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DEAR LADIE (ONCE AGAI '

BY SHAFIN

To bring light for the greater interest of MANkind(!), as for all you people out there who have no idea what I am  calking about, there are a

few points that we{men) feel women should know. With all due respect o the womankind, please check itout:.

1. Never ask a man to hold a woman's purse in the shop or restaurant or in 2 friendly gathering oranywhere. 2. Ifa woman REALLY wantsa

nice guy, stop dating good-looking idiots. 3. Never cver try to see what's inside the moneybag. 4. Moncy does nog equate love.

- ey

be.

7. You know, women can ask men out too... Let's spread the rejection around a litdle,

| 8. Don't rub the lamp if you don't want the genie to come out.
_, 9. All dogs good. All cats bad.

3 10. If a woman can watch crap like "Raja Hindustani” or "Hum apke
_ _ﬂ.mru§4.w.n%n=1m-.nmoq-33§nr.émmua-E

3 “ShowGirls™.

=3 11. "Fine.” is not an acceprable way to end an argument.
| 12. He was not looking at thar other girl.

3 13. Well, okay... maybea lircle.

: 14. Okay, so what! He was looking ar het. Big deal. Like you never
" looked ar another guy...

.. 15. Heis the funniest, strongest, best-looking, most successful man
| you have ever met.

u 16. And all your friends chink so too. Especially the cute ones.

r 17. Yes, Alicia Silverstone/Britney Spears/Cindy Crawford is
precticr than you. Just like Brad Pirt/Antonio Banderas/ Keanu
Reeves is better looking than him. But since neither one of us is
going to be dating any of these peaple, love the one you're with.

18. Whenever the man changes clothes, where they are left is
where God willed them ro be.

19. When watching television, the man has supreme control of
the remore.

20. When a man has a day off heis ro be treared like the woman
is when she 1s pregnant.

21. If he doesn't mind when you listen to "Sumon Chanerjee”
or "Boyzone”, try to appreciate when he listens to "Memllica”,
22, Stories abour your ex-boyiniend are not interesting.!

23. And FOR GODS SAKE STOP ASKING IF YOU ARE
FAT OR NOT? Yes, you are far and if you think you are nor,
you arc having serious problem with your eyes! Go see a docror.

* Victim's son

A car was involved in an accident in a street As
expecied a large crowd ered. A newspaper reporter,
anxious to get his %:Rmﬁnmﬂzﬁnﬁ Being a
dever sort, he shouting loudly, "Let me through!
Letmeth {1am the son of the victim.”

The made way for him.

Lying in front of the car was a donkey...

“Two plus one
The newly wed wife said to her husband when he

returmed from work: "I have great news for you. Pretty
soon we're going to be three in this house instead of two.”
The husband started glowing with happiness and sald:
“Ohdarling, I'm the happiest man in the world.”
But then she said: "I'm glad that you feel this way
because tomorrow moming my mother moves in with
E‘_

* King Solomon
Two women came before wise King Solomon,
éuﬂiﬂg them a young man in a three-piece
“ young lawyer agreed to marry my daughter,”
one.
“No! He agreed to marry MY daughter,” said the other.
ma“ﬂﬂ. so they haggled before the King until he calied for
"Bring me my biggest sword,” said Solomon, “and |
shall hew the young attorney in half. Each of you shalil
receive a haif.” .
"Sounds good to me,” said the ;
.Os_am‘nﬂ do not spill

But the other woman said,
innocent blood. Let the other woman's daughter marry

The wise king did not hesitate a moment "The
must marry the first lady's daughter,” he
ut she was willing to hew him in two!" exclaimed the
scourt.

uﬁﬁiﬁxmﬁﬁongﬂgBmm

mother-in-law.
FROM LINCOLN

1. Aman was telling his friend how first aid classes had

n-mmnﬁ_ him for an emergency. "l saw a woman hitby a
car,” he said. "She had a broken arm, a twisted knee and a
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skull fracture.”
"How horrible! What n_“%cﬁnoﬂ
" Thanks to my first aid training. | knew just how to

handle i. | sat on the curb and put my head between my
knees to keep from fainting.”

2. At Chankar

__._imnu_ oached a sha
looking character . oy B

asked, "Can you lend me 10 taka? | w

"No way," replied the guy. "Drug taking money | have
already got!" 5.

3. As the storm raged, the Captain realized his ship was
_..__..Ew._.m fast. He called out,"Anyone here know how to
pray

One man stepped forward. "Aye Captain, | know how
to pray.” "Good," sald the Captain, "you pray while the rest
of us put on our life jacket— we're one short.”
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5. Any attempt by a man to prepare food, no marter how perty (i.e. making  a cup of tea, microwaving the pizza. making noodles etc) should
be treated with roughly the same degree of praise a parent might shower upon cheir infant when it walks for che first
6. Those male models with perfect bodies are all gay. Once all women accepr it, the berter off they

fume,

BEAR GENEAEMEN
5 nag

By Farah Hannan

| have seen, in my long experience with men, that they fall to understand
some very basic rather very easy things about women, If they did, then life
would have been more Interesting, charming and fantastic than what it Is
now! You (men) gave us some points that you would like to women to know
about but for your kind information and with due respect we (women) would
like to say please check these out and find what mistakes you commit.

olf you think we are beautiful, then, yes, we are. Don't say It again and

again.

olf you think you are fool, then probably you are. Don't need to ask

~ i

computer?

A: 1t logged on.

= | have no objection to work - as long as other people are doing it.

= Making good jokes Is hard - so Is laughing at them.

- Old salesmen never die - they just trade away.

- How come when girls wear the skimpiest of dresses, they are said to be hot?
= It does not tai‘e money to smile - then again, no one Iis paying you either

= | just insured | would die.

L ’mmmmm PEGEECHCEISERS

- If time Is money, then dock manufacturers must be millionaires.

us

ePlease cut your hair. You look terrible with your long hair.
eDon't think that always we are fools.
eYou don't need to avoid your important Phone calls to hire a
rickshaw for us -we can do |It.
eDon't think a costly gift will do after a terrible fight
eDon't agree with us always even when we are wrong. You
don't need to.
eYou don't need to show your temper to a timid Rickshaw-
wala, when he demands one taka more.
«We know how to put on dopatta, please don't teach us.
eDon't shout for anything to show how smart you are.
eDon't forget to close your upper buttons, it means you

forgot to bring your character from home.

olt really looks odd when you run your fingers through
the hair thrice in a minute.

olf we need a halr cut then what's your problem?

oCirls surrounding you Is really the ugliest.

eDon't you ever try to call us Babe.

olt doesn't work when you give a Cadbury after coming
from a swim.

eDon't think that you are a Salman Khan.

eAlways put your shirt's collar down.

e«Don't give 10 rules when none will work.

eDo0 use men's perfume only.

eThe earring and jewelers show how unsmart you are.

«Girls do think about other things besides you.

olf you have the courage, share the Kitchen work with
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5 out of 4 people don't understand fractions.

The dumber people think you are, the more
surprised they're going to be when you Kill
them.

What's the greatest world-wide use of
cowhide? To hold cows together.

Ever stop to think, and forget to start again?

Old Celts never die. They just have harp
failure.

Scatology stinks!

People who think they're perfect are very
annoying to those of us who really are,

USA Today has come out with a new survey:
Apparently three out of four people make up
75 percent of the population.

You can lead a horse to water, but, a pendl
must be lead.

Those nicotine patches seem to work really
well, but | heard that's it's Kinda hard to keep
em'’ lit.

A flying saucer results when a nudist spiils
his coffee.

For people who like peace and quiet - a
phoneless cord.

Every morning Is the dawn of a new error...

Diplomacy is the art of saying 'Nice doggiel'...
till you can find a rock.

Help Wanted: Telepath. You Know where to
apply.

Copywight 1994 Eimer Fudd. All wights
wesewved.

You can't have everything... where would
you put it?

We have enough youth, how about a
fountain of Smart.

Energizer Bunny arrested - charged with
battery.

All those who belleve In psychokinesis, raise
my hand.

Oh Lord give me patience... NOW!

Laughing stock - cattle with a sense of
humor.

It Is sald that if you line up all the crs in the
world end-to-end, someone

would be stupid enough to try to pass them.

99 percent of lawyers give the rest a bad
name.

And he disappeared in a puff of logic.
Assassins do it from behind.
Death to all fanatics!

Drugs may lead to nowhere, but at least It's
the scenic route.

Elvis is dead, Mozart Is dead, Einstein is dead,
and I'm not feeling so great myseilf.

JURAFSIC DARK

By Adnan Habib

There are thousands of scientists In this
world. Most of them are so famous that almost
everyone of the world knows thelr names. But
readers, have you ever thought about the
number of Bangladeshi scientists who have
become famous? Except for Jagdish Chandra
Boshu we do not hear of any other famous
sclentist in our 8:::%. But there could have
been a great scientist from our country, that is
me, Professor Kalu Mia,

Every scientist has a particular discovery or
invention, which makes him/her famous.
Similarly, | also had a discovery, which could
have made me very famous. | am using the
words ‘had’ and 'could' because that discovery
was seized away from me by fate.

It all started last year Ewmz | along with my
two colleagues, Sir Bulu Mia and Mr. Lalu Mia,
went to a jungle of Africa to dig up fosslils of
dinosaurs. It was a hard job but we still
continued to dig. Then | found something more
than Just a fossil. | found a special stone. | am

terming It 'special' because it did not look like an
ordinary stone. By looking at it anyone could tell
that it was fossilized from the gum of a jack fruit
tree. Since It was transparent, | could see a
mosquito Inside It.

‘Now where have | seen this kKind of stone?' |
thought. Then suddenly | remembered. | saw it
In the movie called 'Jurassic Park', In that movie
sclentists took the DNA from the blood of a
mosquito and made a dinosaur out of it. This
was possible because the mosquito had suck
dinosaur's blood. Then an idea struck my head,
If | took the DNA of that mosquito then | could
also make a dinosaur or a human of prehistoric
times.

I quickly brought that stone to Bangladesh
and started various experiments on it In my
laboratory. My laboratory was actually the
garage of my house. Therefore, it was not bl
enough. But still | was able to take out the bloo
of the mosquito in the stone. | named this
experiment 'Project -Jurassic' (afterthe movie).

With the help of Carbon-14 | found out that

the mosquito was two million years old. That
meant it was the time of history when first
evolution had started. 'Can this be the blood of
the first human being?’ | wondered. To find my
answer, | set to work. | took the DNA from the
blood cell and soon cloned a strange creature. It
looked somewhat like a Ramapithecus (first ape
In the process of evolution). | was really ecstatic
at my creation.

But all my excitement came to an end. The
creature started to run around in the whole
room in madness. It broke whatever it could find
In front. Before long It bumped into a gallon of
fuel and spilled all the petrol. The whole room
caught fire. | wondered how it happened. Later |
real that the Ramapithecus threw the
matchsticks on the petrol, which eventually
caught fire. | was so scared that | ran out of my
lab leaving the creature inside. In a minute the
whole laboratory exploded.

So, | had no proof left to claim that | really
cloned the first human being. The whole Project-
Jurassic faded away in darkness.

ST O ol

By Tamanna T Hossain

Falling from the blue atmosphere, franticly
trying to hold back, a whole army of distilled water
came showering on me. Tiny droplets of water
rolled down my cheeks, to the Mediterranean Sea.
Brightly tinged with red and orange, my body
sparkied in the bright sunny morning. When any
boat passes by, creating alight swaying on my
tummy, it smudges the brightly colored master-
piece making it twinkles in the light.

[ set on my long and tiresome journey, from
the Lake Victoria, which peacefully rests on the
equator. As I went further and further to tour the
land I figured out that I was the longest river in
Africa. In fact I was also the longest river in the
whole world. Gradually 1 came to know more
about my self. I found out that I measured 4,000
miles or 6,640 kilometers, from my headwaters at
Lake Victoria to my mouth in the Mediterranean
Sea. As I went further I was astounded to know
that I had a twin, named the 'Blue Nile' and that
my real name was the 'White Nile'. I was more
excited and surprised to know that I begin with

the jungle rainwater, which drains into Lake
Victoria. As I went further northwards through the
Sudan, the Blue Nile joins me at Khartoum.

Gradually I found out that I was an
antic river and a famous one too. When I was a
child Moses or MUSA A.S magically divided me,
with the help of god's powers. That was the most
astonishing thing I came to know in my whole
tour. As I pulled at some tree side to take rest, 1
heard people talk about various topics in different
languages. I tried to figure out what they were
talking about. I picked up some of the languages
too and at the end of my journey I found out that |
could speak in quite a few languages.

One day, before 1 reached my
destination, 1 found myself trapped in a
treacherous storm which surged forward towards
me with all its anger and venom. I was in a dither
and searched desperately in order to seek
hospitality. But before I knew what to do the
anger stricken storm smashed right into me. I
turned red in anger and showed a light sign of
turbulence and venom. I tried to raise myself high

and tower over the angry storm. But that was
impossible as he was much to fast and speedy for
me to catch up with. My mind was filled with the
fire of revenge and avenges. But still I tried to
restrain mys¢ if from showing any violence,

After I calmed down a bit I realized that
I had reached the Mediterranean Sea. [ was over
whelmed with joy and could not figure what to do
next, At length I settled down and calmly decided
to go back from where I come from. After I rested
for a while I set off again on my endless journey.
Again I saw all the beautiful sights which I had
seen before. At last I came back to my source at
Lake Victoria.

There I saw some titian- hair girls who were
held back by some cruel and.hostile men. After
quite a while they let go and disappeared in the
dense African Selva. 1 noticed that the girls
drinking water madly from the lake. I realized that
the girls were actually thirsty but the boys were a
barricade to them. From that moment I realized
the pain of thirst and vowed to myself that I will
always help them who seeks my hospitality.

THEIE HAVYX

By Sabreena Ahmed

It was the end of our school life. Everyone
had cried very much, as all the friends will be
separated and never meet one another again.
But | didn't have to go through that pain.
Because | could not go to the school as
something important came up. But | couldn't
save mzmn&:m tears. All the time the memories
of my school life kept coming on my mind. You
can only realize the feeling if you are to finish
school years or if you have already finished it.

One can't forget the precious happy
moments spent with his friends that easlly. As
for me, | laughed every time | thought of the
wicked boys of our class. Some of them used to
make long tails with paper and then attached it
with someone's belt at the backside. They used
to make pair of Romeo-Juliet in the class and
then tease them. We all loved to see the
innocent pairs getting angry.

There were some real Romeos who never
got the chance to propose their Juliets and win
their hearts. Again the Juliets' parents for
expressing their love scolded Sajib and Kallas.
We had a boy named Roquibul in our class, He
dropped a year and was studying with us. We all

called him "Kobi Bhal" as he wrote romantic
poems. He was much laughed at by us, cause
he always spoke words filled with literary touch.
He used to pout and act funnily whenever he got
mad at us.

And who can forget the first kiss of his/her
life? Many of us have that thrilling experience in
the school life (trust me | never had). No one can
forget the first crush on some one special.
Walting for him/her in the corridor to have only
one look at him/her. My best friend Esha had a
crush on one of our classmates in another
section. She found out that the boy also had a
soft corner for her in his heart. But no one of
them could talk about their feelings to each
other. Esha had cried to me saying that she was
very depressed that both of them were on the
verge of leaving the school and they would
never meet again. | had nothing to do except
consoling her. Later the boy himself called her
and told about his ,ﬂmm__:mm. But not every one Is
lucky like Esha. Some of us can never express
their feelings.

| remember the tremendous fight | had with
my friend. It was painful for both of us. | said
sorry to her and cried for forgiveness. And we

again became the best of friends. | was called
Robocop by all of my classmates as | walked so
stiffty. | was happy that | was at least renowned
in the whole school for walking like a robot. |
can never forget the loving care of our class
teacher. She used to love us very much. We, the
girls, used to giggle while reading forbidden
books (l) stealthily and the boys always
wondered what we were enjoying so much.

| know that this article seems sllly. But just
think about the various memorable moments of
your teenage life. They together are like a strong
perfume that you have put on many years ago.
But the sweet smell of it Is on you forever.
Though the fragrance may fade a littie in the
years to come but it will surely remain fresh in
your mind. You will at least smile to remember
the funny, embarrassing or happy days of your
life. | thought | could share my part of story with
you. | just have to say like the band "Micheal
Learns To Rock™

"In my search for freedom/ And peace of
mind,/ | have left the memories behind.

Wanna start a new life/ But it seems to be
rather absurd,/ When | know the truth that, |

can'tescape away’

The

By Tuhin Zahur

Whenever and wherever people hear about
the third millenium- 2000, they try to hear more.
The 2000 fever has seemed to strike everyone
and is becoming too infectious. You won't find any
medicine for this special fever until 2000 comes
and helps you to recover.

We are entering the third millenium with a
sanquine mind and a heart full of anticipations for
good and successful things to come to our way.

In any New Year, people make lots of
resolutions. For 2000 too, different people from
different occupations are making special
resolutions suited to their particular jobs. As for
example (and kidding too):

Teachers' resolution: I will give less of
homework. I am tired of checking.

House wives' resolution: | will go to the
kitchen as less as possible to save my beauty.

Bangladeshi film actresses' resolution: |
will grow fat and buxom and hit a record. .

Bangladeshi film actors' resolution:
Wanna make more chance to get closer to the

actresses (oolala).
Bangladeshi film director's resolution:

2000

Hopefully make a super duper hit film by stealing
pictures from Kuck Kuch Hota Hain.

A.T.N's resolution: Will transmit more
cigarette's advertisements (full of vulgarities) of
Akiz Biri, Bilkis Biri, etc.

Student's resolution: Enough of bunking, !
have had enough. _

Mastaan's resolution: 20007 I will increase
my number of mastaanis so that it can reach the
number 2000.

And lots of them. I also make resolutions but I
never can keep them. In my resolution list of
2000, the top position is occupied by the promise,
'No more Tea.' This resolution was the target point
in my 1999's resolution list too. But I had E_ﬁ: a
lot of cups of tea in 1999 only to keep myself vigil.
I hope I shan't break it in 2000. |

2000 it sounds very exciting. But I don't think
2000 is going to bring a lot of change in our
country, at least. From the last decade till today,
we are entangled in the same pollution, that awful
traffic jam, those increasing number o_q .quﬁq_m_.:,
not to forget the shabby way of living in the
slums, we are still breathing poisonous gases and
still becoming victims of those nonsense hartal
and strikes. But if these Incorrigible things change

Fad!

in mooo then it will be a mirade...a magic,

indeed. 1 hope and cross my fingers for such a
change.

For us Bangalis and the whole wide world too,
the third millenium will bring @ new and exulting
event. It's the 21st February. We will celebrate it
for the first time in a different way with all the
people of the world in 2000. It's of course a great
moment in 2000. | :

Enough of 2000 fad. Besides indulging
ourselves in too much euphoria, we must get
more concerned about our doings. If im.amwm
ourselves a little considerate, everything in our
country will look beautiful and sparkling.

We create all the problems in our country.
Instead of blaming each other, we have to lessen
the problems and find solutions to S.Bm
problems. We all know that every ﬂﬁc_.ﬁs is a
solution in disquise, and unveiling this a_m@cﬁma
solution will be our salient and foremost aim In
2000, |

However the first month of the year IS m.ﬁm%
half way through, what about your qﬁo_:nﬁzwu
Could you bring in a change? Did you put in an
effort? - Wake up, before it is too late. Realize

your dreams.

Notice

It came to our notice that a story titled
"I'm a walking time bomb" submitted to
the RS by Sarwar Hossain was
a plagiarised version of
a Readers’ Digest (June '80) story.
We deeply resent such plagiarism
and believe that the plagiarist
played a joke on himself.

We'd ask everybody to refrain from
committing such unethical works for
their own good.

HILLENTIN LB

By Arbab Quadri

It was the most anticipated event of the
year. A millennium, century and year were all
coming to an end. All the countries were
excited about this magnificent event, and many
of them had spent millions of dollars In
preparation for the occasion.

Bangladesh was no exception. People were
aptly getting ready to celebrate this great
event. .M.ocas mx%wﬁaw:” sums of money
were not spent event, yet people
themselves took great pain to be present in the
most happening places in town.

There was a great disco bash at the Spinach
Restaurant. The gathering that existed there
had a terrific time dancing to different beats of
music and having different varieties of food and
drink. The setting was dark, with flashing lights
here and there. It was a classic disco scenery. It
was absolutely rare sight-many females were
present in the dance party. Though the tickets
were expensive, Tk. 485 per person, it was
worth every single penny. The crowd present in
the venue simply felt ecstatic.

The bars, which are supposed to be closed
during Ramadan, were kept open, though with
great caution. Though the words 'closed’ were
written on the gates, there were informers
present who communicated to the people that
the pubs were indeed open. Even the entrance
gates were locked and one had to go into the
bars through the rear gate. The atmosphere
there was indeed inspiring. Everyone seemed
to be greatly engaged in merriment. Though all
were drinking beer and whisky, nothing
obscene or indecent took place in these places.
There was.a gay atmosphere and the crowd
present there just wanted to have fun.

Surprisingly, Shangshad Bhaban was the
most bustling place in the middle part of Dhaka.
Though there were several police officers in the
entrance leading to the avenue, they hardly
interfered with the public rejoicing. Rest
assured, they had no reason to. Many residents
could be seen looking at the open sky and
smoking. There were various groups of people
walking here and there. At the upper area,
there was a wood-fire that was kept burmning by
putting kerosene. Some men were walking
round the campfire in dircles. Some photogra-
phers were taking pictures of the beautifully lit
main building of the Shangshad Bhaban.
Others were sitting near the body of water
situated there and drinking tea.

Those who preferred taking leisurely strolls
in the streets had nothing to be disappointed
about as well. The view of the firecrackers
certainly impressed them. Songs from loud
speakers were heard in most of the lanes.
There were also private parties in many houses.
Certain groups of friends and family-members
were seen riding their cars on the street. Some
went to have a bite at many of the fast-food
shops that were kept opened.

[ was extremely happy to be a part of such*
wonderful millennium festivity. It is a happen-
ing that I will remember for ages.

HAPPY BIRTHDAY DADDY!

By Mehreen & Naureen
Daddy,
We're proud to have a father like you,
A man with SO much dignity,

We admire all your virtues,

And respect your _:zwm_.:.ﬁ
We're proud to have a father like you,

Who loves and cares SO much,

And we know you'd always be there for us,
And we can rely on you like a autch.
We love you, respect you, but are kind of

scared of you too,

But we want you to know, that we'd never

let you down,

And we'll make all your dreams come truel
You don't have to woity, about us ever
doing anything WIong,

We promise to abide by your advices, and
always stay mentally and emotionally
m:.u:nﬂ
We love you too much, more than you
know,

And we mean it from the bottom of our
hearts,

And may the only time, that we ever split,
Be the time when death does us apart!
And in our next life, If we were given a
choice,

To pick a father from all the rest.
We'd choose you to be our daddy mﬂw_._m_.

Coz there's no one better than the B




