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Now is the Time to Speak out Loud to Free Radio and B

HE occasion was UNESCO-supported
and observed, 1"!rl«::l !‘I:'IIII
Freedom Day, held at the Press Club. on
3rd. May. at the initiative of the Coordinating
Colincil for Human Rights (CCHRB). Nazmuwl
Huda M.P.. the former information minister,
was at his usual plain speaking self. As the man
who has held the helm of government's propa-
nda machi for the longest spell under
l!l:lt mnmu-mt was natural that a lot of the
discussion on freedom of the media was
directed at him, or that is how he felt. This
w'rllrr being one of the speakers, made a plea
for the decontrolling of the audio-visual media
. the radio and television. Barrister Huda's

any gr
waves to CNN and BBC. and thereby providing
us with an opportunity to mjoy world class
news reporting. (I think he has a point. He
must have faced tremendous resistance from
the usual interested groups, while he

planning to introduce the two interna

news bodies. The
ued even after,
credit.) As a reply to his chiding, Editor of
weekly Holiday. Enayetullah Khan, one of the

speakers on the occasion. pointed out that .
while the former information minister was

quick to grant CNN and BBC permission to air
programmes on BTV network, he never

granted permission to local private bedies to
do the same. If the government wanted to mo-
nopolise radio and BTV, then it should allow
private radio and TV to operate side by side.

if | have understood Mintoo Bhai ( as Mr.
Khan is affectionately called by all his younger
colleagues in the profession) correctly, he
seemed resigned to the fact that governments
will always monopolise official radio and TV,
and hence it is futile to expect anything from
them, n:dnmhﬂupuhﬁcahuuldgufurm-
vate electronic media.

May be he is right. But for the moment, I
hesitate to fully agree with him about giving
upon BTV and the radio. | think as long as
these institutions are being run by the tax pay-
ers’ money, the public must have a say on how
they are being used. This is a public right

which we have not yet been able to establish in -

Bangladesh.
Governments here seem to have failed to

distinguish — deliberately | suspect, because it
suits their needs — between government and
the State. Radio and TV is NOT OWNED by the

government of the day, but by the State. A gov-
ernment manages these institutions by virtue

pressure must have contin-
which he resisted to his

which are by the parliaments. There is
ne scope arbitrary and whimsical use of
these instruments of public information.

What we now see and hear on BTV and the
radio is but the continuation of the au-
tocratic mindset, of which we have a rich le-
gacy. This author had written on numerous oc-
casions, that nowhere else has BNP failed it-
self, and the people who elected them. more
than in its handling ol the BTV the radio.
Everyday, at least twice If not more, the pre-
sent government shows the people of

Ehng:duh that very little has changed, since
the of autecracy, as far as government's use
of state media s concerned. _

A party that did not get a minute of air-time

on state-owned media during the nine years ol
m-mhmmmmmmmty
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from mistakes, and chart out new courses of
q_ﬂm Otherwise, civiization would not have

Then the former minister said something I
had not heard before. He said, o the
TV and radio personnel "We all have to become
neutral first” before radio and TV can be de-
conirolled. "Otherwise it will not serve any
public purpese” i I have understood the
former minisier correctly ( and if | have not,
then [ invite himn to write for us on this sub-
ject) he is implying that unless and until the
people who work for the Radio and the TV are
neutral. decontrolling these institutions would
amount to playing into their san hands.
Are we to wait until all officials of radio and TV
become neutral, before we can expect the de-
controlling of these vital organs of public in-
formation? Who will certify when some such
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the seats of the that monopolised air-
time relentlessly for the said period). today is

doing exactly the same thing — not giving any
air-time to opposition news and views. We

know that-we do not learn from history. But

this is not yet history. It is only yesterday. just
the preceding chapter of our long, lorturous
and painful political history.

The former information minister, in his
speech, reiterated his views about government
control of radio and TV. His first argument was
and the one which is repeated often by many
BNP stalwarts,
did the same. BNP did not start this policy.
"We were oppressed and punished, and never
given a minute on gnvcrnment radio and TV,
when we were out of power.” So, was the rul-
ing party getting even? "No. But can we be
blamed if we are human?”

What did he mean? Is it his position that
since previous governments controlled radio
and TV so should his? Doesn't that push us
into a perpetual cycle of control? Because all
governments can use the excuse of the
preceding one. Then about being 'human'. We
know that it is human to take revenge, or to
behavwe in the same manner as one has been
treated. But it is also 'human’ to move away

that all previous governments

\nam oo

officials actually become "neutral™? Will it be
the Information Ministry, the government, the
party in power? If not, then who? Who judges
the neutrality of those who will judge the neu-
trality of radio and TV officials? |

It is not unheard of that people working for -

government institutions have personal political
views, However, if there is a system in place
then all such tendencies can be checked.
Instead of the present system, the radio and
BTV can be controlled and run by independent
media professionals, forming an autonomous
body. under an Act of the Parliament, and an-
swerable to a Parliamentary Committee. Such a
body itself will be best guarantor against parti-
san tendencies of any staff members.

Given the obvious popularity ef BBC among
our people, why not use it as model to reform
our radio and TV. The Canadian Broadcasting
Corporation(CBC), and some others from
Europe could all serve as possible models to
emulate from. But do we have the will to do so?
As-far as our politicians are concerned, the an-

swer is a resounding "YES", only as lﬂng as we

are in the opposition.

The problem, as | see it, is that once in
power no political party wants to part with the
means of self propaganda. The curious thing is

‘the electronfc media d

‘soul’ of communication is credibility. Even to
get its own messages across, the medium
through which it is communicating must be
credible. One credible statement is worth
more than a thousand words of

And no government controlled radio and TV

‘will ever have credibility, unless and until it al-

lows large, if not equal, access of the critics of
the government. This fundamental fact is as
valid for a autocratic government, as it is for

one elected by popular vote.

Take for example the endless hours of
Begum Zia's speeches that we have heard over
the last four years.
How much of all those footage had any real im-
pact on us? How much of what she said did we
take seriously? How often did we move away
from our TV sets, and did something else,
while that was on? More to the point, how
often did we react with disgust, and uttered

unkind words, as we saw the PM monopolising

the state media. One minister told me, and |

commend him for his forthrightness, that his

family members. turn off the TV whenever such
things occur.

But imagine, instead of all th:hm:ru she was
on the TV. the PM used only. half of that time,
and allowed dpposition leaders to use the rest.

[ am confident that such a policy would have

made Begum Zia's speeches far more convine-
ing, and of much greater impact and lasting '
value. But to do so, a leader must have self con-
fidetice enough to belleve that "my record
speaks for itself. Let the ition say what it

wants. People will know what to believe."

Obviously the present leadership lacked such

confidence. Why? That will be the answer peo-
ple will seek in deciding their votes for in the
next election. =

Given the fact that another election is mund
the corner. | think we in the print media,
should start a concerted campaign to free ra-
dio and TV from government control. We
should create all sorts of pressure Lo bear upun
the authorities to move on this matter.

We should try our best to make lh:’ opposi-
tion publicly pronounce on this issue. Skeptics
may say that such public pronouncement does
not matter, because after winning the election,
they all forget it. But even then we must keep
on trying. Sheikh Hasina recently said some-
thing to this effect. We, from the media, should
insist that she elaborate on it, and give that
maximum publicity, so that her public com-
mitment is etched deéply in the public mind.

In my view, freeing the electronic media
from government control, and placing under

of the fact that it has been elected by the peo-
. and that also, under well laid out laws

from past mistakes.
repeat the follies of the past but they also learn

Human beings not only

The Dhaka Dictionary

HIS is iitended for un-

suspecting foreigners,

Iriends, loes, politici-
ans. poets. philosophers, wril-
ers. lravelers, and remnants of
whal used 10 be called the
saner section ol seciety eic.

Current socio-political envi-
rens ol Lthe city reguire [amil-
larity with words and phrases
unheard ol before. | hope the
ensuing will be of some help io
bear with good grace whatever
may befall the unwary at our
beauliful /ugly megapolis-
Dihaka.

A-Adda Chal session:
Dhakaites love il, men,
women. & children. Adda is
held at the drop of a hat. at tea
shops. pan shops. sweet shops.
at the markets in mosques. of-
fices. schoels. homes, [arms.
factories. Jatio Sangsad,
Secretarial. vou name it and
weve gol an occasion or a
place o i,

B-Battala-tiencath e bani-
vamn irnve | A gatherng place lor
student agitators in lrontl of
the old Arts Faculty. This was
the holy patch of students poli-
ties in the good old days of
Pkt

Bombs - crudde homemade
hauwd buwnbs : very useful when
mastaw s make their getaways.
Also used in hanals. oborodhs

thnr through 1adbirs no
Milter impossible it may
appear. Their crazy drive for

aller visiting some of
Coasters ply
ing in the city ¥ Also called

by Wasif Islam

Dhaka. The drivers will put the
most daring cab drivers of
Paris to shame. They will kill,
maime and injare without any

rt advice : This is big busi-
ness, The donors get a good

name for dishing out aid/grant; -

the government gets a face lift
for arranging the dole. and the

big brother consultants from
the west syphons of the juicy
chunk of the aid money (70%
of aid money) in the guise of
beautifully packaged, jar-
gonised. mostly unimple-
mentable, Consultancy reports.
Case at point. $150 million
spent on planning for FAP. The
local agents/consultants in col-
lusion with the government of-
ficial settle for the
crumbs/peanuts of course.
They will one day we hope. be
exposed as laler day Mir Jalars
lur selling the ;
-~ Clinies — Mini hospi-
tals/health care centres :
Another big business. This is
the part of the unholy alliance
between the Doctor, and the
Pathological Lab. The Doctor
sends you to the clinic which
he visits and gets money from
you as well as from the clinic
for helping the clinic keep
their cabins filled. Run purely
on the profit motive, with a
couple of raw, novice doctors

on their payroll and a long list
of names of Professors and
Consultants hanging outside.
Service is deplorable, the
rooms are claustrophobic and
Lheir charges are astronomical.
- D-Dada — This may mean
brother er grandfather (on
your [ather's side).

Dhaka University — The
largest University of the coun-
try : Only the insane and the
very brave wander in the cam-
area after dark where

hijacking. gambling,
drugs. shootouts. molotov
cocktails. murder. illicit sex

the masses during Ayub/Yahva /
era. It also somehow ioppled
Ershad with a helping hand
from his own doings More
recently Hasina is urying a lot
with hartals oboroedhs and
strikes but Khaleda refuses to

budge. Now its only a pain in
the neck.

1-1, me or mysell : This
word is the most [requently
used in any adda. debaje, ar-
gument, speech etc whenever
or wherever we Bangalees have
a chance to open our mouth.

J-Jatio Préss Club — The
National Press Club : where
our brave or intimidated jour-
nalists meet. Also outside, the
strikers, the frustrated com-
munists, the Go Back to

Pakistan Society. the woimen s
lib, and other lunatics meet
and blare their grief over loud-
speakers. You'll also find on
any given day men and women
lving on the streel trying to
die for some dying cause by
wav of protest through hunger
sirike. I've yet to learn of a
single death by this method.

K-Krishnachura tree —
These stately trees line some
of the better sireets of Dhaka
redeeming some of its ugli-
ness, a colourful sight in late
afternoons when the sun
catches its bursts of orange
flames between green leaves
and the blue of the sky.

L-Lake — A tract of water
normally man made. We have
the Dhanmondi lake which
used to be a clean place till

some bright guy got the idea of

opening all the drains of
Dhanmondi inte the lake
turning it into a cesspool.

Then we have the Guishan lake
which to my horror, | noticed
was being choked up with
earth. You think may be some
people at Rajuk will be making
some more money by alloiting
plots to 'high official, smug-
gers and such.

M-Miseel — A procession or
protest march: Give a flew
takas to the bustee people and
you can have your own miseel,
then you clap and dance along
the city streets singing. chant-
ing, and, of course abusing
America while wearing
American jeans made in

Bangladesh

Mastaans. People who be-
come musi or intoxicated :
These people are mus! in their
quest for money, these are the
thugs. the extortionists, the
local self styled Mafia, the
crooks and hoodlums, the bul-
lies and murderers, the mug-
gers mugging for their drug
money, and the rapists.

Average age 18, they come
from all class of society, their

lack of education is made up by
putting on fancy (stupid)
clothes. overspending ill got-
ten money eic. Who are these
creeps anyway” Look again . he
may be some one near and
dear to you. There is at pre-
sent a proliferation of mas:
taans. They come in all shades
and sizes. There are the lop
political mastaans, then the
student politics mastaans, the
more mundane mastaan in ev-
ery mohalla hanging around in
street corners. the mastaans of
the bustees. the mastaan at the
meazaars not o forgel the mas
tanees. yes indeed the lady
masiaans. Lhe unobtrusive,
demure housewives. These are
the insatibale women who

that, regardless of its own experience, no gov-
ernment seems to understand that the very

must have the latest in clothes,
the fancy jeweleries. the new
dining set, the shopping trip
to Singapore. the biggest fish
in the market, eating out 10
times a month with her whole
family ‘'on her parents side,
they goad., cajole, push, ham-
mer. blackmail. claw and even
punch. intimidating their poor
*husbands to greater and more
daring acts ol bribe. fraud and
whal not.

N-National Ml:mhlr — The
first tiime since known history
the Bangalees get a chance for
sell governance. and both the
party in power as well as those
in opposition scl aboul systemn-
atically to erodc its (INA's) face.
Embroiled in petiv politics and
bickering. thereby reducing
the highest scal ol brwmaking
in the country into a laughing
stock before the nation as a

whole as well as the interna-
tional polity.

NGO-Noen Government
Organisation - ['.~=word fur
dotie wlhiatower vorr hike wher
ever vini like and wliciwver vong
like in Hangladesh, O course

90" have Hgs i Dhaka. and
guess who ride 90% ol the
Pajeros and Nissan Palrols? [t's
great business this NGO thing.
Concoct a catchy programme,
slap on a signboard aboul
helping the downtrodden,
then help vourself to the dol-
lars that roll in. All in the
name ol aid 1o the poor. Thank

God for the poor in whose
name we can gel rich,
O-Oboredh - To surround:
Al first we thought this was
some kind ol o super hartal.
Then they were calling it a
siege. You gel immediate
mental pictures ol starving
families dying people all

around. pounding artillery fire,
etc. But to your relief nothing
serious happens. The real pic-
ture is the parties calling the
Oborodh hire some bustee kids

and rifl ralfs and make barri-
cades on major highways at the
city outskirts. They also lie
down”en masse at railroad-
tracks and stop vou from going
to the airport except on your
leet.

P =

The Dhaka Metro-

politan Police — Mosl of them

are mastaans in disguise. you
name Lthe racker and they are
in it. An honest cop? at's
that? A thefi. a mugging? The
local police can solve it in
hours provided you are ready
to pay for services rendered.

Guess who owns most of the
‘coasters i Llown? 1l some
rooky cops wants to play

honest he gets busted. the

sysiem forces him oul

Pajero — A Land Rover type
cire made by Misubishi ; The
hotest staius symbol in town.
Also a great bribe for ministers
and big shots of the opposition.

@-Queune — To stand in an
orderly line: This is unheard of
here. vou’'ll only get angry
stares il you try and establish
one -anywhere, at the bus
stand, the railway station. zoo.
stadium, anywhere.

R-Ramna Park — A park;
rare- green spot in the city,
also a spot for streetwalkers.

S-Strike — When workers
refuse to work on protest.
Strikes have become conta-
gious because it gives our
leisure loving citizens a time to
involve in the national pastime

Suhrawardy Uddyan — A
park in Dhaka: where lovers
meet and sit around trees the
whole day lonmg.

T-TSC-Dhaka University's
Teacher-Student Centre : The
leachers usually stay away from
here, inhabited mainly by crazy
gunslingers and their gals. Also
by new (brave and curious) en-
trants o DU.

Tadbir-influence peddling.

some autonomous, public interest body, should
be a priority task before us at the moment.

U-Unkel — Uncle from ei-
ther side. If you are in the
vicinity of 40 you will be called
Un-kel by the bus conductor,
the peanut vendor, the guy in
the neighbourhood store, the
salesman in the market; you
try your best to make your face
look like his father's long lost

V-Stands for Vietory. not
over vanquished armies but
over your baser self.

W-WASA — The Water &
Sewer Authority . You have a
biggish house, a large house-
hold. plenty of servants,
clothes are washed by the tons
everv,rt:la}r, just grease the WASA
man's palm (if you have man-
aged to deaden your con-
science to that extent) when
he comes around and presto
you have a water bill that
amounts to your children's
daily chocolate budget. The

DESA,. Titas Gas all run the

same routine.

XYZ-Tom Dick & Harry : If
you are not a VVIP or a VIP or
atleast a CIP you have to rec-
oncile yourself to being an XYZ.

DHAKA
RULES :

With due humbleness to
dear readers, | do not pretend
to be offering the last word to
the Dhaka Dictionary. The way
is open for those with better
and broader vision to add to
and enlighten us more about

Dhaka. The following rules may

kindly be observed.

@ One need not go over all
the alphabets, atleast 5/6
entires however should be

DICTIONARY

made.
h  You may philosophise 10%
of the time.
c¢. Always stick to Lthe truth.
d. Always be brave.

e. Best of luck.
The author Iis
Director, BIRDEM.

Joint

Manik Bandyopadhyay,

Comrtiviocel fronn page 9
clude Nilmeni, the {ather and
the husband; Neva, the mother
and the wife; Shyama, the
daughter and the lover; Nimu,
the baby-son, and also Bhulu,
the dog. In other words. it's a
poor family under a weak, bro-
ken, thatiched roof that suffers
heavily in torrential rains.
Manik, right at the beginning,
almost fully tells us the story:
his outline is readily provided
in a single, unpretentious line
of four words only :
noun, one adjective, one ad-
verb, and one verb, and that's
all. And rightly we see. the
whole story turns out to be a
story of sufferings in the rainy
season. It is also interesting to
observe that while providing

equally observable in the
Western tradition of realistic
fiction. But, Manik's brand of
realism features them quite
now and then.

This brand ef realism

keep up the sustaining force of

the language itself. Manik fairly
successfully does this in terms
of playing with a series of
striking synecdoches like a
worn-out, full-of-holes roof
precariously hanging overhead,

broken trunks, displaced pil-

lows, pale lips. and so on. This
point needs to be underlined.

For, it is through such synec-
doches that Manik projects a
vision of a life which has only
parts. indicating that the

whole is yet to be restored, or
at least. imaged. In other

words. for Manik, parts are
more real than wholes in life.
This synecdochic imagination
of Manik is yet another impor-
tant stylistic feature to be
found not only in this story,
but alse in other major novels
he wrote. For example. in his
famous Padma Nadir Magjhi
there is no so-called ‘classical’
attempt on the part of Manik
to evoke the 'whole’ of the
Padma. for such a 'whole’' is an
idealist illusion only: but there
is an attempt to cling onto its
parts — real, life-like, imme-
diately accessible, and there-
fore, more intensely felt. The
story Atmahatyar Adhikar4s
lellingly replete with synec-
doches that capture intense
moments or drops of time,
spots of space, and even voids
more than any tllusion of eter-

nity.

The story's synecdoches
also turn out to be metaphors
and symbeols at times. For ex-
ample, the roof full of holes
does not only stand for the
whole house itself, but it also
symbolises the quality of living.
Nilmoni's family itself looks
like that roof incapable of
protecting itself from external
dangers and attacks. It s in-
deed characteristic of Manik
to work out a triple function of
a single image : its synec-
dechic, symbolie and
metaphorie functions. But,
what is at the same time inter-
esting to notice is that all such
functions are intended to ren-
der the real as intensely as
possible. In other words, the
symbols and metaphors do
never surpass or subvert the
experiences and objects they
symbolise and metaphorise.

Manik seems to be very careful
about this, and never uses
synecdoches, symbols and
metaphors at the expense of
realities, For example, in the
story. what can be more real
than man's direct confronta-
tion with nature, with rains,

with ceold, with hunger and

with threats of death?

This story is also one of ex-
istential and psychological
struggles. not of course in the
éxistentialist sense of the
term.

INMEMORIAM

Syed Mozammel Hugq

by Mohd Ekramul Haque

came across Riders to

the Sea of Edmund John
Millington Synge. | could not
really appreciate the one-act
tragedy at the [irst reading. But
when I learnt that it was a
masterpiece, | felt impelled to
read and re-read it to fathom
its literary marvel. And 1
realised rather laboriously
what a piece it was!

Though every so often
strange things happen in this
world, yet we accept certain
orders as the norm. The de-
parture of older people yield-
ing place to the young is one
such. The contrary isn't that
exceptional but certainly
painful. And Synge draws one
such picture that touches the
heart so poignantly.

Although Synge's contribu-

I Tis a long time since |

. tion is limited to six plays,

done in as many years before
his death from Hodgkin's dis-
ease at the young age of 38, he
is considered the major
dramatist of the Irish literary
renaissance. It is also said that
Synge would have been immor-

tal even if he had not written -

any play other than Riders to
the Sea. And how one [eels
when such tragedies happen in
real lile? The passing away of
Syed Mozammel Hug is so
painful to me for I had always
looked upon him as a younger
brother. His manners and hu-

‘man qualities atiracted every

one. The

Bengali word

Ajatshatru — without any en- -

emy — is the appropriate epi-
thet for him.

No wonder all factions of
members of his own profession

— journalism — converged at
the funeral. Me of con-

_ dolence also flowed from the

head of state and the govern-
ment and leaders of political
parties of all hues. Among
those, who have issued state-
ments, are Begum Khaleda Zia,
Sheikh Hasina Wajed and
Professor Golam Azam repre-
senting extremely divergent
opinions. | can and or subtract
little to what they have said.
My association with Syed
Mozamme]l Huq had been long
and there was an abiding fra-
ternal feeling and understand-
ing. I couldn't say if it was
spontaneous or he had earned
it all. May be both one and at
the same time. But | really feel
like sharing with others some
of my earlier recollections as

well as those of his last days.

I came to know Mozammel
when | entered the
Relations Depariment of the
erstwhile government of East
Pakistan in the 50s where |
had his elder brother Syed
Badrul Huq as a and a
friend. We had done many as-
signments together when
Mozammel joined the then na-
tional news agency —  the
Associated Press of Pakistan
(APP}] — and that brought us
closer. With a Master degree in

International Relations, Syed

Mozamme]l Huq was academi-
cally well-equipped at the time

- of entry into the profession. He

had later done ceourses under
the Nieman fellowship
Programme for Journalism at
Harvard University and on
Public Diplomacy at the
Fletcher School of Law and
Diplomacy. There are not many
in the profession with such a
background.

I and’ Mozammel were to-
gether at the funeral of
Mohammed Ali, former Prime
Minister of Pakistan and trav-
elled to Bogra for the last rites.
The companionship on the
journey up and down, coopera-
tion in gathering and dispatch-
ing news and the efforts to
make the overnight stay com-
fortable, gave me the feel of his
affectionate concern. We had
been together covering the
trial of the so-called Agartala
Conspiracy case. But | miss
him in my recollections of
those days which is otherwise
quite vivid. May be we were Loo
buys with our respective as-
signments.

At the crucial turn in the
nation’'s history, when Ziaur
Rahman had taken over as
Chief Martial Law
Administrator (CMLA) both of
us were detailed by our re-
spective organisations to the
CMLA's secretariat. There we
worked for quite some time in
close cooperation. We were in
the first few of later President
Ziaur Rahman's famous cross-
country walking tours. We flew
from Dhaka to
and then followed the route
Shah Jalal (RA) had taken to
reach Sylhet. The reportage of
that visit was instrumental in
setting the trend and crating
public interest. A series of
such tours came in quick suc-
cession and created quite a
stir in the country.

It was around this time that
President Zia's China tour
came ofl. It was expected that
both Mozammel and | would be
in the entourage and we were
alerted. Bul the Foreign Office
had other people in considera-
tion. When it came (o our
knowledge, | took a stand. |
said: | am a government ser-
vant and you can take liberty
with me but Mozammel is a

Public -

guest. It worked. Col Ol
Ahmed, then a Staff Officer
(now a member of the cabinet)
asserted and Mozammel was in
the entourage. He proved his
mettle and his position was
consolidated.

But soon after he fell sick.
He was di cancer and
sent abroad virtually for con-
firmation of what can be called
a death sentence. Only hours
before his flight we had a long
talk in the small car, he was
driving as we were passing the
Agrani School in Azimpur, I
had a feeling, despite expert
opinion, that he was not suffer-
ing from One doesn't
usually tell about such
But, touched by an.anuncla
optimism, I did. And soon after
I was in the large crowd gath-
ered- at the (now old) airport
to bid him farewell and there
were many with tearful eyes.
But to the relief of all his well-
wishers, Mozammel returned
safe proving the diagnosis
wrong but meanwhile he had
to go through several incisions.

Mozammel resumed his
normal life and professional
duties but the damage done by
the wrong diagnosis and the
treatment left a lasting impaet.
The decade and a half that he
lived thereafter was marked
by illness and he had to be
hospitalised or taken abroad
several times for treatment. On
many occasion | visited him in
the local hospitals and clinics
and information about some of
the hospitalisations and travels
abroad came to me only after

~ those were over. But as soon as.

we met we exchanged notes
and put each other fully
abreast with the developments.

It was early last month that
I visited Mozammel in the Ibne
Sina Clinic in the city. He had
been to the States towards the

. end of the last year to attend

the convocation at which his
eldest son was conferred the
graduation. He fell sick on re-
turn and had been to Bangkok
for treatment. 1 had, mean-
while, heard all about these.

Late Mozammel Haque

But he began narrating every-
thing in detail and with great
interest. | tried to dissuade
him. 1 told him I know the de-
velopments. He disarmed me
saying: "I have the responsibil-
ity of communicating you per-

Mozammel told me about
the progress of his elder child
in the US, and how the
younger one was shaping. He
was happy with both. Then he
talked about his illness and
treatmeni and showed me re-
ports of the Bangkok hospital
where he had lately been and
the experience with ultra-
sonography he had just had. I
asked one of his younger
brothers who was attending
him if it was desirable for the
patient to talk as much. I ap-
preciated the honest affirma-
tive answer. Mozammel's face
betrayed embarrassment. As |
realised my presence would be
a cause for continued conver-
sation I took leave.

Mozammel was later shifted
to the Institute of Cardiov-
ascular Diseases in Sher-e-
Bangla Nagar, but was regleased
the day before | tried to look
him up there. | presumed he
was better and felt relieved: In
the days following, 1 was too
busy to keep track of the
developments. The news of
Mozammel's passing away
came to me through a common
friend of ours A B M Abdul
Matin on the morning follow-
ing the sad incident. | was in
the motley crowd at different
places for funeral and condo-
lences and was amazed at the
range of his well-wishers in
the profession and among
those in whose . contact he
came in the course of his long
and rewarding career.

While praying for the peace
of the departed soul and forti-.
tude of the members of the be-
reaved family, we should also
think of perpetuating his
memory for he may indeed be
an inspiration to the new gen-
eration. Despite his low profile
he’ distinguished himself as a
professional and a human per-
SOnn.

As | reminisce, | look
through my window far and
near. The summer sun is blaz-
ing mercilessly with no sign of
cloud to usher rain in the sun-
drenched soil,



