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T ts seldom appreciated by Lhe
I rnment in power in Ban-

gladesh what a lot of people out
there, in different parts of the worild,
keep thinking about helping this
country, especially in the field of trade,
commerce and investments.

Some send us signed letters, full of
innovative ideas, which we are only too
happy to lish, although, we suspect,
they rarcly get the attention they de-
serve from the authorities. A few make
long-distance calls — the last one was
from New York — asking when their
commmunications would "see the light of
the day”, a favourite expression among
writers to newspaper editors.

Then, once in a while, we get un-
signed notes and letters, even docu-
ments and copies of confidential stud-
ies which we read carefully, wondering
if we can use them and how. Since, in
many cases, we are unable to establish
their authenticity, they rarely get inio
print.

This is hardly the case with a docu-
ment which has just landed on my
desk.

[t s an tmpressive brochure, marked
"The Economist Conferences
Government Roundtables™, which lists
as many as |1 such seminars cum
workshops of government leaders,
businesa entreprencurs (foreign and lo
cals), investors and experts from differ-
ent fields.

All the roundtables, scheduled be-
tween this month and late 1994, organ-
ised by the noted British weekly, cover
these countries : Pakistan, Shri Lanka,
Thailand. Vietnam, Tailwan, China,
Japan, Korea, Malaysia, Indonesia and
Australia.

One country is missing from the list :

Bangladesh,
The concerned reader who has sent

me a copy of the brochure has pasted a
note on the booklet, which, appropri-
ately enough, asks : “ls the Bangladesh
Government sleeping? Who will wake
them up??”

Since it sounds like a plea to The
Daily Star to do something about it, we
reproduce the cover of the Economist
brochure, together with the note from
the reader.

MY WORLD
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travagant phrases. In this context, what
the brochure says about the objective of
the roundtable on Pakistan seems par-
ticularly relevant to the situation in
Bangladesh. Let me quote a couple of
appropriate paragraphs.

"Foreign exchange restrictions have
been relaxed for all individuals, and
permission to maintain foreign cur-
rency deposits s now granted.
Similarly, broad reforms in the banking
and financial sectors have stimulated
savings and boosted domestic invest-

ment.

Privatisation of public-sector
banks and industrial enterprises is

plemented has been disappointing so
far. Our Roundiable will convene at a
critical time, as Pakistan appears
poised on the edge of an expansion and
hroadening the economy on the base
lnfd by the reecent reforms. AL the
Roundtable, sentor exccutives will be
able to probe lor themselves the depth
of the commitment te reform and fts
future direction through frank dialogue
with Pakistan's leading dectsion-mak-
ers. Multinational Arms which are re-
viewing the pecis for market en-
try will be able to ask questions about
where this nation of 110 million people
is headed — and the opportunities it
offers to the worldwide business com-
roanity.”

If one substitutes Pakistan by
Bangladesh, you have a ready-made
theme for a roundtable on this country.

One problem is, the schedule of the
Economist’'s roundtables for this year
and next is all full. Maybe we should
look for another prime-mover, perhaps
the International Herald Tribune which
has also been organising such seminars
with notable success. '

Talking about sponsors, we have
noted that at least two of these
Feonomist roundtables enjoy the sup-
port. two well-known banks. It is the
That Farmers Bank in the case of the
[langkok seminar. In. the case of
Pakistan, it is an institution which inci-
dentally also has an impressive network
in Bangladesh. Yes, it is ANZ Grindlays
Bank.

* »* * *

E, in Bangladesh, are not short
on idcas. We are not short on
experts, not even of dependable
rescarchers who can prepare studies
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ganising the kind of roundiable The
Economist has been setting up in as
many as |1 countries. Of course, the
moment such a mechanism is pro-
posed, there will be some in-fighting
among at least lour ministries to con-
trel it, the Finanece, Planning,
Industrics and Foreign Affatrs.

There may be no need to copy the
Economist Roundtable. We can design
our own and open its doors te foreign
experis, entreprencurs, representatives
of aid agencies and diplomats speaking
for donor nations.

During a long conversation with this
paper, ncarly two years ago, noted
economist Rehman Sobhan had sug-
gested that the Aid to Bangladesh
Consortium Meeting, normally held in
Paris, should take place in Dhaka and
that the main document on the needs
of Bangladesh should be prepared by
our own governmenti, perhaps by the
Ministry of Planning,

We, in the Star, liked the two ideas.
Uniortunately, former Finance Minister
Sycduzzaman, the other expert taking
part in the discussion, did net go for

Prol Sobhan's proposal. | am afraid, it
did not make much of an t on our
friends at the local office of the World
Bank (WH). However, | must recall with
gratitude, that some 25 copies of the
Star, carrying the Conversation with the
two experts, were taken to the French
capital by the WB office and distributed
among participants at the Aid Club

meeting.
Perhaps what we should do is to or-
gantise a pre-Aid Club in Dhaka,

a meeting that, with international par-
ticipation, takes up some of the issues
discussed at the Economist Roundtable,

gr::c:niﬂzom tLhc framework of

It is too late such a meeting this
ycar — the AMd to Club
meeting is just round the corner — and
so we should probably think of this for
1994.

T

” * *

of the week

*
HE :
has given us one mouth but

The brochure spells out the theme
ol each roundtable in simple precise
terms, without the use of cliche or ex-

moving ahead, opening new [0f major conferences on contemporary two ears. So, we should listen

investment opportunities fn these I[ssues. We even have an under-used twice as much as we talk."

areas. International Conference Centre, A Chinese l:{lnl quoted by the
"Despite these changes, the volume What we seem to lack §s a mecha- Director Gener of UNESCO. Dr

of new international investment im- nism that takes the responsibility of or- Frederico Mayor.

When Cowboys Become Teary-eyed Poets

OWBOY Brynn Thicssen

is dressed in a black

cowboy hat, blue jeans,
kcather boots and a belt with a
big shiny buckle. His ncarest
neighbours, nol counting
cattle, live several miles away.
lle talks and walks with a
certain swing; his actions are
quick and his body strong.

On the outside, he fits the
movie image of a per-
fectly. But that's about as [ar as
the resemblance goes.

Thiessen is a poct. When

ward the sun — nourishment.”

Ile twists his long, waxed
moustache,

Thiessen's knack for poctry
has made him something of a
star at the annual Maple Creek
Cowboy Poctry Gathering and
similar events acrgss the
prairics of western Canada and
the Uniled States. He started
wriling as a kid and says po-
clry just came naturally.
Working in wide open spaces
close to land and animals pro-
vides the opportunity to reflect
on life, he says.

Ranchers like Thiessen are
not unusual. Writing and read-
ing poetry is a Mlourishing pas-
time among cowboys and their
female counterparts.

In the past five ycars, cow-
boy poctry gatherings have be-
come annual events in many
small rural towns, inspiring
many ranchers to try their
hand at writing for the first
lime.

Last summcr, cowboys came
from miles around to get up on
stage and share their latest
songs, stories and poems in
Maple Creck's legion hall.
Wooden chairs creaked, and
the faint sounds and smells of
beefl, potatoes and pies being
cooked came in [rom the
background. Sometimes the
microphone screeched or kids
forgot their lines, but it was all
part of the fun.

. Audience members smiled,

laughed or cried to hear sto-
rics so familiar they could be
their own — helping a neigh-
bour fight at grass fire all night
long, going out ecarly in the

The Marlborough Man died of cancer. His famous
cigarette advertisements live on, but North American
cowboys are proving it is time for the stereotyped image
of the cold, silent, gun-slinging cowboy to die too. Modern
cowboys find writing poetry to be much more their style.

in the world of the cowboy
Gary Cooper as marshal in the film High Noon

morning to help with the birth
of a call, or watching a daugh-
ter learning to herd cattle on
her horse.

Thiessen, like all partiei-
pants, was given only 10 min-
utes to perform. Organisers
stress that everyone, first-
timers and scasoned poets
alike® get equal time on stage
and that it {s not a competi-
tion.

Thiessen agrees that the
gatherings are a time o en-
courage one another, to make
fricnds, and most importantly,
to listen, |

The bonds-that form be-
tween people at gatherings are
remarkable, he says, describ-
ing the wonder of spending a
weckend listening to everyone

Jill Forrester writes from Maple Creek, Canada

from "a kid who's five 1o a guy
who's 75," all sharing their
funniest storics and deepest
refleetions. "Most people have
al least one serious poem about
themselves, and it will come
oul hcre because it's a safe
place to do it.”

Isolation has forced cow-
boys to make their own enter-
tainment, so it i1s not surpris-
ing. They have a talent for po-
elry and story-telling.

Classic sentimental songs
like Home on the laid
the foundation for today's
twangy, hcart-tuggin' Country
and Western musie, popular
around the world, Likewise,
small local rodeos where
ranchers test thcir riding and
roping skills gave birth to the
big tourist-oriented rodecos of
today.

argues.

ering near Wood Mountain, a
town a few hundred miles
from Maple Creek. More than

70 years old, Carlson rececived

The ranchers are quick to 50 much praise when he

point out, however, that many
of today’'s rodeo athletes ‘and

shared his poems at the gath-
cring he was inspired to pub-

country singers are hot real lish his writings, despite never
c 8 because they have finishing grade school.
never on a ranch. Carlson hopes his poetry

The blossoming interest in

cowboy poetry is a sign that
modern rodcos, radio, cinema,

will help city folk, including
animal rights activists often
critical of ranchers, under-

television and music do stand what raising animals is
not satisfy 's need to tell really like. While recovering in
their own storics and to high- hospital, he told a nurse his
light the uniqueness of their about the pain of a horse

home communities, Thicssen

. age people to pass on local

history and family storics,
which they say have been ne-
glected since people turned
their attention a from each
other and to the fon set.

Unlike the popular movie

|
image, they say, cowboys have
had loyal hearts and

al
' gnw' senses of humour.
. -Relying on their neighbours for

help during branding season or
in times of bad weather have
made their relationships rich
in a way that is unlikely in the

ft to die natu . "As
as | was, | said to : o

At last 8n one damp day's ¥

dawn, the' strength to rise at
last is gone :

All day he pounds his head
upon the ground

The boltom [eet
trenches, quarter round.
" No longer can he see the
beauty of the azure sky

se by now the magpies

have ate the upper eye

At last he tries for one more
breath but can't

God, why all this paranoia
about a pet Jood packing
plant?”

cut

city. - man
Dories Bercham, who alnE: = m}eli ::;,_m

mrmkm:h:ﬂtn UTIeujrmact;d m;- . Carlson is proof that the

ganises ann da s Shods silent, cold facade of

Maple Creck, believes sharing
stories helps people to cope
with change. Over thec past
decade rural communities have
suffered from drought and
dwindling populations. Many
women now want to be out on
the range rather than in the
kitchen, and this is also
straining families. :
Everyone around Maple
Creek knows Bercham for her
humorous poems about the life
of ranch women. Her most fa-
mous poem, called Somebody,
describes women being
blamed when “"somebody”
does something wrong, yet re-
céiving little credit for their
work, when the rest of the
family doesn't remember
which

them supper.

Bill Carlson turned to po-
etry after 'retiring to the city
because of health problems. A
former rancher from Montana,

__he performed at a poetry gath-

Personal Values and Our Society

by K S Nazmul Hasan

social man {s a moral
man with built-in per-
sonal values in relation
to the society. It entails certain
beliefs, faiths and principles of
words and actions. Values are
the things ol social life-ideals,
customs, institutions, etc.
towards which the people of

the society have an eflective -

regard. These values may be
positive, as cleanliness,
[reedom, education. etc., or
negative, as cruelty, crime or
blasphemy. Every age passes
with a set of personal values
and while certain changes are
inevitable, some of its govern-
ing principles are the same —
that s, fle it aims to reform
man's interpersonal relations
in seciety, it also strives for
certain foundations that is true
for cvery age and every society,
Ours is a prismatic society
rapidly changing, full of strains
and contradictions. It hard
confronts the individuals wi
a challenge to think things out.
As a result the individual
changes with the ever chang-

-stable and

ing society. This would not
happen il our society were a
progressive one
with a certain more or less
fixed foundation of principles
as well as dynamic out look.
Dynamism involves in keeping
pace with changing require-
ments of the time, that is, it
can change, amend, add and
reform itselfl to the required
cxtent and mode best suitable
for the maximum social benefit
of the individual and society
while the foundation of the so-
ciely remains intact. What
Pandit Jawaharlal Nchru spoke
of India more than half a cen-
tury back is quite suggestive
for our society even today,
"without the dynamic outlook
there is stagnation and decay,
without some fixed basis of
principle there is likely to be
disintegration and destruc-
tion.” Dynamism should be
synonymous with all our ac-
tions and certain fixed basis of
principle sheuld be realised,

assimilated and practiced by
all of us so as to ensure inte-
gration and growth. Hear-
tening though, we have been
failing to make any progress
to these directions in the past
decades. We attend meetings,
seminars and workshops to
Lalk, listen or discuss ‘Loss of
values in our society. Bul the
question remains how far we
could cnange ourselves, not to
speak of others. We should not
be forgetful of the fact that
personal values are units of
social values. Besides, as far as
the individual is concerned his
needs and wants are in large
measure the determinants of
his values.

Honesty and love for others
have been and are the founda-
tion of any good seociety. All
other actions and words are
the natiral outgrowth ol it and
the guiding principles with the
ultimate aim of personal and
socfal welfare. Personality of a

person is a prerequisite of his

personal values. Personalily is
the existence of a person as an
cmbeodiment of an assemblage
ol qualities. The assemblage of
qualities involves all the con-
stitutional, mental, emotional,
social etc., characteristics of

an individual. Without being

respectful to other's freedom
and responsibility personal life
cannot be shared with other
persons. The respect of per-
sons for one another is the ba-
sis of morality. If we need lo be
moral we have to respect oth-
ers. If we need to be respected
we have to make personal re-
lations. True it is, we first
learn the meaning of personal
relatfons within the family.
And we our social hort-
zons wich our expericnce in
the family. -

The expansion is made
through communication, that
is, the imparting or inter-

-change of thoughts, opinions

or infermation between and
among people and the basis of
which is shared fecling. It is

Continued on page 11

"somcbody” cooked

Hollywood cowboys is con-
stricting and unrealistic. "]
never shed a tear over nothing'
in my life,” he says,” but when
1 get to these poetry gather-'
ings those poems can really
get me teary-eyed,” — GEMINI
NEWS ' -

JILL FORRESTER is a
Canadian freelance journalist.

|

|

My

can distinctly recall the
occasion, when | last
met Mamun. This was
scveral weeks belore the
Pakistan-army crackdlown of
March 1971. He had come to
Dhaka from Rajshahi to atiend
a conference of Depuly
Inspector-Generals of Police. |
had bumped into him in the
rotunda on the second floor of
the Dhaka Medical College
[Tospital. Mamun had come to
sce Enam Ahmed Chowdhury,
who along with his father,
Giasuddin Ahmed Chowdhury,
had been injured in a car acci-
dent. While the accident
turned out to be fatal for
Giasuddin Chowdhury, Enam
recovered within days.
| had gone to visit my fa-
ther-in-law, who was conva-
lescing following cataraet
surgery. Alter secing our pa-
ticnt, we had stood in the ro-
lunda chaltting for a while. |
had realized that Mamun's stay
in Dhaka was going to be a
short one and there was no
possibility of an extended
‘adda’. So we were making the
most ol this unexpected

e e i S
;
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riend Mamun Mahmud

by Dr. Habibuz Zaman Dhaka University after parti-

from ~ e e had re-
s to the ‘akistwy army
brigadier's reg s 0 nwoo
him, soon aflcr nhe arny
crackdown of March 25, 197 1.
According to uncenfirmed
non-oflicial accounts, Mamun
had been done to death within
the Rajshahi cantonment.
Repo ., his wife, Moslega
had since moved heaven and
earth, including gencrals of
the Pakistan army. in scarch of
her husband. Even after two
and a half years of his abscnce,
she had not reconciled o the
fact that Mamun was ne
longer alive. She had not given
up hope. Understandably in
October 1973, she had hurried
to Delhi for a visit to Ajmeer
Sharil secking the blessings
and iIntervention of Khawja
Baba for the safe return of her
husband.

Mosfega's father passed
away within months of his re-
turn to Dhaka. For several
years, Javed and Zeba had
grown ap under the affeetion-

ale care of their mother and

e

chance mecting. | recall we
were joined for a while by a

| well-known, lawyer-politician,

who had held important posi-
tions in the Provincial and
Central Cabinets. Naturally, our
conversation turned to the po-
litical arena. What would be the
consegquence of a lack of un-
derslanding befween the vic-
torious Awami and the
Pecoples’ Party of Mr. Zulfigar
Ali Bhutto? In somewhat
naive understanding of the po-
litical process, 1 remember |
had asked the politiclans as to
why the Awami should
give up the opportunity of rul-
ing the whole of Pakistan,
rather than be content with
guiding the destiny of only one
part. Though | was unable to
provokec a response, my under-
standing ol - the "6-point de-
mand” of the Awami League
did not cavisage an immediate
scparation of the two parts of
the country.

Little did | realize what was
in store for us, and how
I was in_hoping that the
Pakistani military junta was
ready to transfer power to the
Awami League! Mamun seemed
thoughtful and concerned but
had remained quiet through-
out, We had parted company
that * evening without the
faintest idea that we would
never meet again, |

Mamun had disappeared

e
A

et -
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grandmothcer., Mosfega., being
an only child, her parents had
given their full-time attention
to Mamun's lamily, more so al-
ter the t y of 1971. The
grandmother, who had out-
lived their daughter, also

passed ll'-ui in recemt yvars.
Happily bot
have had a good education and
are well settled in life at
Dhaka. We can be proud of
them. . ,
Mamun was the clder of
only two children, both boys,
of Dr. Wahiduddin and Begum
Shamsun Nahar Mahmud, one
of the best known Bengali
women educationists and so-
cial workers of her time. Dr.
Mahmud was a senfor govern-
ment servant and had risen o
the rank of Surgédgn-General
to the Government of East
Pakistan. Mamun had acquired
many of the gentlemanly quali-
ties of his father — calm, com-
posed, soft-spoken, f[riendly
and helpful — almost never
hurting the feelings of others. |
have not heard any harsh
comment against him [rom
anyone, who knew him more
closely than I did. I dare say he
had a whele array of [riends
and well-wishers! w
Mamun had done his un-
dergraduate studies at the
Presidency College, Calcutta
and the Aligarh Muslim.
University. He joined the

Zeba and Javed

tion in August 1974 jor a
Master's degrec in
International Relations. That is
when | came to know him
closely during visits 0o the
Fazlul Huq Muslim Hall
Exiension on the west side of

the pond, and in the playing

” Beids of the Wart Chub. Mamun

adl kster nmwvod 1o Bvwe with
his parcnis in Purana Pallan
s had made it enster for us
o meet more frequoently
Mamun bolonged 1o the
1961 baleh of the Police
Service of Pakisitan, which -
cluded Salahuddin Ahmed, S
M Ahsan M Amcenul Islam,
Nurul Islam, llassan Ahmed
and K G Mohiuddin from the
vrstwhile FEast Pakistan. His
surviving collcaguces speak of
him with genuine love and re-
specl. He was a greal  compan-
ion and a valued and depend-
able friend. lic belonged 1o a
breed of seniur police officers,
who did us proud, becausce of
their unflinching integrity,
honesty and strength of char-
aeler — pol uncommon both
b foare ] fowr <o wesirs silfler

Partition. 1low sad such offi-
cers are rarcly scen these days!

Mamun was a sporisman
par cxeellence. He played foot-
hall, hockey and ericket well
and to his heart's content. I'le
had maintained a slim, agile
physique and a keen, sénsitive
mind, Like mirny others, wWhose
parém# wore "in  government o
scrvice, Mamun was no revolu-
tionary. llc certainly was not
traincd Lo lake lo arms against

vthe govermment he was serv-

ing. Ne doubl he had a clear
understanding of the best in-
lerests of the Bengalees at
heart. He was trapped, like so
many others, and killed in cold
blood by the ruthless Pakistani
hordes.,

As wc remember Mamun
Mahmud and countless others,
a full 22 years alter his sudden
death in the prime ol his life
and maturity, we sadly lake
note of the prevailing unhappy
cireumslances in our country.
Our political leaders have been
arguing and flighting among
themselves endlessly and aim-
lessly. They seem Lo have lost a
sense ol proportion and re-
sponsibility to the nation,
slowly but inexorably pushing
the country towards chaos and
anarchy. The widows and or-
phans of 1971 can derive but

+ little consolation from what we

Continued on page |1

Dear Readers

| shall continue where I left off last time with the situation

- of Rana and Sayeed. To refresh your memory
Sayeed are a young couple who are in the second stage

, Rana and
of

their marriage. The honeymoon stage is over, they now have
new responsibilities, commitments and aspirations. Rana is
planning to go back to her career which she had
discontinued after the birth of their child. Sayeed is not very

happy at the prospect. His reason is that the child will be

neglected.

Let us look at what is happening to the couple. They are
now in the second stage of their marriage. They have
renewed their commitment to each other and are settling
down in the pattern of life they have chosen for themselves.

This was &

by choice, therefore, both know each

marriage
other very well. Theoretically, there should not be any

surprises, or any unex

pected developments.

Rana has

recently announced that she wants to go back to her career.
Though Sayeed married a career woman, he is not prepared

to
himself.

husband. Why then is he comp

is happening to

accept Rana's decision. There is a contradiction within
Sayeed is a reasonable, modern, and a considerate
licating things now. What then

First, even though he married a career woman, he really
did not expect her to continue with her career after

marriage. Before marriage

, he was attracted to the smart,

intelligent confident woman and married her for those

qualities. Now that the initial phase of unreality
wanis her to conform to the stereotype

is over, he
of a traditional wile

and mother, He has not learnt to accept her dual role of
mother and career woman. He finds a contradiction between
the two and is, therefore, giving all kinds of reasons which
are not very valid to prevent her. ;

| had written earlier that often couples choose each other
for certain qualities which they no longer find very desirable

after the initial eu

phoria fades and reality sets in. Sayeed now
wants a wife who will look after the children be a

hostess. lie has a preconception of what marriage should be

gracious

msibilities and Reasons

like, specially after the children come. Unfortunately, this

preconception is not shared by Rana who thinks it is very

natural for her to go back to work now that the baby is older.
Under these circumstances, what should the couple do. It

scems like a stalemate.

Advice to Rana: Your determination to go back to your

career is correct. Now the

do that. Remember, you can always disregard your husband's
joint your work. But that is the

is to work it out among yourselves
logic of your action. You must alse try,
to analyse the reason for his resistance lo you career. The
point to remember is please do nol judge your
husband by this one action. Think of his action-in the totally

wishes and go right ahead to

easy way out. The
and make him see the

important

Don't brush it ofl because it might have some merit. Perhaps
at this stage of your life you might think
should not pursue a career. There might come a fime later
on when her career might prove to be a valuable asset, both

financially and intellectually. The other important thing to
remember s even though she might agree to you
at home, she might resent this decision
too late to retract and she will

maintain
later on. It might then be
ultimately blame you for it

Both of you are trying

is a very _
to assert your

same time are trying to adjust to each other's needs and
demands. Communicate this feeling to each other, Though
this is a serious lssue, it 1s not insurmountable. Weigh the
pros and cons of your decisions. Discuss the implication and
what this means to the [amily. | am confident that between

the two of you some kind of compromise can be reached.

n is how and when you will

good qualities for

that your wile

r requcst o

stage of your lives.
ibes and at the

— Shaheen Anam



