10 The Dily Stur

T was a shittering plece of investigative

I — incistve, hard-hitting, largcly
and topical. Produced by BIIC-

Astia and shown here last weck, the 40-minulc

was presented within days of
m referred to in the meosl

terms — as a "land of whares®
or ml tﬂ th-lt effect — by a noled

The Hﬂ: lnrmnmry focused on child

prostitution, drug addiction and the spread of

AIDS in Thailand, not just through a scries of

discussions and interviews or presentation of
statistics. Instead, the viewers were shown
teenage prostitutes hiding in cubicles of brothels
in w and Chingmai, drug addicts taking
heroin shots and victims of AIDS lying on
deathbeds. One (rightcning shot followed
another, as if we were inside some kind of a
mm{. m‘mmmm-ﬂﬂwhﬂt
goes on the facade of affluence in this
much-praised Southeast Asian country.

To be fair, the documentary also presented a
group of social activists, men and women, and
even t leaders who were fighting their
own baittles against the three menace
relentlessly, in what looks like a losing war.
Mﬂm‘ﬂl‘mﬂﬂhﬂklmmmmﬂ
older than he did when we used to see cach
other a lot in the late sixties. Since then, this
internationally known dedicaled reformer has

a remarkable in helping to bring
down the rate of po fon, growth in his
country. For Meechai — popularly known as "Mr
Condom” — the battle against population
explosion has become doubly difflicult. This
Australian educated Thaj has now emerged as a
crusader against AIDS and prostitution.

It was good of BBC to bring in Mecchai into
the . However, | was wondering
whatever happened to a much:respecied
Buddhist monk who reccived the Magsaysay
Award sometime in the la.e sixties for his work

nst drug addiction, cspecially among the
x His cure was essentially based on strict
:I!lﬂ:'lpl:tn: of life in the temple and out-door
activities. Some say, it was the ty of the
monk which made all the difference. Thus,
thousands who had fallen victims to drug dabusc
were freed from this addiction.

L] ] - -

ACING these three deadly problems —
prostitution, drug abuse and the AIDS —
Thailand remains in a8 mess. But when

did it all start? Where do we trace il back to?
Paradoxical though it may sound, Thailand

MY WORLD

S. M. Ali

1

which supposcils | s s the Buddhist o' |
ROTIIS — A& Couniry w'htrl: virtually all ablk
bodied young men spend a stipulated time in
monasteries — has always malnlaim:d a
somewhat ambivalent, if not a permissive.

on moral values. so, in the sixtics, when
US soldicrs, fighting in Vietnam, spent wechs in
neighbouring Astan cities in what came to be
known as RA&R (rest and recreation) programme
it was Th olamd that opened its door sl
enthusiasowally, combining sex with recroation,
tourfsm with the most blatant exploftatien of
women, more often than not, ol lcenage girls
brought — or sometimes bought — from
northeist provinees of Thatland. Then, there
came young refugee girls from war-lorn Laos,
\Victnam and Enmbndia&fintng the dark world
of sex, drupgs and, a doo later, AIDS.

There woere people who 'warned the country of
the long term conscquences ol Thailand's
pervasive obscssion with tourism, cspoecially with
the way it was promoted, say, with sex trips for
the Japancse. Among them was the lale Mooy
Ungkakorn, the then Governor of the Central
Bank who kept alerting his people of the
growing social cost of what other ollicials saw as
the economic progress of Thailand,

When we hear our experts hail the
rogress in Thailand and suggest
almost euphorically that it is a model
Bangladesh can learn from, I am far
from sure if they see the total picture.
How many of them are aware of the
social cost hidden behind this
ss? How many millions of
Thais have been marginalised?

So. when we hear ¢xperts in Bancladesh hail
lv* progress in Thafland and sugocst ahlinwost
cushorically that it is a model we ¢ learn from,
I ami far from sure if they can see¢ the total
picture. Judging by all the economie indicators

arcd by whial we sce in [Langhkek nd 1, other
parts ol the country. the progross 1 Thailand is
indeed phenomenal. But how many ol us are
aware of the enormous human sulffering. the
soctal cost, that remain hidden bohind (his
progress? How many millons have been keft oul
0l the economic mainstream and marginalis.d?
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OR producers ol Bangladesh Television

(3TV] who have started showing a Micker

of interest in development reporting, the
BIC-Asia's programme on Thalland was
probably a good learning experience.

Perhaps the most important element in the
BIIC documcntary was the balance )L struck
hetween problems il focused on and remoedics it
ollered. Some would argue that it covered Lhe
negalive, the so-called dark side, a litthe bit more
cxhaustively than the solutions. But, then, this
was probably the Intention of peopic in charge of
the project: To create an awarcness in Thai
and in other parts of Asia of the dangers facing
this Soulheast Asfan eouniry and ils
netghbours.

In BTV docunwnlaries, we go 1o the other
extreme, We oflcr a number of success storics,
such as farmers growing exira-size vegelables,
even ; sctting up lucrative projects which
immediately double the income of our
cultivators; and establishment a scll-help
institutions. The BTV reporter talks lo peopic
concerned, who say all the nice things that can
be said aboul their ventures,

What - is seldom said is, what kind of
problems these cntreprencurs faced in getting
their projects ofl the ground. What kind ol
impact have these ventures made on
ncighbours? Are there any eritics?

The professional streéngth of a development
eoriented documentary — or a feature in o
newspaper — Hes in its credibility which, in
turn, is linked to the balance between what is
right in a project and whalt is wrong. After all,

let's face #, no venture is perfect or lotally
Nawicss.

IKE all telephoru 11sers, | get my share of

cross connections. Just as | am' in the

middie of a conversation, twe more voices
appear from nowhere. We are then caught in a
four-concermned talk,

| have dealt with the situation in different
ways. Sometimes they work: often they don't.

The other day, | was talking 10 a Deputy
Governor of the Bangladesh Bank. -
third voice came on the line.

"Excuse me, Sir”", | said with all the poliicness
| could command, "1-nulhln¢wlm#-l):wig.
Governor of the central bank.” And then aclelud,
“He is a very busy man and we will inish in a
minute's time.” third party gm oll the line
very quickly with an . So it worked.

The mention of the person you arc talking o
doesn't necessarily : right resulit

“Please get ofl line”, | said to an intruder
the other day,” am talking to the Viee
President.”

“You are talking to the Viee President!”, the
man who had my line said in a
tone,” We have ne Vice President in

Bangladesh.”
| was about to s that we should really
have a Vice President and put him (or her) at the
Hare Road palace. No, you do not make such
jokes on telephones. So, | spoke Lhe truth.
*No, Sir, it 1s not Lhe Viece P'resident of
* | said. “He is the Viee President of
D -Sylhet Moitree Samiti”, (Is there one? |
There was a good laugh from the other end,
in which the so-called Viee President also joined.
Then, the line got cut off.
in the third most recent cross connection, |
was asked by the faceless, nanwiess caller M1
was the editor of a newspaper — he had
.:o been listening to my conversation — |
should try to get him an nitment with a
cabinet minister so he could get his wile
transferred from Khulna te Chittagong. “Every
editor should do some public service in his spare
time®, he said a litle pompously. A good idea, |
thou
illim:.lputdnwnlhepm before he
could name the minister!
[ ] L] L] L]
AYING ol the weck.
S *Popularity is a ficklc mistress in polities”
— a

London.

ne on a feature from The Times,

is a love which has become an
essential part of their lives. For
more than a decade Md
Al
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by Ashoke K Bagchi
S preping on the horizon. Ostad Bade Ghulam Al Khan
tanpura and lending his voice to his father. It was a
newcomer to the musical arena of Cnlt:-ut_i'fa whose
did net arrive.” The lyric tookusmy faraway in the folds
lilting composition of Khusru.
_Sagiruddin the sarengia, Pandit Mahapurush Misra the tablia

Ka Karun Sq;m..... e
AGIRUDDIN Khan was howing up the doleful
tunc on the guts of his sarengi and the mayukha was

was singing his thumri masterpicce and strumming his

suramandal. Young Muna-war was droning his lower octave
memorable carly morning of December 1955, everybody

was spell bound. There was the young Mahapurush Misra, a

accompaniment -on the tabla was impeccable.

The bandish said that, “The lover lonely as the beloved
of history, as il Amir Khusru was singing in the durbar of
Sultan Alauddin Khalji and the Sultan was imbibed by the

The function staricd at 8 pm, 3ade Ghulam Ali Khan Saheb
boarded the stage along with his son Munawar Al, Ostad
and Amir Al the harmonfum accompanist past the mid-
night. His repertoire began  with Khayals th Malkaus and

iJarbari Kanada which were lollowed by his session on

thumris Hkc.....

‘Naina more taras rahe

Aja balam pardesi......"

lollowed by

“Tore tirchi narzaria ke bann

Oh tere jawani tagi......."

and last of all it was the rendering of

"Ka Karun sajni na aye balam....."
lhe magnum opus of Khan Sahib in Pahari raag.

From that very morning it beeame my obscession to come
close 1o Khan Sahib. Three simple persons helped me in my
endeavours, one was Mitra Babu, the noted connoisseur of
classical music, who aticnded practically all musical soirees
in Calcutta; he was rather a permanent fixture of classicism.
All artistes knew and respected him because of his profound
knowledge and an clephantine memory of the varfous nuances

of the ragas as rendcred by the various artistes belonging to

different gharanas and paramparas. The other two were Palit
Babu, thc old and the faithful carrier of Khan Sahib's
surmandal and the last one, a Bagehi Babu who could always
be found as the shadow of Khan Sahib whenever hc came to
Calcutta for his concerts.

Onc morning at the insistence of Palit Babu, | went to the
Balu Hakkak Lanc residence of Ostadji. He was sitting cross
legged on a red dhurri and stnimming the surmandal, Bagchi
[3abu was playing the tabla and Munawar was singing the
[awourite raga of Khan Sahib, Desi todi, which he always called
Pesi’.

Palit Babu introduced mic 1o Khan Sahib. He said, "Doctor
3eta! tasrif rakho aur majeme gana suno.” | touched his feet in
obcisance, from that moment | called him Baba and he always
showered his aflection to me as his "Doctor Beta", an unique
Jhonour bestowed on mc by one of the grealr:ﬂt nlas:ical
'musicians of our couniryl

Baba, besides being a singer, was a composcr and a
teacher of renown. [l was one of thc most secular pcrsons
of our subcontinent. His composition like :

"I3haj re Ilar nam” or "l lari om tal sat”
bear the testimony of his respeet for linduism. Ile was a
devout  Muslim but he respected all religions. The prime
reason for his permancnt immigration to India from Pakistan
was only dué to his sccularism. It is reporied that the
obdurate fundamentalistis of Pakistan did not appreciate his
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always uscd 1o say,

‘Beta! mera janam hua akkhand [Bharat ki Kasur me, may
to I3harat'me hi gujarna chahata hun, Insa Allah*
In fact, he died al Elydf:mbad in the south, where he lies

buried.

One day Bagchi Babu informed me over the telephoné that
Baba has a severe pain in his lelt knee which was also swollen.
| rushed to his residence along with a masscur. He was in

greal

pains, the knee was swollen like a football because of

infllammation and effusion. An orthopaedic collcague of mine

drained out some of the
hydrocortisone.
Sahcha the mother,

luid and injected intra-articular
He had relief within aboul 2 days. Begum

invited us to a dinner which she cooked

with her own hands. Baba had rheumatism which might have

been due to his craze for rich [oods like biriyani,

rejala and the like!
Baba said,

mutton

"Beta! Tu ne mere ko elaj kia lekin mﬂ! tereko

kya najrana dun?’ | said, "Abka marji". lle said, "Kaal subhah
zara zaldi aana, myene tereko ek ajib kism ko nazrana dunga”!
| was on the scene al 6,30 am. | found him already sitting
ready for his morning rewaj after the namaj.

He said, "Tu ne to bahut dafe mer pyart............

dhun ‘Aye

na balam’ sune honge. Maine jab isi thumri ka bandish taiar
kiey they, tab wo to bahut lambi thi, kul milake chhattish

quatar! Lekin jab mai bandish ko sur me bandhete

tab to

sunne wallokon ki dhiraj par kheyal rakhhe usko “bahut

chhota karna para. Aaj myene

sunaunga”

terekko wo pure bandish

e started, | listened, I do not remember for how long! |

was dazed, awe struck and my ecmotions inundated my sensest

This was the last time | saw liaba alive. . |
Alter many years ol his demisc once al my earnest request
Munawar also sang the full bandish. At that time Munawar
used to stay in New Dethi, Among the audiences on that day
was the young Gazal King Ghulam Ali of Pakistan.
Today both Baba and Munawar are in zannat but [ cannot
forgct them, the two worshippers of God through their divine

melodies!
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| REFLECTIONS
‘On Rescuing Water'

Distillation Plants!

by Dr Habibuz Zaman .

OT long after | had

assumed responsibility

as Director of Health
Services, Medical Education,
Training and Research of

ladesh in June, 1972, | received

a phohe call from the then
lfealth Secretary to the effect

that Bangabandhu Sheikh

Mujibur Rahman, then Prime
Minister, was terribly upset over

of Sher-e¢ Bangla Medical
College, Barisal. | was told that
students of that College had
taken ion of a truck
belonging to the United Nations
Representative Office, Dhaka
(UNROD). The vehicle had been
senl to fetch two water
distillation plants from the
cntly, these two plants of very
large capacity were lying
unused at the college since the
cyclone of November, 1970.
According to available informa-
tion, these distillation plants
had nol even been unpacked.

The Director of the Public .

Health Institute, Mohakhali,
Dhaka wished to use these two
pieces of equipment for produc-
tion ol intravenous
which could be distributed ln
medical institutions in Bangla-
desh. As per his est, the
UNROD authorities sent
the truck to bring the plants to
Lthe Public Health Institute.

The student leaders of the
Medical College had prevented
the plants from being removed.
Instead they had ordered the
driver of the truck to lock up
the vehicle, hand over the keys
to them, and return to Dhaka.
In fact the students had very
kindly and thoughtfully pro-
vided -the driver with a signed
receipt for the UNROD truck!
The UNROD Chiefl was under-
standably furious over the inci-.
dent and, after waiting for a few
days, had written directly to the
Prime Minister.

The Health Secrctaqr in-
siructed that | ascertain the
position from the Medical
College authorities and take all
necessary steps to have the

plants re and brought to

cight in the
Principal and a few Professors
received me: at the steamor
ghat. They lefl me at the Circuit
House where a large dclegation
of students came to see me. The
student leaders gave vent ‘w
their annoyance with the au-

thorities at Dhaka. They felt
unhappy that so litte' in the
way of instruments and equip-

ment had been allocated to
their Cellege. Now the Govern-
ment authorities were taking
away the only item, which they

" considered was rightfully theirs.

Under no circumstance would
they be willing to part with the
distillation plants which werc
two of the few large equipment

thicy had in their collcge.
| explained to them that the

capacity of the two plants was

so large that one day’'s produc-
lion would ale
Lo meet the s of the Barisal
Mudical Col nd Hospital for

i whole month. Morcever, nci-
ther of the two plants had been
put to usc in Barisal for aboul
18 months. In fact they had not
even been unpacked! Their re-
quircments of distilled watcer
could casily be met by much
smaller planis. On the other
hand, when put to use at the
Institute of Public lealth at

. Mohakhali in Dhaka, thesc

plants could help su many
varicties of intravenous fluids o

A number of medical instila-

tions in Bangladesh. | urged the
sludents to view the nuiticor

‘H‘Ithiurmt.nfpll.rbl'lﬂ'nll!ll
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PASSING DAYS, FALLING LEAVES

Principal Hasna Begum

by Shahabaddin Mahtab

couple of months ago,
Hasna Apa, lormer Prin
cipal of Eden Girls
College and the Founder-
Principal of Women's College ai
[oad No. 7. Dhanmondi /A,
passcd away, deeply mourned

in 1 hiotissand horms

kind lady had battled
through life since she lost her
father in her teens. licr quict
contribution to her father's
family was immense. Therealler
she started her own family. Her

Vhe

husband Professor
Nuruzzaman. a scholar and also
a former Principal of Titumir
College, was a greal support in
all her noble activitics.

Prof Hasna Begum was per-
~uaded to accepl the onerous
responsibilities of a founding
Principal when she had al

passed her six deeades.
At this time of her life, she
could have easily played with
her grand children.

Professor Hasna Begum was
a tireless workers, and she
looked to all the little things of
her house-hold, as she would

[L?.r her college. Apart from
cse, she could onthral her

siudents with her versatik
kivrwiedge of the Bengali larf
us: gr and literature.

I3y working as an officer of
the Ministry of Education. !
had (he privilege of knowing her
a itle better While waiting o
sev the Educalion Secrciary.
she used to sit In one corner ol
ny office, almost unseen. In one
of these visits, | told her theat T
Jabbar, Principal of tihe
Carmichael Colicge. Rangpur,
had informed me informally
that there was a valuable rol-
lection of rare and other books
in the Kakrail Mosgue, which
needed immediate care and
saving. Through the eflforts of
Principal Hasna Begum, these
books now form a valuable part

living mear the Azimpur grave-
yard came to say thal because
of his modest income, he was
unable o send his daughler to
any college where any rickshaw
[are was involved. Profl Hasna
Begum, though with
the highest principles in life,
still 100k down the nanw of the
girl. | only learn! accidentally
altvr many months, that the
said girl was siudying in the
Fden College. She had later on
done excellently both at the
HSC and the BA examinations,
fully justifying her entry in the
college. Humanism is perhaps,
a strunger sentiment, which at
times transcend the moral
principles of a person, believing
in truth and justice. It is often
said. that a truth told wilh a
very hard intent, beats all the
lies taken logether

Hasna Apa was the President
of Sandhani Eye Bank. Now hcr
mortal remains mixes with the
molther earth, but her two do-
nated cyes, lives on, g@ving sight
to two persons, who will never
know their donor.

May her soul rest in peace.

natinnal outlook. | sought their
cooperation in despatching
tiiese plants to Dhaka. Thev
wore absolutely adamani and
bluntly refused to do anything
of the sort, before replacements
had been arranged from Dhaka,
and a number of other urgently
nceded instruments and equip-
ment had been received at Lheir
institutton.

I mentioned that 1 had al-
ways held a high opinion about
the intelligence of our student
community. | was thercfore
surprised that not only had
they taleen illegal possession of
large wehiele, belonging to an
inlernational organisation, but
illso they had in [act given a re-
ceipt for it to the driver. Under
the cifcumstances, if the dis-
trict authorities, meaning Lthe
Deputy Commissioner, took the
matter serfously, he might even
have the student leaders ar-
rested. How could | then help
them? | therefore, expressed my
hope that before such an ugly
situation developed, everything
possible should be done to re-
solve the issue. As a [inal
warning, | mentioned that even
the Bangabandhu had been an-
noyed and disappointed with
this unseemly behaviour,

Immediately | noliced a
nwlting ol the ice. They re-
gucsled my co-operation to
work out a face-saving device.
They suggested that | agree to
lalu delivery of only one plant,
and urged lhat |1 should not in-
sist on removing both of them
al on¢ go. The second plant
would be released, they promi-
scd, immediately after the
college had been provided with
a loken supply of equipment,
available: al the Government
Central Medieal Stores, Dhaka.
| had left them that night with
the assurance that [ would cer-
tainly consider their request
scriously. | planned to pay an
extended visit to their institu-
tion the next day to see for my-
s¢:ll all the shortcomings.

Next morning, | first took a
look at the UNROD truck and
realized that it had a earrying
capacity ol [ive lons. [ visited
the departments of the college,

" the students' hostel, the kitch-

cns and the different labo-
ratorics. 1 was more than con-
vineed that the institution did
need a lot of equipment to bring
itupto a minh’num standard.

The Principal, at my request,

===

haul arranged lor me to address
the student body in the audito-
rium at noon. The meeting was
allended by a large number ol
siudents and teachers. | told
Lthem that | would do everything
in my capacity to expedile im-
provements in the Medical
College and Hospital. | asked
them ‘1o recognise that Bang-
ladesh had just emerged after a
bloody War of Liberation.
[During the previous year, every-
thing had been at a standstill.
In fact the economy had been
wrecked, Since the Medical
College at Barisal was a devel-
oping institation, funds would
be made avatlable for meeting
most needs. With patience and

rseverance everything would

* fort in due course.

On inspection of the plants, |
discovered that the UNROD

truck was not large enough to
carry both the plants at onc¢
time. While each distillation
plant weighed three tons, the
truck had a carrying capacity of
five tons only. 1t would therefore
nol be possible for the truck to
iransport both the plants to- .
gcther in any case | considered
it important to ensure that at
lcast one of the plants was
moved soon, so that the opera-
tion could be viewed as on-go-
ing. AL the same time, the stu-
dents could feel happy that
their point of view had been
given due consideration, and
importancel

[ suggested to the Professors
and the Principal of the Sher-e
Bangla Medical College, Barisal
to keep me informed if they
faced any difficulty with their
essential indents from the
Central Medical Stores, Dhaka.
As things developed, | was de-
puted by the Government of
Bangladesh to the World Health
Organization, which | joined
about eight months later. In the
meantime, | had not heard of
any complaint from any quarter
— the students, the College au-
thorities, or the Public Health
Institute at Mohakhali or the
Ministry of Health. Sometimes |
wish | could visit Barisal to see
for myself if my hopes had been
fulfilled, and promises made by
nie redecmed!
The wwriter is a former Professor
of Pathology, Jinnah Pesigra:
duate Medical Centre, Karachi,
Director of llealth Services,
Banglad«<sh and Regional
Adviser, WH 0

singing of Hindu Bhajans, which were like haram to them! He

HEY have fallen in love

not with the women, bul
with foreign languages. To
them learning foreign language

German, Arabic, Hindi if not so
fluent as in French, Spanish
and Iahan,

"Language is always myste-
rious to me. When my father
and his maternal uncle used o
talk in Hindi and Persian it at-
tracted me. | found the sounds
ol their conversation much in-
teresting. It seems to me like

at
Khan and Ashik Elahi
Chowdhury have been learning
foreign languages one after an-

other which makes them dis-
tinct from others.
Both Liaquat and Ashik

cannot imagine their lives with-
oul attending the classes of
foreign languages. Fluent 'in
French, German, Spanish and
English they are now learning
Italian at the Institute of
Modern Languages (IML) in
Dhaka University.

Liaquat Ali Khan, a member
of BCS Taxation Cadre, started
learning “rench in 1979 at IML.
He has completed a four-year
course in French language, two-
year course in Spanish and two
intensive courses Italian.
Besides, Liaqu knows

music and from them | got the
inspiration to learn foreign lan-
guages”, said Liaquat.

Ashik Elahi Chowdhury, en-
rolled himself at the Goethe
Institute in Dhaka in 1983 in
German course. Since
then he has been learning dif-
ferent languages. An advanced
student in German age
Ashik completed Zentralelem-
illelstuen-Preufung (Central
Intermediate Final), which is
controlled by the central office
of Goethe Institut in Bonn. He
is one of the four whe
successfully completed the
course in Bangladesh. Now he
is lcarning "Business German",

L

Language A szferent Love

by Abdur Razzaque Khan

another advanced course in
Economic German, which is
jointly controlled by the Goethe
Institute in Dhaka and German
Chamber of Commerce.

Besides, Ashik is  also
learning Italian at IML fluent in
German, French, Spanish,
Italian and English, ik said
"Knowledge of a foreign lan-
guage is the ticket to fly in the
realm of knowledge. It broadens
your mind and extends your
personality”. Besides, he has
also elementary knowledge of

Dutch, Japanese, Latin and
Greek.

"Language is an hﬂmnung
matter. The entity of human
being cannot be with-
out language. It is langhage
which makes a man, a man",
said Liagquat Khan, an ardent
lover of foreign languagce.

“Though it is dillicult to keep

in memory - the gramnuo of a
language, but one can get hold
on it if he or she becomes stu-
dious. While | was a university
student | could not sce the sun-
set. As soon, as my sociology
classes vere over | used to rush
to the Language Institute to at-
tend French class and when |1
came out it was night”, added
Liaguat.

It is Liaquat, who used Lo go
to his work place at Munshiganj
in the morning and return 1o
the capital in the evening to at-
tend his Spanish language class
(When he started learning
Spanish language he was trans-
ferred 1o Munshiganj). But
Liaqual did not give up. He has
in his mind "Volere e Potere”
(Where there is a will, there is a

way). Fvery day, for two years
ht went to Munshiganj carly in

the morning and aflter spending
a busy day in the office jour-
neyed back to Dhaka for

Spanish class,

"During my journey f[rom
Dhaka to Munshiganj and
Munshiganj to Dhaka | learned
by Spanish lessons in bus and
boat as | had no extra time to
spend on Spanish” said a smil-
ing at.

For his good command over
French Liagquat was sclected by
the Foreign Ministry lo work in
the protocol branch during the
OIC conference in 1983. llc
worked in Reception Unit No. 2
as an interpreter and proved his
worthiness to the foreign dele-
gates.

"Sometimes the foreign dele-
gates became astonished when |
talked to them in French. They
often asked me from, where |

hoarnt Fromw i Due to his casy
way with Freneh the then
Scerctary General of Tunisia
Branch of League of Arab
Stales, Tohami Negra, told

~ Liaquat that "Nous sommes

Jrere” (we are brothers).

“To learn a foreign language
you need three P, Thesc arc—
passion, paucrmc and practice,”
Ashik went on "learning lan-
guage is a continuous process.
One must have passion and pa-
licnce to Jearn a language and
with great love he or she has to
practice it regularly.”

BEIH'E.'. hﬂllﬂnﬂ hlw-l
Ashtk spends his time on
translating Franz Kalka,
Hermann Hesse, Heinrich oll,
Dante, Albert Camus and
Simon de Beauvolir into Bangla.

"I am not a linguist or a
philogist and don’'t wish Lo be
onc. | just want to work in the

applied field of languages.
That's why | want to translatc
the greal masterpicees ol for-
cign literature and important
hooks written in foreign lan

guages on science, international
ceonomics, political scicnee and
philosophy in to Bangla,” said
Ashik Elahi Chowdhury with a
winsome smilc.

When he was student of
Dhaka College, Liaqual was ac-
tively involved in student poli-
ties. For the lwo successive
sessions he was clected viee
president of Dhaka College
Students Unjon, But in his uni
versity days he devoted himsell
to acquire knowledge by learn-
ing languages Instead of poli-
tics. "l am of literature due
1o this | have taken Bangla M-
erature as subsidiary in hon
ours. esides, one of the rea
sons behind my interest in for
cign languages, is that they will
factitale me lo read the great
works of great poets and wrilers

in their original languages,”

said a smiling Liaquat.

To their friends both Ashik
and Liaquat are 'lingua-lords’
and their teachers consider
them as the most serious and
intelligent students of forcign

But learning .foreign lan-
guages is nol encouraged in our
country. Most of the so-called
educated people consider it as a
time wasting matter and it has
no ication and value in life
at all, said the two language
lovers in an emotion chocked
voice. ;

"Foreign language learning
should be encourage at all lev-
cls of our educalion.
Government can establish dif-
fcrent insUtutes whore lorcign

linguages could be
People should be vr-:-um
language

bearn so the they can
et aboard . sug-
gosted Ashik with the that

onc day Dangladeshi young
people can preve thelr worthi-
" Cortinued on page ||



