which could protested
Hassan.
‘Never mind that. inter-

Einstein. 'What do you
think about this? It might
come In handy when we po
camping with the others day
after tomorrow.

Yes. May be. Aaagwh .

You just took the words out
of my mouth. | invented that as
- well. But | find the former
impressing,” replied
Tanvir as he took out the bot-
tle with his latest creation.

‘How would vou be sure that
it is sleeping gas. Youve not
tried it on anyone,” Hassan saud
hoping Tanvir would try it on
him.

'Hassan how would you like
to be part of my science pro-
ject and —

‘No way. Calling me up is
bad enough

‘Come on. A couple of sprays
would not hurt

‘Says you. If 1 made —
Tanvir hit it hard '

Hassan collapsed to the
floor with a thud. sleeping like

=

a baby, Tanvir tried it on him-
sell. You can guess what hap-
pened

'Ow. What a headache. Ma-
ssan sawd as he rubbed his
lorehead when dawn set in

That must be a side-effect
What chemical was it? chiloro-
form?

‘No | used different chemi-
cals — absolutely nothing to do
with chiloroform.' Tanvir rep
Med.

Well whatever. | betier get
home quickly or I'll miss my
exercise session with body-
shaping

1 wish | had a great phy-
sique like yours Hassan.

‘Stay then. You will need i
lo signify how brainy you are.
With that Hassan lefi

‘Al school. Tanvir wasted no
time explaining about his cre
ation — especially the new all
time sleeping gas Yousal, Ma-
sud and Atiq enjoyed every
detail of the events. Just when
he was finished Hassan joined
them. Yousal spoke up:

‘Who was the person who
kept you searching for the
flower — was it Shahida?"

Man you hit the jackpot al
right’., Hassan brightened.
Isn’t she beautihl?

by Nahid Hussain

That you won't remain
when. she gives you ‘em black
and blues. put tn Atlg.

Look. there she goes. in-
lormed Masud. ‘Hassan could |
play Cupld?

‘What lor?7 She doesn’t
know about my feclings as yet.
Besides | don't 'want my sweet
dreams shattered ' Little did
he know that Shahida kind of
lMiked him.

Leave that aside now.

Hassan said. All preparations
must be compiete | presume.
What's wrong Masud? Why the
dark face?"

‘™Man. | was just having sec-
ond thoughts., Masud replied

'Oh no., you don't. Yousal
said. You can't back out now |
have had enough of that before
Besides where is your sense of
adventure Who knows? We
might never return in one
piece!

That's what worries me
Think about the poison ivy.
rattle-snakes and

‘How can you make such al-
legations. You never went
there belore,” Atiq replied.

Hassan saw that they might
get into a fight and blow the
whole programeme Besides he
was hoping o run into crooks

A Camping Met with Adventure

peed durtng the next few days.
Afler a few exhausting hours of
hiking. they approached a
siream Masud who was huffing
and puffing. sank to
round

Cuys lets stop for a while

Come on. Hassan urged
‘We have to ind a good clear-
ing to set up our grar Would
you like us o leave you here?

1 am coming Masud et out
a deep breathe Just (el
Tanvir o sliop loking at me

through his magnifying glass

Mey. why dont you take that
stupid thing away and look

clarwhere

How coudld I7 Look at this
rare of ineect that has
seitled on his cheek ' Tanvir
replied lastinated with his

" fund

Masud jumped with a cry
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and where they would venture.
He took Hassan s new device
and checked it put.

Hassan. | will keep this

plece and you all keep the
other This way | will be able to

lorate you guys. i you get lost
And rach of you be careful with
YOLIT CONTIpEaara

Hah.: me get lost. Hassan

spoke out pompously Thal
will be the talk of the camp
Dont boast so murh You
never know what can happen
These woodlands may be filled
with wild animala.’ Allq ad
viserd 1 heard that they found

a poisonous viper in thease
wooxds

Masud was pretly alarmed
by Lhis news.

1T was thinking Why not cut
this advensure short | am
homesick already.

if anything is sick here, s
your head You know very well
Al has played sach trcks aned
succerdod everything Yousal
sald Desides with strong
hands as Tanvir s and mine,
hopefully nothing will hapoen
You are pretty strong yourself
Why are you so scared

| am not, Magpud replied
indignantly. | was just pulling
your leg. ’

Alig threw his plastic shake
on Masud when he was caught

(To be continued)

HEN | turmned I8. I'm

not sure how 1 lelt, it

was a mixture ol hap
piness and sadness. Hap-
piness because | was entering
a4 new era. a ume ol maturity
and (reedom. At the same
time. | felt sad because | was
leaving behind all that was
safe. easy and innocent. In
some ways. | admit | felt very
growmn . | would fight with
my mother to let me travel
alone and do everything on my
owr:. Like most teenagers | {elt
like | didnt need the cocoon
which my parents were {(rying
to keep me in. | guess | felt in-
vincible. 1 could do all the
things that | had dreamed of.
but couldn't do when | was
small.

Then came my big disap-
pointment. My mother refused
to let me go out alone. to stay
out.late: basically. she did not
allow me (o do the things that
| always wanted to do. You can,
| think. Imagine my position.
Here | was, trying to show the

Some Things Never Change

world how grown up | was. and
there she was trving to stop
me [rom doing so. Al that mo
ment. | think that | forgot
what it was like 1o be small |
forgot about all the things she
had done for me. all the love
and attention she had show

ered on me. Evervthing was
lorgotten. | still don't know
why. | think its probably be-

Cause as (eecrnnager s, we start
thinking more about ourselves

and the changes that we go
through, withoul thinking
about the adjustments our par-

ents have to go through as
well 1 was lucky. | realized my
mistakes. The funny part was
the way 1 realized it

I had been sick for same
time and 1 would suffer from
sleepless nights. At those
times. | would {erl scared and
irichtened. | tried not to tell

by Liya

anyone aboul i, after all, as an
I8 year old girl. being scared
wasn | _exactlly something vou
lold others about Well. 11 was
one of those nights when |
couldnt sleep. So | got up and
joined mv mother who was
walching TV Funny, fsnt it,
how parents. especially moth-
ers. understand whether
Lthere i1s anvthing wrofig with
you or not? My mother_ like all
mothers. undersiood that
something was wrong and so

she asked me if | would like
to sleep with her | naturally
said ‘No Imagine. aller Lrying

s0 hard to convince her that |
was all grown up. | couldni
just go and sleep with her like
a little child Bul she insisted
and kept on insisting. so fi-

nally. with much reluctance |
gave 1in and | lay down beside
her. She had squeezed her-

 Teenage Special

by Guishana Yasmin Hoque (Shukti)

Care During the Week: Once

a week, use a face pack You
could make your face pack and
follow the Instructions men-
tioned. It is desirable to use
very little ::u.mﬂ’cu. for they
cover the skin and prevent the
grease secreted by the oil
a8 lo come up to the sur-

ace. This results in blocked
. and you may soon get
lackheads. Then. pimples
may start appearing. Since a
teenager skin is litlle more
olly. you have to be careful in
using an olly foundation,

pressed powder, and liquid
foundation. otherwise, it may

prove to be too heavy on a ten-
der young skin. It is better to

=

concentrate on eye make-up
and lipstick if you must apply
make-up. Use only a moistur-
izer for the face.
Some Problems

During the period of pu-
berty, certain beauty problems
might crop up. They are a nat-
ural — phenomenon, and only a
passing phase. So with a bit of
care you can easily overcome
them. Do not be unduly con-
cerned or emotionally upset,
as they could aggravatle a pre-
valling condition as your emo-
tional state has a direct bear-
ing on your skin. One of the
main problems Is that the skin
on the face gets very ofly,
which results In blocked

Abracadalng

HANGING RING

t by Magician Subrata Biswas

ORIROW 0 pold

B Take  an ordinary

sewing thread of two f(eet

length and show it to them.
Tie one end of tge thread (o
the ring and ather end 1o any

arucle lylyg aboveand make it
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and burn the thread. The
thread will be burn to ashes
imimediately, but magic | The
ring is still hanging in the air
with the help of the burnt
(shes of the thread. How come

Secret or preparation
Though this appears to be a
miracle, the secret is very
simple. You have to do a litte

preparation. Soak the thread-

in salt water for three hours
and let It dry. That's all.
Though the thread burns. the
ashes remain, like a thread.
and the ring will not fall down.
OK ! Good-bye.

‘An

)

ring hang. Now lighi a match-stick
Iremni any lady spectalor.

pores, blackheads and pim-
ples. This is a condition you
have not known before You
may seek Lhe help of others
but sometimes one gets more
confused, as everybody has a
different story to tell | would
recommend a good diet free of
chillies, chocolates, tea. coffee
and sweets. A 500mg Vitamin
C tablet taken everyday gives
good results. One tablet of
Arovit Vitamin A and D is sug-
gested to be taken y for

everyda
mﬂz coursé. You should

sclf and red L0 give me as

much space as possible Then,

as | lay awake and thought how
shameful 1t was that | was
siceping with my mother. she
started patung me. just the
way she used to when | was
small. After all. there are cer-
fain Memores you can'l erase

. ewven iIf you want to. As she con-

tinued to pat me | started
feeling sleepy and for the first
time in weeks | fell asleep. |
woke up several times at night,
but throughout | could uncon-
sciously feel someone patting
me. soothing me and comfort-
ing me. When | woke up the
next morming | recalled what
had happened and how my
mother had stayed up all night
with me.

It made me realize some-
thing very important. that. you
never really grow up. You

not consume too much of this
vitamin, as it gets stored in the
body. and too much is not
needed. If you understand how
pimples come about, then
perhaps treating them would
be easler and would result in
your pursuing skin care meth-
ods in the correct manner.
Ptmples or acne start off from
a very oily skin, and perhaps
the inadequate cleaning of
such a skin. An olly skin picks
up more atmospheric impuri-
ties than a dry or normal skin

Unfo_r-gettable Incident

Gazala Yasmin Hoque

elderly cousin came
from London to Dhaka
We were a little apprehensive
whether we ought to arrange
the usual picnic or not, because
my cousin loathes meals in the
open air, However she was
determined not to s our
lans and said she did not mind

left at home as she had

some important telephone cal

unt'ﬁ:d.yiuclf.uheby
some sudden impulse, she de-

)

cows, but ho

-our shaken

that they
would go quietly back to where
they had come from. But one by
one they ually advanced
nearer nearer. my
cousin chanced to look up, their
cyes met hers.

With one shriek of horror
she leapt into the air and ran,
not o car, where she
have taken refuge but a
gap in the hedge, so small that
she could not possibly have
crawled through t. The cows
full of curiosity, gave chasc. We
were convulsed with laughter,
but my brother, managed to
pull himself together, rounded
up the cows with the help of .
another man who was also
there for a picnic and drove
them back. We thought that
disaster had been averted, but

guest, walking un-
steadily back to us did not
watch step, lost her balance
and fell on her face in the ditch.
When we went back to home, a
hot cup of tea did nothing to re-
store her composure. She vowed
bitterly, never to go out on a
picnic 1 | :

might grow up in body and l

mind but a little part ol you
will always long 10 be a child.
No matter how much we would
like to think that we don't
need anyone. the truth of the
matler is. we do, we always
will. We need someone who
can give us an unquestuonable
amount of love and that can
only be achieved from one per-
son — mother. 5So0. my fellow
leenagers. you might be cool
and independent now, but
when you look back you will
realize that the safe and rom
lortable feeling that you got
can be obtained fromm nowhere
else. and no one can give you
the kind of love a mother can.

. True? All my memories had

come flooding back after that
one night. [ remembered how
much my mother used to go
through and still goes through
for me. | never do the same for
her. and [ guess | never will.
All I have to say to her and give
to her is my love, so ammo
‘thanks for everything '

UST a few days back. 3

new dimension of cri-

cketing hopes have
been created in the lovely
green. field of Dhaka Stadium.
Yeas, | am talking aboul the
SAARC Cricket Tournament
which concluded last month
Before the tournament started.
the local aspirations were very

limited. But as the games pro-.

gressed. the hopes became

higher
In the very first match.

Bangladeah lost to the second

team ol Pakistan the Waorkd
L up represenlatives by the
narrowest of marging — by one
run The most mportanl fact
of the match was the fighting
qualities of the Bangladeshi
hays which was aided by high
quality sportsmanship From a

secmningly hopeless position
they hrought their tram on the
hrisk of a « wrorable win Pl
tieFviFe Liurp I tall v,
b ave hows,

Another tnewdent of the

match deserves respect of the
highest standard. That was the
superb sporismanship dis

played by owr successiul lef

arm seamer Anis With one ball
remaining and one run lor
Pakistan o win, he started his
run-up. Suddenly he stopped
and signalled the batsman at
the non-s riker Lo come back
to the crease. He could have
casily broken the stumps and
bring the winning wave for
Bangladesh He didnt and we
lost — we lost with our heads
high.

In the second match, we
woril against the Sri Lankan
side by a convincing margin of
five wickets. After that win. all
eyes were set on the
Bangladesh -India match a lot
ol equations were starung to
take-shape. Bangladesh had o
win against the strongest oultfit
ol the tournamen! to have any
chance of going into the finals
and then hope that Pakistan
lose to Sri Lanka or win by a
NAITOwW IMargin

Anyway. first things first,
Bangladesh took on India on
26th of December. The condi-
tions being perfect and the
stadium full of spectators. the
match got underway with the
loss of a coin. in which our
captain. Akram Khan lost.

.India put Bangladesh into bat.

and lrom the word go they put
us into tréemendous pressure.
Superb bating from talented A
I Bulbul and supported by

—== e e e —
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by Rabeth Khan

Atahar A and E H Moni.
Bangladesh got to a re-
specrtable total of 172. Bast ev-
eryvone had a similar hesitation
— was it enough ? Overhauling
a total of 172 was by no means
difficult for a strong Indian
team which included national
players P Amwe A Bedade V

Yadav. R Chauhan and V
Prasad
After the internal. the

Bangladeshi boys entered the

fieldd with one thing n mind
victory. And they stuck o this
hard near | task until
the ernd. The match which had
dramatic fluctuations of lor-
tyne throughout rose 1o climax
in the last over The Indians
needed three runs of the last
six balls with the last pair in
the crease Faniastic aspin
howling by Rafique gt the
wit ket of V Prasad with 1wo
balls and a run remaining angd
history was made. That was the
first Bangladeshi will over
India. The whole stadium
waved the national flag and
cuphoric celebrations began.
Though Bangladesh couldn't
keep up the momentum in the
finals losing to India by a wide
margin of 52 runs, what they
did was superb itself

There were lots of reasons
of the Bangladeshi success.
The [irst thing was the appro-
priate selection of players It is
hard to believe that a fine
bowler like Anis eouldn’t find
himself a place in the national
team which competed in the
last ICC trophy.

If the current national team

-
My Friend
by Sasheen M Ekramullah

At five feet three inches
tall, with an infectious grin and
short feathery curls, she is the
prime suspect for all sorts of
mischiefl. Mischiel lurks be-
neath her dark eyes and noth-
ing. NOTHING EVER fazes —
her. Not even a shunting from
the strictest teacher in school
can dampen her spirits.

She has the unique ability to
laugh everything off. including
a failing grade (which can put
mos! students into a state of
depression). Being with her is
experiencing one thrill after.
the other. She has a sixth
sense when it comes to gossip
and has a nose like a blood

pund when it comes to dig-

THE
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Reliving the Dreams

had been sent to Kenya.
now would have been gearing
up for the 1996 World Cup.
The current team is an ex-

with Youth and cxperience.
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and dignity wunhl

e T e igfs b S,
Lanka. They have proved every
accusations of yours [alse and
baseiess. Try o accept your
own faull and not dumping
them on other's shoulders. In a

mnaus ex-cricketer Sandeep
Patil praised the local erick-
eters, which they richly de-
served Zoheer Abbas, another
famous Pakistani cricketer of
the yesteryears was full of ad-
miration for the Bangladeshi
team

Our lads bhave made us
proad. But we have Lo continue
this trend of improvement for
more inflow of success. The
standard of our wickets will
have 1o be more enhanced.
And a complete cricket sta-
dium 1is a must. What
Bangladesh did in the SAARC
Cricket was a io other
cricketing nations. We hope to
meel the fragrance of success
riding on the wide depend-

- able shoulders of Akram Khan.
. Beware others. Bangladesh is

coming up fast — real fast.

ging up secrets. Telling her
semething is the same as an-
nouncing it over the loud

speaker. She has the most ir-
ritating habit of showing up at
a certain place just when she's
not wanted.

Her devil-may-care attitude
often get her into trouble but
she has the unique ability to
brush it off. like a speck of lint
from her outfit.

She is NEVER satisfied with
her appearance and can spend
hours on end fussing over it
Though she seems mean,
meaner and yet meaner, she is
quite a understanding. sensi-
tive and friendly (she can talk
nineteen to the dozen with a

total stranger! person. She is a
fun. vivacious person with a

bubbly personality and | enjoy
her company very much.
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