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her of any help she
day Shaila had been observing
acutely and in no way
Amin with the one she saw last night.
Meanwhile, Amin was totally natural
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hersell and succeeded in believing
night as a hallucination. But a night fell,
her fears rose.

Amin had been out ol home for several hours

and only then did she feel the atmosphere
go to the idol
keenly, but it simply looked
like any other status . She couldn't under-
stand why she saw such terrible scene last
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her entire body

ately she looked at the idol and was just in

time to notice a sparkle in its eyes.
Shaila lost all strength and could feel her

3%

rs and
Yes. the blond was there all right. And what

for
his
in this
ays and everything had

a nts, but
came, he had been listening
accounts about the dwelling in front . gc
of Phantomi or

been a
spirits and had a firm opinion that thing
such d not exist. But today .. he

un-
and check if
is all right with them? Antici-

he at last decided against the idea

;ndu.n]}g dozed off to sleep.

the moming, Tareq went to meet the couple,
hing okay. went off to

a although looked tensed and
weary, he tried to enliven her and reassured
t need. The whole
Amin
could match this

and
s of surprise at Shaila's accusa-
tions ef the night before. Atlast, she forced
last

? heavy on the floor. She at first thought
Amin but the next instant she ran
up the her bedroom door.
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Shaila felt helpless but somehow regained her

strength and realized that their might be a

t chance of showing Amin. She started

calling him with all her voice and within a

few moments Amin was in front of her.

S-Eti.ng the condition she was in he tried to

calm down the atmosphere and helped her
t into bed.

Shaila immediately pointed towards those
snakes and showed Amin the place where
she saw the blood but when they looked
there, they could not find a single snake a
or a trace of blood anywhere. Amin then
looked concerned and asked what had hap-
pened. but when she narrated the whole in-

cident to him. he laughed ofl the entire
mishap and advicing her to take rest . he
went :

Shaila soon fell asleep, being weary after a
whole day's adventure. But not a few mo-
ments had ela and she started seeing
horrifying sights. It started with all those
snakes again, but they weren't in her room
anymore. Instead. she saw them in a dark
gamge and for some reason felt suffocated.

he hurriedly looked around and instantly
felt that she was somewhere beneath the
ground.

The whole area had an eerie atmosphere and al-
though there was no sound of any living
thing to be heard anywhere. she felt that
there must be something nearby. cause she
could hear a very blunt echoing. Shaila
turned numb realising the situation she was
in and made a quick thinking. She closed
her eyes and covered her ears with her
hands and started to run with full speed.
She could find no other way of escaping
those terrifying snakes all around.

After sometime she felt through her closed eye-

lid that there was a change in the darkness.

She stop and looked and found herself in

a great hall, faintly lighted she wondered

how, and saw thousands of worshippers.

men, women and children bent down before
the very idol she saw in her own home.

Shaila screamed and sat up and found her-

self on her bed.

this was no tmare! She had seen the se-

cret behind all this. . Shaila had the experi-

' ervced ol seei
true; and she did not daré take risk by not
caring what she just saw. Thanking ' her
dream luck. she immediately ran down-
stairs only to find the room empty.

Shaila felt dizzy but suddenly remembered the
nextdoor neighbour, T . He had said he
would hel r. She dashed off to Tareqg's
home and briskly related the whole inci-
dent to him. Tareq became thoughtful.
Shaila was agitation. She wasn't even sure
where her husband was. Had the demon
taken away Amin to it own world?

She feit mad with rage. She must o something
to get her husband back. She heard Tareqg
calling her and sat to listen to himm. He at
[irst said that the demon must be after

Yes.

ng many of het dreams cbme' '

her that he would keep a round-the-clock
watch on anything %umg on in their house.

Together they left for Shaila’'s home and on
reaching there, she thought she heard a
noise from inside. Tareq motioned her to
enter the house alone as his presence might
change the situation like the first t:;l:F t,
and simultaneously he felt the poin in-
strument in his hand.

He had brought it with him as he felt this a might
be a suitable weapon to conguer the devil.
As Shaila entered the house. she gave a lit-
tle shriek because the idol had returned to
its place again and she heard Amin calling

seemed to gobble her up. Gradually the

whole room started getting dark and then

she felt something behind her. Shaila

turned back and her eyves [ell upon a pair of

Elaﬁng hostile-looking eyes staring into
er.

She instantly targeted them and ran the in-
strument straight into the demon’'s eyes.
Immediately the idol vanished, and the
whole world seemed to change. Slie saw
Tareq run up the stairs and looking back
into the room. Shaila saw an exhausted
Amin lying for the first time in a few days,
she could ieel her husband.
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her casually from her room: Looking back
she saw Tareq motioning her to go ahead.
and silently showing her what can be done
with the instrument. he gave it to her

As Shaila proceeded towards the idol she saw
that it remained totally calm. She felt a bit
relieved and went up the stairs to look for
Amin. As she opened the door. a cold gust of
wind blew in through the window which
nearly knocked her aside Papers. files and
clothes were flying all over the room and
the next instant everything turned quiet.

Amin looked totally fatigued and his eyes
seemed drained. Shaila shook her husband
several times to help him gain his strength.

Amin then slowly told Shaila tha. the idol was a
real demon who wanted human-beings to be
its worshippers. And so. from hundreds ol
homes at different times. it adopts various
techniques to take away people to its own
world. He then said that the demon had
nearly gotten him but suddenly he found
himsell safe in his own room

Shaila dropped down on the bed. and with tears
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u“:mn: he looked baffled, and even more when
started talking.

heard a screamn from my room upstairs and
when | quietly came down. | saw this dewvil
Rajib driving a knife into him Look there's

the corpse. You villain. you
The pomrlquad consisted ol aboui ten police-

men and was being led by inspector Khaled
He ordered a photographer 1o take piciures
while other policemen put the glass hand-
kerchief. knife and some other objects into
{ﬂu.lmc packets. After Ahsan Rajib was taken
the police car, the Inspector explained that
everybody present in the house had to go 1o
the police station. Marian was at a loss' She
hadn't been able to hide the bloody gloves

sec in her room after the murder

She asked if she could go upstairs to change

kLer clathes. But the Inspector replied
"1 am sorry but you have (o go as you are

In the police station Marian waited anxwously
lor the resulls ol Lhe tesis ol Lhe objects in
the room. where Siraj was murdered. After
an hour a handed over some pa-
pers to Inspector Khaled. He studied them
carefully and a surprised look spread over
his face. But he said n about the re-
sults to Marian. Instead to surprise he

"Due to unavoidable circumstances you have to
stay in the police station. Just one night.”
was furious, and actually very afraid
Had she overlooked something? But she
screamed aloud.
“Why should | stay in here? You've already got
the murderer. And there are so many evi-

dences to prove that. 1 should like to
home now.” wi

But Khaled did not let her go home. He also de-
cided to stay in the police station. He had to
think carefully about this case. It was a very
mumymﬂylrbﬁmmt

now a
lot of factual information. Investigation

proved that Chowdhury was involved
with black m ing. Htl?nad s0 much
could kill him for it. The
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murderer be his business rivals. But
Ahsan Rajib! He had muuﬂh him-
self. He wouldn't have to ki for it

Rajib was unmarried and a business man in
profession and wanted to make business
deals with Chowdhury.

Aﬂ:ﬂl’tﬂrﬁ to he had known Siraj for only
two nﬁﬁbhad told the police about Mari-
an's call and that made Marian a

suspect. Not only that there were other signs
m-xpﬂ-::dﬂ;“}'lur 'H:]hmtﬁ:r“
see in tests that e
was a little of her blood in the handkerchief
that was in Siraj's cluiches. Therefore he
to talk directly to Raijib.
it was the middie of the night and Ahsan
was yawning when he entered the empty

-
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Rajib studied the

The in

Before leaving he checked two thing,

hwefore Now that he came (0 think of it two

ol the windows were open! She now talked 1o
Rajib very kindly.

“Let's try to find out who's trying to frame you.
See if you can recognise these objects with

s on.

pictures carefully "Yeah, |
know this knife ! Wait. | remember Marian
cutting the lamb with it last night. Then she
cul her hands and | finished cutting the
lamb with it. | gave her this handkerchied
then. Doesn't it have her blood on it? Her
wound was pretty bad "

was getting more and more ex-
cited He thanked himself for forcing Mar-
ian to stay in the police station. But he
needed some more evidences to prove her,
guilty. He remembered that Marian had
wanted to go upstairs to her room and
scemed somewhat desperate. May be there
was something in her room. He immedi-
ately ordered some policemen to get ready to
go with him.

YOur

: Klialed
checked Sirajs will which stated that all
his ns and money would belong to
his second wife after his death. Then he
went to see Marian. He ded that he
went to see if she was t. But he saw
what he wanted to see. There was a bandage
on one of her hands, Khaled was now more

than sure and set off for Chowdhury ‘s
house

Nobodywﬁﬂntmttwpdtmnﬂm“

stationed to guard the house Khaled and
the policemen went upstairs to Marian's
room and searching the room. A little
later they found a pair of stic m
inside an almirah covered with dried |

Later Ahsan Rajib was freed and the documents

and evidences provided by the police de-
partment proved Marian guiity She was
sentenced terms of imprisonment but

the judge was lenient due to young age.

someone else did. | !

. At the arrival of the police Manan explained the

situation. She was passing the study when
she heard voices. When she opened the door

she saw Ahsan Rajib having a heated dis
cussion with her husband 5o she was abol
1o close the door again she heard a scream
she et scared and locked the door and we
Lo call the police

In tle stuwly Ahsan Rajib was lound leaning over
and examining the corpse When he saw the
police he moved away only to get his hands

cuffed Marian on seeing her dead hushand
leaned down against him f{aking tears An
officer picked up the knife from the floor
and put it away for invesugation. Marian

blamed Ahsan Rajib in agony shouting=at— e

him calling him a murderer The oificer
took Ahsan Ra‘ib away The priscner
speechless what had he done? He knew he
hadn't killed Siraj?

Marian stood back watching the prisoner and
her husband being taken away. Seeing Siraj
for the last time made her forget the false
agony she had to put into show. She noticed
the officer take the knife and the glass. and
the handkerchief They were all the evi-
dence she needed 10 show enough 1o get a
man a death penalty

The luneral came and went. She didn't have to
act any lpnger. Just walching other people
show her sympathy made her feel sad. . .!

She was also busy thinking about her mis-
lakes. There had been lots of those! There
was just too much of evidence against Ah-
san Rajib It was a perfect murder.

Ahsan had wanted to be tried out The trial was
scheduled for the next day and Marian felt
confident again. There were no flaws. No
one had seen her. It had been dotted to per-
fection.....! Then there were the servants.
They knew Marian had hated her husband
iiybe they wouldn 't tell. ..

Mr= Muarian Chowdhury is requested to come
_LIJ_E“' a the j announced Marian stood up.
is was it. Fate or destiny would open its
birds. The oath was taken
Marian's memory flashed back. Ahsan Rajib
still seemed ﬁ:ﬂty. All prints matched with
his alth had said he never talked to
Siraj and there hadn't been an argument.
“Mrs Chowdhury did you lock the st door
when you the scream? You could have
just inside”. A lawyer directed at her.
Marian said smoothly “| was scared and | didn't
want to go and talk to Ahsan or meet him."
“Why not?” The lawyer asked.” | don't like
him. "~ She answered "What do you have to
say to the fact that he said there was no ar-
ment”” He asked after a pause. "He's Iyl
heard it with my own ear Marian sail
sternly looking Ahsan. "She's lying. She
called me over | saw him dead” Ahsan cried

cold

Chw last guestion. were you and your husband
happy together?

We had our troubles’ she answered noncha-
lantly

Thank vou

The judge was back in his seat. The court was in
order. The decision would be made in a few

seconds time. Marian sat gui in her
seat. "Perfection”. The 'ﬂ'ﬂ!‘dllum in her
mind. Had her plan lacked it? Or was there

too much of it?

“Of the Chowdhury murder case Mr. Ahsan Rajib
has been found f] iity of murder. The pun-
ishment is death. "The judge announced
with a thumber of his hammer.

Ahsan looked up at the judge in disbelief. His
agony was horrible to see. The statesmen
quickly took him away. He man a look
at Marian. If looks could kill that wouild be

the closest .

Marian read in thcsg:perl that Ahsan Rajib had
been hanged. could really sign out of re-
lief now. She had everything she needed

now.

‘It is hatred for man and love for money and
freedom that kills the coldest of hearts.
Only that can make love and hate collide ”

1"'OOL

by Mir Saaduddin
Ahmad

a hard day for
and he was in no
mood to face an absurd
episode with his neighbours. He
tired to laugh off the incident by
telling himself that Shaila's
imagination had run off with
her. but every time he did, he
kept seeing that ghastly idol's
face. Anyhow, despite a series of
tosses and turns on his bed he
did manage to fall asleep.

"He knows my pet. he knows.
You know what 'is to be done,
don't you?” It was that voice
talking to him. The voice. he
had come to like, grown to re-
spect. Amin left the house, his
face hloody once more. He had
1 I. the voice had com-
pl iy taken over him and now
it was telling him... to kill.

As he left the boundary of
the house, something happened.
The voice just fell dead. he ha
his face again. Outside the con-
fines of his house he was him-
self, was Amin Kabir in the
flesh. A cold wind hit him with
a blast to reality. What was he
doing out in the streets? Had he
been sleepwalking? It seemed as
if he had woken up from a bad
dream. Unsuspecting. with a
smile of puzzlement on his face.
he returned home to seal his
fate.

‘1 thought | had lost you out
there. I made the mistake of
over estimating my power. They
have imprisoned me within
this house. But not to worry. |
am making plans.™ -

Morning. new drﬁg'l, new
nightgnares. Now why had she
1hnuﬁ-u!' that? Her husband
was in the shower, it seemed to
her the ideal moment to get rid
of the sinister beast. She did not
want to touch it with her bare
hands so she got out a pair of
her husbands gardening gloves.
Even through them her lingers

T was

felt cold and eerie. Now just how
would she get rid of it?
"My pet. 1| need you now.

Come save your master!”
Tareq's bedroom just over-
looked the Kabir's back lawn. It
was close enough for him to be
woken by the piercing scream
that shattered the air. He sat
bolt upright, his body tense.
Smnrtﬁmg had been telling
him to expect something invid-
ious. But was he prepared for it?
He ran on the road between the
houses in his night dress. Sur-
prisingly, no one else was
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awake.

He burst into the house ex-
pecting the worst, but that was
not enough. When he was Amin
standing over Shaila's con-
torted body with eyes burning
with insatiable ecstasy, he felt
sick. The abominable statuette
was right behind him with what
seemed to be a sadistic grin.
Tareq looked at it. Was it trying
to communicate with hun? He
shifted his gaze towards his
blood splattered neighbour. Was
the blood on his face Shaila's?

Their eyes locked. Despite
Amin's pure animal exterior,
Tareq could sense a throbbing
core of humamty and it was
then he realised that Amin had
no control over himself. Amin
had been possessed by the idol.

The next few events occurred
in a sort of synchronous har-
mony, that if onk were to have
seen it, uncanny laughter would
have been unavoidable. With
deliberate ease Amin lumbered
over towards Tareq like an
Egyptian mummy with out-
stretched hands. As if against
his intentions he held back. al-
lﬂwln%‘lTareq enough time to es-
cape his clasp. Blindly, Tareq
ran. almost (ripped over the
dead body and crashed straight
into the wall. Now. to his right
lay a vase and Lo the leit the

idol. By the time he was on his
feet Amin was almost over him.
He slashed out with his right
hand and the vase crashed over
Amin's head, Nol wasting time
Tareq lifted the idol over his
head. Seeing this Amin. or what
was inside. let out a roar of in-
sanity. Surely someone must
have heard. Tareq thought.
Staggering, Amin made one fi-
nal effort to rise. it was then
that Tareq heaved the idol with

-at-his might against the wall.
~The body crumbled. Amin was
flat on the floor. A puff of
smoke whiffed out of the re-
mains and envelo Tare....

Someone had indeed heard
the racket and called the police.
A bewildered. yet blood dripping
Amin was escorted out ol the
house. When questioned about
the events he answered nothing;
when told that he had murdered
his wife. he broke down in
disbelief. After a brief session
with the paramedics, the police
let Tareq go, commending him
on his quick action and
presence ol mind.

Alone from his lhiving room
window Tareq saw Amin being
taken away in a police van. It
was a pity that no one had seen
the glint in his eyes when he
said, "l am sorry my pet, some
sacrifices have to be made [or

1’00
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FTER Tareq had lefi
Shaila and Amin decid-
ed to go back to sleep. But
Shaila was still confused.
Something made her feel that
the man she was living with,
was not her husband. But she
¢ ould find no explanation, and
this gave her a chill.

While walking through the
drawing room Lo the stairs,
Shaila's eyes caught sight of the
pool of blood on the carpet She
was struck by lightming Surely,
she was not imagining now! Her
heart started to pound fast and
drops of sweat collected on her
forehead. The blood on the car-
pet seemed so fresh and real.

Shaila slowly walked to the
spot and bent down to touch the
hlinud with the tips ol her fin

ers. Just as she bent down. a

and on her shoulder made her
jump. She turmed around just to
see Amin standing behind her
"What are you doing here. my
dear?, these words came out of
Amin's mouth. But Shaila
couldn’t recognize the voice. it

was not, definitely. Amin’'s
voice

But Shaila couldn't go back
to sleep. Those horrible

thoughts were still circling in
her mind. Is she going insane or
something really has happened
lo Amin? She closed her eyes
and instantly flung them open,
hearing a howling noise of
some animal She turned and
saw a wolfl sitting beside her
with blood-red eyes and blood
dripping [(rom {its mouth It
| vigorously and glared at
Shaila with revulsion. Shaila
screamed desperately, and

jumping out of bed, she quickly

turned on the light. Turning on
the light, Shaila found that the

woll was gone.

It was Amin, sitti in bed

with a look of malevolence in
his eyes [t
again
In:[ti_ his skin had begun to rip
ol and his s were to
come out. !‘;?;rd prt o
from his mouth and from the
corner of his eyes. Shailla was
terrified. She ran down the
stairs to the drawing room.

was happening
Amin was howling in

was dripping

The idol of the 'demon’ was

there and it was radiating a
faint glow of light. By this time.

We
contributed this piece.

Amin had reached the drawing-
room. He was murmuring some
words which Shaila couldn't
make out. Anun was getting
more horrible every minute, He
came lorward to Shaila. but she
backed away and ran to the
kitchen and armed hersell with
a knile Amin slowly enlered the

kitehen

You can't kill me, mv dear”
he growled Shaila was swe
g T‘uuitimn I bears et
ot ol her eves, Shie tnied 1o run
to the front door hut Anun
caught hold ol her: There was a
struggle between thein and sud-
denly Shaila stabbed Amin in
his chest. with the knife. Her

night-gown was soaked with
blood and she sat there, whis
[}trmg_ "What have [ done, what
iave | done?”

At that moment, a loud noise
came from the drawing-room. It
was the idol of the demon!
Shaila. by all no means. had to
destroy the bizarre thing. She
took a box of matches and a gal-
lon of kerosene oil from the
cupboard and entered the draw-
ing-room. The idol was there,
but it had changed its place and
a rising noise was coming from
its mouth.

Shaila walked near the idol
and spilt the kerosene all over
it. She. then, lighted a match
and threw it at the idol. Within
seconds. the idol started burn-

ing with a reddish flame.
Shaila begun to lose her
strength and her head was be-

coming heavy She fell down on
the floor, unconscious

Tareq. couldn’t sleep well
that night. He was sitting near
his window and suddenly felt
something unusual about Am-
in's residence. He walked to that
house, to make sure everything
was alright. But, when no
answe the door. he called the

lice. The police came and
ound the corpse of Amin, and
the unconscious Shaila. Ta
remembered the bizarre idol o
the demon. But, when the paolice
searched the house. they found
no sign of the 'demon’.

Later, Shaila was accused for
the murder of Amin, and was
sentenced to lifetime behind
bars

The writer's name was not
mentioned on his main script.
thank who ever has



