
1 took a stack of letters to a 
mailbox in Karachi one morning. 
As I dropped them into the airmail 
slot, there was loud, happy laughter 
from six or seven Pakistanis lounging 
near the box, and I even heard.a 
Pakistani Bronx cheer or two. 
Armed with hindsight, I see why. 

None of those letters ever reached 
its destination, No doubt, any one of those delighted 
have foretold that 
indeed, have had 
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ifthe letvers 1 took to the win- 

were closely examined both by the 

stamps or air letters, or do anything je 
that involved a monetary transac- ‘ tion. Let me quote from the Ready Nw 
Reckoner, put out by Pakistan’s Min- PG, 
istry of Finance to assist people in yi 
making swift calculations on the ea 

% more or less in ; 
simultancous wae: “The exact equiv- 
alent should be worked out at the 

% 

a 
| ‘Fate of 100 paisa to 1 rupee or 16 << o 

anmas or 64 pice or 192 pies.” j Fa 
H I point out that “paisa,” “pice,” : & ES 

| -and “‘pies” are pronounced almost a: ae 
exactly alike, if 1 allude to the i Be 
historical fact that a certain govern- Sh * 3 oe ment official (now self-employed) C Be _ 
Caused coins to re stamped “pice” > ; SOO eA 2.8 
when they should have been stam wy ab @ Tveryoue elec did —titke the letters “paisa, and if I add that there were , at @ 45 (0 the post office in person and wit- then in circulation some twenty 5 7! 5B ness their cancellation coram popula. 
coins differing in size, shape, edging, ok It was sill discon erting to find a 
and color, will it not be called a JO 6 huge pot of glue stationed at every marvel that I tarried as little at the S$ Bg window. The glue was used to affix post office as I did? That, indeed, 34 & those stamps that had somehow lost anything fiduciary ever happencd? © -j © their gum in their brief lives. One hi > The Ready Reckoner was available, %.@ 1 could not help speculating on the - hag - but it was not used. Whatever oc- vg number of previous owners those curred occurred in the mind of the mare: stamps could boast. And there was postal employee. And some strange oe the picture of one such previous 
things did. : 3 oo pOwner chiding his friends for taking 

gine heed of his letters ~~ chiding them 
© > © in vain, for his follow-ups would bite 

Us a +, the dust the same way. 
™. o 8 & IT confess to an indignant citizen's 

Lo rv “ © “rage when I first discovered this 
less heron” ’ ab , state of affairs. I then thought of 

Le composing a sharp letter of protest 
Woe / to the postal complaint department. 
lh / But it was. made ciear to me that stifly askance. haeN a“ such letters also have a way of not sk ae ON Oe A a \) Pe reaching their destination, albeit ¢,thoon is rising “GO heron, heron. _ ee ee for different reasons. Where is thete store to drown in than the Sea? 
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