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A Developing Country is Called a "Stretcher Case'; Third | Pangs of Making a Film
World Journalists Fight for Better Understanding; and

How Presiden

T HE intermnational media never gets

of coining expressions for al deve-
loping countrics, which,;rt but slightly
derogatory, arc often pick up by the
concerned countries themselves.

For over twe decades, Bangladesh had been
dubbed as the “International Basket case”, the
cxpression said to ‘have been [irst used by
Henry Kissinger and then given currency by
the media. Our official publicists in Western
capitals have to convince al lecast a
section of the international media that, having
made some progress In certain arcas ol ils
cconomy, Bangladesh is no longer an
“"International Baskel Case™. So, the cxpression
is going out of fashion. In any casc, onc gets a
little tired of using the same cxpression again
and again, for long 20 years.

Now, a new expression has come into usc. It
is, "Economic Stretcher Case,” bul nol about
Bangladesh. The term has just been coined by a
regional weckly about the Philippines. Or
maybe it had been used before, and we missed
i )

What a way to wish well to President-desig-
nate Fidel V Ramos who is duc o take over the
new administration of this Southeast Asian
country on June 30 |

We should soon know where the “Stretcher
Casc” s headed for. To the surgery where ofli-
cials of aid agencies and donor nalions arc
whispering among themselves how they should
start, with a heart transplant, the removal ol
kidney or a relatively simple case ol gallbladder

_operation ? Or will they take the stretcher o
the intensive care unit where the patient will
be given a slightly milder but round-the-clock
treatment ? Or will the stretcher be kept in
the long airless corridor of the Manila General
Hospital until Ramos has worked out a new
bascs agreement with the US administration ?
Well, here, your guess is as as minc.

Of course, the so-calied international media
— meaning, the Western press — has certain
expressions reserved for the Third World,
which it avoids using for identical situations
taking place in an industrialised nation. So, as
the noted Sri Lankan journalist Tarzie Vittag hi
once pul it, "It is always a mob going on a ram
page in the capital of a developing country,
while in the city of an industrialised nation, it
is a prolesting crowd.” Again, a“liberal prag-
matic Third World leader is invariably
“Western-trained, preferably Oxford-educated”,
while with his Sandurst training, the Jate Ayub
Khan and a West Point graduate, Fidel Ramos
belong to a spécial category.

Slowly but surely, some of these invidious
calcgorisations have started becoming obso-
lete. After all, old notions do change when a
mob in a Balkan city in Europe goes on a ram-
page, babjes arc abandoned by single mothers
on Moscow pavements or dars arc burnt by Los
Angeles rioters. Mindless violence and sense-
less killings no longer remain the monopoly of
any part ol the world, First, Second or Third.
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OR aill these years, journalists in the
Third World have becen fightling on two
[ronts — to make their collcagues in the
West join in efforts to create an equitable
nternational communication system; and to
ke their own leaders and government
ppreciate the role of the media in a devel-
pment-oriented democratic set-up.
Over these decades, | have always felt un-
fortable about our rclationship with politi-

clans, in Pakistan and then in Bangladesh. We,
the joumnalists, have been treated in all sorts of
ways — shabbily, patronisingly, gencerously and
somelimes cven surreptitiously, but never
quite correctly. We are often blamed for know
ing too little and sometimes dreaded lor
learning too much.

In pre-liberation days, Urdu-speaking
politicians used to refer to us as akhbarwalle, a
term that always sounded to me like sodawalle,
bandukwalle or bottlewalle, the kind of family
names one finds in Bombay or Gujrat. Again, an
akhbarwalle could be a reporter, feature writer
or cven an editor. For reasons | cannol ex:
plain. | resented the term and olten wondered
why such a rich language as Urdu had not pro
duced a0 more polite word for a journalist for
every day usc

Mohammad Ershad

All three attached a lot of importance to the
media, but more as a pohtical ool than as a
channel for communication. Not surprisingly,
therclore each in his own way, failed to pro-
mole the development of the media as an
institution, one that was indepcndent, re-
sponsible and free, with a forward-looking
agenda for progress. Again, instead of looking
al newspapers as organisations, they judged
them in terms of individuals who efther owned
them or worked Lhere, by their political lean-
ings and personal loyallties. In this respect,
they got precious little help from their hand
picked ministers for Information.

In some tangible ways, 11 was [Mresident
Ziiur Rabhman who camce pretly closce 1o
sip e ialing the role ol the media 1n

MY WORLD

S. M. Ali

So il a reporter arrived al Lthe ollice or
residence of a politivian lor an inlervicw,
somcone would go to the boss and say, "One
akhbarwalle has come to sce you,” The boss
would reply, "Ask him to wail.,” The reply
would be the same even il the poor reporter
was there by appointment. Keeping a journalist
waiting served a certain purposc, as a reporicr
once found out from none other than the late
Hussain Shahid Suhrawardy, a lounder ol the
Awami League (AL).

The reporter had arrived at the Dhaka resi-
dence of the AL leader by appointment and
very much on time. Instead of being asked to
join other visitors in the waiting room he was
immediately taken to the living room where
Suhrawardy was talking to a dozen pcople,
sometimes in a loud voice and sometimes in
whispers. He simply nodded at the reporter,
directed him with a gesture of his hand to a
chair in a far away corner of thc room and
then, for half an hour, completely ignored him
as il he did not exist. Finally, the reporter lost
his patience and blurted out, "Look, Mr
Suhrawardy, | am here by appointment. Either
you talk to me, preferably alonc, or you don't.
Just do not keep me waiting indeflinttely

This certainly ok the Al leader by sur
prisc. "Well”, he said, "1 am on my way to the
Courl.” So, you will ride with me in my car and
we can talk on the way and later in my cham-
ber. hc added.

Once scated in the car, the reporter, a
British journalist, asked straightaway, "Tell me,
Mr Suhrawardy, why did you treat me like this,
keeping me waiting and ignoring me as il |
wasn't even there 77

"Well, my [riend”, the AL leader rfeplicd
with a broad smilc, "thalt was jusl lo impress
my followers, that | do not carc all that much
for journalists, cspecially the forcign ones.”
Sorry about it, he added, alter a pausc.

* % *

S journalists, all of us had varied experi
A ences — good, bad, lorgettable and unfor-

gettable — in dealing with the threc
presidents of Banpgladesh, Sheikh Mujibur
» Rahman, Ziaur Rahman and [Hussain

The late President Zia had issued
some guidelines, probably only
verbal, to Bangladesh TV on
providing a balanced news coverage
to national affairs. They were buried
during the Ershad regime, and
never revived when BNP returned to
power, more than a year ago.

grassroots development. On this subject, he
listened to people oulside his administration,
including to a visiting journalist likc myscll, on
what other countries in Asia were doing in this
ficld. I believe, his government was very much
behind the agreement signed between the
Press Institute of Bangladesh (PIB) and the
Singapore-based Asian Mass Communication

t Zia Faced a Test from a Rome Publication

Information and Research Centre (AMIC) f::rr
o}ganiﬂnl a scries of training activitics in
Dhaka for development journalists.

It iy said Lhat the late 'resident had issued
some guidelines Lo the Bangladesh Television

(3TV) on iding a balanced coverage to na-
tional irs, instead of focusing virtually
exclusively on the activitics of the government.

These guidelines, probably just verbal, were
buried during the Ershad regime — but were
never revived when BNP returned o power.

President Zia's ambivalence towards the
free press was pul to an intceresting test, of all
places, in Rome in 1979, during the FAO-
sponsored Conference on Rural Poverty. The
Bangladesh leader had been invited 1o address
it as one of the two keynaqle speakers, the
other one being Julius Nyerere, then still the
President of Tanzania.

During the conlference, a group of NGOs
brought out a daily eight-page tabloid paper
that focused on the realities on the ground,
cspecially on the faflure of ments in de-
veloping countries, the industrialised nations
and the aid agencies in helping the poorest ol
the r in the Third World,

Tt:-oday President Zia was to address Lhe
conference, the NGO paper devoled its entire
front page lo the growing rural poverty in
Bangladesh, with a highly critical analysis of
the [laws in Lhe government's approach to the
crisis. It was a hard-hitting picoe that can be a
good example of investigative reporting cven
today. on the same subject.

Then in Rome on an invitation from FAO, |
accompanied a ncrvous Bangladeshi oflicial 1o
the hotel sutte of the President to show him a
copy of the publication, just as he was gelling
ready to leave for the conference hall.

Zin read the picee, frowned a bit and then
smiled. "Well”, he satd after a pause, "the paper
is right, because there 1s 0 much to be done.”

had learnt something from

Maybe Zia

‘Nycrere when 1t came o accepling eriticisms

from outside. with i [rown lollowed by a smiile.

Just the day before, the Tanzanian lcader
had spoken about what his government was
doing to reducc the kevel of rural poverty. In
this context, he had quoted from a book, just
published by a British expert, thal pointed oul
scveral serfous shortcomings in the Tanzanlan
approach.

Then, discarding his prepared text,
Nycrere had looked straight at the audicnce
and said, “The critic is right. We have mawc
mistakes which must be corrected.” The
statement was greeled with a loud applause in
which the Bangladesh President had also
joined.

It is indeed a rarc ability in a politician, cs-
pecially if he or she is the head of a govern-
ment or heading the opposition to admit a
mistake. cspecially when it involves the media,
whether it is a broadcast or a piece of writing
in a ncwspapcr.

I would not know whether this little unpub-
licised incident from the life of the late
President Ziaur Rahman will provoke sonwe re-
thinking in relevant quarlers or serve as a
source of inspiration to a national lcader of to-
day. | have stopped guessing about other peo-
ple’'s reaction to whal | wrile in this column,
which is part of the reason for the survival of
"My World®, mctaphorically and otherwise.

RAGMATISM, the

in the poem Khoka O Shap (

A Romantic Fare with Patriotic Fervour

atcly after this poem, therc is

ing poetry, he does not seem

to be much interested in poelry

e @
———

the lace of it, that at present
is no more at a dis-
count. With all his limitations,

to iis appecal to the rcaders is

prossody. But he maintains a
perennial loyalty to rhymes.
Whether his poetry has

wc hope that poet Kafi will
come off with flying colours

philosophical doctrinc
propoundcd by Wilham
mes, is the rage of the day.
Anyone who wants Lo mount at
%the zenith of worldly success,
be out and out pragmatic;
other worlds, praciical. But
She nature of the worldly
mbition 1s such thal
Hulfillment of one ambition
spawns only new ones giving
wise to a viclous circle. Hence,
4n the last analysis man re-
: malcontent.

But it is poetry alonec Lhat
wcan assuage the bleeding heart
split asunder by practical lifc.

In poetry, we re-create that
part of our life that has rc-
mained unfulfilled. Philosophi-
cally speaking, we act out our
state of being in poetry. It is,
however, a matter of hope that
peoplc of our country have
startcd [eeling interested in
poctiry nowadays. What is morc
important, is that many young-
sters are trying their hands al
poctry.

The name of the poet on
the tapis is Mohammad Kali
Shetkh, He writes both juve-
nile poems and rhymes. Quilc
a number ol books of poetry
that has flowed from the pen
of this young poect, speaks for
his capacity to wrile in gigan-
tic proportion. Lal Golapcr
Rakta (blood of the red rosc),
Bisher Chhoa (touch of poi-
son), Jhara Palak (lallen
feather] are the names of g few
among his voluminous writ-
ings. Very recently, two books
of the poct, namely, 'Jhara

Pala’ and ‘Doler Haoa' havc

been brought out. Jhara Palak

is a collection of rhymes, while

Doler Haoa a collection of ju-
‘venile poems.
.~ The poet, Mohammed Kali

Shetkh, in these books, as in

'his other books, appears to be
‘a romantic tinged with patri-
otic fervour. Green is the dom-
inating colour used, both in il-
lustrating and printing. It

‘smacks of the poet’'s love of

ncry of naturc. The colour
'ﬂz implics the pcace-loving
. nature of the poet inasmuch as
it, in Bengali culture, tradi-
“tionally significs peace.

" In Jhara Palak, Dhakar Sha-
- har (the city of Dhaka) tells us

about the varicty of people in
Dhaka. The poet has endeav-

oured 10 make some humour

the child and the snakc). The
small child was angling when
he got a snake instead of a fish.
But he is not .unhappy on that
account, as hc had the chance
to give a lesson to the snake
which frightened him the
other day. Abasheshe (finally)
altempts lo reveal some social
cvils. It is a poem about a

Shiter Buri (winter rhymc).

The pocl’'s books show a
glaring short-coming as o il-
justration. Picturc has special
significance in poctry. Picturc
quickens our imaginalion
which always accompanics
tood poctry. It is to a grealer
cxtent ncecessary in the

BOOK REVIEW

JHARA PALAK : A collection of rhymes

and

DOLER HAOA : A collection of juvenile poems in
Bangla by Mohammed Kafi Sheikh. Published by :
Palak Publishers and Phool Prokashani,

respectively.

Hard bound, price Tk 25.00 each.
ReuMby:DipakKuerer
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mendacious ptous man who
used to blackmail people by
abducting children. This mi-
crocosmic drama, however,
shows fidelity to poetic justice.
Grishmer Chhara (summer
rhyme) deals with the scorch-
ing heat of summer. Immedi-

rhymes as children lack vivid
imaginative power. But most of
the pictures are very carclessly
drawn. Anolher obvious limita-
tion of the poct is his [aflure to
construct dramatic plot. Poetry
is usually a subjective form of

- art, but nonctheless, what adds

-_good.

the dramatic presentation. If a
poem prescents a chain ol

propricty or mot, it is clear, on

someday.

I

i

Conlinued [rom page 9

trouble he ook,” he recalled.

"“Towards the end of the
film making.,” he narrated
there was the great Calcutta
riot, which started after the
Suhrawardy Action Day in 46
and | had to suspend shooting
for about a month. After this |
ficed more trouble. Some of
the 1indus in my team became
indirectly hostile and they
siole three exposed films. One
or two of the artistes who had
work unflinished demanded
much more the con-
lract amount. In 1948 the cost

S ——r—ir———

Another scene from "Dukkhey Jader Jibon Gora”

fiims whin they are refused by
the Censor Board.
Abdul Ahad

| spoke to Abdul Ahad in
connection with film making.
He recounted, 1
Calcutta tn Park Circus
Fateh Lohant,

Key's
with Hemanta

huhhmc.

Shudha Mukhopadhaya and

— Lw R —

Nabadwip Haldar, Kanu Banerjcc ind Jah.e Ganguli

of the film came to three lakh
rupees.”

The severest blow came” he
recalled,” when the exhibitors
refused to show the film de-
spite the earlier contract. |
changed my name. There were
lctters and telephone calls
from rival theatres that the
place where the film was to be
shown would be set on fire. |
couldn’t go to court and sue.
Pecople cxplained to me 'Not
only will the theatre house be
on fire, you will lose the flim
loo. "This was a great blow to
my cgo but | took the name of
Himadri Chowdhury”.

When [ lefi utta in ‘47
| succeeded In recovering only
a part of the money that | had
invested, e, two lakh rupees, |
had 1o pay the studio and the
hand. | lost everything. My ca-
rcer was muched up. Belore |
joined journalism in ‘51 | went
to Calcutta in '48 to resume my
carcer, when | t the news
that Gandhi had killed by
Nathuram Godsay. When | re-
turned from Indropuri Studios
one evening | found the word
'Muslim’ in big block letters.
My younger brother who con-
trolled the purse string in-
sistcd that we return,
Mcntally, physically and finan-
cially | was ruined,” he nar-
rated.

e wrote a story for a film
in 62 "Dui Diganta” which
dcalt with the disparity be-
tween the rich and the poor: It
was shot in the street and In
the verandah of a house. "It
was really an apology of a film,"
he commented.

From ‘72 he has been on
the Censor Board for several
terms. He has been the chair-
man of the Film Appellate
Committee which examines

Supritee Ghosh. Obaidul Huq
gave me a lot of liberty.”

After the riot,” he contin-
ued, " it was to stay
in Calcutia. | got an offer in the
Radio in Dhaka and joined as a
producer. When | came to
Dhaka there a dirth of
singers and there were only

Arfjuman Banu and Afsart
Khanum. The from one
to another casily. lslampur,
Nawabpur, Warft and
Armanitola was all one had in
Dhaka. at that time Gulshan
and Banani were jungles and
people came to hunt here.”

W N T
Abdul Ahad
Abdul Ahad had broadcast
songs from Calcutta All India
Radio in '35. He was the first
Muslim student recognised as
a specialist in Tagore songs.
He had gone to Santiniketan in
‘38 and had earlier learnt from
Ustad Manju Saheb. he was a
regular artist of All India Radio.
He studied music in Spain in
'56. He got the "Tamgha-i-
Imtiaz” and Sitara-i-imtiaz” in
'62 and '68 respectively, from
the then Pakistan Government.

cvents, of any length, occur-
ring in a specific time-place

conlicxt, the readers, who arc
also bound to time and place
will find it quite pleasing. [3ut
being unaware of his spatio-
temporal position, our poet
only creates 'airy nothing, he
fails to give it 'a local habitation
and a name’.

Dear Mila,

‘Doler Haoa', it is said, is a
collection of juvenile poems.
3ut as a matler of fact, 1t is lit-
tle more then rhymes. The
first poem of the book is Sonar
[3aran Pakhi (golden bird). It is
a poem of romantic escapist
drcam. The small village girl
wants to fly in the sky likc a
bird. Had she the wings of a
bird, she would get rid of all
the worldly worries, she would
wander in the sky. The poem
al once evokes the opposite
picture of heclic city lifc.

Dear [Lana,

Pubal Haoa [castern wind) is Dear Mita,

an address to the east wind. A
child appeals to the caslern
wind that it would come lo the
village to lull the babics to
slcep. The wind will swing the
virdure. The poet longs for the
vicinity of nature. e scems to
hate gross matcrialism. He
yams for the dreamy, the tdeal.

The poct probably wants lo say
like Yeats—

Of all the many changing
things

In dreary dancing past us
whirled,

To the cracked tune that
Chronos sings,

Words alone are certain

(The Song of the Happy
Shepherd).

It is to be noted that almost
all the romantic ts show an
inclination to melancholia,
morbidity of imagination. But
our poet is optimistic in lo lo.
For example, let us consider
the poem Bhalo Lage (I love).
He loves the sunny noon of au-
tumn, the flying bird, the song
of the cowboy, the morning
sun and he loves what not. The
poel seems to enjoy, the difler-
ent ftems of nature with the

The letter last week was very interesting and your answer
was every good also. Being a woman [ feel you should have
condemned the man strongly for suspecting his wife. If, I
were her then he wouldn't have had il so easy. Women are loo
submissive, that is why men get away by behaving (n this way.
I am really shocked that he is allowing everyone to insult his
wife in this manner. Please give your opinion.

Rana, Lalmatia

| agree with you only to a certain extent. The gentleman in
question is also suffering along with his wifc. [le 1s a victim of
our social customs and norms where a woman's reputation 1s
made too much [uss about. | agree that he could have avoided
a lot of pain and scandal {f he took a bold and strong attitude
and that is what | advised him. It is not my job to condenmin
anyone as | am not a judge bul just a counsellor.

| am a Christian divorcee woman with two sons, one of
which is grown up. | met a Muslim gentleman who is also a
divorcee with one child who stays with his ex-wife. He was
going through a very bad stage of his life when I met him and
he by nature is a very weak willed person, he was almost on
the road with a broken marriage, no job. etc. Basically, he is a
very good person and needed someone to guide him back on
the road again. | spent all my energy both mental and physical
to support him through his bad times and brought him back
on line again. lle is now doing much better than he has ever
done in his life. In the process we fell deeply in love with
each other. | made many sacrifices to maintain this relation-
ship because both our families are strongly against it. How-
ever, | fought the world to stand by his side. |le has an ailing
mother whose only wish’'is that he be remarried before she
dies to a woman of her choice (the same as the [irst wife). We
had committed to each other that we would never marry be-
cduse he wouldn’'t be able to face the opposition of our fami
lies nor could he accept my children as his stepchildren.
However, we f[aithfully promised to love each other and live
for each other and one day when the children of both sides
grew up and went their own ways, we would be logether. We
have both been living separaiely throughout our relationship
but are in constant contact. Two weeks ago he went to his vil-
lage home to celebrate Eid as he always does. | stayed back in
Dhaka to look after his home as was the arrangement Jor
many years. He called me from his village every day as was
usually done but one day he didn't call. I thought nothing of it
but called myself since | thought the lines were oul of order
or he couldn't get through. | was informed by his Bhabl that
he had been married three days ago and was vis in-
laws. This information initially turned my insides into stone. |
felt betrayed. He did call the next day and told me that
would sit with me and explain
When he did come back he explained he was forced into this
marriage simply to please his mother, to ensure his meals

iting his

the reasons fJor his actions.

and to have a child to carry on his name. lle told me that he
could never love her the way he loved me and would not allow
me to move away from him. [le proposed that I still be his
girlfriend and that she will be his wife only for the reasons
mentioned above. | have decided to break off the relationship.
I feel that he has hetrayed our love and [riendship in the
worst way possible, whatever reasons he may have. I do not
accept them. | would like to remarry but would not consider |
marrying anyone of my own type or in fact anyone [from
Bangladesh. I think the only solution for me at this moment is
to go abroad where I can get over my Jeelings for him and
concentrate on a new life. This too is impossible since I don’t
have any family here or abroad. I know your column is dedi-
cated to glving advice but | wondered {f you could publish this
letter for me. What I would like is to meet an expatriate ini-
tially to form a friendship with possibilities of marriage in the
future. 1 am a very sensitive, kind of woman and make a Irue
friend and companion to any decent man. | have no demands
‘and would accept an understanding person aged around 39-
40. If 1 see any rephies, | will write to you again giving my Jull
details and address but at the moment, | wish to remain

Qnonynmous.

Dear Anonymous,

| would like to congratulate you for the courage and posi-
tive attilude you are showing in dealing with your situation.
The man you get involved with seems to be a very weak
willed, sellish kind of person who just took from you and' gave
back little in return. He certainly does not deserve you.
Though you have not asked for advice 1 want to tell you that
please be very carcful next time. You are a warm loving person
so never undercstimate yoursell and give in to an undeserving

person.

Dear Mita,

My husband is kind. gentle, and loving. Since the last 12
years he has kept me and our two children in every possible
comfort. Recently he has developed a drinking habit which is
gelling worse. lle can get very unpleasant when drunk and
makes a fool of himself in front of family and friends. What
him? | am very worried. His friends don't
take it seriously and think [ am exaggerating. Please advise.

can | do to slop

IDcar Ruma,

Ruma, Gulshan

Drinking can easily become an addiction such as smoking
and drugs. It creates needs in the body and a time comes,
when a person canhot do without it even if he/she wants to.
Your husband should check this habit before reaching that

stage.

He necds, good, sound advise from friends or people

that he respects and also from a doctor. Persuade him to take
a full medical check up and then curtail his drinking a little
at a time. Under no efrcumstances ridicule or abuse him for
his social behaviour when drunk, this will make him defen-

/v
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gourmand's relish. While wril-




