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Ne want 10 De free 10

do what we want 1o go.
Wewanttoge
wve want to have  aood

that's what we re

fme
Qoing 10 go. We re going
to have a good time.”
Primal Scream

HEN was your last

wild night out? Before

you respond, Kt us
give you a definition. Chinese
restaurants. weddings and art
exhibitions are all honourable
pursuits, but we refer here to
an evening where you can let
your hair down and boogie on
the dance floor.

Unless you belong to the
moneyed few, your answer is
likely to be "never.” Finding a
decent party is hard enough: if
you don't know where it's at.
then you don't belong there.
Safety and transport are other
obstacles. And of course, vour
parents will have a fit if you
dare to ask them for permis
sion.

What is a single young per-
son to do? You may watch
graphic scenes on Star-TV
without parental protest, but
mention the word "party’ and
out comes a lecture; "Chi, chi’,
how can you even think about
it? Only fast, loose women go
to parties. You'll never get
married if someone sees you''

There is an unbelievable
stigma attached to the whole
business (hence the anonymity
of this writer). In a society
where single men and women
do not openly date. parties
conjure up unwholesome im-
ages of sexually frustrated
teenagers crammed together
in one room. Being suspicious
of adolescents is one thing, but
distrusting grown people with
university degrees is another.
Mention this to your mother
and she’ll answer, "You do
what you like after you're mar-
ried.” Great solution. Instead of
a watchful parent, you'll have a
vigilant spouse tagging along.
~ Even if you do get permis-
sion to go. vour troubles are
not over. You can't fust choose
any party. It has to be the right
party with the right crowd and
the right music. It you find
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g Parties like
Pick-up Joints

by Lollipop

such a rave you can be sure to
have a good time surrounded
by non-threatening, friendly
young things like you. Bug
cruise along to the wrong bash
and you're in for a bruising.
There are plenty of pitfalls
for women who just want to

rant staff and the numerous
guards failed tc notice the
women s predicament — they
were probably teo frightened
le get beaten up. Only one
young marn expressed concern
for the women's safety, after
the drunk had left.

have a fun night out. Three
friends in their early twenties
spent Tk 300 each for a party
organised at a restaurant
When they arrived at midnight,
the place was practically
emply. S0 the yvoung wonien
headed straight for the buffet
table to pass some time eating.
But matters got worse — it
looked as if all the local mas
tans had walked in. No one
bothered to wvet these fishy
characters since the organis-
ers were pretty desperate to
get more people.

The young women, being
the ordy all fernale group. were
an easy target for harassment
A man carrying a can ol
Fosters walked up to them,
"You are bhery lovely.” he
siurred in English. The restau-

Despite this incident. the
girls decided to stick it out a
hit longer because they had
paid so much to get in. 1o
ward off the enemy and ensure
their own safety, the girls
grabbed on the stainless steel
dinner forks.

The stranger who had pre-
viously tried to help them, ap-
proached their table again.
This time the pseudo-savior
revealed his ﬁur colours.
"Umm. Are you girls waiting
for you dates? [f you arent,
would you like to dance? It's
safer on the dance floor.” The
voung women looked at each
other in disbelief — didn't any-
one have pure motives at this
party? Did this "savior” set up
the whole scene just to come
up and “rescue’ them? And

besides, it wasn't safer on the
dance floor — sleazy voyeurs
were loitering around watch-
ing a couple jive, as if it were a
dance sequence in a Hindi
film.

The other women at the
party weren't altogether reas-
suring either. One of the girls
seemed quite nice and friendly
until she asked, "Would you
like to meet my cousins?’
pointing to a table full of grin-
ning young males.

By this time, it was clear to
the three women that their Tk
300 Investment was a turkey.
Apparently, the party was or-
ganised by someone different
than the last one. In Dhaka,
the type of crowed tends (o
vary according to the organ-
iser s reputation. But unless
you are a regular at the party
scene; it is difficult to find out
the detalls. In this case, the
restaurant didn't even know
the organiser's name or tele-
phone number. '

Parents may regard the
whole episode as confirming
their worst fears. But the prob-
lem isn't with the concept of
partying. Young people who
pick up on trendy styles from
their Star-TV idols. are all
dressed up with nowhere to
go. Restless youth who don't
do sports and are stuck behind
the desk. need an outlet for
their excess energy. Dancing
the night away beats wrecking
coricert venues

You can't blame the young
for wanting to live it up a little.
And why should this be the
realm of the very rich? Parties
organised at restaurants are
ideal for those who don't have
giant mansions to host their
pwn do s What we need is bet
ter vetting of people allowed
into a party, stern security.
cheaper ticket prices and safe
lransport arrangements, so our
yvoung adults can have a good
time without harming anyone
And we need to stop treating
parties like pick-up joints.

In the meanwhile. no mat-
ter how innocent you are. be
prepared to make on sacrifice.
If you start going to parties,
yvou will officially become a
"fast and loose” person whom
no one will marry. Isn't there
anything we can do to change
this perception?

The Commercial Revolution
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"Advertisement is Your Right to Choose"

_ by Trisna

O you remember, once
upon a time, not too
long ago, we used to

turn off our television sets
whenever the commercials
were shown? But now, we, the
same people anxiously sit in
front of our sets, waiting for
the bothering and monotonus
programmes to end and the
communercials to begin. What a
change ol mind!

Well, its not that the pro-
grammes have become worse
than the advertisements but it
is the advertisements that has
become better than expected
and that too within quite a
short time, Thanks to the ad
firms for saving the televisio
sets [from becoming mer
boxgs and providing us with
such entertaining commer-
clals. Thirty minutes with Aly
Zaker, one of the people who
deserve the credit for bringing
in this change, gives us infor-
mations about how this was
possible within five years!

Where there is a will. there
is a way — and the will is not
created by itself, it is a corol-
lary of few other things in
marketing that occurs, in the
market place. Although the
will was always there, it was
yel not possible, five years ago
to produce good commercials.
“Five years ago, the competi-
tion was not as fierce as it is
now, ' informs Aly Zaker,
"people were not exposed to
channels like Star TV and its
other subsidiaries, hoys and
girls would not do modelling
as they always had the suspi-
cion that it was done by
youngsters from not too well-
off families."

This suspicion seems to
have almost vanished from the
minds ef the people now.
“That feeling dwelled in them
until they were exposed to in-"
termational media,” Aly Zaker
explains. He added that he
thinks both advertising and
manufacturing industries five
yvears back were ten years be-
hind and because of change in
all these factors. within five
years the standard of adver-
tisements has gone ahead by
ten years.

Star TV, Star Plus, MTV,
Zee TV and all the other chan-
nels seem to have heiped en-
courage the teenagers to do
modelling. It is then, after all
these channels were intro-
duced, did they realize that

there is nothing wrong in be-
ing a model. However, alth-
ough these channels seem to
have lost most people's
support, Aly Zaker says, "as far
as opening up the whole world
o our population, one cannot

deny the contribution of these
channels.”

said, that there has historically
been a lack of people here.

who are creative and coopera-

tive. He boldly confessed that
he difagree with someone who
would say that in Bangladesh

there are far more creative

people than in Bombay. With a
sad. but true example he

I am a young man of 20 years,
serving in a special profes-
sion. When I was in class IX,
1 saw a girl who was visiting
my Cadet College. Ever since,
I have been in love with her.
The problem is that she is two
years older than me. Other
than that [ have no problem. I
have tried very hard to win
her heart but she does not like
me. Presently, | am working
and she is studying so there is
no problem and I am de-
termined to get her. How can
I prove to her that I really
her and win her h g
Anonymous '

First of all, if your affectiofs
based on a chance meetj

when you were very yagn'g;'}

it could be no more than
"crush’'. It is not realistic to
think you ‘love’ someone
without really knowing her.
The fact that she is older
than you should not bother
you, there are many couples
(some even married),
where the woman is older.
As long as you two are com-
patible and have the same
wave lengths age should not
matter.

As for winning her heart, this

is a difficult thing to do if

love is not reciprocated.
Find out why she does not
like you, If it is another guy
then th® best thing would

\_ " be to forget the whole

(Matters of the Heart )

thing. If it |Is something
about your personality or
the age factor, you can al-
ways try to convince her of
yeur sincerity and willing-
ness to adjust. The rest is
up to Fate. Good Luck !

I am a B Com student. A beauti-

ful girl has declared her love
for me. I would like to re-
spond positively. The problem
is that she is healthier and
taller than me. A friend told
me that we would be a very
looking couple if I accept
er proposal. 1 am suffering
indecision. Please advise

_ /8o that I can be relieved of my

suffering.
Anonymous

You should feel flattered that

the girl has taken the ini-
tiative to show her affection
for you. If you really like her
just go for it.

If the fact that she is
‘healthier' than you, bothers
you why don't you start
working out and eating sen-
sibly to build up your body?
Unfartunately, you cannot
do much about height at
this stage.

It should not, however, matter
if you both feel equally at
tracted to each other. In
any case, stop listening to
what other people have to

Bombay, the city of dreams,
is now the place where
Bangladeshi teenagers are
making their dreams come
true. No, not by joining the
Hindi films, but by modelling
in local ads that are made
there. In fact, most of the at-
tractive commercials are made
in Bombay and so it is obvious
for us, the audiences, to ask
why it is so? Aly Zaker says
that lack of advanced tecnology
and a dirth of creative individ-

uals are some of the obstacles.
In an over populated coun-
try like Bangladesh, he sadly

proves his point.

‘We had a film animation
machine in Film Development
Corporation (FDC), ever since
the birth of that studio, it was
the first and indeed the most
modern animating machine
available within the country but
there wasn't a single person
who could handle it and as &
result it just rusted and now
lies useless.’ #

Modelling, however, is not
just an exposure of a pretty
face but also intelligence. The
agencies now prefer educated
young people as models abong

say. Just go with your heart. J

with good looks, and carriage
while intelligence seems to be
the most important factor. Aly
Zaker explains, ‘a handsome,
good-looking man. can also be
a dumb fellow and it may not
be possible to bring out one
second of worthy modelling
out of him." According to him,
more westernized,; influenced,
education has made tl,e
vounger generation smart er.
more intelligent and oper, |n
thew approach to life,

is Il possibie then 1o hae an
advertisment tht has beautiful
models. a mind blowing jingle.
attractive places and eve-
catchinyg creativeness but yet is
not "perfect.” Yes it seems so
beca'use Aly Zaker considers an
ad's. selling power to be its ba-
sic objective; not its beauty
Rather than getting compli
ments for an ad. he would pre-
fer someone to go and buy the
product after seeing his adver-
tise ment.

In increasing this selling
povrer. arises the competition
between advertising firms
‘How an ad works on television
or in cinema halls is indicated
by the sale of the product at
the: end of the day. if the prod
et does well in the market
th.en the responsible tirms de-
serve the credit for doing a
good job and vice versa

But again. advertisement 1s
not the only facter that can
make a product succeed or tail
in the market-place. he said
Well we are almost unaware of
how successful products are in
the market place but it is true
that it is their advertisemen’,
that is keeping Bangladesn
Television alive

a- x *
In our next issue Alzal Hrissain
of Matra will express his views,
on the same topic.
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Funny Memories

asures of

Growing up

by Shamsad Mortuza

HE was mean, s Was
cool. She was Miss Gu
npowder — our Civics
teacher in class eight One day
with her usual aura of fear and
terror she entered the
classroom. She placed her
futanika dibba (vanity bag) on
the table. crossed her hands
and went on her usual search
The search for the guy without
home -task
A cold look accompanied by
a suspicious but gentle smile
caressed all the faces. We
showing best of our reflexes
started churming the definition
of democracy and seeking di-
vine help My sixth sense told
me 0 maintain a -t Wo-
shoes face. | knew. a mo-
ment's nervousness wouwld be
the end of the road. One
needed to be extra smart to
outsmart Miss Gunpowder
Bubbles of pride were shaping
up as the loock passed me
without any sign of danger. |
congratulated myself
Ouch. Something hurt me
on my chin. | reached for the
sore, there was solid steel In
agony, | loocked back. there
was Rashed at the third
bench. grinning. | saw Rony s
antena ball-point with mag-
netic head | looked back to
Miss Gunpowder who was Lthen
concentrating on the last
benchers. Rashed realised the
significance of my painful look
at the powder keg | found him
in clasped hands. All the eyes
behind me were focused on
the board-pin which made -
self comfortable in my chubby
chin.
faces appréhending the cruc
fication of Rashed
The good angel in me inter
vened. Rashed was spared for
the day. | covered the pin all
through the class and the

| read the fear in Lht:r‘

surgery was done later on. The
blood tinged pin was given to
me with honour. It was found
Lhat Rony., the guy next to
Rashed. had put the pin ahead
of the antena pen. It was on his
inspiration. Rashed simply
wanted me to remind me ol
democracy with a mild love
touch. Whe knew my chin was
80 magnelic lowasds boeard-

pins
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Our favourite tiffin time
sport was Rescue. |t is a chase-
and-hold game with a lot of
excitement, speed, fun, not Lo
mention the dirt and damage.

Naturally Qour games
teacher who was appoinied to
confine us in (raditional
games, did not like this 'dirty
game. For obvious reasons.
with his slim cane and big
belly. he became the regular
third party in the game
adding extra colour and fun to
it. He used o chase us but in
vain. We continued tov attend
our fifth period without any
button on the shirts or without
any mood to listen to the class
lecture

One fine afternoon. Mr
Cames teacher came to the
class and made the announce-
ment of the century. The
school was going to have an in
ter-class Rescue Competition,
snd interested players were
asked to be in the field i
mediately

We jumped to the idea
Leaving the maps on the board
we wert to the field and stood
in a row. Eeck! The magic cane
started working on our back
All we could hear was
"Rescue? Rescue?

The game was over from
then on

“Bailey Road

B AILEY road is not any
old road. It is different,
it is life. It is home for
those who live there. It Is a
place where teenagers can
really enjoy themselves and fit
in. And it provides good
business to the hundreds of
shopkeepers working there
The location of the road is an
ideal one. It is this fact that
accounts for the volume and
variety of activity found on the
road. i

In [act, | think there is not
any other road with so many
different types ol businesses.
The market started with the
Saree shops but has expanded
lo include bakeries, flower
shops, [ast-food joints. book-
shops. photography studios, a
video rental store, and even a
CD recording studio, not lo
lorget a girl's hostel.

Hence anyone from a long
haired Heavy Metal [reak to a
bleeding-hearted "Romeo” has
something to do on the road
And for the more serious and
intellectual ones (if that is
what they want to be called)
there is the Theater.

Everybody seems to love the
road. Well. almost everybody
All the shopkeepers passion-
ately maintained that Bailey
road is the safest area in
Bangladesh. | talked to a ci-
garette and “paan” seller. Al

.....
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| am not

going to think about hyg‘llgnﬂ now, this is

first he was hesitant to answer
my questions, After*sometime
however he started talking.

He has been on the road for
seventeen years. He insisted
that it is a good place but what
else would the man say about a
place that has provided him
with a steady income since
19777 He stated that all the
customers are cooperative ahd
friendly. Knowing Bengali cus-
tomers, | wonder how much
faith we can put in his testi-
mony though.

The shopkeeper of a gen-
eral store told pretty muouch
the same story. But he added
that he felt the people of the
road were of a high-middle
and educated class. He also felt
that the importance of the
road was linked to the pres-
ence of government quarters
and offices. A book-shop omer
toid a slightly different ac-
count. His business was linked
to the schools. When schools
are open, his earnings are four
times more than they other-

wise would have been.

He admitted that there are
very few bad customers who
just go to make trouble but he
stated that the atmosphere is
much better than what it was a
few years ago. He also feels
that the importance of the
road was not due to the

but due to the.

government
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— the Safest Area in Dh:

by Syed Nageeb M Ali
Photos by Enamul Haque

schools. He feels it is these
institutions which make the
road more prominent.
Stardust and Audio Spot
agreed with the opinion of thé
other shopkeepers. All of them
abhor the group of teenagers
hanging around in front of the
shops and [, for one. do not
blame them. When | asked two
female teens. they confirmed
the {act that these groups are
troublesome for girls.
They stated that at nig

e
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to pick.

is impossible for them to walk
on Bailey road because of the
cat-calls and obscene remarks
They love Bailey road but It is
this aspect of it that makes it
nearly unbearable. The owner
of Swiss also hinted that on
every evening. he faces this
type of problem. But then this
harassment is all too common
In our decadent seciety

Now allow me to talk about
the eultural link of this road.
namely the theater. Every day
there is one play or another
being enacted at that venue. It
certainly attracts mpuch atten
tion as is evident from the
crowd near the area during the
evening. The plays are done by
both amateur and professional

ht, it ing space. He also told me that

He loves me he loves not. | wish | could decide which one

groups. | talked to a few peo-
ple waiting outside the play.
They told me thdt it is the
theater that gives Bailey road
its importance due to its links
with literature and culture. But
he had a fair share of com-
plaints which | was more than
happy to note down since ev-
eryone else proclaimed the
road to be heaven. He talked
about the traffic problem and
the absence of a proper park-

the auditorium is very old. and .
must be modernised. The inte-
rior is crowded during plays
and that diminishes the
otherwise thrilling experience.
The man said that the gov-
ernment should take some ac-

. tion to improve the traffic sys-

tetn and bulld a new modern
auditorfum.

| should mention the views
of a very important man of
Bailey road — the "Chatpati”
seller. He has been on the road

for twelve years. He thinks it is!

a very important area and very
secure. He also admitted the

presence of a few rowdy

crowds of young juveniles. But
he likes the fact that many
youngsters hang around the

area but that s because if they

didn’'t, the businessman would

be utterly ba ‘GI{F

Al the developments, un-.

fortunately must have some ad
verse effect's. The traffic prob-

" lem is the most major one
Every day, at 12:00, the road is

jammed. WWhy? Because all the

schools’ rnorming sessiofhs end

at that time and so the stu
dents are on their way home

Due to the chaotic motion of
for all

rickshaws, the road.
practical purposes, is blocked

for arn hour. Where there |is
there

room for three lanes,
will be: five lanes. There is no
proper parking space,
hence: all
parke:d on the road, making
the situation worse.

Proper parking must be fa
cilitated in order to make the
traffic run smoothly. | do not
solely blame the rickshaw
pullers for Bangladeshi drivers
alsw break all the rules. From

the leftmost lane, he will do a

A turn. This leads to a state

inass confusion. | believe
somie traffic police officers
showuld be assigned to Bailey
roacl. But don't we all know
how ineffective they are?

All major roads are bound to
be clirty. and Bailey road is ne

and
the wvehicles are

exception There is uncovered
waste lying on the road every-
where. And on a rainy da»
filthy puddles of water form
and there is an offensive odur
in the air

Unfortunately, rhis is
perfectly normal for a country
whose roads are (looded every
time it rains heavily It is
absolutely imperative that a
proper sewage system be con
structed One comforting
raspect of Bailey road that | am
compelled to mention ia the
presence of public latrines. As
a result, the street. well rather
the walls of Bailey road are
much cleaner than those ol
other parts of Dhaka

The <crime situation ol
Bailey road seems to be under
control now Mugging takes
place on Lhe road very rarely
All the shopkeepers main
tained that Bailey road is the
safest area in Dhaka.

Well, that's about all | know
about Bailey road. my home. It
has been fun describing it but |
really must be going now, |
have to pick up a movie from
Stardust, a beef-roll from
Swiss. a heavy metal tape from
Audio Spot and flowers for my
Mum (it's her birthday today).
Hope to see you on Bailey road.



