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the worst out of parents.

However, their Do's and Don'ts’ 't work then, but may be
counter productive. As soon as put a seal of on
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always smell a rat in these things. When they were

meeting friends and throwing partics were a dream and
more. But since now it has become something normal,
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can't believe or t the fact that their children will
it's shameful. When told, else is doing it, they boldly

f
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answer, ‘'why do what others follow?" — completely
unaware that it is them who a few weeks ago during another
argument might have said that we should leamn from others.
They just can't accept that their 'BABIES’ have grown-up.

Cod bless you if you're a daughter of your parents who
discriminate you for your sex. The other day | overheard my
sister begging of my mother to go out for a walk in the evening.
My mother's answer was obviously 'No' but she agreed on a
condition, which was to take the little boy-servant along.
sister was stunned, thinking how that little lad, who was
younger to her, could protect her from any danger. 1 chuckled,
saying to myself, 'sister, after all he's a MALE'. Next comes the
parent’'s obsession for judging themselves to be right 'all’ the
time. | recetved this statement from my father the other day.
Well | too feel that I'm not always 'WRONG' either. Yes, it's their
duty to show as the two paths and it's our job to choose one.
And this job is especially for their 'kids’ who are no longer kids.

to confront argu

ments. Children have
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mind and it's the parents who make the decisions. So, it's just a
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Accept, Your Baby has G

e

rown up

by Nusrat Sharmin Hugq

OMING back from America was one of the hardest

things

I've ever done. The way

of life here is so

very different from the way lfe was in the States.

At first, the impact of the change was not visible. Of course, |
was exciled about meeting my mother's and father's sides of the
family after almost five years. But soon after settling down,
restrictions became obvious. That probably jolted me from my
natural behaviour to a more controlled one. “Salawar Kameez"
became a must. | realized talking to boys was frowned upon.
The freedom that is given to the women here was not enough to
accommodate me.

During most of my time in America, | enjoyed playing sports.
| had been in a football team for three years and won 3 trophies.

| also like to read books [(and still do). | was about 12 or 13

years old then. My friend and | used to go to the library by
ourselves by bus. Basically, | wanted to games , so | did. |
wanted to do well in my results, and |1 did, (that kept my parents

happy). Thus, | pretty much lved an independent life. The few
times my parents were involved in my life was when | was at
home [which was seldom), when my results came out, and on
special oocasions. It may seem that my parents were not acting

" 'as proper parents, but that's not true. They

idance wmtﬂm&rlrﬂd:dﬂtmﬂmtlﬂ[
the time, | followed the invistble laws. The simple [act was that
it was to follow them, because it did not take away my
most valued possession — freedom.

Living in America also helped me to understand and

a te the traditional Bangladeshi culture and its ways.
re, | have seen what too much of freedom can do to a life.

But there is always a limit to g In the case of women
Itving the suppressed life, the limit is becoming increasingly
Cltlrlllhtdlflrllb}‘. For the first couple of years, |
submitted to most of my parents’ wishes and stayed subdued. It
was difficult, but soon, | realized that this way of life was not for

me.

So my parents compromised in some cases. | was allowed to
play tennis. My parents did not become mean-minded after
coming back here. They adapted to the society here to some
extent, but they also realized expecting complete agreement to
the changes was asking too much. In their hearts, they knew it
was not right either. | am given an amount of freedom | could
adjust to: 1, myself, learned that it's not all my " fault for

the restriction, but society shared the blame. Understanding the
situation made it le for me not to contradict the new set
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‘-:nrny fce waiting tled to do so. Thirty minutes of

eagerly for the clock to
strike ﬂ'vtrznhn-nﬂhq
for me, he was to take
me to the concert. Whenever he
wants to take me out, | am
always half an hour late. So this
time | didn't want to be late. As
soon the clock struck five | got
up, and went towards the Hft in-
stead of going down the stairs.

At first it was amusing.
Nissan Tools Ltd employed
three thousand five hundred
and seventy-five people but |
was alone by a mi-
nor elect fault in one of
their lifts. | was sure the elec-
trictans would soon free the cir-

of very
changes. | will try with

visible laws. But that does not mean | will not strive for
logic and

beliefs.

my
At the moment, | am py with my life. It's not perfect but

it's not totally

unfair either. We know that life isn't fair, but | am

a believer of the saying "life is but what you make of it." Thus |

belfeve if |
can make a

on there and strive to make a
— hopefully for the better.

I think 1

Friends

by a RS Member

HO is your true fri-
end? Your mother,
father sister or bro-

ther — the answer is not so
easy. In this hard world to find

have a true [fiend is a rare
blessing that one may be
blessed with.

But still we have or if we
don’'t have, we know what a
true f[riend is like. A true
friend is one who stands by
through good and through evil.
She is always ready to share
the happiness and of her

own. She is always beside you

tn your sorrows. She. is not.a
summer bird who {lies away in
the frosty days. A true friend is
always a sincere well-wisher,
never a sweel mouthed syco-
phant;

1 think we as teen
realise the need of friends.
Thanks to God | have few true
friends. They always tell me
what is good or bad for me.

Anyway | am lucky to have
[riends — true friends. 1 hope
the readers also have friends
and wish your [riendship long

lasting.

The Achievers

Name-Captain James Cook
DOB — October 28, 1728.
Died — January 1779.

Captain Cook, the explover, by an unkmown contemporary
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Captain Cook made the world infinitely smaller, and the

the expanse of the Pacific,

in the eighteenth century and claimed

Jor the crown. It was he who charted
discovering, re-discovering, and
locating its scattered (slands and archipelagos. As a
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when
1st 2023 said: World's
richest country buying gold
from world’s poorest country.
But news Is news — a plain,
straight fact, the rest of the
story was  quite simple.
Overnight, this country became
the centre of attention. All the
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| teps toward Success -II

by Zinnia Ahmad
anything get out of my hand. No

one was surprised when | re-
“fused to make tours around the
country like the s lead-
ers o fake sympathy and
hope. or when | paid no atten-
tion to some trade unions which
called a 96 hour countrywide
strike — after which the era of
strikes ended, or when my in-
ternational tours in chiffon sa-
rees and diamond earrings in-
creased.

We made plans and pro-

-

grammes, carried them out,
made transactions, paid loans,
took loans. We did exactly what
was done during the previous
periods. Only now, no one
called the country ‘the bottom-
less basket' because gradually
we were heaping wealth. We
improved the

each penny thoughtfully. And,
step by step, we made progress.
The t of the country
was a miracle. [, my-

sell, never thought
thhpﬂﬂﬁq . This time,

newspapers, magazines and
journals tl:med us, WB and
IMF praised and enco us,
while the rest of the won-
dered whether the earth had re-
versed its direction of rotation.

, utilising

If I was

Invisible

Who knows maybe it had!
Because, in only 60 years we
became one of the G-8, The
country's position in the world WH; RS Member &1
r:;llt. " < : was awakened by a

By the year 2083, the world
had reached an intolerable
point of insanity. Daily news in
the papers and on TVs and ra-
dios were the solid evidences.
Q ours was an exception.

this was possible because
the country did not change
hands throughout all these
years. | still had a strong grip
on the country and ruled it like

a true dictator — but in this
case the result was success —

pure success,

Not only had we prospered
into a developed nation but we
had unbelievable -
larity 'among those who had
once rejected us. We had
climbed into the positions
which were occupied by others
for too long. It was no longer the
latest Paris fashion anymore,
but the latest Dhaka fashion.
Not only design but clothing as
well had changed.

International magazines had
ads like: Learn new languages
— French, German, Italian and
Bangla. Apparently, the rest of
the world at last decided to lis-
ten to Bangla music — proba-
bly, m?weg:u a bit too
tired of all that hullabaloo —
and fell in love with Rabindra
and Nazrul Sangeet. Music
composers, singers, players,
and even the people from all
over the world requested me to
Et some of their songs trans-

ted. | was adamant in my re-
fusal and told them they'd bet-
ter learn the . Instead,
I got some of their stories and
poems translated and left the
rest for those who would learn

the language.

Aw GEEL . . wER FENCH
MUST S5 MORRIBLE . THIS
IS Tmg PMANAGERL'S NANE
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q' | the s were so colourful
r’;wmm:r:;ﬂdm and bright. Then, I felt so hot,
mﬂ:;ﬂf}'“'hm:m “htlbc that | felt that I needed some

. we © | fce-cream. So | went to the
come leaders of the world. .n.ck-.l'np.]’ﬂ some
The End fce-cream  from the walitress,
. : Then the wallress screamed
H:d said, ‘My ices, | must serve
: them, ohl noll’ 1 felt sorry for
Hf':';?‘"‘fi wHAY that waitress but | couldn't
T'ak pave ¢ help being hungry. Then | de-
v cided to go home so | got on

could be invisible and

fearful scream. 1

thought we had some
in our house so | got out of my
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bed, and walked towards the
door. But before I could reach
it the door swung open. My
mum, dad and my sister
rushed in. Mum started moan-
ing and pointing towards my
bed. She said, 'Look! Tarannum
is not herel' Then she started
wailing again. But | could not
understand why she could not
find me while | was in the
room? Then, 1 re-
membered that | had a test at
school on Sunday about ani-
mals and | was that |
able
to pay a visit at the zoo. Then |

rushed to my mirror, but | saw
no reflection of myself. Hurrah!

My wish had come true. Now |
know why mum was wailing
about me. So, quickly | de-
cided that, I must take action
about my plan as my dream

had come true.
I walked up the lane, and

t into a car that was going

" for a pienic, or rather a visit to

the zoo. So, | went through the
entrance gate without even
paying. (It was wrong but could

not help as | was invisiblel.
Then | Jooked in amazement at

all the beautiful birds and
beasts. The tame deer were
running across, the birds In

an empty taxt and started to-

wards home. _ .
The lll‘lltoipedltlm-

tle from a couple. As

getting in 1 got out. Luckily ft

was just a 16 minutes walk

:

have regained my appearance.
My mum came in the room
and said, 'where on earth have
you been? | did not Pt
thought, would she leve

L me?

cuit and | would descend the '

left me panting and
with help no nearer.
| sat down and thought 'the
lo I wait for aid, the more
h it is to come .
If the national press should

hear of redicament, |
should be with a

of questions. | grateful that
Wasim was not with me. | could

imagine the headline ‘Young
lovers trapped in lift for twelve

garding the lift over the lift
door. It was written on the wall,
‘Loaded weight, nine hundred
Do not exceed’. | wondered
would happen if twenty fat
businesasmen piled into the lift.
Pu-h:rﬂucnhiumuld
and would plunge
the twenty-seven floors.
By t o'clock it was less of
a joke. The would be

wasted. This time too, 'l am late
again’. Wasim would have be-
come bored and gone out with
someone else; my parents
would have started to worry. |
began to wonder if anyone knew

Surely someone knew | was
herel Someone ought to do
something. Perhaps harassed

g:uhlﬂy re-
electrical joints and
checking circujts to extricate

| tried to convince myself
that hu
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n the ground
floor and empty before he went
home. Disconnected pictures
flashed through my mind. [ re-
flected on all the problems that
beset humanity in general, and
myself in particular. | con-
cluded that | had more than my
fair share. Sometime after three

in the morning, | fell asleep.

The sudden movement of the
lit woke me. | heard lots of
voices around me, the words
muffled and incomprehensible.
In the crowd | saw Wasim

standing with a bouquet of

flowers. He smiled and said

Ik Ay - s

Tom: Yes, but I'm always
asleep when it rings.
* * *

[ |
called Knight A "" ra
mmm flying a very large ,n

But the wind got too strong by Steve Jacob
And she held on too long, A train is a dragon that roars
And soon she was right out through the dark
of sight! '
Tx K % He wriggles his tail and he
Bill: Do buses run on sendsup aspark :
Sundays here?
Ben: No, they run on wheels. He pierces the night with one
x k % yellow eye,
Teacher: You're late
Tom. Have you got an And the earth trembles when he




