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HAILAwoke upin

craggy black shadows on her
face.

Her husband, Amin was still
beside her. She couldn't
she woke up so

wh
suddenly.
sweating hea
wind was

he was also
although cold

ng in.

A e couldn't remember.
She suddenly felt thirsty and
cursed herself for not bringing
the water jug before going to
sleep. Now she had to go down-
stairs and fetch it from the

kitchen.
She got up and walked to-

wards the door, turned the knob

and it with a creak. She
switched on the light and
started descending the stairs,
turned left and almost
screamed with fear. There in
front of her was a man stand-

ing. She let out an air of relief

she found out that the fig-
ure standin%etn front was just
an idol of a 'Demon'.

This terrifying idol was here
when her husband first brought
the house. She tried to get rid of
it from the very beginning but
there was no way her husband
would of it.

Here in the middle of the
night it looked so alive. For no
explicable reason it made her
shiver. She felt as if the demon
was staring at her and in
another minute it would start to
move. She quickly moved into
the kitchen, grabbed the jug
from the table and made her
way back to her room.

This time she didn't pause to
look at the idol. She was about
to open the door of her room
when she heard a noise down-
stairs — the sound of someone
sh . She froze and lis-
tened carefully. No sound now.
had she it? Maybe.

Then su she heard a
nerve-shattering scream — it
came from her room. Without
wasting another minute she ran
inside just to find her husband
si t upright in bed howl-
in:inlfh: an animal. Shaila's
brain was in a whirlpool, she
couldn't understand what could

possibly be happening.
"What‘sm}g.‘,l.%}rm;mu
?" asked Shaila — her

voice was unsteady. There was
no from her husband.
But instantly he stopped
and looked at her in
such a way that made Shaila
shiver from head to toe.
There was a terrifying
malevolence in his eyes. Then
caught her eyes. The
idol that was downstairs [ew
miutes ago was now standing
in ouwe corner ol the roomn,
bright stream of ray, radiating
from its body. Oh, I' gas
Shaila. Her eyes were staring,
cold ;}:;er: iration broke out
upon her lace. Meanwhile her
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the
middile of the night. The

moonbeams filtering in
through the open window made

as she

ha tmare? Maybe she
o M it

'jq
AT R

| Y96

'THE IDOL"
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husband's face was bl ..the
skin to off. There was
blood all over the place. It was-
n't her husband sitting there
any longer. It was something
abhorrent there.

He pglared at her malevo-
lently and laughed aloud, hor-
rendously, filling her ears with
its braying sound. If reached a

high pitch and his rocked
backwards and mock-
ing her. The most thing
was that he to off his
own skin. Puling the skin of as

if it was a mask and he was
trying to take it off. Then in the
room there was a howl like
fied echo. and mingled

it was a threnody of voices

screaming.
There was a mixture of howl-
ing and la as if the room

was filled with wild animals.
Shaila covered her face with
her hands — to cut herself
off from the terrifying world
she was in. Instantly the noises
atogped. She opened her eyes
and saw that everything was
back to nermal. Her husband
was as she had left him
few minutes ago. She just stood
looking around her, sweat
trickling down her face. She
couldn't understand what was
happening. Had she been
imagining all these?

She knew it wasn't a dream.
She was still c the water
Lug. What was it then? Shalla's

rain was badly shaken up.
Anyway she drank water and
went to bed. Before going 1o
sleep she peered at her husband
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closedly to make surc every-
was Okay. Feeling relief
she began to sleep peacelully.
But after half an hour she was
shaken out of her slumber by a
loud crash which came from
downstairs. She woke up trem-
bling. 'Amin.... there's some-
body downstairs'. She whis-
pered. But there was no re-
sponse from her husband. She
turned and found that Amin
wasn't in bed. She looked
around the room. He wasn't in
the room either. Pushing the
blanket aside. she saw tLhat
there was blood on the bed.
'‘Amin..." she called out. But
there was no reply.

Then came a nerve-shatter-
ing scream from downstairs.
She quickly ran down the stairs
and went to the drawing room —
that's where the scream came
from. With almost incredible
swiftness she switched on the
lights and found her husband
crouching in one corner. For

some inexplicable reason she
felt that he wasn't her husband
anymore — but somebody else.
He was making a horrible
noise in his throat like an ani-
mal. ‘Amin... w-what's Ww-
wrong?’ she stammered. Amin
turned to her. She went numbed
with fear whose she saw that
the flesh had been ripped off
from the face leaving the nose
and mouth and there was blood
and it was dripping on the car-
pet he stood up smiling. Oh
God.. It's happening again,” she
sped.
§ She turned and saw that the

idol was standing behind her.
Something told her it wasn't a
dream an . She was living
in the real world — no illusion
but plain reality. No one from
mere description can have the
idea of the situation she was in.
A helflmu weak person placed
Cﬂl‘i’lp etely under the force of
evil.

She to run with all the
speed she would muster. She
moved across the kitchen flung
opened the front door and liter-
ally bursting out from the
house. She was still groggy from
the shock. But her was
halted. The lawn was filled with
long body of spitting snakes.
Not just one type of snake but
there were boomslange, puff
adders, black mambas, cobras
and other venomous species.

"Hey ... what are you doing
outside in the middle of the
night?" It was her neighbour
Tareq who always come late at
night and happened to see
Shaila on the lawm.

Shaila tried to speak but
nothing came out, nnErehcr lips
moved. She only managed lo
stammer the word snakes and
pointed her finger in the direc-
tion of the lawn. 'What snakes!.,
there's nothing here, where's
your husband?” He was con-
fused. Shaila turned and saw
that the coiling reptiles were
gone. She was confused too. Is
she going crazy? Are all these
things happening inside her
mind. "Tareq, please, come in-
side with me.. | want to show
you something.

When they both went inside
the house, she told him every-
t that had been going on. He
laughed and said 'vou must be
having hallucination. I'm sure
your husband is sleeping quite
peacefully in his room! He was
right. Amin was in bed, snor-
ing. He was surprised to see
Tareq. Shaila explained every-
thing to him. Both Amin and
his neighbour laughed out
loudly. Ewventually they were
able to convince her that it was
just a figment of her imagina-
tion.

Saying goodnight' to both of
them, Tareq set off for home.
On his way out he saw the idol
and instantly felt snmcthil;?. It
seemed that the thing was alive.

'What's wrong?' asked Amin
who had come down to see him
oul.

‘Nothing...' he said ahrn't:jptly-
Tareq opened the door and got
out on the narrow path and
started walking towards his
house.

He waved to Amin from the
other side of the fence and for
some reason, he stayed there as
if he suspected something. Then
shook his head and went on his
way home.

There was an evil smile on
Amin's face. Tareq had failed to
notice the pool of blood that
wis on the carpet.....

do to herself from
laughing aloud. Her
husband Siraj M. Chowdhury

had come upto her and was

thanking her for the evening.

She nodded quietly and looked

away from him. Marian was

standing in thg verandah and

the gentle hyr was f

her guft hazje:? gll:u: ﬂa:;fljlllljg

went over the plan, probing,

testing and searching for flaws.

And eventually she gave a

satisfied chuckle. Because, as

for flaws — there were none.

S M Chowdhury was a business
magnate who himself had no
idea how much money he
had. After his first wife had
died several years earlier, he
married Mariam, alias Mar-
ian. At that time, he was at
least thirty years older than
Marian. But now the latter
was apparently gajnircig on
the former. Marian led an
unha life as she had been
unable to cope with the new
surroundings which seemed
to her totally unfamiliar
and hostile. But all the odds
were against her, and Mar-
ian was unable to neither
stay nor leave; moreover she
came from a poor family and
ironically, her famil
wouldn't have her back. An
it was then Marian realized
something had to be done —
and fast.

That afternoon, Mr Chowdhury
had brought home alon
with him a guest. In spite o
his nonchalant attitude, the

est, who proved himself to
an inveterate smoker
from the inception of their
- conversation. had. Marian
found out, distasteful man-
ners. He was constantly
coming on to Marian ever
since he entered the house,
though he himself was not
really much younger than
Mr Chowdhury. At one s :
as Mr Chowdhury left the
room to get some tobacco,
the senile bloke started
cracking obscene jokes.
Marian. who was not really
fond of guests, had found the
guy loathsome. And she had
stormed out of the room.

Later, Siraj had a quiet conver-
sation with his wife and
said, "Look— the old slob is a
loaded fish — OK? Please —
just tolerate him for tonight
... for my sake!" Apd Marian
had meekly agreed. It was

the very that she
devised her plan.

TWO

During dinner. Marian re-

mained quiet and unsuscep-
tible. And the occasion
ended uneventfully. And al-
ter a few drinks. the guest
left. As Siraj turned to her,
to her horror, Marian found
him saying that he had in-
vited the guy over to lunch

by Adnan R Amin
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the next day. Then he
thanked Marian for the
evening and left.

Immediately after his depar-
ture. Marian sneaked down
to the dining hall and went
over to the table. She
up a napkin and carefully
Ei;:kcd up the glass, Ashan

jib. the guest., had drunk
from. And going upstairs she
secured it in her closet.

The next day. Ahsan Rajib ar-
rived punctually and Siraj
went out to greet him. The
three of them sat down tLo-
gether for a final chat belore
settling down for lunch.
Marian had cooked herself

and she was dressed beauti-
fully. Her gaze met Ahsan's
as Marian picked up the
knife to slice the lamb roast.
But unfortunately. as she
struggled with it. her gri

loosened and the knife
slipped out leaving a deep
gash in her hand. Everyone
was at a loss what is to do.
Blood was gushing out and
suddenli{ Ahsan stood up
and pulled out a handker-
chief from his pocket. Mar-
ian smiled gratefully and
dabbed her severed hand
carefully. She reminded her-
sell to keep the handkerchief
instead of returning it. for
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the last time. Then Marian
cautiously picked up the
knife, had it washed and
handing it over to Ahsan
Rajib, asked him to

the unfinished job. He com-
.?Ijm:l and the meal ended in
un, laughter and jokes.

THREE

She was careful not to smear
the fi rints on the han-
dle of the knife, and wore
lastic . Siraj was in

is study. And Marian
knew it was time to finish
him off. She surreptitiously
slipped in, crept up to him,
drew the knife drove it
right into him. The wound
was fatal and Siraj died al-
most immediately.

Marian was aggrieved yet
strangely relieved. This
household had been like a
prison for her. Her family
was restricted from seeing
her or visiting her.

Nor was she owed to visit
them. The staff in the house
treated her with indifference
and maybe even subtle disre-
spect. But of course prior to
her engagement, Marian
knew what she was gﬂ“el;g
herself into. Yet she
to it as she realized this way
she could help her family fi-
nancially. But her incarcer-
‘ated soul badly needed some
fresh air to breathe. And in
order to do that Marian felt
it was imperative to have
Siraj removed. So one day
she decided to kill him.

Standing in the study room,
Marian dropped the knife on
the thick plush carpet
knowing it had Ahsan Ra-
jib's fin Erﬂ:;inls on it. Im-
mediately t sive car-

et became smeared with
lood — which seeped down

from the knife. She then
took out the handkerchief
Ihat belon to Ahsan and
carelully placed it in Siraj's
hand and closed the stiff fin-
gers around it. The glass that
she had secured earlier. was
brought down and placed on
the mantelpiece at the far
end of the room. Finally ev-

erything was set.
FOUR

When Marian phoned Ahsan

Rajib and asked him to come

over immediately to discuss
a very important matter, he
readily agreed. And soon the
doorbell rang and he ar-

rived. Marian showed him to

the study (he did not notice

as it was in a dark
and asked him to
wait. Then swiftly she came
outside and locked the guy
Irom the outside. And it was

the co
COIrner

only then that Marian made

a phone call to
station.

the police

N our winter vacation
we went to Singipore.
We did not know .nv-
thing about Singapore and so
our aunt, at whose house we
were sta adviced us to go to
Sentosa Isiand. So one warm

sunny day we staried for
Sentosa Island.

To reach Sentosa Island we
had to cross a shimmering sea
by cable cars. It was fun ridi
the cable cars. When we reac
Sentosa I[sland we were sur-
prised. We expected to see just
an amusement park with rides
But there it was — a beautiful
spread of land which stretched
as far as one's eye could see [t
looked as if it was b in
the warm tropical sunshine,

like an emerald in the
shining sea. We t some
booklets about Sentosa and
lilﬂs:ttlm'tnd th‘;?d it
losa every thing It
had sandy white beaches. tropi-
cal lish. flora and fauna. his-
torical enclaves, adventure
theme parks and also had 5 star
hotels. It is one of the jor at-
tractions Singapore offers to
millions of wvisitors from
around the world.

First we went to catch Bus No
2 at Station 4 and went to see
the Pioneers of Singapore. To
see these we
had to to a certain station
mﬂuﬁ;murmﬁh'
is
T
that traces the lives of immi-
grants and [amous pioneers
Next we went to Under-
World. We went to Station
bus no. 2.

water
2 and

Underwater World is Asia's

"The Best Amusement Park’

by Naomi Ahmad
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about the fish. We saw it. [t
lasted for about only twenty
minutes. Afterwards we started
seeing the fishes and also took
some pictures of them

From here we walked over to
the gnain attraction of the Un-
derwater World — the glass tun-
nel. The tunne] was truly fasci-
nating it was illuminated by a
soft bluish white light. It side
and ' he dome shaped rool were
all made of glass. What was 80
enthr.lling was that the whole
tunne| was under water! There
were fish swimming all around

the tunnel. The fish were of
beautiful bright hues-and of

Singapore's Amusement Park is just enthralling!

varwnrg size. There were big
lazy fish. Swimming slowly
along the lower side. e were

tiny multicoloured fish who
were [riskier In nature and
darted about all around the wa-
ter. Some fish seemed to be
afraid of us and covered away
while some were friendlier and
swam close to the glass. We
could walk along the tunnel
gazing at the fish or we could
ride on the moving conveyor
beit which would us along
the tunnel.

The tunnel was so exciti
that we entered it n an
again. Once we saw a big, elec-

tric eel. It was flat and shaped
like a diamond with a tail. We
also took a picture of it. It
showed its teeth and seemed to
smile as the shutter clicked.

Next we walked over to the
Rare Stone Museum. We enjoyed
the walk very much. There were
many beautiful trees and
Shrubs planted along the road.
The Rare Stone Museum is o
collection of over 4000 rar.
stones with waterfalls and an
imals sculptured on stone In
hands of Nature. We took greal
delight in seeing these wonder
ful stones.

Then we had our lunch in
Sentosa Food Centre there
were many kinds of cuisine and
we could not decide which onc
to choose. At last my sister .nd
| had Western Cuisine and iy
parents had Indian Cuisine.

After we had our fill and had
a little rest we hurried to the
Nature Ramble and reache|
there just in time to feed the
monkeys and peacocks wander-
ing there. The keeper gave us
nuts for the monkeys. The
monkeys were very suspicious
They studied our faces. very
closely while they took the nuts
from our hand and L
skin. Then still looking at us.
L put the nut in thefr mouth
and ate it up. Once | patted a
Monkey on his head but the

t that | was try-
ing to mm made a face
at me.

Afterwards we went to the
Musical Fountain. We had
heard that the Musical Foun-
tain was specially good in the
ev and so we went to the
eveni show. When the show
start the Musical Fountain
became a breath
cnlm;;:'l] ':ftel:lrgl':dm:nd to a
s t usic
\e:n I:L.lght coke and other
soft drinks and some chips and
we enjoyed them while watch-
ing the show. We were so en-

grossed in the show that we for-

got the time. When the show lin

ished we were surprised to [ind

oul that it was time for us to go
home.

We wanted to go to other

places but we did not have Lhe

Lime. There were other places

like ‘Flower Terrace,

lerestd .
thrill people from all over the
world.

sight of
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1. Be curious always! For

will not aquire

you, must it.
2 Until you make with
who are you'll never be

content with what you
have.

5 A friend of all is a friend of

Quotations

Compiled by Paula
Aziz
8 In the race of uncertainity
there is nothing wrong
with .
7. We cannot become what we

need to be by remaining
what we are.

8 Suspicion always hunt the
guilty mind.

8. Misfortune never comes

alone.
10. Always laugh : your self
N v
13. ?h%ﬁhﬂdrﬂ_m is the
mark of a civilized A
14. Forget all you have

learned. Start dreaming

'‘Anon Paris 1968,
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out special editions featuring issues of

common concem? if yes, what could be these issues?

-1 Yes 7 No

Should there be more quizes, compsefitions, jokes or carfoons?
What aspect(s) of these two pages need(s) o be improved?

5 What if the pages were dropped? How would you react?

-

T No

contact you.
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