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PM Sheikh Mujibur Rahman's |The Day the Children Learnt of the

First Official Visit to USSR

by Md Matiul Islam

Mr Kosygin's response to the Prime Minister's request for assistance was positive. His government had
actively supported the liberation struggle and was now ready to provide whatever economic assistance

ANGABANDHU assumed
the office of the Prime

1J lﬂu'rf! phnn-dm
1 4 a
visit to for early March.

The Soviet Government's active
support to the liberation
struggle that prevented

intervention by other big

powers to delay or d:ln-urt the
rocess and her timely

tervention in the Security
Council that saw the successful
conclusion of the liberation

viak USSR to,offer Shanks' of a

technical halt for refueling. A official thro the maze of
mmmm corridors of airport build-

was a Inﬁ
airport citizens e did not realize the bi
m-m;byuum mp:mmmlurmunulw:g
ernor of Maharastra and the were finally led into a big hall
Sheriff of Bombay. ﬁﬂlnfm%lﬁp m@{:l_
It was leg of ,;.and decora en%m'
fw inte the VIP~ “‘E""ﬁ“&‘"‘ m'i.mf; P
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they could to help the process of rehabilitation.

ceived by the Governor of Geor-
Md other dignitaries and
to the Airport Terminal
Building which was an old
massive structure, not at all
like a modern termiinal.
We were all escorted to a hall
where tables were laid with glit-
tals in pr ation

for our breakfast. Moments
later, we were asked by a senior
official of the host Government
that, for the Prime Min-
ister and Fo Minister,
should follow him. We

du followed the Russian

socks; shoes and boots,

sweaters, suits, top-coast, fur

am handgloves and man
items were neatly p

in racks and shelves in two big-

0

els
select the proper size, colour
and to fit and suit our
individu

ﬂem.h.ln‘ from shoes, socks,
shirts, undergarments, over-

coats to leather , fur caps
pullovers, put into m
{: carry our acquisi thctn the
where we & ourselves
clothed to the bitter

ged from the plane and
walked down the gangway fully
attired in his newly acquired
Russian outfit. The

National Anthem. Sonar

ternoon. We were told to be
ready to attend the reception
and the hosted by the
Soviet First Secretary, Mr

Breznev, in honour of the
B Prime Minister. In
the . the Foreign Secre-

tary and myself shared one
room. Mr Karim became sick
and broke down. He missed the
banquet.

e official level talks was
scheduled for the next day be-
tween the Bangladesh me
Minister and his Russian coun-

. From our side, the For-
eign Minister, the Dy. Chair-
man, Planning Commission,
Mr Shamsur Rahman,
Bangladesh Ambassador to
USSR, the F and Finance
Secretary assisted the Prime

}ur aﬁt three huumh

Jagoount ef,

gave a de
¢ atrocities, gom-
mitted by the Pakistani Army,
the extensive d done to
the economy and physical in-
frastructure and the need
for assistance for relief and re-
hlbﬂ;:’akt:un. The Pﬂm:hklglnir
ter s in Benqlzh w was
translated word for word into
Russian by the interpreters
by the host govern-
ment. That took almost the
whole of the first session of the
talks and, therefore, Mr l(ocg
n's response to B band-
u's proposal was uled for
the next day. That also gave
time to the Russians Lo make up
their mind as to what assis-
s e s i
r Ko-y?ln‘l response to the
Prime Minister's request for
assistance was positive, His
government had actively sup-
ported the liberation s
and was now ready to
1Whl«:t:vrl.ﬂm:l the of
they to process
rehabilitation. But then he ex-
lained the limitation of the
viet Union to provide mas-
sive economic stance as re-
uested by the Bangladesh
rime Minister, the Soviet
Union also had their share of
economic problems. However,
he briefly outlined the assis-
tance that his Government had
decided to extend on an imme-
diate basis which included
clearing of the Chi Port,
Emﬂdl locomotives for the
angladesh Railway, small
quantity of wheat, resumption
of the ongoing assistance to the
Russian assisted ects like
the Power Plant. G t etc
and a few other items. Dr Nurul
Islam and myself renegotiated
the algunnl-;ic assistance pack-
age lor t ongo r
with the :unnenn"c.l‘ stry.
which pave the way for resump-

‘Minister, to issue a

tion of work on them.

The Prime Minister had an
exclusive, one to one, meeting
with Mr Breznev fixed for 11 am
on the third day of our visit.
The same day, Prime Minis-
ter was the guest of honour at a
luncheon organized for him.
The Prime Minister, however,
did not emerge from his meet-
ing with Breznev until after 2-
30 pm and the luncheon was de-
layed. At an opportune mo-
ment, | asked the Prime Minis-
ter what did he discuss in his
long three-and-half-hour meet-
ing with Breznev. Bangaband-
hu's reply was that it was a
productive . He did n

elaborate nor did I probe fur-

ther. I do not know whether
there was any official record of
the discussion between the two
5 the Ristory of Bangtiins
in the history -
The Prime Minister and his
entourage were taken to
Lenin for a short visit dur-
ing which time we visited the
art gallery "The Hermitage”
where one could see one of
world's best collection of paint-

ings. It was a dinner at
the City Council that I was
summoned by the Prime Minis-

ter. When [ approached his
table, he took me aside, gave an
envelope and told me: "I am
afraid, you have to f:‘;f

dinner. Here is a d im-
portant from President
Justice Ch ury. Please go
back to the hotel, an

prepare
agprupﬂate reply and send if
off by to-night.” I read the mes-
sage and was stunned.

Just before we left for
Moscow, it was ed that
the high-denomination Pak-
istani currency notes in circu-
lation in B adesh should be
demonetised immediately and
15th of March, 1972 was the
date fixed for issue of the de-
monetisation order. It was
feared that Pakistan., which
was yet to reconcile to the loss
of East Pakistan, might decide
to demonetize Pakistani cur-
rency notes in circulation there
and dump them in Bangladesh
to destabilize our economy. The
President’'s message, which we
received in Leningrad on the
9th or 10th of March, informed
the Prime Minister that Pak-
istan had suddenly demonitized
her high-denomination cur-
rency notes and that the Presi-
dent had been advised by Mr
Tajuddin Ahmed, the Finance
clama-
tion demonetising these cur-
rency notes in circulation in

adesh with immediate ef-
ect. But, since the President
could only act on the advise of
the Prime Minister, his post-
facto approval for the procla-
mation which had been issued
to counter any sinister move
Phnd heen[ t. Returning H:g
e hotel, | prepared a reply
sent it off with Prime Minister's
approval. My dinner that t
was cold chicken provided
the hotel kitchen.

A visit to Tashkent was in-
cluded in our itinerary. Over-
whelmingly Muslim, one could
not but notice the comparative
economic di ty between the

south and the north. le
were simple and modest at
the Al . a8 we into our
allot car, the

us with "Assalamu Alaikum.” It
was a short and sweet visit
where the official | in-
cluded visit to a collective farm
and with local -

taries. Earlier, when we left
Moscow, the Prime Minister

—————— e w1 e —————
Py =

B e

e s

The Dily Star 5

Assassination of Their Father

by MM Rezaul Karim

One expression of Rehana nﬁﬂﬁngsinaurmmif
we heard it again and again. Her last words were
"Then even Russel is no more?" (orxen ¥ aromme 2?).

I I \ HE day was 15 August
1975. Time was about 5

. O'clock in the A
The place was Tula. one of the
port cities of erstwhile Yu-

| goslavia. I heard a brisk knock

on my door. Came out the ex-
cited but somewhat ulﬁ’preued
voice of Dr Kamal Hossain,
"Karim sb, could you please
come out

The then Foreign Minister

frantically c me son-
ally at an unglnnﬁl hm;':r when
people generally enjoy the sweet

slumber of a res night, did
startle me to no end. I uuég;l
off the bed and opened 3
Dr Kamal Hossain was in night
dress and gestured me to come
to his suite.
The F

the last
‘!i;jugnalnvia at the m“ttﬂ:un of

8 counterpart. con-
cerned Director g:lnxgal in the
Foreign Office, I had to accom-

y him. My colleague Abul
mm had ilau joined the
party, since some discussions
with Yugoslav authorities on
Ahsan's multilateral domain
were to take place also. The day
before we
sive island of Brioni, which
housed the modest presidential
pface nfh:&arul:lal Tito on
whom we a courtesy
call. bilateral talks
s with he Fae oreign

€ Yugoslav Fi
Minister.

Like a robot I followed Dr
Kamal without ha an iota
of doubt of the terrible news
that was awaiting us. I found
the late Ambassador Mirza
Rashid Ahmed already in the
room — sad, perplexed and

Minister was on
leg of his official tour of

to the exclu- -

somewhat helpless. Abul Ahsan

also ap then.
Dr m owly sat down

on the sofa. He gestured us also
to sit. None of us complied. By
now we could sense something
awful must have happened. The
official programme was not to
start before 10 O'clock in the
morning. We patiently awaited
Dr Kamal to speak.

Slowly but somberly he
broke the incredible news that
Bangabandhu was reported to
have been killed. The tone of
his voice was soft, yet incredu-
lous. He uttered the words
which he himself did not appear
to believe. To make himself
sound credible, he pointed
towards Ambassador M R
Ahmed who had just been in-
formed through the wire ser-
vice. We were stunned, stu
and almost turned into a list-
less object. A thing of that na-
ture can ha never occur
to our . We were aware that
there were big problems at
home. But that would result in
such a mass killing in so short
a time was absolutely in com-
prehensible to us all.

We tried to tune the radio
better in order to hear the news.
After a deal of time, I could
catch French Radio Station.
The news was loud and clear
"Sheikh Mujibur Rahman, le

t du Bangladesh est tue
ce matin a Dhaka". There was

no doubt no ambiguity. All of us
listened to the news clearly. The
time difference with Dhaka was
three hours. It was past 8 O'-
clock in the morning in Dhaka
then.

We all stood dumbfounded.
Only Dr Kamal Hossain invol-
untarily commenced a mono-
logue. He mumbled to himself
how many times did he fore-
warn Bangabandhu to take
more security precautions, only
to be ignored. Dr Kamal even
told him that everyone knew
the exact time the latter was
coming out of his house on Road
32 and the exact route he was
following to go to Ganabhaban.
Dr Kamal looked vacantly to
the wall and said Bangabandhu
used to tell him, "I love my peo-
ple, my people love me; nobody
will kill me.” But the providence
had it otherwise then.

At 9.45 am the Yugoslav
Minister came to the guest
house. The accompanying in-
terpreter was to break the news
officially. But she could not
talk, choked and murmured
something audible only to her-
self. Her muffled words and
running tears created similar
impact on all present. There
was no question of continuing
the rest of the official pro-
gramme. Dr Kamal wanted to
return home as quickly as pos-
sible. The only plane connec-
tion available then was to

Frankfurt from where we went

to Bonn to stay briefly with
Ambassador H R Chowdhury,
the present S , before tak-

ing the earliest flight to London
en route to Dhaka,

One of the most memorable
events | witnessed in life was on
th?jthday when Sheikh Hasina
and her younger teenager sister
Rehana arrived Bonn from
Brussels. The late Ambassador
Sanaul Huq decided to send
them to Bonn in the care of
Ambassador HR Chowdhury,
who readily accepted them
without hesitation. Then came
the most difficult and almost
impossible task of bre the
terrible news to the two sisters.
They appeared to have received
some vague indication of a be-
fallen cataatrnghe the exact na-
ture of which was still un-
known to them. The contin
sounding of tape, reciting the
Holy Quran, at, the residence
compounded their fear enor-
mously. Begum HR Chowdhury
proved her unique skill to con-
sole them after breaking the
news gradually but cautiously.
Sh Hasina being more ma-
ture was somewhat com at
least outwardly. We had no
words to console them and re-
mained almost speechless.

One expression of Rehana
Em;réings in our ::jars as if we
e it again and again. Her
last words were "Then even Rus-
sel is no more?" (M & FMe
¥?). The heart-rendering
muffled cry of a sister can never
be erased from the memory of
those who had the unigue
opportunity of witnessing 3113
most pathetic episode.

‘Gruesome: Eighteen C(irpses

A Recollection by Major Alauddin Ahmed

at Three Houses

Major Alauddin Ahmed PSC was working as the Station Staff Officer at the Dhaka Cantonment

headquarters in 1975. One of those

repatriated in 1974, Ahmed was once arrested on charge of anti-state

activities but was soon exonerated following an order by Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman. The

same tale was repeated during Ziaur Rahman's regim

e. He was accused of involvement in a military up-

heaval and arrested. But charges against him were dropped and Major Alauddin Ahmed was a free man

again. However, he lost his job, being
lage Defence Party

head of the Vil

asked to quit the service in 1981. Although he was appointed as the
during Ershad's rule, he was out of job again in 1985. It was Major

Ahmed who had collected the corpses of those killed on the fateful night of August 15, 1975 and buried

them under Lt Col M A Hamid's instruction. Following are the
unforgettable experience.

mngy-ll?l my t 6{'

circling the radio knob

A

| When the news

ears. 'Blng'ibmdﬂu muﬂ

Shariful Huq Dalim, one of the
leaders of the killing was
addressing over the electronic

media.
] up Station Comman-
der Lt Hamid immediately

and broke the news. "Sir listen
to the radio”. He asked me to be
at llhe office quickly.

t was seven in morning.
On reac the office, |1 found
officers soldiers engaged in
tense conversation in small
pockets at the .

| came to that some
senior officers had gone to
Ba bandhu's residence at
Road number 32 in Dhan-
mondi. | myself saw a few
rmhu_ out of the cantonment,
one them being that of the

L and the
other, deputy's.
It should betrmthmd here

that an Indian helicopter
crashed in the ter-
ritory the previous m

gory, ghostly recollections of that

= =

home and left home quickly.
I was in the office since

evening. At around twe at night
up. He asked me

Col Hamid
to be at number 32 by
three with two trucks. Some-

gave me a chit containing
the hand-written instruction
too. We did not have any trucks
then. So | man two trucks
from Supply and headed off for
the slain dent's residence.
I had some 15-20 soldiers with
me.
Col Hamid was there before
me. [ found Captain Bazlul
Huda too. I had probably seen
him before. Ma Be [ had not.
But he certainly did not know
me then. And that was probably
the reason he obstructed me at
first but let me in once Col
Hamid moved forward to intro-
duce me.

[ tried to get a complete pic-
ture from the JCOs and NCOs
who were there but their inco-
herent accounts only baffled
me and instead of any further
effort in that direction, I pro-
ceeded to get on with the job at
hand.

But few days later when
Risaldar Moslem came to the
headquarters, 1 asked him
about the justification of
killing women and children as
well. Promptly he reasoned,
"You see, Sir, cobras breed co-
bras. You can never trust them.
You can let them live and grow

”'E.‘&’E"m““ Mnud bodies

mm t down. | clluhmbad

stairs to go up along a

ic-tg:m lpnuw“of killi l.l:l"mn:w:.tlm:l'

; 0

blood had concealed those

places. | saw Bangabandhu's

m his hrﬂ?:lr; pair of

on one o stairs. [

under instruction from Col

to let things remain in
aces.

on the

- sprayed, _bullgts, .. §
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and broken parts of bones.
Holes

tridges all ever the place, Some,
of the window glasses were
smashed hollow.

Domestic utilities and gifts
received on the occasion of
marriages of Sheikh Kamal and
Jamal were at sixes and sevens.
Left on the floor in utter neglect,
was a copy of the Holy Quran.
There were a few silver crock-
eries in Kamal's room. The
floor still retained the tradi-
tional wedding limning. Sud-
denly. 1 heard Captain Huda
shouting down there. He was
ticking off some of the scpugs
for lifting valuables from the
house.

Ice was brought. Larﬁe
chunks of ice were kept beside
the coffins. Some of the bodies
were wrapped in white. But
most of them were uncovered,

insufficiently draped b¥ their

-

own torn dresses. [ saw
bandhu's dead body in a coffin.
Coagulated dark blood making
his white punjabi look black.
His belly and chest were pierced
with bullets. The index er of
his right hand almost severed
from the base.
| was told Bangabandhu's
was found lying in the
middle of the stair case leading
up to the first floor from the
round. [t was clear that all
those killed were shot from
close and death came instantly.
Sheikh Kamal was hit by
three to four bullets of sten gun
in his chest and belly. He was
wearing a pair of trousers. He
was killed at the ground floor.
Sheikh Naser was killed
near the toilet. One of his hands
was blown off by the impact of
the bullets. Riddled with bullet
wounds his body reportedly
found naked, was draped with a
bed-sheet.
m Mujib was shot in her
face. She was wearing a cotton
sari and black blouse, There

made on the walls by '’ dround fier fedk' &
car~ 11 #Ralk Boger amd & pain afalip-

old chain
g o her

was an amulet in a

ailin @ J{:ﬁ‘ ter-in-law Sultana
Kamal who too was wearing
sari and blouse, was shot in the
chest and abdomen.

The lower jaw and the head
of Sheikh Jamal, Mujib's sec-
ond son, was simply blown

away by bullets. He was wearing
a pair of trousers. There was a

ring on his ring finger. Wedd
rln%_i I wondered. e

is newly-wed wife Rosy
Jamal's body was unusually
pale. Part of her temple was
missing. She was shot in the
chest, Ig{ and obviously in
the head. She too was wearing
sari and blouse.

I could see Russell's dead
body. A kid without head in a
pair of shorts. The whole area
over the torso simply smashed.
There was burn mark on his
body which it seemed to me was
on its way out. Russell's o
was told, was found between his
two sisters-in-law.

From Bangabandhu's, | went
to Sheikh Moni's place. I found
no one there. Completely
empty. Suddenly a man entered
the premises by scaling one of
the walls from outside. He was a
member of the police force in
civil dress. He told me that he
had taken shelter at the neigh-
bouring house when the killers
moved in.

Like Bangabandhu's, this
house was nothing short of a
complete mess. It seemed either
some member of the family had
an upset stomach or Sheikh
Moni was in the habit of eati
cheeda, (battered and dri
content of boiled paddy eaten
either dry or with curd, water).

(To be concluded on Sunday)

Abridged and translated
Chandra Shekhar
from the Bhorer Kagoj of yesterday

] B-ngw:ahu Sheikh Mu-
jibur = hman's rﬁﬂdcncl:.
hmuem

serving army offi-
cers. Colonel Jamil Ahmed,

President’'s outgoing Military
as

Secretary, who was
atrmﬁmenl. and to

Colon

bewildered by the t

el

car when | came to that
colonel Jamil's dead Was
inside. | was taken not

understanding as to why he
had to be there in the first

Later the detail was revealed
by colonel Jamil's elder brother
late Mr Jalal Ahmed when |
visited his house later that day.
Having received Bangabandhu's
call, colonel Jamil not wasting
ruﬂmd towards
in his private car.
He didn't have time even to bid
farewell to his wife. The sense of
ty and the dignity of a soldier

4

by Brigadier M Sakhawat Hussain ndc, psc (Retd)

overtook the personal
As he Sobhan
Mosque he was halted and
asked to identify by soldiers
which he did and insisted on
them to clear his

low him to . He
was told to go back which he
refused. Deserted by his driver

bondage.

sociates of Bangabandhu, fa-
ther of the nation, did not re-
spond at the peril of their life. It
was a soldier, Jamil, who did
not from disc his
duty and displayed loyalty to
his command.

As | was standing near the
car, zing at Jamil's dead
body. ng at his ever
face, my memory flashed bac
to those events which we
shared and the dramatic event
through which | first met him
and his refined family in
Lahore. Pakistan, where we

both were posted.
It was 1970, on one of the

after breakfast. We had
however e arr ed lunch
with another i officer's

family. Major Akhtar (wow re-
tired). knowing that mess shall
remain cl , invited me and
my friend captain Motahar to
the lunch at his residence. Ac-
cordingly, we went to his house
o to know that he had

with his wife to attend lunch in
the house of another Bengali
officer, Major Abdul Latif (later
major al and retired) who
was _v{ known to Motahar.
Although lunch was ready in
Major Akhtar's residence, we
decided to join Akhtar at Major
Latif's place unannounced, to
:urgn-e Akhtar or to bring him
back to give us company at
lunch in his residence as was

When we reached Major
Latif's place unannounced, it
was lunch time. There were

- handsome |

some other as well. But
that did not :I:Ilfmm
with our sudden . As |
introduced to Major Latif

and his wife in turn we were in-
troduced with yet another cou-
ple, M Jamil Ahmed, Gen-
eral Officer Grade II in the
army corps arters look-
ing after intelligence. A very

W"
sonality Major Jamil and his

charming s cordially in-
vited us m on the same
Eid day fully well that

our mess shall not be open to
serve us dinner as well.

Since that dinner we have
been visi Major Jamil's resi-
dence nlnmmlst weekend to

enjoy his lively company and
reilish the delicious I
dishes by his wife. We

frequen his house so much
ﬂT‘ u?uly lnn:] : t.yg
s as as we s
in Lahore.
Frequen of our visit in-
u::rum :ne‘?nu March 1971 at
the beginning of the liberation

war to listen to "Swadhin
Bangla Betar” which he man-
ag
an

fying his radio

using his skill of a

signal officer. Spirited, Colonel
Jamil firmly believed that road
to our liberation has almost
come to an end. It was a matter
of time that we would be proud
citizens of Iindependent
adesh. Since March 1971,

| have been noticing that we
were followed by army intelli-
gence and his house was under
active surveillance. Once |
bro t this fact to his notice,
that his house was under 24-
hour surveillance. He smiled,
shrugged and replied with
smile, must do their duty
as they are paid by their gov-
ernment to do so; and this
should not bother us at all”. It
was very simple that these vis-
its by us to his house would
end him and his flmllrl
security. Knowing this fully
well, he told us to be with them
every evening to listen to the
radio. Often he would apprise
us with the latest situation re-

port that used to be available at
corps headquarters coming

from
Rawalpindi. We continued our
assembly till all of us were
transferred to various canton-
ments of Pakistan. He left for

uetta. We never met since
t except to meet in indepen-
dent Bangladesh when | was
posted to Dhaka and he was

general headquarters,

with the President in Ganobha-
ban.

It was he who arranged a
rare chance meeting with
Bangabandhu. This [inest
memory would always remain
with me.

As | was standing beside
colonel Jamil's car with his
deadbody inside on this day of
August 15, 1975, | admired his
loyalty and sense of duty. He
made supreme sacrifice to glo-
rify the corps of officers and of a
soldier who would not hesitate
to lay his life to perform his

duty.

In his glorious death he cre-
ated an example of sense of
duty for others to follow.

Further detail is described in
writer's recently published Ben-
El" book titled Bangladesh:

aktakto Addhay: 1975-81,
written from personal experi-
ence of coups and counter-
coups that followed within
armed forces from 15 August
1975 to 1981). Author has also
many articles in his credit.

L



