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reality — of the most precious
thing l've lost lorever. | say
reality. do I? Butl that's because
1 dread facing reality. €ven
now so many months after her
death. Lhere are times when |
feel her presence amongsi us
and jusi cannot face up Lo the
fact that she's not here any
more. Yes. | live by her memo-
ries which. though painful,
bring me from my spdden
stale of gloom and revives my
sacddened heart with a drop or
two of sweet pleasure. She was
a woman of such strength and
vigour — an epitome’ of so
much courage and dignity;
funny though it may sound but
even in her moments of seri-
ous sickness. the least
possibility of her death never
crossed my mind, ] was
somehow always confident that
my strong grandmother would
make it. she had to ...

Grandmother had enormous
self-confidence. She had a
strong will. stronger than any-
body | have ever seen in my
life. You did not have to touch
her to feel her strength and
the aura of power she pos-
sessed. these were visible on
her bearing. by the way she
cammied herself and even in the
way she help up her head
when she talked. Without her
assistance and support
courage arfd great contribu-
tion. it would have been quite
difficult on the part of my
grandfather to build his house
entirely by himseif.

Gran was a very oplimistic
lady. She never for once gave
up hope even when a situation
was totally unpredictable. After
my grandiather's death. pain
amd sorrow there was. but all
that always remained closely
locked in her heart. She knew
that she had to be strong, That
her children as well as every-
one else would have o draw
strength from her strength.
comiort from her support. She
had other enormous responsi-
bilities — matters thal de
manded her instant altention
and time and so shé focused
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have nothing ' do right

now. so I'll tell vou abowut

Hajra's arrival yesterday
Well. | was getting ready 1o go
to bed when the door-bell
rang. My heart beat stirated
racing.

. Hajrah!.. | whispered to

mysell, | ran to the door. and |
unbeolted i, There standing
guietly smiling. was Hajra. |
Jusi stood there, staring al her
Looking at another human be-
ing was s sirange | opened
my mouth (o say something
which turned out 10 be a sim
ple HII'... The word vibrated

sweelly inmy ears

.. Hajra replied Sudd
‘enly. a single tear ran down
Hajra's cheek. | could jeel what
she lelt-happiness of reunion
— (he fecling neither she por |
had felt before naothing
cagual something special

Oh. Hajra!.' | said as the
same time as she said 'Oh
Sarah!’ .. We hugged each other
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Jim Morrison :

by Ariful Islam

F he is alive he is 41 years
old wday. The only one
who could have soived Uhe
of whether he 18 dead
or alive. is dead and no longer
ki a positsm 10 do so
James Douglas Memson a
poet in a bliuesy gulsy rock

group. a amalic per-
former. an idol of the young

generation was borm on Sth
1943. in Flonda.

chance of seeing the un-
kriown. the mad. and the beau-

: was
cinematography.
Morrison turned on to rock
music. by friends and started o
set his words to music. His
meeting with organist Ray
propelied his serious

drusmmer John Densmore they
formed the legendary.
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ny
grandmother's death. h
i a topec that | not only
avoid becauise it brings pain but
something that reminds me of
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A Woman of Substance

on those lirst. She kept track
ol her accounts in a way which
made it impossible for the ser
vauis or anyone else lor that
malter 1o replace or remove
anyining Her duty was no
conlinied Lo home only — she
utitertook 1o do the muanhils
~hioppings. things ke poing o
thee bank for drawing cash — in
short everything that she could
do by herself without having 1o
depend on anyone. She would
even travel alone to our village
often to inspect the family
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by Farhana Yusuf

her village home, it naturally
iroused a lot of attention. For

one thing. most woimen in
those days were either not et
or did not feel free to come
it of their houses. much less
le.ive the city and that too with
(1l knew how many escorts
il with veilled horkhas as at-
"™

But Gran's case was differ-
ent as were her views of life.

. She believed that if a man can

(lo something. so can a woman.
A woman's responsibility is not
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One of my grandninher's li.nuliworks done in the early 50's

roperly. to see that every-

thing was going smooth. Io
check on profits and losses il
there were any She was very
communicative s 1alised
not only with neighbours and
relaiives in the city but also
visited her village home and
that of my grandfather's.

Being the eldest of the ten
brothers and sisters. she was
protective over all of them and
evervbody looked up to her
and held her Iin respect
So0. when the eldest daughter

of the most wealihy., aristo-
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amnd at the same time shouted

I missed yvou! We laughed
Then | sakd, Jine P 8 loach
woodd [rstt | hit the wooden

door Then | ran to a chair and
sianding on i, proclaimed
¥You have the permission o
speak. now O [nferior onel
HMaijra bowed and said Oh gee
thanks vour most wired
Majesty | gt down [roen the
chgir and told her to go un
pack while | got dinner ready

Ever sinwe the Gasotetre
stopped berping, | ve been us
ing tinned food

As we ale. Hajra said. It 1s
SO goodd 10 be hack!

Hey aren’| you going to el
e Bbeutl your journey’?”

Of course | am. Aller gorg
g myssl that s Oh, | meant
o ask — why dyou lock the

enclosed within the four walls
of her home. it stretches and
expands further to matters
ouitside her boundarv. Mavbe,
people were surprised at her
holdness. her sense of inde-
pendence. her carrying out a
man's work. In my grand-
mother's life. love and duty
came first. She was her own
judge in putting these in the
front line and she was happy. |
really think that for a woman
of her time. she had a very
progressive and modern mind
—-a mind with a broadey view

Dead

by Sauah Shehabuddin

door” | mean you were the
only person in *i“ll entire rily
for « hirissake!

Habhit, | itl;r“

Finished eating. we settled
down comfortably in the TV

roomm and Hajra began her
slewy
Well | started oul with the

map yowd given me. | went
North By the tiime | gt 1o &
towr. | was quarer of my way
home and the sun was setling

And 1o think 1ha' with 1he
sliattle train . usel 1o Lake e
AReen mtnuies 1o gt e |

wiis surprised 1o see that ther
were people In Lhe town |
later learmt Lthal lown waes oul
of the radiation s way Asnyway
| decided o spend the night
there | went o the nearest

abode | saw, and, gathering up

or Alive?
/
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She was married to my
grandfather, who was the first
Muslim graduate (from
Calclitta University) in our vil-
lage. Being married o an edu-
cated man made her realise
how important education is for
both male and female mem-
bers of a family. My great
grandfathers, understandably
so. in those days believed that
education wasn't particularly
necessary for their children.
They possessed properties of
such worth that all their chil-
dren and grandchildren could

Hve aod ecat Iree all their lives
and would possibly be left with
mmore alter that.

iThe first thing that hit me
hard when she died was that
Gran. my grandmother. the
person ['ve grown up waltch-
ing. is dead. The person [ al-
ways talked to. gave all my
confidence was not alive. Wha
was | Lo do now? Where woulkd
| turn to for a friend like her?

Some of you may wender why
it was such an unbelievable
Lthing to me. Every human be-
ing must die one day — il not
readily then gradually. ultu-
mately. But you must believe
me when | say that I've never
imagined Gran's death. Granny
was an example of strength .
and protection — so much so
that even when she stayed in
bed and talked rarely. she
stood like a shadow of safety
over all of us. My only regret is
that | wasn't present to hear
her last words. | haven't had a
chance of talking to her for
quite a long time. 1 couldn't
talk to her before she died and
now my heart bursts with
agony when | realise | won't be
able to talk to her anymore! |
wanted to tell her so many
things. wanted her to know
how much | loved her. that if
she had any last wishes
whether | could fulfil it for her
I stood by her grave-side. said
miv last farewell to her and told
her to forgive me for not being
ihere by her side | feel so

“T light now becaose deep down 1

know my grandmother has
forgiven me.

The only consoling thing is
that | have some very happy
memories of my grandmother
and me. When | am alone, |
sometimes think of
limes and it gives me both
pleasure and pain to relieve
the past. Gran worried a lot
about everything — she was al-
ways thinking about “What will
happen in the near future.” At
such times, | would often try
to console her by saying,
“Gran, why do you worry so
much, grandpa left you so
many things, you’ll never be in
want of anything. You are quite
4 rich woman.” And she wouid
lnok at me and say, “You're

right. | have everything | want,
| should not worry so much.

You are Lthe only person who
really understands me .~ Gran
was not well, | know. but the
least thing she felt was con-
lentment.

Whatever. It Is that dis

turbed her. efforts were not
taken to improve her state of
mind, Somehow. | feel that she
has been made extremely un-

happy and neglected and |
think anybody who takes the
responsibility of ailing patients
mus! take their responsibility
scriously. Better so, if every-

body can share that si-
bility equally. For all that she
had done for so many people
she al least deserved some
concern. some care from ev-
ervbody if not the attention
and importance and the love
she so rightly deserved. But
how many of them had actually

fulfilied her needs. her want
for a litthe bit of love and at-
tenton? Gran needed a (ime
for love. wanted unity — maybe
by dving quietly she gave us a
sign for peace. a sign to find a
fime for love that maybe she
has been deprived of al the last
moment. in death. she had a
peaceful expression — an ex-
pression Lthat said she was re-
ally at peace and happy be-
cause she was going to join my
grandfather at last She looked
more radiant than ever. Truly.
she was a woman of substance.

all my courage. | rang the bell

A 1all. elegant lady opened
the door. seeing me. Lhe

smiled. Umm. .. est-ce-que tu
paries Anglais?  asked the lady
in a doubtful voice. | replied to
this guestion which means Do

vou speak English’ with. Yes. |
o

The lady hedd onit her hard
arvl beaming. introduced her
sl ‘Angda Sheldon pleased 1o
ineet you  Please come in

My name s Hajra lahi

By her accent | could tell
she waa Amwrican | lollowsd
her o the living room. where
Me Sheldon asked mw Lo wsil
ihorwin

What can | do for you,
Hajra” . She ashed
Well, you see, |m on my

way home from Paris. where |
wassiranded. | was wondering
if 1 could spend the night
here.” | explained briefly

The lady smiled Of course.
you may. Free of charge too. |
live in this hig house with my
three elder sisters, two elder
brothers and my parents who
are always busy. and sp. I'll be
glad of your company. even if
it's only for one night'

The pleasure is all mine,

Cosmne on [Tl show you my room
wheére you can spend Lhe

kgt

| gt up to follow her. The

house was clegantly furnished
She led me up the stairs and
then Hajra stopped. She
looked at me and said, Sarah.
can | hay a flasa ol waler,
pleane’”

I'll write down the rest of
Hajra's story later as I'm gonna
go shopping with Hajra now
See ya!

obrecssions with sex fire bnre

viclence, drugs. repliles were
pretly aniculate jor one so pos

seascd. Like Janis Jopln whai
he was screaming had meantng
His popularitly was grew
tremendously. Along wilh
Dylan, Lennon. Hendrix. Baez,
Joplin and lew olher rock le-

gends he was one of the archi-

lects of 60's movernent. Like all
the best legends Mormiseon was
unigue in his appeal and in his
message. Accogding to him.
“There is the known And there
s the wilnoun. And what sepa-
rales them is the door, and that
s what | ward 0 be. | wand o

| AFleeting Fad
‘ by Sasheen

wanted so badly during his last
tlays Pamela Lhe only one who
tuukd have srtiled the madness
e and for all died in 1974
Even after 23 years fans st
love 1o believe that Morrison
the king snake Is crawling
sai-where on a love sireet and
that the music is notl over yet
They Lhink that strange days
will be over soon and on a blue
Sunday Mr Mojo Risin lan ana -
gram of Jun Morrison) will be
back with his roadhouse blues
As (ar as | am concerned, dead
or altve. you will be kn

Lthose .
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Everything about Addabazi — II

Gossiping at Madhu's Canteen

HE Madhu's Canteen of

Dhaka University is an

(nseparable chapler in
the glorfous history of politics
Iin our country. It is believed to
be o rendezvous ol meritorious
student leaders of late fifties
and sixties to the student-
organisations and political
leaders of present time. Apart
from the (ragedy associated
with the canteen it is also the
heart of student-politics
centre. In that sense it may bhe
regarded as Lhe place of all the
glorious movements of the
country. Before tuming into
the famous canteen. Madhu's
Canteen was once a dressing

* room for the Nawabs of Dhaka.

"Madhu Da. five cups of tea!
Others had not arrived then.

. The Meeting could not start
‘ unless Shajahan Siraj and

Nazrul Islam arrive. Quadeer
said. "Hey Sirajul why does Mr.

| Babul Chowdhury have go to

one of the quarters of the army
majors?” This scene of the po-
litical gossip-circle in the
Madhu's Canteen during the
liberation war. it has been
recreated by the f[amous
Bengali novelist Sunil
Gangapadhaya in his ineffable

- novel. "Purba Paschim. -
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The so called four khalifas -
Nur-e-Alam Zeko. Abdul
Quddus Makhan. ASM Abdur
Rob. Tofael Ahmed had sown

. the seeds of our independent

(rom this particular canteen
Madhu Da had been killed dur-
ing the liberation war But the

. canteen had managed to sur-
| vive, housing regular political
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by Anam Mahmud

lar fellow at the canteen.
Belore being run over by a
truck during the mass move-
ment against the autocratic
government, Mahan Raihan, a
friend of his, wrote a poem on
his honour,

“In the Madhu’'s ¢canteen

Sipping in the cup of Arun

Bashu. | remember you!”

The owner of Lhe canteen,
Arun, was also harassed several
times even without being re-
laled to any political parties.
On the 24th February of 1984,
during the autocratic govern-
ment period. Arun had been
arrested. Serious police tor-
lures had his right hand.

Al present the canteen is
siluated inside the ancient yel-
low building near the M.B.A.
Iinstitution just beside the
central cafeteria of D.U. The
walls of the canteen are
coloured with political posters
and statements. The animated
youthfulness is characteristic
ol the canteen with cups of tea
and cigarettes despite Lhe
shouts of Arun. the delay of the
waiters, and the tired sound of
the fan. Complicated political
decisions. abuse of political
leaders. the plans to slow-off
the momentum of present
government, answering
posters, long processions, cur-
few-break or going in front of
the irresistible police bullets —
all take birth from this can-

leen

Though there is a signboard
written "Madhu's canteen”™ in-
[ront of the gate. but the soli-
lude name "Madhu” is enough
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Panna, Ajoy (Chhatra League),
Mosharafl, Milon, Alam (Jatiyat-

abadi Chhatra Dal) and.
Bahiadur, Khakan (Chhatr-
aunion) are usually seen

chatting around the canteen
between nine and twelve in
the moming. General students
of D.U. visit the place between
one to three o'clock In the
evening. In the evening the
leaders of Jatiyatabadi Chhatra
Dal. Biplobi Chhatra Moitree,
Chhatra Kendra come over this
place to take help and phensy-
dyl. They still believe in the
change of power by an armed-
revolution.

An English breakfast of
butter, bread and eggs is popu-
lar in the morning. Samusas,
shingaras. Guranadi curd cups
ol tea and the sensation of the

imenu. Various prominent
leaders of today are still listed

among (the khata of credit.
Before the liberation war the
specilic khatas were hidden
insicde the lemon tree just be

side Lhe canleen. later de-
stroved by the bites ol while

ants. There is a rumour that
Rashed Khan Menon owes
Madhu Da sixty-thousand takas.

One of the most promising
sides of the gossip-circle of
Madhu's canteen is that gos-
sipers do not get themselves
involved in violence during the
gossiping hours. "Rat-rat-rat

sounds ol bullets & cocktails
cannot kill our spirit or scare

us Instead we happily sip our
cups ol tea, This is the usual

pictiire of the canteen,” a stu-
dent leader expressed. Arun,
Lthe owner ol the canteen pla'_fﬁ
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At Madhu s Canteen — adda that changes history

hot debates and processions,
Later Madhu's daughter Praliva
Rani De ran (he canteen lor a
lew days. AL presenl Arun
Kumar De is in the charge of
the canteen. Arun, worshipper
of a deity. still carries on his
effort o promote the canteen's
condition

Raufun Bashunia was a regu-

1o recognise the canteen. The
rules of the canteen are differ-
en! [rom other canteens.

Il opens up al seven pasl
thirty in the morning closes at
nine or ten o'clock at night.
Those allergic to for politics
stay away [(rom this canteen.
Armed cadres have easy come
and go In this place. Shamim

: Lodiking Be};nd The 'Ivyi,éaéu?
o fahhay

N Sumndav MNewenlds
I3 the artwle Looking
Beyond the vy League
in the section Teens and
Twenities  caught my atiention
The writer  Nadiin Hossain who
is a student of Cornell

University suggested that it is
often more rewarding Ilor

Bangladeshi students planning
1o attend US colleges 1o study

my soul-kitchen, Mr Mojo Risin! ; al a small Liberal Arls College
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HE novelty ol having a
dish antennae installed
on the roof of one's
home. has now worn ofl. The
owners no longer get a kick
oul of displaying their “dishes”
o the rest of the world, as
almost anybody who's anybody
now has cable. A new craze has
swept Lthe very rich and famous
off their [eet Mobile
phones”
The Mobile phone gives one
a chance (o flaunt one's wealth.
Al parties. mobile phone own-
ers cannot resist their urge to
show-ofl. Just when they are
sure Lthal a fairly large crowd is
walching. the owner makes a
grand show of taking out his

mobile phone and then calling
someone for the most
ridiculous reasons: This

gesture, much (o the owner's
dismay is met with angry and
annoyed glares, rather than
jealous looks.

Mobile phone owners have
made themselves a nuisance in
various public places. Mobile

—

phones have been banned in
reslaurants as they irrtate and
intercept Lhe conversations of
the customers. In Hong Kang
it is (illegal o enter a
restaurant with your mobile
phone. Mobile phones have
been banned from tennis
courts even since former
world number one. American
Jim Courter lodged a formal
complaint against them,
during the 1994 French Open,
declaring that he had suffered
a concentration lapse during a
match due (o the constant
ringing of the mobile phones
belonging o the specialors
Mobile phones have alsp been
banned in various goll courses
as the game requires a player's
undivided attention. It is yet to
be banned from a movie
theatre. where Il has caused

emergencies, The
rnn-lt!u it a symbol of

E

H
-1
_?
i

et tham at an vy League
Iv=1 by However sincoe |
pl fu attenwd a US college next
yt.o | have learned aboul the

ailvantages and drawbacks ol
Allending varous kinds of col
icges And this enables me dis
cern Lhe flaws in his arguments.
Nadim believes that the lvy
Leagues attract Bangladeshi
studentis because of thetr fame
which, he ingists. in the long
run will serve no purpose. But
we have 1o understand what
made the lvy Leagues famous in
the first place Harvard. Yale
Princeton and the others are
unigque betause it offers the
undergraduate the opportunity
for a varied range of extracur
ricular activities as well as an
extensive curmiculum. In case of
sinall liberal arts colleges. such
as Oberlin and Wooster which
Nadim seems to prefer. the cur
riculum is lmited to the ars
and the pure sciences Surely,

Lherefore | hey offer less Nexibility

I carnmot wnderstand why
Nadim feels it is easy to chanwr
One' s A al a liberal ans n
stitute option of changing
one's major after enrolling into
A wuniversity. rather, is the
rnsential characteristic of an vy
League institute. Cornell's cur-
riculum s se diverse, that a
student who oryg@inally intended
to siwdy Anthropelogy can
graduate with a degree in Hotel
Management. Al PENN, stu-
dents are not even reguired to
chose a major during their
freshmen years By contrasli,

- simply by enrolling into a Hberal

arts college, a student aban
dons the option of specializing

a vital role in the mutual set-
tement among various politl-
cal leaders by distributing
sweels In free charge among
the customers. Arun hopefully
expressed. “I'm proud (o run
this canteen. | hope that in fu-
lure, the gossip-circle will lead
the mass movement for human
rights

in the Applied Sciences
Another unique feature ol lvy
League institutes is their ethnic
diversity Al Harvard. more than
| 0% of the studenis are loreign.
This mav not seem like an im-
portant characteristic. but it
means one is likely to meet
people from his own part of the
world at the college. As a PENN
alumni recently said. students
from Bangladesh who enroll in
US colleges often feel alienated
from their new environment

Under ithese circumstances
inding someone who act

shares ones views and back-
ground can be quite a relief.
Liberal Arts colleges rarely pro-
vide such an opportunity — as
they are quite small. classes are
often made up almost entirely of
local students.

Nadim discusses the relation
between a student' s undergrad-
nate school and his opportunity
to find work  He points out that
the former rarely aflects the
latier since interviewers can
‘'usually assess a prospective
employee s character through
an interview” Butl seriously,
coukd a fifteen to twenly minute
interview really enable a firm to
idenitity the person Lhey want to
hire from a pool of say twently
candidates? More likely. the
firm would find more than one
candidate pre during an
interview. such circum-
stances, wouldn't they be
likely to choose the vy
gracdhuate than the Liberal



