Memortes of Nazrul in London; a Play in Bangla Staged
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in Britain and Do We Need a Ministry of Culture?

EW birthday anniversaries of our great

cultural of the evoke
s0 much sadness and as that of
Kagi Nazrul lslam, which we during

the past weck.

While our homage to the memory of the
poel was utterly sincere, we could not
wondering if such observances have be-

come somewhat ritualistic. immediate
thinking is in [avour of more research on the
lfe of the poet, the kind of research that
would focus on the sources of inspiration for
his writing in all different ficlds and, indeed,
for his music.

We have a number of good books on the

. But do we have a complete authoritative

of him, one that covers all aspects of

his chequred and controversial life, without

excluding his lliness on which, | am told, no
serious work has been published?

Soon after our liberation, we, in Bangladesh,
started paying the poet the attention he de-
served, treating him as our national figure. But
we took his iliness as a fait accompli and his
recovery as an impossible proposition.

However, this was not the case in the early
fifttes when the poet was brought to Europe, to
Vienna and then to London, for treatment
Then, just 50 years old, Kazi Nazrul Islam was
relattvely at an carly of his {llness which,

experts in Calcutta . had not been accu-
rately d sed. So, as some of these doctors
argued, re was still a chance, perhaps a

sltm one, of his . Hence, there came
the trip to Vienna which had the best facilities
for neurological treatment available in Europe
and then to London. It was probably in 1954 or
1965. But | am not sure.

What we do remember vividly is the sadness
we, then either :u.ur;lyrin'-f‘e or working in
London, felt when visiting Poet, at a mod-
est flat in north London. By then, we knew that
doctors in Vienna had found little hope for any
prospect of his recovery.

In London, there were enough Bengalees
from erstwhile East Pakistan and West Bengal
to take good care of the visiting poct, the lead-
ing among them being the late Sayeedul
Hassan, then the Trade Counsellor for Pakistan
and Dr a Basu, also dead, who had been
the most dominant figure.of the Bangla-speak-
ing community in the British capital for four
decades, as London bureau chief of the
Hindustan Standard.

As | found out for mysell, a visit to the poct
was a hearl-breaking experience. Nazrul was
usually sitting on a mallress on Lhe floor of
what served as the living room. Bul il was al
ways almost completely bare. People who
looked aflter the poet rightly discouraged visi-
tors from crowding into the room, because, it
secemed, oo many people around him irritated
Nazrul. He would become restless and jittery.
When leflt alone, what he liked to do was to
lake pieces of paper and tear them up, slowly
in rhythmic movements, taking little interest
in his surroundings. It is said that he reacted,
often by raising his head with interest and
sometimes with a e smile, when someone
sang onc his songs, accompanied a harmo-
nium. His reaction tended to be different when
it happened to be a song composed by some-
one else. The fact that he recognised his own
compositions and was usually pleascd to hear
them revived the lingering hope that all was
not lost with Kazi Nazrul Islam.

One of my many journalistic lapses was that
| did precious ltile to find out more about the
visit of Kazi Nazrul Islam to London, on doc-

who accompa

tors’ opinton about his fliness, about people
nied him, about his routine
and even aboul the duration of his stay in the
British capital. | just did not realise how im-

tant would be my recollections of the visit a
g decades later n we might start looking
into different aspects of the poet's life, includ-
ing about his abortive treatment in London and

Khan Ataur Rahman who, already a superb
, was yet to find his way inlo the film
7 Or was it someone clse, please allow
me o be immodest, say, this humble sell?

We staged a Bengall play in London, running
for three nighis, o a packed audience. The
play. nol anything particularly modern like
'K&lﬁ' by Tarashankar Banerjee, but a simple
heart-warming one, Sirajowdolla, one that
could move our target audience, somewhal
simple-minded, not particularly well-educated
Sylheti owners of and waiters from Bengali
restaurants.

Instead of trying o book a theatre in the
West End — that would have been 100 auda-
cious even for Lohani — we got the Unity the-
atre at Camden Town, which, owned by a left-
ist group, was oflered to us, a group of Bangla-
speaking artistes fromm West Bengal and the
then East Pakistan, virtually free of charge. It
was for three nights, with all the factlities for
rehearsals, the use of the make-up room, the
lights, the screens and whatever else one
needed to stage a play in the land of

n.

Lohani had no problem in geiting the lead
role, while Khan Ata, Nurul Islam who has just
retired from the Bangla service of BBC and
Sunil Roy from Calcutta were put in other im-
portant roles. We had in finding the
right @irl 1o play the female lead role, the wife
of the Nowab Sirajowdella. Eventually, we
found a paruicularly good-looking ope — so

good-looking that any make-up would have
done her injustice — but she could not
say a in Bangla, the language of the play

n, it was Lohani who came up with yet an-
other audacious idea. "She will speak in simple
Urdu,” he declared, "the language of the
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Besides Sayeedul Hassan and T a Basu,

one man who probably had all the facts to fill in

the gaps about the poet's visit to Europe was
Ataur Rahman — hope | have got the name
right — who served as the constant companion
of the Kazi. Unfortunately, while the poect re-
turned to Calcutta, Rahman stopped in Rome
and disappeared in search of a career in the
film world, very much like that young Dhaka
writer-journalist, Abul Kalam Mohammad
Shamsuddin, better know as Akamusha.

T probably had nothing much to do with

the visit of Kazi Nazrul Islam to London

as such. But the early fifties also saw the
Bengali community in the British capital try to
give Bangla a modest place in the cultural lfe
in London, and that too, believe it or not, in
theatre world. After all, the "Ekushe
February” — the historic Language Movement —
in Dhaka had to produce its echo, rather a
delayed one, in the United Kingdom.

Alter all these years, | would not remember
who thought of it first. Was it the late Fateh
Lohani who, like the late Nazir Ahmed, could
come up with any number of audacious but
perfectly practical propositions? Or was |t

. Nowanb's houschold!”

One polential actor — that's myscll — swood
on Lhe threshold of a new carcer with tremen
dous possibilities. But he found his way blocked
simply becausc, as it had happened a lew years
carlier in a play staged by Dhaka University,
that my Bengali had too strong Sylheti accent
Eventually, as a compromisc, | was given nol
one but two roles, albeit rather minor ones. In
one, | acted as the Munshi of Lthe Nowab who
purposely spoke Bangla with Sylhetl accent —
after all, the ruler of Bengal Bihar and Orissa
could indeed recruit his clerk from Sylhet —
much to the delight of our predominantly
Sylheti audience. In the other role, | acted as a
sentry who walked [rom one end ol the stage
to the other, in measured [oolsteps. It was
better than lying on the stage to the other, in
measured footsteps. It was better than lying on
the stage as a dead soldier after the Battle of

Plassey !

It was truly a fantastic show. We did not get
any review in the Times. What was important,
the two worlds we lived In, one of restaurant-
wallas and the other of educated students and
journalists, had merged into one in a shared
understanding of our cultural heritage.

By now, the cultural life promoted by

-speaking people in London has devel-
new dimensions. There are weeckly jour

nals and other occastonal art ex-
hibitions and even book fairs. But are there
Bengali plays staged in London? | wonder.
However, we — ke Khan Ata and my-
sell — remain of a modest beginning we
had made in the early fifties.
L L ] .

AVING once suggested at an informal
H rl-loirlhﬂh:rcuul the Ministry of

nformation should start red ils
hmnﬂg-:unhthnmm.lm

in

have no prob agreeing with our guest
columnist Zillur Rahman Siddiqui thal we

should do the same with the Ministry of
Culture. He raised the question in his regular

picce published on % ’

However, | have some ities in going
along all the way with the position taken by
Profl Siddiqui.

True, most developed countries have no
such ministries, partly because they do net be-
leve in influencing trends in cultural activities
and because there are large well-funded
foundattons and trusts assistance to
activities which fall in the of creative
activities, from offering grants to »
writers to underwriting the expenses of a the-
atre.

Most dtwhmnm are in a different
— indeed, In a t — position. Few of them
have the kind of private sector which sets up
foundations and trusts, backed by endowment
funds, to provide assistance to cultural activi-
tics. In the end, few countries, in-
chuding h. have viable theatre move-
ments outside the capital, national public i-
brary networks, art institutes at the district
level and thriving publishing trades. The re-
sult, many ol the deweloping countries | have
worked in during past es do have min-
istrics of culture. Unfortunately, they do not
functon in the way they should.

The answer does not e In creating a vac-
uum. Instead, we should look for a solution
what contains a package of answers, a few In-
novalive ones combined with some borrowed

[rom other countries.

In Canada, a substantial grant for the
International Development Resecarch Centre
(IDRC) which operates a highly eflective pro-
gramme for the Third World is voled by the
parliament, based on an all-party agreement.
Then, the programme is handled by an inde-
pendent body, untouched by “the coarse fin-
gers of the government”, lo quotle an expres-
sion uscd by our columnist

Should we then Lry o set up an autonomous
corporation which is funded in the way the
parlament in Canada supports [DRC, supple-
mented by assistance from the private sector?
Cynics would say thal no autonomous body can
work in this country. My answer is, we oughl
to try, like we are trying with parllamentary
democracy, instead of throwing up our hands
in despair.

The fact is, there is much to be done in the
ficld of cultural activities, especially outside
Dhaka and Chittagong. We need theatres, good
public libraries, viable community newspapers
and even art shows. If we can carry out these
jobs without setting up a state-backed mecha-
nism, we should be perfectly happy to do so.
Meanwhile, we should not let our built-in cyni-
cism take us in the wrong direction.

E go back a long way,
Akhlagqur Rahman and
I, way back nearly hall-

a-century. In the nature of
things [ew of our contem-
poraries survive. Some like
Munier Chowdhury and Sha-

heedullah Kaiser were done lo
death by the collaborators of
the Pakistan occupation army
on the eve of its abject
surrender in December, 1971

lorrid word — 'collaborator’ —
which has a surprisingly con-
temporancous ring in Bangla

desh, which has the virtue ol
forgetting nothing perhaps
because of its congenital
inability to solve current prob-
lems currently. The confusing
rhetoric of the day makces
yesterday's enemies of
independence undergo a sca-
change to become today's
guarantors ol independence
and state sovereignty. Akhlag
would have none of this pass-
ing ofl of wolves in shecp's
clothing till the last day of his
life. He said as such during our
first mecting in ten years about
two months ago. unhappily also
our last, when he walked in
unannounced into my offlice in
the company of a common
friend of our stormy student
days, Syed Anwarul Karim

recall with

actively
Sylhet

Bengal as a militant of the All
Bengal Students’ Federation, |
SOMIC
how, soon aller partition, | saw
Akhlaq, bloodicd butl unbowed
ltke a bull in a Spanish ring,
parrying oll attacks for having |
campaigned in
Relerendum
Muslim-majority district's ac-
cession lo Pakistan under Lhe
British plan 1o carve up the

My Friend Akhlag : A Tribute

by Syed Najmuddin Hashim

communist or Pprogressive
worth his salt. Akhlagq however
survived and soon after 1947
became president of the reor-
ganized Easl Bengal unitl of the
Students' Federation

next met Akhlag in
Karachi when his travel plans
to the UK for higher studies
were, according te him,
thwarted by the then 'primc
minister’ of East Bengal Nurul

amuscimoent

the

for thi

g e

[Sack for short), [ormer lor- now. On the other hand, this is a good opportunity for me to come. What can we do? | am willing to do everything so that

cign secrctary and our one- . embark on a career and | am very tempted. What should | do, the family does not syffer too much. Please advise, [ feel so
aq loo s Master's in 2 ¢ ad A us. DOHS, Dhaka

FEconomics from Dhaka and 3 Yo, i i Ruma, New Eskaton, Dhaka

Manchester Universitics and t o _p—— ot Dear Anonymous,

his Ph. D (rom the r g __ q.e-* 2 L: W i . _ " :h Dear Ruma. - the live

Massachusctts Institule ol s e e I . 9 | Whatever you do, your action will hurt ect 8

Technology (MIT) under the

: > : have taken an adult decision there is nothing else for me
Ei’,:mir T,:?—.it\.::?:" wrr some time in the seventies. Photo: Courtesy Mrs Akhlagur Rhaman crs who have been working for years still g:&} m:ug‘h i;..nxi:hty {:u-dd The gentleman should have a long and !'f:}jk talk with
pounder of ‘take-off Ern- . and guilt. If you can arrange for proper and sa cn:tHur ; his wife, she should be spared any unnecessary humiliation.

‘ . Subcontinent along communal Amin, on the strength of his  thiat Dhaka had proven quality children, then you should surcly go back to work. Children And should of sbe thet the & is well provided for.
nomics’; befort  Miltos lines. He had ammunition unsavoury police dossier. After  in lcaching ceconomics, while working mothers are not necessarily neglected. You have to S i lﬂhlﬂﬂﬂmml“'ﬂhmrtﬂ el &:"ﬂw?“t sufferers; giving
:;::hn:{n ;ﬂr;\::;ctlz IE:I::h‘:lI:ﬂ aplenty like recalling that the  cooling his heels for wecks on ]'—'{-HII'NEWHI' dhudl lately Eﬂ'lqu:;cd concentrate on giving quality tti:'n: to tll-;:T :]i:ln:‘::nut r‘:umllrf them financial security is t one way of helping them cope

: ; - Pakistan capital, he uality under his own lcader husband? Il he supports you, then surely he over

the magic panacea of refur- SF, following the lead of thc Eﬁ :: ::tf.lm = [}h.n.ka.FDt.lr‘lnﬂ Ehipl 3:';khluq had one quality PROLE ) with the trauma. In our culture it is very tough but if possible

bished and updated capitalism.
But Akhlaq survived Walt
Rostow's authoritative, almost
authoritarian assaults to re-

Pakistan;

Dr

ceonomics [aculty. Onc day. |
wiis witness to an unusual hap
pening. A young man wilth a
First in economics from the
local university turned up lor
an interview [or the job of a re
scarch assistant. Akhlaq gavc
him short shriflt. He told him
withoul batting an cyelid that
only students from Dhaka and

Khan Mohammad
Shamsur Rahman (known as
Johnson for
clopaedic knowledge and total
recalll — intellectual, adminis-
trator, diplomat, secretary ol
East Pakistan's planning think
tank in the 50s and co-accused
with Sheikh Mujfbur Rahman
in the notortous framec-up of
yiw Agarfala Conspiracy Case
Raschid considered Akhlaqg's
ceonomic formulations the last
word in clinical
clarity and Rehman Sobhan as
approximating the classic con-
ccpl of political economist.

precision and

Rchman Sobhan and Anisur
Rahman. 1 rcmember his fan-
tastic performance In
Rawalpindi during a nalion-
wide live broadcast of a semi-
nar on Ayub's five-year plan,
whosc architect was the super
teehnoeral Shoaib (who owed
‘akistan nothing because even
his drinking water came [rom
France — Lthe bottled Evian and
Perrier 1). When Rehman
Sobhan, in his flawless
Englishman's English and low-
keyed voice, offered some
barbed comments, the eco-
nomic adviser lo the GOP,

his ency-

Peshawar universitics negd  Akhlag had his own rating Professor ML Qureishi jumped
apply for the simple rcason  system for a clan he consid- into the fray in the govern-
cred overwhelmingly prone to ment's defence using the

sclling out for a handful of sil-
ver and among the honorable
cxcupltions he listed himself,

blunderbuss rather than rea-

soncd argument. Up jumped
the redoubtable Dr Akhlaqur
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ONE QUAZI NAZRUL ISLAM

TO ETERNITY

by Hubert Francis Sarkar

We are assured for ever that one unrelenting
rebel would take a stance at all time

Playing on his veena,

would beat our oppressing time.
While in the midst of everything.
he would stand out prime.
At least, he would not endure silly pantomime!

Here is one Nazrul who talks of love,

Without interruption — in an unfaltering tone,

Who thinks of engraving rambunctious

inscriptions on dead slone.
altar of love is

Whose martyrdom on the

not a mere obsession.

While we are shocked by every single notorfety,
While we indulge In pettifogging.

tantrum and sell-pity,

While we cannot look beyond all looming actuality,
Here, In overmasterly euphoria he makes

A vagabond, a bell-boy
Who pays (o the

. & soldier, a
prometheus all allegiance

his deepest entreaty.
poet always

Who mourns never for lost days.

Who takes delt
Our man, our

only In vintage -
ty. our spoi

It fulfilment,

Our inflaming furor and fervour thus
in a razzmaltazz over-spent.

[Githman and, mctaphorically i
nol literally rolling up his
slecves, barked,” Qureishi,
Rehman Sobhan has forgoticn
more of economics than you
can ever hope o learn!” The
meeting ended in a flasco with
the authorftics precipitately
retreating from Iﬁl:tr venture
4anlo Lhe glasnost of live broad-
casls.

It was during his time in
Peshawar that he read a
kcynote paper at Maulana
[lThashani's Kagmari conference
in March-April, 1957. Its elab-
oration in his 1963 publica-
tton, Partition, Integration,
Economic Growth and Inter

Trade became indis-
pensable source material in
the exposure of inter-wing
economic disparity. He showed
how the forced purchase by
East Pakistan, at inflated
mono prices, of manufac-
tures of West Pakistani indus-
tries built out of our plundered
jute earnings, constituted a
classic example of neocolonial
extraction of the Eastern
Wing's wealth. Akhlaq for one
was never fooled by hypocritic
appeals to Islamic ideology and

state loyalty which yielded
valuc added to the West al the
cost of unabated impoverish-

ment of the East.

During the 197]
when he was adviser to Agha
Hasiun Abedi's United [Hank,
Akhlaq was untiring in his cf-
forts to raise funds for the
Hengalces stranded In West
Pakistan.

Afer another hiatus | camc
upon Akhlag in Dhaka in 1975
and Lthe reunion nearly ended
in a fight. About his rumourcd
association with the Jaltlyo
Samajtantrik Dal, | com-
mented that | could forgive
political tyros of the sell-pro-
fessed Left being totally igno-
rant of recent history but how
could a seasoned socialist like
him lend his authority to a

which had named itself
iterally after Hitler's National
Socialist Party, the abominabic
Nazf? On thal occasion | well
recall what he said, "If you had
not been who you are and my
old buddy I'd have wiped the
floor with you!” Only he causli-
cally pronounced it as baddie
as in Western movies but good
humour and the old cama-
raderie were soon restored.
The ment of the day can
be forgiven for a lot of things
but not his long incarceration
on dubious charges of ‘com-

* Continued on page 9

crisis

Dear Mila,

Communist Party of India, had
done much to lend theoretical
legitimacy and to popularize
among the masses the Muslim

Dr. Akhlaqur Rahman addressing a seminar or

our long sessfons in Karachi, |
recall how we concurred on
how Pakistan had already be-

ganised by the Bangladesh Chhatra League,

and that was ol overweening,
almost abrasive sell-esteem
and scaring contempt for
those of his [ellow academics

I left my job as a school teacher after my children were
born. They are 6 and 4. Recently | got a good offer of a full-
time job which is going to be very demanding. | have never
left my children on servants and am very hesitant to do so

The anxicty you are having about leaving your children and
going back to fulltime work is only natural. Believe me, moth-

the responsibility of looking after them.

of some people, there is no

some ties should be maintained with the children. In a sftua-
a victim, most often it is the wife.
Use your judgement in dealing with her, remember how you
would feel if you were in her position.

tion as this there is

's © ; YT " t prison-housec of
main an unreconstructed - Lcague's communal demand come a vast p : h he thought not worth man who wants to prevent it | le g  wirh N M
for Pakistan by equating il with nations,” alter having come Lo whom g . ‘y his bhabt from married
Marxist: This. leet. Aerrminniogy the [.tnlniﬁl-S:’Ilrn;ﬁnul thesis of  know Sindhi, Pathan and of his steel, Qf coursc auch 9 ' 5 5

too has come to mean all man-
ner of things to all manner of
men and in later days onc did

-val conc . : After losing sight of m like Mahbubur Raschid, chicl she has suffered during the
not really know who among dicval {.lum -*:i;:u}t1 Sf [L Iti,l’,‘.:;{i}t:';! e o e dﬂgl.'ﬂ ﬁ'nrn. l rn:% ol the Industrial Development because she is marrying a man 10 years younger but nobody hesttate to write your answers are too brief and does
Otome 'calling (hemepives ief mmmlméy-l'riu g rw 'nuL with him again in the 60s in Bank of Pakistan and later gov- minds when a 40-year-old man marries a woman of 20. This not give solutions. Is it possible to expand the column or to
Radical etc were the fish and :::,_,u;}'-rh: E-p]m;lﬂ:; t.l::m'::.d Karachi, and the meetings be- crnor of the State Bank of kind of hypocrisy should be condemned and the un'lllr: the deal with one or two problems at a time?
wER tive. fow h # = course suddenly with the came almost a dally Hfrﬂlr,r gilikl!algn: :Hﬂd hhl;n;fn;l;ﬂ}ltw: letter should be asked to mind his own business. What do you Siddiqua, Bakshi Bazar, Dhaka.
In my life Akhlaq had t change in its leadership even when he was joint director o atc bank and no ' think?
remarkable jack-in-the-box bchrﬁ partition by d!sgwnmg the Pakistan Institute of Liberation gnvlf_r:;dr ull; 1;hr Selina Jahan, New Eskaton, Dhaka.
quality of popping up as and ), Gangadhar Adhikari's Decvelopment Economics Bangladesh Ban = ur *}T Dear Stddiqua
when he wished, at the most (PIDE) housed on Bunder Road  brilliant and combative centra Dear Selina,

unexpected moment and oc-
casion. The farthest | can re-
member of him is in late 1947,

“Scif-determination of
Nations.” conflusing the me

lcarned thesis in support of
the Pakistan demand and sub-
stituting it with the equally
lawed theory ol 'progressive

Baloch firebrand nationalists of
every hue and colour.

within stone's throw and al-
most opposite o Broadcasting
| louse where | worked as news

sierling qualities only scrved
lo endear him to us old-tinwrs

seerclary who, drawing his !
diminutive height to its full
like bantam rooster, once told

Your column (s good but too short. Some of the answers
are not satisfying enough be
problems but

you give (o

cause of lack of space. Many people | know have
because

| have often not been able to give satisfactory answers due
to space constraint but the column cannot be
however look into the possibility of dealing wit

getting

away from it. However, if

1wl
one or two

of this column is not to give

! ' at a time. The
when as a student activist from  India’ versus rr:;u*tliﬂnur}f cditor. He had returned to :ﬂl’::; ﬁiﬂ:;::‘hiii‘];l.mfu:r;?mr“;':" there is a possibility that the man is ﬂuth E L b % p hﬂrﬁﬂrﬂlﬂ e writsr A eoans
Calcutta | met this stormy pe- Pakistan', tw which feudal Karachi after a stint al : : \ y g Even then she should be allowed to take decision = tions R }'mf.rt Rt Loty
trel who had already made a  country no accretion of terri-  Peshawar University where he  causc Rab one }13" "l'“F'd". \ of that is what | have advised tions whic -
name for himself in East tory could be supported by any had founded and built up the Ayub’'s position ol president o —r



