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Listen Carefully

by S Bari
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who lived abroad
during the War spent time, ef
Jort and money organizing help
and recognition for thelr coun-
try. Their tensions and panic
were of a special kind: they did
not know how their loved ones
were, what was truly happen-
ing, they could not even be
certain of the future of what
they were Jor. To find
out about meeting and
demonstrations, their anguils

Pakistan Observer. we
followed  the

ment, closure of
After that, the pa-

1 came

Ek from class on 26th of

ence) and turned on the radio.
Military action in East
Pakistan, it said. | immediately
called one of the eight other

Bengalis in Nashville. We all

got together at Dr Ata's place.
Reports were conflicting :
has been arrested, or

coverage.
been declared?
it still amazes ‘me that |
immediately decided citizen-
ship was an issue. | said to my
friends, "This is it, now
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Tale of

member how you crosscd that
see of blood! You never even as

myselfl to Zahir's place and we
had a long long talk on the

situation and our
own do's and don't's of the
moment s stature in the
Mterary his standing as

astic 10 give us air time : here
was this hot news story from a
country no one had heard of,
and suddenly citizens of the
country turn up in Nashville,
Tennessee | That was my first

blic appeal to the US to stop
ﬁ to Pakistan.

| went to Washington and
Janded up on embassy man
Enayet Karim's doorstep. He
had ncver seen me in his life.
but he gave us all his hospital-
ity. | spent the day of the 26th
making posters Stop
Genocide, Recognize
Bangladesh. Stop Military Aid.

On March 27th. Capital Hill
was teeming with people. from
New York, Detroit, the
Midwest, - Boston. mainly
workers and labourers. All
these people had arrived spon-
tancously. There was lotal
chaos, and it was obvious what
we needed was a focal point ;
since no one had exactly ar-
ranged the demonstration, no
one knew what to do next.

| saw my f[riend Shamsul
Bari ge out of a car always
one for.sticking to the law. he
had gone to get permission to
demonstrate. | grabbed hold of
him and shouted, "Our leader

" is here.” Bari was a bil taken

aback but 1 whispered to him,
"Shut up and give orders.” We
followed him to the steps of
the Capfital, where our position
was stated and we werc inter-
viewed by the media. Bari is
now representative of the UN
refugee agency, in Malaysia.
Journalist Simon Dring had
just gotten out of Bangladesh,

.and through his reports we

learned for the first time of
the extent of the massaere. It
was cxtremely emotional., we
were all crying when we read
the descriptions. | remember
receiving a letter from my fa-
ther soon afterwards, in which
he said, "Everything is fine.
Listen carefully to the BBC.”
When we made the round of
foreign missions to ask them
to recognize Bangladesh, we
were faced with an odd situa-
tion. "How can we recognize
you.” they would ask. "unless
you havg a government for us
to recognize?” Not knowing
what was going on in the sub-

continent, we sent a man to
Calcutta. He soon reported
back that a ment-in-ex-
fle- had been formred already.
He seemed :urprlma-:lmm'“‘-ﬂ:lr lg
opﬁm L

refugees. mgﬂu to show
that we had no idea what the
mood was like in Dangladesh.

Newsletter comment : One of Dr. Yunus's own creations

The Consul General in New
York was a Bengalf, and was
recalled to Islamabad. The
second man, Mr Mahmud Ali,
declared from the first that he
was a Bagladeshi, The
Pakistanis gave him a hard
time. He left the mission hav-
ing filled his briefcase with all
the official stationery and
stamps, and he was invaluable
in extending our passports and
papers. He {is now an
Additional Secretary. In fact,
many government servants
wrote to us offering their sup-
port. One was Mr Kibria, who
is now the head of ESCAP In

k.

I used to live out of a suit-
case. My Volkswagen was
packed with paper and mate-
rial for the Bangladesh
Newsletter that Bari and |
were producing. | went and
stayed in Minneapolis,
Chicago, all sorts of places. In
C Bari and Dr FR Khan
had formed the Bangladesh
Defence League. we lobbied for
Congressional support, raised
funds, met with India, brought
out the newsletter, for the in-
formation as well as the public-

General Osmani kept send-
ing messages asking for heavy
equipment. We were rather
distressed by this. since light
equipment was better suited to
gﬂlh warfare. At this point,
lsraelis approached us, of-

n U_nlikely Hero

a wonderful prop for the
liberation efforts, his pcrsonal
assoclation with and love for
Zahir, the writer and freedom
fighter, and, last of all. his
power of analysis and
persuasion made Zahir relent
in his persistence for the
Jamaat-hunt as well as the
hunt for his brother
Shahidullah Kaiser who had

been missing since Dece r
14 lnﬁlﬂcfly“nm except Eﬁr
was convinced that he had
n killed by the Al-Badr on
the day of his_missing. It was
decided on the spot that next
January 29 all four of us

¥

7]
1141
1gct

E
]

it
!

|
%

i e

owpeyn owvern  Tarwfeg

e, ) 20099(>2-33)

search of his brother on an in-
formation from somewhere
and has not retumed so far. We
then went on rale ways to
our houses the saddest
man among us was the most
knowing man also. He knew
what had pened. His mis-
sion had :::: to a sad and
tragic faflure. °

In the closing
months of the war Dipen pul
pressure on Zahir Rathan to
raise some purely East Bengal
- | in present par-
lance — platform that could
take over the musical squad
from them and make it into a
hundred per cent

affair. So was formed the
Liberation Cuur:cll of

Bangladesh.
All these efforts and under-

fering help in guerilla training
in exchange for Bangladesh's
recognition of Israel. For some
of us, this was a moral

uandary; others contended

t since Arabs were not
doing much to help us, there
was no reason we should not
accept Isracli assistance.
Finally, however, their offer
was not taken up.

American support is some-
thing that I ke to think ol
Students were very active in
those . Most Americans
didn't have clue where
gbening there’ When they
heard 'Civil war' they thought
of their own history and would
tell us civil wars were wrong.
Once they understood that our
war was more like their War of
Independence, they becamc
qguite supportive.

One very emotional for ‘me
was when two ships arrived in
Baltimore to transport arms o
Pakistan. There we were sit-
ting in our two little dinghys
gheraoing these glant vessels.
Finally there was a
Con fonal hearing. which
Bari and | attended. Congress

decided to suspend military
aid to Pakistan. The President
was not pleased, and Kissinger
of course had written off our
country as a basket case. but
our job was accomplished : at
least we had succeeded in

stopping the flow of weapons.

Shawkat Ali

(continued from page 10)

the country. the entirc lcader-
ship of the Sa wus re-
moulded, reflecting the
change in the national political
leadership. And the onc-way
propaganda and campaign of
lies against Bangabandhu
started.

We decided an alternative
organisatiolf was necessary be
cause of all the lles and propa-
ganda that was being spread in
the name of the : the
way the history of the libera-
tion stru was being dis-
torted in name of freedom-
fighters; the way the then gov-
ernment of Ziaur Rahman was
working against the ideals of
the liberation war and cooper-
ating with anti-liberation
forces by rehabilitating
Razakars: for all those reasons.

DS : So how do you see the
history of the liberation strug-

ple?

SA : There are those who
are currently trying to please
‘Etl!nt

L -

everybody by uyL"
th and giving
. different

without , we

that bandhu Sheikh
Mujtbur man was the
founder of nationalism,
the was freed under
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some might be pleased
with while others might
not be pleased. But we are
sorry, can't do anything about
i

Vidowy Day Supplement
to the BBC

F_

DEC 16TH 1971

6 AM : Woke up at my aunts
house. Since the army raid in
our house [ was living like a
fugitive, a night here, a week
in a friends house, few nights
somewhere else. Any way there
was no bombing (air ) this
morning, only some cannons
booming at a distance and the
usual intermittent machingun
and rifle fire. Besides, today
was the deadline given to
Niazi by the Indian top army
brass. Every one was dreading
the refusal & the obvious
reprisal & destruction of
Dhaka.

My friend and comrade in
arms Shahed Atiqur Rahman
also spent the night with me at
Road 31. He was with radio in
hand probably trying to listen
to BBC, VOA, Mujibnagar all at
once. We all ate breakfast. my-
sell and Atiq planned our days
activities; collect more funds
for the cause, who to visit. ar-
range more accommodations
in different localities for free-
dom fighters that were com-
ing into the ecity, visit diffcrent
secret bases, prepare for in-
terview with CBS, & ABC pco-
ple scheduled for this evening.

Mobin

8: .t Shahan
Chowaguzy came looking for
us in a Red Cross Jeep. Good

‘boy Shahan. We used to send

him on small operations, dis-
tributing leaflets. throwing
bombs in the campus, ete. He
was [rantic, Niazi has surren-
dered. We have won. The
whole govt of East Pakistan is
Inter-Continental Hotel (which
was taken over by  Red Cross).”

"Please come to Intercon-
tinental they need Freedom
Fighters to protect the hotel &
the prisoners.” "What? Are you
sure?” "Yes, see they (Red
Cross) have sent me to get
you all with their car. Come on
hurry.”

9 AM : "We all got up on the
jeep. 1 sat on the bonnet.

The elation at India's in-
volvement was incredible. we
started celebrating already.
That was when the bitterest
blow fell, the most saddening
moment in all those nine
months. | was at the house of a
supportive Pakistani [riend
when | read the paper report-
ing the Intellectuals’ Massacre.
I broke down completely. | had
tears streaming down my
checks as | asked my [riend.”
We are independent. we have
won! Why are you doing this
now. what more do you want?
| wanted to put my hands
around his neck and strangle
him. Even though he had
helped ws all the way. -

Alter Independence ] drew

our Nag on the newsletier.
That was onc of the

happicst moments of my life.

-~ Diaryofa
Freedom Fighter

By Wasif Islam
mmmhmﬁ#

Some of our boys also
crammed in. We were shouting
Joy Bangla, long live Bangla-
desh. We are free, we are
free.” The jeep was moving
slowly down Mirpur Road.

People were looking at us in
utter bewilderment. Obviously
the news of the surrender had
not yet spread. There was dis-
belief in the faces of the peo-
ple in the near desolate street.

I was holding a long stick in
my hands, 1 asked for a fag.
Some one supplied one to me.
The red. green and yellow. |
tied it to the stick and raised
it aloft. 1 was feeling euphoric.
This was the first flag of
Bangladesh raised in Dhaka
city after the crackdown
March., we crossed SK Mujib's
house, | told some one to go
and place a flag on top of his
house also.

9:30 AM : "We reached
Intercon Hotel. The Red Cross
officials were more than happy
to see us. They said "Look Niazi
has surrendered. The war is
over. Dr. Abdul Malek [
Governor) and his high officials
are all under the protection of
Red Cross in this hotel. Please
help us. take care of them. We
arc afraid that violent mobs
may come and kill them.

We assured them we were
soldiers without uniform. and
we will see that the Geneva
Convention is abided by. They
signed us into a room in the
hotel and said you 3. (Atiq,
Shahan and myself). are the
guesits of Red Cross for 3 days
at least. Mr Vaas Oderland of
Bata who was working with the
Red Cross handed over to us a
list of all the govt offictals stay-
ing in the hotel. We promised
to do our best.

10:30 AM : Atiq and Shahan
went to get some of our se-
lected boys from different
bases to guard the hotel.

I stuck a revolver on my
belt & strolled out of the hotel
and posted some guards
around the front of the hotel.
By now there were some more
traffic cars, few rickshaws,
army jeeps, trucks rolling by
carrying soldiers with defeat
written over their faces. But
people still had sceptical look.
(The news sounded too good

i to be true). | was standing in
front of Sakura. The GM of the
hotel came and greeted "how's
it going skipper?” A_short
man with a reddish face,
probably German. or Swiss, or
who knows from where. | just

‘our hands in gratitude,

slung over.my shoulder. Peo-
ple were starting to celebrate
in the streets. Shouting., danc-

ing singing. Joyously pu

flowers some shoved roses in
pockets. We felt good..

11.30 AM : Atiq and myself
drove towards old town and
the Central jail. We had to take
out Chullu Bhai and the others
from jail. But it seemed the
news had not spread there
yet and we would have to fight
our way in. We decided to wait
a few more hours. On our way
back we stopped at the High
Court Mazar put our guns by
the side of the tomb, prayed
two Rakats of Shukrana
(gratitude) and cried like ba-
bies. The nine months of pent-
up emotions. fear, rage. anger,
confusfon, hurt, insecurity, all
welled out in tears. helpless &
happy we bawled to our hearts’
content. Then we went home
and greeted mother and sister
both of them were good
Muktijoddhas. My mother was
with us from day one. consol-
ing. feeding me and my other
friends. collecting funds, ar-
ranging sewing kathas by the
hundreds, for cold and shiver-
ing freedom fighters within
and outside the city. Facing the
Army when they raided our
house in August etc. If | was
giving awards I'd rate her for
at least a Bir Protik any day.
But then we were not in the
race for all that.

1 PM : We went back to the
hotel, had lhunch. We sat close
to Dr. A. Malek and his
Austrian wife a converted
Muslim. Then left for Dhaka
Cantt. With foreign journalists
to witness the surrender of the
Pak Officers, led by Rao
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We were the only Bengalis
there besides the Forel

journalists. We saw tears in

faces of the Pak soldicrs at the
moment of their humiliation.
The ABC journalists asked me
on the way back: How do you
feel?” |1 said: " 1 don't, know.
I'm getting mixed feelings.”
Inside, | was asking myself,
how long will we be able to
keep this Freedom. Could we
win so quickly without Indian

nes & tanks? | recoliected a
ragment from MAO or was it
Lenin that a nation’s character
develops after protracted

or peoples’ war. No.
I'm no advocate of commu-
nism. Have we such
a character devotion, honesty,
sincerity. | was happy. but
there was
at the back of my mind .

S PM : We came home
again. by now. Chullu Dhai was
out and he had just arrived. We
embraced and cried. On the
streets, we shot bullets in the
air. Rumi. Bodi. Azad, Ashfie,
they were all dead. We vowed

with guns, very heroic.
Only theéy would look away
shyly when they would come
ACToss us.

9 PM : We ate dinner at the
hotel and had a party with the
foreign journdlists in their
room talked about

11:30 P.M : We slept in the
hotel room. It had been a long
day. The first t in nine
months that we peace-
fully without the fear of getting
picked up on getting a bullet

I lasked at Atigq and
Shahen, were ‘already
slecping babies.

On the occasion of the
People's Republic

of

Bangladesh

VICTORY DAY

we extend our heartiest
felicitations
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