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Thqée were the Days, My Friend!

For Teens & Twenty-ers of Today and Yesteryears

_By Asrarul Islam Chowdhury

Those were the days., my
friend

We thought they'd never end
— Mary Hopkin '
b
how you've changed ov-

D er the years? Why even

a few years ago. you were quite
different than you are today.
Times have changed and so
has the environment that
surrounds vou. But did you ever
think, how people of your age
were in yesteryears amd also
are today? Now that would be
an interesting topic to embark
on, wouldn't it? Well, it quite
happens that. this is the topic
that we'll try to talk about
today. Actually. it will be a
comparative study of teens and
twentiers of Bangladesh of
three decades, from 1965 to
1995. The questions we'll be
asking are very simple — how
do these people behave, what
do they think about, how do
they love and hate, how do
other ‘cultures influence their
perception towards life, and so
on.
Don't worry, be happy
— Bobby McPherrin

The reader may have al-
ready got the impression that
- this narrative is going to carry
on. This week we discuss stu-
dents of the last three
decades. What lies in the fu-
ture "remains a mystery to us
all” so as to allow the reader to
have her/his thrill and imagi-
nation. One warning before we
put on our dancing shoes.
There may be generalisations,
due to limited space and time.
However, Lhis is not an aca-
. demic write-up. So, like the
. Calypso song goes, "don't
-worry. be happy!”
They were here before we

came
Will they be here when we're

gone? 4
— Graham Nash. -
'+ People arg a product of th
environment they are suf”

ID you ever swonder

through time. In yes
" students used o think of hav-

“*g”t’ihi‘h

rounded by. Today fort inate
students have ample scopes in
keeping themselves better in-
formed with global phenom-
ena, due to the grace of satel-
lite TV and computers. In the
sixties, satellite TV and com-
puters were dream — even
seeing a normal TV was a
luxury. My father once told me
that many pegple used to pay
social calls at my grandfather’s
house, after sunset, just to see
what was being telecasted on
our TV set! (He owned a TV
set at that time. )

In- spite of limited opportu-
nities, students of the sixties —
and to some extent the seven-
ties also — were advanced in
one field at least. And that is a
fair equity in knowledge. Of
course, today's young people
have a better perception to-
wards life than those of the
60s, 70s and 80s. In the past,
there were three types of stu-
dents — good, mediocre and
bad. The good were not as
good as us, the mediocre were
more or less as their counteér-
parts today, while the bad used
to just pass. Today's good stu-
dents are exceptionally good,
while the bad are, let's not say.
However, yesterday's good stu-
dents were not bookish as they
are today. In the past, a good
student used to keep track of
events outside his subject.
Today's good students unfortu-
nately know little outside their
own discipline. Could this be
the bad effect of Adam Smith's
specialisation?

On good thing has come by

ars,

ing an academic career and
they get themselves affiliated
with the Civil Service. Strong
middle-class feelings was the
main catalyst in this attitude.
Business or alternative means
of livelihood was not widely
accepted due to relics of a feu-
dalistic society. Today, infiltra-
tion of capitalistic elements

~*have widened the outlook of

voungsters, Youngsters are in-

: "Headstrong as
Buffalo’

GANDA'S hoy soldiers
l l created much . exci-
tement and curio-sity
when they marched into
Kampala as part of Yoweri
Muservenl's viclorious guerrilla
army in 1986. s
The kadogos (small ones)
also created alarm, because
many were so traumatised by
the civil war that it was feared
they would be uncontrollable.
Charles Byamungu, for ex-
ample. was 16 when he and a
group of friends encountered
some drunk govermment sol-
diers in 1983.
"They searched us and
then, when we joked about a

pregnant woman carrying

bombs in her womb. they
ripped the woman open with
bayonets. Then they started
-shooting at us. I*don't know

" how | escaped death. I fell un-
der other bodies and crawled

~ oul after dark."

He was picked up by an-
~other armed group. who
‘turned oul to be soldiers with

Museveni's guerrilla army.
They took him into the force,
and looked after him.

Scores of other were
scooped up by the guerrillas

because there was no-one else

lo look after them. Thev
formed about 15 per cenf w

-

by Crespo Sebunya  Kampala

20.000 strong

Museveni's

movement.

"Many of the kids fled from
their homes after seeing their

- parents . bayonetted or shot

through the skull," says Major
Peter Bakale, director of for-
mal education in the National
Resistanee Army (NRA). "We
had to pick them up because
there is no knowing what
would have happened to them
if they had fallen into the
hands of government trobps.”
The NRA was aware that the

“children’s future lay in its

hands. The UN Children's
Fund and the Save the Chil-

dren Fund encouraged the new -
- government to send them to

school. .

‘The boys were not easy to
handle. Several had taken part
in guerrilla ‘warfare for years.
As part of a victorious army,
they had access to vehicles,
women, cigarettes and bhang,
which they were unwilling to
give up.

But the army top brass were
determined to keep them in
the classroom. Initially. the
boys were camped in military

barracks in Kampala, but out- .

side diversions proved irre-
sistible and they frequently

sealed omt to enjoy the lusuries |

of city lifé, such as the open-
air discos which suddenly be-
came fashionable.

“This atmosphere was not
conducive to serious studies,”
&ays Bakale, with understate-
ment. So the boys were sent to

Mbarara Harracks, 260 kilome-

tres away.

By now, some 700 young
soldiers had been enrolled for
school. -

It took time for old habits
to die. "Many were as head-
strong as buffalo,” recalls their
teacher, Twinomujuni.

Many slipped away to bars
and into fights. .

t 260 older ones, who
had the chance to get a dis-
charge or' to be redeployed
were squeezed out, in order to
enable the others to concen-
trate on their studies.

\ Nevertheless, other gradu-
ally dropped out and by 1992
only 186 kadogos were attend-
ing school.

- The NRA's chief political
commissar, Lt Col. Serwanga,
is happy with the army work:
“We are proud of those who are
going to sit for their university
exams — 28 this year — be-

cause we have been emphasis- _

clining more towards market
demanding professions. Gone
are the days. when a young
person would study pure
Physics, Mathematics or
Literature just for the joy of
knowledge. Today's studenis
are more interested in study

Ing Business Disciplines,
Applied Sciences

Engineering, Medical Science,
Economics, and so on. Poverty
and competition have com -
pelled people to think like
this. Today's students also have
wide options f(or part-time
livelihoods than those of the
past. Privale tuition was not a

thing noticed among
University students even five
to seven years ago. Today,

many students are -earning
their own expenses through
private tuition. After comple-
tion of studies, the gifted are
being absorbed in prospectful
places, while the less fortunate
are inclining towards selfem-
ployment. The latter was not
an accepted prolession in the
sixties and early seventies.

Today, young people are
inclining more towards
business, as dependence on a
Job usually does not help make
ends meet. Indeed, BTV's
"Mati O Manush”" programme
of Shykh Seraj has come a long
way over the vyears in
motivating educated. but
unemployed people to go for
self-employment.

The level of the dépth of

English among youngsters has
deteriorated over they years.
This, | think, is one fact on
which you'll agree with me. My
grandfather, to whom | was
extremely attached, ofice said
that there are three types-of
English knowing people. The
first can speak in English, the
second can write in English,
while the last can think in
English. Although, the number
of the first group may have in-

creased over the years, the lat-
ter two have certainly de-
clined. It's not that we should
give up Bangla and learn an

alien language. but we should
acknowledge the fact that to-
day's world is more interwined
then it was in the past.
Moreover, in order to frater-
nize with other cultures, one
has to be well adept in English.
The bad side of English in this
nation today js thal, knowledge
— especially that of English —
has become centralised among
the affluent few. These are the
people who are getting fatter
shares of the cake day by day.
These are also the people who
are being better placed in the
society, principally due to
their control over social power
and wealth.

L]

Going abroad is another fea-
ture that omesludents have ex-
hibited over the years. Indeed,
one should go as far as the
walls of China in pursuit of
knowledge. However, the na-
ture of students on their atti-
tude towards going abroad has
changed through "time pas-
sages.” In the sixties and till
the mid seventies, students
usually set sail to the UK. They
would finish higher studies
and return back to the country
Lo serve the nation. Dominance
of middle-rlass sentiment was
mainly responsible for them
wanting to come back and
serve the nation, Moreover,
lrom 1965 to 1971, we were
in the yoke of foreign domina-
tion. while right after 1971,
the country needed the young
to build the aspiration of so
many who gave up their lives
to see a free Bangladesh. This
attitude, however, became an
euphoria. Because, during the
second half of the seventies
our young technocrats — in
particular — embarked on
journeys to the Middle East.
The prime objective was to

earn “petro dollars” and the
return, either to find a job or
invest their savings in land
and/or gold. the two most easy
dvenues that were available for
investment during these peri-
ods. "The Bangladeshi Dream”
of a poverty emancipated na-

Poverty and lack
ol vpportunities for voungsters
acted as catalysts in the migra
tion tendency ol youngsters
This tendency has just in
creased over the vears

An alternative avenue flor
students after Independence
and upto the late eighties was
going to former socialistie
sltates lor education. This was
driven by the romanticism of
Communism. Various student
aclivities ol the sixties and
those of the seventies impelled
studlents to go to these nations
for aitaining Masters or PhD

Foday. the wheels have
turned around. Today's stu
dents have not lost their inter
esl on going abroad, but the
motive is somewhat different
Plaguing session jams in our
Universities have made rela-
tively alfluent siudents to think
aboul India for alternative
means ol higher education.
Another group prepare them-
selves for North America and
Australia. However., the ten-
dency among loday's students
is nol to come back alter leav-
ing their sacred motherland.
Seemingly ever closing oppor
tunities in Bangladesh and
scanty salaries offered in job
markets have made studenis
and elders alike to fight for
imniigration. The craze of US
immigration visas, and
Australian ones jin recent
times, strongly support this
proposition.

EMME Wils OVeT

Prior to Liberation. there
were only 1lour general
Universilies  — Dhaka.
Rajshahi, Chittagong and
Jahangirnagar. The scopes lor
hicher education were narrow
The: numbxer ol technical col-
ledes were also” not many.

Today. more Universities have
emerged A market is not
driven by biological or ethiecal
needs. The powers of supply
and demand have, no doubt

played a pivotial role in the
emérgence O private
Universities. Medical Colleges
and Schools throughout the

country. Whatever the cause.
the outlcome has been for the
guod. Teday students through-
oul Bangladesh do net have (o
conline themselves to a few
Litntiversitied for higher or
Colleges lor intermediate edu

cation any more. The scopes
have widened. although supply
may not have been able to keep
up with the ever growing de

mand. Hence there is still an
efcess demawd in education
Clearly rellecied by the ever
growing tendency of our re

sourcetul voungsters in going
Abroad Ffor higher education
and no Wallling 1o come bacrk

Clear blue skies. .

Yes, they will be here when
we're gone
— Graham Nash

Let's see the bright side ol
life. Today's people are much
more intelligent than those of
the past. In my University. |
find today's students to be bet
ter-read than ‘we were.
Transmission of BBC pro
grammes - in particular — n
the Government have no doubi
pronounced significant effects
on youngsters. Today's
teenagers know the names ol
most international sport per-
sonalities, film stars, literary
luminaries, etc, better than we
Or our previous generations
did.

Man has a tendency to dub
his own young time as the best
of all time. Whatever previous

generations say today, or those

of today will say in the future —
let s try to take the cream i
all decades. Yes, the clear blue
skies, our ancestors left us,
will be here when we're gone,
[or our descendants to thrive
on!

Time In

Frame

"Time in Frame' is for those interested in photography. Send us your best photograph with a caption (if required) and a small .

technical detail of the shot taken. Show the others what

you see through the lens. Your coloured or black and white

photographs could be on campus, politics, everyday Dhaka. of course beauty, and anything different that vour creative mind

“captures which others hardly notice. Every week the best entry would be

vou. Send us your work in time for the next issue.

published in this new column — introduced just for
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Visible Bt no permission for entrance: This bicr.ure of India has been mk:fn Jrom the nwrthern border o) Bangladesh

 —by Manwar Islam Khan (Rumi)

ing to them the need for a
highly educated army which
can take care of the country's
security needs.” '

Other officers say they are
impressed with the character
and outlook of those who have
stayed in school. A number
have acquired skills such as
carpeniry and brick-making,
as a result of which, says
Lawanga, they have won ten-
ders to supply furniture to
nearby schools "and are also
carrying out repairs oa their
dormitories. Many buildings
were shattered in the war and
the extent of the work is
ENOrmous.”

"Some have started farming
small plots.” ;

These young men should
represent the end of ihe
kadogo chapter. But there has
been a new influx of children
from the north as a result of
two rebellions there, particu-
larly the fighting led by
"priestess” Alice Lakwena,

whose followers went naked
into battle smeared with oil
which supposedly made them
immune to bullets and armed
with sticks and stones which
they believed would explode
like grenades.

Anatoll Kizito was 15 when
he followed the NRA into bat-
tle against the Lakwenas. He
recalls that the rebels would
sing loudly while charging and
though the NRA mowed them
down "we used Lo cry believing
that we would be bewitched."

He was lucky to emerge un-
scathed from the experience,
but his cousin Matov.i, who
shared similar exper.ences,
acted aggressively and errati-
cally when he returned to
Kampala, repeatedly slapping
children and young women
until residents seized him and
put him in a psychiatric hospi-
tal.

Almost 400 new children
have been adopted by - the
army: “But for the problems

created by Lakwena's rebellion
in the north and insecurity in
the north-east, the problem of
kabogos would have been over-
come by now,” says Lwanga.

But there have been failures
too. Nearly three-quarters of
the army children never went
beyond primary school, and
many were unprepared for
civillan life.

"They were not used to tak-
ing care of thémselves," says
Major-Géneral Emilio Mondo,
"and the many years of service
left them with a knowledge

. gap about the rules of eivilian

life.” ,

Haruna Mukasa was tricked
out of his money when he tried
to set up as a street trader
soon afler leaving the army,
which he had joined when he
was |4,

Such men are part of a
wider problem arising from
the reduction in the size of the
army: 33,000 men have been
retrenched and 17,000 more

are Lo follow.

Many ex-servicemen and
their dependents are badly off,
and Maj. Gen Mondo, a former
Secretary for Defence and now
executive secretary of the
Uganda Veterans Association,
warns that "relative depriva-
tion of veterans can lead to
anti-social behaviour and even
support for subversive activi-
ties."

Government is planning a
reintegration programme for
soldiers who fail to fit easily
into civillan life, increasing
numbers of whom seem to be
turning to crime

He pins his hopes on the
example of boy soldiers like
Charles Byamungu who com-
pleted his secondary educa-
tion, took a diploma in journal-
ism and worked briefly for the
army magazine before quitting
the military. He is now a civil-
lan entrepreneur, with his own
stationery business. — Gemind
News
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Oh! It Is 'A
HOt Summer
Night's Scream

HE last lew weeks have
len an ordeal for
Dhakaites. It's been like

. i rehearsal for hell. The hot

cury hit 39°c.

weather is driving us crazy, If
Shakespeare had been born in
Dhaka he would have written a
"A #hot summer night's
scream”, and without doubt he
would have been right.

Sometimes when the heat
becomes unbearable at nighi
and | can't sleep 1 suddenly
have this. shall we say.
unofthodox urge. | feel like
tearing up my clothes, run
screaming into the night stark
naked. climb up a tree and just
cling there aimmong the cool
leaves (It must be the monkey
in me}). Well al least it proves
Darwin's theoury as unguestion-
ably correct.

It's been a witches cauldron
in Dhaka. April 200h was the
highest so [ar when the mer-
Like the sun,
tempers have been .raging ev-
erywhere. Shop keepers quar-
reling with customers over
grlcﬂs. wives quarreling with

usbands because he can't af-
ford to buy an air cooler (like
the one her nieghbour's), stu-
dents fantacing aboul stran-
gling their teachers because of
the long classes and so on and
so forth. The sun is affecting
Our sanity.

To make matters worse our
wealthermen are lorecasting
rain since time immemorial.
"Tomorrow's weather f[orecast
says that there might or might
not be a light to moderate
showers over Dhaka and other

' districts,”. Boy, they can sure

phrase their words, they can
simply say that tomorrow
might or might not be Keyamat
(Dpomsday).» But wait it gets
better, notice how they olten
say,” a cold gust of wind will
blow over most parts of the
country” and then totally forget
to mention which parts. But
I'm smart, | know they're tak-
ing us for a ride and | always
follow my grandmother's ad-
vice : If your left toe twitches
itll rain and if both toes twitch
then it'll pour. Unfortunately
our erudite weathermen are
not inte this lttle secret,
otherwise they could have
beenn a little more accurate in
predicting Lthe weather.

It's been worse lor the
‘other residents of Dhaka basi
cally living or roaming around
the slum . Those nlerior be
ings with lttle or no mental
capacity and polygamous habits
in the most strictest sense, no,
I'm not talking about the movie
artists. I'm talking about the

- stances. | a

'

animals of Dhaka (I'm'always
confusing these two terms,
sorry). al I'm impaling is
that the summer heat is giving
4 ‘whole new meaning to the
phrase "It's a dogs life’ for the
dogs. Parched throats of birds
have lost their tune. Even the
crows don't ‘caw’ as they
(enthusiastically) once did.

But stop! It's not as alarm-
ing as it seems. Man is the
most imaginative and inge-
nious among Gods creatures
and he always finds a way out
of the most grueling circum-
ed around and
these are the remedies some
of my friends put forward.

One suggested walking
around nude. You can't deny it.
this suggestion has it's merits.

(Just think how economical it
would be). Further more it
would be very difficuilt to dis-

- criminate am.nn% %enpl: be-
cause without clothes every-

body looks more over less the
same. Just imagine the head-
lines "Heat wave causes Dhaka
to bear all”. Of course the pick
pockets would be out of a la-
crative profession, (It would
leave a lasting impression on a
nude person, if you know what
I mean) but these are minor
difficulties that can easily be
overcome.

Another suggested that we
lolled our tongues out like
dogs. It would cause evapora-
tion and cool our bodies in the
process. the catch here is that
some people would have ad-
vantage over others because of
their long tongues. For in-
stance due to constant wag-
ging, experts believe that
tongues of the fairer sex is
muesh longer and more elastic
them that of the male. So obvi-
ously girls’ should adopg this
technique. However it is my
belief that the liticians of
woday would gain the most.
They have vcrydtncrg;l;if at?ld
long tongues and they have the
exr;ga benefit of a wide mouth
also. ﬁf;nu the other solu-
tions offered were to :ubmcr?-
Dhaka in water, transfer all
residents to Hawaii, bri
Saddam Hussain on a state |
because his cold personality
would cool things down etc.

Some even went far enough to
] sted to push the sun a lit-
tle further back. But the im-
plementation of my first two
suggestions are y easy but
someone's got to start first, if
anyone does, please let me
know. Just imagine i both
lilmlﬁﬂﬂl were taken up lit-
erally by all Dhakaites! I'm op-
timistic, in such dif’l’u'gﬁ

times, anything goes



