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OUR WONDERFUL READERS,
MAY YOU SHINE BRIGHTER THAN

EVER.







AN EXCLUSIVE TALK

January 16| 2023

VICE CHANCELLOR,
UNIVERSITY OF CHAKWAL

"The Wabi-Sabi magazine is a commendable effort
by the English department, serving as a catalyst for
critical thinking and creative expression among
students,” Dr. Khan remarked.

ABOUT WVC INTERVIEW INSIGHTS

In this insightful conversation with Dr. Muhammad Bilal Khan, the
Vice Chancellor of the Umniversity of Chakwal, we delved into his
educational journey, personal achievements, challenges faced during
his tenure, and his vision for the future of the University. Dr. Khan
recounted his educational odyssey, tracing his roots back to Jhelum,
his hometown, where he received his early schooling before pursuing
engineering at Punjab University, Lahore.

His academic pursuits led him to the United States for his master's
degree at the University of Arizona and culminated in a Ph.D. from
Imperial College London. Reflecting on his formative years, Dr. Khan
credited his grandfather as his foremost inspiration, citing his
unwavering support and guidance during his early education. He
fondly recalled his passion for cricket in his youth, highlighting his role
as the captain of his college team, while later embracing a dedication to
reading research articles and staying abreast of global developments.

When questioned about the challenges he encountered as Vice
Chancellor, Dr. Khan enumerated five significant hurdles, ranging from
administrative deficiencies to staff shortages and procurement issues.
However, he emphasized the successful navigation of these obstacles,
underscoring the resilience and resourcefulness of the university.
"Challenges are inevitable in any leadership role, but with determination
and strategic planning, we were able to overcome them," Dr. Khan
remarked.

Looking ahead, Dr. Khan outlined ambitious goals for the University
of Chakwal, emphasizing the expansion of infrastructure, recruitment of
qualified staff ""Owr vision is to position the University of Chakwal as a
hub of academic excellence and innovation, contributing significantly to
societal advancement," Dr. Khan asserted.

Dr. Khan also commended the initiative of the English department in
launching the magazine Wabi-Sabi, recognizing its importance as a
platform for intellectual discourse within the university community.

In offering recommendations to students, Dr. Khan extolled the virtues of the Quran for wisdom and direction, alongside Stephen
Covey's seminal work, "7 Habits of Highly Effective People," as essential reading for personal development. "The Quran provides
invaluable guidance for navigating life's complexities, while Covey's insights offer practical strategies for personal and professional

success," Dr. Khan emphasized.

In his parting message, Dr. Khan urged students to cultivate emotional, mental, spiritual, and physical intelligence as essential tools for
navigating life's challenges. He underscored the importance of emotional stability in overcoming stress, encouraging students to
prioritize holistic well-being. "Empowering oneself with a balanced approach to intelligence is key to thriving in an ever-changing world,"
Dr. Khan concluded. The dialogue with Dr. Muhammad Bilal Khan encapsulated a vision of academic excellence, innovation, and
personal growth, reflective of his leadership and dedication to the University of Chakwal.
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' REGISTRAR'S
MESSAGE

Dr. Ishtiaq Ahmad

Registrar , University of Chakwal

“As the Registrar of this esteemed institution, it
gives me great pleasure to see the next generation
of bright minds embarking on their educational
journey with us.”

REMARK ON WABI SABI

It brings me immense pride to witness the wealth of talent and creativity that our
students consistently bring to the forefront. The dedication and passion exhibited by the
students of the English Department in crafting these pieces are truly commendable.
Each contribution adds a unique flavor to the magazine, contributing to the vibrant
literary landscape of our institution. These works not only showcase the individual
talents of our literary gems but also foster a sense of community and shared intellectual
engagement.

The diverse range of literary works
speaks volumes about the rich tapestry
of skills and interests within our
student community. It is evident that
the University of Chakwal is not only
a center for academic excellence but
also a breeding ground for artistic
expression and intellectual exploration.

As we continue to nurture and
celebrate the literary talents within our
University, 1 look forward to
witnessing the continued growth and
success of our literary magazine,
WABI SABL



https://uoc.edu.pk/aboutprincipalmessage.html
https://uoc.edu.pk/aboutprincipalmessage.html
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CONVERSATION

WITH PROF
SAJJAD HUSSAIN

Insights from our
Head of Department

In the realm of literary exploration, there exists a
vibrant tapestry of voices waiting to be heard; and
within the pages of Wabi Sabi, these voices find their
home. As an avenue for budding wordsmiths to
unleash their creativity, the Department of English at
University of Chakwal, proudly presents an anthology
of thought-provoking prose, poetry, and everything in
between, crafted by the talented students of creative
writing.

Within these digital pages, you will encounter a mosaic
of emotions, experiences, and imaginations brought to
life through the power of language. Each piece is a
testament to the boundless potential residing within
our student contributors, whose dedication to their
craft shines brightly with every word penned.

From the poignant verses that tug at the heartstrings to
the immersive narratives that transport readers to
distant realms, our magazine serves as a testament to
the depth and breadth of creative expression. It is a
celebration of individuality, where each writer's unique
perspective adds a new layer of richness to the
collective tapestry of human experience.

As an editor, I feel honored to curate this space where
creativity knows no bounds and where the seeds of
literary greatness are sown. I hope that these pages
would invite you to immerse yourself in these; to
explore, to ponder, and to be inspired by the raw talent
and boundless imagination of our student contributors.
In closing, I extend my heartfelt gratitude to all those
who have contributed to this endeavor. My gratitude
to the Honorable Vice Chancellor,Prof. Dr. Muhammad
Bilal Khan for his unmatched patronage and
inspiration! Thanks to the Registrar and the faculty
members of the Department of English for their
support. I would also thank all the other members of
the Editorial Board, particularly Nida Syed, the
Student Editor and Prof Tarig Mehmood and Prof
Qasim Abbas for their commitment, consistency and
patience.

Let's hope and pray that we continue to champion the
transformative power of words and nurture the next
generation of literary voices.
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ARTICLE 1

ALJAMIADO TEXTS
AND LITERARY
MAUROPHILIA

BY PROF. MUBASHIR HASSAN

Spain is often looked upon as a site of a romantic, cheerful culture of
"Moorish' al Andalus. After the fall of Granada In
suppression of both Islam and Muslims at the hands of insensate

and the ensuing

Catholic monarchs, Moorish architecture, and literature, played a
seminal role in our understanding of the nation that took the place of
erstwhile al-Andalus.

Once Christian rulers had taken over Spain, they started the ruthless
extermination of its former inhabitants namely Muslim Moors. In the
first place, their language- was outlawed so that no one could speak, read
or write Arabic. It was banned on the whole peninsula and if someone
was found using Arabic, he was subject to extreme torture and long
imprisonment. The burning of Arabic books was a public spectacle.
There was also a massive mass expulsion of Moors who were forced to
2o back to their native country from where their ancestors had come
centuries ago. There were also (failed) conversions on a large scale and
those who would not convert were made to bear excruciating
punishment. Muslims were given a choice either to become Christians or
leave the peninsula. Even those Moriscos a term used for Moors who got
converted. too, were not assimilated and were made to leave Spain. All
sorts of pejorative appellations were pitched against Muslims and their
divine religion Islam.

While all this violence was being perpetrated on

Muslims, there was a bevvy of people who tried to preserve their
language and culture by writing Aljamiado texts. What are Aljamiado
texts? These were the bulk of clandestine Arabic texts written by Muslim
Moors in an attempt to save their language and culture from complete
obliteration. These texts helped them save their language and religion
from complete neglect. These texts bear witness to their writers' immense
infatuation with the sect of
Islam.

and the religion of

It is fascinating to note that these Aljamiado texts were written when
there was a complete ban on the Arabic language. These texts were
unique cultural expressions on the part of Moors who endeavoured
to save their legacy from obliteration.

But there are quite a few intriguing paradoxes in the history of
Muslim Spain. Isn't it strange that in Muslim Iberia, the very place
which witnessed immense bloodshed and colossal dislocation of both
Jews and Muslims, the latter's cultural icons were preserved and
replicated? For example, the very who dislocated and
displaced Muslims from Spain and abhorred their culture and
religion spent money from her purse for the better safety of Alhambra
palace. Another telling example is Peter the Cruel's 14th-century
palace in Seville.

Now I want to shed some light on literary Maurophilia. When these
Moors were downright expelled from Spain, then, some, Spanish
writers wrote some stories in which they romanticized and idealized
those Moors. According to Maurophilia looks
back to Idealize a defeated enemy, and proleptically memortalizes the
absence of the vanquished "race" from Spain. Maurophilia was
canonized as a literary genre in a series of articles published by the
French Hispanist George Cirot in the Bulletin Hispanique in 1938-
a4,

Barbara Fuchs, one of the most formidable scholars on Anglo-
Islamic literary encounter in the Mediterranean vis-a-vis Spain, in her
conspicuous book Exotic Nation (2009), informs us that" Maurophilia
is an unstable and often risky proclivity, which malkes its embrace all the
more intriguing for a cultural history of the encounters between East
and West, and of Spain's development as a (quast-) European nation
and yet that history cannot be separated from Intra- European
pressures, and from the discourses that enlist Moorishness to construct
legends of national distinction." She further holds that literary
maurophilia's tremendous European popularity paradoxically
contributed to the marginalization of Spain.
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Maurophile texts, contrary to Aljamiado texts, were an
attempt on the part of Spanish writers to engage with
Moorishness. This erotic captivation which is often
ascribed to Maurophilia Insinuates a yawning gap between
the European/Christian self and the Oriental other. After
Granada fell to Catholic Christians, cultural and literary
infatuation with the Moors became much heightened.
Maurophilia texts showcased immense sympathetic
preoccupation with Moors. The most important and
widely disseminated Maurophilia text is

(1561)

Jorge de

Montemayor's Diana while the other two
anonymous time-tested Maurophilia novellas are 7/he
Abencerraje and Ozmin and Daraja.

The anonymous novella, The Abencerraje, dilates upon the
story of a Moorish knight, Abindarraez from the unlucky
tribe Abencerrajes. After his family succumbed to their
enemies in Granada, he was taken into exile by the
governor of Cartama. He adores the governor's daughter
whom he takes for his sister, Jarifa. Finally, when It comes
to them they are not siblings. they intend to marry in
secrecy. The text starts with Abindarraez's quest for Jarifa
but he is taken as a captive by a virtuous Christian Knight
Rodrigo de Narvaez in a gory skirmish in which
Abindarraez displays his temerity and kills a few of them.
After he is taken as a captive, in retrospect, he narrates his
story and moves his captor into liberating him till the
consummation of his love. He is asked to pledge to come
back after he fulfils his nuptial bindings. When he is freed.

he resumes his journey and unites with Jarifa.
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After the fulfilment of his love, he confides with
his beloved about the vow he has made to his
captors. His wife is adamant to accompany him
back. Upon their return, they are liberated by
Narvaez without any ransom.

Maurophile texts enjoyed massive popularity
during the Early Modern Period in Europe. The
Abencerraje and other texts of its ilk tried to
represent Muslims and Moors in a positive light.
These texts, also, tried to prove Christian
characters’ virtuosity in the face of Muslim
danger. One of the most redoubtable philologists
Marcelino Menendez Pelayo holds that Maurophile
literature included recognizably Spanish customs
such as bullfighting and games on horseback, as
well as an atmosphere of gallantry because Nasrid

Granada had been penetrated by “Castilian

b

culture,” without stopping to consider the reverse

phenomenon. Even more problematically, he
established the idea that Maurophilia was a
“generous idealization on the part of the conquering
people of its old masters, precisely when the last
relics of that race were about to disappear from

Spanish soil”.
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AN ELEGY ON AGING

BY QASIM ABBAS

Birth, growth, ageing, decaying and passing away are as
natural as life. In other words, every living thing that
grows gets aged with every passing second. Ageing
snatches our permanence, our immortality and our
belonging to this world. By making us mortal, ageing
drags us to the threshold of our identity, our existence
and our sense of no belonging. As human beings, the
love for growth and energy makes us blind to the fact
that where there is life, there is decay and death. One
day, all living creatures e.g. animals, human beings,
birds, reptiles and plants reach the threshold of old age
and face a tragic end. Ageing seems a euphemistic
phenomenon for many who have not seen growing old
from a reciprocal perspective. In reality, its associations
in the
deterioration, fading and collapse. These horrifying

minds are decay, decline, degeneration,
images affirm the bitter fact that the most pathetic and
painful moment of life is to see someone growing old. It
is not just an emotional TV show, a debate or a bookish
matter. Our common observations testify to - this
universally acknowledged truth that growing old is
inevitable as well as a horrifying phenomenon.

Since my childhood, I have been observing my dear and
near ones in my hometown, getting old. Many elegant
faces these days are being seen with wrinkles all over
their bodies. It is scary to see how time has trodden the
coliseums of beauty and grandeur into ruins and dust.
Even looking at this harsh reality of weakened bodies
along with rose-tinted glasses makes one feel that the
beauty of beauty is that it is transient. But this bitter

reality is not as simple as it seems.

For me, it has been a heart-rending spectacle to be an
eyewitness to as many as five generations i.e. the aged
at the threshold of their grave, the middle-aged with
greying hair, the men full of energy and zenith, the
youth eyeing for manhood and lastly, children of my
age, watching the aforementioned with awe, respect
and admiration. The first lot of the white-haired old
men and women who had been seen with their walking
sticks and bent forms, decayed, eroded and journeyed
to-the grave. Their passing age and their funerals are
of my childhood. Orally
transmitted stories of supernatural witchcraft, of

the early sensations
devils, of ‘demons, their hand-made articles and a
stock ~of traditions remind us of their presence.
Forgotten and decayed graves of those aged ancestors
speak to usin the words of P.B. Shelley:

Nothing besides remains round and colossal wreck
Boundless and bare the lone sand stretches far away

The -second lot of the middle-aged, the graying-haired
elders, "Who were, sliding towards the fifties in my
childhood, - had. ‘been

decades. \The remaining few are on their bed, inactive,

lying buried wunderneath for

passionless-only te'die and unburden their offspring.
Their-ageing has deprived them of their worth, value
and. stake ‘in-this disloyal world. Their eroded bodies
make=them living.corpses. It is tragic to see the aged
losing their worth in the eyes of those offspring whose
existence owes much to them. The same undeserved
treatment makes ageing a tragic experience for those
whom= their \dears. and nears keep at arm’s length,

considering them as white-elephants.
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The third group of early childhood sensations consists of
those men and women who were, once, at the peak of
their life. Mostly, they were newly-wed couples or soon-
to-be-married men and women. Optimism, manual
energy, and a sense of perceived immortality were
supposed to be characteristics of their age group. Mere
two or more decades have dragged them all to a stage
where Shakespeare’s words echo as, “sans teeth, sans eyes,
sans taste, sans everything.” Their present ageing stage is
more haunting than that of the previous generations
because we are supposed to be the successors. Seeing our
turn imminent is one of tragic sensations. Being
successors to the aged is an awful feeling.

Last of all, in the entire drama of lived experience, we
have never been the exception. Faced with greying hair
along with several mental and physical disorders, we
stand at the sliding end of our life’s peak. Looking back
on the yore days, it is painful to recall the blessed
moments of the bygone past when everything was intact.
One feels inspired by the kids, the children, the teens and
the youths who are blessed with everything that nature

offers to every healthy body and soul.

Hence, it is painful to watch ourselves creeping
towards being a white-haired aged man in the years
to come. This fearsome idea is followed by
mortality which is an inescapable reality. Ageing is
insidious; it strengthens weak babyhood into
strong manhood; however, reversal of fortune
starts, dragging strong-bodied men and women on
the middle-aged

destination of weak, meek and forgetful old man or

route to the pre-decided
woman, ready to perish. This is the reality of life
and aging stands the mortal enemy of man. From
this perspective, man stands as the most tragic
character. His sudden death tears the world; his
aged body is as horrifying as his sudden and
accidental death.

The following poetic lines are enough to sum up
the elegiac fate of man:
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LIFE CHANGING
MINDSET

BY PROF. MUMTAZ ALI

Event+Response=Outcome

“l do not control events. | do control

myself and my response."

Education is not the mere acquisition of book knowledge
or a pedantry one can flaunt to impress one’s fellowmen.
Real education is a process by which one latent capability
physical, mental, moral, ethical, spiritual, religious, social,
cultural, political, intellectual, emotional and thoroughly
personal — is evoked, nursed and cultivated to fashion out
an ideal human individual, capable and willing to play his
part for the betterment of his self-image in particular and
of humanity. In general, this all, being a way of life is only

possible If one learns the E+R=0 mindset to change a life.

Simply this means an outcome, positive or negative —
results in how someone Reacts or Responds to an Event.
This formula is for every individual in the universe who
exists physically here, there and everywhere. One can not
change the event, however, one can change one’s Response

to an Event, which then changes the Outcome.

The E+R=0 Mindset is built on three Simple and
direct understandings:

Resy e

Three things happen when one sees situations
through E+R=0 Mindset:

in control because one

r opportunities because o

3. . waste time and

can never control.
The event can be anything or everything that is
outside of one’s control to change or set. It is not the
events of our lives that shape us, but the meaning we
attach to these events because life is a collage of
events. Life is all about a sequence of events,
although every event is a successor as well as a
predecessor or another one. In simple words what is

happening outside one’s brain is called an Event
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The response is a choice point. One can choose how
one is going to Respond. In Response’s domain, one is
in the driver’s seat and has the freedom to Choose.
Three components of response are thoughts, emotions
and behaviour.

Response to an Event is more important than the
Event itself. One cannot change the Event, one

can change the Response. Between stimulus
. ) The E+R+0 method
and response, there is a space. In that space is our

i message changed my life.
power to choose a response. In our responses lie our

. . By introducing myself to this essence
growth and freedom. Remember, Reaction is a

. . . .\ . of E+R=0 I recognized a pattern of life. I shaped
negative attitude response is positive behavior.

. . the Outcomes. I experienced by taking ownership
The outcome gives us a better opportunity to help

) , of my responses in an existential manner. Instead
shape and mould it to what we want. Sensible people

. of being a victim I always choose to be response
approach Events differently.

ABLE. Events are always happening. I always

, ) choose how to respond. My response says always
By simply changing Response to an Event, they get the

) create outcomes. Man’s greatest possession is life,
outcomes they want. In the long run, we shape our lives

. it is given to him but once, and he must live it to
and shape ourselves. The process never ends until we

) ) i feel no torturing regrets for wasted years, never
die. And the choices we make are ultimately our

o ) know the burning shame of a mean and petty past,
responsibilities, and so is the outcome.

so live that dying, he might say—all my life, all my

strength was given to the first cause of R—factor—

response to events for the best outcomes in the
world— here lies a vibrant mindset adhered to

CD:I Event+ Response=Outcome and this makes life
worth living.

E+R=0
“You do not control your outcomes, you own

them”.
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LITERATURE, THE
SPIRIT OF
CONTEMPORARY AGES

BY IQRA NAYAB

Literature in factual aspects highlights the deepest
meaning of every single emotion and idea of humans. The
prominent and superior literature reflects the uncovered
realities of our existence in a relevant and precise manner.
Literature is like a mirror that is melted with sparks of
truth and sincere interpretation of the human quest for the
embodiment of the loftiest form of understanding.

The word literature reflects the meaning of written works,
especially those considered of exceptional or eternal
artistic superiority. The substantial purpose of literature is
to entertain and to provide aesthetic pleasure to the
audience, readers, thinkers, and writers themselves as well.
Literature, in the modern day, is the spirit of the time.
Without literature, no awareness and proficiency about
the globe can penetrate society. Literature can also be
called “Zeitgeist” or the “Time-Spirit”. If the yore of the
human race and ethnicity is its biography, then literature
can be called an autobiography. Literature heightens the
spirit and the soul and this has the power to ignite and
encourage the reader, to over the suggested morals or
of the Literature

different literary genres.

and beliefs

lessons

enlightens humans’ standpoints about

themselves and others over and beyond.

The real beauty of literature lies in the way the plot
of the story is written using the simplest yet appealing
phrases that influence the reader on how they may
live their lives following the moral of the story.
According to
Man,

, the privileged literary

“The soul of a nation the true ideals of its
civilization, the real message of the people’s inner
self, is expressed in its literature; that the author
is the legislators through unacknowledged of
mankind the men of literature, the poets,

dramatists, and novelists-form a  spiritual
community, binding together-living and the dead;
the good, the brave and the wise of all ages”.

In today’s world, where the burst of activities are
playing with an individual’s life and one has time to
direct his/herself, literature helps people to reduce the
friction and pressure on their senses. Through poetry
and prose, the hive of anthologies, and the stockpile
of chapbooks, people find harmony and serenity in
their notions and sentiments. It helps to agitate

unique and fundamental ideas.
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Sometimes one’s reading can generate a
striking indication of a favorable track and a
therapy for the tangled mind with the aid
of others’ expressions. Reading widely
doesn’t prevent you from copying other
writers’ ideas. More often, it leads to you
having more interesting ideas of your
own .

Every individual, in conformity

with Goethe’s statement, is a resident of his age
as well as of his country. Literature as a whole
grows and shifts from generation to generation and undoubtedly there is the peak,

expansion, and decay of ideas, standards, and morals of the society and the individual as

well. Civilizations get to comprehend themselves and

our perceptions and sensitivities

with the writer’s stance.

“Literature is strewn with the wreckage of men
who have minded beyond reason the opinions of

others.” -
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BEGGARY: A
MOMENTOUS ISSULE

BY NIDA BARKAT

Beggars are often considered to be among the most
destitute individuals on earth. When they beg, their
eyes are often moist with tears. In some countries, such
as India, West Bengal, and South America,
particularly Pakistan, the number of beggars has
reached an alarming level. As a Pakistani citizen, talk
about the ratio of beggars in Pakistan, according to the
Asian Human Rights Commission (AHRC), there are
five to 25 million beggars in Pakistan, which 1is
approximately 2.5 to 11 per cent of the  total
population. Additionally, an estimated 1.2° million
children are living on the streets of major urban cities
in Pakistan.

If we set aside the reasons and effects of begging in
society for a moment and consider why these millions
of children are being abused, why they remain trapped
in a cycle of poverty, and why their future is bleak and
uncertain, we will see that their feelings, emotions, and
desires are suppressed because they have had few
opportunities to strive for survival. Among all the evils
in society, begging is the most complex and
demoralizing, and no society is free from this curse.
The money we give to beggars to fulfil our sense of

religious duty is not very much.

The pennies we give to children who beg from us
are often misused because these children are
mentally and physically disturbed.

They often use the money to buy drugs. If we set
child beggars aside, we must acknowledge that
begging is an organized business in Pakistan.
Pakistani mafia groups take advantage of parents'
poverty and urge them to beg, and in turn, handlers
provide them with two meals a day. Why don't we
take serious steps against them?

Negative and bad ideas often emerge from our
nation's mindset. People are often masterminds in
doing wrong, because doing a wrong act requires no
effort, and begging is easier for them than working
hard. However, the one who is exploited in this
wrong act is always the child. There has been no
visible change in the number of young beggars.
Despite several anti-beggary drives by citizens and
advertising efforts of the 1121 helpline, there has
been no change in the number of child beggars seen
in different cities of Pakistan.

Parents urge and exploit their children to beg because
they also want to have a two-time meal without

struggle.
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WOMEN’S EMPOWERMENT
THROUGH SELF-DEFENSE

BY AQSA KHALID

In today's society, women are self-sufficient and often work outside of their
homes. However, they also face challenges such as stalking, molestation,
harassment, and more. To address these issues, every woman must be proficient

in basic self-defence techniques so that they can venture out without fear.

Acquiring knowledge on how to physically protect oneself is valuable. Instead
of being physically active, we should be mindful of our
surroundings and the people around us. We ought to learn about
dangerous situations, how to avoid them, and what to do if we find
ourselves in one.

As a woman and self-defence instructor, let me elaborate on
why women may feel reluctant to take self-defence classes.
prominent reasons is the "Impossibility" cultural

narrative. Many women are not encouraged to partake in
self-defence classes or are forbidden from doing so when they
inquire. They are taught to believe that they are powerless to
engage in such activities and are frequently discouraged by phrases such
as "Women can't fight men."

I believe that self-defence training can be advantageous for women as It can
help them identify danger accurately and defend themselves in threatening
situations. Consistent practice is essential since it takes time to develop the
necessary skills. Physical force should be utilized only as a last resort when

someone is trapped in a dangerous situation.
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Instead, we should be willing to do whatever we can to avoid danger.
Although it's not advisable, we can resort to shoving our fingers into
someone's eyes, crushing their throat, or hitting their nose or temple to
impale them if necessary.

As Bruce Lee once said, "Defense is attacked, attack is defence;
each is the cause and result of the other."

I would advise against becoming overly confident in our self-defence

abilities. % Learning self-defence alone will
not make us superheroes. It is important
to keep in mind that our priority should be
to escape the situation rather than trying to
overpower the attacker. Our goal should be to raise
awareness in society about the importance of self-defence

for the betterment of our nation.

From my own experience, my father trained me to
defend myself against a wide range of attacks. His
training instilled in me the confidence to defend myself against
anyone. I then had the opportunity to train several girls in
different provinces, and they too felt more self-assured in their
abilities. Unfortunately, we have to
resort to violence, but fear and silence only perpetuate it. I train myself
so that I can choose how to respond, and I train others so that they too

can have that choice.
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REVIEW OF THE SHORT

STORY

IN THE

HOUSE

OF ELYSIAN

by Nida Syed

In The House of Elysian is a short story written
by Farah Afzal, an undergraduate student at
the University of Chakwal. Being a novice in
English literature, she has written some other
short stories, sonnets, and poetry/verse too. She
has a natural affinity for nature, but this story is
a vivid depiction of the devastating and tragic
effects of war, witnessed by the protagonist of
the story.

The title, contradictory to the story's plot and
sketch, signifies the ecstatic and enchanting
land since the word Elysian alludes to e Greek
ideal mythological place—a place near heaven.
While the story pictures the lives of naive
occupants and soldiers who have to battle,
endure, and bite the dust rather than those who
initiate the war and live soundly in their safe
houses.

The story begins in an intense and gloomy
climate on the battleground. It narrates the
soldier who is scared to death, getting across
the dead bodies of those he once knew, while
the war lingers. The same place where the
narrator used to cherish the bounties and perks
of life with his friends and pet, is currently
being obliterated and demolished by
contaminating smoke, grenades, fire, and
bullets. The narrator, with tears in his eyes,
ventures forward, watching the letters to loved
ones of the dead spread on the land while he
thinks of the barbarity and terror of war,
hoping that he may survive.

While reading the title, one might envision a
blissful land while the story carries the reader to
a completely reversed panic scenario of war.
Throughout the story, the writer portrays the
feelings of fear and loneliness among the
victims so clearly that one can feel abandoned
amid the battleground fighting with fear and
memories. The author in the fifth paragraph
depicts the state of innocent people, who have
nothing to do with war except for
compensation, as "who knows neither the war
nor his presence on this merciless fiont" and in
the third paragraph, she quotes the bitter
reality of fierce authority as "The one who hides
behind their words can never know the terror and
the reality of war". The contradictions of
thoughts throughout the plot, the action rising
within clusters of grenades, the survival of the
narrator and the cries of an adult boy at the
climax, and the ceaseless destructions during
war till the end of the story raise questions in
the reader's mind.

Also mentioned in the second last
paragraph, what has this war done to
us? Then the progression of the story is
so apt when the writer herself answers
the pondering minds that it only brings
sorrows and grief and regrets and the
silence of suicides.

Taking literary devices into account,
similes-"like a monster'" and metaphors-
"Iey fingers" and "like a lump of coal"
are there. I must say that the writer has
successfully illustrated the dark sides of
war. The story reminds me of the book
Some Other War by Linda Newbery
when Stephen says, on the verge of
tears, “Oh, Jesus Christ, this isn't war,
it's a bloody massacre.”

In the fourth paragraph, the author
writes,t "They attack us without
knowing the reason behind it" and
defines the war in the second last
passage, "a three-letter short word is
capable of destroying everything in the
blink of an eye." All the elements, i.e.,
plot, characters, and so forth, of the
story are legitimate and appropriate.
Afterwards, the central idea that could
be cited from the text is that ""One who
fights can know the certitude of what war
is."

The story evokes the reality of life that
the innocent has to endure and suffer
while the authorities who have power
just play the games of words. No words
and no sympathies can make up for
what is lost. History speaks out loud
that the First and Second World Wars
caused worse chaos and bloodshed.
Millions of people have died, with
estimates ranging from 50 to 80 million.
Awaiting the eyes of families, they kept
sobbing in despair.

The merciless and inept authorities
launch a war without regard for the
consequences, or, more accurately,
without regard for those who must fight
and sacrifice. War is not the answer to
any conflict, it does not bring any peace,
and it is never going to fix the thing
falling apart. It will rather mess things
up to hell. Today, the whole world itself
has witnessed the genocide that's being
carried out in Palestine. The writer has
rightly said, “It's a brutal death and like
monsters, it gnaws at every part of your
body”.



BOOK REVIEW

THE LAST
WHITE MAN

by Tahira Jabeen

The fictional novel The Last
White Man was published on
August 2, 2022, by the author of
best selling “Exit West”, Mohsin
Hamid. He is a British Pakistani
novelist and one of the most
multifaceted geniuses we have. It
is a highly anticipated novel that
primarily focuses on racism and
also touches on the themes of
love, loss, change, family
dynamics, and identity crisis. The
text has a unique and gripping
blend of these different themes.

The atmospheric setting of the
novel
nature of human beings. Mohsin
Hamid unfolds the event and
introduces the readers to Anders
who is distressed to the degree of
finding that his skin colour has
changed into deep unmistakable
brown. He is overtaken by the
emotion of anger
Anders decides to confine himself
within the four walls of his house
but hunger brings him back into
the company of others. He notices
that people are reluctant to make
eye contact with him. His
girlfriend  QOona  unexpectedly
stops responding to his calls and
messages at the onset but later
on, she contacts him. The most
candid reaction to Ander’s darker
skin comes from his boss who
says, “I would have killed myself”.
When he ventures back to his
work he finds white people
viewed him differently. He feels

mirrors the tumultuous

and rage.

restless and doubts his own
identity.

More and more people start
losing their whiteness in that

unnamed town. Violence flares up
causing the law and order to
collapse in the whole town.

Wherever

. Everyone deals
with that change differently.
Some change people in despair
and prefer death
despondency.
Meantime, Anders
sick old father, who at first
glance feels hesitation to face
his son with pigmented skin.
He pushes his heart to hold his
son. Anders spends the last
days of his father’s life with
him.

In this novel, the writer insists
that seeing people in terms of
black and  white  creates
immense complexity in human
races. Character and modesty

over

visits his

should be prioritized over
colour, creed, and race as
marks of identification.

Making the people by whom
Anders was familiar, the author
reminds us about our limited
vision of each other. This is the
time to close the casket on the
whole horrific construct of
racial hierarchies. People
should never be judged on how
they look but on what they are.
The Last White Man is not an
easy read. Its description is
deep and dense. Some of the
dialogues are written in the
dialect which can be difficult to
follow. Nevertheless, the
pointed and clear-cut theme
makes this novel a memorable
read. But the question is even if
the protagonist lost his skin
color then who is the last white
man referred to in the title?
Well, for that you will have to
give a read to this novel.



A MOVIE REVIEW

DEAD POETS
SOCIETY

B

"I went to the woods because I wanted to live deep
and suck out all the marrow of life! To put to rout all
that was not life. And not, when I came to die,
discover that I had not lived." Dead Poets Society is
a 1989 American drama film directed by Peter
Weir, written by Tom Schulman, and starring
William Robins.
It tells the story of ., a new teacher at "The
Welton Academy Vermont " who tries to inspire his
students to follow their hearts. At first, his unorthodox
method of teaching amazed all the students because the
rules of Welton Academy are very strict and everyone is
bound to follow them rigorously. Students call it ""Hell-
ton Academy" as the boys don't have any kind of
freedom there.
On the very first day, they get stuffed with taxing
assignments and they want to yell but can't. These
students are future doctors and engineers per their
parent's will and they try hard not to let them down till
Mr. Keating shows up. Despite Welton's strict rules, he
encouraged them to do what they wanted. In his first
class, Mr. Keating enters the class from one door,
whistling which is a very unconventional way, and
leaves the class from the back door and asks the students
to follow him.He takes them to another room and
makes one of the students read the following verses of
Robert Herrick's poem;

Gather ye rosebuds

"

while ye may,
Old time is still flying :
And this same flower that smiles today,
Tomorrow will be dying

by Farah Afzal

He shows them a picture hanging on the wall
presenting a group of boys who look like them
with the same haircuts. He asks them to lean
forward and to listen to their voice which is
clearly saying "Carpe Diem, Seize the day boys!
Make your lives extraordinary." He does
unusual activities such as making them stand
on tables one by one to show things from
different perspectives and ripping the poetry
introduction page out of a book because
according to him, poetry shouldn't be bound
in thymes and meters.

"We don't read and write poetry because it's
cute. We read and write poetry because we are
members of the human race. And the human
race is filled with passion. And medicine, law,
business, and engineering, are noble pursuits
and necessary to sustain life. But poetry,
beauty, romance, love, these are what we stay
alive for." says Keating.

The movie mainly focuses on the two boys.
One is Todd Anderson who is very reticent and
the other one is Neil, the brightest student at
Welton's Academy. His father wants him to
become a doctor. The motivation that they get
from Keating, helps them to find their interest
in their lives. For the first time, Neil realizes
that he wants to be an actor so he applies and
gets a part in a Midsummer Night’s Dream.
Meantime, Todd Anderson is reluctant to utter
a single word in front of anyone,

Keating makes him stand in front of the class
and lets him compose a whole poem just by
looking at a picture which helps him to come
out of his shell.

“I hold in my hand a crystal ball. In it, I see
great things for Todd Anderson” says Keating.
This helps him to build confidence. later, the
boys find out about "The Dead Poets Society"
and they ask about it to Keating. He tells
them that It's sucking the marrow out of life.
To live life to its full potential and grab every
opportunity is what Thoreau calls, "sucking
the marrow out of it." He further tells them
that in his times, they had this group DPS and
they used to go to the cave secretly where they
recite poems to each other by different poets
and of their own. This idea fascinates Neil and
he revivals the group again.

Throughout the period, we see how Keating
helps the boys to listen to their hearts and
speak for themselves. He endeavors to let their
brain ponder upon things differently and to
make them free thinkers. "He was their
inspivation. He made their lives extraordinary."

The movie is a breath of fresh air with its
outstanding cast such as William Robins as
Mr. Keating, Ethan Hawke as Todd
Anderson, and Robert Sean Leonard. The
young cast made this movie more
enchanting and heartfelt.

The movie is rife with references to great
poets such as Walt Whitman, Alfred
Tennyson, Lord Byron, Robert Forest,
Robert Herrick, William Shakespeare, etc.
The beauty of poetry and the importance
of personal literature in one’s life is what
makes it worth watching. Talking about
the title Dead Poets Society which is quite
intriguing, It can be simply "Poets Society"
but what's with the word "Dead" at the
start? In the beginning scene, Keating
shows the boys a picture of Squad who
had been the members of the former Dead
Poets Society. Because they used to recite
poems by great poets and the boys got
inspiration from the words and verses of
those Dead Poets, the title is quite
appropriate.

Dead Poets Society has many themes but
one of the most prominent themes is
"Carpe Diem" which means to Seize The
Day. While we only live once, we should
grab every opportunity that comes our way
and what's the point of living if you just only
exist? To leave a mark behind, to have a
belief in ourselves, and to silence the
intrusive thoughts that relentlessly try to
control us, is what the movie trying to
present through Carpe Diem.

In this hectic life and the world of chaos, it's
difficult to find one's voice. It's easy to
become a part of any group and believe
what others say but keeping oneself firm
on his/her beliefs and ideas is the real deal.
Dead Poets Society beautifully illustrates
the meaning of life and helps to find one's
voice. There are many teachers in this
world. Some we met just see us but few see
what's within us and they try to make us
aware of those hidden selves. One must
have Mr. Keating in his/her life. As a
whole, the movie is inspirational and
hopeful presenting a beautiful vision of life.
If you find yourself aimless, bored, and
without any purpose, Dead Poets Society is
what you need to watch.
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ESSAY

PAKISTAN AT 2047- NATIONAL
YOUTH ASPIRATIONS

Our souls lie in the star that dwells in the heavenly curve of
the crescent. Our hearts produce the same beat. Circulating a
unified blood of green and white, they vibe on the same
rhythm. With every passing day, our ambitions, toil, and
strength raise their reverence and repute. Legacy is the
immortality of us mortals. It is the eternal link that connects
parents and progeny. Today we are the future; tomorrow we
will be the past. And we shall make it worthwhile for our
ancestors with their heritage to their heirs taught us that
history never dies. The soil of this land is bestowed with
resources, guts, and dexterity. With the appropriate amount
of timely moisture, it’s feasible to foresee an Eden sprouting
out as we score a century of freedom springs in 2047. Let’s
dive into that paradise and make the miracles happen.

It’s all within the head. Education is the key that opens an
empty mind and fills it with thoughts. But, to be educated or
to be accommodated, that is the question. For the future, we
need to sort out our priorities. Our learning and skill
polishing should be the first and foremost. Instead of
indoctrinated intellect, we need critical and cultivated minds.
For that, we ought to alter our approach toward the concept
unanimously. The discrimination between the private and
the governmental education sectors should be wholly wiped
out. Every student should be treated the same and granted
equal chances and choices. Institutes should rather be
student-oriented than business-oriented. We need to merge
advanced techno-friendly and digitalized learning with the
method of teaching. An in-depth study of international
systems and cultures brings a lot to the cause. We issue tons
of paper piles as degrees from our educational institutions
annually, but only a handful of those stones get chiselled to
become gems of their crowns. It is potentially possible to see
a school, college, university and training centers in each
village and city. It is attainable to get those twenty million
deprived children admitted to schools and offered free
elementary education.

It is conceivable to nip away illiteracy from its roots. It is
achievable to spread education, especially in the forlorn
tribal areas of the country. It is practicable to make female
students free and independent regarding their education
and conveyance. The point is, that education is inevitable,
both academic and moral, for both nearer and farther
future.

“Education is the movement from darkness to light”

Allan Bloom

The successors of Avicenna can dig a lot out of the field of
medicine. The current lot is industrious enough to break
new grounds for research medical inventions and
healthcare. Dealing with pandemics like COVID-19 along
with finding their antidotes has given medical specialists a
wake-up call. The experimentations during the process
opened new avenues to cope with such perils in the future.
Taking baby steps, Pakistan will progress on a huge scale.
Health is the wealth for which one can give all he has. If
Pakistan is to become a public-centred state, it has to tailor
its system by stitching it properly and distributing this
wealth for free. In this prospering world, I hope Pakistanis
serve humanity in the time to come by discovering a cure
for the things uncured, like the intense ailment of AIDS
and the curse of Polio.

William Osler

The IT experts and the engineers have engineered this
global village to perfection. The imaginations and dreams
of the predecessors have become tangible. Now, it’s our
turn to add to this. With our hopes high, we shall scrape
the sky, with our professional planes in its lanes; we will
once again be great people to fly with. An upcoming fuel
crisis looms over the world. The power sector is already
under pressure. Necessities explore new opportunities. At
the high time, we should lay down magnetic railway tracks
and introduce bullet trains. As for automobiles, electric
cars are already in towns. Apply the same tactics to heavy
machinery.
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They can cause a massive decrease in the air as well as noise
pollution. The idea of rechargeable batteries has turned out
to reserve many natural resources. It would be great to use
solar panels on a large scale to produce electricity. Wind
energy is already being used. A new window might be the five
deserts of Pakistan. The heat from the sand can also be
preserved which can later be used for several temperature-
dependent processes. Tons of coal are being used in energy
production. This can easily be replaced by the heaps of
garbage and rubbish lying uselessly on the roads, in the
streets, and at the dump stations. This will deduct a huge
ratio of coal and water consumption.

It’s not only economical but also environmentally friendly.
Implementing these strategies will surely make the country
self-reliant in the power sector.

Mechanical engineers with their inventions can invent a
whole new lifestyle for humans. The architecture mingling the
old archetypes with the new state-of-the-art ideas and
infrastructure can reintroduce and reinvent the Mughal
legacy.

Planning more space with less ground and implementing it to
perfection is the way to go toward the future of real estate.
Along with that, land
developments in the tribal areas are indispensable. Helium

reforms are necessary. The
balloons can be used to send internet signals there shortly.
“Engineering is an art of directing the great sources of power in
nature for the use and convenience of man”

Thomas Tredgold

Natural intelligence should not be hesitant to do tricks with
artificial intelligence. Our experts are visionary and full of
potential. They are very much capable of giving the country
its search engine. A huge majority needs to know about the
employment hopes to glitter in the web world. The land is
crowded with web designers and app developers. There is and
can be a lot achieved in this spectrum. One can already see
the robots and humans as colleagues and family members.
Also, we would need to be vigilant to keep in check its pros
and cons. Eventually, artificiality cannot surpass nature.

“The advance of technology is based on making it fit in so that
you don’t even notice it, so it’s part of everyday life”.

Bill Gates

Speaking of the moon and beyond, SPARCO can aim at
waving our flag at the lunar land and in the solar system.
This universe is adorned with infinite multiverses. This
brings infinite gateways of space exploration to the table.
Artificial satellites were the first step and now the world
has its eyes on Mars. You never know, we might be
travelling on space roads jumping from one planet to the
other, gauging their conditions, making them habitable,
settling there maybe, just like the communities already built
on the moon. We may discover new species and creatures
in outer space. It might sound all barmy today, But, a
quarter of a century later, I fancy these chances. It is all
about the drive in the limitless realms.

There are more worlds ahead of stars,

There are still more tests in love to surpass

Allama Muhammad Iqbal

A strong past gives power to the future. The recent
happenings as well as the fables we hear of the won wars,
give us the green signal for the guaranteed safety, security,
and sovereignty of the state. The defence and the armed
forces of Pakistan pay the price of its protection through
their lives. On September 6th, May 28th, and February
27th, we celebrate the bravery and devotion of our martyrs
and patriots. Pakistan being the only nuclear power in the
Islamic world will not stop on just that. Our top-ranked ISI
will add to its powers. Keeping the imminent dangers in
view, the forces shall prepare themselves for any sort of
difficulty. Keeping up with the needs of the time, they shall
inject more into their skills and assets. When the stealth of
the ammunition collides with the waves of courage, our
home will become inconvincible. The waters, soil, and land
of the country shall forever remain safe and sound by the
power of faith and loyalty.

“No power on earth can undo Pakistan”.

Muhammad Ali Jinnah
Industrial development is an integral unit for the
development of a country. Without this, any sort of
production is of no use. This is a time-consuming, but
worthwhile prospect. We can revive our mills and brighten
up the diminishing chances of our fiscal survival. This shall
create room for new jobs. First, we need to work on what
we have mismanaged in the past and lay the cornerstones
for the future.
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It is about time that we consider our Steel Mill seriously and
put our efforts into building it again. Every city more or less
has the potential to become Faisalabad. Sports products of
uncompromised quality can span over the whole country
rather than just Sialkot. Every carpenter can use Chinyoti
techniques. Instead of recklessly shaving off the skins and
hides of the animals for the leather industry it is better to use
the 3R strategy. Plastic bags and wrappers can be recycled,
reused, and reproduced into accessories like bags and clothes.
Not to mention the role of the spinning mills. Our cultural
attires and their fine textures have the charm to become a
universal phenomenon in the fashion industry. Not only at
the large scale but also the small scale and domestic industries
can spread their roots. Taking these measures will bring room
for employment in society and help erase poverty.

“The Industrial Revolution was another of those extraordinary
Jjumps forward in the story of civilization”.

Stephen Gardiner

This land is the golden sparrow of the world. The peasant
waters it with his sweat and it hatches gold. Unfortunately, of
late, the gold diggers have either changed either their paths or
their ways. This is mainly because there are more comfort
seekers than treasure seekers. Adding burn to the wound, the
treasure seekers are not provided with the tools to work with.
The need of the hour is the surgery of our economic
backbone. This will make our crops sway and stand with
their heads high on their land. If we pay heed to the
agricultural research centres we can find a replacement for
urea, just like urea replaced the muck. Through this, we can
deal with the shortage of fertilizers. Experimenting with the
seeds might make them more productive. Grafting of
different fruits shall not only take less farming space but will
also bring new species and kinds to the market. The ever-
changing seasons at this clime throughout the year and
different climates at different regions will yield a bumper and
a wholesome variety of eatables and goods. Even if the
weather is not convenient at times, the greenhouses can fulfil
at least domestic needs. Our farmers will have to be a lot
more modern in their approach. For that, they need the
government to educate and support them. In that case,
Pakistan will have sufficient indigenous production to fulfil
the needs of its people. If the structure is built on this
blueprint, it will have a progressive impact on imports and
exports and consequently, on the economy.

It will be better to let the golden sparrow hatch its golden
eggs as it is capable of than letting the trooping foreign
birds make her wither away in her own nest.

“Agriculture is a fundamental source of national prosperity”.
J.J. Mapes

Sadly, the green colour that embellishes our flag does not
reflect on the ground. We have heartlessly cut down the
lush greenery for our posh housing societies. The sky is no
more bright. The water is no more sheen. Air pollution is at
its hype. The earth is no cleaner. This is the current
dilemma, not necessarily the prophecy. Nature takes its
time. So, this is the right time to get back to it. We need
Pakistan clean and green. For that we need to plant an
environment with trees, to fill the globe with water and seal
the deal for the future. This needs both objective and
subjective initiatives.

Trees can be the saviour of both human life and wildlife. A
global water crisis is showing up its signs. Dams and water
preservers ought to be built at a fast pace. These steps will
save water and save us from the water of urban flooding.
People can build a water tank in their homes for rainwater.
A lot of rainwater gets drained into the sea. Therefore,
Desalination plants can be picture-perfect at the beaches.
Using the technology we can also have artificial rain if
needed.

“The environment is where we all meet, where we all have a
mutual interest, it is the one thing all of us share”.

Lady Bird Johnson

Tourism and the cuisines of Pakistan can help the economy
grow by leaps and bounds. This piece of Earth has a special
entice that it casts through its ornamented sceneries. Access
to this magic also needs to get simpler and easier. The
northern and the interior city parts need nothing but
development and endorsements. If we develop these areas
from point zero and make them secure and state-of-the-art,
they can be the hotspots of international tourists and
undoubtedly the top-ranked visiting points of the world.
The local food stalls with a little fiscal investment can be
transformed into restaurants and cafes. Till that time
robocooks and Robo-waiters might be there at your
service. Every city and every village in this country is rich
in culture. This just needs proper handling. These little
things will highlight the hues of our foreign image and tell
the world what we are as a nation.

“To travel is to discover that everyone is wrong about other

countries”.
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Sports and games are another way of image building in the
international arena. Formerly Pakistan has done wonders in
the Olympic Games, squash, cricket, and hockey. But the
agony is that good times too get passed. Times have changed
and so have the rules of the game. We failed badly to keep up
with the world in most of the games. Even in these pauper
and non-professional sports board oysters, pearls like Arshad
Nadeem and Nooh Dastageer shine out. In the time to come,
history needs to repeat itself. We need to find new Jahangir
Khans, Babar Azam, and Hassan Sardars. We need to make
them champs through proper training. We should focus on
indoor games and promote them. Not only that, but we also
need to discover E-Gamers, for the coming era is theirs.

Every state is hollow without laws, justice, duties, and rights.
To get rid of this hollowness, first, we need to reform
ourselves. To change a system of a society, you need to
change its parts which are none other than the citizens
themselves. We need to hold ourselves accountable, first to
our moralities and then to our institutions. Before rights,
come citizenship duties. We need to raise the standard of our
ethics. If we want the statesmen to do their duties, we need to
fulfil our duties first. Everyone needs to pay his share of tax
and be morally loyal to the system.

“No one is born a good citizen or a good democrat or a good
leader; it takes time and education”.

Kofi Annan

Rights are the moral privileges humans are bound to have.
The need for future generations is to have a Pakistan where
justice is neither delayed nor denied but rather served
immediately. Which has the freedom of speech but no hate
speech. An Islamic state that provides safeguards to all
religious minorities. Where no child is abused or laboured.
Where no one dares to deprive the woman of her rights or
dishonour her. Where there is no one above the law and those
more equals are equally answerable for their actions. Where
merit prevails and corruption dismantles. Where the populace
is provided with all life sustainable. Where old homes do not
exist. We wish for a Pak-land which can retrieve its city of
lights and gardens from the ashes of devastation.

“To deny people their human rights is to challenge their very
humanity”.

Nelson Mandela

In 2047 we shall see the green standard raised high in the
blue. The world will witness the Moon and the star where it
belongs. I firmly believe that if we can visualize something, no
matter through words or dreams, we can materialize it.
Theories can be practised. Dreams are to be dreamed until we
give them a masterstroke of reality. All that we need is the
will, the will to wander in the obscure holes of possibilities.
Pakistan will become the Asian tiger. It just needs to learn
and toil, until its idols become its rivals.

In twenty-forty-seven
We’ll see a brand-new heaven
The system is now Distopic
Will turn into Utopic

We shall catch the stars
The health of wealth will be ours
Science and tech will put
All problems behind the bars

The soil will feed us fully
Atmosphere, good as gold Citizens will be valued
Like the stories we’ve been told

Waters will quench our thirsts
Shall see industries buzzed
A haven for tourists Shall put the skilful first
We’ll set records and milestones In sports and other lanes
We’ll live the dreams we have
Turning perils in steppingstones

We’ll die for the life of the land
We’ll be a united clan
With toil and will and strive
One day we’ll reach our plans

In twenty-forty-seven
We’'ll see a brand-new heaven
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MAGIC SHOP

Entering into the eerie silence, as I descended the deserted street on a misty
December evening at 7 o'clock, with my knee-length shoe-covered feet, I stepped
upon a buckling concrete road and tripped stumbled upon an insignificant rock
and tumbled onto my knees. However, my attention was quickly drawn to a
small silver object lying on the sidewalk, which I picked up and examined. The
enigmatic anagram carved into it with English alphabets, " CIGAMPOHS.,"
piqued my curiosity, but I was more interested in finding the lock that the key
belonged to. My search led me to a purple bannered shop in the middle of the
road with "Magic Shop" written in gothic font at the center. I felt an inexplicable
urge to enter, to seek refuge and healing, and to mend the shattered doors of my
mind and the crooked corners of my heart. I tried the key in the lock, but the
door remained shut. As I fidgeted with the key, I noticed a message etched on the
door: "In exchange for fears for a positive attitude." I took a deep breath, inhaling
the scent emanating from the other side of the door, and opened my keen gray
eyes. The door swung open, sensing my serenity. I pushed past the greenish leaves
hanging from above the door frame and stood at the threshold, only to be
greeted by a crystal-clear blue sky and nothing beyond it, except for the murmurs
of the flowing wind, ruffling my hair, and the fresh scent of it reaching my soul. I
leapt down without hesitation, stretching my arms wide to embrace the balm of
healing and the triumph of realized aspirations.

(Magic Shop is a constructed room for tools used in performing tricks. Also, it is
a conceptual place for people toirelax, connect, and support one another, or a place
or a refuge where dreamers might pursue something they wish to acquire or to give

up. )

By Zainab Zubair



EN SILENCE ™
'(\SPEAKS

Her soul drifted from tites dy to satisfy her preference for wanderlng in stillness.

This silence could bring stability to her core and soul. This silence could wall up
all the anxiousness in it, to immune her of all unloved memories. She was
pregnant with many thoughts but couldn’t utter a single letter. She was feeling like
a cloud filled with water that never chop down.

She was stepping onward to.get solitary from the people and their bitterness with an
aspiration of tilting the scenario of her life in her perception, she kept pushing herself.
It was the shadiest night she could ever imagine, replenished with a faded crescent
moon that emerged as a silver-smudged pearl from her picture.

Moving farther, she glanced at the reflection of her devastated outlook, her
skimpy posture under the shade of an old tree. She interrupted her aimless stroll
to mull over herself. It was the first thought that came to her mind “Where was
she going?” . 1t was the guiltiest feeling to strive for nothing. It was hurtful to keep
on moving and running, without realizing the destination. All of the rapid, the
urge of striding forward dropped like a bird coming to the bottom in suffering.
The stillness in her soul was making this all agreeable until she saw the meadows
and grass surrounding her after being burned with a start turning black like the
straw flame. The smoke was serving her eyes with misery and sorrow.

A few the mements ago, there was no one to be detected through her sight, but
now, in a blink of a vision, a girl, who ,was slightly younger than her, was swinging
and the twirling with all her might. Her swing was changing positions from the
ground to the heights of sky and vice versa; In the pace of glow. She was wearing
a blanket of gloom and darkness. Everything was pitch dark. She couldn’t see her
expression and the picture vanished from her spectacles. Her eyes unlocked and
she was lying on an affluent and velvety mattress. But her entire body was

drenched in sweat and her respiratory ratio was beyond originality. She was in a
trance. It was a NIGHTMARE that ended.

By Iqra Nayab

I|.' L '-._-..I.-'|



THE COST OF
HAPPINESS

I stopped my car at the parking lot of the hotel and came out of the car. When I

>

was locking the car I heard the sobbing sound of someone. I turned my head and
saw a little girl weeping. For a moment, I observed her and stepped forward. I sat
across from the little girl who didn’t notice my presence because she was crying
with her head down. I said, “Hello little girl!” She didn’t respond. “I know
something worse has happened to you. I’m a stranger, But If you like to tell me the
reason for your tears...” A few moments later, the girl looked up and told me that
she was starving and had nothing to eat. I patted her head and gave her a few
rupees but the girl refused to take it. She said that money is not the only problem.
Even If she possessed money, the workers of the restaurant would not allow her
to enter and buy the food. I took the girl to the restaurant. We sat at the middle
table and called the waiter. Every worker was giving us scrutinizing glares. One
of them said (by pointing to the girl) “Sir! These people are habitual of such
practices, so please don’t be so kind to her”. “She is my daughter,” I told him. I
had him ordered and after a few minutes, he came back with the meal. The girl
ate blindly. After taking a meal, I took her to the beach. The girl ran here and
there in exuberance. I looked at her and thought that her happiness was
inexpensive, but the satisfaction that I got was much more expensive. We people
just need to find this inexpensive way of getting satisfaction otherwise It will be a
costly thing in the world. While I was in my thoughts, a person ca‘m'e| flnd'
dragged her by the arm. He was shouting at her so I stepped forward t'J)\s:fwe \tH? .
girl. He yelled at me and said, “I am her father. Stay away from my Ll'd shter’\I|

stood still barely wondering at his warning. |

By Igra Batool
























































































































































































































































































































































































































