DHAKA FRIDAY, AUGUST 13

Ma_gaz_ine_“-—

MY WORLD Picasso Loves Things

10 The Duily Star

know now a greal deal aboul many of our
INustrious men and women who made their
mark, not just in Britain but in all other foreign
countries, from the Uniled States and Canada to
Jamaica and Singapore. Again, it is not only
about famous people but also about lesser

NE may_just call it literary reincamation.
Some time ago, we approachéd a former
Chairman of the Planning Commission, a
retited civil servant, to do occasional writing for
this paper on economic issues. Without giving a

and Eats them Alive

negative answer, he gave an interesting
{ l}nnwn}:nu:;: and residents in Lhese countries.
“I,u.ud.'lm.buud with a dif- i you have happened to have Hved in Britain or -Mare Dupuic
ferent kind of writing. - B_ M. Alj France, USA or Canada, you may just find by Jean-M P h _
*A different kind HWT quericd. your®lf mentioned somewhere NE thinks of the poet  ooc of the Minolaur, which has
"Writing novels in Bangla™, he replied a little What adds much strength to this massive Apoilinaire: “l amdrunk  been drawn and painted many
mm! have lly known him for Calcutta. what had betome a somewhat unfamiliar world book is that it is also a socio-political study, with having drunk the times and which is thus net
decades. isa r:u:“ J 'I'hl work requires a lot of hard work, and then with gathering enthustasm. among other things, upholding the work done in | whole nniverse”. “To love things nissing in the exhibitton
Within a matter of days, a packet containing 111-:":'11 and knowing the author as As tolumnists of this paper, these born again  several foreign countries, especially tn Britatn, | and to eat them alive”, said The Minotaur is a mmn with
a sclection to his P“M novels landed on my rﬁ urnalists, not to mention a number of estab- for our war of liberation in 1971. Pirassc Soch voracily rem nds Continued on page | ]
desk. It included once which has been ace latmed "W'hm do we talk about your work and about ished columnists, bring into their writing a We had a briel chat when the author Nurul
by critics. It deals with a Christian Bangladeshi  yourself as an author?” | : wealth of experience based on thetr intimate  Islam had dropped In my office months agp to
family tn Noakhall and of its agonising search for "Only when | retirel™ he promptly replied. knowledge of the working of the system and on  present me with a copy of his book. A student of
its That's own retirement | am writing forl thetr commitments to values and standards of a  the M. C. College of Sylhet, the district he hails

moots,

Then, we settled for publication of some of the

stortes of the novelist in this paper's
Section, translated with skill, from

into English by the author himsell.
in store for me.

Another retired ctvil servant who had made
his mark as a member of the first plan
commission and then had served an agency

paper.
With an article on planning? A feature on the

Unitéd Nations? An opinion picce on good gov-
ernment?

Nothing of the kind.

What he sent us which we published almost
immediately was a sct of Tagore poems trans-
lated by himsell.

We have no way of ng when he may
contribute something d rcnt to this paper on
any of the subjects which formed part of his ex-

pertise during the past three and a hall decades.
There are occasions when (t is ecasier lo pene-
trate the mind ol secretive politician than of an
clusive writer.

This was preciscly my feeling when a couple
of months ago, | called on an old (riend of mine,
now a noted sitting senjor judge of the Supreme
Court, hoping to talk a bit about a buming topic
of the day, the Rule of Law.

We went nowhere near it. We talked about
writing by the Judge.

Withoyt my knowledge or perhaps that of my
many contemporaries, the Judge had been writ-
ing and publishing quite a few books on a highly

subject dealing with the origin and use
of Bangla words and expressions. One may call
it. In the absence of a better expression, a the-

saurus, rr-ﬁ! the first one of its kind in our
Judge's first book of the series,

with fts i‘lnmed circulation, has won praise from
critics not only in this country but also In

The Hunter

by Asoke K Bagchi

|

expert calligrapher.

But the contents of it were rich in the amorous pursuits of

of the inmaltes! The attacks were extremely personal and

the affected individuals fumed and clamoured after
complained to the Superintendent of the hostel. They vowed to

detect the culprit who pasted the news-sheet.

Within a fﬂ"lil" days everything was forgotten. It reappeared
mﬂn on another morning with lots of more venom and fiith.

re was also a fling at the newly married wile of the
Superintendent and other infra-naval topics. But just like previ-

ous occasions cverything quictened down.

The third Hunter involved mel May be one of ils roving
reporters had seen me in the once famous Bengal Restaurant on
Chowringhee Road in the company ol a beautiful trainee nurse
of our hospital whom | was entertaining at a lunch. One of her
uncies was the male chaperone, who did not mind my sweet

twitterings to her!

That tssuc was pasted on the morning of Mahalaya before
activitics in the
restaurant. | became furious at that insinuation on my personal

the Durgapuja. It had a full detafl of gy

itfe, but with lost of difficultics | kept my cool.
| conferred with

sfons, was wrillen

similar ink so that line drew a blank!

Our newspaper
hostel in a squarish area leading to the dining
kitchen. The floor of that space was a favourite
our cooks and servants. Daifly after finishing
usually retired round about

the next holiday
The clock ticked we could hear the midnight

somebody
shuflling of bare feet, sudde

on one of the boards, at t
and encircled I'::lmundllaru:rtu:hmﬂ
other Inmates got

released him with a stern warning.
The guy

Old Parades Opine

: by Samir Asaf
Life’s flower will wither, who knows but when!

il you haven't met a rainbow, let it only be a rain.

swepl away,
Every teardrop is a diamond that gathers a new dream.

Your fortress against pain, and yet

if you pick up the broken
Ynunﬂﬁlmnﬂrﬂﬁmyuumhnhngfm.
And when your go back 1o see that road

Those butterflies will have flown, urEmhrmebulwh.rﬂ

l"ll.llil!!li.lll.

Voluntary Deafness

Twas a sensational discov ery! On the¢ moming of one
Bengali New Year's Day, somebody had pasted a hand-
written newspaper on the newspaper board of our hostel.
The name of it was HHunter, it must have been written by an

my closest mnl’ldanlc I3N and analysed
situation and found that Hunter appearcd only on special ocea-
by the person wilth the same handwriting,
ink was of violet colour. So we started to find out who used
vhhtlnhlnthchnﬂﬂ?lﬁwndﬂmtﬂmmnfuurbuysuud

boards were located on the first floor of the
hall and the
ng place of
their dufies they
mid-night or a little later.
Mysell and BN decided to slecp there on the night previous to
on the calendar. We smeared some mustard ofl
on our bodies and lay there covering our faces with
clang of the bell of
a factory next door. We were wide awake, round about 3 AM a
pair of wooden slippers (Kharam) tick-tocked its descent from
the top floor, #t suddenly stopped. We wrre convinced that
was coming down the stairs. Then we heard the
nly a shadowy fligure came along the
verandah holding something with both the hands. He was
mildly humming a tune. lhntnﬂadtnpumﬂm:hﬂd'puper
portunc moment we sprang up
“Thiefl Thieft®. The
up and®a nt:hwntnﬂtmu:lnd“rt
about to beat him up. He pleaded guilty for his acts and we

Is now a renowned ancsthesiologist of Cnlcuun.
traiped in UK, USA and the continent of Europe. His adviser,
RC is an oncologist sctiled in Salem, Virginta, USA. Who
admitted his involvement almost thirtysix ycars laterf

The creative urge moves others too, in many
different ways. A former journalist who had pub-
lished books on travels and storfes for children
has sct up one of the finest art galleries in town.
Now, we have from him two albums of reprodue-
tions of Zainul Abedin.

And, | wonder, how does an award-winning
singer divide his time between music and his of-
ficial — and mundanc — duties as a sccretary of
one of the most demanding ministries of the gov-
emment? Could he be our Tansen bringing rain
to our parched land and, by some miscalcula-
tion, turning it into a flood?

Apart from friends mentioned earlier, there
are quite a few retired civil servants who have
stepped out of shadows of their retirement to
uhupnmmfmﬁth both gusto and

in the case of one, it is a re-
turntnhllnld profession after three and a halfl
decades — ﬂut with a few hesitant steps into

toric picture showing

Bangladeshi restaurant in east London. lHe played a leading role
in organising a series of concert in aid of our liberation struggle in
197 1. Nearest to the camera is Tgsaddug Ahmed a noted social

leader of Bangladeshi community in Britain.

q OR months already,
F men in uniforms and
signs (of one side) of the
war have been proudly walking
down the étreets of Belgrade
Those who feel the ﬂumr have
already taken off their,
uniforms; others, those that we
meet on our streets, hm.' h-ﬂ
dead bodies and raped
‘behind, before -huwiﬂg th:ir
smiles to us.

Whether he fights for
Croatia, Bosnia, Serbia,
Indochina, or Uzbekistan, in ev-
ery way, whether lberator or
imperialist, warrfor rapes
women. He feels in his head, in
his gun, in his sexual organ
that all the inventions of civili-
sation encourage him to do so.
Nietzsche, then Hitler, said
clearly: ‘'Man should be trained
for war, and woman for the
recreation of the warrior.’

If this s how t are, if
this is what leaders do, then
rape becomes the act of the
war-cthic code, which means
it's no longer a matter of one's
own whim but of collective obli-
gation. The soldier, while
slaughtering and raping, feels
the omnipresent blessing of a
lcader who approves. That is
the ins n, the reason for
living: collusive, silent sign
of approval from the almighty.

The whole is not as
much about recreation, if at all,
as about the confirmation of
onc’s power and the satisfaction
of entering the herd of ‘real
men'. Post-Second World War
feminists will say that the con-
cept of ‘real men’ is an invention
of civilisation, a social con-
struction, therefore not a des-
tiny but a set of deconstructable
behaviour,

In any case, al any moment,
the warrior must never forgetl

which gender he belongs to,
which is the gendeg of the gun,
which gender is the cry of the
conqueror and which the moan
of the dying. In his ears, the
moan of a dying woman and the
moan of.a dying man do not
have the same value. The same
sound is not the same sound.
Men and women come from
scparate realitics.

Male squadrons order rape.
Il the soldier has any doubts,
because he had t his child-

and

the
the

hood playing with his sister in
the yard, because he felt love
for his mother — colleagues are
there to straighten him out.
War is something else. The
first rule is to rape the women
of the enemy. Through the hu-
miliation and destruction of the
enemy's property, the power of
the warrior Is enforced, con-
firmed are the certainty of his
virility and the superiority of his
people. Everyone before him
has done the same: rape is one
of the elementary Institutions of
heterosexual society, and he,
the warrior, is the body of this

by Arunabh Sarkar g -
When the Queen passes are not utterly available to him,
all traffic of commoners is barred. | if he happens to be in a war in
The white-liveried guardians of the law which mrybod‘y;ﬂ:pcnk- the
signalling with thefr hands same : the target,
The stream of traffic ' :
H tn June of this year of soldier
““t':?: -h.lf;f-k- Toyota and Mercedes — of the ﬂmnh&u}:hn Muslim
mrm:ﬂtltnry rce) spoke on TV
use the Queen will pass. bus filled with women =
And you, my very queen, wanted which drove to serve the
lo say some soldiers he would get DM200. If
| have therefore barred from my hearing he could not fill it with Serbian
all other sounds. women, then Muslim and

Translated by Zakeria Shirazi

Croatian women would do. The
important facts were that they

possible good government in Dangladesh.
This is what | call reincarmation

ATING about the painstaking research
Wﬂn Bangla words and expresstons y

judge friend, | must now rec my
appreciation for Nurul Islam whose |, 080-page
monumental book, combining five volumes into
one, has been lying on my desk for monthas.
Written in Bangla, the book, titled, "Tales of
Immigrants.” [Prabashir Katha), 1s a history that
races the earliest Bengalee arrivals in the United
Kingdom right until the present . It is full of
an incredible amount of [acts which, judging by
commenils by critics appearing on the back
jacket of the book, are accurate. Glancing
through the book, full of historic pictures, |

from, Islam worked on five volumes of his book
for long 15 years, travelling in all different parts
of world, spending his own hard-earned money
and time on tours and research and finally pub-
lishing 1t — of all places — from Sylhet.

. 8 ¥ 8

OW about setting up a Chair In one of

our universities for a study of migration

of our people to the West? Well, you may
runlmnmumptud

Some years ago, one of the foundations here
decided to establish a Chair for research on, |
remember correctly, on economi€ trends in
Southeast Asia. The foundalion would make a
substantial grant to run the study out of an en-
dowment fund.

A sendor member of Lhe foundation met with a
mid-level oflicial of the University of Dhaka for
an exploratory talk.

“You wanl to give us a chair,” the university
offictal in total bewflderment, “and spend all that

nntrd Sﬂﬂﬂ.!l mmhnnknr i yuu al G

_...L__m:.

R ol

worked.

-

Syed Nasrullah who eamed the
distinction of first DBengall to
become a Mayor of lackney
Borough Counctl in 1988,

Needless Lo

money for buying a chair.”
'lfh-r kind -:rI' chair are rm.l ll.lkin,‘ -hnut‘?

il a stranger was making l fool of himscif,

say, it took some time for the ol-
fictal of the foundation 1o explain that the estab-
lishment of a chair would merely mean creating
a rescarch facility within a faculty, not a sepa
rate departmenl. The explanation probably
However,
looked a litle dublous.

the university official still

AYING of the weck.
“What was green has become grey. What

was foolish remains foolish still.”

RAPE IN WAR

The History of the
Universal Soldier

by Lepa Mladjenovic

The war in Bosnia-Herzegovina has recently received.—
world attention and elicited outrage because of the
revelation of rape camps. Several hundfed thousand
wamen have been subjected to rape and killed or forced
into prostitution. In the article below the writer says that
rape in war is not just ‘fun’ but the affirmation of power-
through the humiliation and destruction of the enemy's
property, that is, women. And in wartime, men's self-
declared power and right to rape and kill women merely

increase.

were women, that the bus was
full, apd that he got DM200.

In December 199] a lederal
army soldier said, ‘| only re-
member that | was 20th, that
her hair was a mess, that she
was disgusting and full of
sperm, and that | killed her in

Four bullets in her stomach.
And nothing chgnges in the
world. No instituffon of justice
will ever have him on trial. Her
internal horror cannot find
words in the social hierarchy of
values. »

Special value is guaranteed
to meén who get killed in wars.
They die heroically and have
monuments *%rected lo
‘unknown soldiers’ — the same
ones who have hundreds of
times raped hundreds of
women.

Raped and murdered women
do not dic as heroineg. No
monuments rise for them. They
bevome heroints only for us —
women who look at the world
with women-identified eyes.

Several hundred thousand
women have been raped in
Croatia and Bosnia during this
war. Many of them have been
raped several times, many of
them killed — women of all

. of all nationalities, but of
 the war statisticlans have
no record. Many of them are
still in forced prostitution, In
the hotels and schools of
and other cities. We do
not how each one of these
women has survived — (f she
has — how she has resisted,
how they have threatened her,
or how she has become a victim
of sexual slavery, what were the
Itving conditions she was un-
able to change. What will hap-
pen o her sell-image, to her
erotic [antasies? Will she be
able to use the grinning grimace
ol her attackers and resist cver
alter?

This momning, the guy from
Knez Mihajlova street put on his
uniform again to show himself
to us. The reflection in the mir-
ror has enlarged yet another
size. And people will search for
the words of justification.

The Hidden History

of Women

Alter the Vietnam War, fem-
inist rescarchers started to
scarch for the unknown testi-
monies of the sexual abuse of

women. Feminist historians
have also started re-reading his-
torical documents in order to
find the presence of rape in all
wars since the beginning of
civilisation.

To the victor belong the
spofls’ goes the saying of the
Ancicnt Greeks. The availability
of women afler the battle was
the traditional for Greek
waurtiors — and we soe how
it is always difficult to distin-
guish between rape and war
prostitution. with physi-
cal force, or forced with money
— this is a part of the militaris-
tic concept of soldiers’ right to
WOmen.

Rape is recorded during the
Roman wars of the 6th century,
during the Hundred Years' War
between France and

The number of rlp-u Is
enormous on all fronts in
Croatia and Bosnia, but also in

for women and children victims
of wviolence in and
Belgrade have noted since

Pl o % wamne L el |14

regisierod cases of rape has in-
creased by 100%. The number
of death threats and the use of
weapons In domestic sttacks
has increased by 100%.

Most of the time these are
war velerans, guys from Knez
lmu;h&l. [hea, Vase Miskina,

who sleep next to Kalashnikovs
sct carefully on nightstands.
When these eternal soldiers are
nol among encmics any more,
they turn o thelr legitimate
wives as objects of mape and
MNEsSsAcTe.

_ In the first report on the war
in Croatim, Helsinki Walich
prints the testimony of an
Albanian woman from Kosovo
who, during the Federal Army's
so-called 'Liberation of
Vukovar , was found in a cellar
with a group ol Croats. The men
were shot while her life was
spared and in exchange she
was ‘interrogated and raped re-
peatedly for 12 hours’ (January
1992). Will she ever be able to

trunsform her silence into lan-
guage and action?
Meanwhile, he s still among

us. When he gets n job as »
walter In your neighbourhood
restaurant, you ll him I.

tip and a smile. But
that very moment, she'll
close W0 you, on the uﬂwrn
of the wall, In the storercom,
Loflets, kitchens. in all those
spaces where much less money
is carned, where one works
from dawn (o dusk without
enough alr, withou! -windows,
tips and your smiles.

We are looking for her,
maybe some of them will find

A Public Event

Feminist studies have con-

cluded that war rapes generally
have three characteristies: first

of all, war rape is a public
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Women Victims of the War
in Bosnia-Hercegovina

-

by Ivana Balen

The issue of rape of women in the Bosnia-Hercegovina war has been used -
usnpaﬁﬂcu!ﬁlsuumttnjustyyremlmﬂyumence violations of human
rights and government action of one type or another. As for the real
victims, the women thomselves, they just becw:wmesugnmtsed and

reticent after the intermational media frenzy.

HE first documentation
of rape camps in Bos-
nia-Hercegovina was
relcased to the international
media in November 1992 by
Nina Kadic and Yelijka Mrkic of
the Zagreb women's group

during the reign of Alt h thel

English king, during the wars of [ [=SHISRS. | MIOOREL, TACE
In'January 1942, Ura report b, gve list of rape and death

by Soviet foreign minister camp sites — its credibility is

Molotov we find two pages
aboult the sexual harassment of
women: In the Ukminian

of Borodayevska, fascists vio-

undermined by the claim that

120,000 women had been the
victims of rape and forced

incest, nearly four times as

ey oneof e women s 2t .
Efﬂ:lﬂi"kl. drunken Certnan r:hnputrm:n:nt.

soldiers assaulted and carried The Bosnian authorities
off all the women and girls be- have incomplete documentation

tween the ages of 16 and 30.*

-

for 13,000 women, and com-

From the other side, Plete documentation for 3,000.
Alcksandr Solzhenitsyn wrote in fw"“"!c“ “*‘ il
his book The Gulag Archipelago: wn ommission or
Yes! For three weeks the war Investigation of Various Crimes
had been going on inside ©n the Territory of Bosnia and
Germany and all of us knew ev- - there were 14,000
ery well that if the girls were Officially rapes.
German they could raped Since all these reports deal
and then shot. This was almost  With crimes Muslim or
2 conibal dlatkirtng Croatian women, the Serbian

"At the Berlin Film Festival in  Nationalist media responded by
1992, German feminist film di- ‘l“"“"f'"'“"""'l" supRos-
rector Helke Sanders presented . €4}y formed by Croats and

a documentary which shows
that the soldiers of the Red
Army raped about 2 million
women in the of Poland
and cast Germany in 1945; the
camera focuses on old women
who were 15 or 16 years old at

that time, who testify o having

been raped up to 100 times.

A group of women in Korea
have demanded reparation from
the J mment for
100,000 women who, during
the war between Korea and
Japan in 1930-1940, were
forced to the Pacific Islands into
a long-lasting sexual .
The of women were 16-
18 at the time, taken away from

Muslims. The media hype
around these allegations re-
sulted in daily TV testirgonics
from Serbian women survivors.

And in this way a sinister

tition In m wnas
launched. victims on all sides
scrve o Justify retaliatory vio-
lence, viclations of human
I"I"hl‘.l and government action
of one type or another. There is
no absolutely reliable source of
ganda.
The dangers one encounters
if the problem is handled in this
are immense, First, unreli-
information and exagger-

ated attitudes make people dis-

believe the news in general.
Second, manipulation of data
for political aims lcads to ha-
tred, revenge, and further vio-

lence against women. Third, it
can be less than helpful for gov-
crnments o take charge of the
situation — one particular as-

pect of this is that some women
victims of rape have been de-

nfed access to abortion.
Suggestions have been made
that they should bring their
pregnancies to term and give
the children over lo special
homes in the care of the gov-
ernment or of the political
regime the women live in.

In response to this, an action
group in Zagreb launched an
appeal for concrete help, while
saying “we oppose strongly any
kind of manipulation of victim,
unchecked statements, num-
bers of victims, unchecked in-
formation, as well as the use of
women who are the victims of
rape for the purpose of s
ing hate, national intolerance,
and war propaganda.”

Not many
been working on the issue of
violence against women will ke
to hear this. Checking and veri-
fying? What has happened to
the first commandment of
won.n's aid, that of basic, un-
condiilonal trust?

We are not about to get
sceptical about women and
their claims. But so [ar, we have
heard from women rather less
than from outraged statesmen,

ou cler n, and other
uu:m#drug:d le . As for women
victims themselves, the
‘dishonoured women', they be-
came more sligmaltised and rel-
leent after the international
media frenzy of the past few
months,

One can that this
worldwide outrage will help

change things for the better,

However, experience shows that
authorities are very careful to
gel only selectively outraged —
only about the

« ommitted tg' others and IIE')"
outside their control.

Whal has been done so far?
Several appeals were dis-
tributed internationally, asking
largely for the same thing: lo
investigate and close down the
camps; to provide help for
WORICI SUTVIVIirs Emﬂik-ll fi-
nancial, and cinotional support,
access to abortion or safe ante-
ad post-natal care accord
their own choice, and the
malion of rape ‘crisis centres):
lo.change the 4th section of the
Geneva Convention of 1949 so
that rape is lrealed as a war
crime and to form an interna-
tional commission to investigate
the problemnt.

owever, appeals have so far
proven Lo be of Hlttle or no avafl.
As usual, the answer must be
found in self-organising and
self-help, and work has already
begun on a nctwork of crisis
cenires.

Activists [rom SOS Tele-

phone in Belgrade‘are leading

lhr.: project there. In Zagreb, an
action team is now establishing
contacts throughout the coun-
try and in Bosnia-Hercegovina.
A group of women 1:1 Sarajevo,
‘Flowers of Love', is willing to
work on the prublcm as well, A
gynaecological clinic has
continued toe operate throug-
hout the war in Sarajevo,
despite horrifying conditions.

— Third World Network
Features / Peace News

IVANA BALEN has been ac-

Hiw in the women's and peace
movements in both b and
Belgrade. She wrote above

article for the London-based
Peace News. -



