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TEELI
(The Matchstick)

1. Neele - neele ambar pe

Subah ka alam thha. Aasmaan so kar bas utha hi thha. Raushni ke badalte taav
ke saath ulat-pulat kar raha tha. Dheron alsaa raha thha. Maano jaise samay ka
chulha senk raha ho. Aur alsaate hue, neeche bikhri duniya ko apni neeli angdai
se sarabor kar raha thha.

Bilkul waisa neela jaisa Maa ka badan ho chala thha, Papa se gaye raat maar
khaane ke baad.

Par alsaate aasmaan ko ye baat kahaan pata thhi. Jab Ma pit rahi thi, tab toh
woh so raha thha. Niraa Moorakh! Thoda chaalu hota, toh ye prime time miss na
karta. Khair, doori bhi kitni thhi hamare ghar aur uske beech. Ek aurat ke rone ki
awaaz mein itna dum kahaan, ki wo laakhon meel ki doori tai kar paaye. Haan,
agar duniya ki saari pit-tee auratein ek saath awaaz lagaatin, toh shaayad maajra
kuch aur hota. Tab shayad asmaan sun paata.

Sasti filmon mein dikhaate zaroor hain, ki ek aurat ki dard-bhari aawaaz se
aasmaan ke dil mein mein chhed ho jaata hai. Bijli kadakti hai. Phir kuch daiviya
ho jaata hai. Aur atyachaari ke paap ka antt shuru ho jaata hai. Par sasti
bhavukta se lais is nyaay ka is mehengi duniya mein koi sthaan nahin. Yahaan
har cheez ki keemat chukaani padti hai. Shayad isiliye haad-maans ki auraton ki
cheekhein ya toh ghar ki chaardeewari mein chakkar kaat-ti rehti hain, ya samaaj
ki pehredaari mein.

Waise iss prime time show ki baat karein toh badi best TRP thhi iski. Door-door
tak charche hote. Matlab bilkul proper superhit show. Kayi dafa toh ghar ke bahar
kuch log kaan laga ke live broadcast ka mazaa bhi lete. Chaahe kisi ki maiyyat
ho, ya kisi ke bachche ki chhatthi, ya fir koi gwaale ke saamne khade hokar
doodh duhwa raha ho, ya koi bagal mein rehne wale boss ko makhkhan maar
raha ho, ya bhale hi koi satyanarayan ka paatth karwa raha ho... jo kuch bhi ho
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raha ho, iss prime time ke kisson ki hamesha demand hoti... log hamesha
poochhtey, “Abhi kya chal raha hai unka?”

Isiliye sach kahoon to kabhi-kabhi aasmaan pe taras aata hai. Agar wo thoda sa
aur sachet hota, bas thoda sa, toh kaafi kuch dekh paata. Kaafi mazaa le pata.
Shaayad use thoda gussa bhi aata. Aag ka toh pata nahi, par shaayad uski
aankhon mein ek teeli zaroor jalti. Jaise mere man mein jal rahi thhi. Aur phir
shaayad mujhe raat-raat bhar aasmaan mere mann sa khaali nahi dikhta.

Barhaal, aasmaan ki tarah aaj main bhi aankh masaltey-masaltey uttha thha.
Aankhon ke keechad ke parde se sab cheezein sapno si dikh rahi thhin. Unmein
chaandni ka bhaav thha. Filmi tareeke se kahoon, toh diffused and dreamy. Yun
toh parikathaayein padhne ki umar dhal rahi thhi aur vastavikta ke thapedon ne
kachotna shuru kar diya thha, par phir bhi asha ki thodi laali bachi hui thhi.
Shaayad isiliye, saamne utth-ti laptein mujhe fansey hue feetey si dikh rahin
thhin. Shaayad isiliye haddkampp ke beech ki shaanti mein mujhe koyal ki kook
sunayi de rahi thhi. Shaayad isiliye mujhe baar-baar todi gayi Maa mein kuch
tthos dikhaayi de raha thha.

Aaj sochta hoon toh samajh nahi aata ki kya koyal ki woh kook waakayi mein
koyal ki kook hi thhi, ya mere mann ke andar phat-te darr ke panno ki
choon-choon. Jo har baar ek hi baat poochhti thhi.... Papa, aakhir kyun?

2. Masala maar saala

Maa ka pitna colony ke sabhya samaaj ke charchon mein passing topic ban gaya
thha. Theek us paan masale ke packit ke tarah jo kisi bhi bakar-mandali mein
baar-baar paas kiya jaata hai. Kyunki samaaj ko toh chabane ke liye masala
chahiye hi chahiye. Bina uske na peek se sadke rangti hai, na mahaul banta hai.
Aur na hi makhaul.

Har kisi ki apni raai hoti. Koi kehta, “Doctorni kulta hai, pataa nahi medical
college mein kis-kis ke saath kya-kya karke aayi hogi.”



By Ayush Prasad

Toh doosra kehta, yeh engineering-medical college wali ladkiyaan bharose ki
nahi hoti. Bhale aise hi koi thode hi har hafte, do hafte peet-ta hai. Koi toh raaz
zaroor hai iske husband ke gusse ka. Kya pataa beta bhi iska ho na ho.

Koi teesra kehta, kuch zyada hi padh-likh gayi hai. Zabaan chalayegi, toh pitegi
hi. Meri biwi ko dekho, gau hai. Jahaan angootha lagane ko kahoon, laga deti
hai. Par ye toh sawaal pe sawaal, sawaal pe sawaal poochhti hai. Maine suna ek
din, haan...iska aadmi jo bhi kahe, har cheez ka ya toh jawaab thha iske paas,
ya phir sawaal. Itna jhel ke toh kisi ka bhi dimaag kharaab ho jaaye.

Koi chautha kehta, pati-patni hain, unke beech hamein kya padna. Kalko kahin
mar-mur gayi, ya haath-paav sahi mein toot gaya, toh hamara bhi naam aayega.
Thaane ke chakkar lagane padenge. Behtar hai, apne haal pe chhod do. Kuch
din mein compromise kar ke khud hi hal kar lenge.

Kuch ko thodi zyaada hi insecurity hoti. Wo kehte, kaise husband-wife hain!
Chale kyun nahi jaate yahaan se? Kya asar pad raha hai hamare bachchon pe,
bataao! Ek samiti bulao, aur chatt vote karke, dono ko patt baahar karo colony
se.

Kuch aise bhi hote, jo do baar akhbaar khatam karne ke baad bhi aur kisse
talaashte. Unse poochho toh wo kehte, jo chal raha hai, chalne do na. Variety
hai, kam se kam. Apni boriyat toh door hoti hai.

Koi kabhi mera aur mere chhote bhai ka moonh taakte chal deta, dabi si hansi
lekar. Koi ghar ke deewaar pe, “Gaandu chup!” likh deta. Koi kabhi halla sun ke
darwaaze pe patthar de maarta aur chillaata, “Abe band karo be, madarchodo!”
Saath mein kaafi saari hansi bhi sunaayi deti. Jab tak main dekhne ke liye
baraamde mein aata, sab furr ho chuke hote. Dikhti toh sirf wo dhool jo unke
bhaagte chappalon se udi thhi.

3. Sukoon ka saanp

Iss saari publicity ke beech, Papa ka haath chalta rehta. Kabhi kamaayi ko lekar,
kabhi berozgaari ko lekar, kabhi unke khayaalipulavon ko lekar, kabhi-kabhi Maa
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ke kaam karne ki chaahat ko lekar, kabhi ghar deri se aane ko lekar, kabhi
anniversary bhoolne pe Maa ka mood kharab hone ko lekar.

Kabhi-kabhi toh extra maar-pitaayi ki zaroorat pehle se piti aur chillaati Maa ko
shaant karaane ke liye bhi hoti.

Kabhi isiliye ki wo apne kapde utaar detin aur bachaao-bachaao ke naare
lagatin. Aur kabhi unke baar-baar ek hi cheez poochhne se Papa ke sabar ka
bandh toot jaata, aur mukke aur thappad ka sailaab umad padta.

Aur yeh sabkuchh ya toh shaam se lekar raat bhar ke andhere mein hota, ya phir
kabhi-kabhaar din mein kisi darwaaze se ghire kamre ke andar. Kyunki Papa ko
pataa thha ki agar aasmaan ne dekh liya toh aafat aa jaayegi. Kya pataa, phir
kab sir pe Bijli gira de. Ya farraate se chalti motorcycle ke raste mein olon ki
baarish karwa de. Ya phir kisi aandhi mein kisi ghar ke udte teen ke chhappar se
sir hi kalam karwa de.

Barhaal, iss subah, jab aasmaan uttha to usne phir se wahi raushni bikheri, jo
woh hamesha bikherta thha. Sunehri, laal, thodi kesri. Wo khush thha, ki aaj phir
wo raushni ka khel, khel paayega. Kaale baadal jo nahi thhe. Main bhi khush
thha, kyunki maar-pitaayi ke baadal kam se kam aaj ke liye toh chhant chuke
thhe.

Ab waqt thha manaane ka, dulaarne ka, badan ke jin hisson pe maarne se
phool-phool ke daag pad gaye thhe, unhein sahlaane ka. Grihasth jeevan ka khel
jo khelna thha. Waqt thha agle kuchh din tak ghisa-pita aaloo bhujiya aur
tedhi-kubdi rotiyaan banaake Maa ko khilaane ka, Kyunki tabhi toh family ka
pahiya phir se ghoomta.

Main khush thha, kyunki Maa ab agle do hafton tak na pitne ka sapna dekh sakti
thhi. Aur roz-marra ke ghar ke kaam aur marodi gayi baazuon ke dard ke beech,
apni aatma ki siskiyaan mujhe sehlaane mein dafan kar sakti thhi. Papa khush
thhe kyunki unhein pataa thha ke agle do hafton tak, ya shaayad teen bhi, Maa
ko phir se peetna na padega. Aur Maa? Bharose, ummeed, aatmasammaan,
sabka taaziya uthaaye, apne badan ka koobad banaaye, wo toh bas padi thhi.
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Psychologists ki zubaan mein, isse depression kehte hai. Depression, yaani ek
gaddhaa, jisme Maa gir chuki thhi. Aur phislan itni thhi, ki agar kinaaro ke
sahaare woh upar aane ki koshish bhi karti, toh toot-tee mitti ke saath waapas
phisalti jaati. Barhaal, din phir aage badha. Uss din ke khaalipan ko pehle sooraj
ne bhara, phir kuch hawaaon ne. Phir mare hue hilte patton ki sarsaraahat ne. Ye
waale patte bhi bade ajeeb hote hain. Zameen ko chita banaaye, nirjeev pade
hote hain, par phir bhi, prakriti ki jhankaar bajaate rehte hai, bajaate rehte hai...!
Aaydin pitne waali auraton ki tarah.

Looh shuru hone hi waali thi. Aage aane wale dino mein sabka jhulasna toh tai
thha. Shayad hawaaon ko ilm thha poore maajre ka. Kyunki ek bas wohi toh
thhin jo kahin se bhi ghusi chali aati thhin. Aur sab kuch liye-diye, kahin se bhi
nikal jaati thhin. Band khidkiyon ki daraaro se, darwaazon ke neeche ke chhedon
se, cooler ke sadey hue khas ke taaton se, chhat ki seedhiyon ki dhalaanon se,
hum sab ke fefdon se, hamaare pakhaanon se, sab kuch liye-diye, wo toh bas
chal detin, par apne padosi aasmaan ko na bataatin. Bas aapas mein hi chutkule
gadhtin, comment kartin, vyangya rachtin, bilkul hamaari colony ki society ki
tarah.

Badhte din ke saath sab kuchh aam sa lagne lagaa. Papa ke kuchh ghanton ke
puchkaarne ke baad, kubdi Maa phir se seedhi hone lagi. Wo utthi, aur
jaise-taise bathroom istemaal kiya. Dard jo itha thha! Dopeher shaam me dhal
gayi, aur shaam raat mein. Papa baahar ke ek saste hotel se kuch khaana le
aaye, kyunki, official version ke hisaab se, hamaari free ki cook bathroom mein jo
gir gayi thhi. Saath hi man halka karne ke liye cigarette bhi pi aaye. Par Maa ke
paas cigarette kahaan thhi? Isiliye unhone TV khola aur ek serial mein doosri
auraton ko paarivarik zulm ka shikar hote dekh, aahein bhari. Aakhir koi aur toh
thha unki tarah, TV pe hi sahi. Main bhi saath baitha, chhota bhai bhi. Sabne
moti-moti tandoori rotiyaan aur tadke waali daal khaayi — saath mein ande ka
poach bhi — aur phir apne-apne bistar ko chale gaye.

Par na mujhe, aur na Maa ko neend aayi. Mujhe nahi aayi kyunki kal ki Maa ki
chillaane ki aawaaz abhi bhi dimaag mein phatey silencer ki thaain-thaain si
goonj rahi thhi. Kya karein, uski frequency hi kuchh khaas thhi. Bilkul chipak si
gayi thhi. Maa ko neend nahin aayi kyunki unhein pati aur pitaayi samaanarthak
shabd, matlab synonym, lagne lage thhe. Aur ab unhein apni zindagi ke
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vyaakaran ko iss nazariye ke tehet badalna thha. Ek aur angle bhi thha. Woh
yeh, ki jisne tumhaare jism ko maara hai, jab wo tumhaara jism phir se chaahe,
toh tumhe use uss aadmi ko kaise dena chahiye? Ya woh na dekar, uske gusse
ko kya phir se parwaan chadhne dena chahiye? Ye Maa ko samajhna thha, aur
use khud ko samjhaana thha.

Aur aisi kashmakash mein toh saali neend bhi aankhein phaad-phaad ke
betahaasha jaag pade.

4. Chakri-chaal, nikal gayi khaal

Doosra din shuru hua. Halke kaale baadalon ke saath, aasmaan aaj kuchh kam
neela thha, bilkul Maa ke badan ke jaisa. Pitaayi ke har neele nishaan mein ab
ek kaalikh si aa gayi thhi. Maano jaise raakh se dhaariyan ban gayi hon.

Uss samay agar Maa apne sir ke peechhe hare-gulaabi pankh baandh leti,
chehre pe thodi kaai mal leti, aur apne gown ke badley, badan pe kisi ped ya
jaanwar ki chhaal oddh leti, toh kisi ladaku Adivasi devi se kam na lagti. Phir aisa
lagta ki ye daag use kisi cheete se ladte hue lagey, ya kisi junglee ghode ko
kaabu karne mein. Ya kya pata, kisi bakre ko seengh se pakadkar, uss-se ladkar,
uski gardan kaatne mein. Ek taakat dikhayi deti, wo jo prakriti ne aurat ko kisi
zamaane mein bhent di thhi. Shayad wo, meri Ma, mere liye khargosh ka
mulayam maas lekar aati, aur thoda mujhe khilaati, thoda khud khaati. Hothon pe
fizool si lipstick hone ke badle, uss-se laal loha tapakta. Baazuon mein,
choodiyon ki bediyon ke bajaaye, haddiyon ka auzaar hota. Aankhon mein
mimiyaayi putliyon ki jagah ek kaatil nigaah hoti, jo apna ilaaka, apni aazaadi
pehchaanti, use kisi bhi keemat pe bachaati, kisi bhi ghuspaithiye ko bakhshti
nahi. Aur main use dekh, ye sab seekhta, uske jaisa hi umda shikaari banta. Apni
jaagir ka maalik hota. Mujhe apne baap ke naam ki zaroorat na hoti, kyunki
khoon se sana khargosh saath khaate-khaate khoon ka rishta sirf Maa se hi
banta.

Par Maa kahan junglee thhi? Wo toh kuch zyada hi sabhya thhi. Socialised thhi.
Itni ki apne pati se pitne ke baad yeh tai karti rehti ki kitna pitna jhela ja sakta hai,
aur kitna nahin. Aur jab pitaayi ki ye gannit palle na padti, toh karodon aur



By Ayush Prasad

sabhya pit-ti auraton ki tarah, iss gannit ki jalti teeliyon se jhulasti rehti. Statistics.
Ye hamesha se Maa ka priyah subject hua karta thha. Par khud ki life ka
statistics of sadistics thoda zyaada pechida thha. Shaadi ke gyaarah saal mein
bhi palle nahi pada thha.

Iss doosre din, khaana bana. Saaf-safaai hui. Hamaari Daayi, jise Papa ne Maa
ko peetne waale din, darwaze ke bahar se hi chalta kar diya thha, wo aayi. Usne
phir se dekha, phir se samjha, Maa se phir se baat ki. Phir se kaha ki is
badtameez aadmi ke moonh mat lago, ya toh ise chhod do. Phir se, Maa uske
saamne royi, usne Maa ka haath pakda, dilaasa diya. Aaj sochta hoon toh
khayaal aata hai ki agar Maa aur woh lesbian ya bisexual hote toh iss samasya
ko ek bada hi interesting mod mil jaata.

Par itha rachnaatmak wahaan kuch thha nahin. Rachna toh mere dimaag mein
chal rahi thhi, sabhyata ki. Maa ke saath-saath, main bhi sabhya ho raha thha,
par aadmi ke tarah, aurat ki tarah nahi. Gaur dene waali baat yeh hai ki sabhyata
ke statistics mein pitne aur darne ke number aurat ko milte hain, aur peetne aur
daraane ke number mard ko. Mujhe ye pata chal chuka thha. Aur yeh bhi, ki
chhota hi sahi, par main mard zaroor thha.

Apni Leo toygun mein mujhe apne Papa ka haath dikhne laga thha. Main use
utthake har chhoti cheez ko daraata. Chaahe woh ek gilahri ho, ya hamare ghar
par aakar baithne wala kutta, ya baraamde ke gamlo mein chhipne wala girgit.
Kuchh din pehle, Leo gun ki golibaari ko maine Maa ke upar bhi aazmaya thha.
Pehle toh usne bas hans diya thha, par phir katar-katar ki zyada aawaz karne par
baaramde bhej diya thha.

Par uss din khayaal aaya ki ek insaan hai jo mere mugaable kaafi kamzor hai,
jise daraaya ja sakta hai. Papa bhi toh Maa ko isiliye dara paate thhe kyunki wo
unse kamzor thhi. Koi Papa ka haath nahi marodta thha, Maa ka marodta thha.
Papa ko mukke naseeb nahi hote thhe, Maa ko hote thhe. Daraane mein faayda
thha, ek mauka thha, kisi ke oopar utthkar, ek judge ki kursi pe baithkar, bas apni
chalaane ka, kisi doosre ka haq maar ke bas apna haq jamaane ka. Kyunki jo bhi
jitna haqg hansot sakta, wo kuch bhi karne ke liye utna hi aazaad hota.

Shaam ho chali thhi. Bijli kate hue aadha ghanta ho chuka thha. Maa abhi
kitchen mein hi thhi, Daayi ke saath. Table pe kiraasan ka lamp aur maachis ki
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dibbi rakhi hui thhi. Kuch hi der mein ya toh Maa ya Daayi aati aur use jalaati.
Main apne chhote bhai ke saamne pahunch chuka thha. Wo plastic ke bane
haathi, kutte aur Air India ke Mascot se bhale hi khel raha thha, par uski khushi
sachchi thhi. Usne muskuraate hue ek khilauna mujhtak badhaaya. Maine bhi
muskuraate hue ustak apna Leo gun badhaaya, kaan ke behadh paas, aur tezi
se achaanak baar-baar uska trigger dabaane laga. Katar-katar, katar-katar ki
lagataar aawaaz se uski muskaan bikharne lagi aur chehre ke dhalaanon se gir
padi. Maine katar-katar ki raftaar aur bhi badha di.

Gaye maah ki science class mein evaporation-condensation ke concepts seekhe
thhe. Bhai ki hansi ko aansu mein condense hote dekh maza aa raha tha. Uski
aawaaz bahut badh jaati toh Maa aa jaati. Isiliye maine uska plastic wala kutta
ghumaya aur use fuslaake chup karaaya. Use apni toy gun bhi de di. Woh
takreeban uske jitni hi lambi thhi. Dekh ke ehsaas hua ki mere muqgaable wo
kuchh zyaada hi kamzor thha. Khushi bhi hui. Kyunki main uske saath jo marzi
kar sakta thha.

Toy gun apne haath mein dekh woh thoda khush hua, aur usey upar utthakar
pyaari-pyaari aawaazein karne laga. Main bhi uske saath hans raha thha. Aur
tabhi uski hansi ek zor ki cheekh mein badal gayi. Main abhi bhi hans raha thha.
Ek aur cheekh, pehle waale se bhi zor ki, meri Maa ko kitchen se kheench laayi.
Aur Maa ki aankhein phati-ki-phati reh gayin. Mere chhote bhai ki baazu mein ek
jalti hui teeli chipki hui thhi. Uske upar ka kaala, barood bhara moti abhi bhi sulag
raha thha, mere bhai ke baanh ke chamde ke saath. Jalte chamde ki badboo
kamre mein phailney lagi thhi. Par main phir bhi muskura raha thha, jaise ki
kuchh hua hi na ho. Mere mann ke andar ki jalti teeli mere haath mein aa chuki
thhi. Doosre haath mein diyasalaayi ka dibba bhi thha. Hinsa ke chakri-chaal
mein mera introduction ho chuka thha.
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B B, &Y % Hedll 8. IS ol ol ST ¢ SHeb LIS oh I T FAT Tl ST 3 SHhT gl o
g

IS AT HEcll, $S TATGT hT Io-Torg I . STalTal TTeait ar el &Y. A oy bt e,
I3 §. ST8T 33T el a#aoﬁmﬂa?ﬁ% W Ig dl HaTel U Halel, Halol 9 Hallel ISl o. Hel
el Ueh feieT, B... SHeRT IMTe#HY it 1 ohe, §X <ot T AT oY STaTe AT SHeh I AT 7Y Hare.
ST STl & dT TohaT ol AT TEHTT BRI 8T ST,

IS AT g, IT-Teall 8. SeTeh STl g T TSI, el T el F-FX I, AT §TY-1d Tl
# g a1, ol gHRT 81 AT AT UTel & TeFh ofdlled U531, S &, 3791 §Tel I BIS al. $
et & RIFAATSS Hieh TG, hl gl T Il |

H I UIST SITeT &1 SUFIREN gcll. T e d, Hil §Eds-arsth &, el Fl 181 ST Jgl 4.
T 31T 93 T@T & AR Fwil U, Ic1g...| Ueh AR Gl 3R = aie FXeh, aleil &l 9
STEX T Ficilell I,

$o U8 ¢ g1 ST & IR 3TWER GcH el o d1e 8 AR fohedt Tmerd | 3@ gol dr ag
g, 51T el T6T & Toled &l of. AT §, A F A, 39N SIRTT o g BN &.

1S el AT 3N AR #7S T Hg Alehcd Tl ST, GalT T G Aehd. IS EX oh SIaR T, <915 gd,”
oI &, 1S el gool ol o exarel T TedR & ARAT 3N TIedrd, “374 &g i o,

HTEEGT | HTer 3 T T ET ¢t AR Gl | ST % H dEe & Forw a1 3 37, FE Y
8 I g1, @l ot At &t er St 3eTeh $TTeTey Trodell & 331 2.
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3. g FT Y
sH AR YTeATAET o &I, 91T &l 8T ToldT T8 dT. T FHATS Pl o], HT SUISTITRT T ol
FHT 37 WA T e, FHT-TeM AT & A el T AT 1 A, FIN e T A
311X T R, 3T TTATHL Sele § AT 7 7S WIS gt Y .

FHT-HHT dr TareeT AR-TeS A T Tgor T TIET 3R RIealtddr AT & i T & forw it
g, Y sHITIT Fr a8 39 FUS IAR Sl R TATN-TATIT ST ART M. 3R FHT 3oTh
R-SR Ueh &1 <ol Y@t & 9T o HSR T &8 € ST, 3R FHereh 3R Ucus &7 Helld 373
EELSIN

3R I GIHS AT AT ATH F oleh TR 3 318 A gl AT v shefl-anar feet #F fovelt exarst
O O &Y & 3eT. FrYfeh UTaT ol Il AT 3T 319N THATH & & Terar dl 3l 31T ST,
T Il T hel TR T Tarstell FRT €. AT ohTe & <efcll ATCTHTS fehel & TET 3 3ATell & aTiRer
YT &. T TOHT Tohalt 3Tl & Forell B & 33 &1eT o T U EX &1 SholdH AT 3.

SgTel 38 Gog, STd AT 307 dl 381 T & T Vel fadr S ag g fowar ar.
oA, oITel, UNSY HAY. g TR AT, T 3T h ag AT 7 Wel, WeT A, el STeel ST
oIt & # oY ger U1 FYfoh AR-TETS & dieel e T e 3T & [T dl B Teob .

31 I AT HeATel T, GelRel T, SeeT o ST fGEHT I AR & Fel-Toel & ST U3 IV ¥, 37
HEolTel . IEEY STdeT T Wl ST WelalT AT, Fercl AT 3T He (&1 Teh TEAT-TT 317e] $7foram
3R &Er-Farst Qfer Saareh AT bt [Welle o, Ffar it A hidrel =1 afgar fh & gaa.

# Tgar ar, FAfF AT 379 31T &1 FAT e oF et 1 G & Fhell o AR AT AT F W H
hIH 3R AT I SI31T o &€ o o, 37911 AT 1 [aafenal 731 Tgelsl H el X
Fehcll &Y. ITaT GRT & FY[h 3¢ Tl AT Y 3Tl & gl cleh, AT AT cfief oY, AT Y T &
dieaT of G391, 3R AT $RAHT, 3FHIG, HcH-HFATH, Hehl ATT1AT 361, 39 S &l §as
eI, 9g ol &4 g .
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HAHIATSECH T o1l & 38 UL el ©. TSURIA, Tl Ueh aTgaT, Toesd AT I gehr o,
AR TEeTeT Sceit AT T 3R fohelRT & WER a8 30 31Tl & hITrer 8 S, ot et fAedT
& 1Y AT el SATcl. sETel et T 31TeT §aT. 38 f&eT & WelTdst &l Tgel FIT o T,
ﬁﬂ;ww}ﬁﬁ,fﬁﬂmgtf%ﬂﬁqm‘i $I TXETEE . A dTel Ued N 92 36T giad &, AT

ol TR 9T foisiia 93 81 &, OR ThT &Y Tehfcr shi STeh R SoTTd 3@l 8, S1silel T8l 8. 3Mieet
est arell 3iRAr T a1E.

ofE YT &1 81 aTell &Y. 3T JMTAaTel fereil 3 TeTeht STeAaAT off of AT AT §aAT3H T S AT X
HISI 1. FGfeh Teh o8 deT ot AT St gl & o1 gaft =l 31melt of. 31k 7e po fow-iew, w6 4
37 foyshet STl off. sie; Farsfonalt &1 xR 4, exarell & 1 & Bel &, For & T3 §U TH o el
b, o 1 DTl T gar=il @, g7 Th Bhsl F, gAR ATl A, TS $& fo0-few, ag o 77

Tl Crell. IX 379eT TS JTHAT T & cileil. S8 3M9H H € Jehel AMGll, HAC AT, HIY
T, forereher AR Slelledl T AHATSET T .

TGl foeT & AT T FS 3TH T oA2TeT ofall. UTUT & e Tel & JeIhel & ale, Hasl Al {h &
el 8oy ool g 38T 3R - ST STEAATS [hT. &S ST ST AT! I ATH H &l
AT 3R AT T . AT STEX % Teh FEA Bleel ¥ HO Tl o 3, e, 3T iazer
aileT & TeaTe &, gAY IR Y ek STUEA A St IR I oY, @1 €Y #HeT goohl Al & v
et off OY 3. I AT & 1w BIRE gl A1 AT 3egiel raT @rell 3R e AIRTaT 7
GElr 3Rl T aTRETReh oo i RISR gl e 3¢ #131. 3T IS 3N &T AT oTehl e,
&t O € |er. # ofr v o, Bler o77s o, Fa o ALY - A dgdr Afear 3R ds arel aret
TS -- T #H 373 1 91T 37 - 3R T 379e1-319e1 foeax 1 gl 71w

TR ST HY 3R o AT Y wHie AT, 7S ST 3T Ffeh ool T AT T <eollel shl JTaTeT 3af off
feATaT # e Hreax T B1S-3TS T 3T TET AT, 7T Y, 3HRT SHIFIET €1 o @i A, fSoreped
feroeh €Y Iy o, AT b s 18T Y ek 3o 9fct 3R TS TAmEde e, Adold

R, ST 19T &, 3R 379 3¢ 319t Toece3fY & SATHIUT Sl 3T AR & dgd ScofelT 2.
e 3R Teret $ff . 97 I% Y Foree e fores & ART §, 519 af o fores sy & arg o
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56 39 3 e I A AT AIRT? I7T TG o7 oY, 3Heh I[EH T FAT T & IRl TGt &ol
AIET? A AT I HHASAT AT, 3R 38 Ge, T HSAT T,

3R Y AR F Y ATel s §i 3TW BIS-HIS & SderuT 19T Us.

4. ATHA-AT, AT = @Ter
W%ﬂ%ﬁgﬂ. Eoleh ol STcrell & T, JTHAT TSl FH© HH =iiell AT, faeshel AT
g7 & ST, TeTS & &Y siler [2ITeT & 319 Ueh arifol@ AT 31T IR &Y. AT 51 U@ & enfan
AT I &

3 §HY 3R Al A T & NS gR-I[ATa TG S ofcll, Vg T A1 F1E Aol Al 3R 391
I3 & deol TeaT T FREl 95 AT 1T Y BTer 3016 Xl ot fohel orsreh 3nfeare et & &
o STy, oY QAT 97T 1 F o1 39 fohall AN & o5 §U w197, AT fohdly STaTely €3 Y i
L H. T AT g, hE) S A dig & Thsat, 388 d5a, 3! I FHIca H. Teh
drerd fe@TS elt, a8 St Tehfdl o 3R 1 fohdll AT # 81 &) &Y. emae ag, A% A7, 7 fow
TGN T HATTH HIF olhT 3Telt, R 3T 7 e, er e T, gret I fhofer T
forafeee gl & Sel, 38Q oTel ollgT cqehal. STf3i A, TSt 1 933t & aotry, gsfsat
ISR gYer. 3@l # ATAATS GATort T 5118 Teh Hifcier 9116 glel, ST 39T SelTehl, 371
3TTSTET TgeTetel, 39 Forer ot hrarey O ararchy, fonelr of gaifed &t sreercd w1gh. iR # 38
W, ¥ { HIGdT, 38 ST 81 37eT RISRY SeTcll. 3=t SR 7 Ao gidr. HT 379
ST o TH T ST & BIcil, Ffoh Tl & HeAl TRINST WY TTA-WT TeT 1 ReeTr (& 71 @
JECEI

TR Al gl Siatell A, T8 Al o FATer & HeF 1. Ararfoes Y. gaei &1 39 afd & Aea &
1€ TE of AT T@aT T fohdlsTT TeT STl ST HeohdT ¢ 3R fordar a8, 3tk 519 Rers fr ag
IO Toof of ISl df sharal iR T Wedr 3iRd $r g 39 31foia Fr STerdr diferar &
STeracl TEcil. TefeReeaa. A gAM | AT 7 97 Hisoiere g3 T AT. T Gg T o5t Hr
refefeaq 31w arfefEeaa st Farer U=iier 2T, AT & IARE AT H HT Toof ST6T ST 2T.
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58 gax o, TieT 4. Hlm-ﬂtﬁlég‘é. gAY ars, T3 9rar &Y AT o fewt arel T giars &
ST T & TordT o 7T T, ar 3. 39 R & T, e & I, A1 & R & 1 T,
AT B T 1 5 TedeTet EHT & g Ad o, AT 30 15 ar. T &/, A 30 Tt
S, 3 AT T gTY ehsT, e 1. 37TST Hrerdll § A WA 3T § 31 3R A 3R a8
ATETTT AT [IAFGITT Bt A SH FHEIT T Ueh F37 & ST A5 At ST,

TR Sl wdlcﬂqwaﬁgoa AT LY. TIAT o A FeAmT 7 I WY off, Gargar 1. AT &
Tr-aryg #H Y T gY T@T AT, W 3EHT o g, 3R Fr ag 7181, I ¥ arell a1 T § Hr
JHIAT & Tefefeaa 7 feet 3R 53 & Aax 3T & e €, 3R dieat 3R e & a)
HE . 33T A IT Tl IawT AT, IR A o Y BT 1 W, W H 7E FwT .

379eTT fora SraaTet # #3396 ITdT 7 87 feTsl ofem T, # 38 33T §X Bl e
STTCT. T af Ueh faTeredl 8T, IT §AR B IR 3T ST aTell hedl, IT SAHC o I H
et arelm e, feTe 1 MY & Ha AT & FUT H TSTHTAT 2T, Ugor al 397 5
&g =T AT, U e - e I FATET ATl e U SUHS AT fear 2.

TR SH G TaeT WATel 37T Y Ueh AT 8, ST A HhIeTel 1ol HAIN &, Tord sTm S
Rl §. I1aT 8 AT AT 1 ST ST I & e I 374 HhAAN AT, IS qTaT T §TY Ae1
FRISTT AT, AT T AJSAT AT. TTIT hT FHereh U 61 glct &, AT I glct . SIeT H HIAET 2T,
Teh HiehT AT, fohell & SUXT 35T, Teoh Tol T T T SShT SH IHTaAT Tolled 1. Tohell gl a1
& HR o S 3791 §oh STHTS . Ffeh it 3fY TSIcTeIT gh g8 Tehdll, al & T lel o
IGLERGIRESICEGIE

AT &Y Tl &Y. TSrsTely he §U ST TeT 8F TehT AT, AT 3737 fovaet # €7 2, ardly & |, o
qmﬂwﬁqﬁ?mﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁngé%ﬁ. %o &1 T & 1 Al AT, I7 &Ry 37l 3R
ﬁm.ﬁm@%%éwﬁ@?ﬁﬂmaﬁw*aﬁzﬁﬁ,ﬁﬁw
Sf3T & HAThic F o701 & Wel TgT AT, X 3HAT Gt Tl &Y. 38 FEHrd g’UWf@TvﬁﬂT
WW.%%W?WWWW%ML &lel & 98¢ I, IR e &
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37dTeTeh TR-IR 3HHT TEIR SaTed 9. FHel-heX, hel-heX hl eITdR 3T & 3Hh!
HEHIA TG o9l 3R e o Golell & FaIX g2, Aol heT-he hr TFAR 3R ot Fer 2.

9T ATE & AISH FolTd H AT - HIULAT F Hledeed HIW A, 1S Y 8T 1 37 A
e B & HTT 31T T AT. IHHT TS Tgd 96 STl ot AT 3T ST, ST Hel SwehT
CATTECe ATeT ool GATIT 3R 38 HHeT & Fq BT 38 391 <137t 81 & & a8 dendiaet
34% TSAdair 8 oTear 2T aia%umgm, T A HebITel 6 HS SATET &1 HHAAR AT, Gl
3 5. FYfeh A 3Tk AT S AT g Y Fehell 2T.

ST BT H & g ATST I §31T, R 38 FI o1 SAN-CANT JATaTel et o, # 8
3k TTY &4 &7 UT. 3R it 3R &4t Uah AR ol A # scor I, # 37ef off g4 T@r o
Teh 3R dr@, gger arer ¥ &Y SR &1, A AT T fovaer & i ol 3R AT Fr 379 B dr
ﬁwﬁ.ﬁmmﬁﬁﬁwmﬁm%ﬁg‘é%ﬁ. 38h ST T e,
STRE; T AT 37811 871 FolaT T@T AT, A H1S & §1g & °THS oh HIY. STolcd THS Sl de g el &
t\mﬁmﬁ%ﬁ.wﬁﬁwﬁwmm,éﬁ@rgﬁﬁgﬁﬁaamm%waﬁrm
ofrell A g2 3 31T gehr 2. GER gTY A Ferareng 1 fSeam off 1. feam o aehlrarel & A1

SIS g1 IohT T.
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