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L Azhar University in

is to the Muslim

world what Oxford'is te

the English, Harvard to the

Americans and Heidelberg to
the Germans.

In fact, the Musalim world
looks to Al Azhar with both
awe and pride. They regard it
more as a historical monument
than just a centre of learning,
with awesome prestige and
dignity all its own.

Founded maore than a thou-
sand vears ago. Al Azhar has
beenn the centre of knowledge
and spiritual teachings More
than imparting high education
to the Arab world. the univer-
sity located m Cairo has tasked
itself with interpreting the
essence of Islam, safeguarding
islamic culture and spreading
the teachings of the Koran
evenn t0 non-Arab nations all
over the world.

The Institutional back-
ground of Al Azhar is as colour-
ful as its enduring greatness is
undiminished. | learned that in
the vear 969 AD. the Fatimid
Caltph Al Nu'iz ordered his
military commander Jawhar to
set sail from Sicily and invade
Egvpt because of bad social
conditions prevailing there.
Shortly after Egypt's conquest,
Jawhar started the building of
Al Azhar to serve initially as a
mosque for a new dynasty.

At that time. Muslem wor-
shippers often used the sanc;

Muslim World's Oxford

tuary lor their daily prayers,
and for reading sessions of the
Koran, the first textbook ever
offered at Al Azhar.

The original building was
rectangular in shape and mea-
sured 280 x 227 feet. The
main gateway faced northwest
and led to a central courtyard
which ended some distance
away to the prayer shrine. It
had an initial student body of
35.

The man responsible for
the development of Al Azhar
University was |bn Killes, and
afMluent scholar at the time. It
is believed that languages, lit-
erature and religious subjects
as well as elementary astron-
omy and mathematics, made
up the first curriculum.

Under different caliphs and
sultanates, Al Azhar gradually
developed and assumed new
roles, principally in the
preservation of the Arabic lan-
guage. enforcement of Islamic
law and strengthening of reli-
gious-ethical principles often

in the face of loose court man-
ners and even the sultans'
greed,

In order to follow the
growth of the university to its
present stature, it is necessary
to retrace some historical facts
beginning with the period of
nationalism which took roots
at the turn of the century.

The first world war aroused
nationalist feelings in Egypt
and the fight for independence
became a rallying point for all
who wanted the ruling for-
eigners out. This movement
weledbye.nhlﬁ:hlrgndu-
ate: Saad

When E;_v,rpt became a
monarchy. Al Azhar came un-
der fire and many agitated for
its control by the King. the
British and the National Party.
This, however, was nipped in
the bud and Al Azhar went un-
der the supervision of the gov-

. ernment.

Shortly after King Farouk
was toppled from his throne in
1952, the university under-
went a series of changes. It ex-

mndedn-;-rereollqeemd\

began offering undergraduates
both professional and post-
graduate courses, including
Islamic law and Arabic studies.
A college on the fundamentals
of the Islamic religion was also
started. :

The university library. al-
ready containing the largest
collection of Islamic educa-
tional material in the world.
was expanded In 1954 to
gather more precious books on
religion and other subjects.

Besides its educational ac-
tivities, Al Azhar also propa-
gated supplementary Islamic
teachings and provided guid-
ance for itinerant preachers.

In 1959, the "Voice of Al
Azhar” broke through the air-
waves, enabling the rector to
reach audiences all over the
Arab-speaking worid.

One important activity and
considered a major contribu-
tion of the university to the
propagation of the faith s the
formation of missions from the
university faculty which ahnu-
ally visit foreign countries to
interpret the teachings of
Islam.

The "Journal of Al Azhar,” a
publication which deals pri-
marily with religion, is jssued
monthly. H emphasises the
importance of religion in the
life of an individual. Musiem or
non-Muslem alike.

" Laissez-Faire for Hoi Polloi

by Iftekhar Sayeed

HE education of a ruling
class (when it is at all
educated] must be

lundamentally different from
that of the ruled. What is
expected of them is vision,
guidance, a sense of direction.
The rest should follow, propa-
gate the race, pursue profit and
do an honest day's work.
Consequently, rulers shouid
never have to compele in the
market-place. The market does
not reward the peculiar skills
and knowledge they must have.
'he salary (and respect) that a
history prolessor receives, for
instance, can provide no in-
centive for a young leader to
study the subject. Yet a states-
man must learn useless
things. Me must know what
Bismarck meanl when he said.
We shall not go to Canossa’. As
things are. he isn't likely to get
a good job on the basis of such

erudition. Unless a statesman
feels — and the stress is on the
word feels — the truth of such

remarks as "when the streets of
Damascus were lined with
lamps, London was a village”

he wouldn't feel that mystic
union with Islamic history and
comparative culture which
must be his guide to the future
of our nation.

The descent into the bazaar
must be resisted with especial
alertness when the buyer is a
foreigner. The sight of a ruler
selling out to a foreigner de-
moralises his people. Secondly,
when rulers compete against
each other for foreign laurels,
the state is threatened. As a
rule, when rulers compete, the
foreigner sleeps well; but when
they compete on his terms, the
foreigner snores! Laissez-faire

Sultan

by A Friend and Admirer

In the early down on a peaceful day
he left for the unknown horizon,

Mayv be the peace Ialy
the higher reality,

among

Had been a rough ride through

Over mirages of life's glory—

Some say true glory is found after one is gone,
in living spirits from the cries

of the souls that sob—

To see the departure of the blessed soul.

| was touched by the eternal flame

an artist lit,

Kept my thoughts worm
Made the meanings clear

Of an artist's artistry and life.

He had made friends with the waves,
Promised to reveal the secrets of

the songs of the birds

smell of the motherland

Miseries of the muscled common man.

The long-haired Guru stretched his arms—

the ones that would create history

over canvasses of lile's reality.

Pictures of the village folks

He felt their cries in the bottom of his heart,
They too needed someone to show them respect

Sketch their tales

Of being ruled and forgotten
By the swelled elite of the city

[t was a web he spun in our first meeting

Little did I know what would happen

caught in the admiration of a blessed soul.

The monkeys and the dogs witnessed our bond
As friends for life we shared the same thoughts—
Wanted to visit distant lands in homemade boats.
He would paint, while | would write

always knowing the maestro was behind.

Will this broken pen ever know the difference?

I walched the sunset of his life
found an ocean of lively spirit,

That made me think

Could not share true gratitude

when we parted and said

our last good-bye,

for hoi polloi, by all means.
should be our slogan. but not

for the best among equals.
One appreciates, then, why -
it was enjoined that a

Mussulman should not did
against another Mussulman.
Envy and jealousy. not cama-
raderie, are the diseases that
faster in the market place.
These are plebeian emotions. of
which the patriclan among us
should be ashamed, for they
strengthen the enemy.
Therefore, when, every year,
the Economist magazine lists
the top 100 British jobs and en-
gages in an orgy of self-disgust
that most are filled by the
Oxbridge set, we should not
sympathise. We should admire
the English for choosing the
best to rule over them, rather
than trusting the market to
throw up talent into the slots.
Now and then, however, when
talent presents itself, the patri-
ciate must be quick to recognise
it and seize it. Witness John

. Major. {A questionn-mark hangs

over him, but the elite must

- take chances).

Unfortunately, the biggest
market for every commedity,
from ladies' underwear to Ph.Ds
in economics. is the Western
world. This results in a massive
perversion of the imagination.
Take art, for instance. Dhaka
was recently graced by the
presence of an eminent
Bangladeshi painter who had

‘made it in Paris. | came across

one of his paintings on the wall
of a businessman’'s house.
Neither he nor I understood it,
yet them it was. If I could paint,
one of my large-scale paintings,
['m sure, would show Mehmed
the conqueror overcoming the
last of the Byzantine emperors,
Constantine Palaeologus. the
latter fighting bravely to the
end, That is art that both the
businessman and | (and anyone
familiar with Islamic or
European history) can easjly
understand. Perhaps someone
will commission such a work, or
the government hold competi-
tions on the theme with a lucra-
tive prize for No. I — but I doubt
it.

Yet the Japanese have en-
riched themselves by exporting
everything to the West, except
their pride. Surely there's a les-
son in there somewhere. Or
perhaps it's a question — what
should be our attitude towards
the foreigner?

Like the answer to all pro-

+ found questions, it is simple

once grasped, so it should not
be easily forgotten. Our attitude
towards the foreigner should re-
semble that of the highwayman.
Me never asks, how can | in-
gratiate myself with this chap?
Or, how can [ earn the respect
of that rich men? He merely

; 3 section of the politicia-

the
their own political adven-
turism [according to this non-

the voters no rank and status
in this country?), it is
heartening to {ind some news-
paper readers who appear
concerned enough to write to
the editors. reacling publicly

the public conscience for har-
tal, street agitation, and dis-
ruption (in the country’'s inter-

for pushing ahead with arrear
development work in a har-
monious environment,

for blah, blah, blah).
It might be a subtle

ns being insensitive to
implications of

politician and VIP voter — have

to the styles of the two leaders.
While one is Irying to rouse

est!), and the other is pleading

o en-
sure that the Parllament may
not be let for rent [say as a site

point to

wonders, how can | relieve him
of his wallet? In our relation-
ship with outsiders, we should
emulate the professional indif-
feréence of the looter, and re-
main equally impersonal. We
shall christen this, the
Japanese way.

Nor should we feel guilty
about the Japanese way, for
this was precisely the attitude
of the East India Company, as it
is behind the market-opening
manoeuvres of Mickey Kantor
with respect to Japan, and as it
was behind the oil-seek dispute
between the EU and America

last year. Everybody does it —

except us.
A word of warning at this

point is in order. In trying to
rise above the market, the
rulers ritk themselves to the
opposite danger : snobbery.
Behind every snob, there's con-
firmed failure. In resorting to
snobbery, one does not repudi-
ate the market, but affirms it.
Only a decadent being will wish
to adjudge himself a success or
a failure. Having failed, he’ll
take to up people acoord-
ing to hér the colour of the
tie matches the socks, the ac-
cent of their English, there taste
in music, and every other su-
perficial quality of the foreigner
without his inner virtues. And
Such a ruling class will deserve
to go — though unhappily it ac-
tually may not — the way of the
French-speaking Russian aris-
tocracy, or, more recently. the
tuxedo- Communist pa-
trons of the Bolshoi. The
Bangladeshi aristocracy —
especially the so-called
'intellectuals’ — are [airlv ad-
vanced down the decadent gar-
den-path, led by you-know-who.
But what about the princi-

ples that should underlie the

content of our imports? If we
are in danger of exporting our
pride, then we are in danger of
importing the idea that we de-

serve no pride. From the pri-

mary products of the market-

place — the glory of division of
labour and the concomitant
equality of all in buying and
selling — the intellectual facto-

ries will make for, and the
traders sell, us the finished

products : a splintered vision
and the doctrine of the equality
of all men. But, in sooth, a
whole vision will reveal that
some pigs are more equal than
others.

A splintered vision is a pre-
occupation with micro-issues,
such as, gender, secularism,
free speech, et cetera, et cetera.
Intensive navel-gazing then
leads to feelings of inadequacy :
that women enjoy fewer rights’
here than in the West Germany
is a secular country and ours is
not, et cetera, et cetera, until, at
least, the whole personality of

the ruler has shivered into
Continued on page 11

Feelmg the Pinch!

citizens, and to offer some
sane advice to the two national
leaders to lead the country in
the right and in the same di-
rection, without pulling with
opposing forces. |
Some men feel that the
male ego is feeling the pinch.
In Sri Lanka also, the two na-
tional leaders in the opposite
camps are women. We are not

from the opposite camps. Not
that the women lack grace and
rhythm, but in cases such as
the above, they upset the
rhythm of the society. The
Commonwealth is now trying
to woo them to come to an
amicable compromise not
harmful to the nation in the
years ol come.

There is another problem

)
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advancing towards a matriar-
chal society, but the males

must be thinking aloud about

note that this problem (the
public fight of the woman
leaders) may be beyond poli-
tics. It is lime we have some
expert  commentaries [orm
non-politician experts in other
human fields to enlighten the

face-saving devices, as they
feel apparently side-tracked by
the wiles of the Eve,

At the siag parties there
appears to be a -tacit under-
standing that in future two fe-
males must not rule a nation

with the human beings : the
very presence of the heart and
the head. There is no option to
this double presence, as none
is available singly. One cannot
he separated from the other.
At any one point of time, it is
unpredictable which one will
win an argumenti, or create
trouble — for first, second or
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third parties. The heart has ils
reasons, and the head has its
logic: and sometimes both

work in water-tight compart-
ments in the land of floods as
well as in dry countries. It is
irrelevant to complain, because
it is a part of human life.- How
far which part should domi-
nate in the public domain is an
interesting question for the
debaters.

Irrationality plays 4 major
part in our daily lives, if we
honestly analyse our private
decision-making processes; as
our actions and judgments are
meetty based on sentiments,
likes and dislikes, love and
hate, emotional motivations
pride and prejudice, saving
face or rank, status and sym-
bols.

Philosophically speaking,

leaders come and go. but the

eountry and the janata remain,
We are climbing out of the bot-
tomless basket, and have not
been thrown out from the
heavens above. So why fight at
core level with marginal is-
sues?
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On Concern for One's Good Name

by Syed Mahboob Alam Choudhuri

E was a member ol er-
H stwhile PSP. He be-
came [nspector Gene-
ral ol Police of Bangladesh.
became the Chairman of BRTC,
BOGMC, BJMC and BADC. And
as his term as Chairman of
BADC began. he was suddenly
taken i1l ami died on 7th
November in 1989, He was
Muhammed Habibur Rahman.
He was amoeng those few
who feel too strongly that they
owe to the society- They try to
meet their soclal obligation
unprompted in many ways.
One -of the ways is promoting
education in the society.
"Muhammed Habibur
Rahman and Amina Mahmud
Scholarship” for meritorious,
needy students ol Department
of Economics of the University
of Dhaka is a tribute to the
memory of Muhammed
Habibur Rahman. The scholar-
ship which is roughly a cash
equivalent of Tk 3000 yearly

each is awarded to four meri-

torious students of the

University of Dhaka every year. '

Muhammed Habibur
Rahman was not a wealthy
man. But he had an urge and
he had the will to do this kind
of service to the community.

The scholarship fund was
established after his death by
Mrs Habibur Rahman in mem-
ory of her husband.

All this is a modest effort
but very inspiring endeavour
for a man of his means, who
gave his entire life to honest,
dedicated service of the gov-
ernment. He was among those
[ew who feel this kind of social
obligation. He will inspire
more people to swell the ranks
of "the few".

I go back to the days of
1949, British had quit India.

The subcomtinent had been dt=™

vided into two independent
countries. Dhaka has become
the provincial capital of East
Pakistan. A small town on the

bank of river Buriganga, Dhaka
left behind its days of several

thousand population to grow
into a metrepulie of millions

He.

in a brief span of time

"0 Kalua., handel maar ’
"Hey Kalua. knock the handie
hard.” That is an English ren-
dering of a phrase used in a
feature in the Bengali-language
cineweekly, “The Chitrali”, in
19566, Habib wrote if in a very
popular column in "The
Chitrali” edited by 8 M Pervez
and published by Ruhul Amin
alias Tota Mian.

The column took a look at
varijous aspects of city life in
the Fifties. Written under a
pseudonym. il treasures mate
rial of lasting interest.

The jovial spirit that char-
acterises his writings in "The
Chitrall”", while still in the
Dhaka University fliled his life.

Habib loved art and music.
He was quite knowledgeabie in
fine arts. which wasg demon-
sirated when "The Chitrali”
was first published through the
joint effort of a group of us
friends. Of gourse, Pervez was
the organizer. Pervez put to-
gether a team: Habib, Nurul
islam nicknamed Mullard,
Mustafiz, Shamsul Alam alias
Fulu, Shamsul Islam alias Dulu,
Ruhul Amin allas Tota Mian
who was the financier and
others in various roles,

Those were the days when
there were a few dailles and
only one cineweekly, Chitrali,
whose cpntentis were contribu-
tors' columns, one full page of
readers’ questions and answers
on art. music and so on, re-
ports on cultural functions in
city and elsewhere (which

-~ were few and far between in

the mid-Fifties] and a large
number of reports on Eembey
filmland.

All cinema halls in the
country showed Indian films
and some Hollywood movies.
For a time East Pakistan had
no film industry. Lahore was
developing fast from a rag-tag
outfit.

Habib was a voracious
reader and his reading inter-
ests ranged wide. He had a
knack for constructive criti-
cism ol literary work and de-
cision making. His reviews of
[ilms. theatres and cultural
functions appeared in various
journals.

He joined the Polfce
Service of Pakistan in 1956.
He went to Madaripur as Sub-
Divisional Police Officer for his-.
first posting. He believed in in--
spiring friends and liked to be
inspired ip return. He cared
for what people thought abuut
him.

One day in 1989 he eaﬂed_
me at the Bangladesh Times
and said that he regularly
wrote a review column in "The
Chitrali® and "The Sachitra
Bangladesh” under a penname.

‘very

Then he said "Well thats a
talking point. Tell me what
you think people think abou!
me and my work.’

That brings into focus one s
genuine concern for ones
work which affects people In
the early vears of service with
the government HMabib was
concerned about what perople
thought about him and about
his work and also in the later
years of service, he cared for
other's evaluation of him

When he was posted in
Narayangan] in 1961-63
Zainul Abedin, our common
friend who was a PSP Officer
was posted as ADC to Governor
Azam Khan. Around 4 am one
morning. he phoned me from
the Governor's House. T was
preparing to go home after
night shift in the Bangladesh
Observer (then The Pakistan
Obaerver). In those days. work
was finished late because of
slow printing method. Many
Sub-editors spent most of the
night at the office.

Zainul asked me to wait for
him at my office at Johnson
Road, Sadarghat. He would
walk from his office-and-quar
ters at the Governor's House
(now Presldent's Housel and
pick me up for a long journey
to Narayanganj to eat breakfast
at Habib's place | had reputa-
tton of a walker and Zainul
ticked me on that

Zainul and | walked to
Narayanganj on old Dhaka-
Narayangan| road on the
Buriganga river. We reached
SDPO's house at around 8 am.
Habib was pleasantly surprised.
We spent the day at
Narayangan| going places in
the small town. | could see the
image he created among peo-
ple in his office as well as out-
side.

Habib made efforts to be
liked. He knew honest, intelli-
gent and diligent work at-
tracted love and reepﬂ:l of
people.

I remember the Urdu
speaking paanwalla’s mutter-
ing to his assistant as he gave
us paan and cigarettes.
Obwiously. the paamwalla was
addressing us. Habib stopped
his jeep in front of the betel

leaf shop known for 'ice-
cooled” paan.
The paanwalla said,

"Sutliwala bhag gia. Shahab
bahut karca hai” Translated
into English that means: "The
yarn trader has fled. Shahib ts
strict.” Incidentally,
Narayanganj was a big centre of
yarn trading where black mar-
keting was rampant.

Habib was pdsied in Maijdi,
Noakhali. We f[riends visited
him. He was a strict disci-
pljnartan honest and humane.

He changed but he change«d h‘.:f
beiter and better service

We travelled by train from
Dhaka to Feni It was prear-
ranged that Habib weoudld pick
us up from the rail station.

As we got into his jeep,
Habib was giving instructions

to his untformed men. In those
days, the sight of
Superintendent of Police in

the mufassil areas used 0 at-
tract peopie. Such an envi-
ronmeni encourages some
peopie 1o make comments —
good. bad or indifferent. It re-
dounds to Habib's credit that
nis deep concern for what
people thought of him want to
buflding in their minds a good
image of him. One of the loving
comments | rernember is from
his days in Noakhali: "SP
Shahib loves work. loves books
and loves old friends.” They
must have knowrn what makes
old friends different from new
friends at that time of life.

During our Chitrali days a
Vice-President of Paramount
Pictures of Hollywood visited
Dhaka. A dinner was arranged
on Lthe occasion of his visit.
Hotel! Shahbag inow ITPGMR)
was the venue

The city was small and
Hotel Shahbag was on the
western fringe of the town. It
stood on the road which in
those days went past Kaoran
Bazar out of the town to old
Kurmitela Airpert (now
shifted] and beyond Lo

Kurmitela Cantonment which

has wvastly expanded since
then. The city has burgeoned
on three sides except the
south which is bounded by the
Buriganga river.

One of the landmarks on
the river, a Mughal cannon on
a brick-built platform. is now
shifted to Osmani Garden’'s
southern side. The cannon has
a checkered career. It was
once located in front of the
Gulistan Cinema Hall {(built
after East Pakistan came imo
being) which was the outer
limit of the city on that .side.
The residential area of Purana
Paltan’ was an the outskirts of
the city bevond open grounds
where Stadium and Baitul
Mukarram and Motijheel have
come up later.

Well, Habib and | were in-
vited to the dinner. We en-
joved the dinner. The dinner
was often a talking point. Vast
numbers ol people in the
world do not eal the way we in
this sub-continent do. They
use fork, kaile and spoon or
chopsticks. That's an mtereet-
ing thing.

He was a good observer of
things. Hergave us f[riends a
wealth of interesting experi-
ences of his official visit to the
US. Here is a sample

Continued on page J'J

Champagne versus Champagne

byF:mmeBareehe

1991, Yves Saint-Lau-

N
I rent himself found the na-

me for his new perfume
which he intended for women
who "sparkle”, an allusion to
legendary c¢hampagne
bubbles. a drink of which it is
sald that it brings’'a pink glow
to the cheeks of ladies. But
this choice offended the big
champagne producers who
had, for years, been fighting to
defend the name of their wine
all over the world. And they
had succeeded, even in their
owrt country where, in 1984,
the French tobacco-production

company, Seita, who-had used .

the name champagne for ci-
gareites, had been sentenced
in court.

In June 1993, eeveral
months before the new per-
fume was launched, the group
was taken to court by the
Comite Interprofessional du
Vin de Champagne (Interpro-
fessional Champagne Wine
Comittee) and the Institut
National des Appellations
d'Origine (National I[nstitute
for guaranteed origins), which
asked for the pure and simple
withdrawal of the label. These
lwo organisations base their
claims on a law which came
out on 2nd July 1990 stipula-
ting that "the geographical
name which guarantees, the
origin cannot be used for any
similar product, nor for any

other product, when that use -

is likely to misappropriate or
weaken the reputation of the
original name".

Since the complaint was
lodged, this argument has
come up against the incom-
prehension of the directors of
the Yves Saint-Laurent group.
According to them "the name
Yves Saint-Laurent is an extra
bonus for the reputation of the
name", Pierre Berge, the
chairman and managing direc-
tor of the famous hautecouture
firm declared in June,
“Because it is him (Yves Saint-
Laurent). Because it comes
from him, it cannot be the
same’, the general manager of
the trade-mark considered a
few months later.

A month after the launching
of the perfume (estimated cost
100 million francs), invested,
in particular, in an advertise-

meni showing a glowin
woman in a red sequin shea

dréss, the big champagne

~ manufacturers won their case.

The media-commercial event of the beginning of-1994
was the big fight between a haute-couture firm and
great champagne producers, over a perfume. The
French fashion-designer was taken to court and.forced
to change the name of his latest perfume for reasons of
the "guaranteed origin” of French products.

Champagne was banned by the
Paris Court. The Yves Saint-
Laurent group does not have
the right to use the name as
"there is a risk that consumers
will establish a parallel be-
iween the name of the per-
fume and the guaranieed ori-
gin". The firm had o pay a
heavy fine (3,000 francs for
every infraction ascertained
after a time-limit of one
month]),

However, encouraged by the
numerous messages of sympa-
thy coming from the fashion-
tiesigner's admirers and sure
thaf it was In the right. the
Yves Saint-Laurent group did

not give up. It immediately ap-

pealed against the court's de-
cistion. But, on 15th December,
it had to comply with the deci-
sion. The Paris Court of Appeal
confirmed the earlier decision.

Considering that the fash-
ion-house wanted to "create an
effect of attraction by using the
litiglous name” the Court com-
pelled it to withdraw the liti-
gious bottles from sale by 30th
December at midnight, other-
wise it would be fined 3.000
francs for every infraction
ascertained

It also confirmed that the
company had "misappropriated
the reputation that only the
producers and dealers in
champagne can use to market

wine which has the right to
this label”. The firm carried
out the orders, contenting it-

- self with simply changing the

name on the champagne-cork-
shaped bottles from cham-
pagne to Yves Saint-Laurent.

Fantastic Publicity for

Yves Saint-Laurent

While awaiting the fatal
date, there was a terrific rush
to buy the perfume every-
wheére. Over the last two or
three years, many French peo-
ple have become keen collec-
tors of perfume bottles: So
they were desperate to obtain
one of those little bottles be-
fore they disappeared from the
shelves. The success was all
the greater as the epilogue to
the story occurred at
Christmas and New Year time

which is a favourite period for
giving perfume as a present.

Numerous lessons can be
drawn from this affair. The
first is that the directors of
Yves Baint-Laurent were so
convinced of the quality of
their products that they un-
derestimated the pugnacious-
ness of the big champagne
manufacturers, who were just
as convinced as they were. The
latter made the affair a matter
‘of principle. Moreover, they
could not just sit back and do
nothing in their own country
in the first big case which had
arisen since the 1990 law had
been voted, otherwise their
position would have been
weakened too much, on an in-
ternational level, in other
cases of litigation.

It is, however, a pity to see
French luxury goods firms in-
volved in such important mat-
lers as world imitations of fa-
mous names (a challenge on a
planetary level). in such a pub-
lic way in fratricidal warfare.

For months on end, the
matter made the headlines in
the press. The name Cham-
pagne was repeatedly heard on
the airwaves. on television and
appeared in all the papers.
giving the product a great
reputation without Y S L s
having to spend dozens of
millions of extra francs on ad-
vertising. Indeed, what woman
would not wish to smell this

Sfruity, flowering. Cyprian per-

fume, for hearing so much
about it., or even (o feel hersell
‘sparkle” Loo?
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