that the end of the pencil

your grip the pencil will fly up
a bow.

your fist so that the back_ of your
faces the audience and prevents them

rom

Mahbyb Jamil, a pioneer in film movement in Bangladesh, is
seen here speaking at a recent certificate giving ceremony of
‘Sushan Tirtha', a children's forum for learning pronunciation.
MMMHhMMWMﬂw

and Writer Ahmed Rafiq are also seen ,

~ Star photo
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1Ithat a Mess'

by Mahruba Sameen Husain

ELPL ticlp! 1 yelled,
H I'm falll- - [mps]- - H-
_ mngl | was al the edge
ol a Lall building, clinging to
my fricnd Oskar's hand, and

| yelling at the top of my voice,

"120 something you idiot!"

"I'm trying,” he answered.

Meow! My pet cat
Mayonnaise had joined Oskar
and was scratching his ear.
"Get ofl, you imbecile cat,” said
Oskar. "How dare you insult my
cat,” 1 chastised him, he
added. "Can’'t you see I'm
trying to save her?!?7” Meow!
yelped Mayonnaise, as if to
conltradict the former's
statement. Eekkl! 1 slipped an
inch more. | bade a mental
goodbye to my Mom, Dad,
brother and all my friends, armnd
even wrote a will.

To Oskar, 1| Ileave
Mayonnaise and three books
entitled, "Learn How to be a
Cat's Best Friend®,
Sccrets of My Success as a
Cat”, and "The Cat King and I".
To €anashi, | leave all my
postlers and tapes. Lastly, a
request to my family: Please
whack Oskar on the head for

[ notl saving me...

Oskar was pulling my hand

stjyll. With some eflfort, he
managed to pull me up and...
felll Oh nol

I groaned. Now look what
you've done. How in the world
pposed to pull you up?
You are i_uch a turnip! Right at
that moment Mayonnaise had
the nerve to meow and |
jumped so high that | fell as

“The '

well, Down went Oskar and |.
W fcll through the roofl of a
collape and landed on Canashi,
who was peering at an anthill.
She pot so mad that she
punched Oskar, and I, in just
reiribution on his behall,
kicked her. She fell through
the window and into a muddy
vegetable patch, where her
cousin Diaz was unsuccessfully
lrying to teach their dog

Peanut Butter how to make.

sandwiches. What a messl 1|
muttered. Canashi had landed

on Diaz's head, and (he two
were lying in a muddy heap.
What's been going on here is
pretty weird, but it can't be a
dream, now, can it?
Seems pretty normal

Lo

+ That was a

Farmer Giles

terrible storm we had last
night, wasn't it?
Farmer Bmﬁn : It certainly

" was. Did it damage your barmn?

Farmer Giles : | don't know
— | haven't found it yet.

What pets do we tread on?
Carpets,

Why is it useless to send a
icle to Isaac Newton?
Because he's dead.

What goes into the sea pink
and comes out blue?
A swimmer on a cold day.

Daft definition : )

What is a skeleton? A man
with his outsides off and his
insides onit,

Sally : Will you join me in a
glass of orange juice?

Sam : Don't be silly, Sally —
we wouldn't fit in the glass.

What would happen if all
the cars were white?

You'd hive a
carmation.

Registration

Here are our new members!

Name Registration

Number
Shahceen Akter 0307
Tasin Ahmoed 0308

|

#

Lost Days

by Trishna

Y childhood was filled

M with your ‘alfcction
and care,

1 was cheerful and there

was no pain | had to bear. :

Your ncver got tired of pai- ‘

ting me and making me go to
sleep,
t [ had

The love and res
in my heart was so

Storics and lullabies that

you had gifted me,

Made me jolly, but I'll never
be as happy as | used to be.

Your greatness was incom-
parable; never touched the
Moor,

But good things don't last
long, so sorrow knocked on
the door.

You changed suddenly and
cruelty became your best
riend,

All the harmony in your
hcart had reached its end.

‘What sin had [ committed

i deserve this
| cried every night
begged for merey I'.n the I.-ﬂrd.
But good days had left me
forever,
They promised not to

. come back ever.

.
nc::?r was now uvtrﬂoﬂn‘
with sorrow, .

The future seemed dark

and there was no hope of a

bright

tomorrow.

I Anally diumv:md that ha-
tred is all | saved for you,

Your sight was frritating and
made me so blue.

| never had dreamt ol hat-
ing you so much in my lilc.

Your mean behaviour cul my
heart like a knife.

But one day you'll miss

those days and regret,

It'll] be too late then andl

ncnthlng can be newly set.

"But Love is Blmd"

by Salman A Khan >

F someone asks you what
I is the most dangcrous dis-
ease in the whole world,
what will you say? Perhaps vou
will speak of Cancer, AlDS. cie,
But if you ask me, [ will name
no other disease but LOVE!
Why? Because it is viry
cumplicated and therc are
more bumps and turns than a

cross-country car race. But the

most dangerous point is that if
you are in love, you have to
dcal with a girll The heart ol a

rl is like a bee. A bee [llics
rom flower to flower Lo gather
honey. Likewise, the heart of a
girl frequently scarches for
diffcrent male-hearts for her

+ well. But how will that

This quolation' shﬂwu the
ﬂl.,ﬂhﬂﬂ.jr of girls. Still boys run
after girls. But this damned
thing is not the only spice of
life.

Now lets see the pros and
cons of love. Yes, it is true that
love can stir up a person and
be his fountain of energy. Veéry
ca oc-
our to you when you see the
girl you love walking hand in
hand with another man or sil-
ting close to him in a coffee
shop? You will then realise
that loving a girl is like playing
with fire. Some boys' love lives
arc in the limited boundary of
their 'own heart, that is, he

Ahmiad Murscl Anam 0317 | own pleasure; without consid~ doesn't have the guts to ex-
D M Ahsanul Islam 0318 | ering the poor man who had  press il to the girl though he
Tehreen Islam 0319 | unfortunately fallen in love wants to. As an example, I can
Sheikh Tashfeen Islam 0320 | with her. Bob Dylan said in his  tell you of a friend of mine
Raashed Uddin Ahmed 0321 | "Just Like a Woman" — called Rajib. He loves a girl but
Bushra Chowdhury 0322 "She takes just like a can't say it to her. have
Sohini Alam 0323 | woman, yes, she does known each other for about
Saad Md Tahjib Alam 0309 She makes love just like a three months and he doesn't
Shaker Choudhury 0310 | woman, yes, she does even know her namel So is this
Fahimul Kabir Khan 0311 And she is just like a what your so-called love s? A
Syud Amer Ahmed 0312 | woman boy loves a girl with many
Shahirah Majumdar 0313 But she breaks like a little  hopes and ends up with frus-
Najla Sushoma Khan 0314 | girl.” trations Isn't it disgracclul?
HOREH Shahed Chowdhur:
| 76 MmEe, UNCL SHOSPITALY lvgLL, FOR " /NESTANCE |, You . FROM THE ©OVTS/pE )

HERBERT , wHAT
AN I pp
FOR you?

white |

cAnN CLOSE 7ME DOOR ..

T

- # To a certain ’
worked person reading this

A king should be wise, -

Who would not be late to rise
He should be a ruler who is just.

Honesty for him is a musi.

He should always eat vegetable,

On an oval-shaped lable.

He should have many wives,
All as beautiful as sharp knives.

He should have a pet lion,

Who would sit with him to dine.

A king should be bright,

But most of all. he should never take [right.

% Dear Fred,
Glad to know

: you're
back from the dead. The

journey is * hard’, but I
hope you have a ‘long’ life,
Reaching new heights in
waiting impatiently for you.
Yours truly,
Betsy and Bertha.

% Dear Demi,

| don't know where I'm-

girjo(w)ing, but I'm on my

way!
Running Nose.

over-
column:

Confucius no say “when
man works like horse, ev-

erybody ride him” but it no -

mean this no true.
Relaxed.

* Dear Raflaella Siddiqui,
Ever thought of dieung
from your not-so-secret .
admirer Ripon.

% To Shayan I-hque-.

How's that leg, you crip-

ple
yours sincerely

L]

* To Kalim Khan,
What do you think of
yourself, you ego maniac?
From not so secret
NOT S.A.

* To Nidl; Karim,
Slim down! You badly
need it, from??

% Dearest Nusu Baby

(NeDs)

Just because we call you
Mrs. Pappu doesn't mean
you're actually going to
marry him. So don't get too

| excited. Anyway why do you

get married u}
I

wani 1o
soon? You're only 14.

vour gel married too soon
you won't be able to take
your chance with the
“chainguly Ki painguli” any
Imore,

Love

Bushra Chowdhury

* J. Alamgir
If your think girls are so

troublesome and crybabies
| suggest you try to live
without them and see how
you survive. And if some
nice guy has a NACI girl-
friend for which he writes
nice things about girls, I
would advice you to get a
NACI girlfriend ( from
Fakirunessa) for your self.
From,

ME oy ARSI

Zn wants to find out how
much ink you have in your
PEN. So, stop using your
PEN for a few days or vou
will run out of ink again.

—The Spy

% Mr. Adeeb. Z. Mahmud,
Adeeba wants to see your

ounger brother. So, give
im a good health.
—The Spy
* Dear Bogees: Boo
(Bushra),
|1 have seen that you have

weakness for * Javed” but |

also have a crush an him,

so, | advice | warn you-—

back off. 1 mean that.
Ehmerin

# Dear Brian Lara,
. 1 wish you can score
abrilliant triple century in
the coming test against
Pakistan.

With love

Nusrat”

(Fat chance! RS [riends)

Go Wagar Go!



