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Prionds, Relatives and Dhaka
- Tll Miss Them All

by Arshad Hussain Shadh

HIS month the sky is triangle in the sky and called

I full with the dense star summer triangle, At the hori-
cloud of Summer Milky zon of nerth-edst sky some
stars of constellation LIVE]

way. On a clear night and from
a dark site you can (race a
white band of light that starts
at south in Sagittarius- Scorpius

n and goes upto north
crossing the Cygonus. Use a
binecular and see how dense
the heaven is.

Let's recognize the princi-
ple constellation shown in the
chart. To match with the sky
hold their chart above yotr
head with east with right hand
and west with left hand. Follow
this instruction when you are
looking toward north. While
looking toward south hold east
with left hand and west with :
right hand. )

may be found
¢ lreasures are alt the
southern sky Sagittarius and
Scorpius are dominating the
southern sky. They will cross
the meridian in the night ime.
Both the constellations are
easily recognizable and
Scorpius really looks like a
Scorpion. It's brightest star
Antares — which is a red giant
is the only brightest star on
that part of sky Sagittairus —
the Eﬁhﬂ is also interesting
but it s "Tea pol” asterism is
known to many people. The
richest part of our Milky way |
- galaxy les between those corff
stellations. Many interesting

The Night Sky

By' M Amin and Syed Anhrnfl}ddj; rars-l

At mnﬁ'-mm_m a constel-
lation is rising. Soon will

famous ular cluster "MIZ"
lies here and is one of the easy
target for binoculars. find a bright star there as

vithi-east of He, culee a night sets in. This is Deneb

bright blue star shines with and the rising constellation is

FIFTTA™ SRR QUATHACA
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al there and covers most of the
weslern sky. "Regulus® is’ the
star of Leo's crest and the
whole structure is easily rec

ognizable.

tain candidate dur the last
mayoral elections. She had
asked us to tell our parents to
vote for this guy and #f he won

I'l miss Ms Einstein. for
whom Romeo once had and
probably, still does have a
crush on. The sweet but some-

. seemns like yester-
I ﬂ-hmlmtﬂadny
grade classroom — a

o

classroom with

EARLY JULY § 0'CLOCE : ts packed In it, she said we would all times t Ms Steffi
< At u:'jchr:-?;httlﬂr sky a gm:é} LATE JULY ® o'clock deep :t':f Eﬂ““ e e fox on a cold January morning of benuses in our mark-sheets! (she has a lot of Ell-:tal{
SEVe stars arrange youu 1989 | can still f What happened next is and the real one!) is someone [’
Iiktr K big q;'l?ﬂm%% mark will EARLY AUG 7 0'CLOCK arrdrh': ::;:aﬂui'}?“'* t::;‘ hostile Elﬂ'lﬂlphtf:tl ”t::e; will be known only to me and also find h;"d to forget IIII
catc ur s . This is a part z : - lpha clasemates . '
43 - SIDERIAL TIME léth MOUR beta centauri. These two stars prevalled over my arrjval — e ' shouldn't fnrgct lo mention

of constellation Ursa Major — everyone glaring at me as if | the members of her t

of this constellation are placed

the Big dipper. Four stars out another planet The thou hese and

of seven at the western side at lower sky. They are the 3rd ‘?h.gycﬁtguni uestions like. and mj Lﬂﬂt Cn:'f?iﬂ nut:]h:gﬂc attcrhuzmd
n;lakt the dipper and the rest a}'ld the 10th brightest of stars “Weren 't gﬂu p,imed; All through my mind as, | with fish-like e'ym and Chachi.
three make the handle of dip- of the sky respectively > leave country who apart if | didn’
per. Advance with the lower High up i the southern sky ;:iﬁ:, i ;,h;z I. oA, 'ﬁ:m totally u m alien to Thcrg ::fmur:rhj lﬂ.;:.n’ -
arm of the dipper and you will the constellations "Ophiucus® | .4 g4 "Hy : ?}n‘: me. A country and more curios  derstand — Why do t t"ﬂm_
reach a 2nd magnitude star. It and "Serpens” can be found. In 1 Sog Mty students await J to call ooy, e
& Polaits — the morth pole Greek Mythology Ophiucus 2:’#5.’5:5?2“ % tmﬂhmml‘:l someplace b'-'?md. “the indian  find somet Alungw rm::r'rn.-l[:ﬂm‘t i
star. Polaris with other six represents  the —doctor | [limbers haooen to be 54 and Ocean In the Southern cated? Anyway, then come
stars make the asterism little Aexculapius who tried to save 55 and we ait nt t h Hemisphere. the small ]i:'ftitm - m:j:l
dipper — a part of constella- the life of Orion wher he was gihgr"? nr.: P Doula who seems t! be 'Ehﬁ"
tion Ursa Minor. East of Ursa bit by a Scorpion. Between ﬂ;ﬂ.ﬁﬂ dearly all thoee annoyed when | talﬂl tn‘rE.ll!ﬂi
Minor the Draco is dominating Ophiuchus and Sagittarius a Omar Farukh looked much mine who have been Lo qoesn't have to be anymore.

preparing to settle down. The

looks like a man who is stand-

" ing with his head downward. A

fram. Vega and these stars
make the constellation “Lyra”.

Altair can be foand easily.
Altair, Vega and Deneb make

E_

Courtesy: Bangladesh Astro-
nomical Association.

acal constellation "Leo" is
EW months ago | rece-
ived a very unusual

E F letter. 1 was coming

back from work and 1 found a
letter lying on my doorstep.
There was no address or
anything written on the
envelope except my name.
Anyway | hrnu%lgt it inside and
slit it open. There it was in
front of me a letter with the
most beautiful handwriting 1
had ever seen in my whole life.
It started something like this:

Dear Mus, :

How are you? I haven't seen
you for many days. You must be
surprised when you receive
this letter. Well, it was meant
to surprise you. You will be
happy to know that I am back.
I have reached such a posi-
tion that now [ have the power
to do anything I want. Time is
not far away when we will
meet again.

Your loving wife ?

I read the letter man
times. Who could this be’
Where did I get a wife from
when | wasn't even married.
The only conclusion I could
draw was that the person was
mad or may be it was just a

oke. A month passed by and I

orgot all about it. But one day |
received another letter. There
it was, the same handwriting.
- The name of that mysterious
rson was given. It was Mona.
searched for the name in my
memory bank but in vain.
There was no one | knew who
had this name. | started read-
ing the letter. This time she
wrote that she wanted to see
me. and an address was given
where I could possibly find
her. I knew it was a trick but I
had this strange feeling of cu-
riosity that made me go there,
It was, therefore, with a
feeling of concern and fear
that I mounted the stairs of an
* old house. It had been aban-
doned many years ago. | went
to the bedroom that was where
she said she would be. But

there was no one. | sat down
and started reading a very old
ne to kill time. Then 1

looked at
that | had n there for half

an hour or so. 1 became rest-
less, got up and went out on

to the- stairs, to see if there

were any signs of anyone

8. There were none. |

began to understand now what
happened. Someone had

gl:yedamydmytdckmm:.

oroughly aggrieved, [ got
down the stairs to go
my progress was ha‘lted.
or other, since | had
been in the bedroom the en-
trance door had managed to
t itself shut. 1 pushed and
ﬁmged. But it was bolted from
outside. My mind in the first
few moments was occupied
with the problem of how the

watch and found

. But

there for the night. I made my
way up the shaky stairs to the
bedrooni. | closed the door
behind me:; walked to the win-
dow and booked out. Below
was a garden filled with 'tins
and cans and the whole area
was a jungle of tall weeds.
Thirty minutes passed away

and [ began to feel that | wa®
wasting time.

But suddenly the room be-
camg ice cold and 1 felt 1
would freeze to death. At that
time the deoor opened with
creaking sound and there be-
fore me was standi the
most beautiful woman I'd ever,
seen in my whole life. 1 stood
there bewitched staring at her.
I just couldn't take my eyes
away. There was so much light
in the room. Everything was

. | couldn't see anjrthtr‘;g
but her. No walls, no beds
nothing — il_uat complete
blankness, as if 'we were float-
I'?Fﬁlapam, It is all a dream I

ed to convince myself. I'll
wake up and find myself in
bed. But something inside told
me that ::;':I fwan real. I
found my oing back. Go
back where? dl;';l't know. "It
was hard for me to believe but

- it was . I was
.'‘another dimension.' 1 was

knife from the

by Md Kabiruddin

travelling through space to the
time when [ wasn't born.

Then [ found myself in a
world completely dif{;m.

| could see myself in a
large comfortable carﬁt pulled
up in front of a wooden porch,
a woman emerged from a path
en its far side. It was the same

woman | had seen few minutes
ago. [ went inside the house
holding her hands. The furni-
ture in the room looked good,
all made of solid oak. %‘hcn
there was a flash. Everythipg
went blank. Then the vision
came again. | was driving that
car and was running through a
valley. The woman was beside
me. Then we began to cross
many dan us ds. On the
far side ol the ride there were
narrow v
approach the coast. The
scenery was picturesque. A lit-
tle way 2 it. 1 pulled up.
As | was about to climb out she
said huskily 'why did we stop
here ... aren't we supposed to

0 to that restaurant on the

‘Yes, but 1 want to show you
something,' 1 said.

Before getting out | took a
oves com-
partment and pushed its sharp

“the

. member

alleys and we began to

Avother Dimension

H!:FE lhmuih the pocket in-
side the jacket, then buttoned
the jacket so that the knife
could not be seen.

[ joined her and pointed to

. a church a little further off.

Few minutes later we reached
place. It was a very old
church.

1 still don't understand why
you brought me here' she said
grumbling. Without replying 1
took out the knife from my

ket and stabbed her on the

ack. Shgascreamﬁd with pain
and tu around. This time I
thrust the sharp edge of the
knife into her chest. Blood
spurted out.'She fell with a
thud I her body inside
the old., isolated church and
buried it there. "Stop il ... stop
it!" I shouted then there was
another bright flash. Millions
and millions of light beam
‘st radiating from eve
direction. sweeping throug
me, carrying me with them, I
was the centre, around which
the light particles were orbit-
ing like small planets. |
started passing through a tun-
nel of clouds, there were
thunder and lightning so in-
tense that it penetrated into
every cells in my brain, making
me blind-stopping me from
seeing anything and trying to
retain the secret of their mys-
terious world. Then I saw the
face of the woman in front of
Ime.

"What evil trick are you

_playing on me?” I shouted ...,

"who are you?" 'Don't you re-
... I'm your wife. the

by Asrarul Islam Chowhdury

N three maroon rose petals I saw

same wife you had so brutally
murdered many years ago ...
you were borrf again so that |
‘can have my revenge.” It was a
wonderful voice, commanding
and yet strangely beautiful, but
it was not human it sounded

.. like the wind and the waves.

‘But I won't kill you so easily
you'll die slowly and
everyday will be a nightmare
for you?
| was terrified. Sweat

tricked down my face as I
tried to force m
question, but all the.noise 1
made was an ugly cr i

"Prepare to die ... prepare
to die ... " gradually the voice
faded, and she herself began to
fade. |

"Stop - didn't go." I stam-
mered. But she was gone,

I am not clear about the
next few moments. | found
myself lying on the floor of that

bedroom. | got up. staggered
through the gate and went
str t for home.

any days have passed

now. Did I really kill her? Am I
born again to live with this
dreadful conscience? Am | re-

. ally a murderer? These ques-

tion's keep haunting all the
time. Whenever I close my
eyes, my mind conjures the
memory of her lying dead. |
haven't slept for many days
now. Every time I drift into
slumber the vision of her
creeps through the dark pas-
sages of my brain in the depths
of night, invading my dreams
signalling a truth I refuse to
accept. [ try to switch off the
projection in my brain but in
vain. I need sometHing to pro-
vide salvation from guilt and
escape from this depth of
darkness. I've decided to kill
mysalf. It is the only way. She
had waited a long time for her
revenge and that time has

ade

The joy of laughter and the sorrow of pain.
The first had many things to say

For she could not blossom
As there was too much rain

And unfortunately, as the saga goes, th® lad turned her

down

not hers, but on another's crown.
The second lies in the heart of a

damsel

dazzling
For she is the happiest as she has everything in the
And the last, alas the saddest of the three

was on the

game.

of an obsessed man

Left by the lass who was never meant to be

And when she awoke and saw what she was to him
SHé had no choice, for all the hope had died

And melted away in the vast loneliness of time.
And the rose she stands there even today

In the midst of the stream of darkness and light

voice to ask .

- on o

had left school.

HAVE You GOT Rip OF
THE BolL N Your Borrom,

"’

the sky. small constellation "Seutum” Is with me all these rs. I'l
Go back to Big dipper and situated. A dense star cloud | 2'der than | did. It took me  migs my shy. bashful quiet
advance with the E"ER of it's can be seen here using a :rr;xmh?my;l.&ri t:} it soft spoken but sometimes a thtm ?’i.;]:ﬂlmthum
handle five times. You will binocular "Aquarius” and '}1 th t::nam he.w with bit oo heroic and bold friend girl dearly. whom | first met in
reach a very bright reddish “Capriconus’ are also rising at |~ T8 08 S0 YR BE wid bo  Who often throws a tantrum VL. I'll always remember
star up the sky This is east and south-east sky ""I rdc ?“;::n‘:’.l"wl i and stops for days. I'll time when hltrl:f rivals be-
Arcturus — 5th brightest star At south-western sky the ::; ¥ B . Enrhid remember miss the site of his blushing came friends good ones
of entire sky. With other few biggest constellation Hydra |s gl m:ttﬂ B bn: t:,r;;'.n face when ""E::g to grown-  and will have m of happy
stars it makes a "P" shaped setting down. It's tall is re- "T’:llpl;mh:d :LL - bclgf? ups and giris! memories with her. I'll re-
structure and this is called maining and over it the 41 * i . m S Then there is my be- *  member a "silly” friend who
constellation Bootes. A hunter ‘corvus” and "Crater” constella- | 2" E'; e Mm. n't like  tacied, Bangla cinema hero-  (hreatened me for talking to
is i ned by this constella- tions are placed. Above thti"“he” :. Y‘;‘Y- "hﬂ't was cum-joker -cum-Awami her once. | thank him n—-! At
tion who went out hunting for ‘Corvus” a bright star can be h a1 g ?-, my Bangla- that time, | was only talking to
bear (Great bear and Lesser found. That s Spica — the | et uia., 0CR00 ng o -cum-debator cum-Mr  per he made me talk even
bear] with his two hunting brightest star of "Virgo™ — the I?S‘d“t ' 3‘; PRIcIiLe haor wi friend whom ['ve sat more. | have one regret
dogs. These two dogs repre- virgin. At the foot of Virgo lies | CATH€r m; 8 | next to for the last couple of though, that is, | will never be
sent the constellation "Canes the constellation "Libra” — the m'sdhm-hcn“nh#:; “Medium school I'll miss his all-round an- 500 %0 Lo oo my :
Venatici” that lies a little _ balance. "Virgo™ represents the | "¢ L | sooond cs — from the pelitics of o,y cajjer really was but |
snull:fﬁit of Erﬁ Maji;r. This G:pdde:s of Justice "J';.lll'll'.':" Eur:;“.“n &mﬁm\: Sheikh M h':“ the r.:hl-;:»l must thank her for me
constellation holds a famous . <~ who as gone up the sky must ' comp when
spiral galaxy "MSI® — the oAt T .J,,'f d {:‘ > - / ; z- stricking the balance of justice -{""':';,j’:.f,,‘} Bufn‘l.duhl s . However, he does have a :ﬂl{ﬂm élll: for ':tﬂ
Whirlpool %alaxy- A small tele- @ MINUS OME S / LR e W g ‘ i as the people on earth became | 0% v ' tendency to show-off his 4 bp cver grateful to her
scope will show it's spiral i BERO ':'. g, W, e - N _'\ \:" : =—rem cruel. I BARY Ak e loag 4 t:ndm much. mﬂw ' : i
structure. To the south of + SECOND ) 4 N G < PR e 2 Now. what about your plan- | reajize that during r.:im: Saan hdl’ﬁ-:“:"b' s Throu t the last eight
Canes Venatici" a group of ¢ THIRD ¥ L - '/- ces™* GLOBULER . ets, Venus is at the mornin there were a considerabl who been me a and a years |' have seen,
stars lw"lll be found and they - PIPTH i E » i DI % - sky. The only evening na o large part of my school d‘” read and heard a lot: I've seen
look like a loose open cluster. g : § » PLANETARY NESULAE eye planet is "Jupiter’. Roams Bussber ,‘:{ students working  here but has suddenly tumed  the victory of democracy over
E‘;is :5 constellation "Coma e DOUBLE ETAR | | F-'?‘k E : T WILKY WAY BoumoaRY 71 in Sagittarius — just north east :;:g. t:ﬂ Ifg:n gnt?'::rl:" :Eg ﬁ':“ ap s ln].r:rd :ul'hﬂth: autocracy but what followed it
renices. s of it's tea t asterism. The ' ssical was terrorismm and the enor-
At your zenith you will geta L . “Saturn’ wﬁ? e R et f:ﬁnncwc:!m: was the inno-  ball (cricket). it's always a tréat.  mous "decline” in our "Law and
+ group of stars arranged like a . night. If you got a binocular or friend found mr. u“:m]' new to watch him play when in top Order” situation. I..Iﬂqg on the
semi-circle. This structure.is small telescope you can ob- | ..o 0 " off E casy  form and I'll. remember DU campus, I've been’ stuck at
known as the constellation Let's check the conditton of huge brilliance. This is "Vega" Cygnus®. The Cygnus — the serve the Jupiter's four || pecame popular Wit Y- the exciting a we had  school crossfires be-
Corona Borealis — the north- eastern sky where new con- ~— the 4th brightest star of the swan is swimming across the  Galilean moons. classmates P pt oo lndmr together, 0 we, weit & tween rival ps. I've seen
€In Crowr. stellations are rising. East of sky. Just south of this star you - Milky way. At due east the con- This is all about your star | ,po o, Tfr had I by leam. ® L4 the corpse of a student leader
Go to western sky and there Corona Boreal's is the great Wwill find four stars in short stellation Aquila — the eagle gazing for this month. Wise you sod nuﬂh { fri T:I " The grade-X .R,Pm will in front of our apartment as a
some constellations are constellation "Hercules” that area and they form a parallelo- can be found. It's test star  clear sky and good observation. ennwhliemuf; .;mm; EE nl 'l' be someone else I'l'miss. But,  12.year-old: his head had a

Qur school was famous for
its patth-shala-type looks and

high standard of teaching,
during those days. Did we have
some wet days then! I can still
remember those barshakal
days when rain came thro

the roofs and we used to get
automatic off-periods. Now,
the school-building says hello
to the Empire States Building!
It's simply huge and is gradu-

ally turnin into "Fert
Education” with nearly 20-feet
high walls surrounding it!

‘The teachers have always
been nice to me (with a couple
of exceptions) and have hel
me in every way they could. I
especially like our alwaﬁa-nmﬂ—
ing (beaming when she sees
me) Ms Tape-recorder (she
has a habit of repeating the
same thing on and on when
she's annoyed with anyone)

although, she isn't liked by
took many. We have a Ms
Pedrotalagala whose classes
are always really colorful (1@!7?),
I could on forever if 1 went
te our class conversa-
tions about our teachers in de-
tail but; | won't. But, | certainly
must mention "The teacher
with the nupur’. She could be
heard from five classes away
with her nupur‘sounds! There
is one more teacher whe |

can't leave oul. She had done
'some campaigning for a cer-

gl;ian and teachers (he hasn't
that successful though).
Probably, he's mad or may even

be jealous! Even so, sometimes

irritating or not, | still Hke
him the way he is and would
advise him to wear his (-) 3.75
powered-glasses before fashion
F:ta her eyesight! I'll never
orget the two jokers of the

class. The little, comic charac-
E:nw;nd E;.Iu:u poet, better
as i-goru can easily

be the successor of Charlie
Chaplin with his hilariously
funny and equally wulgar
dances, jokes. Songs and of
course, poems. ile, the
other one of the duo who'd
rather be Yokozuna than CC
will also be remembered for
his amusing and tremendous

strength and weight-liftin
. £ £

I*If'ilnn miss my tall friend
who could be mistaken for a
néw high-tech Japanese robot
with his robotic style of walk-
ing and working and "Chulli®

© was once given money
from school just to trim his

- hair! I'll miss my small number

of "fans”™ at school and out, the

twins — M & T, the boy whose
nose | smashed in previous
school (I'm surry, [ didn't

mean f{t), "Manchu” whom I
must thank for something, and
alse. the big. simple “Fardous”
who everything that is
said to

As | pack up my bags and
‘head for my new but tempo-
rary home, | appeal to the
leaders of our country: they
must unite and for once, fo
their differences and take
‘progressive” steps to make
this country a bettet and
"secure” place to live in.
Because, I do not want any-
more Yasmin rape and murder
incidents happening, | do not
ever want to see my best
friend being beaten ruthlessly
by mastaans far speaking jus-
tice while, the police stand a
few yards away staring. watch-

ing him struggle hel
Has Got To Stgfp_ NU“EIEE#I‘ i

I'm fortunate enough to
leave a country trying to
emerge lrom a grave political
crisis and at least hope to re-
turn te a Sonar Bangla one. As
for my first school friend. he
wasnt as fortunate. The last
time | saw him, he was work-
ing at his father's statione

shop at school ........ smiling.

It's time for me to leave
now. Leave my friends, m
loved ones., my huge circle ur
relatives and Dhaka I'll miss
Bangladesh, my friends and gy
relatives a lot. And who knows,
| may even miss Dhaka's noise
and pollution!!

Goodbye Bangladesh! See
you in three



