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Weeping under the Burden of Glory

HE celebrations of the
25 yaars of Bangladesh
are going to be devoid of
subDstance in a large mea-
sure.The independence carved
out in 1971 at a hefty price
was first of all a political
phenomenon. And the nation
is at present stuck up in a
stinking political cesspool-
rhaps worse than it was in
arch, 1971.

But then there was Mujib
there embodying two decades
of struggle for a fair deal to
the Bengalee majority of Pak-
istan. And there was then the
awakening in the peoeple about
their true identity which Pak-
istan wouldn't accept. So the
day was saved. Bangalees rose
as one man, fought an unequal
war and defeated Pakistan —
an improbability equaled only
by the defeat of America in
Viet Nam several years later.

And what would this year's
celebrations amount to if this
state is not going to officially

y its respect to its architect

angabandhu Sheikh Mujibur
Rahman and to its first Prime
Minister Tajuddin Ahmed who
led us to victory in the Libera-
tion War? And what kind of a
celebration will it be if we do
not acknowledge our debts to
India in sincere heart-felt
gratitude?

Why is the state being dis-
tanced so unbecomingly from
much that it cannot sustain it-
sell without? The question is
not difficult to answer if one
dares to look in its face. The
classes of people - or shall we
say coterie-  that ruled
Bangladesh for two decades
after the coup in which
Bangabandhu and the foremost
among the builders of this
state were murdered, spared

no pains to push our people
into a national amnesia mak-
in them TYorget every

achievement of the Liberation
War and the 23-year long gﬁ -
rious democratic st ¢ that
led to it. Liberation War, the
term Muktijuddha that is,
was, however, allowed to stay
only to call the first general to
rule us in independent
Bangladesh a Muktijoddha and
to give the same one the glory
of declaring the war. The suc-
cessive governments after
1975 have relentlessly gone
about their number one busi-
ness of convincing people that
the Liberation War was an {so-
lated event having neither a
background of political strug-
gle against colonial exploita-
tion and a denial of cultural
identity nor a sacrificing and
successful leadership . Every
bit of state and party power
was spent on getting down
the nation's gullet that it was
an army, rebellion that earned
Bangladesh its independence -
people and politics had no part
im it.

This silly scenario of some
army elements suddenly going
berserk and defeating the

Pakistan army for no better
reason ‘than a call made over
Chittagong Radio and then
making both China and Amer-
ica to beat a retreat and forc-
ing the 90,000-strong heavily
armoured Pakistan army to
surrender could be sold only at
a great and grievous loss to the
the state that lives in the mind
of every citizen and grows in
the form of patriotism generat-
ing faith in the state and
enough self-confidence to
dream on its destiny.

Guerrilla wars are nothing
new to the world . But our

Waheedul Haque

riends - and our foes as well —
were ;irratly mystified by the
fact of an institutional army
being at the core of the
ple's war we were wagi in
1971. There is not much in
history to compare with the
bravery and sacrifice of the
army of Swadhig Bangla —
fighting almost without food
and weapon. But they were
fighting along their own peo-
ple -the peasants and students
of Bangladesh and against the
same loe. And the civilians
were no mean fighter either.
Both elements were sharmg
the culmination of the long
struggle against Pakistani
colonial exploitation and a
Pakistan-mounted genocide
right at hand. Muktir ram
had crescendoed in its ulti-
mate days into the Muktijud-
cdha.

The two-decade _
stant brainwashing took much
toll of the mind of the simple
illiterate masses. Memories of
glorious heroism and sacrifice
were gone, issues became con-
fused and confidence — in
both the nation and one's
own self lost. The result is for
all to see and suffer. Back to an
impasse not similar to but
worse than the one there was
in March '71 . The way out this
time too lies in the people's
victory. Everyone knows what
that means. But. as things are,
this state is not going to recall
the services to its founding ei-
ther of Bangabandhu or of In-
dia. And that's enough to
make the celebrations hollow.

long con-

To take:courage in this
dismal situation [ rather seek
refuge of some of my fondest
memories of the Liberation
War. | have written about them
before and I hope to go on
writing about them as long as |
can. | have met quite a range
of our war heroes when en-

aged in action- from Tajud-
in to Khaled Mosharraf to Zi-
aur Rahman to Nuruzzaman . [
halgl llnubt.g:: honour of :ﬁn*f
tribu 8 to our 0
whnrgngdlatinguluhcd them-
selves in numerous battles-
one of them earning a Bir Ut-
tam. But for patriotism and to-
tal dedication in the cause of
our victory- | have known none
to excel Dipen Bandyopad-
dhyay and r Raihan.

Zahir was a great admirer
of Dipen. That came from the

latter's literary eminence.
Dipen was the forerunner and
Fathhreaker of a new genre of
iction writing, particularl
short stories. He is now dea
17 years and still he is re-
garded as their mentor — guru
— by his move famous con-
temporaries like Sunil Gan-
guly and Debesh Roy or the re-
cently departed doyen of Ben-
ali poets Shati Chattopad-
hyay. Dipen knew about ir
as a fine writer of short novels
and a film director and also as
a younger brother to the
Marxist political activist and
writer- Shahidullah Kaiser.
The Liberation War brought
theme together . From their
first meeting in June in Cal-
cutta they were a perfect
match as comrades-in-arm.
Zahir Raihan's services to
the Liberation War are some-
what known to our people. It is
not possible to ignore the good
that Stop Genocide did for the
internationalisation of the
genocide in Bangladesh. And
the other Liberation War films
- Birth of a Nation and Inno-
cent millions were more his

creation than their directors'-
Alamgir Kabir and Babul
Choudhury. This nation is
hardly aware of Zahir's other
contributions which cdme
from the nobility of his heart
and a tﬂ'r“r for complete self-
abnegation.

Of Dipen's part In our war
efforts no one in the political

set-up of the war — the Swad-
hin Bangla avernment, its
army and the ledders of Awami
League In general — no one
knew anything. And as a result
his total sacrifice has gone

completely unrecognised by all
who came later to power and
politics in Bangladesh. This
was due to the nature of
Dipen's service and his Freat
success in avolding the lime-
light. Dipen was one of the two
secretaries of the kPauhclr':lhm
Ba.ngo Shilpi-Sahi - Buddhi-
jibi Sahayak Sangtvg:tha. which
was formed soon after the
March 25 crack-down and col-
lected a small pot of money to
help in Bangladesh war efforts.
It was Dipen's idea that the
money be spent on raising a
musical squad from among the
young and talented ones come
to west Bengal as refugees.
And it was rimarily and
solely to his efforts that the
unique Bangladesh Muktisan-

ami Shilpi Sangstha got to a

ying start as early as on June
3 and on the Rabindra Sadan
stage. It was due to his inhu-
man labour that the squad
could sustain both f{ts spirit
and quality till the very last -
December, 71. It was at
Dipen's behest that Zahir Rai-
han and his admirers and

friends formed the Liberation .

Council of Bangladesh Intellec-
tuals

[iipr.n was an Indian writer
born in Calcutta but with roots
in Dhaka Bikrampur. He did

his secondary education in the
health retreat of Bhagalpur-
perhaps because his parents
were unsure of their son's

rogress in life In Calcatta.

pen's was a malformed body
of substantially less than four
feet height.

He overcame this problem
by facing it in the face. He de-
veloped into a person who
could charm any human bein
in a matter of minutes- an
-that was how he married the
most beautiful of his contem-
poraries at the famous Presi-
dency college of Calcutta. What
| have not written so far about
him is death.

He was so much a part of
the Liberation War and spe-
cially of the family he had or-
ganised of young people from
Bangladesh that he kept com-
ing to Bangladesh over and
over again after the war was
over. Not only to meet his
young friends but also with a
mind to be nfh whatever ser-
vice Bangladesh might uire
of him. g'll']'ue per{m%matﬁ of
Bangladesh's early years of in-
dependence did not much
enthuse him. It was coming
very close to disappointment.

He started on a way to-dis-
tance him from Bangladesh -
the real one as well as the one
he had been nursing in his
mind. The assassinations of
August 15 and November 3,
1975 completed the rupture.
What he had achieved through
sacrifice as his life's greatest
thing of love and adoration has

one out of his life. Leaving a
angerous void. But he was an

‘indomitable kind and began

collecting himself — without
Bangladesh. This was too much

of a try — and he died eight
year's after Bangladesh's emer-
ence. In his ﬂght against

eath In the 30 days he was
confined in the intensive care
unit of Calcutta PG hospital.
the doctors couldn't even di-
a#nulc his malaise. How would
they?

ir's wider recognition as

both an artist and a patriot did
not help him a whit when he
was killed at Mirpur in myste-
rious circumstances. ven
more mysterious was why his
murder was not gone into se-
riously by any government
since 1972

And whenever the thought
of that one war of my life
comes to me | cannot but re-
call something | heard about as
soon as | got back to my vil-
lage after returning from Cal-
cutta * 71. The whole village
was one single continuous
spread of black ashes, unmiti-
E?ltad and in a way very pure.

re as an epitaph. The Pak-
istan army had burnt it down.
But before burning they werit
through a ritual, perhaps to
work up a fury.

When army came to the
vill adult males and women
of all age and children aban-
doned their homesteads and

hid themselves in the bushy
slopes of a dying canal. How-
ever, the hajis of the village
and the imams and other ven-

erable looking aged musallis
did not ic and chose to stay
back. The horde gathered

them all and lined them up on
the highly visible highway.
And asked of them, ere is
Mukti? They asked one. Didn't
i? an answer. They shot him.

1d so on to the next man.
And then the next. Not one of
them ke. And all nineteen
were shot and thrown to the
ditch behind . How | wept un-
der the iﬂ:if,ht gln?' that was
mine for as long as | live.

And | returned to Dhaka on
completing my self -imposed
war duties not anymore to find
the youngest of us three broth-
ers. He was quite a crazy one. A
mix of spare-time flier on hire
and film music director. It was
ﬁmlt}r difficult to keep track of

is latest calling. His megalo-
mania was backed up by quite
an ingenious mind which gave
him a grip on whatever he
wanted to grasp. At the time of
his murder in Pallabi by both
army and Behari killers on
April 6, he was the chief engi-
neer of a leading gaspipe, lay-
ing company. And he had
never crossed the matricula-
tion hurdle let me confide to
you dear reader.

It is because of the an-
lecedents of his murder - and
not of blood ties - that I can-
not quite fnr%ﬁt him however
much [ try. is lone ranger
of man tried to take on the
occupation army all by him-
self. The little time he t
between March 25 and Tﬁlﬁ 6
he spent in going round the
villages around the airport .
He was looking for bases from
where he could mount explo-
sion raids on the airport run-
way - to knock it out of com-
mission. This needed local co-
operation . And the Beharis got
scent of his plans and caught

him. | am certain to this ay
that, unless betrayed. the ge-
nius of Abul Khair ul Haque
would have manifested i in
substantially amazing the
Dhaka ai

rport runway eight
months before what the E'LF
rocketing did to it.
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Muktijoddha Museum

.. Then came a young child
whose years were but five,

and he ran and shouted:

‘Love is my father and love is

my mother ...’

I about love was written

by Shaheed Lt. Samad

who was Kkilled in an operation

on November 19 ar 20, 1971.

He wrote the poem sometime
during the war.

These lines, far from being
a part of the distorted, misin-
le?r:led history .of our War of
Independence that is all ' too
common, is an authentic relic
of our history.

The things that most youn
people in their teens an
twenties know about Indepen-
dence, after 25 years, are
vague. Most books on the liber-
ation war have the writers
own version of beliefs and
opinions, the hercism of his
hero, leaving only a confused
jumble of images in a child's
mind,

The Muktijoddha Museum
in Segunbagicha has made its
goal to concentrate on facts
and filter out liés. Even if the
effort is some two decades
behind schedule, it is never
too late for the truth.

"We are collecting these
famous mementos from abso-
lutely authentic sources. Our
Muktijoddha volunteers in dif-
ferent districts, and a few
young registered volunteers,
are doing the collection for
us,” says Akku Chowdhury, a
member of the museum trust.

Some of the evidence gath-
ered stirs up ones-emotions all
over again. For instance the T-
shirt of a four month old baby
girl. This child, Rehana, was
crushed to death by a Pakistani
Jawan’s boot on March 30 in
Senhati, Digholia, Khulna. Her
crime was that she was the
Fau hter of valiant freedom
ighter, Abdus Salam Khan,

e Pakistan army and, their
collaborators had a price on
his head. Instead he had to pay
a much greater price — his

display at the museum
will be the original letter sent
to Shaheed Lt Samad’'s family

"HIS untitled poem
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after his death by General Os-

mani. Samad's diary and his

belt will also be on.display. The
most exceptional pieces of the
collection at the museum are
undoubtedly the personal di-
aries .of the freedom fighters.
Happenings, messages, stories,
facts, figures that were once
quickly jotted down on the
pages of the diaries, and that
are now almost torn and yel-
lowish with age, are the true
records of the war and what
the war was all about.

Extracts from the personal
diary and log books of Captain
Akram Ahmed and Mahboob.
can only help visualize the in-
tensity of the war. "Entry
18.9.71 — 3 big ditches at the
Panchagarh side of the Dacca

2 telephone
the side of the road ...."

"Two tankers seen blowing
up” is another log entry in the
personal ﬂi"ing log book of Capt

Road.” Blown up
post by

Akram Ahmed who, on a
Bangladesh Air Force opera-
tion, flew otter planes ?w:
small. aircrafts that can f]%:r
low) and blew up oil tankers.
There are also pieces of
bombs, shells. mines used by
the Navy Commandos and frog
men who used them to sink
ships in Chittagong and in
other great operations.

The museum from its other
sources also collected paper
cuttings of articles written on
the state of the then East Pak-
istan, printed in international
dailies like the Sunday Tele-

graph (18.4.71) and Interna-
tional Herald Tribune
(13.4.71). "Thousands of Dacca
homes now a wilderness of
Ashes/Slaughter goes on as E.
Pakistan ts for life ....", are
only a few of the headlines.

oreover, besides these,
the museum has original
working papers, agenda, and a
declaration of the peace com-
mittee working against Inde-
pendence at that time. This
collectidn represents the true
picture of the war clearly sepa-
rating those who actually
fought for, who were against
and who died for Indepen-
dence.

The spirit of 1971 is still
very strong when one sees
these mementos. "Enthusiasm
and response among the gen-
eral people “is very good,
otherwise who would give up
their such treasured posses-
sion jafter 25 years," explains
Akku.

The display items of Mukti-
juddha Museum is be divided

into following categories:

a. Tradition and culture of
Bengal: b. Anti-colonial strug-
gle of Eeup!:: c. Pakistan pe-
riod: anﬁuage movement:
General election of 1954:
Martial law 1958: Struggl:
against military rule 1962; 6
pt. demand and movement
1966, ﬁartala conspiracy case
1968; Mass upsurge of 1969;

" Cyclone of 1970 and general

election d. Non-cooperation
movement, Brutality of 25
March and Liberation war. The
Muktijuddha phase will again
be divided into the following.

a. Atrocities of Pak Army
and their accomplices; b. Ini-
tial . resistante, training and
Guerilla warfare; c. Refugees d.
Provisional Govt. e. Sector
commanders, major battles
and martyrs; f. Swadhin Bangla
Betar, role of artists and intel-
lectuals: g. International sup-

rt; h. Mass killing, martyred

tellectuals; i. Final battle and
victory.
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NCE there was a trend

for the ministers to

create an ideal village in
their own constituencies. Quite
a few criteria had to be met for
a village to attain the status of
an ideal village. The criteria
were not themselves bad ei-
ther: they concerned a village's
education level — better say
literacy, economic and em-
ployment opportunities, health
and hygiene and some
infrastructural development.
Had there been a really serious
effort, a movement, villages in

Bangladesh stood to benefit

immensely and the post-
independent Bangladesh could
indeed emerge as a dream
country. But as we are the
master of manufact every-
thing overnight — no matter i
it means distortion and
manipulation of facts — ideal
villages started to come up in
different constituencies.

The experiment however
did not last long. Then it was
the turn of Ershad to develo
cluster villages most of whic
even withered before the fall of
the autocrat. The political hy-
pes concerning the develop-
ment of villages were never in
short supply. Politicians play-
act and shed crocodile's tears
over the issue with every op-
portunity. In reality then how
do the villages fare now? Are
they any better or worse off
over the past 25 years?

The answer to this question
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___Nilratan Halder

cannot be simple and certainly
not in a word or two. For the
simple reason that villages may
not have turned ideal. they
have certainly done well in
some areas whereas in others
the records are dismal, We can
touch on a few to see the ma-
{nr successes and failures, Vil-
age economy revolves round
the agriculture and therefore it
is wise to shift our focus on
this still mainstay of the coun-
try. The ncapsel.l!suﬂicicnc}r in
food — cereal — 8

volumes of our agricultural
success. But still there is a
long way to go to catch up with
the production level in other
Asian countries such as Japan

and Thailand.
More crucial is the issue of

landlessness. With the popula-
tion growing at an unaccept- -
able rate, people's share of
agricultural land is dwindli
fast. Fragmented land cannot
suptsmrl a family and small
land-holders soon lose out
their portion to the rich farm-
ers. So the challenge of educa-
tion to such landless families
become insurmountable.
Choices for such people are
few: either they have to turn
into day labourer in village or
move to towns or cities for ex-
istence. Road communication
which has definitely improved
in villages pnly shows their way

to urban centres to lead the
life of the floating population
or in slums.

Sanitation in villages has
also improved. People now
drink water from tubewell,
many use sealed latrines and
are aware of child immuniza-
tion. Conversely, not ne
can afford all these facilities
and are forced to lapse in their
old ways. So without a mini-
mum economic u&p rt level,
raising the level teracy —
let alone education — #s impos-
sible. Similarly, the indices of
life cannot show any marked
improvement without such an
economic back-up. In 1990,
79 per cent of the primary
school-age children were en-
rolled but of them only 35

cent completed the full
course, mean 65 cent
dropped out. Add to them the

21 per cent who never got en-
rolled. On the health front 188
children per 1,000 die before
their fifth birth day. Malnutri-
tion causes stunted growth of
varying degrees to about 60
per cent of the children.

S0 we have manifestly failed
on the fundamental issue of
human resource development.
Population is growing but a
large number of them fail to
achieve a full development.
both physically and mentally.
The fact is that a great portion

......

of our population remains, un-

oductive not because of the
ack of opportunities but also
because are physic:'ly and
intellectually less demanding.
In a situation like this our
achlevements may not go in
vain altogether but there is lit-
tle doubt our society is becom-
ing weakened from within.
The moun deprivation and
the stifling of the human po-
tential over decades will drag
the whole nation downwards.
Already the symptoms are very
disconcérting.

How? our society developed
a chain of command through-
out centuries. That command
ni:sa mur[-e exists in vill . In
place of that, tics of o -
tunism and l::gedi:ncypg:r
imported muscle . Today
mastans roam in villages as
freely as their urban counter-
parts do in the streets of cities

and towns. A cultural
bankruptcy appears to have
“overtaken the ic peace and

human bonds in the villages.
So the prospect of the coun-
try's development disappears
in the distant horizon. the
occasion of this 25th anniver-
sary of our independence can
we make a fresh lfledg: to our
village? If the villages do not
survive, our country's exis-
tence will be in doubt. Let us
celebrate the occasion with a
commitment of head and heart
to our old and neglected vil- -

lages.

HEN aid and political
support from the
former Soviet Union
drfed”"up in the late 1980s,
Vietnam, Laos and Cambodia
all took the road to reforms.
Since then, however, the three
Indochinese countries have
taken widely divergént paths.
The change has been most
dramatic in Cambodia, where a
UN peace plan helped it be-
come the only Indochinese
country to establish a multi-
F system. The groundwork
or this shift was laid in 1991
when the Kampuchean Peo-
ple’s Revolutionary Party, whi-
ch had ruled Cambodia since
Pol Pot’s fall in 1978. changed
its name to the State of Cam-
bodia party and formally dum-
ped any adherence to Marxi-
sm

Vietnam and Laos alsp tem-
gered their Marxist rhetoric.
ut they modelled their re-
forms on the Chinese model:
opening the economies while
retaining one-party rule.

Vietnam's free market re-
forms have produced an annual

owth rate of nine percent.

ut the continued secrecy on
economic affairs and the fact
that 87 percent of the nation's
business capital remains under
state control shows Hanoi is
still lukewarm toward capital-
ism.

Indeed, speaking at the
90th anniversary celebrations
of Vietnamese independence
in September, President Le
Duc Anh ?ledgcd the govern-
ment would continue toward
the creation of "a just and
civilised society along the so-
cialist oriented line".

For its part, Laos launched
economic reforms in 1979,
four years after the Lao Peo-
ple’s Revolutionary Party

(LPRP) took power. A decade
later, Vientiane introduced the
‘new economic mechanism’
that included measures aimed
at attracting foreign invest-
ment, cutbacks in state ser-
vices and widespread priva-
tions.

The transition has been
relatively painless in Laos. "The
country was in a better posi-
tion to move more quickly
with reform because in a sense
their socialist activities had
not penetrated so far as the
systemn has in China and Viet-
nam,” says Grant Evans, an
Australian academic who has
written widely on Laos.

But Laos echoes Vietnam in
making clear that economic
openness should not be con-
fused with political change.
Both countries- stress that
there is no one rule book for
democracy, and the political
systems should be applied as
befit the “"special conditions”
pertaining to a country's eco-
nomic and cultural develop-
ment.

In Vietnam, these senti-
ments have been accompanied
by stepped-up attacks on what
are apparently considered
‘hostile forces’ working against
the country. Barely a week
after US Secretary of State
Warren Christopher visited
Hanoi in August, for instance,
seven Vietnamese and two

Vietnamese - Americans were

given stiff sentences for activi-
ties described by the local me-
dia as "very serious violations
of national sovereignty and se-
curity.”

In June, two elderly Com-
munist Party dissidents were
also arrested, in what political

Thi

éxperts say was a retort to
;f.hci!:' calls for more pluralism
n the party.

The experts say, these
moves seem like the authori-
ties' attempts to assert control
after the normalisation of rela-
tions with the United States
and Vietnam's entry into the
Association. of South-east Asian
Nations (ASEAN). Says one an-
alyst: "It's the Ieadmhltg‘n way
of saying even though are
upcn!n% up to the outside
world, the party is still very
much in control.”

The arrests coincided with
official denunciations of West-
ern interference in Vietnam's
human rights affairs. "We are
willing to continue a dial
on human rights, which we
consider a global issue, but do
not accept it as a condition for
trade and economic relations.”

said a foreign ministry
spokesperson.
In os, meanwhile, the

LPRP has also explicitly ruled
out any chance ufk uh;;ring
power. Evans says a key er-
ence in Laos is that there is lit-
tle demand for change. "The
relative isolation of the wvast
majority of the penl!:ie from
the affairs of the city has made
them less interested in poli-
tics," he says. noting the
largely peasant-based nature of
Laotian society

But not everyone agrees
there has been no political
change in Vietnam and Laos.
Sa‘\:a a Vietnamese official who
asked not to be named: "Many
in the foreign media say re-
form has just been economic.
ngs have definitely become
more liberal ~

He points to the growing

oad to Reform

Andre Nette

independence of the respec-
tive Natjonal Assemblies in
both countries, the lifting of
internal travel restrictions,
and the rising availability of
foreign media such as newspa-

rs and satellite television.

ys the officia: "Three years
ago you could not even invite a
foreigner into your home with-
out permission but now this is
no longer the case. The bottom
line is that while change is
happening it will be step by

step.”

lgt:m'm: observers believe Laos
andb:’mtnnm h?"ﬂ: : cause
to warz of the changes
sweeping them, as both poor
countries confront a painful
integration into the world eco-
nomy on terms that can hardly
be considered favourable.

Neighbouring Cambodia has
also provided them wvivid
for their assertion that multi-
party systems bring instability
and could endanger economic
Eruwth. Vientiane and Hanol

ad inted to Cambodia un-

der tgg direction of the United
Nations as an example of the
risks of unrestricted opening
to the outside world.

And while the 1993 polls
went smoothly, many now be-
lieve Cambodias human rights
situation two years after the
UN peacekeepers left is far
worse than that of its two
neighbours,

But the future of the one-
party rule in Laos and Vietnam
depends on the continued abil-
ity of Chinese-style reforms to

enerate sufficient economic

evelopment to buy off the
emerging middle class of these
nations

— IPS



