k

Ihl‘.lﬂlhlnumhu
of sedatives. Then he would
start to paint (ofl on canvas)

and draw waking up al
12 noon and break fast
with marfjuana. We ignored his

bad habits just for ene reason.
He was a micre vwersion ol
Jimumi Hendrix,

This Bengali Jimaad 1lendrix
would therelore spend the dull
afternoon listening lo music by

The Doors or Deep Purple pop
in some more sedatives like se-

Mﬂﬂwr-ﬂyl tlunil:rl

Back !n%. we lmrr or

less all the guys ol the same age
in the ctty) were amazed by his
talent. One day we heard thal
Shubho had formed a band
called the Phasing Point. We
were thrilled. At that time there
were small numbers of bands in

the country like 'Feedback,:

Souls and Miles. But we con-
sidered these bands either veg-
ctables or lacking originality. So
we thought this was it "hasing
Moint was going to boll the
whole musical arena of the

M‘M{wmplt“
tiee almost everyda ne
up was: Miaz- mi Hamid -
, Shubho-guitar and key-
hoards but the band had not

pronounce
properly. lle would
song as "shong”, but

" that was his style

One day we heard that they
wenre ready for a super-
hit concert. had temporar-
ily asvanged a drummer and a

keyboardist. The drummer was

MMnndhhud
nrurh:minfmrhmdmtl

But he knew all Hindi songs by
hesrte Thm keyheardist, a chisa
driend of the band mcmbers
hﬂﬂlﬂﬂﬂ lcarning the
*majur and minor chords. lijs
name’ was Dulu (presently he is
known to be a famous composer

thronged to the practice
M-'h: all we had 10~mam
Madson with them and pro
o be close friends of Lhe
band in order lo get “patta
(attention) from other guys.

Now, | was amazed 1o sec Lhe
drummer. e had a hair style ol
1974, ware disco shoes (pointed
blwk shoos with a gelden plate

u-y-l
Spul,
Ladn

tend

by Sharier Khan
:Ird "Harl Marx l: p:"ﬂl:;

pseudo intellectuality.

Shubho and Miaz were al-
right. But they were always
stoned and could not prattca.
T offl 10 sleep, you practice
Shubho used 10 say. Others did
notl mind, for Shubho was a
mastcr musician. Miaz was -

ways busy mixing fec cubcs and

i“ﬁ'l

on i~ wpl a tight jeans and .
skin-fit shirf. Man, was he
ridiculous | He could not catch
any.ol the beals of 'hasing
Point's music. Shubho was
shoujing oul namcs al him cv-
ery now and then. Dulu seemed

to be ‘stupefied’.
| lamid the bassit, was in our

_t'-plulﬂﬂ m We mever-had 1

}un palta’ from him. He would |
not 1alk unnecessarily and he
never let anyone touch his bass
guitar. Unlike Shubho hc did
not touch drugs and probably

Jemon in phensidyl.

‘Okay,” al
last one day Shubho gave us
“patta.” you take the charge of
sclling 20 tickets. "You gct a

- ticket free of course 17 he added.

Gulp ! | did not expect such re-
sponsibility in order to get
“"patia”. A ticket cost 5O taka to
10 taka. Back in 1982-83, that

was like 500 taka to 8O0 taka '

, since Shubho had a
reputation ofa Jimmi Hendrix, 1
managed o scll 18 tickets 1o my
fricnds after a lot of persua
sions.

he stage was dark. Hut |
could sec cigarette burning in a
circle. | had a feeling il was a
marfjuana gang. | went up the
sltage and a group of six friends
of mine, close to the Phasing
Point were busy smoking mari-
juana. They ignored me. | was a
sissy and they considered me
stupid beeause | avolded their
‘adda’. "IN aricr T one of
them said. They were VIIs
then. So | should be proud that
one of the Phasing Point's
hclpers even spoke to me.

"*Never mind,

and wian busy discussing with
my rends whal the supor-hanud
gt phay

Howas 5 15 pai. The taneort
was supposed to begin atl 5 pm
| ashed some band helpers,”
What's wrong, why the heck is
the concert not ng” "Oh
Shubho s making it late,” h
answered

H was 5.30 Shubho was not
sttll there: What had RO
wrong? Now the band's helpers
wenl out somewhere (o make a
phone call. lle returned with
the news that Shubho had
wubten up from a nap he
would arrive by 6 pm. The audt-
ences became impatient.
Some of them brought ale
their own pot in hope of getting
‘high' during the concert. They
started smoking their pot and
within minytes the auditortum
beeame unbreathablc,

6 pm houseful | in [act, the
house was full of impatient
peoplc ready to burst with mu-
sie, rock and roll!

The light went on In the
stage. We could sec stthoctties
of fowr . Shubbho, | lamid
Miaz_and Pulu. The drummer
was missing. The audience

clapped. Then pin drop
Shubho looked as H‘hn-

unaware of the audience

Drunk he seemed. "Were the
heck is the drummer?” Miaz
fixting his microphone, spoke
throuwgh the spuoakers (600
wallsl,” he is in the oo | The
audicnee chuckling did  not
know how le react. Miaz also
sounded drunk. Suddenly, the
drummer walked in. He was
loaded with drugs oo. His but-
tons were undone. Hamid
looked embarrassed while Dulu
baffled. "What is this?" sud-
denly the drummer sald, “the
lour others rushed to the spol
on the stage where the drum

mer was potntng. “The floor has
a diteh | see,” Hamid exclaimed.

The siage's floor is made ol
picces of wood. It was sel up
during the British period. Now
there were vanous traps on the
siage. Infront ol the drum sct,
there was a hole. There were
also some loose picces of wood.
; the audience
awails us,” we heard them say.
"Ladicsh and gintlemen,” Migr
turned arvund antteied 16 Took
for ladies among the audicnce
Snclng none but his mother, he
said, "er hi guysh, we are the

Phashing' point I”

HERE are days in our
I Wie when an experienec

may be so embarrassing
ihat 1t would want us o
disappear from Lhe face of the
carth tll eternfty. But as we
grow older, and a Mt wiser,
those wvery cmbarrassing
momenis of the past turn out to
be memories ol good old days.
When we recall them later, “'I
simply gives us pleasure. Suc
a day for me was the first day of
my 6th grade In a ncw school,
which | still rememnber at the
end of that day, al night at
about 9:30 PM as my mother
pul me to bed and reminded me
that | had another big day
ahead of me, | looked at her and

he can buy a cheaper one sec-
ond-hand.

-

Paddy was having dinncr
with some friends in their house
in Donegal when a scvered

storm developed.

“You must siay the night

with us,’ insisted his {fends.

‘You can't possfbic go home in
this weather.’

"That wery civil of yolu,’
replicd Paddy. Tl just go home

among the bands of the coun-  used to read "Adam Smith" in- The concert venue was fixed Anyway, | got back to my seat "h'—ﬂl"‘ | and bring my pyjamas.

’ | ) . | IFE storics usually start coming tragedy. We reached Lhe
with a delightful begin- hospital and | climbed up the

. ning and conclude in a stairs; the stairs that ked mc

' tragedy. BBut mine seems to be towards an incident that | al

packed with sorrow, tears and wished would Rever eccur

pain. My parcnts named me | walked towards my mother's

Dipesh with all the affection cabin and | faced a woman who

that they had, when | madc b :‘::d!l:ﬂjhd-ﬂﬂl‘l'_

their dream come true, being | 'Pl'ilhﬂl reathing with great difficulty.

ANOLARSSE 1o Sovn bylhbethth v ing m’":““ ly stiver |, m as their one and only son, y ___ Each breath she took needed
as the th:d Dfri::al'ﬁ :: :::mm“ H:: rﬂli:}s:mﬂy My - childhood memories  young heart of minc. s I'Il'u'll': more rﬂn:'tllq her II:':I
SOTTY - our hopes s ‘de s hh:nlmtlﬂl h:l“hhhl however,  are the ugliest ones.  jermined to do somcthing about €Y provide. opened oo

even a single swimmer of inter-
natiorial standard have come
theory applies for shooting. wc
have so many guns and usecrs
(like mastans, hijackers, rob-
bers and huntsman of Sun-
darban) but the number of
sharp? talented marksmen fis
very less. In other like
baskctball, volicyball, tennis,
table lennis and athletics we
can at least try to go.to a rv

spectable position.

Out of all the above men-
tioned sports we have good
prospects in shooting and
swimming We have interna-
tional standard® shooters like

R,KSParveenand A S
Nini in our midst. Ateequr R
4és won gold medals in both
commonwealth Games and SAF
Cames and K S Parveen, the
first woman of Bangladesh to
win a gold medal in SAF Games
while A S Nini was also the
winner in Commonwealth
Games. All these wins propelicd

you Know

wears a lucky bracelet.

a Catholic.

et hun!

S AR E’B@?‘E&E

Ilf-rﬂtiun collected b’ Tehreen Ill-l-

went down the drain. The un-
successful result in the Asian
Games proves three things:
Either our success in .the
Commonwealth Games was a
fluke or the games itsell was
below the Asian standard or our

-

Name : New Kids On The Block
mmmmru,muﬂm

Jordon wears braces, takcs zillions of vitamins cach day and
— don. il he wasn't a pop lin#-r would like o be a real estale
developer.
- Jumﬂ:hﬂmnhruiﬂmlm:h-tm-nﬂh
muhmdwlrhﬂd.hlcﬂuwmd

sisiers and manages group called The Northside Passc
—  Danny wears contact lenses and was onee caught stealing

. honour for a leng

pocket. His achievements in-
clude three goll medals, three
silver medals in the SAF Games
and respectable positions in
other intcrnational events. But
for how long will he be able to
carry on? May bc for another
two at best. So our duty is
to go round the country, pick
up talents and give them proper
training.

. In athletics, we are again a
disappointing bunch. All our
athletes lack stamina, power
and proper training facilitics.
One name which | have to men-
tion is Shah Alam. lle was
crowned the fastest man of
South Asia end carried that
time with
pride and dignity. But a tragic
road accident ended his life as
well as our dreams which re-
volved around him. Disappoi-
nting but true that we have no
one to regain the mantlc which
Shah Alam held for long.

In sports like basketball and
volleyball, we don't have much
of a future but we can try to
consolidate our current posi-

tion. The same iple goes
for tennis and tennis. N is
surprising that Nepal is better

than us in table tennis, while in
lennis  our nefghbours India
have come up to the interna-

tlonal standard which they |

proved by beating Switzerland
and France in the Davis Cup.

We have talented like
Hira Lal and Mohiuddin Jhilan
but due to lack of experience
and training there is no impor-
tance of their rich talent. In
boxing and wrestling, we don't

stand a chance evep against '
revious SAF

Pakistan. In the
Cames, most ol our bexers
lasted a minute or two against
their nents.

Anyway, we should spend
more time on sports we have
chance of succeeding like fool-
ball, cricket, hockey, chess and

shooting. By sending the re-
spective teams outside the

country to participate in inter-
national tournaments to en-
hance their experfence and
train them under the guidance
of standard foreign coaches we

el
ar . .

My father cared for me and |
loved my mother with all my
heart. | respected her for what
did. She was my idol. My father
was mostly out for work, so
naturally | was moge attached
lo my beloved mother.

“From my - age | had
scen my mother falling il Loo of-
ten and | used to think that this
wits due to all the work in the
house thal she used to do. 13u |
cvould never that her 1li-
ness was duc to the deadly dis
case called — CANCER. Quiic a
few later, that is almost
four years alter, | heard that my
mother was going te accepih
death very soon. | was thirteen
then and even t my cyes fill

" up, my body trembles and my

heart throbs faster as those ter-
rifying memorfes attack my
brain.

! can never forget the fright-
ening condition of my mother

when she wailed for death. She
was cxtraordinary-looking, her
beauly uncomparable.
lovely, long hair started to fall
off, until she had become al-
mosl bald. Her nails darkened
and she had become something
more than just, thin. We all
consoled her but everybody
lacked the to cure her.

My prayers o God always .

requesied Him for my mother's
lfe. But 1ie oo did nol respond.
I spent nights sleeplessly, eried
without any limitations and ¢n-
durcd the deep pain in that

e

fought

Her

this sﬂl;raﬂan. But ;h::h |
thought ol every way bul -
ing that could save my mother’s
life. The doctors had spoken
their last words and my mother
helplessly with Lhe
deadly discasc, all alonc in the
hospital.
| was lying in bed, weceping.
The night had added to my de-
pression. | looked out of the
window. The moon was shining,
the stars twinkled but the
darkness remained. It con-
the wholc world. | heard
the door of my room open and |
saw a shadow entcr. It was my
[ather who had come to give mc
courage. But | was convinced
that his consolation would not

be benclicial. lle stroked my
hair and noticed mc crying,

Then he started his fatherly lec-
ture — that samc old
‘everything will be fine’ stufl. |
hated him for giving me falsc
hopes and | knew that he him-
sell was awarc of Lthe future and
was surc that everything

would not be fine. lle lefl with a |

good-night kiss and | was lost

in thoughts that then scemed

meaningless.

It did not Lake long for the
day to arrive when | was going
lo lose the most us per-
son in my life. My father

- phonced from Lthe hospital and |

was taken there by my grand-
mother. | could sense sorrow In
the air. | had guessed what the
emergency was, but | felt that it
was just too carly for the forth-

inside. 1 got
hps wore scalcd and | ~aw iy
ather crying like a nuxl-man.
My mind was numbed and | fi-
nally managed to say, ‘Mummy.
please don't leave me’. Her cyes
a sea of tears for the

I-‘ur

had lcft this world, | had boen

in tension. | was worried -about
whether my father would bring
someone clse in my mother's
place. On taking advantage ui
the opportunity., onc day,

walked up to my father and

stood in front. He ashed me,
peeping out of the newspaper
which was reading, what |
wanted. With stered courage |
askcd him, "Dad, will you marry
auﬂjn?_’

(to be continued)
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By the time | lound myscll in

class, | was too exhausted to
even think. Then as the teacher
entered the class we stood up
like very obediemt students. He
started w0 take the attendance
and asked the new students to
approach his desk, which we
did. He asked or our moll num-
ber, some of the students knew

| didn't know the of
‘roll pumber’. When | told

he Jooked at me with an évil
smfle. Without bothering to ex-
plain he began to box my ears
and he started 1o boeat e up. |

- famous viokinst
E-tq_{.m Mk nkovie, 10,
prn-tit*t- in front of the
lrcakers, a4 menston n Noew
port. Rhode inland U 8 A T
vatnwe rom  his homwwe In
e dgrade. Yugosbavia, o play al
tidwe N it Musie F
wais 1o tﬁ:ltl rrtl Iu 'L'T}.(d‘th
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Stefan Milenkovice

DHAKA SATURDAY,

thz kid!

firsl
S kin has played omr
000
perlormdng o age 3, and he won
an e rnationad competition al
7. Although he priactiecs twe

and e hall lln..lr a day, b sl
T g MLM&

hkﬂnrmtt and
lal= RIS

— National geographic world
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But later in my wr he
mwmdﬂﬂ"’“lﬂ.

We had one physical educa-
tion class on thal day. In this
class it was up w0 the studend to
choose any game he wanied to
play. Some of them were
soccer, some cricket, some
ket bail andmlilcnz::l
were just walking and wale
ithe games. | was walc
cricket. The ficld was at a good
distance from thg school butld-
ing. | was physically but my
mind was wondering some
where clsc. Then suddenly |
heard this bang and it
was on my head. | was
the cricket ball. it started fo
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Phitving

) by Zinnia Ahmad

At once | started my quest,

| looked for Peace in Modesty,

And | looked for Peace in Love,

Peace

I knew no skeep; | knew no rest.

| ooked for Peace in Friendship,
[3ut there Dispute already had a strong grip.

| set out into the wide, wide world Lo roam,
With trust and [aith as companions from home.
As | walked through hail and [rost,

Noews came 1o me that Peace was lost.

Hut from these as well | had to flee

But there, unfortunately, 1 recetved a shove. "

By then, trust had tattered and fatth had fled.

Every night, silently, 1 sobbed in bed

Finally | decided that home | shall return

So back | turned and began to run

1 finished my journey back home without cease

And there | found waiting for me Friendship , Modesty, Love and




