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" Bhaka, Monday, June 22, 1992
Priorities for Ramos

With the stage set for Fidel V Ramos assuming

the presidency of the Philippines on June 30,
priorities for the new administration of the
archipelago have started coming into focus.

The first task facing the new President who at
least partly owes his victory to the endorsement
of his outgoing predecessor, Corazon Aquino, is to
establish himself as the head of the government
in his own right. In the process, the administra-
tion must create its own political base. preferably
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other presidential contenders. Ramos may find it
difficult to emerge as a consensus leader in a
eountr{.::;re political divisions are sharp, gen-
erally on old personal loyalties. But the
president-designate who combines a pronounced
military background as a former Defence Secre-
tary with experience in a civillan administration
should at least make his mark as a decisive
leader. The drift that-people in the Philippines
had witnessed in the long six-year rule of Aquino
should be a thing of the past. However, something
of the idealism that had motivated the outgoing
president and, indeed, millions of people who
had brought her to power, should survive as a
kind of national legacy.

In terms of hard realities prevailing in the
country, it is the economy that should get the
immediate attention of Ramos. Many, if not most,
of the problems which President Aquino had in-
herited from the Marcos regime are still there,
ranging from corruption to bureaucratic bottle-
necks, poor economic management in the private
sector to unsure response from foreign investors
to the government's call for joint ventures. This
does not mean that things did not start moving in
the right direction in, say, rural development,
education and health care. The new administra-
tion should build on some of these achievements
and start pushing the private sector to play its
role more decisively than ever before in the field
of industry, promotion of exports and joint ven-
tures. It is the private sector which must revive
the economy of a country that is often dubbed as
the sick man of the Association of South East
Asian Nations (ASEAN).

In one of his recent statements, Ramos called
for a new look at his country's relations with the
United States which is due to pull out from the
‘military bases from the Philippines by the end of
this year. This has resulted from the rejection of
a new bases treaty by the Senate, a treaty that,
negotiated by the Aquino administration, would

‘have allowed Washington to Subic Bay Naval Base
for an additional 10 years. The consequences of
the US withdrawal from Subic Bay would be felt
in economic and defence fields. It is hard to see
how the new administration can reopen the ne-
~gotiatlﬂn without unde the prestige of the
‘Senate and, what's more, without aggravating the
| divisiv in the . Such a move is un-
likely 4n the mind@fRamos. However, it is
still possible for the new administration to work
out access arrangements for US forces at Subic
-and the nearby Cubi Point Air Base. If it is impor-
tant for the Philippines to see such ements
for providing jobs to thousands of Filipinos in
‘these bases, it is also vital for Ramos to strength-
‘en his administration’'s relations with Washington
for economic reasons. In this respect, the
'Philippines will be guided by a down-to-earth
‘realism which governs the thinking of so many
.uther developing countries, including Bangladesh.

' Celebrating Our Culture

The five-day long Bangalee Sangskriti Utsav
1399, or the Bengali cultural festival, which ends
today at the Shilpakala Academy, marks another
milestone in the resurgence of cultural awareness
of the people of this country. Organised by Gonos-
hahajya Sangstha, a non-government development
organisation (NGO), the festival also makes a signi-
ficant contribution to increasing the level of grass-
roots initiative in promoting Bengali culture.

It was perhaps rather fitting that such a festival
was inaugurated by Begum Sufia Kamal just two
days before she celebrated her 82nd birthday.
Sufia Kamal has been one of the brightest leading
ladies of Bengali womanhood, ever since she
broke out of the stifling conservatism of our soci-
ety. From the day her first poem was published in
Mohammad Nasiruddin's Shaugat many years ago,
Sufia Kamal has waged a relentless battle against
male supremacy, religious dogma and su-
perstition, social imjustice and political subjuga-
tion, using the Bengali word — spoken as well as
written — as a mighty weapon.

Bengali society still suffers from many of those
ills, and a renaissance of Bengali culture, with its
inherent secular message and folk tradition
deeply rooted in the rural soil of this country, can
help to combat the evils of bigotry, superstition
and xenophobia.

One of the main areas of discussion at the festi-
val has been the perceived differences between

the cultures of rural and urban Bangladesh. True,
over the years a discernible cleavage has ap-
pe between rural and urban cultures, re-
in music, poetry, ways of life etc, with the
urban people being more receptible to foreign
influences; but the roots of the two remain es-
sentially the same,
The utsav, which has sought to project the ru-
ral soul of Bengali culture to an urban audience,
has the potential to become an eagerly-awaited

annual or bi-annual event. The organisers and.

their many prominent backers have taken a bold
and imaginative step which ought to prove to be

the of a process than an one-off affair.
The utsav's non-political, non-communal, charac-

ter makes it an event that can be entertaining as

well as educational for a cross-section of society,
and raise the general level of awareness about our
cultural herit . However, the organisers ought

to gtﬁ ught in future to changing the
the

held from first of Baishakh every year
would surely attach a far tersymhollcmlucto
it than any other date. It would also enrich the

festivals surrounding the Bengali New-Year.

mnt If, for instance, the festival was
year, then that

he DBiman ight was
quite punctual but the -
- time of arrival at the
Calcutta airport was far from
ideal, a hot and humid mid-day
in early June. Monsoon,
provided it goes by the book,
should be round the corner,
but before that happens, it can
be extremely uncomfortable,
and it was. To add to the
misery, the halfl-an hour's
Nlight — was it an ATP aircraft?
| didn't notice — was marred
by two [actors: one: my
daughter’'s seat was fixed in an
upright position as the knob
controliing the movement of
the seat forward and backward
was missing two: a little later,
passengers occu window -
seats, many of m, experi-
enced a dripping roofl Stew-
ardesses were seen busy try-
ing, with paper hand s
lo plug the leaking points. The
double inconvenience left my
daughter so frritated that she
didn't touch the snacks, and
we got down to an immigration
area where the people behind
the counters appeared to be
living in @ world where all the
clocks have come to a stop.

Once through the Customs,
we confronted more cheerful
faces offering, in scarcely sub-
dued tones, exchange for
dollers. As we moved on un-
heedingly, there was yet an-
other who, quite nonchalantly
took over lhc trolley and of-
fered to take us to the taxi. Ig-
noring the taxi-line, he took us
to a place where a rickety pri-
vate car stood in wait for us.
We saw the al once, and
insisted that he take us to a
taxi proper. He obliged us,
grudgingly though, but | tipped
him all the same. | did not like
my visit to start on a wrong
note.

Calcutta, though alien now
for long forty-five years, is still,
to me, the most familiar of all
the world's cities. Physical
proximity, cultural closeness,

and linguistic oneness, — these
are the [acters which take
away hall the worries assoct-
ated with unfamiliarity. | am
one of those who knew the
Calcutta of pre-Partition yeary
fairly well without being a Cal-
cutta by birth or residence. But
long absence and infrequency
of visits have pul a haze on a
[amiflar scene. Withoul a taxi, |
should feel lost in the city. My
first experience with Caleutta's
Metro hash putl a new confi-
dence into my timid heart and
| hope and pray that the Metro
grows and moves oul in all di-
rections of the city. On my firsl
acquaintanee, | meore than
liked Calcutta’'s Metro. The
contrast with London's Under

nd was striking, to say the

t. The absence ol adver
Usements was a relief. but the
directions which make Lon
don's Underground a foolpreaf
system were scanty, in C
Metro. 1 felt 1t at the
Street landing point. Them
were several outlets, withoat
any indication as to which oul-
let will take you to which
strect. Calcultta's Metro s dow-
bly welcome: it is an additional
{actlity for Calcutta’'s travelling
millions; and on top of every
thing, it is an escape from the
heat, the dirt and squalor of
the city overhead.

Our own city Dhaka has the
distinction of being the first
city in the world with a claim
to have the worst public trans-
portation. Those who live In
Dhaka and often visit Calcutta,
shopping being the main me-
tive, comg back, many of them,
with a [eeling of superiority.
They are the people who mave
in their own, foreign made,
cars. They are the people who
have their smug existence in
the newer, brighter parts of
Dhaka, and for whom the older
Dhaka hardly exists. The scpa-
ration belween the old and
new, in our city, is complele.

" Not so in Calcutia, where the

whole sprawling limit-lcss city
is open o all. Life ts hard in
Calcutta, for its vast middile
class population; its slums, its
pavement-dwellers hits you in
the eye. But what is there in
Dhaka to make us feel so
comfy? Compared to the mo
bility one enjoys in Calcutta,
and | am talking of the average
Calcuttan, the average man
here will feel cooped and con-
fincd Having ncither the di-
versity nor the aflordability of
Calcutla's transport system, we
arc denied one of the basic
facilities a city of the size of
Dhaka provides everywhere in
all parts of the world.

| am not talking on the ba-
sis of the city's crime reports,
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but having spent about a weck
in Calcutta, | am willing to be-
licve what §s claimed in its
lavour: it is ps the salest
city after dusk for men, espe-
clally for women. The thought

‘struck me as we, mysell and

my daughter, lingered on the
lake-side in Dhakuria. Evening
deepened, and darkness de-

scended. Etther by default or
by deliberation, the street
Hghts were not on. Used to the
excessive lighting system of
our necighbouring Sangsad
compounds, and beyond, the
Chandrima Udyan (now rc-
namcd Zia Udyan), my daugh

ter was a little uncasy for lack
of lights, but she was quickly
recassured, finding scores of
women moving [reely in that
half-lght.

The Ramkrishna Mission
Cultural Centre where we were
staying has not changed since
my last stay here many ycars
ago. The same quiet, the same
[riendliness and a sort ol
honwliness combined with a
scnse of spirftual and intellec-
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tual pursuits without any loss
ol efliciency considered as a
place of ruﬁcnn: for visitors,
— | had known it all as a char-
acteristic of the Centre, and |
was delighted to see that
nothing had changed over the
years. We were made to feel
welcome the moment we were
there, and this in a manner,
entirely smooth and unobtru-
sive, which no five-star hotel
can provide. Clearly enough
this was not one of the busy
times of the year, as the un-
changing faces in the dining
hall indicated.
But the quiet was too

to be true. it was broken,
within the precincts of the
Centre, in L:-e City outside.

CLODDS

The cause — the
:hcthnhmmqh,

We lelt it all the more because
we were right within the con-

stituency. Apprehensions of
breach of peace were

aired during the days before
the election, 9th June, and
Central Minister Mamata

Banerji ol Congress-1 had been

the polling centres. The CPM
cadre apparently has acquired
considerable notoriety for
their efficiency in the
polling centres. procedure
was cxplained to me In detail
by a gentleman of the locality
whom we allowed to share our
taxi on way to Chaurangl. Elec-
tions in West Bengal, accord-
ing to him, have been reduced
lo a [arce. Party cadres — every
party has (ts own cadre —,
whereever and whenever

can, will take over, will crowd
into the polling booths, carry-
ing voters’ lists supplied by of-
ficials within, and will take

care of the voles not yet cast, any party. So

helped by the list showing
which votes were yet to be
cast.

The conversation in the taxi
ook place on the
the election. The press re-
ported and the gentleman
confirmed the presence of
many unknown [aces in Bally-
gunj. Despitc rcassurance from
the city police authorities, dis-
order started quite early on
the election day. Polling agents
and voters were driven out
from a number of polling sta-
tions. The next morning's
newspapers carried pictures of
party musclemen in action.
Congress and olher party can-
didates withdrew from contest
in protest. A young man was
killed In police firing and the
whole incident was shown by
Door Darshan in TV screen
within two hours of the hap-

pening
The m
twelve hour's bandh on
tenth In protest -inn
sive ﬂm resorted
CPM cadre ld.'lnwl :,

rampant use ol
ckm.mm -

lh-.-
“-'
to by
the
mus-

ties also com the
police inaction. In [act, one of
the leaders sharply demanded

the immediate remoyal of the
police chiefl who had earlier
committed the mistake
of proclaiming that no body
had died in police firing. Indi-
ans preferred to believe what
they saw on the TV screen
rather than what the police
chief said.

The drama over the dead
body that followed was an nﬂ;
propriate commentary on L
politics that prevail, | dare say,
on both sides of the border.
First Congress claimed the
dead man as its partyman. This
was [irmly challen by CPM.
The family of Swapan
Chlkrnur aflirmed that he

a1} attached o

day before *
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led 1o a call for twelve hours
bandh on the tenth June by
the Congress. Jyoti Basu's gev-
ernment was contemplating
countermeasures Lo the

the election and the
aftermath eclipsed all other
news, not exclu the Earth
Summit at Rio de Janeiro. For
two of us, it meant a of
anxiety for our return to

was scheduled for tenth. All
Mights for the day were can-
celled. But Biman rose 1o the

ly landed in [}Iulm well
before midnight.

Helpless Palestinians Ask : 'Law? Where 1s the Law?’

Barbara Nimri Aziz writes from Jerusalem

S Arab and Isracli delc-
Af:tus go through anothcer
und of peace talks in

Washington, Palestinians al
htme are more dismayed than
ever. They are facing the
cruellest military rule anyonc
here has seen, in the wake ol
increased economic hardships.

In the Occupied Territo-
ries, living conditions havce
never been worse, say resi-
dents. Already scarce walcer is
now subject to more cutbacks,
as lsrael drains water from the
West Bank aquifer for the

' needs of Jews.

Unfmplnymt:nt heightens
as intifada strikes are aug-
mented by more restriclions

| on Palestinian movement into

Israel in search of low-paying
day jobs.

Remittances from Pales-
tinfan relatives in Kuwait and
other Gull states have ceased
with their exodus from the
Gulf. Support grants from no-
longer sympathetic Arab states
are cut back. For the first time
in memory, Palestinians arc
experiencing hunger duec Lo
poverty.

On top of these difficulties
is the increased military op-
pression. Some 1.7 million
Palestinians today find them
selves the target of intensificd
Isracli army action.

"What was once unusual and

shocking has become normal,”

| says a Ramallah resident.

“This is nothing, nothing,” |
am assured by the mother ol a
jailed lad when | cxpress my
shock over how the young man
was picked up from the house.

She goes on Lo deseribe the
night raids on her home,
house scarches and thelts, hit-
and-run car incidents, extor-
tionist charges for permits and
fees pald to avoid arrest,
searches of children on their
way [rom school. And curfews.

The population can offer
little resistance. Isracli sol-
diers, it seems, are having a
field day as they conduct their
campaign with almost total
impunity.

When asked what legal ace-
tioh they look to for redress,

While Arabs and Israelis continue their sporadic talking, the situation for the Palestinians
in the Occupied Territories gets no better. Assault, death, harassment, curfews, raids —
all continue under cruel military rule. A Gemini News Service correspondent who has just
revisited the West Bank compares life there now with what she found on previous trips.
This is her graphie report.

THE SUFFERERS
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Two generations on the West Bank

Palestinians say : "Law? There
is no law. What the soldicrs
want, they do. To whom can
we go? Where is the law?”

They sometimes laugh al
what they see as naive ques-
tions from reporicrs or other
outsiders., "Legal rights? Au-
thorisation papers? Court pro-
cedures?”

Since Lhe intifada began in
1987 when local police re-
signed, and mukthar (town
mayors) stepped down, normal
community protective mecha-
nisms disappeared.

With the intifada, a wide
range of Palestinian associa-
tions were formed to address
problems and organise com-
munities. Bul these have their
limits.

They can organise strikes,

call demonsirations ancd ar-
range scercl classes for stu-
dents. They can set up a code
of discipline for residents. The
can form [ood and hcalth co-
operatives. But lhey cannot
prolect Palestinians from di-
rect assault, death or harass-
ments by the Isracli army.

They cannot prevent the
uprooting of trees, the demoli-
tion of homes, or the arrest of
family members.

A Hebron resident explains
: "Soldiers arrive at any time
and demand cntry. They dg-
stroy my furnishings, our food,
take away my son, my husband.
No Palestinian can stop them.”

Neighbours standing nearby
sccond her report, crowding
in to give lestimony of the lat-
est insull, assault, shooting or

detention.

Isracli politcians say they
have smashced the intifada
uprising. They juslify thcir
strong-arm tactics with this
claim.

“They cannol stop our
struggle,” relorts a Palestinian
ather. "We will go on [ighting.
My sons will resist. | will re-
sist.

Since 1991 the number ol
deaths due to military shoot-
ings and tear gas is down : 99
in 1991 and 92 in 1990, from
407 in 1989 and 404 in 1988,
giving lsrael's claim a statisti-
cal basis.

But for Palestinians therc is
no respile, no lessening of re-
sistance. Hospilal reports will
bear outl the continucd beal-
ings and shoolings Palestinians
encounler cdaily. Prison ae-
counts, Loo.

On their side, Palestinian
resisltance is no less, even as
they sustain increasing hard-
ships. The situation can only
cvoke admiration.

Youths and girls, even small
defiant, children, still dare to
loss stones al armoured vehi-
cles and at unwelcome yellow-
plated Jewish settler cares
passing their neighbourhoods.

Where universities remain
closed by military authority,
students somchow gather pri-
valely to meel their professors
and pursue Lheir courscs.
I’alestinians occasionally attack
armed Jewish scttlers. And the
forbidden green, black and
white of the Palestinian flag is
still seen, spray-painted on
walls or hanging from electric-
ity wires.

Yet one wonders how much
more Palestinians can endure
and how long they can resist.
How long can Lthe Palcstinians

hold out while politicians talk?
I¥3ccausc there is no slatus

quo established  while the

stcpped up its settlement

vonstruction in these months.

It also increased its oppressive

measurcs against the civillan

population and it conducts cx~
ccution-style killings of sc-

lected Palestinians on an in-

lensiflied scale.

On a two-wcek visit Lo Lhe
rcgion, lo compare what | saw
on visils in 1990 and 1989, il
is casily apparent thal the Is-
racli army is acting with morc
ferocity. Palestinians, with the
opcning of the peace talks in
Madrid on October 30, 1991
did not expect this heightencd
iron-fist policy.

They were waving olive
branches, they said, only to
find are now mel by even
more relentless punishment
from the Israeli authorities.

Recent months across the

Occupied Lands saw roundups

ol young men, conducted; at
night in house-to-housc
scarches. Bands of soldiers
raid a house, smashing doors il
thcy are not answered. Usually
the most senjor wofnan an-
swers to be confronted with
demands.

"Where {s Bassam?” She is
told, to turn over a son. She
will resist as long as she can,
while her furniture is
smashed, windows broken,
books ripped, lood thrown on
the floor or mixed with salt.
Belore the soldiers leave, they
will most likely have her son
Bassam with them.

Then Lhis mother will
spend a week at Red Cross of-
fices to find out which prison
Bassam is in. Likely he will be
in another part of the Territo-
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peace talks progeed, lsracl.

ries and she must apply for a
travel permit to wvisit him,
spending a day on Lthe road.
She will contact a lawyer,
cither an Israell or a Pales-
lintan. She will pay from her
measly family income to have
hall the concocted chargcs

dro Even then, her sen
will still p jail.
Today, everythin

harsher. Palestinians l%nd it
harder to mnw: nmum:l the

as rest
carricrs, yet they now need
permits to move from city lo
cily, to go to Jerusalem lor
Friday prayer or Sunday scr-
vice, to see their son or
daughter in prison or to make
i business trip.

And the curfews. One of to-
day's most punishing strategies
is the use of total curfews. Par-
{ial curfcws have become rou-
line in these Palestinian com-
munitics. They are slapped on
an entirc city at the height of
the business day or at prayer
lime in the evening. Now total
curfews are i

From early December into
January, Ramallah city and
ncarby El Bireh experienced
this community punishmentl.
For wecks on end, 24 hours-a-
day, no Palestinian was permit-
ted to lcave home. [People
could nol go to work.

They could not go lo
mosques or visit relatives, or a
hairdresser, or the market. All
schools and businesses were
closed. For an emergency
hospital visit, they needed
special permits. With phones
in only one of every six or
seven homes, simple commu-
nication among families be-
came difficult.

"Will there bc peace?” In
October one heard people here
asking this. Some were cynical.
Others kept hope. Today the
question crosses few Pales-
tinian lips.

BARBARA NIMRI AZIZ is an
American [reelance journalist
and Radio Producer with the

Pacific Network.

address.

Re-excavation of
canals

Sir, Bangladesh is a land of
rivers. It is also mainly an agri-
cultural country. [ful at present
we sce a dismal picture. There
are, however, reasons lor Lhis.
The main reason, ironically, is
lack of water for irrigation.

In the past our rivers were
more suitable for navigation
than now. But for an earth-
quake in Assam, and for build-
ing of Farakka barrage in West
Bengal, these rivers have sfited
up losing their navigability and
drainage capacity. Besides, due
to obstructed ecological bal-
ance the level of water of un-

Letters for publication in these columns should be
addressed to the Editor and legibly written or gyped
with double space. For reasons of space, short letters
| are preferred, and all are subject to editing and cuts.
| Pseudonyms are accepted. However, all communica-
tions must bear the writer's real name, signature and

cderground is also going down.
As a result, in dry scason, we
suller very much for lack ol
walcr, and in the rainy season,
for cxcess ol water.

But if we can retain a huge
gquantity of water of rainy sea-
son, we can easily irrigate the
fields in the dry season. For
this, excavation and or re-cx-
cavation of canals is an impor-
tant programme which was
started by shaheed president

' Ziaur Rahman and stalled by H

M Ershad. Again this pro-
gramme has been undertaken
by the present government.
But in the past we observed
that this programme was nol
as successful as we expected.

So, |1 hope, the present gov-

ernment would be alerf
enough to seal the loopholes, il
any, beforehand, for a quick
progress towards success.

Aktar Uzzaman
West Dhanmondi, [MYhaka.

Plight of small
investors

Sir, Of late we heard a lot

about the plight of small in- |

vestors and how they have
been duped both by the public
companics as well as by ICH,
lHere | would give only onc in-
stance about 4the unethical
practices of ICB. This rclates
lo issuance of sixth ICB MF ol
Tk 50 crore in 1988. llaving
been encouraged by the suc-
cess of the previous issucs
ranging from Tk 50 lac to Tk
1.50 crore, ICB ingeniously
devised the sixth MF by pur-
chasing such shares as BTC
and BOL (worth more than
50% of the total issue price) at

prices which were more than
16 and 13 times the par valuc
of these shares respectively.

They also loaded this issue
with shares like Alpha To-
bacco, Glaxo, NTC, Beximeo,
Bata, ctc purchased at prices
much above the par values. Our
calculations show that cven if
all these shares yield a divi-

dend ' ranging from 20% to
30% (which 1s unlikely) the
management is nol in a posi-
tion to declare more than 4%
to 6% dividend on the sixth
MF. In the first two years, they
managed to declare some rea-
sonable dividend because of
interest income [rom in-
vestors' subscription moncy
(the 6th MF was oversub-
scribed by about 4-5 times)
and somewhat unethical prac-
tice of selling some bonus and
other shares to ICB Unit Fund
and cashing the capital gains at
the cost of ICB Unit Fund. This
practice has also left the Unit
Fund high and dry. People are
no ldnger in a rush to buy ICB
Unit certificates. The man-
agement have bungled things

-

in such a big way that whole-
sile change in that organisa-
tion As indeed called for.

No half-hearted action on
the part of the concerned au-
thorities is likely to bring back
these small investors who ven-
tured to invest their small
savings in the interest of in-
dusirialisation of the country
and in the process lost their
entire savings — lock, stock
and barrel. The portiolios of
sixth MF should be suitably re-
arranged so that it can give
rcasonable dividend in future.

Adbur Rahman
Malibagh, Dhaka.

AIDS patients

Sir, In Bangladesh, we hear,
that nobody is afflicted with
AIDS. Is it authentic? AIDS pa-
tients are found in our neigh-
buur*ln! country India. How can
we be ‘free’ from AIDS? Both
coming and going of people

bétween India and Bangladesh
is a daily matter. Can we not _
anyone or some of us — in the
process contact somc AIDS
vietims? | met with an Ameri-
can citizen recently and spent
with him long three hours. By
the by he asked me, "How
many AIDS patients are there
in your country?” "Nol a single
man”, | replied. He said to
me, "If one visits a brothel
abroad and back home spreads
the germs, although unknow-
ingly, how would you then
know that Bangladesh is free
from AIDS?" Really, | am in
doubt whether we have any cl-
fective “detect and check”

mechanism.

So, | would like to draw the
attention of the concerned
authority that it resorts lo
check-up system for the for-
eign visitors as soon as they

arrive,
Md Auwlad DBhuiyan
Depttt of Public Adminis-
tration,
Dhaka Unfversity.



