last time. which wgs

also the fOrst time. |

went to Chittagong |
didn't know the dillerence
between history and geogra
phy. So | decided 10 make an-
other trip there. not to knaw
Chittagong's history or geogra
phy but o see the much-
heard-about Foyvez Lake. Pote
nga. War Cemetery etc. It was
mode of a wish than a decision
icod I'm not atl a "decision-
making age yet) and somehow
the wish was granted

The firy godmothers (and
lathers) were my uncles and
aunts. So a gang ol 11 people
reached the port city on the
first day ol Lthe last week ol the
last month & the 94th year ol
this cegtury.

The journey to Chittagong is
AS samne as a joumey o any
comer of the country from the
capital. so 1| won't bore you
NGCF (never gone to Chitia-
gong f(ellows) with *that
Instead. let me tell you some
interesting stufl about Chitta-
gong thal may not be listed in
the tourisis manuals.

My first Chittagong experi-
ence was within half-an-hour
of our arrtval at the relatives
house we were staving. After
the initial salaams and 'how-
are-you's all the 20 people (9
more in that house] divided
into groups agewise. | spent.
sometime in my group. then
went in search of the elders
(where conversation is more
juicy). They were in the dining
roogn and no less noisier than
the kids in the huge verandah.
A sort of Nani’ {I'll spare the
network relation) handed mie a
glass ol something and said.
‘have it. You must be tired afler
the long journey. | nodded
But lemonade in the end ol
December! Oh well, the world
Is full of crazy people. | drank
the lemonade and instantly
spluttered it out ‘what is this™

‘Water!” then came the ex-
planation. ‘it's salty isnt it?
Well Chittagong water contains
too much sodium and so is of
different taste and colour.

So. NGCF get mentally pre-
pared for your HyO drink if
you go to Chittagong.

You guys probably know that
Chitlagong is a hilly place Well
| expected hills here and there
and | saw them. toe. but no-
body told me the city itsell was
on a hill. Now, although we had
our 2 main meals at the rela-
Uives’ place we slept and had
breakfast at my uncie's guest-
house which was nearby (5
taka rickshaw fare). So at 10
am it was a trip to the rela-

lives place from the guest
house and at |0pm vice versa
My cousin and | shared a rick
sl dw

The rickshawallah ' must
have guessed we were non
Chittagonians so he decided to
amuse us instead of following
the other ricks (containing
my mother aunt. cousins). he
ook uUs in a roundabout way [t
was fine at first. Then suddenly
we Wwere descending down a

S50km slope (my estimation)
and worse we were going
round a bBend There were
ricks and cars coming from
the opposite direction and our
rickshaw was going rigzag
down (literally) the road My
cousin was whispering pravers
while | had my eyes shul tight.
Alter what seemed like eter-
nity the zigzagging stopped |
opened my eyes 0 see
whether | was in heaven or
hell. No, we were both still on
this planet in the same rick-
shaw with nothing broken.
This is a trivial observation
but an observation after all.

1 8il quite comfortably. The
k of the baby taxi which Is
open in Dhaka is covered by a
iransparent plastic in Chi-
llagong On these are writlen
stufl like Happy New Year

Wishes), Dhanya Baad and
other nice messages that show
that Chittagong people are
nice and hospitable.

And while vou are travelling
around this nice and hos-
pttable city you will be sure to
nottce shops named Unik
Tailors’, 'Tasty Bakarey
Elegant Fumitures' eic. Well.
they certainly need some more
English  spelling and grammar
lessons

And guys. the guys! | mean.
gals. Lthe guys! | almost forgot
lo tell you. Of course you might
not be as lucky as | was with a
neighborhood of several good

—

Lucky-7. ‘Shubechcha’ (Best
looking guys but mark my

words. Chittagong guys are a
lot better looking than the

2o
where | went. It's the drains! |

hardly know the Chittagong
map so | don't know all the
places where | came across
those conspicuous drains. |
remember the drains at

Bnuerr.ﬁoll {weird nanw yeah?
well we got Bhuter Goli herel

There were |-1/1. feet wide
drains on either sidé of the
road and narrow stone bridges
owrr Lhe drains from the shops
to the road There were 2 leet
wide drains on one side and
halfl feet wide on the other
side of the Mehdibaag road.
There were also | feet wide
drains on either side bi the
road to the War Cemetery!

Speakigg of the War

" Cemetery. its the Chittagonian

Ramna Park if vou know what |
mean”? We (cousins and [}

walked past a couple weanng

from a

it was quite far from
our place so | was 1

the ‘cousins
gang (ncluding me) made a
second irip 1o Potenga. On the
way back we were to
stop at this Dubai w
For NGCF. Potenga i§ a sort
of sea-beach. No bathing but
you ran get wel up to your
knees. As we were guardian-
free. we got wet up to our
walst and walched the sunsest
By the time we gol back to Lhe
car it was dark and we were
shivering while some “werd
sneezing. Débpite my wel
drees and mud Foked feel |

cousin | was still
looking out of the window |i
was dark and | hdve a poor
eyesight hiit | couldnt have
miased 2 1 4 stoiped brightly
tHhungdnated hadding' | asked

the driver where L D .ai
Market waa licre He
pasinited alr.tl.ghl Well. guvys,

my dreams came Luvmbling

n. The Dubai Marker of
Chittagong resembles Lhe
Bangabazar at Fulbaria excepld
that instead of clothes there

-

A

me.

Oh God, help us.’ Janvis
joined in. ‘'Will you stop all this
racket and listen 1o me

‘Masud. Aliq and Yousal —
you three can sleep In the
larfler tgnl. We will sleep in
the other one. Tomorrow we
resumne our hike. Has anyone
gol any suggestioms?”

A short pause followed

Well | see that everyone is
Quite content

| have something to say,
“puke up Masud Take Alig's
patlgels away

Evervoue gave vut a loud
offaw

DK Lets call it a might.

AARGH. help me guvs:
that snake will kil

- - "

Catvir cusmigu t sloep Ut
night. th gut up rom
sleeping bag il pospel vt of
the wil when lwe heard a
eand. He Feard grolt viviees
ot lar uway. He woek his gad
gri pwece i s puiaet e
vertiured ahear! 1na gl e was
Mrail sy 10y Tachbiii) ©mm
Imanbiny ber wesms I wes CLRL
slmely vl the sV iper eall
] rngy — rﬂ'-'llﬂ‘ 1 =
Tha Ll e askhedd
ij-“l '_',r1r¢ | ot e ih‘ e - < 'L
(PO Tr T v ek we ape
Larbinggirag thu Liwula imibght ™

Yeu [ cliet ble will Be vl

e

)y ar?

L]

bt us it Wis i, L lue
fiige we are W0 megel o Lhe
.[-"\'l.

Allrr  wverhedaring 1 his

bauwir was inirgued. MHe de
ekl to lullgw (hoew wd Uen
retorn W ksburm the uthers. As
they were  five hoys and had
the slecping gas they might be
ahile 4o s’ them hefore the
scoundrels did their job

Alter as howr of sicalihy
movements. he saw a light
Nash off and an. The men in
the boat did the saue Lhing’
Hassan thought it wust be a

was lampshade and table mats code. Al ihe rendesvous there

on the walls of the

small unshade shops
That was my visit Lo
Chittagong: exciting, disa)-
pointing. amusing. inleresting,
ifritating, what not. Visit -the
city yoursell and you woa't
miss the grotesgque dressed
people at the Foyez Lake the
huge tortoises al DBa‘zed
Bostami Darga Shariff, the ex-
cessive number of crows: shell
earings. necklace, etc at

Potenga. spurned lovers at the
War Cemetery and so on

was only one wman.  Tanvir
wished now that he was siruny
like Hassan. When he sgw one
ol them brandish a knile, he
was Llerrified He décided 10
retreal and call the others. He
moved as guickly and carefully
as possible. He froze when
then there was a loud crack
sound. He siepped on a dry
twig!

What was Lhat sound? the
t4ll man asked with a touch ol
dlarm i his vowe

e re

vim's 4 oy Tal him.

s

by Nahid Hussain

The short man ordered ltaking
off himsell after Tanvir
Tanvir's
against as the gap between
them shortened.

tripped over a branch. H's
glasses came ofl He found it

and quickly put it on when he
was grabbed by the tall one

who guestioned
Who are you? Stan
P e Lalking

tough.

Hassan was rather thirsty.
When taking water from the
thermos he couldnt believe
the sight that met his eyes.
Tanvir's sleeping bag was
“mpty. He called the others
and checked out ihe place.

Mayhe a ghost took him

he is in hostile hands. We It
ler potl ‘wasle anyisore tishe,
Allg. bring U rupe dond sicep-
Ing gas spray along.

Whenever they were Boing
the wrong way. the gadgel
made a shrill sound. Fveryone
of them admired Tanvir « in
genuity. They moved qiiickiv
quietly and carefully abug 'he
same path taken by (heir
iriend. They heard Lhe same
valces when Lhey neared (he
Ve

The short guy said He Lold

- everything but he dendes that

he knows about us.
His [rends are somewhere in
the woods. They're unaware of
Fitn abaende

1 think he is telling the
truth, number (wo said. 'He
was pretly shaken during the
uestionnaire which was fruit-

M wmagician causes Lthe
waid o cling to his fingers as
in chagram — (1). Digram-(2)
shows how a six-inch ryler,

datthed by means ol his
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heart hammered

Hassan %

Albracadalra

"Levitating Wand'
by Magician Subrata Biswas
walch-strap is responsibie.

the magician's sleeve 1o both
hide it and release the wand.

"“ﬂ,

Camping Met with Adventure — Ii

the others. Hassan

Jumped on the 4l reday guy

while 1he twn ek « ive of
meudnT fwe .

Yousal landed several jobs
on e wpgpumuen Man s
versary oid ol Ko b 1oy
Quit The waty gave him » <
chemre bt ki tlaet serir Voidas bao
the grommul. Therv was 1 e
wi Tisminags Wleve Yaswl fiw)
Atiny wers iIn artion

Muiasiaa, i, o0 bl =
Ow. not Atig excintmed

Hassan 8 adversary was
pawerful and 1 e ol W lagieney
he irted was warded 01 e
man sonecred and tatimtod D,
This tim= he drew the flrst
blood with a brilliant upper
hook Hassan blocked it and
gave him a lghining reverse
jab. This threw the man off
guard Hassan ook full advag-
Lage of the situation. Two lght-
ing jabs lollowed by a flying
bt & wed him oul.

Te !t:-‘u:um next M

The ruler can be pushed up

ool :
Young lady you need o be
Laught some manners!” -

"ME? Hah! Youre the one

“That's it. | have had enough
of your two. You're just as bad.
You're a traitor. How can you

the double!” he barked into the
receiver.
In a few seconds Shehryar

He's a prach

You're Fired! = -~

‘And remember that I'll be

thowght t1hiatl bee , woarldd ~any
What s good abowt 1?7 buat -
stead he sad Ah! What a lovely

no! Not again. | jumped
out of my. bed and
looked at the bedside

clock. It was twenty past eight face. If you had come a second walked in balfway through trn your own flesh and
and | had to be at work by nine " " here to bail you out.” he added.  later | would surely have for- who has been sitling there and  eating a banana. blood!”
O'clock. by Nishat Hussain “You ve been doing that ever gotten how pretty you look.” |. was standing here for ... lur .. "What's up. Unc?" he in- "My flesh and bl...."

In a jiflly | pot ready. | ate a
light breakfast and then ran
oulside to my car. Al that mo
ment | remembered that | had

since the game began.” | said.
He gave me a reassuring smile
as he went away. | went to my
room

. Now he's making fun of me.
He knows it arne so do |. That
old goat!

He sat on his chair and then

who knows how long! And you
say that.l am the one alL lault’

Oh no! | blew it. My tongue
had done it again. [ hate it

quired and finished the re-

maining half of the banang and
then threw the remains on the
[loor. His uncle didn't seem to

Shehryar was interrupted by
the boss who pointed his fin-

ger at me.
“This is my last warning

left it somewhere in my room. 0 The phone rang. Sadaf ave me the world's longest when Shehryar is always right. nolice. young lady. If again
As usual my room was in a &5 tq ’f/ lumped up with a start. "Where ﬁ'm exaggerating) l:tlurtgf.m “You — youre...” he stam- - Shehryar. | have had I'l... Aaah!™ I‘l‘m the
mess: everything was topsy- %\\ _ J did that come from?” she ' punctuality and then pointed mered angrily. enough of your _frifuds lONEUE.  hanana peel and fell lat on his
turvy. So it made no difterence fsked puzzied out that | had been late for the ‘Fired. Isn't it obvious? She should either cut her g .

as | rummaged through my

jam.
"That's all | needed.” | mut

‘Shesh! Sadaf. the phone

phone.”
She picked up the phone

last few days. Not only that but

We've been going through this

tongue off or learn to control it
if she wants to work here!”

".null's the last straw! Out!

things. It was nét there | / I has been here from the day you | had missed today's important  routine over the past couple of This is all your fault!” he burst
searched in the other rooms. i~ — first came here. meeting. Y months. And | H.nl:atjitd DIP:L' "Wait a minute. You don't . c "
but all was in vain. 1 could not \ ‘\ ‘How come it never rang “It's because of you that | He looked as if his eyes like her or her tongue?” “Me? Wh id 1 do? 1
find the key anvwhere. \ \ . before” have been made a fool in this  would fall out of their sockets. 4 m:!; voii Leiow thiit asked . His eyes ra-

It was quite hard to get a How am | supposed to  story.” he accused. He picked up the phone and b snaha s do 1 b 4% - diated fire. His face was - red
rickshaw. but fortunately | \ » kivww? Now. will you stop this “Correction. Nobody had to pushed a few buttons. remind viu that with a:thl.: with anger.
found ome. We were caught in a ‘ silly jabbering and answer that smake you a fool sir. You are a "Shehryar! Get in here on - $ o . “You're Fired!”™

. #"j i
' -

ltered. "Now 11l really be late” |
thought it was better sight
secing than sitling like a duck.
so | let my eyes rdam In search
of something.

There was anolher rick
shaw between a bus and the
rickshaw | was in. A boy was
looking out ol the window. He
looked sick. His mother was

v
4

&

i

S
3
?

and said "Hello™ To my sur-
prise she didn't say another
word and kept on nodding her
head. And then she handed me
the receiver '

"Hello?" | said wearily.

“Is that all you've gonna say
to your brother” Nahid asked.
“Was that Sadaf? She didn't an-
swer any of my questions. | al-

‘* FM‘_:’ FQoD | FAL FAM

DR JAMRUL ESCAPED
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stuffing his mmouth with food ways knew she was crazy, | WITH. THE MACHI!NE ! FNORMALISE FOUR

while he complained \ hutt.' * y | FSCOUNDING FS8 FOPD ! F-EAR -.- FAIX FJEEEF THE -
Inevitably it had to happen. _ — *If you had called with my FHAPPENED 7 E MACHINE - - FwE Di

The boy's lace shot oul of the " . number then It would have

window and he threw up right saved you and me a lot of

then and there (after all, whal The rickshaw puller pave He would be at the top like time.” 1 cut him off impa-

goes In must come out!). me un odd loek. he has always been with or tiently. “"What do you want?”

| was crying in my mind, “If
the signal doesn’'t change from
red to green then ['ll scream!”
“Aaargh!” | did scream but
nol because ol the signal |
closed my eyes to get rid of

Look where you are going
or you'll get us both killed.” |
said crossly

When we reached the office
Lullding 1t was way past nine, |
had just walked 11é the

without me.”

“Stop pouting.”

‘I am not pouting!”

‘Listen. The old man is an-
gry because you had missed
loday's important meeting.”

““P took your car keys by
mistake”

“You what?! Did It ever oc-
cur to you that | may get into
trouble at work? | may be
fired?”

the horrible sight before me building when Shehryar pulled "I am getting sick of this. "What else is new?” he
“Apa. O Apa. kichhu diben?”  me into the Cafeteria. You're fired +- you're hired' laughed. '

said one of the two men. "Hey! What's the big idea”” routine,” | said at last. “Thanks a lot!” | slammed
"(vo away.” | sald shooing "Do you know thal you're "Don’t worry. Everything the phone.

”IEEH- late again?” [ will be all right. All you have to This time the phone on my
Kichhu dennaa ... Yes | do. So?” - do Is say thal you're sorry and desk rang. h
The young man's attire con- "Sp?! Uncle is gonna fire  waltch that tongue of yours. It . "I don’t want to talk to you!”

sisted of a dirty torn banyan  youy” always seems to get you in I cried thinking that it was

and a pair ol trousers or what
looked like the remains ol one
which barely covered his legs.
His companion wore the
shortest lungi (this should be
recorded in the Guinness book
of world records) | had ever
seen and — Oh! He was practi-
cally naked!

} took out a two-taka note
and handed it to them. The
green light blinked. We were
off again. On Lhe way | was
thinking about the encounter |
would have with my boss

- "Most
me.” | theught aloud. "So
what? | never did like that old
baboon anyway. He is a pain in
the neck.”

probably he'll fire

“The boss is a nice, forgiv-
ing man. He wouldn't hurt a
mouse "

“You know that flattery
doesn't gel you anywhere.”

"0 K. O K. Bul the old bab . .
. | mean your uncle, has been
firing me from work for the
last couple of months every-
time I have been late. The next
thing I'll know is that, 1 am
back in this office working as if
nothing had ever happened.
Just like before.” ;

"He calls you back because
he can't bear the thought of
losing his best fashion de-
signer. | mean, Il you weren't
here then where would he
be?”

trouble when you're talking
‘with him."

"l can’t help it il my tongue
has a mind of his own." I mut-
tered,

You say
he'll send you straight away to
Pabna Mental Hospital," he
said with a straight face.

“If there is anyone who
needs o go to Pabna for
treatment it's you."”

Shehryar's face drew into a
scowl.

"Don’t do that. It only
makes you look uglier than you
really are.”

Shehryar laughed. “You bet-
ter go and face the old guy
now, Everything will be fine,

that to the boss and |

Nahid again.

“Well | certainly have to talk
to you whether you like it or
not,” thundered Mr Khan. my
boss.

"Yes sir, sorry sir. I'll be
right tHere sir.” | stammered.

The door was ajar. | took a
deep breath and mustered up
all my courage.

" "You're late!” Mr Khan
boomed out when | peeked in
at his door.

"Come inside before | get
mad,” he ordered angrily.

Before? He doesn’t seem to
be in a jolly good mood right
now. | walked into the room.

"Good morning sir.” | said
sweetly. When | saw his face |

Eon'T Lorky

e AmIAM WE WILL EECOVER
THE MISSiNG MACHINE ¢




