
STILL 

MISSING: 

Tinka 
Mazoku, 13,

sobs with her 
sister and

mother 
outside the 
ruins of her 

home after her 
father failed to 

tum up 
among a 

group of men 
who had been 

freed from a 
Serb jail. 

,Kosovo's Women Square Their Shoulders 
In the midst of mourning the loss of their men, 
mothers, widows and sisters grapple with the 
changes to their age-old way of life 

By Theresa Agovino 
CHRONICLE FOREIGN SERVICE 

' ZAHAQ, Yugoslavia 

H 
ead down, the 13-year-old faces the 
ground, and his bushy blond hair and 
slight shoulders bob up and down as 
tears drop on to his knees. 

Bir Dobraj not only mourns the loss of his 
father and his two uncles; he sobs over his 
fear of the future. 

According to rural custom in Kosovo, he 
is now the "man of the family,'' responsible 
for his mother, three siblings, wo aunts and 

five cousins. All three of the family homes 
were burned. Now they live with a neighbor 
and have nothing but the clothes on their 
back, a cow and some food provided by aid 
organizations. 

"It is going to be hard," says Ilir. "I'm not 
going to be able to play anymore." 

His mother Shihide cries, too. "My son is 
too young for such responsibility. I wish we 
were all shot and killed. Who will support 
the children? To be a woman, a widow in 
Kosovo is to be nothing," says the 36-year-
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