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Propitious Visit

A highly endearing flair for sincerity has been
remarkably shown to Bangladesh by the Philip-
pines President Fidel V Ramos on the penultimate
day of his three-day sojourn here as part of his
South Asian odyssey. His frank admission to the
effect that the warmth generated by his country's
recognition of Bangladesh as early as in February
1972 has not been lived up to in terms of trade, in-
vestment and tourism or through active political
and cultural interactions, is evidently no run_-uf—
the-mill pleasantry or rhetoric. Quite powertfully
he has forced an introspection into us, too. Heads
on both sides need coming together following the
first-ever, and long overdue, visit paid by a Philip-
pines head of state to Bangladesh so as to make up
for the lost time in the mutual act of bridge-build-
ing.

gl‘he tenor seems well-set by virtue of the Ramos
visit with a directional thrust given to usher in a
new era of what has been rightly envisioned as
‘reinvigorated partnership”. Of foremost concern
to Dhaka and Manila now is the well-being of their
2.5 million and 3.9 million migrant workers re-
spectively. who are on jobs overseas. Their fate is
in a relative jeopardy in common with that of their
numerous expatriate colleagues from the region.
President Ramos' initiative for an international
conference on problems of migrant workers aimed
at spreading a protective umbrella over them has
readily struck a responsive chord with us.

The two countries have remained small-timers
in trade and transactions: Bangladesh's exports in
1995-96 were worth 9 million US dollars to the
Philippines as compared with the latter's five mil-
lion US dollars. The market inter-penetration be-
ing that negligible, any talk of balance of trade be-
tween the two may sound amusing at this stage.
Hence the urgent need for energetic efforts from
governments and private sectors of the both coun-
tries to diversify. widen, and deepen their product
and trade ranges.

Joint venture industries based on complemen-
tarities and shared experiences, expertise and vi-
sions can unlock dormant possibilities for in-
creased trade and economic flows with the added
benefit of the two economies’ integration with the
global market. The two accords, one on infrastruc-
ture-development and the other computer-related,
are looked at by us as good appetisers for far
greater bilateral cooperation in the near future.

Two Decent Gestures

Politics often viewed by many as a murky busi-
ness here can at times transcend into an endearing
exercise — exactly the way we like it to be. At a sem-
inar titled "Prospects and Direction of the Devel-
opment of Agricuiltyge, in Bangladesh” fogmer agri-
culture minister and Secretary General of BNP Ab-
dul Mannan Bhuivan expressed his 'full conti-
dence' in the incumbent minister of the same port-
folio Matia Chowdhury. This, we believe, is not
just a courtesy but a well-earned reward for the job
being done in all sincerity. and painstakingly. The
expression of confidence came in response to the
food and agriculture minister's call for co-opera-
tion in implementing her government's pro-
gramme for the farmers. The spirit shown by the
former and the incumbent ministers is what
pleases us most. By acknowledging the good per-
formance by his successor Bhuiyan has indeed
gone beyond petty politics — something of a trade-
mark here.

On the same day the Jativa Sangsad witnessed a
barrage of heated exchanges full of disparagement
over the alleged assault of his personal staff by the
chief whip. When the mud-slinging showed no sign
of coming to an end, Deputy Leader of the House
and LGRD Minister Zillur Rahman came forward
to save the day for the legislators. He reminded his
colleagues in the House that such exchanges were
unbecoming of the MPs and did no credit to the JS.
People who have sent them to represent their
grievances and aspirations and concentrate on na-
tional or international issues are hardly amused
by such exchange of calumnies and display of
histrionics.

The sensitivity shown in both cases is welcome
and there ought to be more of it. That is how reason
should prevail with both the opposition and the
ruling party upholding the tradition of mutual re-
spect and appreciation where due. We have long
been deprived of the political culture of niceties.
Acrimonious and disrespectful politics will lead us
nowhere. What we_need is constructive criticism
and genuine appreciation of political opponerits’
view-points with no love lost between the parties
involved. We are happy to note a positive trend in
this direction. Let this prevail. And go from
strength to strength in the interest of consolidat-
ing our democratic institutions.

Tiger in Danger

The Royal Bengal tiger has long been a threat-
ened species. The threat to its survival has become
even greater by an ever increasing demand for its
skin, teeth, claws, bones and even meat — all for
their medicinal values — in some European, Mid-
dle-Eastern and far eastern countries. So, poachers
in collusion with a section of employees of the for-
est department at the Sunderbans, are killing
tigers mercilessly for the lure of big money.

At the rate tigers are perishing in the Sunder-
bans it will take not long for their total extinction.
Now the question is, how do we meet the growing
challenge coming from the poachers? One imme-
diate need is to identify the employees of the forest
department who turn a blind eye or willfully be-
come a party to the extermination of a valuable
species. They must be given exemplary punish-
ment. At the same time vigil has to be strengthened
to bring an end to the movement of poachers any-
where close to the Sunderbans.

Apart from these immediate and temporary
measures, a long-term plan on the conservation of
tigers is called for. The tiger project initiated twice
— once in 1973 and again in 1992 — seems to have
been abandoned. We urge its revival and if neces-
sary let further adjustments be made to it for meet-
ing the challenge squarely and effectively.
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Bangabandhu's Finest Hour

By Mahfuz Anam

If ever a speech united,
bolder and more determined than they usually are,

mwthauimﬂﬁuad,msptmd amle.andgmn-mumgelﬁﬂm to become
it was Bangabandhu's speech of 7th March 1971.

T is this writer's view that

the 7th March speech was

Bangabandhu's finest
wour. He stood far taller than
ever before and with him we too
stood taller. He was always
known for being a powerful
speaker. But that day, 26 years
apo. he outperformed himself a
thousand times over, and a
thousand times more empow-
ered we felt that day. During
that crucial March afternoon,
and especially through the elec-
trifying moments of the speech
he stood towering above the na-
tion, singly shouldering the
burden of leading an unpre-
pared people towards self-as-
sertion. However bravely we
may talk today about those
events so long ago, at that time
we really did net knew how
things were to unfold. Yes, we
all wanted our rights, and we
wanted them right away. But
how they were to come? Was
freedom to come through nego-
tiations or would it require us
to wage an armed struggle? And
what did we understand by
armed struggle? We romanti-
cised about it, but knew nothing
of it. Things were becoming in-
creasingly obvious that to re-
alise our legitimate demands
we may have to seek indepen-
dence. But how is one to start an
independence movement? What
would be the consequence of
making a declaration lor it?

Though we all falked about it
and some may have even said so
in public, yet it was for our
elected leader Lo take us through
that uncharted path. The man
who should be the Prime Minis-
ter of whole ol Pakistan by dint
of his electoral victory had to
take the right step at the right
time. The critical question was
when would the ‘right' time
strike?

And this is where the spe-
ciality of the 7th March speech
lies. It says everything without
the elements that could be used
to hold responsible for break-
ing up the legal Pakistan. For.
by then, the country had actu-
ally broken up in all other
sense, To really appreciate the
mamiificence of this speech one
has to umderstand the context
in whieh it was delivered.
Awami League had lought an
election and won the majority
of seats of the parliament of
Pakistah. Following the results,
Gen-“Yahva had declared that
Sheikh Mujib would be the
Prime Minister ol Pakistan. It
was Zulfikar Ali Bhutto and
some conniving army generals
who did not want Lo transler
power to soineone whose elec-
toral programme was to realise
the legitimate rights of the Ben-
gali people enshrined in the
now famous six points. There
were lots of indications about
the impending betraval ot the

verdict of the December '70
elections, yvet it was not till the
postponement of the session of
the newly elected parliament
that Bangabandhu could really
give a call for an all out move-
meint.

Whern the session of the par-
liamenlt was postponed on 1st
March. '71, the fatal shot to the
exislence of united Pakistan
was fired right into its chest.
And it was on the night of 25th
March, when Pakistani mili-
tary cracked down on the civil-
ian population of what was
still then one country, that
Pakistan was killed and buried.
It was in the midst of this
highly charged transition pe:
riod, — from the 1st to the 25th
— when evernts were unfolding
at a break-neck speed that
Bangabandhu had to give this
speech.

And here lies the beauty and
the craftsmanship of this
speechi. which transforms it as
a classic in political oratory.

The speech had to live up to
the high expeciation of the peo-
ple who wanted their indepen-
dence and yet there should be
nothing in it that could give an
puliright excuse to the Pakistan
army to start military action
against the unarmed Bengali
people. In fact, Tikka Khan's
hands of killers would want
nothing better than to be given
a publicly announced excuse
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7th March '"71: "struggle this time is struggle for freedom..."

Bereft of Ideas

for a genocidal action. So
Bangabandhu had to say every-
thing, and yet not give the ex-
cuse that Pakistan military was
looking for. He had to stand
steadfast and yet keep open the
doors for negotiations. Under
no circumstances could he ap-
ear to be the one responsible
or the breakdown of the talks.
And yet he had to take his peo-
ple forward and give them the
right directions, maintain the
militancy, ask them to take all
the necessary preparatory
steps, and clear people’s minds
about the final goal. It was a po-
litical and intellectual chal-
lenge of the highest kind, and it
could be tackled only by a
speech of the type that Banga-.
bandhu delivered that day.

Take for example the con-
tent of the speech. In it he grad-
ually builds up the whole ratio-
nale for the movement that has
been going on. He argues. ca-
joles. pleads, demands and fi-
nally warns, not to take lightly
the demand of a people who
have realised their strength
through struggle. He talks of
peace and yet gives clear signals
that peace cannot come at the
cost of capitulation. He talks of
sacrifice, but not in terms of a
helpless people who are suffer-
ing because they are weak. but
in terms of a courageous and
bold people who have know-
ingly taking upon a task which
they know to be arduous, and
for which they are ready to face
any consequence. There was su-
perb cleverness in the construc-
tion of the speech by which he
said all that he needed to and
yet the enemy could not hold
him responsible for having said
anything which was illegal.

The voice in the speech is
one of its most magnificent as-
pect. It was so bold that the
whole nation could. and in fact
did. take strength from it. There
was ain unhesitant enunciation
of everything that needed to be
said. There was such appropri-
ate modulation of voice that ev-
ery word uttered seemed irre-
placeable. Throughout it all the
strength of the man came out
and touched all those who
heard him, drawing all close to
him and making all trust and
repose faith in him.

If ever a speech united,
strengthened, enthused, in
spired a people. and gave
courage to them to become
bolder and more determined
than they usually are. it was
Bangabandhu's speech ol 7th
March 1971. If ever one single
speech became the most ellec-
tive motivational weapon for a
nationn at war then this was it. It
ever'a speech of a leader became
the constant companion for
voung freedom fighters facing
an enemy known for their pro-
ficiency and ferocity, and
which acted to link us all in a
spellbinding string of words
and sounds. then this speech
was so for all of us, the free-
dom lighters, spread through-
out the nook and corner of what

was then our enslaved mother-
land.

The old and tired leadership that India has is the reason why political parties cease to inspire or the
appeal to the young.

The Central Hall of Parlia-
melil is a barometre to measure
political climate in India. The
more the pressure, the busier is
the hall. It is indicative ol
changes. Whenever a crisis has
developed in the past, the place
has overflowed with MPs, some
sitting in knots, some standing
but all lost in animated discus-
sions. lToday the place is de-
serted. No leader shows up.
There 1s an atmosphere of ennul
that comes from having no oc-
cupation or interest,

The budget should have
brought to the fore the contra-
dicts that plague the ruling
United Front from within or
without. But it has silenced crit-
ics. It is like the worst of things
and the best of things. Still po-
litical parties appear recon-
ciled, if not happﬁ. Whatever
their rhetoric. they do not
sound unsatisfied. The halting,
pulfing United Front has an-
other bowl of energy. The talk
of its {all is suddenly over.

Even otherwise, the political
scerie has come to be dominated
by such elements in parties and
outsiders as are interested in
consumerism and sho life.
They are vocal, they control the
media and they are the ones
who set an agenda in political
parties, whatever the ideologi-
cal mumbo-jumbo. And in any
case, the pujlitical leadershi? is
so old and so tired that it has
lost its elan and even the will to
differ.

| am reminded of Congress
leaders on the eve of indepen-
dence. They were so exhausted
by satyagrahas and agitations
that they did not want to start
another movement against the
British, who offered a divided
India as a solution to the sub-
continent's problems. Maulana
Abul Kalam Azad has admitted
it in his writing. But others
were keen on power, a few of
them sincerely motivated by
the desire to serve when they
were left with some years of ac-
tive life.

The old and tired leadership
that India has is the reason why
political parties cease to inspire
or the appeal Lo the young. It is
not that the budget is an ideal
one, it is the cosiness of status

uo that saps their activity. 1t is
ar more comfortable to agree
than to express dissent. The
budget is only an example.

e Bhartiya Janata Party,
the largest bloc in the Lok

T want

Sabha. has huffed and hawed
for record. Otherwise. 1t feels
that its clothes have been stolen
by Finance Minister P Chi-
dambaram. Urban middle-
class, its main stay. believes
that it never had it so good. The
party does not talk about the
swadeshi, which has been at-
tacked by drastic cuts in the
itnporl ol foreign goods. It says
the defence budget should have
been higher. What a profound
statement to make! Every sector
of government activity would
more allocations.
Congress is conspicuously quiet
because Chidambaram has left
Manmohan Singh miles behind
on the road of economic liberal-
isation on which he has set out
five years earlier.

preferences is still for commu-
nal forces, as Punjab has shown
or for such desperate elements
as have only power the end, like
the Samta Party in Bihar. But
the BJP will soon discover, if it
has not done so far, that its
kind of politics does not go
down well either in the south or
the east. But then if it gives up
the Hindutva, which its mentor,
the RSS, will never accept, it
has no appeal to attract.

Advani is wrong in conclud-
ing that the BJP has benefitted
from the 'secular logic’ that has
brought 13 regional parties to-
gether. In fact, if they had not
done so, lines between commu-
nal and secular forces would not
have been drawn so clearly as
they are today. If the realisa-

BETWEEN THE LINES _

Kuldip Nayar writes from New Delhi

The reaction to the budget
only indicates how the (wo
largest parties in the country
have no programne except tit-
tle-tattle, The confusion is to
mistake activity on paper for
purposeful programme or good
programme. This is not simply
a matter of deciding how large a
role the party should play in
society or the economy; the con-
fusion affects all sides in that
debate. The real malady is that
political parties are bereft of
ideas. But it is far better for a
party to have lots of bad or
pointless ideas and be striving
urgently to put them into effect
than to have no ideas at ali. Bet-
ter dangerous than bereft. Un-
fortunately, this is not the case.

The BJP is still in the midst
of the crisis that has followed
the demolition of the Babri
Masjid in December 1992 be-
cause it is afraid to go all Hin-
dutva and cannot feel at home
with the secular realities. It has
realised more than before that
its president L K Advani's boast
that "it will go it alone", when
he separated his flock from the
Janata Party in 1979, was a call
for the wilderness. None came
near it last year with all prizes
and pressures it offered to at a
majority in the Lok Sabha. If it
warts to come to power al the
Centre, it has to have allies. Its

tion that the BJP cannot rule
the country with its communal
stand is a gain, | have no com-
plaint. Once the BJP leans to
compromise, it will find that
the type of politics it follows is
sterile. It has not benefitted the
society, as Advani claims. In
fact. it has endangered the ethos
of tolerance and a sense ol ac-
commodation. India's greatest
assel.

The BJP is wrong if it be-
lieves that it is making inroads
in the south. The party is still
seen in that part of India as a
northern Hindu chauvinistic

roup. A few successes in local
odies elections do not count,

What counts is the strength in

arliament or assembly The
P. which once polled 28 per
cent votes in Karnataka, is now
a poor third, It is sliding down-
ward practically iy all the non-
Hindi speaking states.
Congress is too disheartened
and too divided to take its place.
If elections were announced
tomorrow, it would not be able
to retain its present strength of
148 seats in the Lok Sabha. Ad-
vani 1s right that Congress is
disintegrating. But he is wrong
when he says that the BJP is
replacing it. Regional parties
are gaining ground.
It is understandable why
some Congress leaders are keen

on a larger formation with the
Janata Dal or, for that matter,
the United Front. Former Ma-
harashtra chief minister
Shared Pawar's name is being
mentioned in this context. What
is coming in the way is the
Congress wishful thi g that
it, being larger than any of the
UF constituents. would lead the
coalition. Even if it were to stop.
insisting on that and wanting
to join the government, several
claims of Congressmen for the
ministership would not be easy
to reconcile. And then one does
not know how the communists
would react. They wear their
hostility to Congress on their
sleeves. -

True, there are certain ele-
ments in the UF who want to
jettison the communists to join

ands with the Congress. Many
busy-bodies have gone from one
camp to another in the recent
days. But they are also afraid of
disturbing the applecart. Some-
thing tells them that if they
were to do so, the whole struc-
ture could collapse, making a
mid-term poll inevitable. None
in the Janata Dal or for that
matter, in any political party
warnts that to happen.

Prime Minister Deve Gowda
is sitting pretty, having brought
a budget which has caused con-
fusion in the ranks of oppo-
nents, He finds himself more
entrenched than before Febru-
ary 28, the budget day. He also
knows that it is well-nigh im-
possible to build another coali-
tion, without rocking the boat —
a situation which none of the
UF constituents wants. Advani
has talked of immediate dan-

ers to the Gowda government.
ut Advani is the person who, a
few days ago, said in an inter-
view that the UF government
would "survive for some more

time" and that there was no
prospect "of mid-term poll in
the immediate future in the
emerging scenario.”
The Deve Gowda governinen-
t's problems are within. But for
three, four ministers, the cabi-
nel is that ol passengers. Non-
performance is bad enough but
some of them are guilty of mis-
erformance. They may not be
Eeret’t of ideas but their ideas.
especially their actions, are
harmful to the country. The
Janata Dal. which invokes
Jayaprakash Narain's name,
cannot be found compromising
with ethics or moral standards.
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Dhaka Day by Day
It's All in a Name

breen Ahmed

by Lavina Am

Are books secondary?

What's in a name? Appar-
ently a lot. At least that's the
impression one receives at the
Ekushey Boi Mela. By inten-
tionally choosing catchy
names, the stall owners de
mand the visitors' attention.
People grumble that the annual
buutz fair is quite disappoint-
ing — the same set of books is
available at every book stall
and other booths selling terra-
cotta and cane trinkets, posters
and tapes are also pretty run-of-
the-mill. One could hardly be
blamed for coming to the con-
clusion that stall-wallahs
show ‘ingenuity . only when it
comes to naming the stalls,
This year, it seems that they led
their imagination run wild
competed with one another and
have come up with sounie really
bizarre, wacky and hilarious
narmes

Let's begin with lood stalls
yan thhun khai zan™ might
sound like a Chinese restau-
rant. but it actually means
coine and eat here in Noakhali
dialect. Then take for instance
the one called 'Fu dia khai the

man beRhid the counter of*the !

food joint. justities the name
with this remark: "Our lood is
always fresh and hot. People
Ifave to wait a while belore
taking a bite." Now that makes
sense, doesn't it? The most-of-
the-time-empty stall Ruchi Narl’
perhaps discourages many visi-
tors with the name. 'Cholo jai.
chame khai' is a bit confusing.
Cholo jai. where? Hmum, makes
the skeptic wonder whether one
has to rush elsewhere afler try-
ing food there! 'Khabo. khabo,
duniya khabo  alas, has very
little 1o offer,

On the other hand, names
like ‘Bipode achhi’ ‘Kamon ko-
rey bolbo’, 'Ki kore boli" and
'‘Duklkho’ try to arouse public
ﬁym]ﬁathy—apparen{ly without
much success. 'Shesh cheshth-
ha' and 'koshttha — amader
shesh nibedon’ are probably
the stall owners' last attempt at
making a few bucks at the
Ekushey Mela. By the way, don't
be surprised to discover a stall

— Star photo

" called ‘Country Music’ at the

boi mela premises. What does it
sell? Not Shania Twain or
Vince Gill tapes. Just plain and
simple deshi stufl. Nearby 'De-
sign Chharo’ is decorated with
a splash of colours as il to de-
ferid the name,

Contrary to the name ‘Kana
macchi bhho bhho. jake pao.
take chho' doesn't seem to take
an extra effort to win buyers.
The name O chand mama.
aekta cassette  hobe mama?”
Taken from the well-known
band-LRB's song: "0 chand
mama aekta chakri hobe ma-
ma’ is a stall selling what else?
Tapes obviously, But then,
don’'t be disconcerted to discover
a good number of Hindi
cassettes at the Ekushey mela.”
"We simply cater to popular
taste” the unconcerned  sales
people merely shrug.

Rudra Sangshad's booth
greets customers with the well-
known lyrics "Bhalo achhi,
bhalo theko. akasher....”

Interested ones can get the
late poet Rudra Md Shahidul-
lah’s books and tapes.

The Shine Fuﬁflr COIMITIer-
_clals have tempted some people
© name their stalls 'Bechhe

anaa and 'Chok bondho bechhe

nao. Becche nao? Fine. Unfor-
tunately, like ils seen in the
ads, the choices at the mela
slalls too, are quite limited.

One also gets to read cryptic
names such as Ting Dhing Dis
Tik, Lajhum Vik Vik, 0=?, Bou
kotha kou. And that's not all.
There are plenty more —
Bekarder atthash din, Al adda
marit, Change Uttha,
Bhalobasha jeo na hariye,
Bhoyoukon Nishedagga.
Bhabchai ki debo etc. etc.

So. is the use of weird oftbeat
names an effective publicity
stunt? Do they really attract
more customers? Here's what
an ardent boi-mela fan has to
say: The enthusiasts will visit
the mela every year, no matier
what. 'Catchy names' are just
one of the interesting features
of our popular boi-mela.
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Who Says, "What’s in a Name?"

Talfiz Ahmed Chaudhuri (Noni)

It was possibly in the late
1960s that a peculiar practice
began among some people in
Bangladesh — that of adding a
nickname to the tail-end of a
full name. As a result, thence-
forth we have been coming
ACTOSS S0INE Very strange names
such as, Vikharul Islam
Bhookha, Kabilur Rahman Ka-
boo, Habibur Rahman Haaba.
Babrul Islam Boba. Bakhtiar
Hossain Bokha, Bilkis Banu
Billi, Zulmat Ali Zuloom. etc.

Now. althopgh the choice of
a person's name is a sort of ba-
sic human right. yet the ques-
tion perhaps may be raised as to
whether or not the aforesaid
practice is conformable to good
tastes and a high culture. Could
it not also be feared that the
nickname of a person thus in-
corporated with his/her full
name might some day in future
be mistaken tor a family name?
Is it this consideration that re-
cently led member of the par-
liament to clip ofl his long-nur-
tured nickname trom the end of
his full name? | congratulate
him in any case. A nickname 15
after all a pet name — supposet
to be used with attection witlin
the family or friends circle.
Why drag it out to the open?

That reminds me of an inci-
dent that took place some years
ago in London. One ol my
friend s wite s name is Rawshan
Begum. She works in a London
clinic. One day. my friend took
me along to see his wife at her
clinic. As soon as he disclosed
his intention at the reception-
cournter, word was intercomined
inside to send over Mrs Hegum
quickly to the reception room
as Mister Begum was wailing
there for her! Although in this

articular case Begum was not
ier nickname. a catastrophe
nevertheless could not be
averied and the damage was
done.

Now. consider the case of our
imaginary Mr Vikharul Islam
Bhookha (the word BHhookha
means underfed or hungry in

S i

Bangla). At any social function
in a western country, he is most
likely to be introduced briefly
as Mr Bhookha. His wife, if pre-
sent, would be known simply as
Mrs Bhookha. How would that
sound to a Bangla-speaking
eslt at the function coming
rom. say. West Bengal of India?
Apparently, in the above case,
Mr Vikharul Islam Bhookha's
nickname had been confused by
his host with his family name,
owing to its position at the end
of his full name, We cannot,
however, blame the foreigners
for scandalous errors such as
the one just mentioned.
Moreover. if that gentleman
with a queer name were to rise
Lo international fame in course
of time, he would, in all proba-
bility, still go down in hislory
or live in the public memory
simply as Bhiookha — just as
Bhutto, Jinnah. Nehru or
(Gandhi are remembered by us
by their short family names.
Imagine Mr Vikharul Islam
Bhookha becoming a member
of parliament and. during a
heated debate in the parlia-
ment. an opponent MP saying
to him over the microphone:
"Honourable MP Mr Bhookha,
vou're talking nonsense, and
voul look ever so 'bhookha’
(underted) and confused. Please
come lo the cafeteria alter the
session and allow me to treat
vou Lo some nutritious food!”
~ Readers must have noticed
that most Bangla nicknames
sound more or less funny. Also,
either they have hunny mean-
ings or no meanings at all. 5o 1
think. the question in hand is
orne of A very serious nature —
demanding our urgent interven- -
tion This shametul practice or
disgracetul nickname culture
should be abohished trom
Bangladesh, 1hrough voluntary
efforts. of course However, il
ANvorne must use one's nick-
name along with the full name.
then one mayv perhaps put (1t
there under brackets, to make
Iits appearance sensible

- it




