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Profile of the writer

The eldest daughter of U Sein Mg and Daw
Khin Yi. Born in Wakema; a town in the delta re-
gion of Ayeyawady Region, Myanmar on 12
March, 1942.

Matriculated from St. Francis Convent High
School and graduated as a Bachelor of Arts from
Yaungon University in 1964,

Started writing poems, short stories and
plays when she was in the 8" standard. One of

the poems was translated into English and Japa-
nese and five short stories were translated into
Japanese and Russian published and distributed
in the repective countries.

Presented three papers about "The Oboe”,
"The Admirable Myanmar Poems™ and “The Patri-
otic Songs of Myanmar up to 1981" which were
based on Myanmar Culture and Literature.

She has won the National Literary Award
three times for her two selected short stories
and one setected plays. |

Aye Aye Pyone
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ONE AGAINST THE WORLD

“How utterly preposterous! Here read it",
muttering thus Daw Hla threw a folded letter into
her daughter’s lap. Noticing the terse tone Daw Khin
Khin glanced at her mother's facé to access her
mood. Then she immediately unfolded the letter.
Teacher Daw Aye Aye Nyein hearing the commotion
came near her elder sister and bofh started read-
ing the contents. '

"Good heavens! it is a love letter indeed,”
uttered Teacher Aye in surprise.

“My...my, she had reached such a stage al-

_ ready," remarked Daw Khin Khin.
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“Tell me mother, who is the fellow?"

“Who else can he be....,it's Ngwe Oh, the
water seller. I've been watching his movements
since | noticed his furtive interest in the girl. By
the look of the tone of the letter it seems that Ma
Shwe Thein has not accepted him yet. [t is merely a
one-sided affair so far.”

“Ha...what is she to consent to his proposal?
She has just attained woman hood barely four of
five months at that. Just you wait, Mi Thein Thein,
‘just you wait. 'l give her a good pinching for a
reminder.”

Teacher Aye growled with clenched teeth. She
saw Thein Thein as a mere girl just reaching her
early teen adolescence. Sixteen in fact. She herself
was already in the mid-thirties, but still remained
single, strictly maintaining her discipline and dig-
nity becbming of a member of the teaching profes-
sion. Therefore she could not contain her fury on
finding such a love letter in Thein Thein's posses-
sion. _

“That's why | have been reminding you

One Against the World ?

mother, not to hire young water sellers, but to take
on married adults,” quipped Khin Khin.

“Dare you say that Ma Khin Khin. Such Things
can happen whoever you hire. Don't you remember
that | had to send you to a girls' school because I'm
afraid that you might get easily, socialized with
boys of the co-ed schools. Even then you eloped
with your lover before you passed the tenth stan-
dard high school examination. Isn't it a fact?”

“Oh! Mother...."

Khin Khin could procced no further as she
herself had become a target at point-blank range.
She was now nearing forty, and a mother with two
kids, but she had to bear the burnt of her mother's
frequent rebuke for the one youthful indiscretion.
Being at fault she never could go against her
mother's tantrums.

The contents of the letter was just the ordi-
nary outpouring of love by a young man: expressing
how much he loved her, how he wanted to be al-
ways near her, and requested her to erquite his

love. The handwriting was barely, the spelling style
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and composition was erratic, demonstration of a
barely educated youth.

"Ha...| wonder whether he-has studied even
up to the primary level. He may have dared to make
such advances because she is responsive.”

The teacher instinct in Daw Aye Aye Nyein
came into full play as she assessed the young man's
educational level. Then she dashed into the kitchen
and dragged out Thein Thein by the hands to the
living room. Thein Thein's face was ashen with fear.

"Qk...spéak out. Don't you dear lie to us. Un-
derstand?”

The teacher blurted tremulousty.

Thein Thein the young housemaid looked tim-
idly at Daw Hla and then Daw Khin Khin. But she
dared not even cast a glance at the teacher whom
she feared.

Daw Hla started the investigation.

"Come, speak up. When did you get the let-
ter?”

"Yes...Yesterday May May Gyi."

She stuttered and looked up appealingly to

One Against the World 9

Daw Khin Khin.

‘Morning or yesterday, speak clearly.”

Daw Aye Aye Nyein interjected brusquely.

“It's yesterday, not morning Ma Ma.”

Replied the maid meekly.

“Ha Ha..Why didn't you tell me as you had it
already since yesterday?”

Teacher rapped the maid's head as she que-
ried. Tears welled up in the maid's eyes and trick-
led down her cheeks.

"Oh!...Then are you in love with him eh?"

The maid wilted under the barrage of ques-
tioning. She was at a loss for words.

“Come on, answer the question, are you in
love with Ngwe Oh?"

‘No, no, Ma Ma Aye Nyein, He...he pleaded
me not to tell you, He fears losing his customer if
you stap buying water from him."

“My my, what a nice excuse. Do you have to
obey so much. Are you already his paramour?”

Teacher Nyein pinched the maid's thigh as
she finished her remarks. Having the experience of
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disciplining her students for many years in the class-
rooms, she seemed to be adept at a wide range of
punishing tactics. Therefore when it came to
whacking elder sisters’ two boys or the maid the
onus naturally devolved on Daw Aye Aye Nyein.

Watching the scene, Daw Khin Khin remem-
bered her younger days when she was in love with
Ko Hla Maung. She herself had gone through the
agony of scolding and pinching by her mother and
aunts which was indeed very painful. She surmised
that such chastisement had driven her in despera-
tion into eloping with Ko Hla Maung in such haste.
She secretly sympathized the maid's present pre-
dicament and therefore interposed.

"Well. That's enough Aye Nyein. She had al-
ready admitted that there is no love affair yet with
the water-seller. It's morning and there's so much
work to do. Ok Thein Thein go back to the kitchen.
And you my dear teacher, start preparing for your
school.”

The maid meekly made a hasty retreat to
the kitchen. Teacher Daw Aye Aye Nyein was still

One Against the World ?

muttering unabated.

"My dear sister, such a situation need to be
tackled slowly with tactful coaxing. Being a teacher
you should know better the temperament of teen-
agers and their flitting fantasies. Am | not right?"

Daw Khin Khin pacified her teacher sister.

“That's not true. She is playing with fire,
which, once burnt is not easily to subdue. | used to
give a good whacking to my pupils if they are caught
redhanded with such trash. What an upstart.” So
saying teacher Daw Aye Aye Nyein tore the letter
to pieces with vehemence.

There's reason for such outbursts of temper.
In fact the young maid was more like a sister in the
house. She was a wee five-year old child when she
first arrived. Her mother, a widow with six chil-
dren living in the periphary Yangon could ill afford
to feed them, and had to part with three children
for adoption to considerate families in Yongon. Hear-
ing thus Daw Hla (the mother) agreed to adopt the
young maid.

As luck would have it, the young child struck
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the hearts of the adopting family members the
moment she arrived. Daw Hla liked her because
she was active and alert. Daw Khin*Khin, the mother
of two was glad to find a play-mate for her younger
son. Teacher Daw Aye Aye Nyein, the confirmed spin-
ster however loved her more as own kith and kin
than an adopted maid. She took pains to teach her
to read and write at nights. When she became fairly
literate she adamantly fought with the mother to
school. Only when the mother was bedridden with
arthritis two years ago, Teacher Aye had to take
her out of school to help look after the invalid lady.
She had studied up to the sixth standard in the
Basic Middle school level. But she felt uneasy hav-
ing to have done so. Would she bear to do it if she
were her own blood sister, she questioned with her
own conscience. Sometimes when she saw the maid
gazing forlornly at the students passing by, she was
hurt to the core.

Now, that young girl whom she had so lov-
ingly nurtured was now testing her wings to fly
away with a newfound love. What a fate!

One Against the World e

“Now no, it must not happen. | must remind
mother and elder sister to keep a close watch on
her,” she muttered sotto voce.

From that day onwards Thein Thein was sub-
jected to a barrage of verbal on-slaught.

“You see Thein Thein, don't we brought you
up all these years as our own daughter? We have
adorned you with gold earrings, gold chain and gold
ring because we care so much for your well being.
In fact the earrings cost 100 thousand kyats, the
chain 300 thousand and the ring 80 thousand in all.
You will well realize that the value is quite consid-
erable. Will we do all this if we do not really love
you? Think over very carefully All you need to do is
to upkeep your modesty. When the time comes and
an acceptable man is found we will arrange a proper
marriage for you. Now this water-seller Newe Oh
is as poor as a church-mouse. His father has taken
a lesser wife. His mother is also of loose morals.
Moreover she is reputed to be kleptomaniac. You
should not consider a man coming from such shady
family background to be your husband. Do yous un-
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derstand?”

Mother Daw Hla spoke at length.

The poor Thein Thein bowéd her head and
listened in silence. She could not understand why
such a furor had to occur simply because of a love
letter.

Daw Khin Khin used a more conciliatory tac-
tic.

"Thein Thein, my young girl. Listen carefully
to what | say. Just imagine you are only sixteen
yet. There's ample time ahead of you to marry. The
earlier you marry the earlier you'll be inviting
trouble. In my case | had to face troubles beyond
imagination. Parents from both sides had forsaken
us because we eloped at a very early age. in fact
for a girl it's quite natural to fall in love with a boy.
But you must weigh the consequences of such an
involvement. There's nothing to complain against
this young man Ngwe Oh. The only worry on our
part is that we don't want to see you mixed in pov-
erty. It you marry a poor man you will surely be
poor. There’'s no doubt about it. So don’t be fool-

One Against the World 23

hardy. Think very carefully before you decide. Do
be reasonable. Will you?"

The young maid bit her finger nails as she
listened to Daw Khin Khin's admonitions. Which
seemed quite convincing. She had even momentarily
forgotten Ngwe Oh's piercing eyes and persuasive
talk.

Teacher Daw Aye Aye Nyein employed a new
tactic. She did not chastise the maid, but waited
continuously for about ten days in the kitchen. She
knew that Ngwe Oh used to supply water in the
kitchen at about five in the evening when the maid
was invariably there doing the house work. Daw
Aye Aye Nyein timed her presence at that precise
moment to meet both Ngwe Oh and the maid.

"Oh! you are here already to supply water
eh?” Teacher Aye accosted the water-seller as he
entered the kitchen one day.

"Yes Ma Ma Aye" replied Ngwe Oh respect-
fully.

‘Let me ask you, if you don't mind. How much
do you earn one day out of delivering water?”
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"My income is not regular. Normally | earn
between five to ten hundred kyats depending on
the demand from the customers: In the rainy sea-
son | earn only about two or three hundred kyats.”

Assuming good faith from Teacher Aye, Ngwe
Oh answered with honesty.

"Hey, your income is so little. | thought you
earn more than that.”

"Well, if | own the water cart | can easily
fetch that income. Presently | have to hire the cart
at hundred kyats a day.”

"Ohl my...you don't even have a cart ot your
own. What a pity”, remarked Teacher Aye with a
sneer.

The water seller was at first secretly over-
joyed by such kind attention from the lady of the
house. The last remark came as a shock, severely
shaking the very foundation of his existence. There's
no way he could prolong his stay any further. He
bowed his head, passed a furtive glance at the maid
and sneaked hastily out of the danger zone.

Teacher Aye timed her presence for the sec-

-4
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ond meet, and another sortie of questions, saucily
insinuations ensued.

"Hey Ngwe oh, nice to meet you again. Let
me ask you something. Did your father support you
for the household fare?”

“Yes, Ma Ma, once in a while if | may say so.
You see he has taken another wife and has three
children and can barely support us."

“Aha...and you have five brothers and sis-
ters...”

“Yes, Ma Ma."

"What a burden on you, as the only bread-
winner for such a big family!”

"True. My younger sister Htwe Htwe has to
sell doughnuts at the morning market. She netted
a daily profit of five to six hundred kyats, but it
was used up buying clothes to keep up with the
Jones, you see." '

“Oh, | see. Keep a good watch on her. You
have to work so hard to make ends meet. If she
were to fall for a poor man it will be like jumping

out of the frying pan into the fire. Find at lsast
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someone who can look after her, like a clerk in the
government office.”

Ngwe Oh winced in discomfiture. Though lack-
ing in proper school education he could fully detect
the underlying message between the lines. He was
already twenty years of age. Mature enough to un-
derstand such nuances. This time he didn't dare
even to glance at the maid, but left hurriedly.

Teacher Aye glanced condescendingly at the
maid, flushed with recent victory over the young
water-seller.

The last encounter was when Thein Thein was
washing the mosquito net near the water tank ad-
jacent to the kitchen, and teacher Aye was helping
her. It was her habit to help the maid because she
had a liking on her. Time was eight o'clock in the
morning.

"Hey Ngwe Oh. Do you come to fill the water?
Why didn't you come last evening?' queried Teacher
Aye.

"Oh, my youngest brother was down with high
fever and | had to keep close watch the whole night.

One Against the World 29

His fever subsided only in the morning. Sister Htwe
was also away on a business trip. | was so much
strapped up that | did not know what to do.”

Ngwe Oh looked pale and haggard due to
warry and a sleepless night. The teacher instinct
overcome her inherent disdain over the boy who
made passes at the maid.

"You should go to the doctor. | think Dr. Khin
Phyu Sin is a good G.P as far as | know," She spoke
with sympathy.

"Yes, Ma Ma Aye | intend to go to her today
and that's precisely why | came to you this morn-
ing. May | please borrow three thousand kyats. |
will repay when my mother returns.”

"No problem Ngwe Oh. Hey Thein Thein go
and fetch three thousand kyats from my wallet.”

Teacher Aye commanded the maid. The lat-
ter needed no second prompting as she sped to carry
out the mission.

"Here is the maney you need. Take good care
of your brother. By the way what's all the red spots

‘on your arms?”
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Teacher Aye handed over the money to Ngwe
Oh when she inadvertently saw the red spots which
prompted her to question so. ‘

"Oh...it's due to mosquito bites Ma Ma.” was
his improm‘ptu reply.

"By Jove, why do you have to expose your-
self. Don't you tug your mosquito net well. If there
is some tear in the netting tell your sister Htwe
Htwe to sew it. Such bites can cause malaria fever.
You know."

Ngwe Ch listened silently till she finished
talking. Then he replied in barely audible subdued
tone.

“There is no extra net in the house, not even
a tattered one. The one and only net was taken
away by mother. | have to wrap up my brother with
my extra longyi.”

His tone was echoed in despair and
furstration.

So Saying Ngwe Oh took leave pushing his
nosiy decrepit water cart.

Teacher Aye gazed at the departing Ngwe Oh

One Against the World 22

and turned to look at the maid, She was rinsing her
mosquito net with indigo blue.

“"Eh...now she is fully aware how poor is Ngwe
Oh. | hope she will not be so foolhardy.” She mut-
tered to herself as she revelled in her recent vic-
tory over Ngwe Oh.

® © ©

Early next morning at six am.

When Teacher Aye woke up, maid Thein Thein
was nowhere to be found. Her bed was neatly spread
as usual. She used to be awake and working by
five-thirty every morning. Her bed was also spic
and span always. That's the reason why she could
sleep in the same room with Teacher Aye who was
no less meticulously clean and tidy.

She glanced at the maid's bed and sensed
something was amiss. It seemed that the bed was
neater than usual, but something that should be
there was not there. With a wavering mind she
taok three or four steps towards the maid's bed.

“Alors”

When she reached by the bedside she saw
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what she didn't see before from a distance. Placed
visibly on the pillows were the gold earrings, the
ring and the gold chain given to the maid to adorn
herself. There was also a folded letter.

She understood the full purport of the situa-
tion, as crystal clear as daylight, with clenched
teeth she read the letter. The last sentence seemed
to taunt her most so much as shake her composure.

"I have taken away only the mosquito net,
leaving everything you have given me."

Then, only then did she realize that the miss-
ing item in the maid's bed was none other than the
mosquito net. It was a typical manifestation of a
boomerang effect where the hitter was hit, and
the biter bit.

All the admonitions intended to dissuade the
maid from falling love for the water seller, and spe-
cially the mosquito net incedent had pushed her
guickly into his loving clasp.

Teacher Aye could do nothing more than to
moan disconcertingly.

© © O
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The Knack

It was a misty morning of early Winter.

There were so many people of all ages around
the Kan-daw-gyi lake. Some in groups and some
were families with small children, taking
excercises, jogging and strolling around the park.
Old peaple were very few and most were the middle-
aged persons. Men were naturally attracted by the
shapely young adolescent girls in their track suits
or short trousers which was a pleasant and enjoy-
able scene indeed.

The balding man about fifty years of age
stopped jogging at a place. He was smart ang hand-
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some too. )—Q;:hecked t-ll"'ieltime and thgn tooke
backwards. AT that moment a slim and shapely girl
came ruynning towards him.

"Hello, good morning uncle.”

"Good morning Kay Khaing, aren't you late
today?”

"Sorry yncle. I got up late this morning. It is
very cosy to stay in bed as it is winter. Isn't it?"

Kay Khaing stopped running and started to -
hop while she was answering. She giggled nervously
as she answered. As he was standing adjacent to
the girl, the man clearly noticed her movements.
The white sport shirt and the reddish brown short
pants outli n;:d Kay Khaing's shapely figure. The curly
hair dangling from her fore-head made her more
lovely and the beads of sweat qj‘ound her nose at-
tracted the man to wipe them off. \

"But uncle, I've already finished two rounds.
How about you?”

Kay Khaing stopped hopping and wiped off
the beads of sweat with a handkefchief\]‘rom the

| i
pocket of her pants. Her movements were very ac-

¥
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tive and dynamic.

"Ah! As for me....."

He hesitated before replying and started
walking ahead of Kay Khaing. She treated her hair
while walking side by side with him. The man
stealthily looked at her and then he straightened
his shoulders, breathing heavily.

"Well, it's as usual.” -

~"Oh, uncle. Please don't feel embarrassed
about anything at this hour. Now, you please sit on
this bench and wait for we. I'll run around the path
again and you take the timing. OK! Here [ go.”

He agreed and immediately she ran very
swiftly and soon disappeared from his sight. It was
like an arrow shot from its bow.

Kay Khaing's red handkerchief was found near
his leg. He picked it up and put it in his pocket.

, ©00 |

Even though Daw May Kyi was up on the ve-
randah of the first floor arranging flowers to payi
homage to god, her interest was totally on her hus-

band who would be coming back soon. She was re-
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calling whatiher neighbour Daw Khin Khin Hta had
e Y - = -
said. o

"As we are intimate friends, | would like to
remind you frankly. It seems that your husband is
not faithful to you. | was informed twice by my
husband that he saw your husband with a young
pretty girl. You should better keep an eye on him in

At this point Daw May Kyi became very furi- °*

ous.

"Now, there he is.”

Her husband U Thein Htike came back from
his morning, jog. Wearing the white track suit and
white walking shoes he looked smart and younger
than his age.

Daw May Kyi left behind tfie flowers and hur-
ried down to the ground floor. Her moveﬁe were
not quick as she h'a"ci"thought for she'd gained weight
since she passed her age of forty. When she reached
downstairs her husband was atready in the sitting
room.. - R N

i
She greeted him with a glass and a smile

classic.com
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followed by a remark.

"Ko Ko, you came back late today.”:

"Not so late May Kyi. That's what you think."

He sat down uneasily on an easy chair gazing
at the heap of fats rolling slowly towards him. Daw
May Kyi glanced at her handsome husband.

"Here's a glass of lemon juice Ko Ko."

He felt the cool taste so he thankfully looked
at her. And to his surprise he received a suspicious
Look—frgm her. He had a peculiar feeling to her took.

"Here's a towel. Wipe out your beads of sweat
Ko Ko." -

Again she presented him a small hot towel
and then went into the kitchen. He knew that she
was preparing breakfast for him. Within minutes
she came out and led him to the dining toble where
breakfast was made ready. A half-boiled egg, fried
rice with pea angd tea which were all his taste. -

Oh! How dutiful she was! He gartefully ac-
knowledged her works. Since their marriage thirty
years ago she is an ideal house-wife who cherished
her husband and five children. There was ne differ-
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ence betwegn their earl; marriage an@p to the
present time?“l"he‘only differencé wds that time
had changed the slim pretty girl into a plump
woman. .

U Thein Htike noticed that she started gain-
ing weight when she was only forty.

“May Kyi, gaining weight is a bad sigh for
health. You know your body weight should not ex-

ceed one hundred and ten pounds in accordance with »

your height. You've always spent all day long doing
domestic works. It is not good for year health May
Kyi. You better come along with me when | go golf-
ing so that you can get walking exercises. Won't
you?" i

U Thein Htike urged his wife repeatedly but

all was in vain. £

As for him he never let himself to gaimweight.
He played golf on Sundays and jogged regularly in
the mornings to keep himself fit and healthy. He
could keep his high blood pressure under control by

reducing fatty and salty foods: ,»He eve{l avoided

alecohol in case it might harm hIS health and he

*
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sincerely wished his wife to be heal'thy and smart
too. But-

“Sorry Ko Ko, | can't. Your youngest son is
now in the tenth grade and don't you know it is the
vital year for him?"

Now that youngest son was graduated as a
doctor and he was the only son living under the
same roof. Still Daw May Kyi was the same as be-
fore doing all sorts of domestic works.
~-—- "No, May Kyi. It's not the proper way to live
at your age. You should look after yourself at this
age.”

“Ah Ko Ko. Thank you but you see I'm strong
and healthy although I've gained weight. Our son is
a busy-bee now and it is my duty to look after him.
| can't ignore him Ko Ko."

She strongly resisted.

“Phew!”

U Thein Htike sighed deeply. !

However, she could never be persuaded and
at last he had to let her do whatever she liked to

do.
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"Ko Koj have a tasté." ~

"Thank}BTJ"May Kyi but I'tan't. 've'eaten Moh-
hinga just now." '

"What?" .

Her suspicious look fell upon him. At that
time only he realised that he had spoken worng.
She had known that he never [-iked such fish soup
with rice noodles.

"Oh! one of my friends insisted me to take it
but that spicy hot soup was not to my taste you
know." -

"Well...."

Her é{(clamation embarrassed him,

Now Daw May Kyi had many more things to
considerate. She got upset. She knew that kind of
spicy Moh-him-ga was the favourite-food of young
girls. She got disturbed and she stared~at him
movingly. )

U Thein Htike couldn't resist the look. He
gulped down the whole cup of tea and stoop up
making an excuse. r:r N

"l have to go early to the office today”

classic.com
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Saying so he rushed out from her sight.

"Phew....."

Again he sighed.

© © ©

It was early morning in the next day.

‘Ko Ko, please wake up. Let's go jogging.”

He was awakened by somebody but unable
to open his eyes. Actually, he didn't get a sound
sleep the previous night for he had been thinking
about Kay Khaing. All her attractive movements
were stored unintentionally in his mind. He couldn't
admit his interest in Kay Khaing was far from love.
Still he loved his wife very dearly.

"Am | had?", he asked himself.

“Wake up Ko Ko. It's nearly five o'clock. Let’s
g0."

His sense was back. Ah! The strange words.
[t was not as usual. Did she mean that she was
coming along with him? He took away the blankets
and got up quickly.

He saw Daw May Kyi looking at him with a
smile. She wore s’&lishly and even had a scarf around
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her neck. Shi\h:d beautified herself and.the faint
smell of her pérfume lingered-in their bedroom.

"May Kyi.” '

"Yes, Ko Ko." .

"You are- coming along with me!”

Unexpected remark came out in surprise.

"Yes, Ko, Ko. Why?" ‘

She replied with a question and went straight
to the cabinet kept in the corner of the room.

"Ah! No, no. There's no problem. I'm surprised
because you have always refused my suggestion.
Why, so strange today?"

"Oh! Ko Ko, I've decided to accompany you
everyday frc;m now on. | was thinking that you
would: be getting bored walking alone and | con-
sider it would be nice if | accoppanied you. The
other thing is that | have a strong wish™q lose
weight to keep myself in good shape. And above
all, I'm really started to feel afraid of that you would
get fed up with me if | were always a plump like
this."” teef

; \
.. "Oh! Nonsense!”

classic.com
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“No, Ko Ko. It is the most imporfant fact. You
should know that every wife is afraid of such ter-
rible thing happen in her married life."

U Thein Htike kept in total silence.

Daw May Kyi took out something from the
drawer and came rolling towards him.

"Well Ko Ko, here is the handkerchief that |
have found in your pocket. I've washed and ironed
it intending to give it back to the owner.”

- ~- U Thein Htike dared not look at the small
red 'haﬁdkerchief which seemed to be mocking at
him.

© © ©

Translated by Kyu Kyu Thin
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THE SUN AND THE MOON

B

The vocalist Phyu Thi who used to sing in a
cool, sweet and plaintive voice had longingly
hummed “...how will the moon that appears in the
night meet with the sun that comes out in the day...”
But strange fate had made Maung Toe the young
night watch-man, who fulfills his night watch du-
ties the whole night and sleeps fate the whole day,
meet with Khin May, the vendor who had to sell the
whole day. 5

“Yan-lon, yan-lon, shoo, shoo"

"How audacious are they! They will even get
into the house to steal if unnoticed, in bread day-
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light. Sic thg::‘ dog on théﬁ, Mi Than. Let it chase
them away.” -

With the end of the diatribe and the unleash-

ing of the dog, the sound of its barking drew nearer

to him and it made Maung Toe's eyes widen. Alas!
caught in the first act of stealing! He had come out
to cut wood for fuel as he could not bear to hear
his step-mother's grumblings any more, while his
father was ill in bed. Now he would be branded a

thief, and the dog was going to bite him. No way, |

must escape. Thus thinking he gathered the dry
branches he had cut.

In that instant,

"Here’, here, help me. The dog is after me.”

And this is how Maung Toe first met Khin
May who came running, skirt above her knees and
about to collapse. In her hands was a forkethwooden
stick. A man’s skirt (longyi) round her neck was
bulging near her breast. He understood at once.

"Oh! I see you entered this compound to pick
neem leaves. My goodness, ha, hat” N

He picked up Khin May by her arms and lifted

¥

The Sun And The Moon ba

her clear out of the barbed wire fencfng.

"Oh! the dogs are very.bad. | have only a
hand-ful of their neem leaves. It's not even worth
the running.”

She was panting. She wiped the sweat that
fell from her forehead with the piece of man's skirt.
The two dogs were looking at the way where the
two people had gone and were barking furiously.

~ "Remember you are fortunate to meet me,
otherwise the dogs would have torn you apart by
now." _ _

Maung Toe .was making himself out to be a
hero. .

“Ch! If they had | would have beaten them
with my stick.” _

“That's what you say.. Just now you were
screaming your head off with terror.”

Khin May laughed heartily. When she laughed,
Maung Toe noticed her sparkling white teeth that
did not match the colour of her skin. Ah! though
her skin might be dark her .eyebrows and her eyes
were beautiful. | ‘
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“Wherg are you from?” —~

He asked”abfuptly while walking” beside the
girl. “

"Why do you ask?" .

The reply was ironic. Her eyebrows were
knitted. So he softened his tone.

"Oh! | want to ask whether there are no neem
leaves at your place.”

"There are a few of course. But you get a
good price at this time of first sprouting season,
don't you. By the way have you no firewood at your
place?”

"Of Course, there is. If you have the money
and can payrfor it you can get not only firewood but
also diamonds as well.”

After he had replied irritably, he realized that
the girl had paid him, back in kind and hé\{.@f,hed
aloud. .

"I'm off.”

The girl went in tl1e direction of the railroad
_ swinging the forked stick. Maung-Toe wai left gaz-
ing with the firewood bundle on his shoulders. The

*

The Sun And The Moon Go

girl was a skinny one. But a different kind. So flu-
ent. He thought: she might be just a little older
than his younger sister Mi Po.

"Hey, hey, just a minute, one moment.”

The girl stopped on the rail track and
asked,"What now?" jutting out her jaws.

"You, you didn't even tell me your name."

"I can't. My mother told me not to mix with
strange men.”

~ — Maung Toe was hurt in his heart. Bu he was
feeling‘ happy. Because she was still under the su-
pervision of her-mother, that meant...

“All right, you need not tell me. But remem-
ber, my name is Maung Toe, you know."

Maung Toe was speaking with a broad smile.

The girt also gave him a half-smile.

"Khin May, hey, Khin May, wait for us.”

When Maung Toe turned to look, he saw three
girls like her with bulging longyis and forked wooden
sticks.

"You, do you have to shout so much? | am not
deaf." Khin May turned and shouted.
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"Yes, we know you ‘are not deaf. But you are
blind, are nt“yvu? You did'nt even see Us coming.”
With this reply rose the sound of gigglings

and Maung Toe dared not remain standing there |

any more.
© © 0O
The sound of the striking of the hollowed

palm tree trunk from the monastery drove Khin May

into a panic.

“Oh my God! The monks are already eating
their meal. | must hurry.” '

"Don’t you dare hurry off this moment. | told
you not togo out to sell, in the first place.”

Ma M&(a Win, gathering and tying Khin May's
hair, told her in a scolding tone.

"Oh, only one knows one’s'own stomach pain.
Hey, Ei Ei don't play with the make-up. MND{ call
your sister and mind her."

El Ei, the third standard schoolgirl and

younger sister of Khin May, was digging in the make-

up box with her finger and putting it or@\ her face
and was told not to mess with it. She atso felf afraid

A

The Sun And The Moon - By

of what Ma Soe, the owner of the ‘r’nake-up box,
might say.

"Yes, which bride would like to.-go out selling
on her wedding day, Mi Win. It's because she can't
help it. There's plenty of time. The guests are in-
vited only for 12 o'clock.”

Ma Soe, fanning the perspiring Khin May, broke
into the cenversation and comforted her. The loud-
speaker in front of the house blared out at top pitch,
“love- of the two conjoined and true...” and was
encouraging. On hearing the song a fleeting smile
raced across Khin-May's face. He really took care to
do what she told him. She was satisfied with Maung
Toe for hiring the loud-speaker unfailingly. But her
smile faded when she happened to think of the cost
of hiring it.

"Hey, Khin May, have you hired the silver bowl
for the wedding donations.”

Khin May's mother stood in the doorway and
asked. She was also not relaxed. Her hands were
blue from treating the tea leaves with carambola
fruit, to be served to guests at the weddins. |
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"My gc?odnes. I hav:an't, mother. Hey. Maung
Chit, run along*to the town, my brotheér. Go hire a
big silver bowl from the house that we hired cos-
tumes from for your novitiation ceremony.”

She coaxed her younger brother who was peer-
ing in the doorway, to go on the errand.

"Oh my, does the brother have to go and hire
things for his sister's wedding. It's shameful. | don't
want to go."

He disappeared at the end of his words.
Maung Chit was so mischievous. ' ‘

"What! Nga Chit is talking so big. He thinks
of himself as a big bachelor.”

Ma M;/a Win remarked as she attached the
tress of loose hair to the coiled hair of the bride.

Khin May could no longer stay in a non-caring
attitude. With her unfinished hair she cawut in
front of the house.”

"Here, here.”

Maung Toe did not hear her. He was tired
both in mind and body as he wag enga{ed in the
work of finishing the pandal construction on time.

¥
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"Hey, Pho Toe, she's calling youf"

Only when a friend shouted to him did, he
loock down from atop the bamboo pole where he
was working. When he saw Khin May with a big
knot of hair making an uncommon sight, his face
broke into a grin. There was also a strange feeling
in him.

"Where is the silver bowl? Mother is asking."

As soon as he reached the base of the pole
KhinMa;y asked sutlenly. Maung Toe slapped his fore-
head with his palm and exclaimed, "Oh, god!"

"What! Hire a bicycle from the other house
and go to town to fetch it.”

"Do | have to go?"

"Of course. Who will go if you don't? Must |
go in your place?”

Her tone and attitude were not like when
they first met. Maung Toe felt irritated when he
heard her words. L

 "lsn't it possible not to hire that thing?”

"l don't know that. Go and ask mother.”

This sealedeaung Toe’s lips. He dared not
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face his would-be motherfin—law.

"So, yoi‘]“want to boss me frem mow on, do
you? All right, I'll go get it. Keep your mind at rest.”

Khin May threw him a side ,g,lance and reen-
tered the house. Maung Toe returned holding the
silver bow! only when Khin May finished applying
make-up andhad knotted her hair,

"You took such a long time.”

"Ha, it isn't a short trip, | had to pedal as
fast as | could, you know.”

Ma Mya Win laughing heartily, said. -

“| believe you, | do. It’s fortunate that you
didn't fall face down. Come, why are you standing
in the doorv\:ay? Khin May, change your man'’s shirt.
What? Do we have to change it instead?”

"Oh! you are so mischievous.”

To escape further teasiné, Maung Went
into the room and changed his clothes. The white,
brandnew tetron shirt made him feel more uneasy.
The man's skirt, stiff with glue was also uncom-
fortable to wear. -

"Why, don't you wear an over-jackeﬁ?"

¥
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"l didn't have one made. | am reluctant to
spend a lot."

"If you could not have it stitched, you should
have hired it from somebody. Oh, you. Father only
has the one he is wearing."

"Never mind. You are pretty and nothing else
matters.”

"Go.away, you bastard."

Maung Toe loocked unblinkingly at her with
appreciation and she felt shy. She pouted her lips in
a Lovely way and thumped his chest. Looking at the
movements of Khin May made his heart (eap.

"Ahem, ahem, stop these antics. The guests
hve already arrived.”

Such loud-mouthed Ma Soe! Should Ma Khin
May's father who was sitting with the local village
elders, not even about ten feet from them and un-
der the Buddha altar outside the bedroom hear it,
it would produce an uncomfortable feeling in him.

Maung Toe came out after combing his hair
in a hurry. If not, it would not be easy with these
women. Even thén voices making fun of Khin May
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could be hea{\c;ﬁ ~

“The poWwder on your cheeks has been rubbed
clean, ha, ha.” '

| ©0 0o |

“Daw Aye Thet, three hundred kyats.”

"Ko Tin Ngwe, Ma Nwe two hundred kyats.”

"Maung-Zaw and party, one lottery ticket.”

"Ma Soe, Ma Mya Win, Thein Thein, five thou-
sand kyats.”

Ei Ei was reading out the wedding present .

list. All the household people were gatheréd round
Ei Ei. Father, mother, Maung Chit, Mi Po, Khin May
and Maung Toe. Both Maung Toe and Khin May dared
not breathe 1'hard as they were adding up the cash
list. They had started this work as soon as the
guests had dispersed. .

"All adds up to thirteen’ thousand a?rd{ight
hundred kyats." '~

Maung Toe announced offically.

‘Ha, it's fortune, it:s so much! You must give
me five hundred kyats, bfother Toe:" \

Maung Chit was delighted.

wWww.burmes
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"Buy me the kind of make-up*box that you
used today, elder sister.”

"Yes, buy us that make-up, elder sister.”

The two junior sisters who liked to be pretty,
importuned her. Whenever Mi Po requested some-
thing, Ei Ei always supported her.

"Yes, yes, I'll do it afterwards. You are'good
kids." . : L
"Ah! Mi Po is acting like a full-blown adult.”

. -—. "What, elder brother, what does it concern
you? For yourself you asked even five hundred
kyats."

"Yes, but | am an eight standard student, Mi
Po.” X

"Oh, go away. You are all meddlesome. | may
strike you all.”

Only when mother shouted at them did they
all quiet down. Maung Chit then went out to join
the local youths who were starting to cook and eat
rice with the customary feast-momey they had
recieved from the newly-weds.

"Umm! this means that we are about two
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thousand kyqts in debt. Né’ver mind, | have \.‘accepted

construction of-a house. | will be Betting advance

cash by next full moon. Then we will repay some of

the money.” .

At the end of her father's words. Khin May
unwittingly looked up at the roof of their house.
Their roofing; through which one could see the stars
and the moon, looked down on Khin May. If this is
so, the roofing could not be repaired again this year,
mused Khin May. However, the first rains in up-
country this year would be coming late. That was a
relief.

"Do not worry, uncle. 1 am free in the day-
time. | will drive the water-cart for hire. It won't
take more than three or four months to repay the
debt.” _

While they were conversing, the striking of
the hollowed-out Palm tree was heard from the
monastery.

"Don’t worry about such matters. You just go
to your work with a free.'and eaSy{nind."\

Khin May's father wound a towel around his

The Sun And The Moon 29

head and leff the house. Khin May's ‘mother gave
him three candles as she knew that he was going
to the monastery to pray. She herself could not ac-
company him. She went down to the kitchen to soak
beans in water to sell the next morning. Mi Po also
went into the kitchen to prepare sticky rice for her
mother.

Eying Ei Ei who was laying on the mat in the
corner of the bedroom. Maung Toe called to his wife
in alow voice. His voice was gentle.

“I have to go to work.”

“Yes." -

“| will return at six in the morning.”

"l will be in the market at that time.”

"I will come to the market, | have to buy
bones for our benefactors.”

Khin May did not understand. She was look-
ing with knitted eyebrows. Maung Toe smiled when
he saw this.

"It's to feed the dogs in the compound where
you and | first met. Is it not that we both were
destined to marry because of them?”
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Maung Toe's smile sybread to Khin May. Maung
Toe's emotior%‘ﬁéta’me heated becduse of Khin May,
smiling with a red blushing face. Khin May's smile
was surely arousing him this day,
"Khin May."
Maung Toe called.

29

"Hmm?'

"l want to hold you tight and kiss you hard.” . c§l §§ )

"Bastard, take that!”

Khin May again pummelled him. —

Maung Toe seized Khin May's hands and Sj’l@éewé.g? B3 oS conadef G’ o
quickly kissed her cheeks. This time Khin May had ‘gogtfwo?mbnogcﬁ-g 59 S G%&% - 0§>§= o§c\26 c§sog.oj
nothing t0‘§ay. Her whole body flushed and she was oS o pSreer0geS coSrogrdepeoagSi Sepogt o§{E5S

disconcerted. She now dared not look at Maung Toe.
“Now, | will be going.”
Khin May was left gazing at Maung Toe who
went away placinlg a thin blanket on his EhQ{lder.
In both their hearts were ....
© © 0
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An Qath

Ma Gyi thought it was because of the painful
feeling in her mother's chest that mother was suf-
fering from such terrible fatigue. Mother was full
of sweat on her whole body. It was necessany to

change her clothes, but she was not able to be
moved. So, Ma Gyi had to rub jer with a small towel

~ ~ without moving her. As she was rubbing her mother

i stowly, she tooked up her father who was saying
prayers for mother's health.

Father was absolutely patient. As though he

\ had been infected by mother's pain, father seemed

to have constant mindfulness through mecitation.
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Didn't father understand the great pains of
the cycle of?ébirths; the trotibte of being old aged;
the trouble of pain; the trouble of death and the
trouble of being seperated with the beloved ones,
since before be was 40?7

Father was absolutely patient. As though he
had been infected by mother's pain, father seemed
to have constant mindfulness throught meditation.

Father had already observed very well where
the real and peaceful felicity remained. Therefore,
he had cut out all the attachment of the married
life. He aimed for the peaceful of the married life.
He aimed for the peaceful heaven where there were
no miseries:,

Mother budged slowly, and she was paid at-
tention again. Although she turned to one side slowly
and softly, she was still unconscious. H‘ér\E\ove-
ment was only a movement without consciousness
and it was only a portion of her terrible pain.

As she budged; di_gl she utter a word? Did she
murmur father's name as she did the c@y before
yesterday? Ma Gyi tried to listen very carefully and

L}
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attentively. She didn't understand as the words were
not clear. Even though she was unconscious, she:
was calling out father's name and Ma Gyi wanted
her father hear it by this own ears.

Ma Gyi's desire was not fulfilled. Without
opening her eyes, mother groaned a very faint
sound, the words were entirely unclear. Ma Gyi
looked up at her father. She noticed at once that
father's patience and serenity faded away.

- -~ Father was gazing at mother, who'd been his
life-partner for 30 years. His eyes indicated clearly
how much he was worried about her. Father rubbed
the beads of sweat on mother's forehead very softly.
Father's hands were trembting.

Mother's pain! Father's kind treatment! Some
kind of special feelings came into Ma Gyi's heart
again and again.

Ma Gyi went to see father who was feeling
the peaceful happiness at the meditation centre.
She told him all about her mother's condition. She
cried sorrowfully without control at her father's
feet. That only was her mother's unconscious con-
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dition, for her mother who was calling he\r father’s
name mcoheréTrtly, for her mother who seemed to
be in her last minute. o

Had we ruined father's moral principles as
we decided to do with the same opinion? Had we
brought our father back to the world of grief and
misery? Ma Gyj asked herself.But Ma Gyi was abso-
lutely pleased to see her father taking good care of
her mother quite very anxiously.

How strengthening she would be if she re-
gained consciousness? How satisfied she v;.!buld be!
She'd become energetic really and truly! Mother pre-
sumed that father had ignored her and family and
left them behind. She'd be very happy if she knew
that father had returned home.

Would you please regain consciousness, dear
mother? Please open up your bright eyes\Father
was back now! He was taking care of you! Oh!
we wish you to see father's kind eyes! Your dear
daughter had made father come home! Two big
tears flew to Ma Gyi's cheek. " .:

© © ©

\
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FAther's strong hands held Ma G'yi's shoulder.
Fathers hands were warm, full of love and kind-
ness, and encouraging too.

"Daughter, dear!"

Ma Gyi locked up her father with tears. Fa-
ther tooked at Ma Gyi and mother who then was
breathing slowly.

"Life's like that, dear! We all can't escape
from this kind of nature!”

- -~ Father told Ma Gyi kindly as he created an
encouraging smile. He said as if he was explaining
a young baby to understand well.

“The important thing is to solve the problem
with strong decision, some problems are easy to
be solved, some are impossible to be solved, then
you need not to be down-hearted, for instance, as
for your mother's case, you, doctors, nurses are all
trying hard with might and main, and yet there's no
improvement, but you can't decided it was hope-
less, it's quite encouraging that she’s still alive.
Don't be down-hearted, your mother would recover
soon, l've vowed Tny head in silent prayer, please
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be patient;and calm dS’wn, and take .it easy, you
haven't slefit"the- whole night Isn't? Ko Phyo and Ko
Toe are coming soon, so go home and sleep, will
you?" .
As Ma. Gyi was father’s dear beloved daugh-
ter, she became energetic after hearing her father’s
comfortable words.

Father took an oath! He said he had taken an
oath. Ma Gyi wanted to know which kind of cath
had her father taken? _

Whatever oath it may be! Ma Gyi believed
without any doubt that her father's oath would be
effective -and powérfui as he was truthful, distinct
and he wag practising concentration of mind.

Wasn't Ma Gyi the one who loved her father
very dearly and tenderly?

Ma Gyi grasped her father's hands.™gr a dis-
couraged daughter, Ma Gyi felt how valuable it was
to have the feeling of owning "a father”. Ma Gyi
was not a senior teacher anymore in front of her
father. .' N
"Ch! my dear daughter is only a child though

¥
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she's grown-up.”

A smooth, tender and kind words of Ma Gyi's

father seemed to express her real structure.
© © O

It was very different and unusual! Mother re-
gained consciousness after the day father had ar-
rived.

Ma -Gyt strongly believed that was because
of her father's oath.

-~ Mother recovered at dawn. Mg Gyi knéw it
at once as she was sitting on the arm chair the
whole night and taking care of mother. She looked
at her mother attentively as her mother moved and
drew her blanket from the knee up to her chest
with her faint eyes opening weakly.

"Mother!” when she called her happily, “Is that
you, my daughter?” her mother replied at once.
Then, looking at the neon light on the wall, she
said,

‘Daughter, dear! why don't you switch off tha
light when you sliep? Did you fall asleep while read-
ing?”
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Ma G\ﬂcould n't understand her mq[;her's ques-
tion. : R - -7

Holding the blanket on her mother's body, Ma
Gyi tried to think hard about the question. After a
while, Ma Gyi knew that the well-disciplined mother
was thinking that there was light in Ma Gyi's room,
and that was why she asked whether Ma Gyi fell
asleep while reading; Oh! Poor mother! Didn't she
know that she was in hospital because of her seri-*
ous fever. - o

"Mother, it isn't my bedroom, you are in hos-
pital because you'd been very weak and tired out.”

With a look of inquiry, mother looked at Ma
Gyi and tﬁen at the surroundings, her faint look
seemed to be doubtful.

As she noticed the pipe in her nostrils through
some nutrious tonic were put in, she frbwp\ed and
asked, '

"How long had | been here?”

"Only 3 days, mother.”

"l didn't know at éll, daughter dea\r, have you
informed Ko Toe?"

lassic.com

An Qath {.

Mother asked about her favourite and young-
est. Oh; it's mother's surge of emotion.

“I've to call him up, mother; | don't know
what to do as I'm alone and worried about you."

Ma Gyi hesitated as she remewbered it wasn't
fair to say like that.

"Now, both Ko Phyo and Ko Toe are coming in
a few moments to look after you and then...."

She managed to stop as she was about to
talk-about father. She warned herself it was not
good to tell her mother something exciting as she
had just recovered. Ma Gyi was full of anxieties
during her mother's illness. Now then, she wanted
very much to tell about her father.

Her father was the one whom mother be-
lieved had ignored the family.

Her father was the one who knew how to
handle his quick-tempered wife patiently.

Her father was the one who consoled her and
immediately came along with her when she mourn-
fully informed him about her mother's serious ill-

ness.
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Father fell disturbed whenever mother told
that she'd married-the one who was agrééd by her
parents and that she'd parted with her first lover.

After running for 30 years of marriage, fa-
ther remarked that mother never loved him dearly.

That father was then taking care of the pa-
tient with complete anxiety and Ma Gyi would like

her mother to know that, she would also like her

mother to understand her father. _

"Daughter dear! what are you going to say?
you haven't finished your talk, have you?"

"No, no, mother, I'm going to tell you that
how much.| feel happy'for your good health.”

Ma éyi‘s sharp mother was observing her
daughter's face. Her look seemed to be very pow-
erful. Ma Gyi tried to find a reason.

But, mother didn't ask anymore. Motaer Knew
Ma Gyi had kept a secret. Ma Gyi also notic;\d that
mother suspected her. Mother also knew that Ma
Gyi knew about her mother's suspicsion, because
she was but a mother. Mother bore her children-in
her belly and shared her life-blood with\them and

¥
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brought them to this world.

Ma Gyi couldn't face her méther's eyes. Ma
Gyi could breathe well only when her mother tried:
to sleep. As she was covering her mother's toes
with a soft blanket, she heard her mother calling
her.

“Daughter, dear!"

It was a very special tone of mother's voice.
She looked at her mother closely, mother's thin lips
moved slowly;

"Is your father fine? Tell me the truth.”

Ma Gyi was-trembling. She couldn't reply at
once as she heard an unexpected question.

"Just now, your father is in my dream."

The voice faded away. Her eyes seemed to
be very pale as she looked at Ma Gyi.

| saw him in new dress and he was in the
middle of the flames what's the matter with him?
May | know the truth, dearie!"

Her voice was soft and trembling. Ma Gyi
wanted her father see that her mother recoverad
and how she worried about him. Then only Ma Gyi's
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father would see her mothers real opinion as he'd
been thmkl‘g that mother never-lovéd him.

Ma Gyi noticed that Mother's ook was not on
her but was at the back of Ma Gyi as if she saw an
unexpected person; After trembiing for a while her
eyes bacame bright while tooking at the same point
attentively,

Ma Gyi turned round and saw father. They
met in the middle of the room, as father walked!
slowly and steadily and as Ma Gyi hurned to wel-
come him.

"Why do you come so early, father? It's cold
outside. There you see? motherd recovered well
and just now she's asking about you, as she was
dreaming.”

Ma Gyi's voice trembled with great pleasure;
Ch! what a coincidence! She remarked. ™~

"l know, my daughter.” .

Surprisingly, she looked at her father. He said,
"When | was meditating at about 4 o'clock, your

mother appeared in my sense, 'so;| cam(;:; here after
the meditation.”
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Father's face seemed to be bright and clear
too. There were love and kindness in his eyes as he
looked at mother.

© O ©

Ma Gyi didn't know why! Ma Gyi thought she
was waiting quite a long time when they'd meet
together again like that. Ma Gyi was excited to see
as father.and mother were together. Tears welled
up in her eyes.

- "You know, you are going to be fine. | always
say prayers for you and I've also taken an oath too.”
He said.

Mother was looking at father with
unbelieveable eyes. Father stood beside mother's
bed and touch her forehead gently. Ma Gyi looked
at father who was muttering and as she looked at
her mother, she felt very pleased. Mother's dim eyes
became brighter and clearer and more patient. The
shadowy clouds of pain slowly faded away. There
was pleasure in mother's eyes. At that moment,
mother closed her eyes to sleep.

Then, Ma 'ﬂGyi knew very well. Mother had
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overcome the serious lllness
Ma Gy“’Wanted to ask-father only one ques-
tion.
"What kind of oath did you take, father?”
© ©0©

B Translated by Aye Aye Pyone.
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None of Your Business

The class bell rang loudly signalling change
of subject instruction; the last session of the morn-
ing. In half an hour the morning recess would come,
a very welcome time for lunch.

Nge Nge felt famished. Only with the morn-
ing break could she have her lunch with despatch.
Please...let the class go, she pleaded softly.

Presently,.she saw the class teacher enter-
ing the classroom. The teacher's name was Daw
Pyone Pyone Lwin., Nge Nge knew her very well.
Why shouldn’t she, as she was seeing her everyday,
day in, day out. Teacher even smiled at het, accen-
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tuating her, natural beality with personal charm.

Among teachers-in this school Nge Nge loved her
most. So many times had she prayed, though vainly:
that teacher be her own sister. .

Nge Nge gazed at teacher’s every movement
as she entered the classroom and walked grace-
fully towards} the table at the head of the row of

student’s benches. Then she placed her cane bas- |

ket on it. Then she took out the text book, one
stick of chalk and a duster from her basket. In that
instance, a rose which she had worn in her head
dropped to the floor.

“Teacher, you have dropped your flower!”

Nge Nge exclaimed. Khin Thi Dar who was
sitting in the front row shot a glance at Nge Nge as
if to say that what had happened was none of her
business. Nge Nge was not the kind of ‘girl who
would tolerate such taunts. She returned Khin Thi
Dar stare with added scorn. Khin Thi Dar was also
such a type who would not accept such repartees
with her hands down. In fact she was a darling of
the teaéhers. She was obedient, and cle&er to the
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bargain. But in the present silent fracas she retali-
ated by raising her as a threat, and pulled out her
tongue in triumphant rebuke. Then totally ignoring
Nge Nge she engaged herself by talking with a fel-
low student beside her. Nge Nge writhed in anger
at such a snub. She could only mutter "Mi Thi Dar,
your time will come. Wait and see."

The class teacher was totally oblivious of the
silent war between Nge Nge and Khin Thi Dar. She
picked up the rose and fixed it in her hair with a
hair clip. Then she started preparing her lessons.

“Class...today | will be teaching you the tra-
ditionat riddles from your text book. Listen care-
fully before you answer to my questions. Hey, Ni Ni
Kyaw, why are you eating? Haven't | told you that
eating during lessons is not allowed? The morning
session will soon be over in a moment. So stop
eating will you? If you bring food into the class-
room again | will confiscate all of them. Do you
hear me class?”

Teacher’s silvery voice and her tone was sim-
ply exemplary. How dlifferent from Mama's rmanner-
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isms at home, when in the same kind of situation
caning on nt\ﬁe-back will be the bitter résult, in-
stead of mild admonitions sweéet to the ears. She
clearly remembered one instancg some time back
when she stole and ate two bananas to relieve her
gnawing hunger. How she trembled with fright at
Mama’s expl‘qdoing anger. "Dare you steal again,
Nge Nge,” she kept repeating as blows rained over
her continuously till the broom shattered into
shreds.

"I will never do it again Mama, | will never
eat again without your permission Mama.”

Nge Nge pleaded i:earfully even as Mama kept
on beating her so mercilessly. That was the bitter
lesson she learnt. Never, never would she even
dreamed of stealing again, Nge Nge resolved.

Daddy seemed to be concerned absut such
ruthless chastisement on the poor child and might
have restrained his wife which brought forth a re-
tort. However the reply was no better than her
actions. ’ _

“There's no alternative but to pur;\lsh when
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caught redhanded. Such bad habits m‘l’JSt be ripped
in the early stage or it will grow worse."

Nge Nge's wandering mind was focused again
to the classroom. She heard the teacher posing a
riddle to the class in her melodious voice. "Now,
this is my riddle. Listen carefully, and those who
can find the answer stand up and say so. Here goes
the riddle= When it is hit, it swirl and swirls, Dan-
gling by a string, it cries and cries: Now my pupils
can any of you solve this riddle?” '

There was a loud din and bustle of arguments
and discussions on the possible solutions. Nge Nge
also creased her brows and thought deeply but there
was no answer. The teacher saw Nge Nge and smiled
endearingly at her.

"l know the answer teacher, it's a child” said
Khine Khine.

"No-no dear, it's not the child. Will the child
swirl round and round when she's beaten? She will
certainly plead piteously and will run around ths
house with Mama chasing after her. Isn't it true Po
Zaw?" ”
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Teachier spoke in the same breath to another
boy Po Zaw wht was looking at her; "You didn't swirl
around when you were beaten last time, eh?"

Po Zaw bowed his head in.\shame.

Ok then;, | suspect no one knows the answer
to the riddle. It is a triangular-shaped slender brass
gong dangled with a string through a hole at the
top. | think you all will have such a brass gong at
your shrine in your home. When your parents have
said their prayer don't they strike the base of the
triangular gong so that it swirls round and round.
Do you understand now class?” B

"Yes, it's true teacher,” was the spontaneous
roar from some students. )

"Fine, Now 1 will pose another riddle again.
in and out of the tall willow shoots sails the canoe.
What is it class? Now, Kyaw Kyaw can youxhink out
the answer?’ o N

Nge Nge creased her bow again in deep cons
centration. Hurrah...., she instantly could solve the
riddle. She had always séen it in the previous house.
It's so easy. No problem. Oh....if only | have a chance
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to answer-

However, the whole class was incredibly
mute. Not even a whisper of consultation could be
heard. Usually, whenever a question was posed by
the teacher, some smart students eagerly raised
their forefingers aloft to steal a march over one
another, to have a first chance. Prominent among
the lot were Khin Thi Dar, War War Shwe Zin, Nay
Min Tun and Kyaw Myint Htay. All were so silent
now that one could hear a pin drop. '

"Oh! My my...isn't there anyone who could
answer? Can't you think out such a simple answer?"

The teacher smiled as she spoke and glanced
at every student. Her eyes fleetingly landed on Nge
Nge's face. Nge Nge looked so expectantly at the
teacher, praying so fervently that she be given a
chance to speak out. Her heart pounded as she
waited for the teacher's voice and her pointing fin-
ger. Oh, please give me a chance so | can hold my
head proudly over Khin Thi Dar and War War Shwe
Zin.

This time tgo, Nge Nge's wish was not ful-
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filled. Teac@’s eyes hovéred over Kyaw Myint Htay's
group. o - -

"Here, Kyaw Myint Htay, can't you answer
too?, queried the teacher. .
Kyaw Myint Htay who was absent-mindedly
sucking his thumb quickly withdrew it from his
mouth and incoherently, "I don't know teacher.” Then
he sheepishly covered his mouth with his hands te
camouftage the gaping hollow caused by the miss-
ing front milk-teeth.
"Ah...well then what about Mauh'g Soe Thu
from the back row?,” said the teacher pointing to
the young pupil. Soe Thu shook his head.
"Soe Thu, when the teacher asks you a ques-
tion you must give a verbal reply. Have you forgots
ten my instruction? Now you stand up and reply
verbally.” ~
As Soe Thu-stood up and opened hihvouth‘.
something dropped out to the floor with a clatter.
"Hee...hee... hee”
Sounds of laughfér burst out from the class.
What happened was that when Soe Th}.l rose an
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tried to open his mouth to speak, the preserved
desiccated fruit which he was munching tumbled
out much to the glee of his fellow students. Even
Nge Nge who was following the scene could not
control herself. She laughed out in free abandon.

"Hey youngster, why do you laugh at me. Bet-
ter be careful eh?” threatened Soe Thu.

"Why do you have to shout at her? What you
have done is not proper in least. And you dare blame
the young girl for laughing. | warn all of you, better
be careful. You all are stealthily eating snacks dur-
ing the class session. | will catch you in the act one
of these days. Now...now, you two boys, what the
matter againh. Speak to me, will you?”

The two students Aye Ko and Khin Maung Tun
who were embroiled in a minor fracas were tempo-
rarily restrained.

I find supﬂower seeds in Aye Ko's posses-
sion teacher,” blurted out Khin Maung Tun.

"No...
retorted Aye Ko.

.no...teacher, it's not mine, it's his,”

"0k, stop the argument, will you? Bring me
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the packet whoever it bé'f'ongs. You all are so hard-
headed. You uld at least-abide by the school

discipline and maintain good manners. Do you un=

derstand?” N

The teacher became well nigh exhausted. She'
walked towards the chair and sat down. Nge Nge

sympathized-with the teacher's plight. Not only had
she to teach, she also had to discipline the class
too. What a lifel.

"Now class, listen carefully. The answer to

the riddle is none other than the weaving'spindle.
If you look at it, you will notice that the spindle
resembles the shape of a small boat. In the loom
there are so many strands of spinning threads,
spanning the loom like willow plants, the spindle
runs through the threads from one end to the other.
If you have a chance to visit the weaving feom you
will understand clearly the meaning of the riddle.
Now class, close your texts and listen to me again.
I will ask you another riddle.”

Nge Nge who was closely._following the

teacher’s session with whole heart_ed interest sud- \
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denly felt a sharp pain jabbing in.her fnouth.

Oh dear...how painful!” She moaned softly
as she pressed her chubby cheeks. The tooth-ache
seemed to have abated a little bit. She had already
lost her two upper front teeth and the new ones
were already visible. Now the lower molar was giv-
ing her trouble. If the new teeth didn't grow in time,
her friends will surely tease her "broken toothed
girl.”

.. Teacher’s soothing voice came out -again.

"Now class, here's the riddle: My bullock has
a thousand humps: One who can give the correct
answer will be rewarded with a new pencil.”

Teachér showed the pencil held in her hand
for all to see. Nge Nge stared longingly at the pen-
cil.

"Oh! How nice would. it be, if | can get the
pencil. It | were to get that riew one, | will use it
sparingly and with care. This time | will definitely
answer, come what may. | will bear the ominous
stares from Khin Thi Dar and War War Shwe Zin.
lsn't it a fact that teacher had declared to reward
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the one whoican answer Ebrrectly? It is | who know

the answer already. The pencil is realty a beauty.

There are multi-coloured dolls painted around it.

The pencil sister has given me js now short be-

cause of constant use and frequentéharpening. How
lucky will | be if | can get teacher's reward."

Nge Nge mused pitifully.

"Now, now...children, why don't you answer?
Thi Dar, don't you know the answer? Think deeply.
The pencil is ready for the successful pupil.”

Teacher's eyes hovered to her direction. This
time Nge Nge mustered up courage and raised her
finger. ~

‘| know the answer to the riddle teacher. It
is a bitter gourd.”

She blurted out hurriedly for fear that some
one might have preceded her. Her eyes Were all
along transfixed at:the pencil in teacher's hand.

"Oh...who are you to answer? It's none of your
business. Isn't it true teacher,” War War Shwe Zin
growled angrily as she tﬁrew an ominou_s\stare at
Nge Nge.
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"It is also my business. | answer because |
know it. Teacher has openly announced that who-
ever knows the answer can say so, and she will
reward the one who comes up with the correct so-
lution. Isn't it so, teacher!,” retorted Nge Nge with
no less vehemence.

"Shame to you Nge Nge, you're just...." Khin
Thi Dar’s sneer was cut short by the ringing of school
bell signifying recess for lucnch.

- Teacher walked towards Nge Nge and smil-
ing in sympathy at her eagerness asked her: "Do
you really want this pencil?”

"l do teacher, because, | have auswered your
riddle correctly," replied Nge Nge.

"Of, course, that's true. | am asking you be-
cause | intend to give it to you. Here, take it."
Saying so, teacher gave her the pencil.

Nge Nge most fondly held the pencil in her
hand and turned it round and round in excitement.
Oh! This red one is the apple. That yellow one is
the orange...aha...these are the pine apples. What
lively colours. How happy | am. So gleely was she



www.burm

Kyu Kyu Thin

0?0
o ¥
over her new possession that she momentarily for-
got her gna\}ﬁng “hunger. - -

"Hey....Nge Nge. | am very hungry now.”

She turned round and saw the sister of the
house. Behind her standing sul\lénly was Maung
Maung. Sister was attending the sixth standard and
Maung Maung was in the third.

Nge Ng(r—:a bent down to pick up the lunch bas-
ket near her feet. It contained a three compart-
mental tiffin carrier, two oranges and four pieces
of candy. B

"Elder sister, you need to discipline Nge Nge
very strictly. She's very rude,” blurted out Maung
Maung.

Nge Nge éowered in fear. She could not rec-
ollect what wrong she had committed.

"She dared to answer the riddle pased by
teacher of our class. Khin Thi Dar threatene}that
if she repeat such an act...”

"Well, try me if she can. | will retaliate blow
by blow. Do you think | am afraid of her?” Nge Nge
replied defiantly. b
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In fact Khin Thi Dar was clevérer than Nge
Nge. She was loved by many friends. She could dress
lavishly because her parents could well afford it.
Naturally she was haughty and arrogand. But when
they were to meet in a duel, Khin Thi Dar with
delicate physique would never be a match for a
rough and tough ruffian like Nge Nge. That's the
reason why Nge Nge was not the least afraid of
Khin Thi Dar. '

- "The riddle was posed in the classroom.to
the students attending the class. It is not asked
especially to you. It's of no concern to you. It's ac-
tually none of your business.” Maung Maung rebuked
her. ‘

"Of course that's true, Nge Nge. What does
it concern you? Next time when you bring lunch for
us don't come near the classrooms. Wait for us un-
der the tree at,the school-gate. Do you hear Nge
Nge? Don't meddle in what's of no concern to you. If
| report to Mama, you are sure to get a sount
whacking?" Sister interjected.

All the ha‘bpiness and satisfaction she had
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enjoyed a short while agd"was now dashed to pieces
as she suffer&tremorse and dejection:

"It's of no concern to you.”

"it's none of your business!” the blame ech-
oed within her. . ‘

Tears welled up in her eyes as Nge Nge pre-
pared lunch for Maung Maung and his sister. Her
hands were trembling.

"Hey...., young girl, do you hear what | am
saying?” ‘

“Yes....Yes....sister.”

"My my...just imagine. shedding tears for
such triviat scolding. Ok, wipe them away, quick. It
will be a véry bad show if others notice it" Sister
scolded with muffled voice.

"Now this prawn curry, is it two pieces only
for each of us? And this pork meat balls, is\it\f\our a
piece? Tell us the truth. Have you eaten it on the
way in stealth?”

"No....no Maung Maung, | have never done
such a thing.” N

‘| don’t believe you...Dare you swear?"
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"Yes, yes...| dare, even tenfold."

Speaking thus in a choking voice she could
not contain the tears that cascaded freely down
her cheeks.

© 0 ©

Translated by BA THAN
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The Soft Golden Buds

It was their turn.

"Well!"

"Yes?"

"Oh, tell me the name please!"

"Khin Mg Than."

"Ridiculous! I'm not asking your name, | want
to know the patient's name." |

“Sorry! Her name is Ma Aye Hla."

"Age?” '

“Her age?"

"That's right. Why must | ask your name? |
ask the pregnart womans age."
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"I'm serry. Yes, she's 19."

"First baby?" -

“Oh, no, she's the eldest in her family.”

"How ridiculous!” exclaimeq the nurse, groan-
ing and smiling.

The three old ladies beside them couldn’t help
laughing. The old lady of age about 40 seemed to
be quite experienced, explained.

"She's asking whether this pregnarcy is the
very first one or not.”

Then only, poor Khin Mg Than understood well.

"Yes, yes, this is our very first baby.” replied
Khin Mg Than happily, not able to hide his great joy.
His face seémed to be saying, "Is there anyone like
me, very strong in the whole wide world?"

Beside him, Ma Aye Hla flushed, feeling shy.

"Where do you live?” ~

“South Okalapa.”

"The exact address, please!”

Khin Mg Than answered.

The old and youh\g pregnant wom{:n smile
as they looked at Khin Mg Than who was replying

~
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the nurse's questions. Khin Mg Than did not notice
as he was in his own surge of emotion.

"Her husband's name?”

"Khin Mg Than."

This time, Khin Mg Than answered quite
proudly with his head up in the air.

"How mary months?”

Khin Mg Than couldn't answer at once. He
scratched his head and looked at his wife. Ma Aye
Hla was haolding her head down. He was bewildered,
betwist and between.

"Don’'t you know that? Then do you know the
last date?”

"What?"

Khin Mg Than was in great trouble although
he could answer every question very well the nurse
had asked him.

He couldn't quite get what the nurse wanted
to ask. How could he know what to answer? He
looked blank and foolish.

So, all the pregnart women near them laughed
aloud. He was canfused, without understanding
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anything. M?\:ze Hla whi?pered him in his ears.

Listenihiy attentively, Khin Mg Than had a

broad smile. Ma Aye Hla twisted his arm, he left

them, after making an unhidden laugh.

"Good! now only, we've our freedom, well;

tell me your last date of menstruation.”

Then only, there was an open discussion
among women to women.

Anyway, Khin Mg Than gazed at his wife as
he was sitting quietly on the near bench.

As he was looking at his wife, he noticed so
many old and young pregnant women and he was
very much amazed.

"Oh! rﬁy goodness! what a big crowd of preg-
nant women!” he exclained silertly.

He had never been in his life to be in contact
with such a big big crowd of pregnart womén\éome
of them seemed to be very young, that they did not
come of age, but their belly bulged, some of them
were Khin Mg Than's mother's age, with their big
belly; generally there wére mothers with\three or
four childern, a mother had one in her belly and

lassic.com
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one in her bosom, a mother with one:in her belly
and two holding their mother's hand .and walking
along with her.

Like him, there was hardly anyone who loved
and cared about the wife dearly. When he noticed
that he understood the reason why Ma Aye Hla made
him go away.

"Oh! no, it's nothing to be ashamed, one has
to take one's own duty, it's as simple as that.”

He encouraged himself as he felt a bit shy.

Thinking like that, he looked at his wife, who
was also looking at him at the same time.

"What's going on? What does she want? Aye
Hla isn't smart, she doesn't know how to deal with
the others, [ think I'd go to her.”

As he was thinking about his wife, a man
came and sat beside him. Groaning heavily, with
an exhausted feeling, that man was noticed imme-
diately by Khin N:kg Than.

"You also confine for delivery?”

The man with weak rings around his eyes,
and red eyes asked him suddenly. His voice seemed



www.burme
09 J Kyu Kyu Thi1

. x
to be very weak too. ¥

Khin S\Ag,'l' han shook his head and said, "We're
here to have our new admission for my wife's preg=
nancy, it’s qur first baby.” He believed his voice was
full of strength and enthusiam. N

"Yes? paor women! Please take care of her,
my wife'd been waiting for delivery since yesterday
afternoon and not yet giving birth, | was waiting-;ﬁ
the whole night, this morning, ! signed to agree for
operation as they asked me to; I'm praying for my
wife to give birth quickly, | left three children at
home, the eldest daughter is 10.”

His voice shakened Khin Mg Than. Will his
wife have the same difficulty? He thought about Ma
Aye Hla, who was holding a white paper and going
from one room to the other. What's she doing?

"Thank God, the eldest daughter san cook
rice, just now, I'd bought some curry from\bkala
food shop and sent home; my wife inside did not
ask anything since yesterday dinner, she seemed to
be in great trouble.”

His face shrank as if his wife's pai\ﬁ had in-
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fected him.

"Oh! That's our big mistake, my wife's not
really healthy, there was abortion before this time,
we shouldn’t have this baby! oh! it's my own fault.”

The man blamed himself, holding his head
down, Khin Mg Than didn't know whether he'd cry
or not, he felt uneasy. Which sort of man would
admit that such case was his fault? He did not fit in
the norm. ‘

"What do you do?"

The man gazed at Khin Mg Than and asked
him. Khin Mg Than did not know what to answer.

"l want to know your job.”

‘Me? I'm a trishaw man.”

"Not really different! | drive hino bus."

Not taking a glance, the man continued.

“To be honest, we shouldn't let our wives give
birth more than 2 or 3, I'm telling you as my own
brother. You know; only those who are rich, those
who can nurture their children very well should bring
up many children, now, it's just the opposite; look
at the houses of ours, you'll see so many chiidren;
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look at the rich men's hduses, there're only 2 or 3

children, lif\é'ﬁ»al‘ways like that.”

At that momant, a nurse in red longyi ap-
peared at the door of the deh’ver\y room and called
out. . A
"Is Ko San Mg here? Ko San Mg!”
That man stood up hurriedly.
"A babsy gitl is born, both are fine, bring 3
longyis, please!”

Ko San Mg waved him and left in a hurry.

Like Ko San Mg, Khin Mg Than felt'\'/ery easy.
With a sudden good will, he wished a very special
prayer. . -

"May atl the pragnant women give birth safely
and easily!”

Ma Aye Hla called him at the same time.

"What's the matter, Ma Aye Hla?"

"Oh! no more what's; | want donation ?n"oney;
do you have two hundreds kyats?”

"Yes, of course,”

He was left alone among the pregnant women
when Ma Aye Hla went away with two hunhred kya
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note into the crowd of pregnart women.

He couldn't decide whether to wait there or
to sit back at the bench.

“So, this is not to be ashamed, married
woman would give birth, you've pregnarcy with your
husband, no pregnancy with the other woman's
husbard, come here.”

That-was a very very loud voice. It was over-
heard all the surrounding and very noisy, too. Why
was that all about? '

Everybody together with Khin Mg Than turned
round simultareously to see where that voice came
from.

A woman with curly hair in ragged clothes
came in shouting, scolding and berating, she pushed
a girl about 20 from the trishaw. The girl was wear-
ing an old dress but it was neat and tidy. The girl
was graceful and had modesty, but she couldn't hide
her anxiety and confused feeling.

“‘Looki There'd been a lot of women, that's
why | told you to go early, now, we're late as yau'd
to brepare tiffin bax for your husband, come; come
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quickly?” L -

The gi\rl“had to give money to the trishaw
man quickly. She was pulled forcibly.

New tokens were given at t\he same time and
they walked towards the table.

The old woman held the girl's arm tightly and
pushed hard jnto the first comers.

"Well; nurse, now only I've the chance to look
after my grandchild, look at her, your sister's feel-
ing shy, I've to call her by force, will you please
test her and give some tonic, too.” '

She said heartily what she warted to say as
if she didn't see anybne in the whole world. i

The nurse looked up at her and smiled.

"Here, you've come again? Old Daw Chit Su,
is it sure this time?”

“"Ah, well, well, it's very much quite‘m.qe this
time, see? I'm the 6ne who gave birth 8 children,
tell her, my daughter; you know only to get mar-
ried!” X

“Well, Daw Chit Su, we'll ask her, will you

. \
please sit on that bench for a while?”

-
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"She knew nothing at all, nurse! now, I'm
doubtful about her, and so we're here, ask me only
if you've something to know."

"Well, then, what about this problem?”

The nurse asked her assistant nurse behind
her, and she continued, "Oh! how horrible! there're
SO many pregnarcy cases today and this old woman
is one nuisance; is it true what your mother said?
Your poor otld mother is crazy to have a grandchild
every month.” '

She asked the girl.

"Yes, of course, | told her only this morning,
that it's only 3 or 4 days past menstruation period
so she made me go to the hospital by force.”

The girl answered slowly.

"So, it's the big trouble, how would we test
that, Daw Chit Su wouldn't be satisfied if we let
them go home without having a thorough test, well;
Khin Mya Mya, let her go into that room and do
something to satisfy them.”

The nurse at the table winked at the assis-
tant nurse and solved the problem of mother and
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child.
“See?\h'f lucky we came here today, how
amazing it is that my daughter doesn't know whether
she's pregnant or not, a real crazy girl, she is!”
"Ah, why.does she say like that?"
The other nurse remarked with a smile.
The olg woman talked very loudly with open
heart and she went home, holding her daughter's
hand.
Then, there was a loud noise among the
women. There was something going on s'u'dden[y.
"Energency case, be quick!”
“The.amniotic sac is opened; get straight into
the delivery room."
Well-experierced and skilful nurses carried
on their duty smartly and quickly.
Being a pregnant woman's husband\for the
first time in his life, Khin Mg Than felt real?;f very.
excited. '1

lassic.com

uceort  yScgsbmud

Lo Lol =]
DRSO espo%moso@u

-

~
(9]

‘s20p5elgpad efyromgs’
‘aéeentss
‘s[5 scScdaSom gégrepdewion wopoddloa
3
0§20p5 ceiomd]
4 . bl
0BGk pagoepdm vemiy
4 (o)
PO
4 < ¥
VA
Sladlef gfseancd mocfeuigead sgiqechopoRiue

-

cazanne))



www.burme
5o . Bt
. -
QG@’)?’)OSGO'](SOPI 333 ST L eooSn%
‘o00iBic3
90?03:7'2 S TeNTe 330%:;905‘.5660305?0 m@:aﬁe:’
‘a05c3cbomesd’ vy ooabiqdt oc(_:ﬁ$0c§sospemecoz

Eﬁ:c;c)?o;én
Mo 8$ 9@ odi6008 emtﬁmé m%gu 96§38&38§

copbeonne Baewntansd: a'p:coés}po’]ec.n?cﬁn
‘orc5eudl 0paBorcdi slay§eodedy vcoediadinec:’
ofgeSibgo obioonig cfoefobared splgpesod
G:oqu aéeejaéoo%:cﬁ b gooonifcfien ageonayt Cled
96:0%0) Jeanigoaiey mo&8odesduli
6o0ie ©EmNEEPEIR odermer:§§(ge grddod
g&raBed qéagaodcB ™~ N
"modenesanad”
'somépgon’
‘esq0c30e s'acﬁofao?ljc@)o'\ﬂé'
o8t sqgodfgejgdein N
emie8cd[fieay cempeoy[yé smrglesfoyaogd

lassic.com

v gScg3dmad a6o

8$:0[ficden soepemenimEeodts 8636@@0 1GHORY
aCeentand: og@émo [geocon a€ewnon§ions C)JGGJ&(SO?%
OG0B

‘somnagpigoepd’

‘aéenémés’

opbmdfeon ateentwn: esliidesy gddemyg)
eaypeon[: efgoddodd |

‘209 ~onchscodfay’

abeentmés godmqubuafyén edlmadadodaln o
8§:04058233(03p5 3B ear20551 vegrrm 6alEidesoofyd

ooeoampoo:emoeﬁu
By O a A

11 ¥

ocdoman sg¢ egradadiamalgadadechBar:
op'

epeeeiadt: Ryl sgitdmpy
séeentaniondennad egpadedlaidy: dlecofn sogpe

]

Beuied: coedeonmgé Iadelaes: mdal
B8Eclopds e
adewntooss maelopdelopé @53803:%"
wlgbdefopé smtodhodinEd Bubosemnapianpd
13 ;ebad Mmdegesné qubmeornanpdi

o>

~Po

TNBesa Qcoéacao SPAPIPONE: @oog) :Dg 20059

e L

(Sl 2 H C\JCD s’ammmmﬁ O’):O'):CDGCD GE’)C\J('DODE bt &8(%08



OGJ

@ozméame 3 SOV 2O AIY 0N
.?D:Sicﬁeoogs_t;s;spm s€eendoods [Gp[FE0%: [gdoon
20pdiIl oovatadioopdsesl essa:cgm\ ﬁl‘),mcﬁeeoé:o% P Yov )
030338805609 2Bi0p veoMEiwempSiEEa’ mby0d
soy$0g> qudadggss 8§tesayloproddiogcbagidleonyain
‘comésonddl sle BBFremal: 0godagdbaddad

o“:e[gpl caisoo%s%:qsa%'

QC
cagegi&tfonoleorye

DHE aCeertw

c c C < [ ol = N -
303 5100060000 BrSIemE§ ?m$.m

C < [y N oc Co o] o o] Q c
mecu:so'rogc ROMOmecsBEE: a@e&eﬂspo% copSon.
0§08

3@8%290% obopsmpyesepor 238§0068chogE
SOl BIes0pd SH[Remy cecledlstdbio[icudep:ad
coddgdamemep ateenwbien o3faaéiohes [4b8eo
oopd!

‘oacdecotgpt gpicodo) %cﬁ@:wésogo’l?bq{

Bopadud 8chadeaiode) [a3gdecoangdn

apodoadhapd e epilgpienn Sb[Froopbepiad
035@503591% ga?c\céo% s’a@[ct?zrﬁ 9@1@[(5%6‘%:60" 7
8$2mgm39p:?3 G'BSIOS?GGT)U%O’]GCUOU?OE CO(SGIGQ)’)O%G%&

[ [ng [ O [l o N vy . [a] C 1)
omamog§.o3wéil RPRE Bodomeaeym el md

. veaxf  gicgsdmdd

oS'\a

ey 3€eer0§:Al cesagudept :Hgo‘gmmé: goieat
9¢o¢ocdi gpiconerzfyé Scbmomdad a&gEer8abageh
0G0 GINEoMehengPaST 088OMH 05
M §deanciowdgé worondiodecaeunddd a8}
ngproopdi

cdadinpdad megoay mewof: d3Es0go
05a3EBBmE c3ad

co o c_Q c
C\ECDOGO’)’_D? QGS'BSC\JJC}I%OE‘JB e (.)CCL)O'D

S svefopéigés

& = < Iy ~ O C c g N
s2c0ep slgabespy 0upohclod Budomo§ Bl

Q
L)
[

o
O

[

2960y w§adearahepiopdi slod

969908005: 030%@[

Qg _C

QEO’DOJ

o

@ wemmeslodolearyeln

a]

pig¢ ey cesnayd yEiogpledabBghep
ey 2B odcdieepodesdadsd [0S apaicin
‘agpicd edonn edaEadcladé 6ot copd
copdoudoui§omeupodot slgronodadond’ orcopdt eoach
opn 93 e$08a01508ie cobone’
98§:000 smfeepadoyralgé esepe vEofploplgs

Y a [+ c o C ~
G&?G\O QID‘@GOD;'OJ_ C\.)CT)@G(.D‘JO‘D m(SCDCOJ’J:DéII 22345
I8 [% L L n !

jealzrl=lep]

-

]
St

QJOSE;S:QJQSM oéo%:gé:@cﬁewo Qéoﬁ.e@oé‘: B

ju]
(o5]
L

C c,..G c_ < o ]
FCCEICI0FH: qch:mmm:e:gozcﬁu



www.burme
ofg _ @@[:D&
- >
‘sopigep Siop C\nego@cnobc\n:’
jodpés o3y gobax$§5E¢ dBoped eomdbomeon

setedcbdin onmadoopd m:smpswp‘eme§a:én

sbewmtaf dlEslgadadGe. w, .

‘8cd conmbomg wdy’

vErieblepttepp! m:@émo‘i@eq)ogéeém > L@é
@:mozo&l B

‘eeaiogpl B5roap: wgteep! 0gBcdClopn 036850
Bhgres0m 06g c5dMOMEEm 3D ©ELIEOII gboopd:
POPIaIIEEnEesI ©soIMEoRy FO8BEEIE eI
elopés mogciaogoboo%:%&c@u BreoscBabeondi @$G$ngfﬂeb'
o} peombiesqonubopl 936¢n meaiadiewnad 8038
Q03O efé@:aﬁg:aagz-m soudgd§eanion’

Begmecden aewnémw§icd orsabagmcodin 2880
607 20053 3034t [oesefigncun engadfgjmeciondacdé
o Boesdiogen copdoesdiognanbesoomh vemancyd [giem
@chtﬁago:cﬁln meoggp:oeﬁeg,qmcﬂo?)éu ™~ ~

‘w8im[fion celimemiomment gjobodbesad
sovdeontomedup 5§ 95m pocnmetisdimes votiond,
205003(8: nedimom§iay:d suidcdaodd madm B5om.

607 wegp6§ooxGrononpbion SDO?Q%DGG‘)‘_DSE{E:%}LI TN

gogeepeieg P ogoncd

lassic.com

o6

vew  g3cgsdmdd

slpeEfetimatio 0850 Gosqn; oRadad roch
0 Bw0jad qadga[TR §.es0e8

‘m) 63 B 92109310990 00N0d3B e Bdeen
santieonom eoxdhon mecnmgfodeumabaoph: gy
oG8 Bemecoidd aybel eapandanign mé: oySeafgdsldep’

qodslFresmncdajom 23S Flgdonccdhdclont
aCeentangs qudganadadl godmead o 0085:0§:q) Qodenagt
5220005003003 e2:80305EN TG oIP0Ed g0
can;fgdal ‘m6 M[gedld’ vy 268§ oq‘;eo’]coeeg@é I
mg$goyean wlgdsloncoa

"aEgp: omadoned’

=]

O QOO
[

a&eentongicd soegogpdauod o QEdOGOd Get
Qb seenémiclopesmfgt. . . .

‘20567 3200606 seiomul

‘1§ savSeo BAerigionnd’

‘oed: Bosomemidlon aybon Bifimaieenéiondd’

opoa[mpded [gegdBéicdabef. . .
‘mmcbeon oy sboprdoessi oot

88& 5603005

4
. by oo Y < . o
ohreanmalge Jeegiangaig) 3l Bcdxdadad aéadsgrom
c351 Jadadbdoropecy merieynd eomieaméilesiad
by Q
RGP TR PERMe MEa1ey TgpiRegrfol 9

g - N < g <
s slgrtifgiepr oydRdapecysy, Béecged foRlged



o66 N [jfmpot:

oecepiomafgbidi (%cﬁaaglc:}l' epopi(ood cpeoydhbBodas
[Fe5 sbeumdbodiecncbegt Sefonm GBegomon sdooed’
Basckeboronwlgé omo:socrgeé[_c_r"p@a:\) Sre50087
gprooniep 2035koapE coB§ood sepepdBieclommm. . .
‘Boicert§oconn Bogieend’ '
B ccdacdooaziopS
‘ngme‘cbsegzmof)l-e@emé:mo& coBodeoph and
g -
Beacdmpd afeerbmbiciesepad sooyabard

o§1ceE 3000 2B meotnot mcﬁo’]aemqé@@: 2005
L I e L d . L

|-8 l‘80

oSod5c5[gé cgadagaiecod
Boficeréayadué abeentmsinpd 8cdeoadediok
s

ool
gebogoded] sdlodamear Boheamsofst cpfgrreom

‘J?OJ&SI{)O% %GCOO SSCSLO% gé\ll

‘%o%@:wécogm:dgc EaPEYPEEIEED cgcﬁcg(ﬁoaoa
o :

sg8edleogp' | ~
03,9:390308::\59’;8@:.5@ 06m210) W03 WBbmes]
»E§§orpds oyjogordin

‘I0030% B0 TGO
6} omo3qgectn 89> mogjegeopdalbel §bdsdep

emoo%em&ecféd]’ 3

classic.com

vowe - gjeqsbmad o6y

M

*Sloned Gloned’

vegnm §depo§mdgabau c%o%@:oaécog'
20D [g§otapieon aen d8eecglomicd oB:Brentensfoh:
o1$906g8 M 205603 qbconesepSan coneeomdend
[g§ 032t c3Eesqupda: abifgodeqydesad. .« .

"0} slqrdoepaigeundhon cobarql amiegiendl G36)
E3TBOBD[From medagented:(l: Sadfoiion cuwddo
magboepe mjdbernéagaeansodl ochofim
035%0?:0% C\j]c:go%ago:méan@m 38@'@08 agoscéo']ccﬂn
acemgwézo%mosofe: s'acﬁonspa% 0%8059@0:0’3

03105@5 apm%@éc@o%c?a@éﬂu

08%CS6607)05808:&?@03‘335060%03508’39&)00%?@

§&:6[03005[gore$ 6000 gr0dbmenigpisd B§io[Frorbeara
clopa: Bt eorbels ecloded: Bodomiedly wmadedles
209 Foomsdaodsgeammissimdsuncdt sonéesus
Mg 3200593029010 6uNEiseeIEd: wdwdeded oo
soéamoghi gebgrmap: gge@em@@u Bead 2y 8o5gd
Gcg:c;qx’eo% szogcﬁgmoz%éeou

o908 qpegeomE mepioieqpadesf pophiod
%260 3’]@@9%9@0@; corcenoyigqestay codeorbewnt



www.burm

oo [mmpot:

W
o} covticgiooggsog [gat S5yl oo oo BIEE'
somEescdier Bovammiediot elpéelgpiosog gob
ongod[ofses sgoaogbn ‘

gohagEiadoocdod mcﬁgoSstQ\oSeo:qa omgaBad

203 é:méscgoo%m@cﬁu
L L
8@:9@:03 Gméememzmcﬁsw&cﬁ a6mEtonés
20638 chbS&Ewep:@o:e 95@5:@5: rotadda
L L J e IL d L L

LN < = Loy =4
o S‘DG]’DQGQI OOJ[UGO)? GIQSQJG]GCD‘PQOJGCD?I S%I?OGC\)I

@ C QN Y C...K ]
0ape pSemerbclod adbesl ol 08iodfmpsG: samtesos

COOETINEOICS Go:-o']éz’ )
mbeanmad modoyeelgbeorandd 3.-2‘3@'.30?"*]9 ot
Gkodg sfgogedadein \
aosp&ga 003 Gm@écf.f)ogﬁ [Gragozom. . .

‘G(D‘) GST@JSQE@: C\D@$@C\J’D:I ‘?!O')G%E‘)]GCD’J GOJOPO?),'

o
‘eomdodecon sgpadodome Bdsagpomad)
meargde0d Gg:cu?o:)cmoc@e@:orh o3 e@ocﬁ%ﬁgc\ow&l
oophicdesd ;i . .1 wm8dsnapdonddi BgEumeny”
‘Al GGTQJ&E@:ODQ‘) c73]$90§99:@9c§| o%oo%:cqo:gp,
Ogo:cgl‘éG%G%% QC‘D,

lassic.com

. v giegybmd obe

cooep§ m‘][ﬁoﬁeez’

‘B e 003mbecd 8fgonnss’

BDEPEMEV o.lgéqncﬁ? gaoamspomsm:a% C\}é@@:
Seheiu [§: ovdaochorpds ‘300l Smeg, Sodmbaicpsneay
ep:o’]moSaE:)? §3§:9@:m cncxg& p_aé:saeee@omozogq.

3
oot éGGG]I ST mo%& e@.ﬂ.ﬂ.qmoseocﬁé w comto
[« LN
mem:a‘% ee?ee:agm@q%cﬁu
4 (g Le] [ C -
©$OBM PEOMEEI 750 qmemﬁmomo 2316001
(g ] Q o <0 C Loy ~ & e 0
qmﬂ@cxg e@oc?ooeoooo S0EPOEOdl sasoocné:oo 63054
smoméical omold’ ’
GOD‘DEQ(DGCU:O’J 960%:0%:@@33@"
‘abs s%sr]?a | qo%c?)&eoaocﬁmeco:% 0'30'30?@505:

w @ O o Lo~ I v Loy C
Sqecd so?a@§cgmc9mmmmg. cal: g0 G@OQUEOSOE.I

[T

o C
oo.go?cqmg aoe[:)emeco.m QI%S?OE SOSPGGOJ.(“;%

Qo88B[g godoudged weddmeoliidgadorn ddar:end
s6e0000h @:mspo% géreoscdabanpdi
‘ep coon Sland8eoucy Schfohicl [Fre§ecd ghdlecnd

B BDBETIAI TG
L L L nd

+ = o 1
T RO elgrgencSadfena:

1S aeaDEPEMEI 05:13035005@8 s o
AN =0 2§ 5 §90=023)



0?0

www.burme

Bk

BB 8§offzoecny smeombomgio§dls gbe
%o%sm&s@os{g? 20008:05 CochEom godmuSeondmad o)
Slaysecofn '
Bordgo0d §odfdoopborbedy BRpbpboacdep:
3 [oyrcBabgdin cpecy sao%go%oaé:ooé:@@oﬁ@cﬁu
Godgaciorecy [gilghecy (3194
‘sefgoeombaclabesl egtagiadal si§odewy’
se0p,2[0Y epregfffghoogs sogpemecdigping
o3cocday syl
bcHRt wpdmbskm Ec{oopd Q?E:Gono’%b:'
[38gpezennieas afeendaniiong maapsBcdapdepiesdileca

&)éll u

-

-

* & kK

lassic.com

The Funny Egoist

Her son got off the bus as soon as he said,
“Let's get off, mom!” Nyein Thar was not able to be
quick like her son. She was slow in action as she
had trouble in her knee.

Nyein Thar had headache and a dizzy feeling
in her head as they got off the bus.

“If | have enough money, | won't buy diamond
earrings, instead, I'll buy only a car.”

As she groaned the same and usual words,
the young son held her arm and knowingly said, "Do
you feel dizzy, dear mom?”

"Yes, | don't feel well whenever | take this
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kind of crowdFd cars.” She replied. Her son said,
"You'll have yourdream come true in one year, mom;
what kind of car do you like? Publica or? I'll buy for
you.".

Since he'd 'been too crazy to,\ ‘be a sailor, he
pointed at all the cars running in front of the house
and said, "Do you like that car?” "That one is good
to drive.” “| won't be able to buy the latest one at
the first time.” He never seemed to feel tired.

Anyway, because of those kind words, Nyein
Thar was pleased, satisfied and feel quite happy.

So, Nyein Thar had been to so many places
concerned with the job of the seaman.

Nyein Thar accompanied her son when he said
that some testimonials from "Mental Health Hospi-
tal" were needed.

"Mom, is your friend doctor waiting €Qr us?”

"Oh, yes quite sure; he admires me ana‘ he's
one of my audience, he reads my books, he himsel
writes some articles.” 8

She answered boasf\fully. Sometimes, she ha
to answer her own son very gravely in that way, a
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they all seemed to have the habit of thinkin g high
of their officer father. They needeq to know that

their mother also had some ability,
There was a small shed at the gate door
They had to inquire there. Looking at the son's agt_;

and body structure, they asked directly, "Do you

o - " Nyein Thar
said in the positive and they lookey at some testi.

monials and told to sign. Then they, directed where
to go. Nyein Thar fell embarrassed for That was
not the place where normal people had their treat-
ments.

come to have a test to be a sailgypy -

Then, they heard the sound of the footsteps
behind them. Turning round, they say,, a man of about
30 with some papers in his hand.

“Where are you going, madapm-

"To Ayeyarwady Hall."

With an inqt{iw look, he askeq them again.

"Whom do you want to see, madam?"

Thinking there were such g¢rict rules and
regulations Nyein Thar told him the name of
doctor they had appointed.

the
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"Oh, yes, yes, there the doctor is! Walk along
this way, at the-corner, you'll-find some stairs, you
go upstairs, you can tell my name there if the door
is not open, after going upstair{:., you go to the
right, then there are another stairs, go upstairs
again.”

Nyein Thar was thinking doubtfully as there
were no stairs when the gate-keeper directed them.

"Go upstairs, at the end of the stairs, there
you'll be in Tawadeintha, an abode of celgstial be-
ings, okay?" '

"Oh! My goodness! He was a mentally-illed
man." Nyein Thar was amazed and said to herself.
Nyein Thar, held her son’s arm as she was so fright=
ened.

Oh! My God! why was he left alone like that!
Thank goodness! He treated us quite frien’di{;\ how
much we'd be in trouble if he was in his bad mood,
Nyein Thar thought.

"Well, well, go on now; excuse me, l've to
attend a meeting.” i N

So saying, he bid farewell with a broad smile.

classic.com
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They nodded simultaneously.‘They both
sighed as he went away. Laughing, young son said,

"Why didn’t we notice, before, mom? Such a
ragged man couldn't be a public. service personnel
of the hospital, and he's wearing tattered and torn
stippers and dirty shirt.” .

With her heart bouncing, Nyein Thar held her
son's arm and walked ahead. They did not know
where to go in the main building. It was alright
when a girl in front\of an office asked, "Who do you
want to see?”

They didn't answer at once, but looked at
the girl carefully. With neat and tidy duty-coat and
with her graceful smile, Nyein Thar was sure she
was a doctor on duty.

“Oh! To Ayeyarwady Hall, pleasel”

"Oh! it's over there madam; the building we
can see from here.”

The building was labelled "Ayeyarwady” in
very distinct and big words. They did not see it as
they were trembling. The building was obstructed
with high brick wall.



www.burm

006 Kyu Kyu Thin

—- ~
As they observed carefully, there were abou

15 men wearhmg the same unifrom of white shi
and white longyi. Some were sitting, some wer :
standing, and they all were the mentally-illed pa=
tients. ’
Then a man in white dress smiled broadly ot
Nyein Thar. Did he know.me? Did | also know him?2
No, it was out of question. They all were mentally-
illed patients, they'd smile, they'd cry as they wish.
Nyein Thar turned round with a stern face. They
were not dare to go inside the byilding. It was
alright as the doctor came out and said,
"It-takes only a while to take psycho test,
about half an hour, so you can wait for the answer.
It takes about 2 weeks for narcotic drug test, come,
I'lt guide you.”
"There you see? how he pays me respect.”
with such a face, Nyein Thar looked at her son and
followed the doctor.
On the way, they met the person that they
met at the gate. He was smiling as usual. He had
no papers in his hand. This time, witho\ut paying

The Funny Egoist
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heed to Nyein Thar and son, he said stmight to the
doctor.

"I've altended the meeting, sir, if there's
something necessary to sign, will you please send
it in?"

“O kay, sir, thank you!”

Everything went well between them. Nyein
Thar couldn't able to manage herself, she asked,

"Do you leave them like that?"

"Whom? madam?”

"Oh! those mentally-illed patients!”

"No, the mentally-illed patients are not left
like that they're kept safely in the building.”

“No, no, | mean that man...”

"Oh, Mg Thaung? he's fine, he'll go back home
in a week."

"No, he isn't, sir." Nyein Thar wanted to say,
but it wasn't fair to argue with the doctor.

"Just now, ‘he directed us to Tarwadeintha.”
Would doctor believe if she said like that? Nyein
Thar considered deeply.

"Mg Thaungis suffering from the disease of
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being conce‘;ﬁejci he was harsh and violent at first;

he shouted and*ordered everyone he saw. Now, he'
modest and well, he can run errands, too. Just now,
he's told to deliver the typed papegst; if there's some=
thing to be done, he'll do anything if he's told to
attend the meeting, he'll be Okay slowly. Well,
madam, just wait here, I've told sayagyi. Excuse
me, I've some work to do.”

Nyein Thar and her young son were directed
to the room where some boys of her son’s age were
sitting. They all were crazy about becoming sea-
men. After waiting for about 10 minutes, a tall,
good-looking man with fair complexion, entered
hurriedly, N\Iyein Thar thought he was the doctor
who was in charge of the patients of mental ill-
ness. The doctor sat at the table. Looking up Nyein
Thar, | ~ Ny

"Applying for’the sailor?”

"Yes, sir!”

"Well, then, what _about the testimonials?"

The young son shm‘fived him some paeers from
the file. '

lassic.com
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“Well, you've to answer some qdestions; will
you please wait outside, madam?” .

Nyein Thar had to get out of the room. There
were 3 persons on the bench outside. They were
husband and wife of about 40 and their daughter
about 14. The girl had beautiful eyes, fair complex-
ion and she wore lipstick too but her eyes seemed
not to be normal, She was known at once to be a
mentally-illed patient as she was restless. She sat
between her father and mother, and she was coaxed
quiety by her parents.

"You're a good girl, sit calmly, will you, daugh-
ter? We'll buy you a beautiful longyi on our way
back home, ok! The doctor will love you only if you
keep quiet.”

“No, | can't keep quiet, those girls over there
are very sharp, they think they're very pretty, I'll
serve them right.”

She threatened although there was no one
there. The parents lost composure. Nyein Thar was
sympathetic and felt sorry for the girl.

“What happéned?” Nyein Thar was ahout to
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be inquisitive but she didh't have a chance to ask
as her son caine out of the roem.

“You pass the tests son?"’

| don't know 1t yet, mom;\l've to go to the
out patient room and see the lady doctor there to
have her signature.”

Her son held a small piece of paper carefully.
The out-patient room was about 200 yards far from
the hospital. It was a lonely building under the hot
sun. The waiting-room was crowded. Nyein Thar
had to wait from outside. -

"Well, do you pass, my son?”

"it's Okay, mom, the lady doctor told a boy
that be's a ﬁar, his answers are full of lies, { won-
der how they know that he tells lies.”

"Of course, they know, dear; because theyre
skilled practitioners, have we finished now?\Let's
go, it's about 11 o'clock, and I'm hungry.”

"Just a minute, mom, | need some seals in
the office and the medical superinterdent of the
hospital has to sign, itlt be finished by then.”

. The young son was enthusiastic a\é it was

classic.com
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the job he was interested in. Nyein ?I'har couldn't
help it, she had to finish it up. They both came
back into the compound hurriedly.

“Hi, sayamagyi, do you come here to take a
test?”

A man greeted as they were about to reach
the main building. He was wearing kachin longyi
and white shirt quite smartly.

"| was looking at you and | thought you look
like my sayamagyi, is this your son, sayamagyi?”

Nyein Thar remarked he'd have been quite
farmiliar with her as he was talking friendly and
respectfully.

But she couldn’t make out where, what town,
which get-together party they'd been together for
Nyein Thar had so many literary talks and discus-
sions in so many towns and factories.

"Yes, I'm here for my son who's having medi-
cal check-up, he's crazy to be a sailor, that's why
I've to come along with him.”

"Yes, of course, sayamagyi, we all are crazy
with one kind or the other, does he have his medical
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check-up?” (j
He asked with a smile.

"Yes, it's about to be finished after having
the seal and the medical super\{{mterdent's signa-
ture.”

"Is that so? Come along, ['ll guide you,
sayamagyi.” |

Nyein Thar felt uneasy as he was guiding her
hurriedly. Who was he? She couldn’t remember even
his name. ' _

The young son asked, "Who's he, mom?"

"Oh; he's one of my audience son.”

She Treplied p}‘oudly and quite satisfactorily.

Becaljse of him, they'd been directly to the
room where they had seal and to the medical
superintendent's room. Nyein Thar was busy think-
ing hard where she'd met him, who he was}ag they
fotlowed after him.”When everything was finished,
he was waiting for them from the corner of the
room. N

“Well, we've finished, thank you very much
indeed.”
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"It isn't finished only with tharsks.”

"Yes?”

Nyein Thar locked up in amazement. Shaking
his one knee, he stared at Nyein Thar.

“What about tips if you thank me?”

Mother and child looked at each other, he
was different as they met him before, his voice
had changed, too. Nyein Thar was totally bewil-
dered by his sudden change of mood.

"'ve helped you, you don't want to give. tips,
do you?”

He stepped forward, spreaded out his hand
and asked for tips.

Nyein Thar and young son knew his own real
opinion at last. She took out some notes from her
handbag and gave him. Without satisfaction, he
took it immediately and said,

“What? only this? No one can buy tea with
this little amount of money even from the sfaff
canteen, you know? Give me enough money with
good will."

"Oh; he was a little bit smarter than we
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were," . * "Ha ha ha........ " -

Nyein {ﬁhar_ thought and she had her hand au- Nyein Thar did not know whether she would
tomatically into her hand-bag. She didn't know grimace or smile.
whether it was five hundred kyats note or two hun- ® © ©
dred kyats note, she pulled it Oht and gave it to Translated by Aye Aye Pyone
him.

Just then, a middled-aged man appeared be-
fore them. I -

"Oh, brother, why are you asking again like
that? Why can't you sit still? You're a very bad boy, |
don't have to go to the toilet properly, come, come,
the doctor's caltling. I'm sorry big sister, see, he's
not feeling, well, he's under treatment. Come my
brother, come."

After saluting so mary times again and again,
he followed the man who came to call him. Then
only Nyein Thar could breathe well. “

The young son turned to Nyein Thz? and
smiled.

"How is that, mom? You said he's one of your
audience, didn't you?”

So saying, he laughed heartily. -

¥
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Her Infinite Pride and Joy

The ward where Mi Nyein Thar lived in was a
lively place of common people who were always
busy and active.

Almost all the people living in that ward were
Myanmar, they had the spirit of Myanmar; helping
one another when one was in need and paying re-

™~ spect to the elders. Naturally, some women were
very inquisitive and they had keen interest in other
people. Since their houses and quarters were very
close to one another they could definitely know
about their neighbour’s innermost affairs. And ziso
there were many Spreaders of gossip too.
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"Well, . id you know that the youngest daugh-
ter of the oldede
cal student from the two-storeyed house. Ah, yes,

rk eloped last night with that medi-

the boy's parents refused to perm\it their marriage
of-course.” )

"Hey, that poor Ngwe Maung who delivers
water bottles -;is now in the hospital. Let's collect
some money to give him. OK.”

That kind of good intention words could also
be heard in the ward.

Actually, there were much ill talks than the
pleasant ones. But Mi Nyein Thar thanked her
neighbours because she could get many interesting
informations from them. Mi Nyein Thar never pre-
vented them from visiting her house, but her quiet
husband didn't approve that and he went on grum-
bling and remarked, ~

"You women'are very inquisitive and talk:’tive.
What a wonder!”

Anyhow, Mi Nyein Thar was happy to live in
the ward. Oh! how amusif'lg it was to see the chil-
dren playing happily during the night when %he Moon
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shone brightly. How amazing it was to see the dam-
sels exchanging their clothes to wear when there
were ceremonies to attend.

Sometimes indecent words came out from
some houses when there was.a family guarrel. But
to her surprise Mi Nyein Thar found out that the
two families got together again after two or three
days, helping one another with all their hearts.

© ©©

It wasn't strange that Ma Hla Yin's family
shifted to their ward. But the happening was some-
what peculiar.

Everytime when families shifted to their
ward, they came by big trucks or by some small
cars carrying their household things in accordance
with their status. When they had properly set up
after three or four days, they invited the neighbours
to be well acquainted with them.

It was totally different when Ma Hla Yin
shifted to their ward. They arrived not in the day
time but in the late dark night. That was what Daw
Mf; who lived nextﬁto their room in the same quar-
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ter, said. Nobody saw their arrival but within an
hour, all of them inclading Mi Nyein Thar knew that
the new-comers had already shifted to their ward
because of the very loud voice. \

"I must say, |'must say. If not, you shouldn't
drink too much alcohol.”

Wow! What a shrew she was. Mi Nyein That
remarked. Her voice was very loud and full of an-
ger. Mi Nyein Thar was astonished to hear such an
extraordinary voice. The voice took her interest.
From where did it come from? She wanted to find
out. . '

"You stupid ass, don't you see I've been work=
ing and working very hard from day till night and
still you spent your money worthlessly drinking al-
cohol. Though you're my husband | have never seen
a penny of yours, youhclumsy fellow. Shut uba{wl
get away from my son. How dare you touch my son!"

"What? My name is Hia Yin, the one and only’
Hla Yin, you understand? Hmm....,you think | would
stick to you. No, absolutely no. Get divorce ioon,-i
don't care. | have my son, remember that. Get out

eclassic.com
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now, get out. Oh! Don't cry my son, you've®got your
mother.”

“Well, her name was Ma Hla Yin, V've never
heard that name in the ward before," Mi Nyein Thar
thought. The woman was so rude and impolite. What
would she look like? May be she was from low class;
an indecent one. That concluded Mi Nyein Thar's
interest.

"What a loud noise she made. I've lost my
attention reading the book."

The short-tempered one appeared before Mi
Nyein Thar who then was knitting a sweater for
him.

“Well hubby, it seemed to be the new-com-
ers, I'll inquire the neighbours tomorrow. The loud
voice is very remarkable indeed."

“Hey, | say shut up now. I've told you to get
out of my room. Don't touch my son, you alone get
out now."

The woman was very sharp. No noise was
heard from her husband. May be he was murmur-

ing.

-
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"Shut, up soon. Doft't talk rubbish. You'd bets
ter sleep ineace after you've drunk. But never

touch my son. Come my son, come to me, Your fas
ther is not normal now. He has no concern for us.
You should die now you big drunkard. I've no at=
tachment to you, I've got my dear son to rely upon.”

After.the long thundering shouts, silence
overcame with peace in the ward.

At that time the clock struck eleven.

"Hmm...! Peace at last. Although she is a hen-
pecked wife she has a strong love for her son. Isn't
it hubby?" A

"Ohl No, it's horrible. Actually speaking | don't
want to be ‘a hen-pecked husband, you know.”

Her husband's comment made Mi Nyein Thar
smile.

© © © ~

Their ward woke up with the early msBrning
sunshine the next day.

It was a lively morning.

When Mi Nyein Thar woke up, her first
thought was of Ma Hla Yin; the shrew Qoman. It
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creeped into her mind urging her to é'nquire about
Ma Hla Yin,

The house of Mi Nyein Thar was at the end of
the street. Whenever Mi Nyein Thar went shopping,
she had to pass many houses to get to the market.
Today also she had to go shopping passing many
houses as usual. She tried to find out which one
was the hause of the shrew but without success.

Uninterestingly, she had to cook in the
kitchen, and her interest was only on that woman.
When the children had gone to school and their fa-.
ther to his office Mi Nyein Thar immediately left all
the domestic work and went out to get the infor-
mation from the neighbours.

She was informed to her surprise that the
strangers were staying next to Daw Mi's quarter
which was far away from her house.

“Look! Here come Daw Ni. Hello Ma Mi, I'm
just coming to your house to enquire about the new-
comers. What happened last night?"

“Well, it's a long story. | hadn't even finished
saying my prayer‘g last night. Oh! she is really a
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rude one. Sl%e fought liké a tiger to protect her
son.” T
Daw Mi informed her with a gesture of dis-
gusting remark. N
"} think they are of low class without an
status. When | peeped through a hole, | saw only a
small hand-bag and a dirty mosquito net. The uten-
sils are not many too."
"What sort of people are they Daw Mi?"
"I haven't seen their faces yet. When | got up
this morning, their room was already lockéd. They
must have gone to work very early.”
That-insisted ‘them to meet again in the
evening. At about half-past five in the evening, af-
ter dinner, Mi Nyein Thar went to Daw Mi's house.
The other three inquisitive ones welcomed her
heartily. But the room of the new-comers Wa{ still
under lock and key. ~
They patiently waited for the shrew one to
come. After waiting for about half an hour they
noticed a lame woman caFrying‘a child on IQer waist
and a basket on her head came into their street.
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Nobody thought she was Ma Hla Yin only when she
came up and stood infrout of the room which was
locked.

She put down the basket and still carrying
her son, she unlocked the door. After that she ten-
derly put down her san on the floor. Mi Nyein Thar
noticed that the boy was about six years old who
shoudn't be carried on the waist anymore. And thus
they all acknowledged how much the poor woman
loved her son.

"Have you finished your dinner?”

She greeted them with a smile. Oh! my god,
she was really the one who trembled their ward
with her voice. They were confirmed by her voice.

"Ah, yes. We've finished. Aren't you coming
back from work?"

"Yes, yes. I'm a fish-monger and my husband
is working at a bar. Excuse me, I've to prepare din-
ner now. Well my son, don't go outside, Ok!"

“Yes, mother.”

She went into the house unsteadily.

Her little son was very obedient. He sat there
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quietly and t?ok a glanceﬂat them. That was why

his mother loved him so dearly. Mi Nyein Thar ac-

knowledged that. o

"Son, there's a packet of ric\e in the basket,
you please check:it.” )

The high pitch tone was heard again. The
little boy looked into the nearby basket and an-
swered positively.

"Ok then son, I'll come and take it.”

"Never mind mother, it is my pleasure.”

The boy replied decently, picked.but the
packet of rice and began to move.

To .their astonishment, they observed that
the child was unable to walk for he was a polio.

"Oh! My goodness.”

Mi Nyein Thar exclaimed without pretence.

As the child couldn't walk, he made\aQ\ ab-
normal movement. He made his motion inch by inch
using his hands and hip.

At that moment, Mi Nyein Thar's heart ech-
oed with the loud noise of Ma Hla Yin the erevious
nighta/ 1
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Her Infinite Pride and Joy Joo

"Get divorce soon, | really don't care. i've my
son, remember that. Get out now, get out. I've got
my son to rely upon.”

© 0 ©

Translated by Kyu Kyu Thin
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Tb The Secon'd Place

It was Thar Gyi's twentieth birthday.

Nyein Thar was paying attention to Thar Gyi's
room. But it was so silent. She softly walked to the
door which was half opened and glanced round the
room.

Thar Gyi was at his table.

A red pen was in his hand.

He was looking at the pen carefully.

Thar Gyi's face could not be seen because
she was looking at him from behind his back.

But Thar Gyi seemed to be thinking abgut
something. It was sure that his attention was on
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the red pen. He hand't got this kind of pen before.

Nyein Thar ga im two pens and both of them
were black.

"Thar Nge, where is your father going?”

She asked her younger son ra%ing her voice.

"He is going for a walk, Mother. You've asked
me for three times.”

Her young]:er son reblied impatiently. She knew
that she had asked him for three times. However,
she wanted her elder son to hear this question. She
asked her younger son repeatedly because she
wanted to let her elder son know that his father
had gone out.,

“You are funny, mother. You are too forgetful
like an old woman. | have just told you that father
hasn't come back.”

The younger son was teasing her. Buf she
couldn't smile. - h

She heard the sound of the drawer opening
in Thar. Gyi's room. He must have kept the pen.
"“Whose present is it? Is Thar Gyi going to come to
her? She thought herself.” b

classic.com
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However, Thar Gyi didn't come to her.

© 0 ©

“| can't breathe, mother."”

As soon as Thar Gyi said this, Nyein Thar
couldn't bre-athe, too. She couldn't stand up, carry-
ing her son on her shoulder. Thar Gyi was breath-
ing heavily.

"Saya -ma-lay is going to come and inject you,
son. It won't be painful. it will be like being bitten
by an ant. Then, you will be better. Don't worry
about it, son.” She was carefully explaining it to
her son who was only three years old.

"I know, May May. | have been injected. Is it
Amino? | will be better if | am injected this drug.
You should go out if you don't dare to see it, May
May." Her son told her as he was a grown-up son.

She similed and said, "Never mind, | will stay
with you."” )

"Don'tt worry, mother. | will not struggle,” Thar
Gyi said clesarly. She felt sympthy for her son. Her
son was very clever and brave although he was
very young. He didn't struggle when he was given
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injection. The nurse also felﬁ'sympathy for him be-
cause he said tol is-mother, breathing heavily, "Tum
the other side, mother, don't look.”

Thar Gyi was very firm.

When Thar Gyi was three an}a half years
old, she planned to send him to the nursery home.

"My son, I'-!l wait for you outside. Don't cry.

Write everything which the teacher teaches you..

Don't be afraid of the teacher.”

Thar Gyi didn't cry loudly like the other chil-
dren. He sat on his chair silently and took out his
slate.

He criticized the other children who cried at
school and said to Nyein Thar, "They are too naughty.
They will not be educated.”

On the fourth day after sending him to the
nursery home he said to Nyein Thar, "Dont eor\r:e
along with me, mother. You can write novels at
home because you aren't allowed to go into my class-
room. { will not cry like other boys.”

Although Thar Gyi said firmly Nyein Tha\r was
worried about him. While Thar Gyi was at his school

e
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Nyein Thar was feeling bored at home® Thus, she
went to his nursery home and peeped at her son.
But her son didn't know anything. He enjoved, re-
citing poems and playing with his friends. As for
Nyein Thar, she couldn't write anything although
she did not have to do anything for her son. She
told her husband that she was very bored when her
son had gone to school.
® O ©

Thar Gyi was looking at Nyein Thar with wide
eyes. Thar Nge was hiding in the bed-room quietly.

"Why do you ride the bicycle? It will be trouble
if you are knocked down by car. | have told you not
to learn riding bicycte.”

Nyein Thar beat Thar Gyi, shouting argrily.
Thar Gyi was standing in front of Nyein Thar, fold-
ing his arms and gritting his teeth. Tears were in
his eyes. .

Thar Gyi struggled when the stick fell right
on him. Nyein Thar was very sad when she saw
weals on her son's legs.

"l will listen to you, mother. Please don't beat
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me. | am painfyl.” Thar Gyi appealed to her. Nyein
Thar pulled her $on into her bosom, crying and said,
"My son, are you painful? | beat you because | am
worried. Don’'t do what | have prohib\ited."
"Don’t cry, mother.” he said, sobbing and wip-
ing her tears.
At that time Thar Gyi was ten years old.
© © 0
"It is my mistake, mother,”
“Oh! Tell me what you have happened.”
"} got the third position in the second test.”
"How bad you are!”
"Yes, mother. Kay Thi Khine is the first. My
total marks are four marks less than hers."
"0Oh! You are shameful. Agirl is cleverer than
you."
"I will try hard in the final examination.\DgE't
buy me a bicycle if I'am not cleverer than them.”
"Do you remember what | have told you? It is
the method of reward and punishment, isn't it?" He
nodded sadly. )
"What should | do, my son?"

\
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"You shoutd not give me money tb go to the
cinerna. 1 will not watch any film this month. It will
be punishment for me.”

Thar Gyi who likes to watch films punished
himself. He didn't take the money which she gave
him monthly. He didn’t watch any film and studied
hard to get more marks than the girls.

At that time, Thar Gyi was in the Seventh
Standard.

© 0 ©

Thar Gyi seemed to be looking for the weak
points of his rival, bouncing the ping pong softly.
His appearance was like a real sportsman.

"How is my trick of playing, mother?”

"You muct play slowly and steadily. Don't play
hurriedly. It will be good if your father comes back
today.”

"Oh! | will play carefully, mother."

Thar Gyi said to her enthusiastically.

Nyein Thar was satisfied with her son’s play-
ing.

“I'm sure to get the second prize, mother.”
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"Yes, son, It depends on your practice.”

Thar Gyi -happy, hanging his medal on
Nyein Thar's neck. s

"Your father will give you a Rrize when he
comes back.” '

"You must give me a prize too, mother.”

"Yes, | will give you what you want, my son.”

"Jeans trousers.”

He became a teenager.............

© O © _

Nyein Thar never forgets Thar Gyi's sixteenth
birthday. .

Nyein Thar got up at five o'clock, offered flow-

ers and water to Buddha and then went to the mar-

ket to buy materials for cooking coconut noodles
which Thar Gyi likes very much. When she was cut-
ting the chicken into cubes, Thar Gyi came tbrer.
He softly told her to tome along with him for a
while. Nyein Thar followed him and Thar Gyi gave
her a seat when she was in his room.

"Please sit down here: mother. | want Eo pay
obeisance to you.”

eclassic.com
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"Oh! It is too strange.”

Nyein Thar was gazing at her son, with great
pleasure.

"You gave a birth to me sixteen years ago,
mother. So ! am going to pay obeisance to you.”

“Please do when your father comes back. He
is going for a walk.”

“No, | want to pay obeisance to you only.”

"Oh! What have you said, my son? Your faher
is a benefactor, too.”

' Thar Gyi explained about his view when Nyein
Thar told him shortly.

"l understand my father's gratitude. | love
my father. But | want to pay obeisance to my mother
very much. Please don't tell Phay Phay about it.”

Nyein Thar gazed at her son who was bowing
to her for three times. She was so excited and for-
got to wish him. |

Then, she said, "May you be healthy, educated
and may you fulfill everything you want.”

Thar Gyi was very pleased and smiled
sweetly. His face became bright.
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His father didn't know anything. Nyein Thar
was very pleasied*because her son loved her more
than his father. ‘

© © ©

Seventeenth Birthday....

Eighteenth Birthday....

Nineteenth Birthday....

Nyein Thar was péid obeisance by Thar Gyi
on these birthdays. But his father didn't know any-
thing. Nyein Thar was in great pleasure. She loved
her son who respected her more than his father.
She was proud to be the mother of this son.

: © © ©

Nyein Thar had decided to advise her son for
his marriage on his twentieth birthday. She expected
her son’s birthday willingly. She wanted her son to
know what he should do and what he shou[d‘aveid
for his marriage. It is her duty to guide her son
what kind of girl should be loved. Moreover, she
wanted to tell him openly that he had a chance to
choose his lover. ’

.,

AN
© 0 0
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it was the twentieth birthday of Thar Gyi.

She got up at five o'clock and said her prayer.
Her niece said to Nyein Thar, "Ko Ko told me that he
was going to the pagoda.”

“Aht It is strange. He has been mature. He
has already got an idea to go to the pagoda.”

Thar Gyi came back when she was preparing
coconut-milk. He didn't come to Nyein Thar but went
straight into his room. Nyein Thar couldn't concen-
trate to cook coconut noodles.

She thought that he might have been waiting
for the time that his father was not at home, So
she asked her younger son for three times where
his father has gone. She indirectly tried to let him
know that his father was going outside.

© © ©

She listened to the movement of her son anx-
fously. Until his father had come back, Thar Gyi
didn't come to Nyein Thar. He came out from his
room when Thar Nge called him to have cocnut
noodles together.

He happily s$poke and ate much. Then, he



Jo5 ' Kyu Kyu Thin |
I )
touched his brgther’s head §Bftly and said to him,
"Don't tune in (}he cassette loudly. | am going to
sleep.” o

Nyeiln Thar didn't understand his manner.
Later, she went to his room and peeped at him. Her
son was steepig soundly.

She did smpething which she never does. She
opened Thar Gyi's drawer slowly.

Ared pen.

Then....

Ablue paper.

A sentence on this paper.

“Ni's present for Ko Ko's birthday."

Thar Gyi did not invite Nyein Thar to pay obei-
sance to her until it was time to go to bed.

Nyein Thar couldn’t sleep that night, rolling
left and right in bed recalling the night at thevma-
ternity ward in the Central Women Hospital, strug-
gling to give birth to her son, Thar Gyi, twenty
years ago.

© © 0
\

Translated by AMT
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