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Those Scientists!

by Sonia Sharmin

CIENTISTS are an ext-
S raordinary  breed of
men. The lengths to wh-
ich they will go in their pursuit
of knowledge is still a matter of
wonder to other lesser mortals.

All scientists are motivated
to some extent by the urge to
find out something new, In
their laboratories they chart
unknown waters and are al-
ways on the look out for sight of
land. As with the voyagers,
some do find their unknown
continent, some do not, while
others are like Columbus, and
never understand the true sig-
nificance of their work.

Among these scientists,
there are again a group of half-
crazed individuals. Without any
thought for their own 'safety.
they take the most amazing
risks, most often quite know-
ingly. Like the French nuclear
scientist, Frederic Joliot Curie,
who insisted to his death that
his liver disease was in no wa
connected to the large doses o
radiation he had received
throughout his life. As for him,
it may be that it was not possi-
ble then to protect himself
without abandoning all his el-
forts. Certainly, not for Sir
Ronald Ross. who experimented
on himself to discover the tyipc
of mosquito responsible lor
malaria.

Some scientists are stub-
born. An admirable quality in
their work. perhaps, but some-
times it affects their judgement.
Those who remained Aristotle s
disciples for centuries without
questioning the truth of any of
his assumptions did incalcula-
ble damage to the progress of
civilization, William Harvey,
called the father of modern
medicine, understood that
blood is pumped by the heart
into the arteries and then re-
turns via the veins. However,
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since he never discovered the
connection between arteries
and veins, namely the capillar-
ies, the scientific community
remained skeptical. It was only
seven years after H 's death
that Marcello Malpighi, with
the help of a microscope, dis-
cove those capillaries. What
is unfortunate is that the mi-
croscope was available to Har-
vey, but he never used it in his
work.

There are tragedies. It was

the deaths from
leukemia and other radiation-
related diseases of the labora-
tory workers that the harmful
elfects of radiation were recog-
nised. Lasers are a modern in-

only by

vention, they are now being
used in various industries be-
cause of their astonishing

‘welding '. They are even
being used to get tissues to stick
together.

However, in 1949, a German
processor made a sort of home-

made laser with a system of
mirrors to treat people with
holes in the retina. One day, as
he was looking down the tube,
the sun caught one of the mir-
rors and burned the central part

of his own retina. The result
was that he became blind in
that eye. The Germans have a
reputation for peculiar be-
haviour — it was a German who
first made a catheter and
promptly used it to probe his
OWT :
Some scientists are like the
famous painters. They live in
obscurity, and are honoured
only after death. Louis Braille,
dying from consumption, could
not ow the reverence ac-
corded to him by every blind
person in the world a hundred
years later. Mendel, who dis-
covered the principles of genet-
ics, passed his life as a monk
and died unrecognised. Many
important papers languish in
insignificant journals. There
are again other scientists who
accomplish their work, but do
not live to enjoy the fruits of
their toils.

But. to my mind, the most
disgusting example of scientific
obsession goes to Joseph Gold-
berger, an American doctor,
who first understood that pella-
ﬁlt? was not caused a germ,

t was caused by deficiency of
a vitamin. This man, in 1916,
came across some convicts suf-
fering from this illness. To

ove his theory. he took some
lood from one of the convicts,
and injected it into his arm. He
ate the powdered skin rash of
one of the others, and then
swallowed some FAECES from
another. Not satisfied even
then, he carried out the experi-
ment on his poor wife.

Still, what would we do

without them?
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A Modern Tale

An Accident
by Ishna Neamatullah

HE high raised buildi-

ngs de the paveme-

nts displayed work
going on inside. The firmament
above was resplendent thought
covered with an Afghan of

For The Best Meat in Afirca

by Tony Seskus

A serving of monkey or python? Or how about the Christmas special- antelope?

Gourmets in Cameroon are prepared to pay a premium for wild game meat, the

S the ageing red-and-
white -train
pulls into the Cameroon

capital, men c g large

sacks push their way to the .

exits. Some of the ‘haﬁ:farc
smeared with blood. ore
the train enters the station
and into the view of customs
officials, the sacks are
ettisoned, to be snatched up
women and children
waiting alongside the tracks.
The business day has .
Inside the ragged bags are dead
monkeys, parrots, turtles,
antelopes, maybe a gorilla.
Hours before, they were
probably roaming free in

caviar of Afreal

In 1995, Nguegueu spent five
months in the South
province's Dja reserve mea-
su the effect of hunters
from three villages on a 600
square kilometre section of
the park.

When he arrived in May, the
best hunters were catching
about 20 animals every two
weeks. But by November,
they were catching three or
four. The hunters had nearly
picked the area clean.

In tracking more than 1,260
snares, Nguegueu found that
789 animals spanning 22
different species had been
slaughtered. Most alarming

She is uneducated and supports
her two young children and
extended family with her
earnings. She says she has
never thought about the en-
vironment, only about sur-
vival,

'l sell meat for my family,” she
says shyly, her eyes fixed on
her feet. "We need the
money’.

The hunters, most of whom live
in or near Cameroon's vast
national parks. earn even
less. According to Central
African Ecosystems, a
Cameroon conservation
agency funded by the Euro-
pean Union, hunters earn

typically very lean. The
meat is considered a delicacy
and can be bought from
street pedlars or at five-star
restaurants. La Porte Jaune
(The Yellow Door), an up-
scale restaurant in the eco-
nomic capital of Douala,
boasts of its crocodile,
python and porcupine
dishes.

Delicious or not, conservation-
ists, say. the trade must be
stopped. .

Nguegueu argues that mnore laws
will not help. Paching is al-
r{:adﬁ jllcgalj and hunting of
any Kind on reserves is pro-

hibited. Even the markets
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parks. Soon they will be on he
sale in Yaounde markets and
on the dinner tables of the
middle-class.

"It's frightening”, says Dr An-,

month, but the work is easy
and the pay-off for hauling
40 kilograms of meat 20
kilometres through the bush
is much better than for lug-

destruction of cephalophus
callipygus, a type of ante-
lope.

ve months, they killed
235", Nguegu=u says. "It takes

trolled. The problemn,
says, is a lack of staffing.
"In Dja. they have one man who
controls hunting for the en-
tire forest,” he points out.

ing sun of the noon lay the dead -
body of a young boy appalingly
transmagrified a speeding
truck. His skull crushed in a
way that it was unreco ble:

YOUR LIFE 15 WASTED ... YOU'RE

ow
MR BOATMAN, DO You KNOW ANYTHING s ™ LIVING /

ABOUT THE INTERNET 2 ROCK N’
ROLL ? FAST FOOPS 7 COMICS ?

COMPUTER GAMES .-

H'In

—

22

L - 3 < . i:'.- : " ¥

Lying if a pool of warm blood
and ide the cadaver a sticky
gray mass.

The people around the dead
body were just passerby mainly
rickshaw-pullers. who main-
tained a distance from the dead
body and stood dumbstruck.
Their confounded voices and
shouting about how the accident
occured, I(ranscended the
commotion of vehicles beside

drew Allo ol the Cameroon
bureau of the World Wide
Fund for Nature (WWF).
"Hunting for survival is one
thing. but killing indiscrim-
inately for money is a prac-
tice that has got out of hand.
The commercial bushmeat
trade has become a serious
threat to wildlife in this
country.”

Allo's fears are based on a re-

10 years for these animals (o
become sexually mature. At
this rate. they'll all be gone
from this area within five
years. It's tragic.”

But it is also tragic circum-
stances that have led to the
present crisis. According to
the WWF, the trade is on a
dangerous upswing thanks
to the country's downward
economic spiral. Rampant

ging 40 kilograms of cocoa.
The real money is made by the
more established middle-
men, who buy from hunters
and sell directly Lo restau-
rants or transport the meat

to more lucrative markets.
One of the country's richest
market is Yaounde's Gare
Centrale. There, the final
rice of primates raliges
rom CFA 3.500 for monkey

The park is roughly 5.000
siquare Kilomefres. "Can you
Imagine one marl patml]ing
the whole park? When he
comes, the hunters just
move. It's lanighable.”

Neueguen believes that educa-
lion 1s essential.s

"These people don't think
they'll ever run out of ani-
mals, even when some of
them start to disappear. If

Dy L0 e them. Some of the people went cent WWF survey. Re- unemployment has forced to CFA 24 000 for gorilla. they understood the damage
- "'ih%jf?ﬂ”‘ﬂ’f’# 7 to a police scrgeanl:;ctc? inquire searchers studying three many city dwellers to return Python costs about CFA they were doing, they might
Nﬁ‘iff"“—imn : him about this accident and to bushmeat markets, two in to the villages in search of 28.000. But a good antelope stop’. he explains. "Then we
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take proper care of the dead
body, but was taken aback by
the sergeant’'s astringent com-
ments.

The men became furious at
the police's trazen behavior and

city of Yoko in central
Cameroon, found that over
an 11-morth riod more
than 14,000 animals had
been sold as meat. Fifty-nine

"People don't have jobs, they
don’'t have money, and they
don't have options," says the
organisation. "They know
how to hunt, so that's what

season commands the best
price ; CFA 100,000.
According to those who eat it.
bushmeat's popularity is not
based on religious or cul-

_n:mtiﬂns like crops and cattle.
ey need to learn that they
have other choices. If they
don't, they'll always find a
way around the law lo sur-
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OF YoUR liFEE S e L) The police hoping to atone for other primates, including you start hunting for eco- flavour. For many, it is the Allo agrees that education is
HE HE his behaviour. went to the place one gorilla. Other animals nomic survival instead of caviar of the continent. important, but says the
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of the accident. The ambience
was becoming heavy with the
thick odour of young blood,
flies, and the slowly retreating
crowd. When the sergeant re-
turned, the young boy's body lay
neglected as a squirel's cadaver
by the ever busy people, the
road, buildings and the scorch-
ing sky. Eventually an ambu-
lance arrived and carried away
the dead body. dropping blood
and froth. The cadaver's desti-
nation to a mourge and then to
a grave, while the sergeant re-
turned to his duty. his visage
stolid and implacable. Away
from everyones notice, lay a
mass of grey matter of a young
boy whose dreams and hopes
were transcending a greater,
higher place than the busy
streets; the sky above still held
a torid gloom.
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included antelope, civets,
snakes, birds and wild pigs.

"The frightening thing is, this
only tells us a part of the
story.” says Allo. "There are
many markets in Cameroon.
I don't think we can really
appreciate the real impact of
the trade because we don't
know how big it is. But if this
is any indication, we could
be in a lot of trouble.”

Biologist Paul Robinson
Nguegueu says 'trouble” could
be an understatement.

subsistence, you're courting
disaster.”

Dorothie, who did not want to
be identified by her real
name, is a typical link in the
bushmeat trade. The 22-
year-old woman lives in
South province and buvs
meat from local hunters. On
most days she can sell one
monkey and one bush sheep
lo travellers for a daily
profit of about CFA 5,000,
Dorothie believes she has no
other options.

"Culture? It has nothing to with
culture,” gurgles a man at a
roadside restaurant near the
city of Mayoville in central
Cameroon. He is chewing on
a monkey's rib cage covered
with a sticky, brown sauce
that has also painted his
hands and cheeks. "It tastes
better. This is the best meat
in Africa. Much better than
beef."

In general. the meat is sweeter
and more stringy than that
of domestic animals. It is

wilderness cannot wait for
Eeople to change their bad
abits. He wants the gov-
ernment to dedicate more
funding for policing until
the hunters learn to curb the
Killing spree.

"A lot of these people are just
lazy. They could be farming
now, bul it's easier to set a
trap, go home, drink and
come back the next day. It's
laziness that's killing all
these animals and it has to

stop.” (remini News
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Rupcu:l and "Blﬁol,a'marnar

BY SCO Pf.’

Swe all know, Dr Dve
wrote the national an-
them, which is featured
best with the dance of Madhuri
Dixit, which was first released
with our independence in the
early nineties. I'm not taking
about the independence of
Bangladesh — I'm referring to the
god of wisdom and the fountain
of audio-visual youth — the ad-
vent of Saint satellite Dish.
However, not all people have
been blessed with global enter-
tainment /enlightenment as we
have been fortunate enough to
be. Not everybody worships at
the altar of the almighty Zee-
usit
...As a matter of fact, there are
a few iconoclasts who hold out
against the Noble E Path
( i.e. Star Plus, Star Movies,
Channel V, Zee TV, Star Sports,
Sony ET. ATN, DD7) and to
uphold the antiquated culture
which is a couple of thousand
years old, is not broadcast volup-
tuously twenty-four hours a day.

and therefore is quite smelly —

es! There are some who actually
gave birth to
the world's first university (and

ke the that

therefore is to blame for all the
violence there nowadays). One
institution, which is the meet-

of |

ese dogmatic pro-confor-

| mity anti-revolutionaries is Ru-

nd for a couple of dozens
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aq. Based in Rupnagar (near
irpur), Rupaq is a cultural or-
Eﬁnﬂnn whose members par-
ipate in performances of tra-
ditional Bangla songs, dances,
recitals and dramas. Professor
Momtazuddin Ahmed, the well-
known actor and literature pre-
sides over it.
Rupaq stands for cultural im-
partiality, a characteristic
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which can be seen best in the
work of it's drama section. The
first play it ever performed was
“Shadhinatar Sa " — writ-
ten by Momtazuddin and per-
formed on the 16th of December,
1995, Its second dramatic effort
bloomed in the form of "Khyatir
Birambana.” the famous Tagore
, performed in his honour

birth anniversary.

“ AN Bic Abouc Ic

by Kazi K Arafat

Rupagq's most recent perfor-
marnce to date is "Bhola-Maynar
Byscopes " (A Byscope is a kind of
frame where still pictures can be
moved around manually]. writ-
ten by Khasrul Kabir and di-
rected by Erfanul Islam.

In this play, we see two poor
byscope players. Bhola and

ayna, earning a bare living by
exhibiting their byscope acts to
the general public. However, Lhe
serenity of their innocent lives
is disturbed by the advent of a
political leader who starts lead-
ing the country to ruin and
driving the people to despair.
One day these scenes siart ap-

-aring on Bhola's and Mayna's

yscopes. The sad-but-true as-
pects of the war of independence,
the ugly, sadistic smile of hym:—
critical politicians, and the
overall unrest in a country
crawling on it's hands and knees
— all these can be seen in their
darkly realistic byscope shows.
But even the fantasy world of
entertainment proves unable to
offer solutions to all the prob-
lems, and the two destitute artist
k suffering.

paq proves that there are

still some people about who have
to acquire the wisdom of the
stars ( i.e. the channel network),
{he manifestations of whose "ig-
norance” is their tendency to
cling to their own culture.



