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By Chowdhury Abd-Allah Raeed

only. alter a session of my usual thymes, collage, cravons and
Butlding blocks. my mom hugged and old me that it was time
1o stant school. Obviously overwhelmed a1 mv skills’, ar that
age the word “school” forme meant an enjoyable outing

After completing all the necessary preparations of applying and
lilhog tormstwasasked to betaken foraninterview.

Towas awondedtul sunny altermoon. bwas dressed up i ared T-shit and
white shons Every little baby has some cute pronuncations, and 1 had
mine tooat thatage! Avdhat time I would pronounce the letier 'R as Y. So
when I sat beoween my parents Laciog Mis. Manzoor ( the Principal of the
school ) and Mrs. Lakhaoi (the Vice Prancipal ) and was asked my name |
promptly replied “Yaeed™ Next I was asked o name the color of my tee
shin- outcame *Yed', making everyone smile. L kind of feel 2 bicshy o think
hack about it though Fhtsull makes me happy to hear that Fcould answer o
all the hutle quenies-like how many brothers and sisters T had. To which |
had shoswwn three fingers and said only brothers and Lam *Mithile”

After a week o so while 1 was plaving with my brother, the phone rang
and 1 heard my mom speak happily to someone and then held the recever
at my ears. A soft tnendly voice said, “Hello Raeed, | am happy to well you
that trom pext Sunday you will be coming to school "Bl listened quietly
and watched mwy brother play - Lucky you, T thought. Fwas neither sad or

t‘hi‘ﬁlw day, when 1 was just 3 vears and a few months old

excited. Prompied by my mom | replied to the soft voice as good moming

and thank vou. Edid not know who she was, itwas like talking 1o a stranges

Ihere is noundorm i plavgroup. So | was dressed in a pale blue shar,
hlack silk necktie, navy blue blazer gray trousers and black shoes the first
dav that I went 1o school EEHolding my mom's hand [entered the school
gate of Sunbeams. We were greeted by a lady teacher who showed us the
room 1 was 1o be i As | entered the room; a kind faced lady with nice big
eves and the same soft voice of the telephane shook my-hand and greeted
me "Good morning Raced, welcome to Sunbeams. You are in school now
so say bye to Mom ™ | could feel a gentle. but fiom hand lead me away from
Mom who blew me a kiss. waved and tumed 1o leave T went back could
feel my eves blur and a lumponse in my throat. Fwondered it | should run o
her and go back to the blisstul happy home | am used 1o ECESensing iy
mner thoughts the lady holding my hand whispered tenderly, “In school |
am your Mom and willalwavs be hete forvou as she is athome. Thisis your
second home. 1 looked up at her kind eyes and that's how school began tor
Ine.

I trust her to this very day and wish that every child had a teacher a
teacher like Mrs Lakhkhani 1 keep wondening how she manages to
remember all the children. past and present by therrname

Sheled me to a low square red table with small red chairs and made me
sit on one of them. Guess in which group I was in?EYes-1t was "Yed ™ LAS |
looked aroundE 1 saw small children about my age who were crving and
halding on to their mother. Looking at the strange room. | wanted o cry
oo but instead 1 concentrated on the blocks and toys on the table The
hours rolled with dhymes, songs. soft drinks and snacks

Finally the bell rang for iwas time to go home. Wewere, led outinaline
and handed over toour parents and guardians who were warting anxiously
forus Efhat's how Lhad stanted my first day at schoal

Gradually the vears passed by with immaments ol happiness specially

when I had received honors certificate for all round pedormance, specially
the ment certilicate which 1 received i the Annual Praze Distribution
ceremony ol the sehoalswhichy had Been held an the Osmani Memaorial TTall
Fhere were Also moments of tension tor the subjects F'm norso sfrong in

F'in basically a quiet person, o my weachers dido't have much to
complain about, T had always found my wachers Kind, understanding,
helptul and very approachable, marking our copies with stars and happy
faces | always feel at home at school as was assured h}' my very st teaches
onmv very first day

The office stalf was also very kind and loving, so whenthe day had coine
10 say goodbye ta the Junior Secnan, [ pnce again telea tump atmy throat. |
recalled the days of my early ehildhood. When T used 1o take Qowers for my
teachers how sweetly they smiled, thanked and pated me There were days
when the ‘Bayshakhi Mela” were held i the school prenises and all out
Bangladeshy tradinonal wares were on display and traditional food items
for sale. And there were merry go rounds, and other ndes set into the
prounds as well F Oh those were the days of mermment! ENow that Fam in
the Senor Section and feel so responsible and grown up (Ll often find
myselfworrying more about studies and about trying to keep good grades.

Fhos vear iy hittle brother, Uimeed joined me here at the senior section
e has the same nostalgic feeling about the Jumior Section. Besides
FECCIVING Vanots honors and ments certiticates, he was also involved in o
of volunteer work with the school functions, parents meetngs and helping
teachers with plaveroup onentation and so on, He had acted in three small
plays as a child. so when he helped the new comers onto the stage and say
therr hines, it eminded him of his own days and the special care he received
from Mrs. Lakhani

We otten sitand talk of ourmemorable days in the lunmor Secuon

How we wish and pray that after our O'levels we leave the Senior
Section wath the same kind of feelings or maybe even better. When 1 say
pray, I agan have to menuon the good and patient teacher, who taught us
the Salah and the ways of Islam. We have our deepest regards for all the
teacheys who taught us Enghish, Bangla, Maths, Saence, Geography,
History, Art, Music and PE in different grades. We don't get 1o see most ol
them often now; bur will always remember and chensh our childhood
memories with them

Our prnapal Mrs. Nillufae Manzoor is really a very hardworking and
pood-natured person. Everyone respects her a lot and tnes 1o do their best
so that she can be proud of us all. T am sure that with someone like that
heading our school, everyone of us will succeed in doing well Insha Allah
not just in school but once we go bevond it as well EThe outstanding results
ot the O'Levelsspeak for the schoolitself

Sa as | stand here today and look forward to the days that lie ahead. All |
cansayis that | really consider myselfand my younger brother lucky to have
been able to have Sunbeams for our school. 1 just hope and pray that this
can be yust as or even inore wonderful an expenence for all the students ai
present and those who will come in the futare as it was for us. May Allah
bless us; all the Sunbeamers!
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AST summer, we flew to Delhi on a vacation. From Delhi, we

rented a car and started our journey to Kashmir. We traveled

through flat land the whole day. We reached Jammu before

sunset. The land started to become hilly from Jammu. The
hills grew bigger as we went near them. At night, we reached Patni
Top, which is the highest point between Jammu and Srinagar. The
driver was tired and so were we. So, we stopped at a hotel for the
night. Next morning, we again started our journey. The land grew
more mountainous. We went up a mountain and then came down.
Again we went up another mountain and came down. This continued
for almost eight hours! Soon, we reached a tunnel. At the end of the
 tunnel, the land became flat again.

That was where Kashmir valleys began. A few hours later we
reached Srinagar. Still the land was flat. There are many lakes in
Srinagar, like Dull Lake, Nagin Lake etc. We stayed in @ houseboat in
the Nagin Lake. Our houseboat was very nice. It was decorated with

to

Kashmir

beautiful woodcarvings. There was one living room, one dining room
and three bedrooms with attached bathrooms, which had hot, and cold
water. There was a balcony at the rear end of the boat. Small boats
called "shikarar” came there to sell things, like food, drinks, jewelry
etc. Next day, before sunset, we went to see the Shalimar Garden and
the Moghul Garden. First we went to the Shalimar Garden. It was not
as beautiful as the Moghul Garden. The Moghul Garden had very nice
waterfalls, fountains, many kinds of flowers and trees etc. Later, we did
some shopping and came back to our houseboat. Next morning, we
went to Gulmary, which is almost 9000 ft above sea level. We had a ride
on the cable cars called Gondolas, there. I could see some mountains
and tall evergreen trees from our cable car. My father took some
beautiful photos of the mountains. Later, we had our lunch at the
nearly golf club. My sister and I rode on a horse after we finished our
lunch. Then, we went back to our houseboat. Next day we started on
our journey back to Delhi.

By Maria Matin

to smoke and read books. He became famous
no cases on his hands now, so he was a bit bored.

Suddenly, the doorbell rang. Jasons’ maid came and told him that a woman had
come to see him. He told his maid to let her in. The woman was looking very pale.

The woman told that her name was Lucie.

Miss Lucie told Jason that her diamond necklace had been stolen. It was
midnight when she had come from a party. She was very sleepy, so she opened her
necklace and kept it on her dressing table. In the morning, when she remembered about
the necklace, went up to keep it inside her own safe, but she could not find it on her
dressing table. She became horrified and came straight to Jason. This was her story.
Jason asked her if she was suspecting anyone. She told that her brother was in need of a

lot of money.

Miss Lucie gave him her address and went away. Jason called his friend Harrow if he
was going with him. His answer was 'Yes.' So Jason and his friend Harrow set of for Miss
Lucie's house. After reaching Miss Lucie's house, they examined the house carefully. Then
Jason questioned everybody carefully. He observed everyone including her brother and
her secretary Miss Mary. He was amazed to see mud in Miss Mary's sleeping slippers. He
opened the backdoor and was astonished to see footprints of Miss Mary's slippers and
another mans boots. He closed the door and asked Miss Lucie about Miss Mary's friend.

She told the names and among them was Edward Randolf.

He heard of him being a gambler and having an evil reputation among woman. He
dressed as a loafer went to Edward's attendant and gave her £100. Then Jason asked if
Edward had gone out on 7th November 1991, which was the day when the necklace had
been stolen. Her answer was 'Yes'. He also asked if Edward wore boots that day. She said
Yes. Then Jason went to Edward’s house dressed as a loafer. He asked Edward to give him fret

the necklace for £1000.

Edward became furious but as he was terribly in need of money he sold it. As Jason
was a private detective he could not arrest Edward., The next day Edward and Mary
escaped. Jason took his charge and extra money for the necklace.
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r solving mysteries. There were

[eenagers

ason Rogers was smoking his pipe. He was aryc:ung detective. It was his habit “B
)

By Emerald Veronica Clump
Oh how | wish | was still little,
A teenager's life is indeed terrible.
All work and no play,
And they say a teenagerss life is joy
everyday
Just look at all the troubles we have
to face
And all the time gone to waste
In studying for those awful tests
On which we have to do our best.
Oh I'm sure my head will crack,
And my poor brain, it will wrack
To find a solution for the sums
Sometimes from 21 stories I'd like to
jump
I'm sure all you teenagers are with
me
For all | said you would agree.
Same here, I'm sure we will live to
regret .
The life of a teenager of worry and

Those adults sure are dumb.
To wish for teenage days which

They think are fun.
8 .

A Tear on the Cheek of Time

By Farah Mehreen Ahmad

The tear rolls down- pure and serene,
My heart is in depression’s demesne.
| wish | could scream;
Hiding, even from a beam,
The desire of survival seems to oppress,
Are all my dreams to be suppressed?
Alone | beweep my outcast state,
I look at myself; and curse my fate,
No one would lend me a shoulder to cry on
The days of joy with the wind had gone.
My shattered feelings seem to hover
Such a big world; and not a single lover!
There is no one to wipe off my tears;
Or sit with me and drive away my fears.
My life | deserted-lonely and bare,
I've been left alone in the middle of nowhere,
| want freedom from this sullen life,
With nature so cruel, | have no desire to survive.
| know nothing about the arrival of death,
| lie thinking, aimlessly on my bed.
It will arrive; and will arrive haply
But until that moment, terror will bully.
The moisture in my eyes is so pure and sublime,
The tear on my cheek is like a tear on the cheek of time.

107 Was 4 vam

By Nuzhat Tabassum Mithun
The setting sun disappeared below the horizon
No one was there I was home alone
In a distance the thunder rumbled
Then suddenly I felt panic stricken
I glanced all over the house
A cat was creeping silently towards a mouse
| sat on a creaky chair.
Then I could feel someone was my near
| felt someone right beside
And 1 was awfully mystified
To see a shape of a lady materialized
When I saw that | really felt terrified
The lady was a vampire
Who was dingily dressed in old attire?
Her teeth were gigantic
Blood trickled slowly down her cheeks
| didn't know what to do with that brusque
[ tried to hide without any fuss.
But where to hide I didn't know
Actually I was acting like a loco.
The brute began to come my near
Then swiftly I ran to the door, which was quite ajar
Then something happened which was amusing
I saw a light, which was sparkling, and I heard
something boisterous
And then happened something humorous
Oh it was a nightmare
Where | saw that vampire
Then | really felt dunwit
Why didn't I maul that evil spirit?
I am such a coward
[ must develop forward.
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By Ifrad Islam
So many colours - red, green and blue,
The orange glow of the sunset, too.

Half of the sun eaten by the field,
Blocking the wind like an immovable shield.
Slowly setting, disappearing down the horizon,
The sky turning red and slowly turning crimson.
At last the sky cannot be seen any more,
Only the sky a colourful dress it wore.

So the sun sets like a big ball rolling down,
Left is the field with the sun as its crown.

By Asif Mahmood
Once in grassland lived two rabbits, three
gofers and a grasshopper. They were herbivorous.
One day a lion came close to their grassland. He
was a terrestrial lion. He found a horse. He said to
himself. "I am hungry. And when I will find a
rabbit, I will eat it." He started walking through the
woods. He went close to the grassland. He
thought he was the only lion in his territory. He
' went close to a rabbit hole. A rabbit began running
into the woods. He went to catch it. The rabbit
went to another place to take shelter. Soon a
group of deer came across him. A lion came before
him. Already they were confused. They came
close. Soon they started a fight and they all died.



