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(1) A general view of Fair. (2) Prof. Fazl-e-illahi inaguarating the Fair
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STUDENTS’ WEEK URDU DEBATE
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Genticyn’

Eye/Ear Drops

Provide Complete
Spectrum Cover
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Infections

4
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** ...Its anti-bacterial
spectrum is unique, This
very wide range of activity
coupled with rapid action,
means that Gentamicin
can be regarded as a
treatment of chojce in
bacterial infections of

the eye.”

Practitioner (1967) Streptococe Klebsiellz
Vol.198 885 ,p i lebsiella

Also available in the form of
Injections & Cream.

s#no-mcuon.As

C/36, Estate Avenue,
S.1.T.E. Karachi-28
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GLIMPSES OF 4th ANNUAL CONVOCATION

The graduaters lined up, ready to march in
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delicious taste
you can never forget. |
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to be shown to school-children. Kaoru found this fiction especially distasteful. He commented
wryly: “Why isn’t the truth good enough?”

The true story began when Kaoru’s father moved his family from the large industrial
city of Nagoya to the town of Bentenjima, when Kaoru was six. Their new house overlooking
Lake Hamana had a flat roof, and Kaoru clumbed up there to escape the noisy clamor of
three younger brothegs and a sister. Soon he eas mounting to the rooftop at night to look
at the stars.

By the time he was 12, Kaoru was so enthralled with the heavens that he was reading
books about the stars and tracing maps and diagrams of the skies in his notebook. At 13 he
determined to build his own telescope. Although his father’s fish store was prospering, Kaoru
was reluctant to ask him to buy one. Already therc was tension between them; the father
complained that the boy was not applying himself to learning the family’s business. “Sound
sense should show you, my son,” he insisted, ‘““that astronomy does not belong to our station
in life.” i

\

Still, Kaoru continued to haunt the school library, reading texts on astronomy and

studying the principles of optics, physics and chemistry that are involved in telescope-making.

But misfortune was lurking for the Ikeva family. Mr. Ikeya’s business began failing.
Discouraged and embittered, he took to lounging about the pubs, drinking, increasingly
reluctant to face his wife and five young children.

Perhaps nowhere else [in the world does a father’s neglect so cruelly punish his family
as in Japan, with its heritage of on. On refers to the obligation each person incurs by the
mere fact of his existence. A basic part of on is ko—the obligation to one’s parents and to
one’s descendants. Mr. Ikeya had failed in his duty as a parent, had placed an oppressive
burden of shame on the family name, perhaps for generations. “We could think of nothing
else, my mother and I,” Kalgru says, ‘“but that our family was disgraced.”

Sadly Kaoru watched /his mother go to work at the hotel near the Bentenjima railroad
station, cooking and cleaning for strangers. He himself took a part-time job, rising at 5 a.m.
to deliver morning newspapers, returning after school to deliver the evening edition. He
felt increasingly the responsibility of removing from the family name the stigma his father
had attached to it. And by this time he was thinking about discovering a comet—#is comet.
What if one day he could aEEtach the dishonored name to the tail of a new comet and write

that name across the sky? “Comet Ikeya!” The name had a fine, proud ring.

In June 1959, when he graduated from middle school, Kaoru went to work at the
piano factory. Since earning power is directly related to education in Japan, he was classified
as an unskilled worker at base pay. Kaoru wasn’t disturbed. Polishing celluloid was mecha-
nical¢ he could think of oth?‘r things while he was working.

In his spare time, Kaoru set himself to grinding the high-precision surface for the
main mirror that would go into the telescope he decided to build. Shopping around in second-
hand stores, he obtained the other materials he needed. In August 1961, after two years of
off-work hours of labor, he was ready to begin once more to search the skies.

In Japan, the best hours for viewing are from 3 to 5 a.m., but not every sky is fit for
observation. On cloudy mornings Kaoru caught up on the sleep he lost on clear days. After
many months without success, he felt deeply discouraged. The search for a new comet seemed
futile. He wrote to astronomer Minoru Honda, discoverer of nine comets, pleading between
the lines for a word of encouragement.
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Te businessmen’s bird

-all over the world
Bahcock B-300

e Ranks high on livability
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e Outlays other strains by 6 to 12
eggs per bird
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* Great resistance to stress
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Phones : 439541 439532 and 439533,
LAHORE : Flat B-II, 24 Jail Road,

near Ingola Cinrema, Phone : 412608.
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In those early days I had not yet learned to assume a mask of professional reserve, and
as I rose, full of pity and distress, my expression must have conveyed to the others the gravity
of Rob’s condition. But before they could press me for an opinion I hurried them to action.
Wrapped in blankets, the inert young man was transferred to an improvised sled and carefully
conveyed to the cottage hospital in the village. This done, I rushed to the hospital telephone.
Here was a case demanding the utmost in surgical skill and experience; I had decided to
summon a specialist from tl?e Victoria Hospital in Glasgow.

Then the blow fell: the operator at the village exchange told me that all telephone
lines to points south had been brought down by the storm. Desperately I explained the
circumstances. ‘

There was a chance, tjhe operator said, that she might reach the rail junction at Stinchar,
twelve miles across the moors, where perhaps the station-master could transmit a message
on the railway telegraph. After a delay that seemed interminable T got through to the junc-
tion. From the station-master I learned that not only had the telegraph ceased to function
but the railway line was completely blocked by drifts. We were cut off from the outside world.

Stunned by the thought, I made my way back to the little family group and haltingly
explained the situation.

There was a silence.| Then Rob’s father said quietly, in a voice which held no hint of
hesitation: “You must do what has to be done yourself, Doctor.”

I was aghast. Did he realize what an impossibility he was demanding? To expect from
me so delicate an operation as a thoracic laminectomy fell little short of lunacy.

Dumbly, 1 gazed ak the old farmer, at Rob’s mother, and his grief-stricken young
wife. T was the only doctor available. How could I deny these simple people what they con-
sidered to be their loved one’s only chance of recovery? I turned my head so that they might
not discern the anguish in my eyes, and went into the operating-room.

"This was no more than the annexe of the single small ward, spotlessly clean, but without
proper lighting, its other fittings barely adequate. The patient, scarcely breathing, lay face
downward upon a white-sheeted wooden table. The hospital sister, a little, elderly Highland
woman, was dropping ether upon the gauze-covered mask. And somehow, as in a strange
illusion, I began swabbing iodine upon the affected area, reached uncertainly for a scalpel.
But even as I nerved myself to make that first tremulous incision I heard the cold, con-
temptuous voice of my old chief: “You will never be a surgeon.”

And then a strange thing happened—how, or why, I know not. Perhaps a solitary
spark, not yet extinguished, flared suddenly within me. For I was conscious of an inner
flame of anger—anger against myself and my tame submission to defeat. The tormenting
vision of my former teacher disappeared and instead there rose before me the faces of those
simple country people, placing their trust in me.

A surge of resolutipn replaced my numbing indecision; perhaps it was the courage
of despair. I took a long breath and went forward, resecting the damaged muscles, cleaning
out the extravasated blood, ligaturing the torn arteries. If I flinched when the full extent of
the injury became apparent—compound fracture of four thoracic vertebrae, the bony frag-
ments impacted upon the spinal cord—I did not falter. Aware that a single false stroke of the
saw might bring a fatal result, I nevertheless set out to remove this deadly pressure by cutting
through the vertebral arches. Then, working by the sense of touch, I began to piece together
the freed fragments of bone, as one might try to reassemble a jigsaw puzzle in the dark.
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———MELTING MOMENTS

PENSIVE MOOD

I stare out in the darkness,
Of this motionless, lonely night.
I listen to the quietness,
Of this hushed silence —
I smell the freshness
Of this accuted breeze.
It awakens within me¢ —
A spark — Electrifying
My heart smouldors
Rousing some dead
Same scenes appearing,
In my inward eye —
Same voices echoing |...
in my ears.

Same fragerance lingering, of
Flowers — which are dead new.
Your image keeps flashing
In front of my eyes.
Your voice keep floating
Against the drums of my ears.
Your words keep repeating.

in my mind
Each one striking —
My heart like pears.
Old memories floating
My mind — my soul,
My eyes weeping
Washing out each stain.
My tears, draining
Each restless phase of past.
Today, I am forgetting — ,
All about you — what I have lost.
Today, I am leavin,
Turning away from you.
Today, I am scatching
All your memories,
From today, I am beginning —

Where, I can enjoy

For, I hate — caring.
For anyone, from nowon.
Now, 1 am sharing,
My life with

darkness,

And scented breeze.

By : Fauzja Kausar
Ist Year
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—— MELTING MOMENTS

BITTER HARVEST

S. AKHTER

And now you stand before me, begging asking nay pleading
For a tender smile of understanding, a show of loving care

Recall, a time when 1

With a tear brimmed eye a heavy heart,
Trembling lips awaiting, that you would ask

The cause of my sorrow, the tale of my woe

And you, cool calm col ected as ever

Pretended nor to see, pretended not to note

The pallor of my face, he weariness of my soul.
And still T stood, waiting hoping .. .. yes believing.

But you could not bea the clinging fingers of love

And would not step down from your exalted pedestal.

So, as if to get over an|unpleasant, uncomfortable job
Forced by the entreaty| in my ege, the plea on my lips

You cruelly coldly, so roughly said you knew and understood
How could you know ? How could you understand,

That a gentle word from you, a loving look

Would cause a thousand stars of joy to shine.

A smile, a laugh, a word of precious sympathy

Would cause my spirit to dance in gleeful joy

Ah, leave me this one conviction dear friend

That at least you did pot know how much you meant.
For the knowledge that you knew and remained silent
Would rob me of my very last dream.

So I walked away, uncalled, unwanted, unloved.

A lifeless being dragging a tortured soul in despair.
Now, let me tell you, cruelly, coldly, mercilessly

(All arts I learnt from you, you see)

The Abject figure of pity that you and now are

Will not soften the hardness of my eye

Your tears of bitter anguish are so entirely useless
They do but nourish the grass upon my grave

ODE AT A PAKISTANI WAR CEMETRY IN EAST PAKISTAN

NADIM AHMED NASIR
Ist Year

Sleep sweetly in your humble graves,
Sleep martyrs of a fallen cause
Though yet no marble column craves
The pilgrim, here to pause.

In seeds of laurel in the earth

The blossom of your fame is blown,
And somewhere, waiting for It’s birth,
The shaft is in the stone.
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———MELTING MOMENTS

LEEPA BATTLE-CRY

Bring out the pipes and drums, my lads,
A battle song we will play;

Of the glory we won in ‘seventy two’

In Leepa on the fifth of May.

Never did our steps falter once,

Nor did we fall back in strideg

Proudly did we march into battle,

For we were Pakistan’s Pride. |

O, for the pride that welled in our hearts,
When we first faced the shot and shell;
O, for the warriors’ cry “Allah-o-Akbar”
When Kiyani the tiger fell.

O, for the red of the warriors’ blood
That stain’d the field that day,

Gallant dauntless, they fought and fell
For the swords of Allah were they.

O, the pride that filled our hearts

For His warriors were we; |
O, our charge with the bayonet,
When we thundered “Ya Ali?.

O, the pride that filled our hearts
Over Leepa flew our brave flag high ;
And “9 AK Battalion” was written
In blood across the sky.

Never will Leepa Valley fall,

While the 9 AK boys are there;

We will fight them, and win glory
For Pakistan, everywhere.

For it’s for our brave green flag,
That we live, fight, or die; |

All that we were, all that we are

Is to hold up our flag in the sky.

UNDERSTAND

She says she understands me, I think she speaks a lie

For how can she ? For she is/she, whilst I IamlI.

How can she read my mind, |she cannot read my heart ;

She does not know what forces act on me

What makes me stop, what makes me start.

She does not know the thoughts that haunt me as I lie all night awake,
What sorrows make me cry, what makes my heart bend or break.
How can she know the fears and hopes that surround me all the day
How can she know what touches me or causes my lips to pray.

She does not know my loves or hates, the secret smiles or tears I cry,
For how can she, when she is she whilst 1 IamlI.
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blossomed with jeans, not only for blue-collar workers and rebellious youth but for family
members of all ages and all income levels. No longer were there just standard jeans—tight
around the hips, with multiple pockets and double-stitched seams—but all manner of varia-
tions: flared legs, bell bottoms, cuffs, wide belt loops, tricky pockets, fancy stitching, lighter-
weight fabrics, rainbow colors.

Young hotheads wore their jeans more ferociously than ever. Holes? Patch or embroider
them. Rips? Sew piece of braid on top. Seat gone? Salvage the part from another worn pair.
Legs torn? Amputate them|and flaunt the frayed edges. Faded? Groovy. The tattered look
of raveled, beat-up jeans became another way of nose-thumbing at the world of materialism

and status.

But, once again, fashjon co-opted its opposition. Machine-embroidered patches were
manufactured to be sewn over nonexistent holes. To fade their new jeans, youngsters bleached
them; if the bleach ate a hole in the fabric, so much the better. Rag peddlers sold anything
made of denim at a premium to boutiques and department stores, where secondhand jeans
outsold new ones, and at higher prices.

The denim phenomenon quickly leaped the oceans to change the world’s way of dress.

Will jeans manufacturers wake up one morning to find jeans obsolete? Although jeans
makers and sellers know that fashion is fickle, they have unlimited faith in the staying power
of those tough pants that Levi invented. A Yale law professor has said, jeans *“express freedom
and wholeness of self,”” and |isn’t that what everyone craves these days?

Old or new, glorified or plain, jeans are likely to be around for a long time to come.
Already they have succeeded where statesmanship has failed: although still unable to speak
the same language, the inhabitants of this embattled planet have at least agreed to wear the

same pants.
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MR DMC CONTEST

The body-builders comparing their bodies.
Mpr. |Baber Ismail was hero of the Match.
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