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2. Vientiana

3. 1453

4. Brother

-8, Liquid or substance when dissolved in water allows
electricity to pass through.

6 . .Atmospheric pressure

7.. October 4, 199§ -

8. India, Pakistan and Sri Lanka.

9. Samson H Chowdhury
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AME, dates and statistics! Who knows with a little
search, the answers to the following ten quizzes
will be found. So why not give it a go! After all, you
may become one of thd winners, and win an attractive

prize. .
Mitterrand served his country as a president for---

o=
W

years.
Who has been nominated as the Japanese Prime
minister?

Monday's plane crash in Zaire's market place kill

people.

L 2 =
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Who is
. Here in Bangladesh polls have again shifted to

"Wall @orilla"

For Nearly Three Decades a named Ivan was con-
fined to this grim room in a . Was on, shop-
center (above). As an infant in 1964 he had been

mnmcﬂﬂ:gu a wildlife trader and sold to the

man who built with other wild animals,
Ivan was displayed in a tircus- here.
Such ases were before the Endangered

Act of 1973. Ivan became a cause celebre
animal rights activists, but not until last year did he find a
decent home. He was given to Seattle’'s Woodland Park
Zoo, which sent him on tk:lnntuZthﬁtalut
October. After a quaran period, Ivan explored his new
surroundings in March (left). for nearly his whole life, Ivan
had never seen another gorilla; now he is happily adjusting

to two female companions. ;
“Before the ”dsizeclum with the
money could buy a ;" says Zoo ta Director

. "It was obviously wrong, but it was legal." —

National hic

Y.}
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Competition

An Opportunity Across the Board!

ITH the advent of winter, each year, thousands of
migrating birds, commonly known as 'Otithi
Pakhi’, make their way in flocks to the Tropic of
Cancer to seek refuge from the harsh cold of Siberia in
other cold parts of the world. Once they arrive here, they
become an integral part of the food chain, eating up a
significant number of insects and thus, keeping our eco-
system clean.

But shots of the rifle make their lives miserable, more-
over small boys are seen selling these birds at corners of
the streets. The hope to live longer brings the birds here,
and we, the human-beings, claiming to be the civilized of
all, are snatching away their desperate lives.

Imagine yourself to be a migrating bird and write a story

of about 500 words, talking about a winter that you will

never ‘forget’,

Alternatively, to participate in this competition, you
may paint or sketch to show a scene of landscape with
birds migrating or a scene depicting the cruelty of man on
these birds. However the participants of this competition
musi be students of class I to class VII.

If you are selected as one of the winners of the competi-
tion, you will be awarded an attractive prize plus your
story/painting/sketch will be printed on this weekly sup-
plement. So hurry up and send your piece by Sunday, 24
January 1995 at our office. Good luck!

- Notice

E here at the Rising Stars have decided t
o do a special, whole page coverage on
Wildlife in general but giving particular
emphasis on the endangered species of our Animal
Kingdom. For this exclusive wildlife special, Rising
Stars’ valuable members and readers are requested
to send in typed articles written either by
themselves or compiled from any recemt publication
along with photographs of the animal, to the Daily
Star office by January 31, 1996. Please type your
name, address, telephone number (if any) and send
us your entries as early as possible. For the best
entry we have an interesting prize! Good Luck!

-- RS Editor.
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Your Comments
EAR Avid Readers! We are delighted to inform you
that The Daily Star's weekly supplement the Rising
Stars for readers between the ages 6 to 16 has

stepped into its fifth year. You might have noticed that.

over these yéars the pages has they have gone through a

process of modification. As usual, we welcome your

valuable comments, suggestions and novel ideas in order to
shape up the supplement, the way you expect it to be. At
the same time please let us know how you want to see our
other t page, Teens and Twenties for young
;Iul'tl. 16 to 29 years of age ., and help us to make it better
you.
Our address of Correspondence; The Editor. The Rising

Stars, C/o The Daily Star. Rd#3 . House# 1. Dhanmondi

R/A, Dhaka, Bangladesh.— Thank You — R S Editor
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ve of the lountry

woke up to the sound of
the azaan was [ un-
der the bed? t was
5ning on? Slowly, yester-
ay's hellish experience
came back to me, Amma
and Abba went for their

I crawled out from under the
bed and peered out the
window. The fighting had
stopped, but the destruc-
tion was evident. Every-
thing was destroyed. The

. streets had huge craters
in them. People were
walking outside to assess
the destruction. Houses
were completely demol-
ished. Luckily, our house
was still in one piece. |
remembered my request
to Allah last night, and was
gl_llad that He came
through.

Amma and Abba came back
downstairs and were about
to serve breakfast, when I
heard a lot of b at
the door. So y was

there.
“Farida, go get the door.,”
amal Bhai.

shouted

F "Hu u,itmlw
ﬁﬂ‘uﬁ" S an 8

open the gate. There was a

lot of screaming and

shouting, so Abba went

outside to see what was
ng on. ;

Since the screaming and
shouting did not stop, the
whole family went outside
to see what was going on. |

when [ saw twelve
soldiers, clad in West
Pakistani uniform, each
holding a large machine
un. Along with the sol-
iers, was a major who
was yelling in Urdu for all
the males to line up in
front of him. As far as |
knew, the war yesterday
was between India and
Pakistan. "Oh, my God!" |
thought. "He's
make them join
1 hid behind a tree and
watched silently.
"Make a line, all males line

up,” shouted the major in
Urdus

Nobody moved: everything
was silent.

"What's going on?” asked my
father. at do you wan
from us? We didn't

thing wrong."

The major pointed at the sky
with his machine gun.
""You didn't do anything
WTONg, say. What's that
black [lag doing on the
roof? You support the Joy
Bangla campaign.” That's
‘when | realized that we
were in the midst of a
Civil War.

Sheikh Mujibur Rahman had

oing to
army.”

told all Bengalis to hang
black fl on their roofs.
The black flags symbolized

that the country was in
mourning because the
Pakistani government
wasn't treating East Pak-
istan fairly. They wouldn't

let us give political power
to any gamh.n

“The Sheikh truly was a won-
derful man.” I thought to
myself. He encouraged the

-Bengalis to prepare for
non-cooperative action,

nobody would o to,

school, or to work, for
that matter. The country
would come to a stand-
still. 1 guess Yy was

epared for something to

appen, but | never
dreamed anything like
this would.

"No. no. You don't under-

" The major had a

do any-

Part -7

by Sadia R. Chowdhury

stand. | am Pakistani. |
lived in Karachi, until a
couple of years ago. I
worked for the Pakistani
E:vil Service, | worked for
e
| support the Pakistani
government.”

Amma ran inside. "What is
she doing?" 1 wondered.
She came out of the house
with several pictures. |

smiled and said, "My
mother is a us.”
Amma ran up to the leader

and said, "You must be-
lieve him. Look. my hus-
band held a overn-

ment osition. She
showed the res

of Abba with :ﬂu%ad

Pakistani delegates. .

L

con-
fu lock on his face. "So.
a.rc‘;cn.l Pakistani or Ben-
gali?” he asked.

1 walked toward him from

the tree. "Pakistani. of
course,” | in Urdu.
"Yes. look at my children,”

said Amma excitedly.
“They were all born in
Pakistan. Here, here are
their birth certificates.”
My mother showed the ev-
idence in his face.

After looking over the certifi-
cates he asked. “Then.
why do you have a black
flag over r roof?”

"Well, the black flag is not
ours. Our landlord hung #t
up. We couldn’'t stop him."
replied Amma cu :

'W{:}II. I ;nn ;Td to kill all the
Joy Bangla su rters,”
said the major ‘ll'l':lmt.l:;lqﬂ|F a baf-
fled expression.

"Oh, no,” | thought "We
couldn’'t have survived last
night just to be killed to-

""However, since you are Pak-
istani. or at least you say,
I'll give you a chance. I'm
letting you go
heaved a sigh of relief.
"But, I'll be back at five
oclock. If you dont take
off that black flag and hang
up a Pakistani one, | won'
just kill the males; I'll kill
all of you.” With that, he
left, and we all returned to
the house. :

"So. what do we do now?"
asked Tarek. Even though
he was only fourteen. he
had an aura of authority.

t. Of course

now.” We all

"First, turn on the radio and
the television.” com-
manded Abba. Kamal Bhaj
turned on the TV and
flipped the channels.. To
.No one's surprise, none of
the channels were work-

. There were never any
television shows during
the momln% I went up- _
stairs to get the radio. I

_returned downstairs and
turned it on to the news
mil & L

All the news was in Urdu.
Luckily, I knew the lan-
guage and was able to

on to what was go-

didn't make me w:rg

happy. "What's going
What are they saying?"

asked Kaya with frustra-
tion. -

"Yeah, why's the news in
Urdu? I can't understand a
thing,” stated Tarek. Nei-
ther of them knew Urdu.
They were both born in
East Pakistan and were
never encouraged to learn
the | :

[ answered in an icy lone.
"The Pakistani govern-
ment declared an emer-

situation. The army
adhtaken ﬂtl‘nl of c:&
erything and they start
a curfew. People are only
allowed to go out between
11 o'clock in the morning
till four in the afternoon.
Anyone caught after four
oclock will shot. Also,
people are not allowed to
congregate in groups
larger than ten.”

The [acial ressions of Kaya
and Tarek chan ‘from
confused to distraught. 1
went to the radio and
changed the station to see
if anything else was going
on. | st at a station
that was speaking In
Bangla. In fact, it was the
-:ét;liy station that spoke in

"Special announcement from
the leaders of the Joy
Bangla campaign. '‘The
Pakistani government has
betrayed us by sending in
the army. They refuse to
let our pefrrg\ie govern the
country. ¢ army has
taken over all communica-
tion lines, transportation,
police precincts, airports

v road leadi

out
of any of the or cities,
*The have mﬂgaptured

Sheikh Mujibur Rahman,;
and have probably taken
him to West Pakistan."

"Thank goodness I switched
to this station. They are
giving out so much more
information than the
others,” 1 said with a
smile. Until now, my fa-
ther hadn't spoken. He
just sat in his chair
absor the information.
He stood up and stated,
"We have to leave the city
before four o'clock. Every-
body, take a couple of sets
of clothing and get ready
to ];ia“'f :ll;ldﬂ, g:thus a
couple o oppi .
We can't makﬁtn:glbﬂﬁa
that we are leaving the
city If we take suitcases,

. we'l' be giving ourselves
aw.sy " :

I went upstairs., along with
the rest of my family. I

took three simple outfits
_stufléd thém into one
f the . I went down-

stairs and waited for ev-

. Would we ever
- back? Would our
T be in tact? W
wa¥ dff, this happeni
Tedrs el to stream
down tacé. Was all of
iy o worth it? Then,
I ca2e back to senses.
Of course it whs. Was any-
as as be-

ing a;hh: to s al:y?nnc‘n
own la e Are
my m:ﬂﬂ:g needs more
important than having a
government with equal
representation? Of course
not '

= r to asked ?
e o o and
went outside saw that

everyone was alread
there. Abba ‘took out all
the money. we had at
home and ‘divided it.
equally between every-
body. came but with
the jewelry and stuffed it
in everybody's pockets.
She put a necklace, ear-
rings, and other objects
on each of the children.

Now, we were ready to go.

The Writer:

Sadia R Chaudhury now
living in the United States
knew nothing about the Lib-
eration War of Bangladesh.
On her visit to Bangladesh
last year she had the
opportunity to go to the
Sheikh Mujidb's resident-
turned-museum on Road no
32. Dhanmondi. The pictures
and memorabilia in the mu-
seum had a tremendous
impact on young Sadia then a
IXth grade student at
Styvesant High School, Man-
hattan, New York City. She
feit so inspired that she
learnt from her mother the
detailed story of Bangladesh
Liberation War and decided
to recomstruct the story in
her own language and in her
own special way -- a work
she submitted for:  her
summer semester

t to the school.
Now a Xth grade student, she
has received appreciation
from her teachers for her
excellent effort.

To be continued

NCE there lived a

greedy King. He loved

to collect jewels. He
had his heart set on a
particular beautiful glistening
{ml that was in Queen’'s col
ection. One day the Kin
wernt to the Queen and ask
for some of the glistening
jewels to add to his collec-
tion.

"Yes, you may have some
glistening jewels.’ said the
nice Jueen.

n the Queen gave the
King the glistening jewels he
looked through themn like a
gold digger trying to find
some gold.

"Your looking for the
grand jewel aren't you?" said
the Queen.

Yes. | am.” said the King.

“You won't f[ind them
here.” said the Queen

The next day the Queen
told all her Guards to guard
the precious jewel. That
night the King went into the

ueen's guard room and

ressed up as a guard. Then
he went to guard the jewel.
But right when all the Guards

fell asleep the King picked
up the glass case. with the
jewel in it and ran into his
room. When he reached the

i room. he hid the jewel be- .

by Autri Eram Sajedeen

Innd a bookcase

The next day the Queen
was going to see if her jewel
collection was all right. She
found all the Guards sleeping
on the floor Then she
turmed, to see that the grand
jewel was missing,

“The grand jewe] is miss-
ing,” said the Queen to the
Ki

‘Oh, my G-d," said the

King.
rﬁVhal shall we do?" asked
the Queen.

“Why don't we give a re
ward to whoever finds it. Re-
wards always get people
wa ," said the King.

“We should do that." said

the gecn
i then we should sent
out all the men to tell the

people that there will be a
rew:;dkt:dwhmm lt.hﬂnlgl' the
gra . Ba e King.

So the King and Queen
told all their men to tell all
the town's people about the
jewel and the reward.

When the town's ple
heard that there is g to
be a reward. they all joined in
the search. The King was

right

Meanwhile, the King,
Queen and the Guards were
looking for the jewel. There

was also gulnﬁ to be a reward
to whoever finds it in the
castle.

The King went into his
roomm and took out the jewel
from behind the bookcase,
then he went of into the
woods to hide it.

Soon the Queen found out
t:mt King was not in the cas-
tie.

“Where is the King?" said
one of the Guards standing in
front of the drawbridge.

“"We must find him," said

the :
> asked the Guard.
"Because | have to ask him
if he saw or heard anything
last night,” said the Queen.
"Oh my. I just thought of
something.” said the n.
"What?”" asked the Guard.

“I think that the King
stole the jewel because ves-
terday he asked me for some

Is. so | gave him some.

t when he got them he
loo through every single
one and | asked him If he was
looking for the grand jewel,
He sald yes. So if he was
looking for the jewel he must
have wanted it. If he wanted
it he probably stole it," said
the Queen,

So the Queen sent all her
Guards to find the King. All

The Case of the Missing ]eibel“

the Guards went off into the
woods to find the King. Soon
the Guards came upon a
small pond. On the other side
of the pond the Guards spot-
ted something lurking be-
hind the bushes. So the
Guards ran after the lurking
figure. The lurking figure
tired to ran away from the
Guards, but the Guards were
too fast. The Guards pounced
on the lurking figure like a
lion pouncing on its prey.

They Hﬁd him ulr:thnﬂ'lth
r and brought the ure
tmr castle ari'i!1I pre-:ntgd it
to the Queen. The figure had
a mask on so t couldn’t
see his true face. Queen
told the Guards to take of the
figure's mask. When the mask

was off, eve was sur-
prised. The King was stand-
ing before the n with

the grand jewel in his hand.

» jewel ! away
from H'En;m

“Throw him into the dun- |

geon” said the Queen angrily.

They Queen carefully put
the }mlgglck in the m;*
tion.

The Queen and her jewel
Hved hn%ly ever after.

The writer is a student of
Grade 1V, age : 9 ofChatterton
School Merrick, New York
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Plant Trees:

Tend Life

by Sweetie I1asan

REES are the guardian angles of our only home in

T the universe — the earth, But it's a pity that we don't

give enough thought on their well-being. There
are thousands of species of plants scattered all over the
world. These plants help us in countless ways. Trees.
Flants and shrubs are also a beautiful, decorative ornament

or our earth. |

Trees keep the air of our earth clean. Human. birds.
animals and fishes — all take in oxygen which pioneered
life from these green lives. The trees give out oxygen
inhaling carbon dioxide which we and our machines
exhale,

Apart from every living being only the plants take in
carbon dioxide from the a%r and ggive gut nx:?gen in return.
For only a single person ten big bushy trees are required to
produce the Eallnns of oxygen required by him for a single
day. Trees keep the temperature of the environment

“wholesome and calm.

Trees help to keep the soil of the earth fertile. They are
like pumps; they help to keep the underground water level
at a desirable depth with the sub-soil. Trees also give us
shade, flowers. timber which we use for various purposes
and so on. Trees in the high lands like hills and mountains
are like standing guards that protect the low land from
avalanches, flashilood. soil erosion ete.

If the trees of the earth are destiroyed, our home will be

earth will completely become a burning hall.

air will become too poisonous for any living being to

breathe. The whole world will become an endless desert

with heated sands. The whole ecosystem of the earth will

be destroyed and eventually every living thing will die. The
earth will become an ocean of sands nnﬁm '

There won't be any trees to protect us from the harmful
rays of the sun. The water level of the ground will
eventually drop to a level from where we won't be able to
pump it up. Gradually the rivers will dry up and the soil
will also become arid. '

The picture of a treeless earth which we usually never
ever think of will eventually take shape in front of our eyes.
If we don't give enough attention to trees from this v
:'H?IIIEI’IL the earth will. in no time. be transfigured into an
nferno.

Loathorhacks of Andamaus

~ p barren, poisonous land where no living thing will be abl
{ E_b}:mﬁ The e B ;

VERY vear. in between November and January, a
E-vtry special  breed of  turtles migrate to the
Andamans. During this briefl period, these reptiles

lay eggs on the sandy shore and once again return to'the
sea. back 1o their natural habitat. They have been coming
back to the sandy and craggy beaches of Andamans for
decades in order to lay eggs. These animals are an

endangered species of reptiles, generally refereed to as

the . "Leatherback Turtles". -

The Leatherback Turtles are a very rare species because
their natural habitat is slowly being destroyed as man
though perhaps inadvertently, is hamfrerlng their lives
very adversely. The Leatherbacks mainly come from the
south Pacific Ocean, and the Indian Ocean, and they settle
temporarily on the vast beaches of “Little” of Nicobar,
Campbell Bay. Teresa Carnick and Kachal. There, thtt'r lay
their eggs — sometimes as many as one hundred and fifty
s at a time.

The turtles. having laid the eggs, return to the sea and
within three months or so, the eggs halch. The eggs are
usually roundish and instead of a hard yet easily cracked
shell, possess a rubbery skin, which owing to it's elasticity

the egg intact.

mother turtles are also very careful not to leave
behind any signs of their presence. Yet only an average of
five /six turtles hatch from the 150 or 50, eggs. It is very
interesting to note that from the very moment these
turtles are hatched they become self-sufficient. The
hatchlings wade into the water looking tor food. They
initially subsist on jelly fish, water-plants and small fishes.

In a short span of two years, the leatherbacks are fully

rown, whereas other species take upto ten long years.

d a fully-grown leatherback turtle may grow upto an
amazing length of 2.5 metres and may be weighing over

three tonnes. Again these turtles retreat to the Andamans

or the Nicobar Islands. _
Researchers profess the South Bay. Ballet ﬂ Edsurina
Bay and Galtia .are their most favourite breeding places.
Usually the leatherback turtles perform the long ritual of
layl s at night-time, On having completed laying the
egils atherbacks carefully camouflage the place.
ough they prefer the warm, tropical waters of the
sea. leatherback turtles often roam around in the
northern and extreme Southern waters of th¢ Pacilic
Ocean. There, they often dive down to an appalling depth
of 1200 metres under the sea in search of food. These
of the Pacific abounds in jelly fishes — and planktons,
heir favourite food.
It is plausible that these reptiles chose the beaches of
Andaman and Nicobar as they were mostly uninhabited and
so the breeding could go on undisturbed. But even those

places today are being turned into tourist attractions.

1esence and sometimes even intervention of
human beings often disrupts the quiet breeding season,
species

endangering the existence of these endange
further

even :
It 18 up to all of us. to try to bring back the natural

conditions that prevailed earlier in such bnettq places of
the turtleblchprm the coastal reﬁl:u and, and
contribute in the conservation of the leatherback t :
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