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The One Unleashed again

by Chowdhury A A Quaseed-Bin-Husayne

. HE heavy black clouds
I traversed the skies as
though they were being
hounded by the darkness ol
the night. The full moon sent
. down momentary gleams ol
light through them down to the
forested hillsides from where it
appeared to be a pale silver off
glistening with an ecerie glow
The dense, almos! impenetrable
fog banks lay ' 'in swirling
masses upon 'he woods
through which the group ol
youngsters treaded. The winter
was cruel in iIts reign. They
shuddered through their coats
and cravats. But the question
was: why were theyv shivering?
Was It just the chill of the
night: or was it the endless
melancholy whines of the
wolves mourning their dead ..
a faint but unmistakable sound
a cry that dampened the
heartiest spirits a cry that sig
nalled death
"Why trouble the one who
has been resiing for the lasi
200 vears?” The voungest of the
group of [five
“please don't.” None heeded the
pleas. Leaving the kid above
the others descended down the
shaft of the well to what they
discovered was a perfectly built
tunnel rather than a natural
cave. As they advanced, thei
flashlight beams lacerating the
gloom. they could not help but
gape at the carvings on the
stone walls : diabolic scenes of
slaughter and bloodshed; the®
figure of evil beings and gar-
goyles placed on pedestals and
the ever increasing awareness
of the presence of what seemed

disrouraged .

to be a powey that pervaded the
whaole atmosphere. It was there,
and it was slowly suffocating
the youths who pressed on with
their determination until they
arrived at the heavy iron doors
which had sealed the tomb of
“the thing™ all these decades
They contemplated the task
once more, and themselves : all
wrapped and tloaked in webs
and the dint of 200 years. “Lets

do it" they all agreed

e great key, studded with
gems, was raised from the ele
valed slab of marble where it
had lain buried in dust and in-
serted into the rusty lock .....
moments later the doors were
thrown open under the pressure
of the hearing shoulders of the
vouths, to reveal within a great
crypt with a profession of
columns and arches”.... they
coulld hear wind whistle by!' A
swill exchange of glances was
enough prool that their resolve

had failed. They all bore the
same stricken look: puckered
eyes, parted lips ....... a

hlanched face. Within
their hearts pounded like ‘heavy
metal” drums.

“Lets get outta here said one.
The others turmed about in re
sponse. That is what they all
ardently wantéd, though none
feit like voicing the feeling in
fear of being proclaimed a cow-
ard.

With an explosive crash the
doors swung shut before the
quartet could even come half
way to it. They burst into a
crescendo ol screams as Lhey
hurled themselves onte the

them

iron panels which only added o
Lhie still echoing sounds of the
shutung doors. They pounded
with their fists, and flash lights
and kicked only to howl out
with pain as the bones craeked
on metal

But the entire pande
monium was drowned by a
roaring resounding laughter
from a heavy voice that said *.

vou have found me ..... won't
you stay”.
Looking back over their

shoulders In the feeble gline of
dying out fashlight, the youths
caught a glimpse of a raised
are .. .before all went dark
..forever

On the surface. the kid
turned to bring help as his
friends gave no sign of return-
ing. But rotating about he
lound himself staring into two
burning eyes of ember set Inlo
a Jace radiating whiteness: a
figure that loomed twice his
own size draped iIn black ...
clutching an axe that bore the
stains of fresh blood. The
macabre grinned exposing two
serpentine forges and teeth that
glistened in the light of the
Moon.

The last words the boy re-
membered hearing before he
collapsed into a comma thal
had persisted for "days, were
cold and demonic — a declara-
tion of authority. an admonition
to the world. The friend had
laughed a brutal blood curdling
laugh as he had thundered lika
a storm. "2 long centuries |
have been contaiped and now
the world shall lend to my
wrath ... again”

» .':'-..*L '\, K

; i
N
h\ P!
- L "hh

DEATH OF AN OLD MAN

by Md. Kabiruddin

HE old man stood at the
ﬁigt;‘ of the chifl and
launghed. The lake lav Lar
below him. The world scemwrd
suspended In space, an island
floating on nothing, anchored 1o
the feet of the man on the olifl
He lelt the wind in  his spinc
The wind was strong enough 1o
ruffle the blue grey waters into
frregular wavy patterns of white
horscs,
He Iﬂuﬂl’“fd at the thing that
has happened to him, that

morning and at the thing which, -

now lay ahead

1 will give all my properties
to the 0rphann ; You don’
eare about me anymorc ™ |
toeld his son, Shahed, (hai
morning. Shahed's face was
alight with terrible fury. “Dad
you are a lunatic... .. yvou should
be In an asylum. You have
made life an utter misery
these last few years with your
stupid senseless insubordin,
tion and your .'.dl-m‘}' and WVOL T
l‘lli!‘lt‘h"‘ﬂlt‘ﬂ(f. Therv is no plac
in lhiu_ house for a ¢uyv lik

you... get oul of here and let
mc live in peace, you are noth
ing but a nuisance.”

The old man was mortificd
into silence. An emotion com-
pounded of anger and disgust
made his heart lurch in strong
unsteady beats. Without an-
other word he got out of the
house.

tle.did not laugh as his eyes
stopped in awarcencss of the
carth around him.

He gazed at the restless wa
ter below him and eried over his

fiite,. The place: reminded him ol |

the days when he and his son
uscd Lo come together. His wile
died when Shahed was only
scven and he had o go through
lots ol difficulties to raisc him
up. "What have | done to de-
serve this®™ he said to himscll
and began to cry, then he shook
his head and stopped crying be-

cause he knew he will never be

happy again. *| can find peace
only in death now". He stepped
lo-the edge, raiscd his arms and
dived down into the lack below.

JOKES .

by Fardeen Chowdhury

I. What is the eraser say to
the pencil?

Don't move, or I'll rub you
out,

2. 7l just saw someonc carry-
ing my wile's coflin away!”

“This is a grave situation”.

3. Why did the dinosaur
cross the mad?

Chickens weren't around at
that time, -

4. Why did the dinosaur
cross the road again?

Would he be stupid enough,
not to? .

5. What did Alexander
Graham Bell invent?

The telephone bill.

6. "Dad Tom's been throwing
slones at your greenhouse”

“What?! I'll show him......I"

“You'd better. Six throws and
he only got it once”,

7. "Fred, Tom called you a
silly twit!”

"What.........17 I'll teach him!"

“You'd better. | thought f
over and f{t's not the least

"Thsulting.”
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Blade

by Gazala Yasmin
Hoque (Urmi)

T'sounds as il the -y

of the Herero knilc its

gold handle studded with
jewels, had come [rom Lhe poi
ol a fiction writer, bul not so
The knile carried a curse al
least 28 people suffered: a
violent death after coming into
contact with it. The story of the
knife begins back in 1917 when
It came into the possession ol .
German army officer. Lieu

ienant Froelich. He believed
that the chief of the Aflrican
Herero tribe knew the

whereabouts of a treasure trove
Froelich and three soldiers kid

napped the chief and his wife
and tortured the woman with
the knife until the chief was
forced to tell that the fortune in
gold was buried in a certain
kraal. The lieutenant led his
three soldiers against the kraal
and slaughtered everyone in it

&, ollicer then murdered two

ol liis own men. his mind filled
with greed. But other natives
had seen the massacre angd fol-
lowed Froelich and his compan-
lon as they drove off in a wagon
loaded with treasure: While they
slept that night. the two
Germans were killed and their
bodies left with the wagon —
and the treasure. Twenty-five
years passed and two gold
prospectors chanced to camp
on the spot. The sands had
buried the treasure wagon and
the two men, searching for fire-
wood came across the top of the
wagon.

Mainly out of the curiosity.
the two men scooped away the
sand and uncovered the two
skeletons of Froelich and his
companion and the gold — plus
the tarnished knife. The two
men polished the knife up and
took off into town tn =ell the
gold. this dene. Lhey bought
tickets for Johannesburg the
next day. Bul that night one nf
the men was killed iIn a
drunken brawl.

The other man sold the kniic
to a firm of jewellers in
Johannesburg, Cohen and
Rosenblatt.

Cohen took the knife to show
to his wife, a few hours later the
couple were killed by burglars
who broke into the house.

Already 25 people had died
after being connected with the
knife but "Cohen’'s son. lo
whom the dagger had passed,
scoffed at the idea that it car-
ried a curse. Some weeks later,
while driving his new sports
car, he spun off a straight
road and crashed over a cliff.
He was number 26. From now
on no one wanted to own the
dagger and it passed” quickly
from hand to hand.

One man, named Sturman,
bought and displayed it on the
wall of his home. A few days
later he was killed by lightning.

The knife lay unclaimed
amongst Sturman'’s effects until
a wealthy American instructed
his agent in Africa, Dark
Nathan, to purchase it for him.
Nathan bought it and quickly
hurried to dispatch it at the
Post Office relieved to get rid of
the accursed blade. As he
walked out of the Post Office.
Nathan was run down and,
killed by a lorry. From that time
nothing more has been heard of
the Herero dagger. With such a

reputation no one wishes to find
it.
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Notice

Due to unavoidable cir- |
cumsiances the last episode
of Mystery will be published
next week. We deeply regret |
the inconvenience. |

d|

HE land of (airies w.is
far beyond earth It was
a land where people

lived in harmony and animals
never got squashed. The land ol
latiries was ruled by King Neyo
| King Neyo was ageing and
so0on would not be abide to rule
his greal and
kingdom. The heir to the throne
was a boy, the son of King Neyo
His name was Leona Neyo, bl
his frends called him Le., Le
was a very bright
resourceful hoy He knew whai
to do and how to da it He had
passed his studies at a very
early time

M would not be long before
the hl'rlg would have 1o retire
And Le would take his place
PFul to do s0 he would have to

Aaricl

| o to Earth and give any ordi

nary human three wishes Now
to you and me that sounds
vasy Dut if a boy came, sakd ha
was o (alry and that vou wouled
get Three wishes would you be

lieve n”? _

411! Lthis was a long dme yet
For only before had the king
polie lor a check up (lalries
cant do every thing vou know)
and the doctor had assured himn
that he had nothing to worry
about  Unfortunately the doctor

artist Lhe poor
king died only two days lalci
The con artist was hought be
lore the queen and Lthe queen
ook away his powers

The poor prince. howevel
had a problem even worse then
Lhe con arust. If the prince did
not get a earthling three wishes
and il the prince did not su
ceed then he would also lose all
his powers. All the people of
lairy land loved and respected
the roval lamily. The queen wn-
grief stricken. And anyway il
another royal family came they
would probably change all the
lax rules

The next day the prince was
up nice and early and was prac-
tising his wish giving trick when
the queen came and said "Good
momning.” dear, the prince (who
was trying to make d frog into a
princess) “What are you going Lo
be doing today?” the prince
Inow practising his disappear-
ing butler trick on the scared
butler) replied “I'm going to
earth (o give a earthling three
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by Rupak Salahuddin

wishes. " And after hearing that
nowen almost famted
When the gueen
aroused from her Huile [amnting
L. the prince came tno her and
said "Mumimy | am going o (he
world ol the mortals 1o give
WY thres
rareful

i
1Fd

wishes”
wont you

Imaorial
'lease he
thear”™
"Mother
much
mother |

YOU  wWorry (oo
ittt then again being a
stippose that that
comes naturally |

In the twinkle nf a eye Le
lound f on  Farth
London ko

il rriae

Wl 1a v exact

Now Le decided that he had bet.
ter hegin work since he only
had two days (and since he had
not brought any clean under-
pants) For three hours he won
dered around the streets look-
ing for a normal child to give
three wishes to. But this was
not easy because every child he
saw was just not normal. The
bovs either wore earrings or
wore their fathers clothes
which were 10 sizes bigger than
thetrs. And the girls? Well, the
less said about them the better
After a lomg search Le sat
e L] 1w
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_a_l"l‘ Lo think where
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wotild be the hest possible place
to (ind a normal child, Then a
thunderbolt literally hit him.
Back home his teachers toid
that a Scheol was where earth-
lings came to study. If he was to
lnok for someone in the gchool
the chances were he would find
someborly =

In the twinkle of the eyes. Le
found himeself outside a schoel.
He decided to investigate.
Naturally they had schools
where he came from. but being
heir to the throne, he had a pri-
vate tutor. No sponer had he
stepped inside than a crowd of
around 600 screaming school
chiidren came trampling over
hini. So this is what a school is
like. he thought to himself He
decided that it would be wiser
to wait outside. After 20 min-
utes all had gone and not one
was the kind of person that Le
needed He had almost given up
hope when 4 children came out.

His tutor Ms Knowall once
told him that on earth some
children indulged in a thing
called bullying. Now this
seemed Lo Le like that bullying.
Now the small boy that was get-
ling hurt seemed normal
enowgh to Le. This was that
person that Le wanted. The boy
was being carried by two of the
other boys The third bully
came behind them with a stick

S0 David how much have
you got today?”

L“None. my mother
have my dinner money”

"Now. now David. we know
youi bhetter then that. Frisk him
NOW! the two boys started tak
ing things from the boy

I wish | were strong enough
1o beal you up. | wish | was bet
ler than you so you couldn't
make fun oul of me anymore. |
wish ypu all disappeared.”

This was it. Le finally got his
chance. He gave the boy David
all his wishes one by one. His
mission was over., He was suc-
cessiul. In the twinkle of an eye,
he went back home.

Two days later, Le was
crowned King Leona of the
Fairtes. All the subjects were
happy. His mother got all the
chocolates she wanted, his
friends got all the games they
warnted.
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Returning from the Brink of Death

AVE you ever wondered
H what it would be like to

stand m the dock at ths
Supreme Court on a charge of
murder. and be found guilty. To
see the black silk cap being
placed over the wig of the
Judge. and then hear him

sentencing you ‘to be taken
back to the prison. there to be
hanged by the neck until you
are dead™? And can you imagine
your feelings when he solemnly
adds: ‘And may God have mercy

on your sOul = parucularly
when you know that vou ;-,;r-{'
not guilty? And can you picture
yourself in the condemned cell
for the next thirty days and
nights, waiting for the morning
of your hanging?

I can tell you something
about this. It was in the middle
ol summer that I was con
demned to death. | was taken
back to the central jail ai
Begum Bazaar facing
Nazimuddin Road. in the older
part of Dhaka city. and put in
the condemned cell, Six prison
oflicers had been selected to be
with me. two at a time, night
and day, until I was hanged.
There was nothing special
about the cell; it was just two
ordinary ones knocked into one:
and furnished only with a nar-
row bed, a table and three
chairs.

The oflicers were very good
fellows. They brought small
luxuries for me from time to
time, and the wife
them sent a bunch of flowers
from her garden everyday. |
lived on the ordinary prison
food. but | was allowed ten
cigarettes. Ten cigarettes don't
go very far. though, in the con-
demned cell. 1 could have
smoked- two hundred. The offi
cers used to give me one or (wo
of their own now and then. We
talked and played cards, until
the early hours of each morn-

| Ing. Sometimes my mind would

drift away for a while, but then
a voice murmured in the back
of my head, 'Haven 't you forgol
ten something?

The officers used to keep an
occurrence book, in which o
record anything special that |
sald or did. You would think

' that a new book could be af

of one of E

by Zahid Anwar Hoque (Shagar)

forded for each execution. but
this one had already been used
for several. One day | seized a
chance to glance inside it. One
of the names was -Khalilur
Rahman, who had been hangex
eight months hefore for the
murder of a voung lady. Against
his name was the comment
‘Sullen. Refused 1o play cards'.
Another name was Forman Ali
Bhuiya with the comment
screamed and made a lot of
trouble when his time came’.

Al the end of the first week.
'he Governor of the prison came
to mv cell. He saild. *1 have here
in my hand a paper which in-
structs me to your cell. He said.

| have in my hand a paper
which instructs me to inform
you that the OC of the Sutrapur
Thana has fixed the date of
your execution to be September
15th. at eight o'clock in the
morning”. He spoke quietly and
courteously, and | could not
think of anything else to say in
reply but “Thank you'.

Then began a period of
burning resentment-resentment
at the injustice. | am not a par-
licularly®religious man. Like
very many Bangladeshis, | he-

IS
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lieve there must be a God
somewhere, and | leave it al
Lhat. But after the visit of the
Governor nobody could have
convinced me of the existence of
any God anywhere,

There was still my appeal.
Sick with anxiety. | wailted day
by day. Thirlteen days passed
and | was informed at last that
it had failed. With a week lefl, |
began the countdown : 160
hours 159 1 58 |
would gaze up at the barred
window of the cell and some

times think, ‘that's an awful
black cloud up there. but I'd
better take a good long look at it
while | can’. And the sky would
clear and | would be sorry that
my black cloud had gone away.

I"did the last thing that was
leit. 1 sent an appeal for mercy
lo the President. Of course, |
could not send it personally to
him: | had to send it through
the Home Minister. Against the
Governor came with a paper in
his hand. “I have to inform you
that the Home Minister, on be-
half of the President of
Bangladesh. can find no

grounds lor inlerference with
your sentence. Accordingly. you
will be executed tomorrow
morning at eight o'clock™. He
was as courteous as before, and
again | heard myself saying
‘Thank you'. 1 was strangely
calm. The resentment had
burnt itself out.

On the afternoon of that day
a bell rang loudly through the
prison. All the prisoners were
locked away in their cells. | was
1o be taken to the visitor's sec-
tion to see my father and
mother for the last time.
Prisoners are not allowed to

calch a glimpse of a condemned
man. In the evening. back in
the condemned cell, | heard a
thud from across the pashage. A
few minutes later | heard it
again. | looked enquiringly at
my tweo officers. They glanced at
each other and then looked at
the floor. When | heard it the
third time | realised what it
was. The executioner was trying
out the drop. As calmly as |
could, | irled to picture the
scene as Il would be the next
morning

Al ten o'clock an Imam came
to the cell. He gave me a
cigarette and made awkward
conversation. He talked, among
other things. of football. In the
end. he said, "Tomorrow. [I'll be
by your side. If you want me to,
I'll read the burial service as we
walk over. [ you don't want me
to. | won't. I'll be just with you.
He was a good fellow.

It was a few minutes after
midnight. with less than eight

hours left, TMMar-—The cell door
opened suddenly, and the
Governor came in quickly.
"Manik”, he said, smiling I
have good news. | have just re-
ceived a telephoned order from
the Home Minister for the can-
cellation of your execution. Half
an hour ago. Parliament voted
to abolish Capital Punishment
in this country. | am very happy
for you".

‘Thank you' | said for the
third time. He shook my hand

and so did my 1wo officers -
| was in the same condi-

tion when five minutes later, '|
was whisked out of the con-
demned cell, and put Into an
ordinary one, in a different part
of the prison. Next morning |
was officlally informed that my
sentence had been conmmuted
lo one of imprisonment for life,
and within a week | was trans-
ferred to Joydevpur prison un-
der Gazipur district. | soon
learnt that. in Bangladeshi law,
a sentence of life imprisonment
does not necessarily mean that
one will spend the rest of ones
life in prison. With good be-
haviour one can be on paroje
after fifteen years. However,
that is still a long time though
in a prison like Joydevpur. and
during the ensuing years | often
asked mysell whether it might
not have been better for me if
that vote in parliament had
been cast one day later

But everything in life ulti-
mately comes to an end. and
now. free, fit. and fortysix years
old. | know the answer to that
aveestion




