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INA whirled around & F) | the old man thought he was an o /
and once ‘again the old crackpol who was
=== Birthday Nightmares ==::2| 4 Child's Pl
stoppexd. - seeing the light in the upstairs
Now she was really getting : bcm'm,h-duc:mhadlutpﬂ:::
scared. This had been going of the got in
for fifteen minutes now. : really paying off now. IUMIIﬂm As Nira looked around the room Il!l!rt:fl;h the window wm

soon as she slarted walking
the solt thudding noise of the
shoes would start and as soon

as she sippped it would stop
loo. When she- had turned

around she heard the quick five blocks away. It was 9 snowy white hair standing In thon.” : minute!” read out bed-time stories with Nisha didnt want to go away;
shuffle of feet on the pavement ©Clock at night. There was no  the room. Nina noticed that he The room was modestly "Why. go oul the same way | | happy endings 1o her cutsy-pie [ dont — | dent” she wanted the comfort of hey
as a man guickly hid behind a  8i@gn of life on the street she had on a white mohair sweater  furmished. but it was a bit came in.” said Sid with a wry | teddy. Chumpti. She was kiss- But this tme it was differ- owt) bed and her room and the
trec or a bush. This had hap- Was on. Nol a single taxi which was just like one that  dusty. The room looked Mke it o 0. o his face ing him goodnight when her ent. Nisha could feel it in her only home she knew. But
pened several Umes but she around. And this wasnt one of her own grandfather wore had been used. There This irrtated Nina, and she | mother's upraised voice came bones Her mother was shout- mommy wouldn't move now
never gol a good look at the the best parts of town often. was a bed. a bedside table. 2  (j)j wasn't sure whether. she | clear and sharp 1o her ears. ing. screaming and sobbing.  papa had heid ber back. He
DARIL Suddenly Nina noticed “Who are you?7” inguired the fewchairs. a table and a dress- really trusted Sid. despite of You rascal! This time | Nisha could hear it all: her ear said that Nisha wouldn't go

Al first she thought nothing  here was a dead end in front  old man suspiciously. ing table what it sawd on the card won | stand it” Nisha's mother was pressed close fo her door And Nisha didn't want to but
much of #t. Bul seeing that the of her. She had run past the The old man's resemblance Nina sal down on a dirty old ‘No way! If there's anything | was yelling. The six-year old and Chumpti was pressed o wanted her mommy. No
guy wasn't letting up and real- - last road which tumed to the (o her own grandiather re- chair in the middle of the I'm really scared of its heights. | was wide eyed apd listening. close to her heart. If the Ry ghe also wanted a papa — her
jzing that she was alone on a right! The footsteps behind  stored _ﬂlrtll confidence "Oh room and closed her eyes I'm not climbing down from | Her mommy never shouted: bear had life. it would have papa. Slie was greedy. She
pavement in the dead of a dark  her were getting louder. which  please!” pleaded Nina “you've ‘What a rotten way o spend  here — Aot o your We!” The | she was always demure. ami-  been able 1 hear the rhythmic  ganted everything. the tove of
winter night with no one to meant that the creep was got to help me! There's this your |7th birthday.~ she look on her face showed that |} able and always smiling Nisha and rapid thumps of the (. mommy. her papa and the
come o her aid should she Eaining on her. Not knowing guy who was chasing after me thought to hersell "Nowadays she was adamant knew Papa ofien seolded her  child's heart Nisha was scared. o mth of oy howme Nisha
face some danger. Nina de- what else to do. Nina headed on the road | dont know who youre not even sale as you Well have you got any | Mommy byt Mommy always She sat still against the ma- screamed she m

cided to hail & taxi and go
home.

To her dismay she could
nol lind a single emptly taxi
around. Nina was getting quite

Nina had run up quite a big
lead by the ume the man re-
covered and started chasing
after her. She began to think
while running. Her house was

for the gates of the last house

Nina sat in a terrified heap
on the floor. and didn't reply.
Suddenly a light fickered on.
Nina saw an old man with

he is or what he wantis from

Nina listened 10 his story
widle eyed @l of Lthe frying
pan and nto the fire. So how
am | going to get out of dhere.
That weirdo might be back any

Other eas™ Sid askerd.

‘As a matter of fact. | do.”
. Nina 1ok out a hair pin
which held up her long hair
She lwoked around Lthe room

" ND they lived happily
A-w after.. " read out
little Nisha td

Chumpti with a satisfattory

smile on her lips. Nisha ﬂnyh

amiled later on' Nisha under-
stood why Papa never had time
lor her and always came home
a long time afier her bed time
Mommy had explained. it was

Chumpti
I'm supposed to love. Papa but

hagony door. There was an un-
expected. horrible silence.
Smash!” the beautiful crysial
varse which had stood proudly
i the dress wabde since whe

¢
i
]
‘
!

cmpliness. DBefore Nisha

wortied when suddenly to her other clammy hand clamped for a newspaper. Opening Lhe becavse her Papa was a very couple s marriage day had been (adiited. -
relie{ she spotted an empty hﬂ-mm M drawer of the small bedside | very big businessiman and had broken into smithereens. The ‘hc s : Pos:
yellow laxi approaching. Lisien kid. I'm not gonna .0 Nyng found a recent capy | lots of work (o do just like lerrified girf's hands went over Nuning Sewards
“Taxi! Taxi'” called out Nina hurt you, so don't scream for of the Penthouse Nina raised | Nisha had lols of work to do st her ears and she buried her
in a voice q&l".f un“llllrﬂl and WI -h!f I'ﬂ H “ i m H an m T‘Il‘ was hot "‘r at-hool F_k' Mr lﬂ !M w' d her
unlile her own. It was high you promise not to make a |, expetied the did man 1o Nisha (Hought her mother  rightie as fragments of crystal
and y and she sounded poep. Deal?...." ! read in hia leisure time a0 very fodlish that without entered her room through the
quite jittery and nervous. lh“;,ﬂ?;m : Perhaps’ what Sid was saying | baving supper. she stayed up  @ap below the door

As Lhe car skidded to a stop
near her. she realized that the
footstep® behind her had

. Nina was thankful and

was lrue. She alid (he
magasine underneath the door
and Lthen started poking
around the keyhole with her

for her father. Couldn't she go
to sleep alone like Nisha? But
ithen mommy didan't have
Chumptl.. 'Why don't you send

‘Oh, why don't they stop.”
sobbed Nisha "GCod. are you
punishing me for being
naughty? | promise I'll be a

told hersell that she always Nina quickly 'l“m and hatr pin. To hey reliefl, Lhe key, papa 0 bed without his supper good gl f you stop MY
over reacted to things like Whe man let go of her. She shot  _, ) Loy wil) in the lock fell | oneday? You'll see he'll come  and papa fighting. . * Salty jears
this. She turned around just to :’:1: hﬁl . Ir::r“ lmmediatety down on the magasine, which home early after that. It always «rolled down the cheeks of the

make sure. To her reliefl there
was nb one there. -

With a smile on her face.
Nina started telling the taxi
driver her destination, when
suddenly she fell someone
grab her by the arm.

“Why Nina! What a pleasant
surprise! What are you doing
here? Let me walk you home.”
said a man lo Nina as he
dragged her roughly away from
the taxi. To the driver the man
velled, "Hey Mister! it's okay.
You can go. Nima won't be
needing a taxi.”

The taxi driver shook his

the whole neighbourhood

will hear!” she declared
threateningly while shaking

her clog at him all the while.
She rag to the door and turned

Nina quickly pulled In again
Jubilantly, she turned the key
in the lock and slowly pushed
openn Lthe door The hall out
side was dark. Nina and Sid
crept oul cautiously. Nina was
sl Haspiuy ey clog o ww
bzl
Continued on next week

works for Chumptl, you know'
Nisha had advised her mother
i gl

Somehow Nisha knew that
she was going o be a wee bit
e o lever $ran her mominy
when she was all grown up.
Moginy s.ud 80 anvhdw, Once
whetr Nislus eaugin hei mother

Flame is Fleeting

little one who had never
needed 10 cry. When  her tears
dried, Nisha opened the door a
little and peeped but with
swollen eyes Her mother, all
disarranged. was thrQsting
clotheés imto a suilcage and
pda walching, arms
t rosset! Nisha read the wall

Wl

A Camping Met with Adventure — Il

Continued from last week

Meanwhile Atiq and Masud
were both necklocked and
couldn’'t break out of the iron

had heard. They pretended 1o
be the men that night. Their

final capture was an easy prey.
The next day they got the

head in an irritatled way and The old geezer locked you in. RIAN Lara blazed his na- haids on him and cash in on | hold. Atiq took the spray near police and the men were ar-
drove off. Don't you know who he is? ne through hislory, when his suueess. |t was possible for | him. He squeaked out (o rested. The five boys were
Nina looked incredulously asked the man. sinashed a short-pil- him 1o become a millionaire in Masud “nid your breathe! highly praised for their valour.
at the man. He was huge. 1 don’t befleve you The | © Chris Lewis delivery to a calendar year. With ihat he sprayed the The reporteis got a great
Minimum six feet three. He lock M got jammed. or the houndary. taking his per- But ame, Lhey say. is fleet- gas hard on the mans f[ace. story. When it was out on the
was aged aboul nineteen to maybe he did it by mistake sonal score to 369 thus ing, and this proved true in | The man limped and fell 1o the papers the next day, ever cqe
twenty and reeked of . Why should | believe you any- eclipsing fellow West Indian. the case of Brian Lara when he | ground. was delighted with them
He had the grip of iron as Nina way?" Sir Garfield Sobers’' previpus - failed to make big scores in a Yousal was necklocked as In the aflernoon. when the

painfully felt as he held on te

worid record of 365* runs.

recent series against India. In

well. He felt the muscle of the

five were roaming near school,

her arm. She yanked her arm on the street just before the  me. Please call the police!” upderstand why.” said the man April* 19th 1994 marked the the very same series, his | man bulge as he tughtened his | saw Shahida lnom i their
indignantly away from him. dead end. "Hum.... Let me go and see if :"F“Y and shoved a card M0 | eergence of a talented Indian counterpart. Sachin | hold. Blak spets were ajpear- i ’
ina's hand » -

"Who". asked Nina slowly.
“are yvou”
"Guess' said the man. leer-

i?‘l don’t know you! Why are

you following me about like
this? Why did youy tell the taxi

» ° driver to leave? You can't do

this you know. you jerk!” Nina.
who was shrieking in a shriil,
high pitched voice. was now
on the verge of hysteria.

The man. slightly taken
aback by her reaction took a
step forward and opened his
mouth to say something. when
without warning Nina kicked
him where it hurt with her
four inch high clogs.

The man let out
moan and doubled over In pain.
Nina. taking advantage of the
situation. kicked of her clogs.
picked one of them up (in case
it came into use later]. and
broke into the fastest run of
her seventeen-year old life.
Those many tiring hours spent
practicing for the (rack and
Neld eventssin school were

a loud’

The house was a dilapidated
old thing with plaster peeling
off the walls, and was poorly
lit. But this was no time to be
picky. Nina told herself, The
gale was a low one and Nina
cleared it with a jump. (Oh
how useful high jump skilis
were lurmning out to be!) She
ran up the front steps which
were wooden and creaked and
tried the door with some trep-
idation.

To her reliefl it was open,
and cautiously, with her hear
beating hard. she walked into a
pitch black room.

Nina fumbled around for a
light switch but couldn't find
one. She started groping
around the inky black room
when suddenly she tripped
over a lamp wire and landed
flat on her face. Nina groaned
in pain. A voice interrupted
her. A man's volce. Quite feeble
41l yvel quite near.

Who s here?
here”? Answer mel”

Whos In

he s still out there,” said the
man while slowly walking to
the window. He pulled apart
some grimy curtains and

* peeped out. “Yes. there is a

man outside. A bug beefy man -
Yeah. thats him!" cried

Nina_ excitedly
Okay dear. I'll call the po-

lice if you really want me lo.
but first you must have a glass

of brandy. You look shattered —-

a drink will calm vour nerves. -
advised the old man.

“Well. .. if you really think

“Yes. yes. come along. You
can lie down in the guest room
upstairs while | fix yon a drink.
There will be plenty of time of
call the police.”

He led Nina upstairs o a
bedroom. The door was com-
ing off its hinges and creaked
as Lthe man opened . He
switched on the light and told
Nina to take a rest.

TH be back In a moment
dear.” called out the man as he
closed the door.

tiously. and let out,a gasp of
surprise. "'Oh my God.” said
Nina for the second time. -l
dont belleve this ... .Oh my—°
"Now do you believe that
'm not going to do anything to
you? asked the man.
‘'l guess so...1 don't
in here? And what did vou
mean when you said that didn't
| know who the old guy was?”
The man. who- (according to
the.card Nina had just read)
was called Sid. walked over to
the door and tried the lock.
While doing so. he answered
Nina's questions. On seeing
whose house Nina had just run
into. and seeing that she
wasn't coming out he got wor-
ried. The guy who lived in the
house had been tried — twice
— for the murder of two young
hitchhikers, but was
both times dué o lack of evi-
dence. But everyone around
the neighbourhood who knew

An Tj_ﬁpleasant Start

youngsier into Lhe interna
lional Crickel scene with
burstuing speed

The run-hungry Lara was
not salisfied with only pne
world record to his name. He
continued his record breaking
streak when he scored century
after century for his English
county. Warwickshire. During
Uis summer with Warwick-
shire. Brian Lara became the
first person in cricketing
history to score 500 runs in
one innings. with his epic
knock of 501* against Durham.
passing Hanil Mohammed's
world record of 499 runs.
From then on every single
cricket fan and anyone with a
fleeting interest in cricket be-
came a Lara — maniac.” He
was red-hot property and ad-
vertisers longed (o get their

Tendulkar flashed with the
willow. Fans dropped Lara like
a hot potato fer Sachin
Tendulkar. Granted. Tendulkar
8 a gified batsinan but Lara is
equially talented and he's got
the records o prove it. Lara's
failure with the bat in India
was blamed on “too much
cricket.” but I cannot convince
myseif to believe this. After all.
he is only human and one lack-
luster series does not prove
anything. The West Indies’ up-
coming tour of New Zealand
may prove to be a very produc-
tive ane for Lara. Lara has al-
ready said that he will try te
make amends for his poor per-
formance in India, by making a
few big scores in NeWw Zealand.

If his words come true. Sachin

Tendulkar is likely to find
himself shorl of (fickle) fans.

ing in front of the boy's eyes.

He was in danger ol passing
out. He quickly bent over and
pulled the shorty over his head
hard on the ground. The
others came up o him. The
man pleaded to be let go.

‘Atiq use Lhe sleeping gas
on him and the tall one.
commanded Hassan.

Aliq was ready. He said:

'Peor dear. Suffering from
insomnia. Well not for long.
Now you will hit ground zero
before vou can blink. With that
he squirted hard. After that
they tied and gagged them
though they were asleep!

Hassan called in the cave
“Tanvir where are you?’

They heard a muffled sound.
He was also gagged and bound
together. Masud quickly cut
the copé. Tanvir wasted in
filling them on with what he

‘Hassan. here she comes. |
wonder why she is coming to
school today. Yousal said. ‘She
isn't performing for the prize
giving ceremony, is she?

How am | supposed to
know that? We seldom talk ’ :

‘Look guvs. she is coming in
our direction,’ Atiq informed.

Hi Hassan. Great job you've
done. Your valour and shrewd-
ness has no comparison. Say
Hassan — | would like to talk
tc you after today's rehearsal.
See you later. Bye’ h

After she left. Tanvir said
Isn't that a nice way to get
others to talk to you. What's
wrong Masud. You look a bit
lost.'

"Oh it's nothing. Hassan
when are we going to our next
camping trips in the woods '

End

Abracadalbna

"The Case of Missing Ace'
From: Magician Subrata Biswas (Barisal)

by Tarannum Laila

‘A Wwarm breeze greeted us contained travellers cheques,
as we stepped out from  and Master Cards. | wasn't the
the airport building. _ least bit happy. to think of
My [riend Saman and | had just gving away money | had
landed in Sri Lanka — a saved for the (irip. | had.
country in which we had never Wworked hard (p earn it and
been before. Carrying our . wasn't about to give it up that
luggage we  stood outside, - easily. But when that horrible
under the summer suri, dagger glinted in the sun. |
waiting for our friend ~— Usha thought. "What's the use of all
Lo pick us up. Usha was our Sri this money. o dead women?”
Lankan fflend. ' We were told to hurry up.
Very soan, we saw three Suddenly. we saw [our armed
tough looking men approach-  police officers, coming out of
ing us. Worn out from the long the blue. and grabbing the
journey, | wasn’t exactly look- muggers. Then, we saw ‘ligha
ing forward to the fact that we running towards us with a
were about to be’ mugged concerned look on her face |
within the first half an hour in  She immediately said, "l am
a new country. There was a s0 sorry, thfat all this hap-
middle-aged man who looked pened. Such a way to begin
as [ he was the leader. The your silay In Sri1 Lanka! As soon
two olther men were looking 28 | came here, | started Jook-
very dirty in their old jeans, ing for you two. Then | saw
and dirty T-shirts. Their sight some people gathering up.
was enough to scare us. So, Curiously. | waiched the mug-.
while | was looking around for gers advance towards you. |
a security guard, they took out thought that | on my own
a dagger and came near us. |. could barely help the situation.
was debating' in my mind 5o, quickly | called the nearest
whitther to scream or not  police station and now you are
(which was quite inevitable), safe.’ :
when the hoarse and rowdy We checked but our luggage
voices very ‘clearly conveyed f[rom the police officers and
the message (o give all our followed Usha? For the mug-
valuable belongings to them. gers, it was going to be a long, .
What do you think we did? unpleasant vacation behind
With a circle of spectators not  Bars. As for us. we were going
moving forward to help. two (0 enjoy a whole summer in
female tourists; we were about the beautiful island of Sr
lo give away our purses, which o
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Maglc: Show there ordina

five of clubs & six of spades.
. Display the three cards. Now shuffle it, and ask to a
specialor o pick out the ace of diamonds.

He combs through the three cards several times but the ace
has vanished from the three cards. Remove the ace card from
your pocket.

Secret: Hide the ace of diamonds cards in your pocket when
you show the three cards to the audience, the centre card is
not actually ace of diamonds, it is ace of hearts. -

ry playing cards — ace of diamond,

Lanka.




