All Children are Created Equal,Only Opportunities Make the Difference

DRIS. a student of class |

loves playing with colours

which at his age is ofco
urse more fun than playing with
alphabets and numbers. Unlike
many other eight vear olds, his
paintings were recently dis
played at an exhibition ol
paintings by the children from
the Ganoshahajjo Sangstha
(GSS) primary schools, at the La
Galerie.

Actually this is not the only
difference between him and
other first graders, Idris has the
added responsibility of support
ing himself. In the afternoons’.
he sells cheena badam
(peanuts) at the local parks. He
is the second son in a family ol
six members. his father is a
rickshaw puller and his mother
is an ayah (helping maid) in a
hospital. ldris. however, is
lucky enough to be able to go to
scheol.

This is possible because of
Ananda Niketan Primary
Schools a Network of GSS's
educational programmes. This

we addresses two fun-
damental problems common to
most primary education sys
tems in the Third World. out
dated teaching methods and
the discouraging of creativity or
analytical ability that is se im
portant for a child's develop
meTil.

Creative writings, a brain
storm introduced by this NGO
has allowed their students to

themselves in a simple
way. This remarkable opportu-
nity has allowed their students
to colour their thoughts in a
paper. Mahmud Hassan, Direc-
tor GS& has explained that
these slum children, whose fu-
ture is either tied to the rick-
shaw or the pull cart, given the
proper guidance are no less in
telligent than the others. In a
simple expression they explain
the most difficult and inhuman
circumstances they pass each
day.

Amader Galpo (Our Stories)
is a booklet published by the
GSS. Here the stories explaining
the children's paintings are

wift 9% =wa wrfers,
TeR 0 AW TN
o AOE T | OTH
g ooft D amn
weTe oTTED Tm

A W I fheam W ﬁ
B | aum ¥UR wES

FTEHR WP | OUR NTY
L e e g
fow (o wTm omm

ETPTS Y AR WHN OT0E | (EMLR AN (TR o e T o gt
Pt Rty Gene | (EMTCE (LY STNR 4@ WR™ ooy | Wil wR iR A
ot = erm e o) B T e T, oW e g T T

e M| wift v, O we TR W e

by Raffat Binte Rashid

printed. Salma Aktar Surailya,
aged 11 in class V of one of
GSS's urban schools wrote this
story explaining her painting

‘Once upon a time there was
a farmers who lived in a village
He was landless. He survived by
farming other people’s land. He
had three sons and one daugh
ter. His eldest son would go to
the market before sons and one
daughter. His eldest son would
go to the market before sunrise
to sell yoghurt. From this he
earned a small amount ol
money. His second son looked
after the village headman's
cows. For this he got | kg of
rice every day. With this income
the family managed to get by
The farmers daughter and
youngest son went to school
They were both in class |1

The farmer loved his children
very much. He used to say that
because he couldn't send his
iwo sons to school he wanted
his daughter and youngest son
to become doctors. But his
daughter didn't want to become
a doctor. His father asked her
why. The daughter replied be-
cause she didn't want to cut
open people's tummies. On
hearing this, they all laughed."

This innovative teaching
method of GSS also enables the
child to grow culturally —
which they are usually never al-
lowed. More over, a publication

of their writings. and exhibition
ol their paintings is attractive
enough for any kid to stay in
sc hool

The painting show in La Ga
lerie was in one word extremely
encouraging. Infact this unique
celebration of the talents of poor
children. where Lhe painters
were themselves present was a
definite boost to their social sta-
tus The show was such sud
cess that within hour's time 10
paintings were sold

Displays depicting paddy
fields, children gathering flow
ers, sunsets, bastis (slums)
were all for sale. The price tag
was between Tk 500 to Tk 700
and two were for Tk 1000 as
well The proceeds from the sale
was entirely used by GSS pri-
mary schools and the partici

pants. There were also cards of

Tk. 20. which were painted by
these children

The exhibition had a festive
look, especially the presence of
the children in their best shirts
and lungi's drinking coke or

7'up, talking to foreigners or -

signing autographs on their
paintings was a sight to re-
member forever. The sparkle in
their eyes, the dimple tn their
cheeks show only how much
they were enjoying being in the
Itmelight.

GSS's adaptation of current
western primary educational

(" Aims of the programme

® To enable children up to the age of 12, who have never
been to school or who have dropped out, to enter/re-enter the
education system at their age level

® To develop learner-centred schools with multiple entry
points, flexible school hours and holidays which will offer these
children the opportunity to attend school.

® To emphasize the importance of the role of the teacher in
the learning as well as the socialization processes of the child.

® To involve the community in the development of a child-

centred environment.

® To work as an incentive to the community to influence the
existing primary school system to run more effectively and

efficiently.

® To provide a system which is replicable because it is edu-
cationally efficient, prov-iding demonstrable returns in terms of

K leaner mmpetmmts at low unit costs.
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practice has resulted in an out
standingly efficient teaching
system which not only produces
independent readers and writ
ers in a short time but also
teaches children to think for
themselves and to express their
thoughts in writing

The group teaching method
adopted by GSS schools allow
teachers to devote more atten
tion to each child and also
maximize the child's individual
learming potential The schools
promote Iinitiative, creative
thinking. problem solving apti
tudes and a community spirit
among the students

There are about 98 GSS
primary schools which help ed
ucate 18 875 slum children ap
proximately. The school, col
lects a fee of Tk | from every

child. has a ratio of 55:45. boys
to girls. Mostly the teachers are
female and only 9 of them are
males. The teachers in the ur
ban areas are all graduates and
in the rural areas they have all
passed their S5C

The schools are of two shifts
in the village and three shifts in
the cities, which gives the
working students a chance to
continue.

Rekha Kibria, a GSS official
said that their students are alil
exceptional. “We participated in
all the yearly painting competi
tions held on 16th Dec or or-
ganised by Shishu Academy
and got the first prizes.," she
said proudly. "our children are
also wanted by the garment fac
tories and paid more because of
their educational background,
"she informed

Along with her. every one is
proud ‘o ixip and guide these
kids. By giving them a chance,
the future of the nation is also
being assured, we are hopeful.
As ldris sees his future, while
explaining his drawing, The
bastis’. * who knows, may be
one day I'll be a well know
painter and every one worldwide
would know me.”

This is not just his wish but
ours too.

‘The Fascinating

ACH night, after the ligh-

ts go out, the head rests

on the comfortable. soft
pillow and the eyes close down,
we open our minds towards
dreams We replay fragments of
the days' events as well as
experiences of long ago and
emotions.

Dreams range from the
mundane to the marvelous to
the macabre. No matter how ex-
treme they are, our sleeping
minds accept these hallucina-
tions as normal. When we
dream we inhabit a subjective,
internal world, where reason
and reality no longer dominate.
But some of these dreams are
forgotten just after we wake up
from sleep. Part of the reason
dreams are hard to remember is
may be that many dreams are
not that memorable. Much of
the dreaming we do every night
involves very uninteresting and
dull stuff.

It may also be that the brain
is programmed to forget
dreams. This intriguing theory
starts with the fact that in some

by Trishna

respects the brain is very much
aware while we stay busy
dreaming. However, while some
brain functions remain
switched on during sleep. oth-
ers are switched off. If memory
is also are of the brain func-
tions that rests during dream-
ing. this could account for our

-difficulty remembering dreams.

Can- you control
dreams? Yes! some dream re-
searchers have discovered that
the power of suggestion can af-
ter the content of dreams. Ei-
ther self-coaching or sugges-
tions from someone else any
work. Such methods are said to
have helped people suffering
from recurrent and frightening
nightmares or evengfrom occa-
sional scary dreams.

Keep a dream diary beside
your pillow, very night. Why?
Because a dream journal helps
you to remember your dreams
and to explore the messages
your unconscious mind is send-

your.

Ing to your conscious mingd.
Keep a pad and a pencil by your
bed. Even if your are awoken in
the middle of the night, take a
moment to jot down what your
remember, at the greatest
speed. With a little practice, be-
lieve it or not. you will be able
to scrawl fuite legible notes in
the dark!

In the morning; refer to your
notes and write out your
dreams. You will be astonished
how, with the aid of just a few
key words, the drgams of the
night before, will come to your
mind.

Can dreams really produce
great ideas and inspired solu-
tions? The answer is positive

and true incidents of long ago
have proved it. Elias Howe had
worked laboriously for years on
a machine to mechanize sewing
but failed. Then one night he
had a dream in which he was
attacked by savages. They gave
him an ultimatum: make a ma-

World of Dreams’

chine that sews or die! As the
dream warriors raised their
spears, howe noticed holes
through the tips of the
weapons. And that was the so-
lution : a needle with a hole at
the point instead of the shank!

Artists too have give credit to
dreams with inspiring some of
their best work. Samuel Taylor
coleridge claimed the entire
poem ‘Kubla Khan' came to him
in a dream. [t was a dream that
suppled Robart Laws Stevenson
with a plot twist for ‘The strange
case of Dr Jekyll and Mr Myde'.
Dream solutions are best ar-
rived at after a liberal amount of
good, old-fashioned, wide-
awake work.

All of us have experienced
the kinds of stresses in which
the most comfortable thing to
do upon awakening would be to
duck under the covers and es-
cape reality by sleeping some

Source: The Family Answer
Book
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HE most difficult stage

I of our journey did not
last teo long two and a
quarter hours later our path
suddenly became easier and
broader Rubabq said, * We'll
soon be off the mountain now."”
We came round a bend in
the path and there to our sur-
prise was Nasreen she was sit-
ting at the side of a fast stream
of water which was pouring over
the track and had obviously
held her up. She was joining
some lengths of monkey ropes

together.

" 1 don’t want to cross this
stream without a rope, she
said. ‘' | have beén up and down
this stream as far as possible
and this is the best place to try
it. It doesn’t look difficult.. Do
you think this will do ?" She
handed me the monkey ropes. *
No! of course not,” said and
looked terrifyingly at the stream
we went on the other side to
camp and as the others were
busy making themselves com-
fortable, | again went and

The strange dream

by Gazala Yasmin Hoque —

looked at the stream. Nasreen
appeared to have chosen cor-
rectly. The stream was swollen
but did not really look danger-
ous at that point, particularly
with a good rope.

“ 1 tell you, what. Nasreen,” |
said. * Let's take all our ropes,
you knot them together really
tight and then I'll go across
sirice | am stronger than you. “ |
don’t think that it is necessary.”
She said, " | can manage and
with a rope like this it will be
easy.’ After joining the ropes
and testing it by pulling it and
leaning on it which seemed
quite tight and strong, we took
Nasreen's rack-sack straps and
added them to the end just in
case. | then tied it round
Nasreen's chest with a knot thai
would not slip. Nasreen waded
in the water came about to her
novel. She went steadily on for

some distance. Then to my
bewilderment, she turned back
slightly on the stream. It was
the first change.from the plan.
She took another step or
two, stopped, suddenly threw
her stick to the stream and
yelled to us to let the rope out.
It was the second change from
the plan. | was horrified | What
on earth was she up to ? Before
we had even properly grasped
her, she had thrown herself on
the stream and was swimming

a breasl-stroke. The stream at
once caught her and quickly
swept hier to where it foamed
and bubbled like a water fall
over the edge of the track. The
unexpected speed with which
all of this had happened was
the most terrifying think about
it. Even so Nasreen got to with a
[oot of .he far bank, and and
was on Lthe verge of reaching it

when the water swept her over
the edge and she completely
disappeared from our view.

At that moment, someone
was trying to wake me up when
I did wake up, I thought | was
in Switzerland near that beauti-
ful stream but when | saw my
brothers scowling face 1 knew
where | was !I! What a strange
dream | had, don’t you think
so?

Notice
Dear Sumna,
Congratulation! Your

answer to the Fumn

A was very |
indeed. |
| Keep it up! Please |
come to The Baily Star |
office and collect your

rize on Thursday

5.11.93.
Thank You!
RS. Editor

| encouraging

ARIM was a very simple

man. He believed every-

thing people told him.
He used to think that everyone
always spoke the truth with
him as he himsell was always
truthful. Karim was married to
a woman who was very fat. Her
name was Jorina. Mrs Karim
knew what kind of person Mr
Karim was unfortunately,
Karim did not have any job and
so it was very difficult for them
to make a living. As Karim was
a bit foolish, he never passed in
his interviews. Day by day, Mrs
Karim got angrier and angrier
with her husband and started
to treat him very badly.

One day Mrs Karim's young

' brother came to visit his sister.

lle was the top hijacker of
Dhanmondi. His name¢ was
Bakir. Jorina was happy to see
her brother and gave a warm
welcome to,him. Then Bakir
asked her, "How are you, sis?"

Jorina did not know what to
say. She told him all her the
problems. Jorina also requested
Bakir to find a good job for his
husband. Bakir was glad to
hear that Karim could not find
any job and quickly offered a
one to Karim. He told Jorina
that he had a perfect job for her
husband. ~ He said that he
would give a job in his club in
Dhanmondi and make his hus-
band one of them. Jorina was
glad to hear that, as she did not
know that his brother had be-
come a hijacker. Then Bakir
said good-bye to his sister and
reminded her to bring her hus-
band to his club the next day.

. Jorina told her husband ev-

" erything. Mr Karim trusted her

and agreed to do the job. Next
day, Jorina and her husband
went to Bakir's club. A lot of
noise was coming out of the
club. As they entered the club
everyone became quiet. The
place was very old and dirty.
There were no chair or anything
to sit on except a small tool.
There were four men dressed in
a very odd way. Bakir was glad
to see them and introduced Jo-
rina and his husband to his
partners. Then Bakir gave
Karim a pair of pants and a T-
shirt just like the one they were
wearing. Bakir then said that he
did not have to come during day
time but only at night, Karim
wondered what kind of job it
was. But he was not that wor
ried because he trusted Baki
as well as his wile

by Sumna Shamum Khan

At night Karim began to gel

ready for his first night at the
new fob. When he reached the
club he saw everyone waiting

for him. Three of them was in
one motor-bike and Bakir was
in another bike. Bakir ordecred
Mr Karim to sit on his bike al
the back. Karim did what hc
was told to do. Then they woent
to a place with no streetlight
and very few cars or rickshaws
passing. Karim did not know
what they were waiting lor. He
was also afraid to ask them. So
like a wise man he kept quict.
After sometime they attacked a
woman who was wearing a gold
chain. Karim got afraid when he
saw them acting so roughly
with the woman. So he closed
his eyes and shut his cars and
sat down on the strect. [3akir
got angry but did not say any-
thing to him.

The next day, Bakir, told Jo-
rina that his husband got pro-
motion. Jorina was happy bul
Karim could not find any rcason
for his promotion. e was given
another uniform but it was
quite different from the previous
one, It was a 'lungf and a vesl.
He was given a particular time
to come to night.

When Karim came to the
club at night with his wife,
Bakir told him to steal the
goods of the big house rear his
club, Mr Karim was afraid of
Bakir an agreed to do what he
told.

Karim entered through the
gate as it was opened. He
looked through the window and
saw a boy and a girl doing
something. They were talking
about a magic stick which be-
longed to an old woman and
with which she could turn any
thing into a beautiful thing.
Then the boy took a stick in his
hand and told the girl that this
was the stick that they one go-
ing to use for playing the fairy
tale Cinderella. But at that time
their parents called them to eat
dinner and so they left the stick
beside the window. Mr Karim
l:iu“ick]y took the stick thinking
t

t it was really'a magic stick
aiel ran 1o the club of Bakir.

There his wile was waiting out-
side for him. As soon as he
rcached the club he told his
wile that there was a surprise
lor ¢veryone. He opened the
cloor 0f the club with gﬂ?ﬂt
pricle, swinging a ehair like
Bakir and was about to tell
wlrat he had found from the
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mmy the Terrier

by Majhabceen Hassan

was day dreaming ol a
puppy as usual. Mom and

I T was my birthday and |

Dad had gone out to buy
burgers for a long time and
hadn't returned yet. | gol

dressed hurriedly because il
was already 5:30 and the guests
would arrive in hall an hour. |
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look a shower, pul on my blue
satin dress and was all set for
the party. |

After a while the gucsts ar-
rived. Mom and Dad had camc
loo, but hadn't brought me any
presents. Any way, when the
guests had gone | went upstairs
to my room and [ell asleep.
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Suddenly, | woke up by a
barking sound downstairs. |
quickly put on my dressing
gown and went downstairs. You
wouldn't believe what | saw
there. "Wow!”™ It was the first
word | eould utter. [t was a
puppy: a little English Terrier.
“It's for you, Romal” Mom said.

Mom and Dad had given me the
present that | have always
wished for! | thanked and

hugged them. They told me that
it was specially flown over from
England by DHL. | named my
little puppy Tommy.

The next morning | saw
Tommy was in his kennal. Dad
had bought a kennel for him. |
gave him some [ood and took
him for a walk. In this way a
week passed by.

It was Sunday and | was
asleep. As | was spending my
summer holiday | didn't have
any school. Suddenly Tommy
came and dragged me out of my
bed. | quickly slipped into a T-
Shirt and slacks. | followed him
to my neighbour's house. Then |
knew why he was behaving like
that. It was a daytime burglar
who had been :robbing my

neighbour, Mrs, Rahim. |
quickly telephoned the nearest
police Station.

In a few seconds Police came
and arrested the burglar.

| was very happy and proud
of Tommy that day. I love my
puppy very much. He is like a
friend to me. ~

- AN ExTho.ordinary boy
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To be continued




