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"THe Royal Dead

"The Short-Cut Run"

T was the middle of the
night. Me, Rafi, Fahad and
Saquib were on the road

walking. We were returning

from the cinema, where we saw

a horror film. We were talking

about the film, just then |

looked at my watch and saw
that. it was too late for dinner.

“"Come on. loose barrels, hurry

. | don’t want to be late for our
ner tonight.” I complained
ina voice.

then, lets take a short-

cut lhmﬂl the forest,” sug-

gested shivering in the
cold. He is a tall fellow, smart
in his looks with a comical
face, and is in the same school

with us. Where as, Fahad is a

tall, and wise person.

who like a black African
cow. | am not so smart looking
like the others, but I am

medium built and always the
last of my friends. b.
the maker was just
the te of us; he is lucky

that esca from all the
trouble he maﬁg

We did as Rafi told us. It was
dark and that we lost
track in t forest. Sud-

I remembered that, there
palace in this forest,
about three-hundred
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Saquib's feet
buried him into the
for him

‘1 save
and by that time he was

o buried Then

fully i ;

in thunder
amazing

g

We ran in different direc-
tions, but it seemed that our
friend was everywhere.

We the pictures to be
of the prince. Suddenly we
smelt . which was

‘ like the one of a rotten dead
. We again looked al the

PalACE

by Dewan Farhan Quadir

pictures of the prince. us
andﬂnndhyprm.

"The Three Secret

A moment before, we saw the
prince so beautiful and now in-
siead of the prince. there way a
creature with no skin, only raw
flesh on his body, teeth were
like the ones of a vampire and it
had big le coloured nails. It
wore a black gown and looked
at us angrily with its blue eyes.
We also discovered that the
palace was filled with bats and
spider webs. By seeing all this
we were shivering with f[ear,
there were several other rooms.
but we saw three rooms, deco-
rated with human skulls and
bones. "Now, lets be serious and
split out" said Fahad seriously
and feeling courageous.

We agreed to his proposal,
and split into three different di-
rections, with life in one hand
and courage in the other, with-
out knowing what will happen
in our horror filled dark future.

“"The Key To The
Mystery"

All of us went inside the

rooms urged by our curiosity
mixed with fear. The doors

opened by itself but as we went
inside. my door suddenly closed

by itsell behind me and | un-
dersiood that the same had
ha to friends as |
heard their panic stricken
scream. [t was just like a nar-
row coffin shaped corridor, on
reaching the end of it, | saw my
friends again. then | understood
that, we were in the same room.
In that room, we saw a narrow
staircase going up round and
round. 's torch also went
out and our cmle was Fa-
had. Lead by Fahad, me and
Rafi entered the staircase We
climbed higher, and came to on
emptly room which was lighted.
We searched [or sometime and
found nothing except Fahad.
who found a book on the shelf
on it was writien in big capital

letiers —
"The Royal Dead Palace”
We read the book thoroughly
and found out some unportant
points on. Here. | am giving in
some of the contents of the
book:
Tius is a spell. spelt by my

' siep-mother. | hated her for try-

ing to poison my father. Actu-
ally she is the dead devil, dis-
guised as a beautiful woman.
When she understood that |
knew who she was, she killed
me and fled away putting the
palace in a horrific spell. If a
person can face all the horrors,
and then reach here and after-
ward burn this book and the
evil queen’'s picture above the
fireplace. her evil spell with

diminish, but, be careful, 'the
dead can be dead, but on the fire

you will be lead.”

"We Solve The Mystery"

After reading the book, Rafi
looked above the fire place. at
the Evil Queen’'s picture and
said jokingly, "My! Isn't she
Ilz:eauuful. [ am in love with

er.’

"Are you nuts?” complained
Fahad ’ghe is a ghost of a dead,
disguiacd as a female.”

Just kidding.” said Ralfi.

"Well, then let's burn them."
said Fahad.

"Not so fast. matey." | ob-

jected. "First we must find out

what that 'the dead can be dead,
but on the fire you will be lead’
means. It looks like some kind
of sign trying to tell us some-
thing."”

"You mean, like trying to
caution us,” said Rafi.

"Exactly,” 1 continued "prob-
ably the fire thing, | mean, what
kind of fire? Is it lighted fire or
smoky fire or burning fire or
mm — wait a minute its the
burning fire."

"But, where does the fire

burn?’ asked Rafi
"Gotta point there.,” Fahad
said
“Where does the fire burn? |
continued "It burms in the stove
in the wood, in Lthe gas or oll
plant or, it — burns in the fire-
lace. That's it, it burms in the
ireplace | mean we have to
burn the things in this fire-

olace "

Thanks matey. and | got the
rest.’ pointed Fahad, "That is. if
we lead the to the fire Lo
bum then dangerous

may happen Lo us, IElvt:»ltmbl |
can lead us to death.” he [in-
ished

"Well. who fears death.” cried
out Rafi "If we gotta die here
then its better to die with
courage .’

"Then let's ” stood Fahad

"We Save The Day"”

Rall and Fahad carried the
picture to the fireplace and at
that moment. something unex-
pected hﬁﬂpcned. We saw a
5 ure grasping near
the fireplace. w-hill'l it tu?ned to
us we were horrified to see that
the dead ghostly body of the
prince standing there as if it

was about Lo tear everything
into pieces. Then something

like a ghost appeared froni the

Evil Queen's picture and went
inside the dead prince's body

and then did a thing to Rali and
Fahad. which was done 1o the
dead nce to kill him. | was
horrified to see them. They fell
on the ground senseless or
probably dead, but if they died
they died like a hero. as they
were able to throw the picture in
the fire. Weil. | couldn't bare the
death of my friends. so if they
die. then | will also die. And
then with a dive of flash |
grabbed the book and ma

in flick the a into the
aiwl dashed out of the room and
while coming down the stairs. |
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The Haunting Memories
by Sadia Sharmin

watched,

and helpless, as my father was

petrified
out of the house by the uniformed military men. I
ummuth:rrmnﬂerthcm,beﬁnﬁthmtnmpufmy
father. I saw them smiling cynically, and the sound of their

barbaric
of the bullet—

. 'Father!' I woke up with a start, only

sent world — a long
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laughter sliced through my soul. Then came the sound
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by Md Atiquzzaman

ONSIDER a child. If its
age Is |less than six
months, then the child
merely recognizes its existence
in a subte manner.

Recognilion comes through
Lhe [ive senses. The child beams
with an unearthly wonder in its
eyes. It wants to grab everything
within reach. only to satiate the

sense of leeling, touching.

Once tht‘rl:\nﬁi}ﬂ'l. big or httle
living or non-living, is within
its clutch, the next destination
is inevitably the mouth,
Everyone smiles at the child. So
does the child, it imitates a Jot..
well. that's all it can do! But
surprising is the fact that the
child cries as well! No one has
ume to teach it how to cry,

Presumably. it is once again
one of these five senses, sense of

in deep down inside rooting
rom h ... a feeling and yet
another wonder for the child.
The best responses it can make
are, throw the arms and legs as
far as possible and make a loud
sound. Then we say, '‘Baby's cry-
ing .

The most pleasing fact is
that, at this stage the child re-
quires little recognition. A
child above two years or more
can live without anything else
but attention. With the billions
of ‘'why's, 'what's ‘bring me's,
‘take me's. 'Give me's, 'don't give
hers the child never hesitates to
disrupt’ your conference your
gonlpinmnu naps, sewing.
cooking ... any/fall of your
activities

One of the enviable qualities
of a good writer is his or her
memory, if it is strong. When
the writer is an inci-
dent/accident or is trying to
down his or her m??
sade of t ts.
the writer should do so as
chronologically as possible.

Omission of uences, disor-
der in chr might turn
out 1o be fatal for a want-
ing luc I conferred with a
WOITIAn . was not a writer
and yet . as | found,
this ty. to a great extent. |

asked her to tell me what she
used to think during her preg-
nancy

She had started with dream-
ing of the most handsome son.
She spent most of the early days
wishing, praying, dreaming of
a.I'm Days passed

uickly and the ng to-be-fa-

ther made her know that. his
wish is unfortunately not
matching with hers. So laithful
a wife (a house wife, particu-
larly speaking) she was that she
had 10 make a room in her
dreans. Soon enough the oth-
erwise happy and content cou-
ple was dreaming in union of a
princess.

Then came the turn of the to-
be-grandparents. They detest
any ultrasonogram, they detest
an x-ray... these things are ex-
tremely unhealthy for a to-be-
mother [true .. maybe) and they
yet know that their grandson
will be the cutest ever.

Partly to spare herself of
confusion and partly realising
the uncertainly, the woman
started simply praying for a
healthy child, a child this time.
who should be sound in
physique. if God pleases.

Then came the final day. The
pain was extreme in the
evening. She was taken to a
hospital. Before passing out.
her only wish was, ' ., save
the child, and if possible. save

me.

About a four year old boy .. ...
as usual, he was in bed at 7pm
that nigh
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___AJourney Through History

Cerochriclarn and che Spunisb

E UEZ. the -
\/ nor of Cuba had go:e;a
an order : to go to Me-xico

and find gold and treasure
there, and to convert the people
who lived there into Christians.

This is what my story is about.
From Cuba, after crossing

the great sea, we landed on a
Peninsula. It was called the
?ucataﬂegeninuuia of Mexico.
We wal a long while until we
sighted a small village. Filled
with curiosity, we walked up to
the village. The strangers gave
us a place to stay, and offered us
food and gifts. It was quite a
comiortable place. Cortes, our
leader, a strong, fit, bold and

[ brave man, soon made friends

with the natives, and thev
offered us a young wome: called
Dona Marina. She vas a lot ol
help to us later.

After that village we me
many other tribes, and receive:l
more gifts. One of the natives
told us that there was a

werful tribe called the Aztecs.

o one knew that this would be
a beginning of a great battle.
These friendly natives told us
how they sacrificed their people
and how rich they were, with
pearls. diamonds. gold, and
other gr:ciuua stones. This
made Cortes’' eyes flare with

One day, five sir came
with presents for Cortes. They
were [ive Aztec messengers. who
had brought precious gifts, and
who told us not to go near
Tenochtitlan. the capital of the
Azlec land. The Aztec messen-
gers were held prisoners. but at
night Cortes freed them, telling
them to go back to the Aztec
tribe and tell their king
Montezuma [l that the Spanisl
would enter Tenochtitlan as
soon as possible.

In no time. we were on our
march with some warriors ol
friendly allies who would figh
with us. The journey was lonu
and tiring. We crossed tropical
forests and could feel the
wetness and the shade the trees
offered us. We came 1o
volcanoes and could feel the
smell of smoke and stem in the
air. After that. we had to cross
the desert. the hot sun making
us sweat and exhausted.

Finally. we came up to a
shimmering lake where the
reflection of the sun made it
look as if there were diamonds
under water. In the middle of
the lake there was an island,
Evervone lorgot their exhaus-
tion and tirecd:hiess and stood
mouth open. It was a marvelous
place  full ol people. beautiiul
statues. and grand temples.
Then we eved a big procession
coming towards us, with riches.
and jewellery. A man was
sitting proudly, but looked
frightened. sitting in his
throne. in the middle of the

rocession. He was dressed in

ne clothes with three or four
necklaces studded with precious
siones, hung around his neck,
and some rings on his fingers.
That man was Montezuma.
holding a procession in honour
ol Cortes. They gave Corles
some precious gifts, and Cortes
knew that we had arrived at the
conclusion of a long journey

by Jil Anika Ral

As we went in the village, we
saw sacrifices held on the top of
the temples. I heard fearful
cries of the prisoners as their
body was cut open, and their
heart ripped out. Blood squirted
on to the floor. The skull was
thrown in the skull rack with
pieces of skin and flesh hanging
on. | closed my eyes. Such a
beautiful place ruined by
sacrifices! As we moved on |
heard some of the Aztec people
screaming and shouting like
mad. Why! It was the horses.
They had never seen horses
before.

We were very well welcomed
and | felt pleased. The more we
staved with the Aztecs, the more
we saw the beauty of the

wonderful city. One day. Cortes

wenlt up and broke some
religious statues. This made the
Aztecs very angry but dared not
to say a thing. Day by Day they
began to hate us.

Finally, Cortes got
impatient and declared that the
war should start. Our men
marched out. brave and bold.
and ready to die. We destroyed
statues and temples one by one,
and one by one did the beauty ol
Tenochtitlan die. Blood was
splattered all around the place,
as fearful cries of the people
shot by guns filled the air. I. off

course, had to fight too. In fact, 1-

killed fifteen Aztec men, but
one brave warrior. made my
ankle bleed. and it hurt a lot.
Bad for him. I killed him too.
The Aztecs counted their dead
men by a hundred, when only
forty ol ours died. Cortes was
enjoying himself in hearing the
pain full cries. 2

In the middle ol this hattle
something clse happened.

Velazquez had sent some
soldiers after Cortes to stop him
from getting treasures. bul

Vela
Cortes in
soldiers had smallpox. which
the Aztecs caught and many
were dying from it. Thalt was
another of our armours. No one
liked the
was Lerrible. Dead bodies were
spilled around the
warriors were fighting
dead
Montezuma had been killed and
there was another king. The
battle didn't give me time to
breath. my ears were bursti
from the screams of horror an
the howls of mercy. The clouds

zquez's soldiers joined
the battle. Those

sight of the battle, it

place, the
, half

and ha a live.

were grey, and no one had

}

enough sleep. We were livhti
with all our strength an
courage, Kkilling and killing.
The horror of battle seemed to
fill our hearts. we were fighting
lor gold. but they were lighting

.for their future of their tribe.

The end of the battle came by

vitsell, a bit to faslt.

Alter some days ol lighting
against the Azlecs, with all our
might. we had made the Aztec
empire come to an end. We
walked down the empty streets
and started celebrating our
victory. The sun sel, as
darkness {fell over Teno-
chtitlan. just as the last sparkle
of beauty died. Next morning
the sun rose, we had a different
feeling. a feeling as if the world
had began, from the nning,
and would be [ull of luck and
fortune, and that is how we
determinedly built up the city
again. in a Spanish style.

The writer, age 10, reads in
Grade 5, St George's English
School, Rome, Italy.
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EAR Avid Readers! A little cooperation from you and we hope we'll be
: able to shape up the two
- we believe will provide us with a
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2 Do you think we should bring out
common concem? if yes, what could be these issues?

special editions featuring issues of

confact you.
Name.
Phone no :
We
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'S  What if the pages were dropped? How would you react?
| 6  Additional suggestions?
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O Yes (O Neo

if yos, please write your name and phone number. We'll do our best fo
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