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‘Boy Meets Girl : But Where?

OY meets girl. Fall in
love. Live happily ever
after. For any other
city this would be an accept-
able series of events. Unfor-
tunately for the Dhakaite this
fairy tale is not so rather it

always turns into a nigh-
tmare.
The congested atmo-

sphere of Dhaka stipulates
that boy rarely finds suitable
meeting place for romancing
with girl. It also stipulates
that if he does find an appro-
priate place he also autormati-
cally inherits the chance of
unexpectedly meeting the
girls mother (whose elder
brother just happens to be
the Chief Police Commi-
ssloner) or her brother (who
is the reigning champion of
the Bangladesh Karate Fede-
ration) or the girl's neighbour
(who has been dubbed the
most notorious rumour
monger by the SUN).

So falling in love in Dhaka
can be a very risky undertak-
ing, one would have a better

chance of survival speeding

down Mirpur road on a
Harley Davidson with no
brakes on. Fortunately these
threats on physical well-be-
ing does not deter our enter-
prising youths. In fact most
find the experience of clan-
desline romantic rendezvous
most stimulating.

Naturally the most com-
mon places for dating are the
parks of Dhaka. Chandrima
Uddyan. Ramna Park and
Dhanmondi Lake seem to be
most popular. Schel, a class-
mate (MBA 29th Batch), says
he definitely prefers the
parks to other dating places.
It's quite, it's romantic and
there is no fear of getting
caught red handed (or red
lipped as the care might be)
by anyone. The only problem
seems to be the annoying
presence of snooping
badamwalas, tokais and beg-
gars.

His advise to would be
lovers is to always some
change handy. Also Sohel
complains about some cor-
rupt police habildars who are
more interested in the cou-
ples monthly pocket money
and how willing they are in
parting with it rather then
preserving law and order.

by Fyyaz Shahnoor

There should be some sort of
law. he says, that would pros-
ecute anvone infringing on
the love birds rendezvous
rights. Here, here!

Kum Kum has found an in-
genious way Lp meet his
beloved. Both love to ride on
Riksha's and ollen they hire a
Rikshawala for an hour or so
and tour the city. Kum Kum
finds this way of dating quite
gratifying and says that a
Riksha can make a very cosy
lovenest. You re never in any
place too long so dating
doean't become monotonous.
Also another merit is that he
and his beloved have gotten
to know quite a few alleys ol
Dhaka that any common
Dhakajte would not discover
in his lifetime.

Couples often meet In
restaurants. But to most this
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thing that the stronger sex
should pay the bill (I stri-
dently disagree). Another
major problem arises when
the love birds do too much
gossiping and too little eat

ing. Obviously this annoys Lhe
restaurant owner who tends
ta be totally devoid of roman

tic sentiments. And at most
Limmes his insistent "will there
be anvthing else” means
"you've wanted enough time,
now get the hell out of here”.

Some couples prefer the
rerandahs and corridors of
different faculties of Dhaka
University. A quite soothing
atmosphere prevails over

these places in the evening
when classes are oflf. Couples
take this opportunity quliie
frequently, sharing endear-
ments and doing what cou-

Naturally | threw up at this
lowe sick remark. Uhghgg!

Halls are also quite popu-
lar. It's safe. it's cheap and
most of all it's cosy. Although
you have to bear the occa
sional sneer and caustic re-
marks by other nft so fortu-
nate inmates vou have 1o
bear. And il you are a “cadre’
or happen v have an elder
beolther who is then those
foul mouthed monkeys can
¢asily be silenced. A threat or
two never did anyone any
harm.

Unfortunately there are
verv [ew places in Dhaka
where couples can meet and
that too without disturbance
and embarrassment. Fortu-
nately with their applaudable
ingenuity they have been able
lo magically conjure up
meeting places even in this

To hold hands or not, to fall in love or not, to be his or not.

is an expensive habit te pur-
sue. Frequently indulging in
this method of dating usually
leaves the male participant
scavenging for exira change
at the end of the month,
These are not my words but
Taher's (Bangla, 3rd year,
DU).

Of course he does not
complain, after all according
to him it's the most natural

ples are supposed to do.
Some find the libraries

the best place for dating. The
British Council seems io be
the most popular place. Sohel
and Moushumni are veterans
of libraries. When | remon-
strated them that libraries
are reserved primarily for
studying Moushumi cutely
replied "Oh we do study. We
study the art of love”.
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" But that is only natural,
alter all family feuds did not
stop Romeo and Juliet from
meeting even though they
were a bit precarious in
choosing meeting places. As
the man said "Love will con-
guer all”,

Note : Names have been
changed to protect the inno-
cent (guilty?).

‘She Loves Me, She Loves

by Siraj-us-Saleheen Lovell

VERY living being has
E a specific season in the
- year, when they go
‘nuts, absolute head over heels
in love with their opposite sex.
In other words, they've got a
mating season. Think again
mate; every species except us
human-beings. The main dis-
tinction as well as advantage
of us humans over all other
living species is that we can go
‘nuts to love or to be loved 12
months a year, 4 weeks a
month, 7 days a week — isn't
that amusing? To many peéo-
ple. love is the most holiest
thing in one's life (too true, too
true). But let's see what love
means today.
Subject: Infatuation.
Hero: -Ding-bat Donkey

Range: Callege to just ad-
mitted varsity freshmen.

The most common and of-
course cheap way of attracting
is Lo whistle to a passing babe
on a three-wheeler. But dont
even think of smacking a fly-
ing kiss to a babe in a four-
wheeler, 'cause she’ll return a
resembling smacking slap on
your clean-shaven cheek and
next moment you're on the
surface of the moon.

Then there's the next-door

- neighbour ‘policy. Today's
one’s use various

and symbols with their hands

and mouth to attract the

to REEp secrets which only
their beloved Cinderellas un-
derstand.

The beloved babes then
return their answers written
on the todler's face (a black
eye or a broken nose} which
definitely indicates negative.
What's happening to the coun-
try?! There should be a law
against child-abusing. That's

not all. There's the telephone:

process a most commandable
one. This is one way in which
the male-machos have less
chance of being bodily dam-
aged. But | warn you, watch
your ears; 'cause a girl's most
dangerous and most effective
weapon is her tongue. Her
angry talks is more painful
than the bullets of any guns.
There's some other things
to remember and keep in mind
while using this method.
Turkey's sometimes pour their
gibberish love-talk in the ten-
der ear-lobs of the heroine's
mother (Oh-oh! you'ré in the
wrong hands). who. after giv-

ing proxy as her daughter for
some lime, invites the unlucky
boy to her house. The boy,
feeling butter-flies in his
heart, buys a king size bou-
quet and starts for his butter-
cup's house. | think | don't
have to detail you with the
following incidents. If you still
want to know, then ask that
boy, who's now in the hospital
with a broken neck and frac-
tured skull (he doesn't have
any brains to worry about),
Love really is a strong drug!”

Sometimes class-friends
and mates are the helping
hand for the boys in the bush.
But nowadays you can't even
believe your own flesh and
blood. so why [riends. In most
third person cases, the third
person himself falls in a pool
of love with his friends fish-fry
E | o G e . "A friend is
need is a friend indeed.” So
don't ever merge love and
friendship together — you'll
loose both,

You.umay love a girl with all

Me Not

your heart, you may dream of
being her loved-one (or body-

guard)., you may think her
voice to be equal to a nightin-

gale, but alas! When you talk
to her for the first time what
do you hear! Is this the voice
of a nightingale or the groan-

ing of an old Vokswagon, or
the corus opera of a bunch of
froggies on a rainy night.

Do you ever wonder why
lads and lasses go rushing Lo
the coaching centers. A-hal
you've got it right. These cen-
tres are an ideal place for Eve-
selection. Even the video and
audio cassette shops are per-
fect place for the cat to trap
the mice not an ideal love-
story thought. The only prob-
lem is — the guys have to
spend handome money on
cassettes which would scare
even a donkey fo death.

There are many other
aspects of love that you
should remember before being
totally infatuated. So my love-
stricken lunatic friends, "Look
before you leap.”
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ALLING in love and
being tchhaked (di-
tiched) have a co-

mmon reaction among
males and females. In both
cases, they loose appetite.
Tchhak, which is reot of
many masterpieces like
Romeo and Juliet, boring
poetry and heavy metal,
can make you a
philosopher or a playboy/
play girl (if you are under-
aged: playkid. If you are
overaged: playsenale).

Tchhak takes place in dis-
guise ol bizarre excuses or
a mere disappearing act.
The gals draw the curtain
to a rela with ex-
cuses like,” my f[amily
would never allow me to
marry a clumsy oal. Please
forgive me., | am sure
there are other preity
girls for you." °

The guys. similarly say, "my
mom says | have not
grown up. My mom says
she would not allow me to
get married now, my mom
says... " The gals inter-
rupt,” sounds bad to me.
can | talk to your mom?"
The guys close the chap-
ter saying.” uh-oh, mom
says she would not talk to
strangers.”

Gals or guys also disappear all
of a sudden — which is an-
other approach of
"tchhak". Then after two
years, they suddenly bump
on to each other in a mar-
ket." Is that you Mini? My
god? You look Maxi!" The
fat Mini looks at Sarek
with sarcasm.” Oh my! |
knew the world is getting
small. but you are getting
smaller. The khat you are,
how are you bell-bottom?”
Naturally. the conversation
ends just like that.

There are tchhak-comeback
and then tchhak again too.
In this act, both the guys
and gals are not so sure
about their feelings. The
gal who has suddenly be-
come interested about the
first boy in the class. who
is not handsome but has
got a fabulous collection of
notes, tchhaks her 'good
ol' boyfriend Jhuna say-
ing,"” boy, why do you stink
s0 much?' Jhuna argues.”

' what, me stinking? You

should be happy with this
smell because that's the
smell of a man.” If that's
the smell of a man which |
should be happy. about,
hand me over your socks
and buzz off,"” Mita would

reply in her bid to ditch
Jhuna.

Aller the examination. Mita
gets bored with the [irst

boy who thinks il is cool
to talk about demographic

transition al a quiet
corner of Suhrawardi
Uddyan. Mita openly re-
voits saying,” your conver-
salion stinks. No you
don't have to explain that
this is the smell of knowl-
edge which I shouild cher-
ish. Just record me a
speech on Demographic
transition in a tape and
get out of my sight.”

So the story goes as Mita gets
back to Jhuna. But again
during the exam seasormn.
she flies back to the first
boy. Such a gal would set-
tle for a wealthy fellow
after she completes her
education.

Tchhak can take place for
various. One guy. Dipu, was
tchhaked because when

he told Mira” | love you"
from a very short distance.
he sprayed spit on Mira's
lace, Mira forgot to bring
an umbrella to prolect
herself from Dipu’'s spit.
Shafquat tchhaked Rima for a
similar reason. Rima and
Shalquat were in love
(istly over phone. Then
one day, Rima wrote him a
letter asking him to come

Shafquat to her place.

Her parents were away.
His thrill became anti-
climatic after seeing
But when she started talk-
ing. from a distance of six
inches to make the matter
worse, Shafquat sank in a

of onions. She must
have had a lot of onions
before seeing him.
Shafquat did not wait to
listen to what she was say-
ing. He jumped out of the
drawing room and ran for
his life. He still sees the

her. .

romantic
Chinese

time at a
restaurant,

blushed. “really” "Yes. re-
ally. Your eyes remind

of the eyes of a cow.”
Rumana whispered.
Rumana left without a
word or explanation.
Rumman failed to under-
stand why she never met
him again. Later his well
wishers exphined,” could
you not compare her eyes
with something more del-
icate - like a deer™?

| came across two types of
people. other Lhan- ever
aggrieved loners, in my
life. One type of people
counts the number of ro-
mantic relationship
(which are very shortlived,
therefore, | would term
them as relation boat, not
ship) and count the num-
ber of tchhak he or she
got in a manner a hunter
counts his/ her victims.
The other kind, sticks to a
. gingle re ip; fot a
"“long time (Such a long
time that those should be
termed relationrail, not
ship) and de not know the
vociferous meaning of
Tchhak. For those who [all
in to the first category, my
advice is: Tchhak
her/him, before he /she
tchhaks you. It is more
dignifying. Those who do
not know the meaning of
ichhak (puts me to sleep),
my advice is: please be
tchhaked — it is more

poetic.

I just had to let it go
— John Lennon

T happened in another

lifetime. He really didn't

want to think of it, but
he had to. There's no point in
escaping or trying to k
away. Some decisions In lile

just have to be taken — not

for the sake of them,
but for the sake of lile — so
that nobody gets hurt in the
long run. Yes, sometimes he
feels sad for doing what he
had to. but he doesn't feel
sorry, for that's the way
things were and are meant to
be.

Is this love that I'm feel-

— Bob Marley

It all started on a fine
afternoon, perhaps ten years
ago. He had just turned fif-
teen. A friend of his intro-
duced him to a girl. The ac-
quaintance in fact stopped
there for he paid no further
attention. What's the big
deal? At the age of fifteen,
you bump into someone of
the opposite sex numerous
times everyday. Inherently,
he was extremely restless —
never managing to concen-
trate his mind on anything
for too long. But come to
think of it — yes — there was
something different in the
girl. She was a strange girl
for she looked strange. No,
there must have been some-
thing different in her. He did
realize the difference after

some time. He had really.-

fallen in love, for the first
time.

You've got to take the bit-
ter with the sweet
— Carole King

The first of anything is
sweet. But the sweetness or

the madness has to end at
one time. Nothing can carry
on forever, but then every
rule truly does have its ex-
ception. And this particularly
sweet and bitter
turned out to be an ex-

After reali he had
grown a fondness the girl,

No Regrets!

by Asrarul Islam Chowdhury

he made up his mind to go to
her house. All he knew was in
which road she lived. Well, if
Scott could have conquered
Antarctica, why couldn't he
find out a lady's house? All
said and done, he entered

that mystical road Iin a
area ol the city. A beautifu

must have smiled on
him that day for the very first
door he knocked turned out
to be her house! Well, that
was an easy way in conquer-
ing the mystical continent
Antarctica. The next task
now was to melt the ice.

Fire and ice equals water

~— David Crosby

The acquaintance be-
tween him and her turned
out to be a long lasting one.
This truly wasn't the lady you
bump into every day. The ice

of Antarctica had started (o
melt with the fire of love.
Today he remembers the way
she , the way her hair
moved in the air, the way she
walked — everything seemed
to be unique and alluring.
Both of them were young and
naive. The more they saw
each other, the more they
wanted to see each other.
The madness just didn't
seem to end. But then, one
day he came to his senses
and finally decided to strip
himself of this everlasting di-
vinity.

gone

- Carole

Seven years elapsed.
Sometimes his friends

thought he lived in fool's par-

adise by not expressing his
feelings. But he had his rea-
sons. He was waiting for an
outlet. Finally such a day ar-
rived. .

He went to her house,
now in a more posh area of
the city. a few days before

her birthday to say %
Come to think of it now,
three years, he made the
right decision. !

She was his first love in
his teenage life and thus
turned out to become a god-
dess to him. A goddess can
never become human for
which reason., the Greek
kept their gods and god-
desses on top of Mount
Lympus. She was in reality
human, likke all mortals are, a
person of flesh and blood. He
would have expected a lot
from her and she would
never have been able to
match his expectations.

Deep love generally turns
to hatred. The more you
know someone. the less en-
thusiastic you become in
knowing the person further.
A star looks beautilul irom a
distance. Let it stay like that.
The closer you get. the more
chances are that either you
will be burnt out, or the star
herself will. So, it's better to
look at the star from a dis-
tance. Then the star will
shine on you and you won't -
have to ask for anything else
and feel sorry.

Love means never having
to say that you're soITy
_ Love Story (Erich Segal)

Within the last three
years, he got deeply involved
with other women. But not a
single one can compare with
her. He hasn't seen her since
that day he said goodbye be-
fore destroying her and him-
self. Now she is the goddess
in his life, the "little mer-
maid® who will be in his
heart forever. Probably she
also realizes why he did what
he did. He said goodbye be-
cause he loves her too much
and didn't want to hurt her
in the end So. why should he

feel sorry?



