* 0
HTTPS://WWW.CAUSERIEOFFICIAL.COM ® ISSUE NO. 6

g% venture of inbt;g/ttful notions

4

e-mW

October

CHILD ABUSE ALLAND MORE  _ .iool> LONELY WRITERS - ,lil
NIGHT

By By By By By

Aleezeh Mary Joyce Iquin Sana Khan Laraib Ashraf Masooma Zainab



CONTENTS

LONELY WRITERS NIGHT MINI POESY
THE HOLLOW MAN BEYOND YOUR SENSE

‘JUST PAPER AND PEN' QUOTES

ALL AND MORE 21T CENTURY.S

BRAIN

CHILD ABUSE 5
(S aliaS Syl) > Sliawl

POSTER
YOUR AD

WHO KILLED ME?

eweols>

REASON i el

09 BOUNTIFUL BLESSINGS OF
PRESENT!

11 BRUTALITY AND REVENGE

12 SHE AND |

CHEMISTRY OF EMOTIONS
LYRICS

SOl AEGIS

TRUE REALITY




Editor's Note

Causerie

/'’kavzari,French kozri/
noun
an informal article or talk, typically on a literary subject.

Literature is the name of yearning and striving to find the ideal implications,
diction, and nomenclature of life. It covers nearly all that comes throughout
everyday life, from living to non-living organisms, nature to states, societies to
politics, behaviors to cultures, traditions, heritage and legacies, philosophies and
ideologies, science to technology and last one but not the least, escapism.
(Ovais)

It helps earthlings to ponder and scrutinize themselves to make them better and
better every single day. This is the reason societies that flourish and progress
always seek guidance from writers, thinkers, and philosophers instead of taking it
from so-called celebrities, non-literary and illiterate people who never
acknowledge the worth of words, keeping or treating writers as if they are second
or third class category humans meant only to serve them.

That is the reason | emphasize on the nourishment and flourishment of
literature in the societies to life them up from ordinary living to higher and
noble standards.

As our website is now official and we are offering a lot of services which
include, graphic designing, content writing, and printing services in high
quality printer papers. So is there anything to wait for? Visit our website and
avail our services now!

To conclude, a huge round of applause and magnificent respect for our
editorial team members who stayed along with us, thanks to all of our
honorable readers as well as the writers who possessed great patience all
this time! You matter to us! We must say keep coming with your prestigious
work so we can publish them in our e-magazine.

A huge round of commendation and glorious regard for our article
accomplices who remained nearby us, because of the total of our reasonable
perusers likewise as the authors who had incredible steadiness this time! You
matter to us! We should state prop up with your renowned work so we can
publish them in our e-magazine.

Last submission date for the November issue is 30th of October.
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"Lonely Writer's Night"

By
Laraib Ashraf
(Pakistan)

Departure of an evening in a cold winter

spreads the melancholy in heart.

The gloominess, tickling of clock ; stridulation of cricket

The cold lazy breeze with the procrastination in heart.

Full brightens silver moon from her window gives her solace..

She awakes in her small cozy room:;

With thousands of unbridled imagination in the company of poets;
The warmth of her breath ,cup of coffee, chains of the thoughts with
the deep soliloquies...

The long Winter night with many fears and yet the dreams..

The anxieties with healing thoughts..

The dim yellow light brightens her heart.

The repeat tracks with the memory in her heart..

The cozy room in which she wanders in long winter's night...
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"The Hollow Man"

By
Asifa Raza
(Pakistan)

The dried voices
Of our whispering
And the woeful sobs
Of our unsaid words
Sing a shrill of pain
The colorless shade
The shapeless form
Cast away the robes
Just split the throbs
Of this flame of pain
The broken images
Shape the senses
Of deformed stuff
And the hollow bluff
With a streak of pain
The hollow man
With hollow brain
The muffled eyes
And freezing sighs
Drenched in rain
Of the piercing pain.
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"A poem called ‘just paper and pen’

By
Shameen Mudassar
(Pakistan)

These words you read

have been felt

before being written

it has never been about

just paper or pen

It's rather about

tracing my memory lane

and I'm back

to the moment of those excruciating laughters
The letters I've written to death
something as ridiculously normal
as a touch

Yet it has kept me

from facing so many nights

Even the stories you have ripped
away from yourself

leave memories of ripping it away
but

it is who | have come to be

And so | write it all down

with not just paper and pen.
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"All and More"

By
Mary Joyce Iquin
(Philippines)

You're all and more—
The one | desire for,
Who make the stars
Draw nigh from afar.

You're all and more—

Whose deep heart and soul roar
For the love it can't obtain
In a way we can't remain.

You're all and more—

A peace of a lifetime war;
A nascent love so profound ;
Home | thought | found.
You're all and more—

A sailboat | had to oar
Against a windblown sail
In an evening gale.
You're all and more—
The one | thought | desire for
Who makes the star
Say...

“Should, you, be, all, and, more?”
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"Child Abuse

By
Aleezeh Muneer Khayol
(Pakistan)

Children are mooted flowers knitted in a bouquet beautifully. They are supposed to
smile, laugh, giggle, grin; anything which is related to felicity. The words like tension or
responsibility are beyond their names. The world where kids are treated like delicate
souls, at some edges are caught by vandals of sexual lech.

Here, I'm shedding some light on child abuse.

The other day a news rolled through my eyes about a 3 years toddler who was found
dead by extreme cold after brutally raped in Abbottabad. This news left me confound.
What was her fault? That she was a girl? Or that she could not stand strongly against the
barbarians? We all don't have any answer; your face must be blank now! Around the
globe child abuse is upsurging rapidly.

Some cases are reported in which two youngsters escaped rape attempts in the city of
Faisalabad. Earlier, a man tried to rape a woman in Chak no 84, Rahim Yar Khan. The
police said that accused Saleem barged into the house of woman while she was alone in
the walls. The culprit tried to sexually assault the woman but she raised a hue & cry. As
a result, people from outskirts reached the spot & tried to catch the crook but he
managed to flee the scene.

Some facts are collected from different International NGOs that are working for such
children. Those facts are as follows.

1. Approximately 5 kids meet death because of child abuse.

2. 1 out of 3 girls & 1 out of 5 boys are sexually abused before they reach the age of 18.
3. 90% victims of child abuse know the perpetrator in some way. Around 68% are
abused by family members.

4. In 2012, 82.2% of child abuse perpetrators were found to be between the ages of 18-
44, among them 39.6% were recorded to be between the ages of 25-34.

5. In Pakistan, 11 kids daily become the victims of child abuse.
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6. Boys (48.5%) & Girls (51.2%) become victims at nearly same rate.

7. 2.9 million cases of child abuse are reported every year in the developed United
States & in Pakistan around 3 thousand souls are devastated yearly.

8. Children who experience child abuse & neglect are 59% more likely to be arrested as
a juvenile, 28% more likely to be arrested as an adult, and 30% more likely to commit
violent crimes.

9. About 80% of 21 years olds, those who were abused in their childhood met
psychological disorders.

10. 14% of all men & 36% of all women in prison were abused as kids.

11. Abused children are less likely to practice safe sex, putting them at greater risk for
STDs. They're also more likely to experience teen pregnancy.

Daughter of nation should not be forgotten during this talk. Zainab, who lost her life after
being raped. Her case is considered to be the most famous case in Pakistan's history of
child abuse. Her felon Imran Ali was hanged on 17th Oct, 2018 at Lakhpat Jail. She,
according to us got the justice but in her parents' eyes she didn't get so. Because they
lost her, and through which both of them have passed, | wish nobody passes through
that, ever.

Children's bodies are not just targeted in such cases, but their innocence & souls are
fully scattered. May Allah rot their crooks' souls in hell! (Amen)

—




VERONICA
ROTH
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"Who Killed Me"

By
Heymonth Ninja
(India)

Not, too long days ago, to forget
My decease in the mortal world,
I've faced many things to regret
As gloomy tales which are untold;
When | was living, I'd a nightmare
Of witches with a crippled cauldron:
O, that had a burning heart of desire.
Alas! ugliest sinful money to be won.
The envy of wealth had raged, nope,
From a murder to endless trauma---
Uh-huh, my caged heart has a hope
In the coffin of scary wicked-drama,;
[, um, know him well who killed me,
He’s none other than my greed, fie!

—
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"Reason”

By
Uzlifat Zahoor
(India)

When she will flower and in her very first glance,
Bud of the winter dew on lips grow,

She will cast her gaze towards the infinity.

And the veiled spring

night of tender full-moon, With millions of star thriving
will be reflected upon:

She will whisper to the sleeping morning breeze,
Gone to address the assembly of the Angels!
Therefore, accepting an invitation from the fairies,
Flowing, surrounded by.

and canopied by the sky Of glory garnished by the millions
of the divine artisans!

And now, she comes to the streams,

She will swim.

She will listen to the divine birds of joyfulness
Singing the songs of the blissful souls

Giving her warmth when she's cold

without he she wouldn't be the same

When he hides behind clouds

she's gloomy

The sparkle in her eyes

The light in her life

The purpose for thriving

The cause for living

The very generous and gentle

The loveliest of them all.
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By
Ambreena Jan
(India)

Love the current,

It's being here now that's important,
love nature,

love yourself,

today is blessing,

all there is ever, is the now,

start your journey right now,

don't let it slip away unused,

look outside the window

The grass so green,

the sun so bright,

Skies like blue oceans in paradise,
Life seems a dream,

no worries in sight,

crippling of birds everywhere,
honeybees on the red velvet,
joys continue to increase,
don't let it slip away unnoticed.
Yesterday is history,
tomorrow is a mystery,

today is a gift of Almighty,

it's present,

it's prettiest,

———

ey

"Bountiful blessings of present!”
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get with the people

who love you,

let today be the day

you stop being hurt,

make someone laugh,

love, love and love,

don't dwell in the past,

focus on living fully in present,
clutch your past scars tightly,
let today be the day you stop
thinking about those scars,
live your life fully at present,
don't let it slip away.

R
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"Brutality and Revenge"

By
Fatima Toor
(Pakistan)

It was the 14th moon night

water was flowing with high waves

moon was shining and showing the unique shadow in sea.
She was sitting at the side of the sea

was seeing the moon, feeling the breeze

holding the red roses, smelling the fragrance

pouring her soul, expecting the shiny life.

Suddenly, she was traced by the brutality of devil man
just for the sake of his lust

the brutal man took the advantage of that night,

he created the fear by his devil eyes

heated the knives, burned the flowers

changed the fragrance of flower into smoky smell

turned the beautiful night into scary one.

He, the brutal man of this fake world had ruined her beauty,
covered her with blood

her voice trembled, her color turned pale.

She was losing her life,

leaving her breathe

memorizing her past

moving her hands

trying to speak

wanted to leave the stains of her innocence, before going to another
world.

Then,

she scratched the healing words with her

pure blood

Brutality is behavior

but,

Revenge is savior!
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"She and I"

By
Malika Ahuja
(India)

Dr. Rohini- with a happy smile, contagious to all; with a heart of gold that never falls.
A name that takes me back.

The start of my graduation.

A beautiful lady, draped in a maroon saree walked by me.

Dr. Rohini, her name itself is an inspiration for me.

| wanted to be a doctor and couldn't be. That's when | met her and thought, one day | will
be she.

As a role model, she sets the bar high, but she has taught me that all | can do is try.
Helping me achieve my goals, | never imagined | could reach. Enhancing my strengths
and keeping my weakness at bay, she taught me how and what to teach!

She held my hand full of inability especially, letting go of my insecurities.

Dr. Rohini- She reads minds, she understands hearts.

She can tell when | have problems, she knows when | am down, cheers me up and takes
away all my frowns.

She was with me when | got replaced amongst friends, being a constant rock, solid
support end-to-end.

Dr. Rohini- The lady firm on her decision, yet flexible to make things at ease, finding
solutions to problems like a quick breeze.

She didn't lose her hopes about me when | failed, she made me understand it's life and it
sails.

| remember times when she was there for me, staying up late night, witnessing my tears,
yet helped me really see the bright future years.

She helped me through it all, coming to save me every time | fall.

She stood close to me like a mother, encouraging me when there was no other.

| am glad that | lived under her guidance. She taught me with all she had, for all the
strength and sophistication | have is all because of her.
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Dr. Rohini- A lady so friendly, yet so professional.

It took me 5 years to say her | LOVE YOU and on 2nd Feb, 2018 when she accepted me
as her daughter, my heart found a peaceful laughter.

Dr. Rohini- The lady very strong, determined and disciplined, yet, cheerful, fun-loving
and calm.

She is someone you don't want to lose, she cares for me and | care for her, too.

Dr. Rohini- As | call her a gem, a craftsman, the one who made me who | am today.

She wants me to chase my dreams and helps me through my fears, till now after so \
many years

| always know she'll have my back, the way she loves to help others learn is something |

will always yearn.

I love her for giving me strength to endeavor, for she is my most precious treasure.

R




[14 | CAUSERIE]

"Chemistry of emotions’

By
Aiman Shahbaz
(Pakistan)

Sometimes, we keep our emotions inside for a very long time so that we can pretend
how strong we have become. We lie to ourselves about being emotional as it is taken as
a sign of vulnerability and weakness in the society. We address women and [men] to be
at their strongest positions all the time irrespective of their mental capacity. When we
don't share our burdens with anyone, it becomes heavier with each day passing like we
are carrying cotton on our shoulders and drop by drop water is pouring over it everyday.
At first we don't care about the drop but lets say 20 years later, we don't feel anything
anymore but all of a sudden we collapse. So, before collapsing, share your burdens.
Place your cotton bags once in a while in sun, so that it's water-free. Let your heart
accept sometimes that you are vulnerable and let it beat without caring about your cotton
bags.

*
*
<
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"They Don't Care

About Us"

[Intro]
All' I want to say is that they don't really care about us
Don't worry what people say, we know the truth
All I want to say is that they don't really care about us
Enough is enough of this garbage
All I want to say is that they don't really care about us
(Overlapping voices)

\ [Verse 1]

Skin head, dead head, everybody gone bad
Situation, aggravation, everybody, allegation
In the suit, on the news, everybody, dog food
Bang bang, shot dead, everybody's gone mad

[Chorus]
All | wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us

[Verse 2]

Beat me, hate me, you can never break me
Will me, thrill me, you can never kill me
Jew me, sue me, everybody do me
Kick me, kike me, don't you black or white me

[Chorus]
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All | wanna say is that they don't really care about us

[Post-Chorus]
Tell me, what has become of my life?
| have a wife and two children who love me
| am the victim of police brutality, now
I'm tired of being the victim of hate
You're ripping me of my pride, oh, for God's sake
| look to heaven to fulfill its prophecy, set me free

[Verse 3]

Skin head, dead head, everybody's gone bad

Trepidation, speculation, everybody, allegation
j In the suit, on the news, everybody, dog food

* Black male, blackmail, throw the brother in jail
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[Chorus]
All | wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All | wanna say is that they don't really care about us

[Post-Chorus]
Tell me, what has become of my rights?
Am | invisible ‘cause you ignore me?

Your proclamation promised me free liberty, now
I'm tired of being the victim of shame
They're throwing me in a class with a bad name
| can't believe this is the land from which | came
You know, | really do hate to say it
The government don't wanna see
But if Roosevelt was livin'

He wouldn't let this be, no, no

[Verse 4]

Skin head, dead head, everybody's gone bad
Situation, speculation, everybody, litigation
Beat me, bash me, you can never trash me

Hit me, kick me, you can never get me

[Chorus]
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us

[Bridge]
Some things in life
They just don't wanna see
But if Martin Luther was livin'
He wouldn't let this be, no, no

[Verse 5]
Skin head, dead head, everybody's gone bad
Situation, segregation, everybody, allegation
In the suit, on the news, everybody, dog food
Kick me, kike me, don't you wrong or right me

[Chorus]
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All I wanna say is that they don't really care about us
All | wanna say is that they don't really care about us
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"Soi Aegis"

By
Bint e Nadeem
(Pakistan)

There are certain people in your life who don't love you, but how you make them feel; the
warmth, comfort and favor they get from you. And there’s a big difference, note that.
Once that light of yours tends to fade, you feel low, you're no longer the same you, no
longer that cheerful caring person; they’ll be seen drifting away and reasoning the rift
between you and them, disregarding the phenomenal past you cherished together, and
the long chats you had with them, and the pure love you showered them with. They will
leave anyway. They will. And from then onwards, you'll go on blaming yourself for their
departure, ruining your mental and physical health further.

Isn’t that pretty bizarre? And we all face this situation, isn't it? In case you’re the one
facing this right now, know that this is how God channels those out of your life who just
don’t have the courage and fortitude to love and cherish your entirety, who can never
fully love you for who you ARE. This is how you get clarity in life. Have faith, be kind
forever, and let go of such folks!

Making this clear for you, if someone can't afford to be with you, by your side in times of
trouble, they are simply not made for you, whatever relationship that be. | read this
somewhere on the internet,

‘How someone reacts to your sadness says a lot about how long they are going to be in
your life.’

So, do not hold on to people who don’t have the audacity to accept your whole, because
you don't really deserve that. Life gives you this choice, and you suffer the
consequences; either you, or your beloved. Having someone in life at the expense of
your own self is not a good deal, man!
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"True reality makes a person

stronger and wild"

By
AmbivertQuki
(Pakistan)

The satisfied life is enough to live with true image

being deceiving and declaring the hatred to norms
resultantly lift up the rage and conclude the tears
messing with lies always makes a mind so freak
never let a soul stay comfortable with its all kind

true reality makes a person stronger to exist firmly
and keeping existence acceptable to feel the crux
the truth always hurt but let a person fix the reality
with a true image of circumstances and objections
and it makes a person fighter to bear the sorrows

*

3
1%

*
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MINI POESY

Deep sense of tears

Pearl through the eyes
drained through the heart
taken from deep down soul
Patience doesn't mean

to stay affirm and strong

but the heart if took the burden
it may burst up into tears
better than giving up

©AmbivertQuki

Freedom . keep flicking through
the pages of my
heart

until you can see
nothing but

poetry engraved

on my soul

Eating what u like , is Freedom
Saying what u feel, is freedom
Walking on the street, is freedom
Touching everything , is Freedom
And finally....

Breathing fresh air, is Freedom...
look through my dilating

pupils merely when

you can see you

and only your metaphorical
verses in my fistful flesh

©Nimisha Chandran

©Aisha.K
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"Beyond Your Sense’

By
Sahnah
(Mauritius)

| feel what you don't

The smile appears is just for a few seconds

It's the best way to deceive the eyes

Happy moments give me the sense of forthcoming bad times

| hear what you don't

The flying of times need a thought
| can hear the crying of our own
Humanity is in danger overall

| perceive what you don't

This bright sun will disappear soon

| sense it's going to rain heavily

The earth appears thirsty since so long

| believe what you don't

No significance has the scenery, our wealth and gold
Spend in what really worth

Give self satisfaction to the soul

*

*
<
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Reading gives you joy. But
writing provides you
happiness.

©Abhishruti Kataky

Life is an autobiography

The happiest memories will
haunt you once.

©Fazeela Kasim

Salute gives a shoot to absolute.

Though never published

Written and experienced by ©Ashlee
ourselves.

But viewed and judges by people

perspex

©Saheba Sadaf

Have you ever wondered how the
world is?

Yeah, but only from experience,
thoughts & knowledge...

Your point of view

©Rituparna B.A
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"21st Century's Brain"

By
Ovais
(Earth)

What has happened to my brain?
Why is it acting so goddamn insane?

With everyone it wants me to fight.
It's not suggesting me what is right.

It is not working as it has to be
Urging me to take bribe and flee

What has happened to my brain?
Why is it acting so goddamn insane?

It warned me if in case | go and betray
I'd be responsible for every disarray

| cannot survive out of this dyspnoea
| don't know and | have got no idea

What has happened to my brain?
Why is it acting so goddamn insane?
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"IKeep shut your bonnets*

"IClose the dirty trash bins*
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YOUR AD HERE

EVENTALISTS

DAL SHOWER l

The Eventalists based in Sargodha. we offer wide range of the services under the category
of the social and cooperate planning.
We prioritize your choices, from start to finish *
So keep calm and hire us now!

.'. Email: eventalistst@gmail.com

' Call : +92 344 7482003
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‘Ah! Her Highness Princess Suriyya of Iran!!”

e hSuo yol 5 Loy yg
“But what do you Jahilz will know about her.... Your knowledge only confines to Princess
Rapanzul of Nowhere Land!”
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“Don’t follow failed men Goofy!”
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By
Sana Khan
(India)
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By
Rabeea Tariq
(Pakistan)
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GET PUBLISHED IN

G2 venture of insightful notions
e-magagice

SEND US SERVICES

e Poesy

Graphic designing
e Articles Content Writing

 Short Stories

Paper Products

« Quotes « Printing and publishing

e Reviews

« Wisecracks * For further details and
o lllustrations queries, visit our website or
« Letter to Editor contact us on the given

platforms

Website
https://www.causerieofficial.com

Instagram
https://instagram.com/causerie.official

Facebook
https://www.facebook.com/causeriel/




