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Roads Must be Free

Roads of the capital city, as indeed of the whole
country, must be free from blockages of all kinds |
and at all times. BNP has the right and may have
had even very good reasons to disagree with the
venues earmarked by the DCC for public meetings
and demonstrations, but it cannot, without nam-
ing its own choices, go on holding public meetings
etc. on roads. Since BNP spokesman Sadeq Hos-
sain Khoka conveyed objections to five of the seven
venues selected by Mayor Hanif on apparently good
grounds it would have been logical for the party to |
harp on the line rather than straight-away go for
the roads. Besides, from the BNP days a consensus
has evolved on the need for avoiding public thor-
oughfares in staging party rallies. !
Having said that, let's turn to a kind of tenta-
tiveness in the Mayor's original pronouncement
banning meetings and assemblies on public roads.
It was made without having consulted the opposi-
tion, so it seems.

Enforcing the ban by brute force is helping the
real issue to be clouded. It BNP does not accept the
Hanif venues they must tell Hanif and the govern-
ment as much and clearly spell out their own
choices. All the BNP is saying is that it is unhappy
with the way the ban was decided upon, promul-
gated and is being now enforced. There is thus a
world of scope to de-escalate the tension.

Both the government and BNP must disengage at
this point like they do inside the boxing ring. Both
parties are stuck up in a no-win position. BNP
cannot hope to make true gain by politicising
something of very urgent public concern and the
government can only lose face by continued resort
to the baton. Whoever takes a step back will help
the nation. Roads must be free. The party or per-
sons hurting this goal wiil hurt themselves in the

end.
A Reminder in Any Case

Although medical report has not reportedly
backed the charge of rape brought by a teenage girl
against an officer of a police station in Barisal and
mystery over her real identity remains unravelled,
some questions nonetheless come up.

Reports say Saraswati alias Roksana was al-
legedly raped in the launch in which she was being
brought to Dhaka from Barisal. The escorting po-
lice officer, the girl alleged, raped her in the launch
cabin at night. Our question is why she was not put
under the escort of a female police officer when
that police station reportedly had an option like
that. What is the guarantee that the travel was-not
meticulously planned for sensual gratification:at
the cost of the situational helplessness of a per-
son?

Police of late, has shown a growing and alarm-
ing trend of being involved in cases of women's re-
pression. This is mostly happening with the poor,
helpless and the downtrodden members of the so-
ciety and almost unfailingly there have been at-
tempts to establish one kind of moral justification
by labelling them as prostitutes.

Problem with ‘police injustice’ is that it is so dif-
ficult to prove. Being a vast and powerful institu-
tion the wayward in it may have the guile to ma-
nipulate all evidences. Proper investigation is
needed to ensure justice. The recent acquittal of the
policemen accused in the Seema rape and murder
case is too freshly etched in public memory to stop
us from smelling rat in this case.

We feel all this boils down to lack of modern and
methodical training-- training that would have
helped the members of the law enforcing agency to
think and act professionally. Most policemen in |
our country do not seem to have any idea about
what its role should be in the civil society.

Apart from publishing various articles we have
been editorially counselling the government to
treat this issue with urgency and sincerity consis-
tently. It has to act decisively and effectively from '
the understanding that unless police is reformed in
a manner so that it buries its present terrifying
image of tormentors to fit into the desired role of
protectors of the citizenry, efforts of establishing
social justice will hang in the air only as mere slo-

gans.
Long Way to Go

World Bank's chief economist for this region
John Williamson has said, "South Asia has an aw-
ful lot to do before it could catch up with its more
vibrant neighbours in East Asia". If he had made
this not-quite-so-extraordinary comment at a
bleak moment for South Asia, none would have
perhaps read much into it. But because his observa-
tion is set against the backdrop of a stable eco-
nomic outlook projected in a WB report for the re-
gion till 2006 it no doubt acquires special import.

South Asia's annual economic growth rate at
close to 6 per cent per annum during the coming
decade is likely to raise the level of individual in-
comes and, to that extent, poverty will be reduced.
On the present level of economic dynamics, a
rather sustained but modest growth pattern has
been predicted. If the dynamics in South Asia re-
gion change radically through policy readjust-
ments and there is robust collective political will
to implement them, then of course, the pace of eco-
nomic growth could be accelerated beyond the six
per cent per annum rate — at least in the second
half of the coming decade.

To create an enabling environment for higher
growth rates in South Asia the SAARC leaders need
to adopt a tripodal stratagem: increased intra-re-
glonal trade under SAPTA and SAFTA, integration
into the world economy via an equitious and recip-
rocal lowering of tariff and non-tariff barriers, fi-

nancial market adjustments and, above all, a dras-
| tic cutback on military expenditure across the I

~ the shoulders of "Dodi" —
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MELLING powder in the
field has always been the
dream of a soldier. Because
ultimately that is what gives
him a sense of pride and
fulfillment in the profession. In
our generation in the armed
forces, twice in quick
succession, we were provided
with that exi experience —
first in 1965 and then in 1971.
But there are armies where a
full generation or even several
generations of enlisted men do
not get a similar chance. Yet
they are required to be kept
constantly ready to undcrgoigc
battlefleld conditions apart
from developing their Iklﬂ to
fight the enemy. This prepara-
tory phase of the soldiers' ca-
reer is rather challe but
significant. Only the spartan
upbringing of a soldier as well
as his careful grooming can, to
an extent, reflect how would he
be performing when the chips
are :
When we were inducted in
the military almost four
decades ago we came across
things which would, on the face
of them, appear grotesque. The
life was at the best archaic. All
what we were required to un-
dergo in the name of training or
grooming seemed outright tor-
ture. Many of the routines and
rituals made little sense. While
the working ambience was in-
huup;l:ﬁhg its IEI;%HEE were
exceedingly cram ri
one almost to a breaki ﬁl{:tg
And life within the nt of a
set of dos and don'ts was indeed
exasperating. The seniors and
the writs they exercised were
harsh and imperious. Worse
et, one could not reason why.
e blind compliance was the
only acceptable norm. It is still
erhaps the way the armed
rces are run the world over.
The regimental soldierin
had been an ordeal. In the rus
of every day programme one
was driven from pillar to post.
When a junior officer like us
looked for a place in the outfit
he served, he would first be
snubbed and then sadistically
shown the sun burnt training
sheds In scorching summer or a
wind-swept maintenance area
during the freezing winter. He
had no business to be in a cosy
office room. One had to be con-
stantly on his toes to be any-
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The Soldie

almost four decades ago

| e

ring and its Problems

When we were inducted in the military

we came across things which would, on the

face of them, appear grotesque. The life was at the best archaic.

where at anytime to respond to
the call of duty. He could be
awakened from his midnight
sleep and packed off to opera-
tional area or any other odd
destination. Such was the state
of alert ted out of a regi-
ment's rank and file. The per-
sonal comforts were the mat-
ters of least priority and one's
compassion totally ignored.
That is how we were baptised to
soldiering at the dawn of our
professional career. And the
approach is uniform all over

the world.
Today in hindsight it is
found how surprisingly not

only we got used to it but also
u started it. We
loved its adventure, rich tradi-
tions, its t-de-corpe and an
old-world charm of its somno-

:“W life. Many things

many ways with its enormous
romances. We realised that ours

was not a on — it
was a way of life to be savoured
with a frame of mind

and an attitude to be ,
is a sacred covenant

between an individual and his
country the sanctity of which is
to be preserved at all cost. There
is something metaphysical in
its content which cannot be
measured in terms of mundane
in an occupational sense.

ere is a covenant based en-

tirely on the t of sacrifice
making an vidual honour-
bound to put even his life in

peril to uphold it. One in-
toxicated by it luperbg::l.uu
and that is how one can fight
taking immeasurable risks.
Problems arise when those
values are compromised and a
soldier is deflected from his set
pattern of u . However,
the time has now and
so have the individual's pro-
clivities and preferences. In an
l?lf:hfl increasing automation
become easy, dependent
and indolent. The adventure is
no more attractive and the pre-
ferred way is one with the Jeast
resistance. When a measure of
affluence is combined with this
phenomenon, it proves damp-

ening to one's fighting spirit. On
the other hand fighting is still
as primitive and brutal as it
was thousands of years ago re-
quiring and individual's raw
courage and rugged physical
standard. At present lhl;*"nm::"Ir this
apparent contradictions have
caused manyfold dilemmas for
soldiering even in the mili-
taries of the powerful nations.
Eyebrows were raised when a
new generation of Americans
now shorn of its aggressive
claws and awash in unfath-
omable affluence suffered hu-
miliating setback in Korean
war later in Vietnam. The
nation emerged invincible from
the second world war, and
within years, it had a bloody
nose from the ragtag peoples’
Army of China in rea. Till
date, the Americans have sel-

it could survive the vicissitudes
of our domestic palitics and
gradually grown into a fine in-
stitution. [t has now come of age
and is justifiably looked upon
as possible deliverer du umn-
predictable future crises. It re-
mained apolitical and upheld
democratic values du the
difficult time of our political
transition. It is an important
1nsm.u:::in I?f our national se-
curit the peopie are jus
watchful of how ]i:: has jbect:iy
preparing for meeting various
contingencies of the future,
One, however, worries when
some affluence spills into our
military making inevitable a
high living and h inks for
its members, cularly the
officer corpe. affluence is a
relative term and difficult to
quantify. Yet when, say. a ju-
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N by Brig (Rtd) M Abdul Hafiz

dom overcome the trauma ei-
ther of Korea or Vietnam and
are haunted their failed ma-
rine landing of '80s in Lebanon
and beating in the hands of
tribal chieftains in Somalia,
notwithstanding their spectac-
ular success In a mechanised
hightech war in the Gulf. When
the conflict boils down to
holding one's vital ground
physically through a savage
close quarter battle, invariab
the quality of peace-time sol-
diering of the contenders comes
into play.
In this context. it would be
Eu'lln!ml to have a look at how
ave our armed forces been
shaping up. How are our men
adapted to soldiering in classi-
cal sense? The military in
desh has a unique dis-
tinction of being born In the
thick of the battles. Despite
many predicaments during our
War of Independence, it gave a
glorious account of its battle
worthiness. After independence

nior field officer starts sittin
in an airconditioned office an
a mid-ranking officer fixes one
or two of those machines in his
house in our temperate climate,
it points to a measure of afflu-
ence and the individual's reluc-
tance to accept hardship. But
what is hardship anywar? For
an individual used to the luxury
of aircooled liﬂnﬁ anything
other than that is hardship. In
our time, we saw only the
Brigade Commanders and ups,
who would never fight in the
front, enjoying a 'Khas Khas' —
a locally improvised crude cool-
ing — system — in a much more
extreme climate.

In olden days, the life in the
forces was deliberately kept
simple by developing similar
tradition. [t used to be a great
treat to be served with hot tea
full to the brim of an enamelled
mug with a few pieces of
'‘pakowre’ — easy to procure
anywhere under any condi-
tions. Even the generals rel-

LETTER FROM AMERICA

now prefer coffee to be served
with assorted delicacies in a
monogrammed ceramic ware.
One becomes a slave to costly
preferences difficult to be met
under all conditions. The same
way American Gls made their
life com and fighting diffi-

cule by demancing Fguit sup-
gum even in their bunkers dur-

ing Vietnam war.

In out time, we either walked
or used a bicycle to reach the
regiment to be on . Even
the Commandi cycled
to his office. In Rawalpindi dur-

late '50s, | saw red-taped
military brass cycling in
streams to the GHQ in the
morning hour. The liv-
ing around the GHO smartly
into its huge complex.

Now even the junior officers
feel shy of
They try
prestige to the use of mechani-
% ctiznapwt either private o

feel that the time has ¢
gtaking auchhadage irrelevant.
ut nothing has really c
ah;auh:ht sa ]h{m
a battle and only not
the 'softies' can face IW

During my Staff College
training in Quetta, [ was sur-
prised ﬁ?wct I wanted to
contact hi, my Directi
Staff over telephone and he aal:blg
he did not have one in his resi-
dence. He explained that he
taught there and the nature of
Job did not entitle him to have a
tet:cphnnc in his residence. In
5 contrast, much er
lut:rﬁavt telephones the};?eurrl?
whether the nature of their |
require them to have one or not.
It is more of status these
days. Even if it is of no profes-
sional value it has often made
them socialite drawing the user
in the vortex of highly complex
urban culture of today. Many
undesirable contacts inimimi-

ting man. He lives modest
but with dignity. Our seniors
always discouraged us to think
in terms of big property and
bank balance. 'l'geu make a
soldier look back even in the
battle field. In a professional
military, the authority itself
takes care of soldiers' welfare.
One observes with that
such traditions are fast wither-
ing away. It is nful to see
even senior officers turning
into owners of real estate or
money exchange shop instead
of constituting the 1 of ex-
perts for advancing cause of
our nation state-buil ;

One also worries at lop-
sided prioritisation in our
armed forces. It is indeed diffi-
cult to find out any overwhelm-
ing rationale behind building a
‘Sena Kunjo' plaza. If that much
of money which went into its
construction was available a

fessional would have

eld a coun de field ma-
noeuvre in line with India's
‘brastack’ or Pakistan's ‘Marde
Monin'. It is a pity that w&aw:
more priority to a wedding
venue. Similarly, a profes-
sional army would perhaps
phase out its weapon and
equipment ins of
family apartments or condo-
minium beyond certain per-

Bnidicﬂng is a full-time
commitment to give the best of
one's life to the nation. That is
how he has much shorter span
of service life as com to
this civiian coun . If he
fulfils his commitment, he gets
in return a life considered
Hag ht:.rfged i h}f’ o e

c t soldi as
not. Whatever mnyﬂg:tg the
temptation of a changed time
we must be able to a deli-
cate balance between an un-
briddled passion for it and the
imperatives of an unadulter-
ated soldiering.

The Fairy Tale Ends for the "People’s Princess" Diana

old Princess Diana in a car
accident along with her
companion, Emad Mohamed
al-Fayed. in an underpass in

THE death of the 36-year —

- Paris, ends a life that already

has been one of the most
obsessively followed fh the
history of publishing and
television. In life, Diana was a
bundle of contradictions: in
death she brought out the same

in us.
Born into aristocracy, she
hated the royals. Wed to the

future king, she became the
"People’s Princess.” Diana lived
in a universe of glamour and
fashion, yet made a genuine
connection with those outside
her world. She hated paparazzi.
vet used, though not forced,
them to publicise herself when
it suited her. As the TIME mag-
azine said, she showed that to
be a real Princess, sometimes
one had to leave the palace.
The s' attempt to cut her
status, from "Her Royal High-
ness” to "Princess”, only en-
hanced her stature worldwide!

In the wake of her death, Di-
ana's admirers have become ac-
rimonious. Who is to blame?
Paparazzi, of course! Diana's
brother, Earl Spencer, said that
he knew, "at the end Press
would kill her...they have blood
on their hand.” But the photo-
graphic bounty hunters put
themselves and their photo-
genic Princess in so much peril
only because we, the public E:lw:
shown an insatiable hunger for
any scrap of information on
Dianal

Then there are the racists,
who put the blame squarely on
mad
Mohamed al-Fayed. The British
hated to see their beloved
Princess consorting with the
E tian-born Arab." Said
Barbara Cartland, the British
trash novelist who neverthe-
less was honoured with the title
"Dame” by the Queen, "This
Deodi is a foreigner." Other Brits
warned Diana that she was
about to be trapped in an "Arab

rison." (Forgetting that the
st native the Brits could offer
the Princess after Charles was a
cad named James Hewitt.) The
New York Times columnist
William Safire somehow di-
vined that "the fault belongs to
the man in command inside tlllle
speeding car”, meaning not the
runken driver, but D%%Ii.

The British may have hated
Emad's guts for dating their
Princess, but that is not a sen-
timent Diana shared. Emad
had given her security and pri-
vacy. and above all, love and
happiness that the House of
Windsor and their heir to the
throne was either unable or
unwilling to provide. There are
persistent rumours that Diana
and Dodi were engaged. Dodi
had given Diana a one of a kind,
two hundred thousand dollar
engagement ring. Apparently,
the couple had p to move,
after their wedding, into the
Paris villa occupied by the Duke
and the Duchess of Windsor, af-
ter Edward abdicated the 8
throne to marry American di-
vorcee Mrs. Wallace Simpson in
the 1930s. The senior al-Fayed,
who owned the villa, had spent
40 million dollars, restoring it.

It was natural for Emad and
Diana to fall in love. They had
more in common than Diana
ever had with Prince Charles.
They were of similar age, sur-
vived failed marriage, were
wealthy, free-spirited and

craved privacy. Moreover, bil:
lionaire al-Fayeds could do tor
Diana what Aristotle Onassis
did for Jackie Kennedy. If Di-
ana wanted a vacation she
could go to one of their eleven
villas spread throughout the
world, on their own jets. If she
wanted yachting, their yachts
were available to cruise her
favourite seas. I shic wanted to
stay in a hotci, they owned ho-
tels like the top of the line Ritz
of Paris. If she wanted to shop,
what better place to go than the
Harrods of London, also owned
:?r the al-Fayeds. Because the

-Fayeds provided Diana the
privacy of a cocoon. the pa-
parazzi chase became more

d 8.

ﬂmand Diana had known
each other for at least ten ;
Lord Spencer, Diana's dad, and
the senior al-Fayed were

friends. Emad and Charles
yed polo on o teams.
owever, even in death, to his

detractors Emad was just a
“playboy” and a "consort”. To

others he was an intelligent,
caring human being, who
brought happiness to a tor-

mented Princess, hel his
father manage his billion dol-
lar business emﬁ)lre. roduced
Oscar-winning films like The
Chariots of Fire, and is as much
worth mou as his beloved
Princess Diana.

Princess Diana would have
been the first western royalty to
have married a Muslim com-
moner in recent times. History
is replete with Muslim royalty
marryizlg western women.
Prince Ali Aga Khan had mar-

ried American actress Rita
Hayworth. In 1978, Hus-
sain of Jordan married nce-

ton graduate Lisa Hallaby,

making her Queen Nur.

It all began for Lady Diana
Spencer, then 19, in 1980. She
was a pri school teacher
and a baby sitter for the son of
an American couple, earning
five pounds a day. One day, as
she came to work, the American
couple noticed that hordes of
Ehutu raphers were following

er. "l spent the weekend at
Sandringham Palace", she ex-
plained. The American couple,
who now lives in Morristown,
New Jersey, had no idea that
Diana belonged to the Royalty
and was being courted by Prince
Charles. Such was Diana, the
"Shy Di." Diana invited the
couple to their wedding in July,
1981 and had them seated
E{ett}r close to the then Prime

inister, Margaret Thatcher.
Recently, Buckingham Palace
invited them bac
funeral!

The British Royal family
was well-known for making

for Diana's

. monumental royal matrimo-

nial mistakes. cess Mar-
garet, the Queen's sister
was madly in love with Pete
Townsend, a das World War

Il hero. Since Townsend was a
commoner, the Queen vetoed
their love and had Margaret
wedded to a Fhﬂtngraphcr. An-
thony Armstrong-Jones. Pre-
dictably, the marriage ended in
divorce.

In the mid-'70, Prince
Charles fell in love with a
woman named
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Devina

Dr. Fakhruddin Ahmed writes from Princeton

Diana and Mother Teresa liked each other. Only a few months back, both
comforting the homeless. Mother Teresa was gratified to see someone of p
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Sheffield. The romance was de-
stroyed when Devina's former
boyiriend ungallantly told the
}l:!;csa that they had been lovers.

e woman Charles really
wanted as her lifelong compan-
ion, Camilla Parker-Bowles, he
could not have. She was mar-
ried to someone else. Lady Di-
ana Spencer was the best com-
promise. She was royal mate-
rial, yet too young to have any
history.

Unfortunately, Diana re-
ceived scant education and was
hopelessly unprepared for the
fame that awaited her. Her
mother went off with another

man when she was six, aban-

doning the family. Lord
Spencer, her father, was too
unwell to groom her daughter.
Some years ago. speaking to a
charity for children, Diana said
that these days children are less
likely to experience the death of
their parent — but more likely
to suffer the trauma of divorce.
She could not have been more
prophetic — her own two chil-
dren suffered both.

"Here is the stuff of which
!’B.Ir{l tales are made”, is how the
Archbishop of Canterbury de
scribed Prince Charles and
Lady Diana's wedding 16 years
ago. It was no such thing. The
marriage was doomed from the
beginning; Charles and Diana
were totally incompatible.
They had nothing to give each
other. Believing, like man
women do, that children will
improve their marriage, Diana
dutifully bore the royal family
two heirs to the throne, William
and Harry — "a heir and a
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spare”, as the British like to
say.

Soon after marriage, Diana
realised that she was sharing
Charles with Camilla Parker-
Bowles. Charles, too, resented
being eclipsed by Diana in pub-

lic. After Willlam's birth in
1982, Diana suffered postpar-
tum blues and bulimia. Al-
though both kept smiling for
the cameras, the marital
strains were obvious as early as
1985, becoming public in 1990.
In 1992, Andrew Morton re-
vealed in a best seller. Diana:
Her True Story with input from
Diana herself, that the Princess
attempted suicide when she
learned of Charles’' liaison with
Camilla. The Royals were furi-
ous. They labeled "Shy Di" the
"Sly Di", and the sniping began
in earnest. In 1990 the cnuyﬁ es
separated, six years later they
were divorced.

Charles and Diana were as
different as night and day.
Charles was a throw back to t
ancient ways of the monarchy
— he loved the countryside,
loved hunting. played polo. Di-
ana the "People's Princess”

. hated hunting and countryside,

was more in tune with popular
culture, and loved the cities.
Elton John. George Michael and
Luciano Pavarotti were her
friends. Only two months ago,
Diana could be seen comforting
Elton John as he sang at the fu-
neral of their common friend,
fashion designer Gianni Ver-
sace in Milan. Cambridge-edu-
cated Charles, whose corona-
tion as the future king took
place way back in 1969 while he
still was at Cambridge, is an

% Diana excelled at.

of them were here in New York,
rivilege with so much

et wl ok

i intellectual.:. Diana's inteieaﬁ-.

struck him as juvenile. Never
hugged by his mother, the
Queen, as a baby, Bhﬂ“dl;ﬁ emo-
tions in public is somet he
was never taught. Something
It is fair to
say that in going overboard in
raise of Diana, the world has
n a little unfair to Charles.
Diana too made grave mis-
takes. T}'ylnﬁ to get even with
Charles for his cheating, she
too committed adultery with
her riding instructor Captain
James Hewitt. In a tell-all ex-
se that Hewitt sold to the
ighest bidder, the scoundrel
gave vivid details of the affair
to the Press, devastating Diana.
Betrayed twice by two British
men, Diana looked elsewhere
for love.
Just at the world was co
to grips with the loss of Diana,
came another devastating news
from Calcutta — that Mother
Teresa had passed away. Diana
and Mother Teresa liked each
other. Only a few months back,
both of them were here in New
York, comforting the homeless.
Mother Teresa was gratified to
see someone of privilege with so
much fee for the poor.
Diana was carefully chosen
for the role of the princess. The
royal selection process was as
cold and prosaic any thorough-
bred auction. At 20, she had
lineage, the upbringing and
docility to appear to meet the
requirement for a future Queen
of England. But the battery of
tests missed something. She
turned out to be an aristocrat
with a populist heart. She was
more shaped by popular culture
than by her insular upper class
upbringing. Her diet included
romance novels, movie maga-
zines and music videos. She
craved for things royalty was
supposed to forgo or overcome —
pleasure, passion and true love.

Diana's inability to accept
the part of the noblesse clause
in her contract cost her a mar-
riage and earned her the dis-
pleasure of the Windsors. How-
ever, it was her battle with the
royal family, played out so pub-
licly that gave her such lasting

appeal. e sympathetic public
watched her , suffer and fi-
nally rebel. Millions looked

on, as the real-life princess
dealt with rejection, infidelity,
depression, eating disorders
and divorce. They witnessed
her recovery and applauded
lustily as she sought revenge.

In death, Diana brought the
royal family to its knees. The
startling response of the British
public to Diana's death stunned
the royals. The millions of
mourners, who signed condo-
lence books, placed one million
bouquets outside Diana's Kens-
ington Palace home and who
applauded spontaneously, as
Earl Spencer dug into the press
and the Royals for their mis-
treatment of Diana, told the
Royals in an unmistakable
voice that the public disap-
proved of the als’ treatment
of Diana during her lifetime,
and their studied aloofness in
her death.

Scrambling to catch up, the

ueen came to London from
otland and gave an unprece-

) ,_ﬁkindnpafi;.

dented live television s h
from the balcony of the m-
mgh?m Il:‘a]acm he praised Di-
ana for her "capacity to ins
others with her warmth m
he "admired'and
res ::{.:11]: iana, the Queen
sald. The Queen could not Bri
herselfl tb?a'y- that she g)oved SE -,
ana. Princess Diana's burial
ended one ofthose weeks when = .°°
the British people seemed to
rise up as one and deliver an
emotional wverdict that con-
founds expectations. Perhaps
Churchill's electoral defeat af-
ter World War Il was the last
such occasion. Not the Queen
nor Prince Charles but Prince
Williams, who embodies Di-
ana's features and smile, re-
mains the best hope for the
survival of the tarnished Royal
family.

Diana's funeral was attended
tﬁy among others, by Prime

inister Tony Blair, Hillary
Clinton and Mohamed Al
Fayed, Dodi's father. Blair re-
vealed later on David Frost's
moming talk show that he had
talked to Diana about making
her an official goodwill Ambas-
sador for Britain, something
Diana herself wanted.
Pavarotti was there, too over-
come with grief to sing. Elton
John did — altering his Candle
in the Wind written for Marilyn
Monroe to suit Diana, i
tears to the eyes of Williams
("Wills" Diana called him) and
Harry. Earl Spencer promised
the two kids that Diana's “blood
family” will make sure they are
brought up in the populist way
Diana wanted. Among the .
Royals. only Prince Charles
was invited to Diana's burial at
the family estate in Althrop.
Elton John, Michael and
Pavarotti will cut an album for
Christmas, donating the m—
ceeds to Diana's charity. " -
dle in the Wind" will be released
this week and will also benefit
Diana's charities.

Diana dragged the unpre-
pared, stodgy royal family into
the television Eﬁly A mesineﬂs*
ing beauty, equ popular on
h'-:::gth sldcg ut;'q the Atlantic, her
arena was one of im and
symbolism. With evident com-
passion, she embraced several
good causes, from h AIDS
gzucnts to giving support to

snian refugees to clearing
land mines in Somalia. How-
ever, she did not initiate these
causes — all she did was to pub-
licise the good work of others in
these areas.

In death Diana will loom
larger than life because of the
circumstances of her death. At
the exact spot where she died,
someone scrolled, "Paparazzi
Assassins.” | have a new
word to describe th;nt mr-;.g-
gressive phot phers — "Pa-
panazis.” But fact remains
that the speeding car was not
being chased by terrorists, but
by men with cameras. They
were pests, not threats. The

of their motorcycles (90
miles per hour in a 30 miles per
hour zone) was determined by
the speed of the Mercedes,
driven by a drunk. In the ulti-
mate scope of t ., does any
of this truly mat

Irate British MPs were say-
ing that had Princess Diana not
refused Royal protection, "she
would be alive today!” Really?
There is another way to look at
it. Diana and Dodi's time had
come. No amount of second
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