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HEN my family had
moved to our present
house, my parents
had decided against keeping
their old lurniture. dis-
carded clothes and all other
junk. So we put all these in our
storeroom. As a result, the
lace was stuffed with paint-
ngs. vases. old carpets. torn
curtains, hose pipe. broken
tﬂf?s and showers books and
what not. And as | grew up in a
somewhat lonely neighborhood
where there were no Kkids. |
could play with, the store
rnmn had hecmne: my favourite
yspace. would go on
Emwsmg in thl:rf_' for hours,
going through the endless ar-
. ray of things. And slowly this
tumed into a constant preoc-
cupation on my part over the
years.

One day. 1 still reinember
it was a warm June allernoorn.
as | sat in the storeroom fid-
dling with anything and eve
thing I could find, 1 suddenh'
came across an old velvet bag |
had never noticed before. As |
unfastened it and inserted my
hand inside | found it held
three gqueer looking dolls. Two
were big and one a bit smaller.
They were probably made of
China clay. and though were

apparently carelessly moulded,
had the

istinct appearance of
true human beings. In all the
three dolls. the S WETE VEry
t and shone like real
eyes from time to Ltime.
Instantly, | took them to my
and brought them in--
side, wiped them clean and
laced them on my shelf. )
rprisingly enough, my mom.
who is a fastidious house- |
keeper and an ardent wor- . l
shiper of neatness did not /

Kmﬂt or even disapp ove of
em. So, since then, the fig-
ures have remained thcre until

very recently.

Over the years, | became
oblivious to the dolls. And I
had become engaged in higher
studies, and settled abroad.

home, anxious and fretful. For
the last couple of days. | had
let my imagination run wild,
Inspite ol my apprehensive at-
titude. the news I received on
reaching home, shook me up
really bad. | was informed my
dad had met with tragic acci-
dent and had posed away the
previous day. What | felt inside
was sheer anguish. Somedays
passed in shock. And as they
passed I regained my compo-

sure once again, memories be-

flooding back. My old rooin
Fc?:l]ked the same. Eh.l;l asl my
eyes fell upon my shelves, | no-
ticed, amongst my dolls or fig-
ures, whatever they were, one
of the bigger ones was broken

and the disintegrated frag-

The day, a telegram reached ments lay soattered every-
me asking me to go back to my where. en | enquired our
hometown immediately. My maid about it. she sounded ut-

coursé was almost finished and
within two days. | returned

terly surprised and told me
that she had seen it intact just

Cryptic Fate

by : Adnan R Amin

the previous day. And nobody
except me. had entered the
room since. There was no
chance of the wind having
causing it as all windows were
still ti [i"'lhﬂ% closed. Apart from
that, t gures resled pretty
far away from the edge of the
shelf and it was very strange
that it should fall down unless
it was done deliberately.

Actually — I had come to like
them very much, and 1 was
depressed too. So I was con-
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sidlerably upset by the matter.

That might as [ retired to
bed, thoughts of all kinds be-
gan to come to me. And as |
pondered, somehow. | sensed
a strange connection between
the accident and’ the breaking
of the doll. It was known to me
that I was fussing over a very
trivial matter. But -still the
feeling persisted, thou h my
subconscious mind co d not

- activities

substantiate it. I remember, |
dozed off with a disturbing
idea whether the death in our
family was brought about be-
cause of any su atural rea-
son — did it have something to
d:}]l with the figures? if so —
what? My soul was perplexed
with anxi{t
Many days passed. Our
activities found it's actual
tempo once again. | also found
myself engagin%jln my usual
wit a lot of
enthusiasm. One day | was
]gﬂotmg ready to go out.
king at my shirt buttons — I
reached for my watch from the
shelf and inadvertently
knocked down the bigger of
the two remaining figures. As |
picked it up and placed it
roperly again, I saw, one end
of it's right hand was chipped.
I paid no attention to it and
was hurrying out when |
ped td say bye to my mom.
Eu denly | noticed she had a.
ece of cloth wrapped around
er right knuckl: and blood

was seeping through. Mom off
handedf

ifformed me that

she had cut herself while
chngging some vegetables. |
on a smile and nodded.

That very night. 1 sat mo-
tionless on my bed. My head
was in a turmoil. Stmng surges
of emotions flooded my mind.

What was happening! | (elt I
had two choices. One was that.

I could close my eyes, shut
myself out. The other was |
could face it. I could decide to
gamble with my life at stake —
take fate it's horns. Slowly I
E:t up , weni to the shelf,
g out a sigh of relief I

up the smallest clay
Strangely enough, it had

an implariﬂg look on it's face
—or maybe | was hallucinating.
I let it go and watched it drop
and disintegrate into' a thou-
sand fr ts before my eyes.
With a look of uncertainty — I
looked ocutside through the
window. Darkness shrouded

- the world. And in that very

darkness, lurked so many un-
known phenomenon. Some
remrained beyond the under-
aliu:dlng of humans forever.

Modern Tissue Technology

Translated by Paula Aziz

HE burnt body was laid
in Indiana Mospial. Fr-
om time to time partial
movemenis of the bf_:d
revealed that lu was alive.

Boston." The laboratory re-
turned the required amount of
skin which LI;J dﬂreln d

only With in
-4 5’“’""" AR moqn Dot oy
Ctltmet recovery. it ew lﬂ.ﬁi and
t at times things oceur “'-'“‘-"":d the lady's old look

in reality, that are even not
in fiction. A meother of

two children, a 35 years old
lady, received burnt injuries
from a gas heater explosion,
which could not even per-
cetved two minutes earlier 75
per cent of her got burnt
which was found by her
neighbours. came rushing
hea the explosion. In most
cases person doesn’'t sur-
vive after receiving such seri-
ous burn injuries and for the
rest of the life he/she will have
lo live with scars all ever the
body. Therefore. the story of
this lady with burn injuries
should have come to an end at
this stage. But f such was the
case, there wouldn't have been

l;le)' need for writing this arti-
cle.

The disastrous accident
became nothing but lllnplly a
ady

F'h sicians have bécame
rat: to produce the
rl:p ca of various organs of
human body with the help of
. modern tissue techno Dr.
Joseph Vacanty of Harvard
Medical Schoaol first realised
that artificial oragans can re-
placed some of natural organs
of the body. At this stage, one
day Vacanty expressed his idea
te his intimate friend Robert
Langar, a chemical engineer.
We wanted to know if artificial
liver could be made. Ofcourse

tht ::.;xrlnrnt.al work ni aru

terrible nig re 1o this
when she step out of the
after days. No one

find any scars or evi-
dence of burn on her whole
body. Thanks to skin- graﬂjnr{
d

she could go back her o
life again.
Dr. Ray shoodh physician ol

Indiana hospital collected
some tissues from the un-

derneath of the unhurt skin of
the lady and sent it to a bie-
technology institute named
"Jenjime Tissue Repair in

e =

ficial liver making didn't take
off that prelimin from stage
of thinking. But what gid come
about- was the making of new
§Kin dermal tissues:

y theé question i&. how
new skifi is made? Well, the
doctors collect the cells from
under neath of the skin named
fiber blast. These cells are pre-
served in containers made of
polymer, fibre. Langer has
mtade this polymer from the

molecules of Laktic and gli-
colic acids regular oxygen and

waler supply is required in
order to make new skins.
Development of new skin is
completed within 30 days.
This new skin looks exactly
ke the layer right under the
skin. This skin is called "endo
dermis” “"epi-dermis” is the

lop layer covering endo-der-

'Lhr.u:le: are possible tnunh to Lissue-technology

- made

mis. As the epi dermis is very
hard and thick, it protects us
from the sun, air, and water
and also as the ma of epi-
dermis is very hard. e doc-
tores however have discovered
the substitute of "epi-dermig™
It is called derma graft TC.
This derma graft TC is placed
over dermis, in a very bad
case of burning. If graft
is placed under the foot
wounds diabetic patients be-
come totally cured.
Organogenesis another centre
for new skin making is Boston
has proved their efficiency in
making new skin. The skin
them is so strong that
they won't tear up if they are
pulled hard. This skin is
called graft-skin.

Hopefully within a few
years, thanks to modern tissue
technology, nobody will have to
worry in case of knee or any
olher organ damage. Artificial
cartilage will be made from the
cartilage collected from the
pnﬂrni'n body

" Heart patients will also be
benefited due to the achieve-
ments ol modern tissue tech-:
nology. The real values are re-
placed by plastic made ones
or valves collected from pigs

“Today's magic is lomor-
rows' science” will not remain
confined within a stage. but
will become a reality. What
ever |s shown by the magicians
on stage remains for only a
short time. Bul the perior:
mances of thé physiclans like
Vacanty, and others in
the field of medical science
will last for years to come.

— Source : Anandamela.
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Answers (26.07.96)
John Grisham
65200
Alma-Ata
Nigeria

Greek philosopher
Marx

563 km.
Slum dwellers

Joiningtngethcruftwnntumnbynh.uingm

Positiun of the axle, the shape of the body,
itl weight, how weight is distributed and
...ration.

‘Ilflnt to win a Quiz Club prize? Answer the

following question correctly and send us your
answers right away!
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Who is the writer of the book 'One Hundred
Years of Solitude'?

What gas is used in refrigerators?

Midrib is ....

The solution of methyl orange is red with .

;hc new budget aims to fix the GDP growth

Who is the country's Commerce and
Industries Minister?
In the Atlanta '96, who grabbed a gold in the
women's 100m breaststroke?
What is the capital of H
Which three countries are cal]cd the Persian
Gulf states”?

. In US, who founded the Democratic Re-

publican Party?
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to have an active imagination
or an active purse
I'm food for a parasite called love

inside the shell
Cuz

my love
All for the smile

to give.

is a sin”?
So now

And a scowl.

HolloKmWithin

paint butterflies
with my dream
We all need true friends

& that's why it always pays

And | don't want my

maggots to stay hungry.
That's why it's all eaten up

I've been giving without a
take for so long that

has fertilized the hate seeds
of every mandrake in the

dunghills of the world.

which you're too self assured

Or maybe you've learnt that lying

you're still living on the
meat of my rotting carcass
while all 1 have left

is what [ put into these lines

-

HINK of Ayrton Senna
u think of a special

kln of speed, a. potent
mixture of raw urgency and
finely controlled ression.

Senna's was a sublime talent,
and he made an. indelible
impression during his ten
years in Formula One. A year
after his death, the memories

flood back more strongly than -
ever — memories of that
breathtaking first lap at -the

1993 Eurppean Grand Prix at
Donington when he moved. on
a treacherous rain-soaked
track, from fifth to first place;
of the on-board camera se-
uence of his pole ition la

at Suzuka in 1990, 97 seconds
of total commitment when it
seemed the tape was running
fast-forward through every
corner; of any of his quall
laps at Monaco, a circuit w

he won a record six times.

But think of Senna and you
also recall a man whose single-
mindedness was bewildering
to Senna, finishing first was an
entitlement, and it seems al-
wa:.r?] to, hauerllmen ?lcl' Y?u look
at photographs or film foot

enna when he first arrjﬁ

« in Britain from Brazil in 1981,

and you're struck by the lack of
reticence; this was no gan‘?]ng
youth, but a cool, confident
man determined to succeed at

whatever he did. Even then..

Senna was his future in minia-
ture. It was almost as if he had
been put on Earth to be the
world's fastest ra driver,
Seven years later, in 1988,
Senna joined McLaren. In the
six years he was with the team,
the Brazilian won three world
championships jand 35 races.
His principal team-mates were
first Alain Prost and then Ger-
hard Berger, and he would
make his mark on them both.
During the 1988 Portuguese
Grand Prix, just as his
with Prost started to reach a
shocking intensity, Senna at-
tempted to run the Frenchman
against the pit wall as they
raced side by side at 180mph.
"If he mtu to win the cham-
glonshlP that badly, he can
ave it,” murmured Prost. The
remark was made with ghe
quiet introspection of someone
who, moments before, had
been down the barrel
of a loaded gun

When Frust.leﬂ to drive for '

Ferrari, Berger joined Senna at
McLaren. €ére was no ani-
mosity < between the (Wwo.
mainly because Berger, unlike
Prost. learned to accept that
his team-mate was li and
working in a different world.
In an interview with Nigel
Roebuck in Autosport
magazine. Berger explained
Senna’'s racing mentality with
the simple and devastating
logic of someone who has been

unexpectedly crushed by it:
"He didn't réspect any condi-
tions. In quali ng I would go
out, set third stesl time. and

sa Thaln lL The two
Williams are ahead. they're
quicker than we are’. For Ayr-
ton. though. the Williams
didn’t exist. In his mind. the
only thing that existed was
himsell — and he had to he

first By his thinking. he was
able lo create a pﬂWtﬂr 'Fh '!

the only word | ¢an use.. Hfd
say. | have lo be qul-r:krm —
and he'd do it' It wasn't that he
was dreaming. He did it! And it
would be the same in the
race.”

That determination led to
an intolerance of those who,
gumg about their legitimate
usiness on the track. were
deemed by Senna to be in the
way. His ruthless, utterly fear-
less overtaking technique
meant very lew drivers falled
to be intimidated by the sight
of his yellow helmet in their
mirrors. Al Lthe same time,
Senna seemed (o0 be operating
on a different plane in every
respect. His religious belief
was strong. and certainly the
way in which he analysed his
performance, and that of his
car. verged on the metaphysi-
cal he would sometimes speak

Senna’s

"havc s

of feeling that he was outside -
the car while in the middle of
an ultra-fast lap which was

flowing so beautifully that it
seemed beyond Iugi:al reason
~ even to him,

Ejrcumspectinn was never a
part of Senng's voca , and
that thought lingered in the
terrible aftermath of his death
at Imola last May. Senna was
lead the San Marino Grand
Prix w his Williams left the.
circuit, but he was doing so in
a car which, according to in-
formed opinion, was nervous
and difficult to =set wup.
Although reports from Ita?}r
uggested that its steer-
ing may have failed, it may
never beécome clear precisely
why Sennas car went strai
on instead of fn!lnwingr [
Eﬂnﬂc trajectory of the Tam-
urello carve. What is not in
doubt, however, is that the
seconds which followed were

Ayrton Senna :

technique meant very few drivers fai

thr right.

Senna's reasoning was im-
peccable. Although the first
corner was a right-hinder and
the advantage into it would be
his, he argued, correctly as it
turned out, that Prost's Fer-
rari, now on the outside of the
front row, would be able to
make the best start. This being
the case, Senna decided sim-
ply to drive Prost off the road.
at the first corner, an act
which  would deliver the
championship to Senna since

the Brazilian held more points., -

From the moment he
speared his McLaren relent-
lessly into the back of the Fer-
rari at 150mph — observers

st on the inside of the
corner faid he never lifted his
t foot from the throttle —

Senna had abandoned motor
racing tactics for callous reck-
lessness. The motor racing
media were stunned: there was

His ruthless. um;*éi; Jearless overtaking

to be intimidated by

the sight of Senna’s yellow helmet in their mirrors

to spark an unprecedented
flow of tpbutcs which shows
no sign ‘of abating one year
later.

Memorials and corners re-
named in his memory abound
on race tracks across the
world. Last January. the own-
ers of Eastern Creek Racewa
in the suburbs of Sydney felt
the need to plant a Brazilian
,Elcaranda tree in his honour.

astern Creek has never
staged a Formula-One Grand
Prix; Senna had never visited
the track. It seemed a genuine
mark of res t for a driver
whose combative flair and
striking good lm::kn caught the
admiration of enthusiasts and
casual observers alike. In
Brazil, his sense ol patriotism
scized the imagination of an
entire nation; he was winning
races. not just for himself, but
for his country. Small wonder
that 200.000 people paid their
]:bcr-uuml respects as his coffin

in state in Sao Paulo.

But if Senna was a hero to
his countrymen. to his fellow
drivers he was somelimes a
man whose sense of preor-
dained majesty would assume
the most menacing form. In
1990, the championship battle
race at Suzuka in Japan. Senna
won pole ition and was in-
censed when officials decided
o switch the ;ﬂd formation,
moving Senna's MclLaren to
th: dirtier side of the track on

no mitigation here, and
Senna's absence of contrition
was chilling.

Exactly a year later, after
winning his third title in more
acceptable circumstances,
Senna erupted when the sub-
ject of the Prost incident was
revived at a press conference.
He admitted for the first time
that his actions had Been
premeditated. But the most
startling aspects ol a passion-
ate monologue littered with
expletives were Senna's cast-
iron conviction that he was
right and his bewilderment
over the inability of his audi-
ence to understand. "Can’'t you
see?” he seemed to be saying.

"I had to do it."

You could res fpew:,t Senna’s
unwavering self-belief, but
there was little to admire
about such intractable logic. A
creative genijus in a racing car,
he had lowering expectations
of himself on the track, but he
was unable to comprehend the
more mundane responses of
those who were not subject to
the same pressures. Like Eric
Contona., Senna would often
act intuitively, play from the
heart. and yet prove himself
quite i!f:émhlt of responding
lo reaso analysis.

In 1993, his Iaal: full season,
Senna did not come close to
winning the championship, but
it was his best year by far.
Driving a car which was no

Sad Demise

"miatch for Prost's Williams,
Sr.n:nn scored five wins. He
&y defied the form book.
nn of 1994, he
mmrnd to Williams as his rela-
tionship with a model, Adriane
Galisteu, was quietly flourish-
g? into true love. . at
he was mellowing, There
was an increasing acceptance
that life stcgg beynnd the
profession he Had pursued
:?t;h such. unremitting 'inten-
I had begun a book pro
with his new team-mate.
‘mon Hill, and sensed a thaw-
ing in the stand-off which had

.existed between us for the

previous seven years. Let me
explain. In the winter of 1985,
Senna was two years into his
burgeoning Formula-One ca-
reer. My first request for an in-
terview with him was %rantcd
with good grace and alacrity
The early- l:v:ning rendezvous,
at Senna's suggestion, would
be his house in Esher,

It was a curious combina-
tion: a modern. detached
property, tucked away in a cul-
de-sac in the Surrey stockbro-
ker belt, inhabited by Senna
and another Brazilian raci
driver, Mauricio Gugelmin. an
his wife, Stella. Their posses-
sions in the UK were so few
that the ground-floor rooms
were largely uninhabited, save
for Senna's remote-control
model aircraft — one of his few
hobbies — arranged neatly on
the smoke-blue carpet in a
lounge devoid of personal ef-
fects and artefacts.

The interview itself was ex-
cellent, Senna applying him-
self to replies which were elo-
quent and informative. The fin-
ished article published in Life
magazine a ‘few months later,
was well rec:mw:l:L Hut not hjr
Senna, who had
in the interim by the Eritish
press' criticism of his rejec-
tion of Derek Warwick as his
team-mate at Lotus and, in
particular, by one publication's
offensive jibe about his mother.
We were all tarred with the
same brush. and Senna carried
his resentment with him for
six months. Finally. he could
contain himself no lon and,
just hall an hour before the
start of practice lor the French
Grand Prix. he exploded.

Senna, it transpired,
thought that 1 had been re-
sponsible for ;he Jib qu he
accused ‘'me of re his
kindness and hﬂﬂ-PitﬂHt}' in-
swdting his mother. 1 was, I
admit, amazed by the sudden-
ness and stn:-nF\}; of his vitriol;
plainly, 1 had failed to appre-
ciate the depth of his feelings,
the hair-trigger suspicion, the
raw sensitivit g of a 25-year-old
Brazilian with outrageous tal-
ent. It took four weeks to con-
‘vince Senna that he had made
a mistake. He had the good
grace to admit his error. but
the damage had been done.
This was a man driven by im-
mense pride. and not one
given to concessions, however
minor.

]| had found Senmna to be
charming and intelligent. | was
impressed by many of his qual-
ities, but | was saddened by
the intimidation which charac-
terised much of his work on
the track. Because for all his
brilliance. Senna sometimes
pushed too far; did things
which a champion should
never consider,

Was Ayrion Senna one of
the greatest? Yes, but with
certain reservations which
coald never be applied to the
likes of Juan Manuel Fangio.
Stirling Moss and Jim Clark.
none of whom depended on
overbearing ression. And is
he still mis , one year on?
Most certainly. The sight of
that bright yellow crash hel-
met. dancing into view, would
raise the pulse like no other.
For all his faults and foibles; he
remains one of most exciting
drivers the sport has ever
seen. A man with a special

kind of speed. G Q Magazine

The year is 2010 and while
studying the core of Mars. Dr
Thomas Cosmotron has dis-
covered a new element pre-
sent in it. The 176th on the
Periodic Table, Universium —
478, according to Dr
Cosmotron, has and
unique characteristic features.
Possessing a hardness of 17 on
the Moh s scale and havi
density of 178 g/cm3, this
record breaking element has
proved to be more useful and
cﬂlﬂmtlnalntufﬂ-thm
others like Buutunﬁo
Stungsten — 371 r
405. Cosmium — 399 etc. But
it's most stunning property |s
that once it is heated to a
temperature of 78637 'C. it
keeps on releasing oxygen, fol-
lowing Professor Mark lll.ea'll
solid — gas equation v (g=
This law states that on ex-
traterrestrial planets, the vol-
ume of gas released from a
substance will be infinite times
its solid state.

This has caused a revolution
in the technology of the Solar
System, both astronomically
and industrially. Man has now
been able to conquer nth-er

lanets like Jupiter, Saturn,

ton etc and set up civiliza-
tions Iin them. Problems like
greenhouse effect. global
warming have all become yes-

Voyage Into Doom

terday's worries. Best of all,
using as fuel, man has
started to send rockets and
satellites outside our Solar

mtmlﬂm: other re-

But all this excitement ends
one fateful day. on June 27th,

2025. On this day a few IGSMB
(Inter Galactic Space
Monitoring Base) scientists
were monitoring the
Universium-fuelled satellite
"Cosmorider — X" on it's and
mankind's greatest mission —
to Andromeda. This was the
first time anything manmade
was about to reach another

As ‘lhe satellite was about to

enter the galaxy, 4 aston-
ishing thing took place. The
exploded!

Eplcucrnft llmpl
rznne arth was
ed l-EEilI.l this on TV.
Mlnutr.- later, IGSMB scien-
tists saw explosions on the
i:u;f;i.ﬂf 1IE'h‘\;:r.n:m: -—:;ﬂn-
n anets. stated to
wonder whether Doomasday
had come or not
An hour later. it was re-
ported all over the world that

Dr Cosmotron had seen a huge

advanced-looking robol m
down from the sky on the
IOSMB center. After it had

landed. in a very loud tone, it
sald:

Nothing lasts forever,

In te of best endeavour,
Matter will one day finish,

ﬂ'lhu'wllrﬂwﬂl-ﬂ.f——dl-

minish.

And after this, it just van-




