Rousseau, Where are You Now?

T seeins o me that it
is impossible to face
down the children of
ioday. since they have the
stralegy ol how to deal with
all varieties ol adults down
pat. One of the most interest-
ing aspecis of this is how
they know how to adapt their
behaviour o deal with adults
who hold very diflerent views
on child-rearing. You can call
me paranoid. but 1 admit to
finding their arsenal of be-
havioural weapons quite in-
limidating. .
There are the standard
spoilt children (whose num-
bers seen 1o be expanding at
a geometric rate these days),
who get away with murder.

Primarily because their par- °

ents bave allowed them to do
so for so long in the past,
that they don't see why you,
some puny adult with no
power over them, should be
allowed Lo hamper them in
any way. To their credit, they
also seem Lo judge quite ac-
curately how much support
they can enlist from their
parents and other adults
[particularly indulgent
grandparents!) to fight off any
bid to make them behave in
any semi-human fashion.
These are usually the off-
spring ol parents whose ideas
of child-rearing are culled
from Rousseau's concept of

the "noble savage”. Except
that the only thing noble
about them is Lhe self-re-

siraint that other people have
1o exercise in order to not to
commit either murder or

suicide when these little sav--

ages are unleashed upon
then:!

I have always found it
amazing how some parents
allow their children to be-
have in such ways. | remem-
ber with horror one uctasiun

where an (ex) friend brought
her Lhree-year old over. and
allowed her to toss the or-
naments in the drawing room
al the glass door. This went
on tor about fifteen minutes,
with everyone else in the
room holding their breath.
and the mother saying lan-
guidlv. "Don't do that,
sweetie'! Il was a miracle
that the child got bored of
this game before the glass
broke and sprayed all over. |
do. of course acknowledge
that parents have every right
to bring up their children as
they please. bul do they have
the right o inflict this type
ul behaviour on everyone else
as well”!

But il of be-

e

this sort

by Farah Ghuznavi

Lipwvloor can b blamed on the
parents ol some children,
there are others for whoin no
adults can be blamed.
Between the influences of
satellite TV and their native
ingenuity. they now come up
with new and improved ways
of hurting themselves and
others. Whether it is wielding
the kitchen knife (can some-
one tell me how children
know how to. find the most
dangerous implement in the
house?) in an attempt to em-
ulate the "American Ninja" or
using more homegrown
methods, the possibilities are
endless. One example was a.
friend's little cousin, who

went and peeled off some

plaster from the wall. He

then approached his uncle,
who was sleeping, and care-
fully inserted the plaster un-
der his eyelid. When his un-
c¢le jumped up. roaring in
pain. he asked innocently,
"Oh, does it hurt?' The ex-
cuse of scientific curiousity
ventured by his doting
mother was not enough to
save him from a hiding on
this occasion.

The type of child who lﬂ
capable of dispatching an
adult with a total verbal
knockout, however, fits into
neither of the categories
above. My own eight-year old
niece  fits into this third
category. A few months ago,
when, | was coming back
from officé too tired to play
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. lowed to lie.

with her, she suggested that
I tell my boss that they were
giving me too much work,
When | told her that this
wouldn't work, she argued
that if I looked angry when I
said it, it would. Finally, she
said (in the tone of a mother
trying to coax a recalcitrant
child irito eating her green
vegetables), "Why don't you
just try, okay? Just try it
once.’

A few days later, when I
had forgotten about the
whole thing, she asked me if

| had done what she had sug-

gested. Completely caught
out, I said that | had done so
(a lie. I know; yes, yes, | was
setting a bad examplel!). If
that wasn't bad enough, she
looked at me clear-eyed, and
said. "You never asked. I

know you didn't", and walked -

off. I stood there reflecting

that a B Sc and an M Sc had

clearhrleftm:unﬂttunutwﬁ

t-year old!
I elt a bit better a few

days later, when my nine year

- old cousin came up to me
and asked why, since she had

seen her parents

do so, she herself wasn't al-
Once again |
was silenced. To play for

time. 1 asked her if she'd wld

anyone else about this., and
asked what they had said.
She said that she'd told her
ayah. who “"stayed quiet for a
long time". Finally, she had
pacified her by saying that
once she was a grown-up. she
too could lie, but that for the
present, she should stick to
the truth! With the wisdom of
the ages that is vested in her
ayah, if this was the best an-
swer she could come up
with, I comforted myself
with the thought that I, as a
mere amateur. could not
hope to do any better.....

HERE is a romantic
T ki 1Tt whiest'fa
- people are away [rom
each other. the distance
brings them closer together.
When lovers quarrel friends
often suggest that the one or
the other should take a trip
1o the sister's house or the
‘parents’ home many miles
away so that the business of
miissing the other person for
a month or so will make one
realise how dear the other
person is Lo him and vice
versa. Yei when one of the
lovers does this it does not
necessarily ensure an idyllic
and amicable coming
logether ol the pair. Insiead
of drawing (wo people to-

ridddle What is

diflerence between a

lastioed restavrant s
the developed part of the
world and a commeon readsi-
de hotel n Bangladesh? No.
mistake. The restaurant does

il

not serve delicious meals.
and the hotel awiful ones.
Your guts will protest at both
stops. Wrong again. You do
not enjoy voursell in the first.
and have 4 bad time in the
secomdd. Both establishments
Make you scream. -

Uotcha There is no differ-
ence.

Your eyes can tell you. You
will lind the [astfood restau-
rami on the corners of
shopping sireéts. A giani

clown or a hemely old chap
will inform you that you hawve

in wider the standard sign-
bowrd with the c¢hicken and
Lhe goat .

Your Lastes can tell you. In
the lastiood restauramt the
imenu list is very lmited.
French fries. McNuggets,
Coke: there you, are. Your
special wishes need a long

Does Distance Lend Enchantment

gethver the separation can
imake them go apart lor all
time. Every one is not
Penelope or a Ulysseus 1w
wait lor vears on end and in
the absence of the other one
seeks lor satisfaction and
pleasure elsewhere.

Safia's relations with her
husband Ahad to whom she
had beenh married for 12
years had been slightly
strained of late. She hurried
back after a holiday in
Chittagong with her parents
Lo make all efforts to win her
husband's allections and de-
volion. "1 want to remove ev-

by Fayza Haq

ery stonie in his path.” [ can
only hwope thal my absence
will mmake him value my al-
lections she said wilh re-
newed hope and eagerness.
However. within the three
months that Safia had been
away. there had been changes
and developments in Ahad's
lite. He no longer restricted
himsell to his work in his of-
lice in the morning hours but
took to visiting a pretly voung
housewile in his vicinity and
who had her office in New
Eskaton Road. The Iriendship
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" FASTER SERVICE THAN MCDONA

McHoque's

by Nico den Tuinder

S proparation. and you might
run awayv before they can be
catered to. Now you can be
served in oo time. The stall
does nut need much training
0 make the itemns, and can
Lherefore be easily replaced
by othgr cheap labour In
Bangladesh vou can only
order dal. bhat and mangsho
Your dinner can be scooped
vut of a big cauldron. It is al-
ways ready Alfter finishing
vour meal you can gquickly go
hack (o vwerk . Your hands can
el vou. The yellow and red
restaurant serves your meal
without crockery A napkin is
cheaper. Jusi poor some wa-
ler over vour sticky greasy
fingers in the dull grey and
brown one. why should you
bother about table manners”
Your lips can tell you. The
fastivud prepares your meal
al just Lthe right temperature
You do not have 1o ogol it by
blowing. and vou can imme-
diately start processing the

== s

lood. MNie lans over here have i

the wune efleet. Your lunch is
cold betore vou can burp.

Youir teeth can tell you
| e Lramibarger 1s so soft voul
M) vewn uld toothiless granny

beats you in chewing it. You
only need Lo swallow to get
the rice down your Lhroat
Your palate can tell you. The
lond will be as tasieless on
Oxford Sireet as on Mirpur
Road.

Your buttocks can tell you.
The owners ol both restau-
rants want 1o get rid of you as
s0on as possible. Other hun-
gry stomachs need (o be
sealed. Pullman chairs do not
guite achieve this purpose.
Fixed plastic or wooden
benches are the solution
Your waiter can tell you.
Raght after your last gulp he
will start cleaning the tabie,
kindly suggesting you to
move on.Your wallet can tell
you. You leave the restaurants
just a little bit poorer. The
poor with poorly developed
Lastes frequent the places.

The restauwrant business of

)

hetween Aluel and Mnnwar:a.
lis iew interest, had devel-
oped so lar the Zaman, the
other woman s husband com-
plained to Safia at a party that
he tound his wife's involve-
ment with Ahad absolutely
insufferable. He even threat-
ened to horsewhip Ahad.
Saftia. who had seldom
been away from home for so
long could not believe in the
reports about her husband.
However. she lound her hus-
band much more inconsider-
ate and selfish once she re-
turned lrom her sajourn at

her parent's home. One day
he calmly told his wife how
interesting he ‘found the dis-
cussions on art and poetry
with Manwara, "l find no
mental rapport with you and
vour kind. Don't be flabber-
gasted if you get a talak
naama in the next mail,” the
husband said coolly, and the
rejected wife found the di-
vorce statements of her hus-
band in the mail one day.
When Safia protested, she
was physically beaten up by
the ogre of her husband who
destroyed the machine of the
family automobile and re-
mmoved the vital parts from
the telephone receiver so the
Safia would have no contact
with the outside world. He
gave her no money for her
food and keep and sent all
the servants packing home.
To make matters worse he
took cusiody of their only
child and spread malicious
rumours about poor Safia. "He
has never been so vicious and
vile before,” the wife com-
mented. "I had hoped that
alter the holiday we would
begin life afresh. Instead my
absence proved fatal. Had |
not left home | would have
been able to nip Ahad's new
romance in the bud. Now he
is s0 desperate to get
Manwara that he will destroy
anyone who comes in the
way." To escape from scorn
and pity of her friends and
acquaintances Safia has gone

‘away to live with her brother

in England and to do a three
— years course of studies.
Saida. a mother of three
litthe children, has had a sim-
ilar experience of months of
absence proving o be the fa-
tal cause for her husband los-
ing interest in her. A physio-
therapist by prolession. she
had to leave her husband and
home for six months training
course. | had naturally asked
my f[riends to look him up
while | was away at
Copenhagen. | had never
dreamt that any of my friends
would want to steal my man
who has his re bilities
as a [ather if not as a hus-
band”, she said "When | re-
turned from my trip, | found
that Jalili. my husband, had
coolly married Asma. a com-
mon shop-girl whom | had
met accidentally and known
for a few months. and who

had iaken w wisiting Jalil in
my absence. With the pre-
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218t century.

my accouni. she staried a

whirlwind romance with
marriage vows as the culmi-
nation of the affair", she
added. i

"According to the reports
pf other yisitors and neigh-
bours, Asma had taken to vis-
iting our home laden with
packets of fruit, sweetmeats
ard imported items which
she picked up at the shop at
which she worked Gullible
and naive 1 dad net seen
through Asma’'s pretences
earlier and had not recog-
nised her desperate bid to
tantalize and charm dJalil.
Even at parties before | left
home, she would giggle and
chatter a bit too long with
Jalil. But I h ways ignored
this and shrugged off. She
would come to our house and
not want to leave till mid-
night, and then too she
would insist on being driven
home by Jalil. She me
with tales of how artless
her own fiance was so that |
woulld be patient and tolerant
with her against all odds.”
Saida narrated.

It is not the woman alone
who can have her life ruined
and torn apart when neces-
sity takes her away from her
beloved one. Jawaid had
given his girl friend a heavy
brocade sari and a pearl ring.
When he left for his study
course in engineering in
England he did not expect
that anything could go wrong
between him and the girl
whose photograph he kept in
his wallet.

However., he was in
England only for a year when
he heard vile tales of his
girl's infidelity. Other yeung
men were putting roses in
her hair, ran the gossips as
far as England. Jawaid had
not the means to marry her
just then but he put aside his
books. He rushed his home
his post haste only to find
that she girl whom he wor-
shipped had been talked into
getting engaged Lo a pros-
perous businessman while he
was away. 'Love maiches sel-
dom work out in our coun-
try”. was all the girl could say
to.

it is commonly believed
that writing letters between
iwo persons will keep them
together. But even letlers do
not keep a pair from drifting
apari. Between one letter and
the next, the following fort-
night the man finds himself
an atractive young woman (o
go around with and the wife
who is minding the children
and running the house can be
conveniently forgotten. The
wifle, meanwhile, seeking
some form of permanency on
her own might take up a ca-
reer and cultivate male
friends who find her com-
pany as invigorating. just as
her husband miles away may
find the new young woman in
his life all the inspiration that
he could ever want in life.
Thus going to work in an-
other city for a while or hav-
ing a holiday all by oneself
may tear apart relationship
for good and make a man and
the woman he once adored
go their different ways.

by Paul Murphy

| China Tries to Keep Street-Chlldren
a.Rare Sight

The problem of street-children in China is still relatively small, but there are
fears that it may grow along with economic changes. Gemini News Service
reports on aitempts to nip the problem in the bud.

A rural migrant outside Beijing railway station

dren's Fund (UNICEF) pro-
gramine officer in Beijing for

HE leenager stands by

Lhe side of the road in

Beijing. Displayed on
the pavement near him is a
hand-lettered sign sayving
"Willing to do any kind of
work." As he shivers in a
threadbare jacket in below-
freezing temperatures, he
explains that he has just
arrived by train from his
home in a poor rural area of
Shaunxi province, south of
the capital, :

"I'n _from a poor farmer's
family,” he says. "There are
more chances to earn money
here in Beijing.

His move to Beijing was
illegal: Chinese law requires
everyone to have a residence
permit. But lack -of a permit
is deterring fewer and fewer
people these days, as life for
larm families has beroie in-
creasingly difficult.

Discontented farmers
have rioted in rural areas of
Sichuan and other provinces.
Last year several hundred
thousand farmers . from
Sichuan flocked to Shanghai
in search of work but were
moved. out after failing to find
employmernt, according to a
report in the official China

In the country's more
open climate, youth in search
of better prospects find it
easy o hop on a traln. New
arrivals can be seen hunched
on the ground outside railway
stations in most big cities.
their possessions bundled
into knapsacks. In Beijing
they solicit work all over the
City.

The government says the
country has about 200,000
street-children, a small pro-
portion of China's 300 mil-
lion children. Although the
extent of the problem does
not compare with the trou-
bles faced by other large
counltries, it may grow as the
country's market reforms
gaini imomentuin.

Wang Daming. UN Chil-

children with special needs,
says UNICEF has been work-
ing closely with the Chinese
authorities for the past cou-
ple of wears to find ways of
helping street-children.

Youngers may see big ci-
Lies, particularly in the boom-
ing southern coasltal areas, as
money-making meccas, says
Wang. But they generally lack
skills, and when they arrive
they find that money is hard
to come by.

As a result, they become

vulnerable to the many haz-
ards of street life, including
crime. Chinese newspapers
have r cases of chil-
dren being kidnapped and
forced to work. This happens
both in the eities and in the
coun :
"I know of cases where
people have gone out to poor
rural areas in Hunan province
and persuaded children to
return with them to
Guangzhou to become flower-
sellers." says Wang. Buying
flowers in much of China is
still a luxury, but some peo-
ple can now afford them in
the richer cities,

"Businessmen like to use
children to sell flowers he-
cause they look appealing.
But in some cases the flower-
children were neot well
looked after and it furned
into a problem.”

Initial results from a sur-
vey of street-children in
Shanghai by UNICEF, the lo-
cal civil affairs department
and the women's federation
show that youth go to the ci-
ties because of broken fami-
lies. poverty and lack of
skills.

"Seventy per cent of the
children are drop-outs from
schools,” says Wang. "If they
can receive training, they are
less likely to go to cities in
searth of work. Prevention is

as important as helping those
in trouble.”

Governments”® in ui
and Hunan provinces are now
sponsoring programmes to
train rural children. Young- -
sters aged 10 to 12 years are
learning to raise rabbits,
chickens and pigs: those 16
and older learn skills such as
shoe-making that are needed
in rural factories. More than
1,000 children have received
training, says Wang.

China ratified the Con-
vention on the Rights of the
Child in 1991. A year later
the country mandated care of
children through the Law on
the Protection of Minors.

In addition, the govern-
ment is working to sensitize
people to the needs of chil-
dren. The Chinese National '
Committee for Care of Chil-
dren prepared a one-hour
television programmeé which
called on people te help
children with special needs,
including- street-children.

UNICEF is training local
officials on the underlying
problems of street-children.

_"We held three major
training courses for key offi-
cials, mainly from civil affairs
departments, in nearly every
province in China on how to
deal with the problem,” says
Wang. Key officials were also
sent to the Philippines to
learn about the problems of
street-children in anether

' Qutside Beijing raflway
station, a teenage girl sits
alone, sobbing, on top of her
bundle of clothes. It is an
unusual sight in China, and a
crowd forms around the girl,
who is obviously a recent ar-
rival from the countryside.

As along as the problems
of street children continue to
receive attention in China,
street-children will continue
to be an unusual sight. Gem- .
ini News _

About the Author: Paul
Murphy is a British free-
lancer who recently spent a
year working in China.

Royal Visitor at the Market

by the Prince of Wales. It was t.h! first

One ol London's oldest markets, established in thn 13th century, was recently visited
Royal visit since the market, in Croydon, south

l.ondon, was granted its Charter by King Edward 1 in 1276.

The invitation had come from the traders themselves, and the idea bal:m}d the visit
was to allow the Prince to meet "the ordinary people that make Croydon tick.
The Prince strolled among the stalls, which were all decorated with red white and

blue bunting, sampling foods such as that traditional London d-hcu_v jellied eels, as

shown here.

He chatted to the stallholders, 1mludm¢ ‘Marvin the Blmnl ch
singing fishmonger,” and "Jellied Eel George
and Bull, which dates from 1595 and is the nldut in Croydon.

. and visited the market "pub’, the Dog

John, “the
-mu-n




