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Why did the BJP Succeed?

by K N Panikkar

The M_ﬁ’n rise to powe: is c

learly not on its own social and political support. Neither its

organisational strength nor the popularity of Atal Behari Vajpayee would have ensured its success.

What enabled the success of the BJP is mainly the lack of political vision

fractured mandate again,
even if the National

Democratic Alliance -led
by the Bharatiya Janata Party
has mustered enough support to
form a government. No single
party has got a majority, either
in terms of votes or seats. While
the BJP has just about
maintained its earlier strength,
the Congress has further
declined. The Communist Party
(Marxist) has barely held on to
its seat share of the last
election. Only the regional
parties have managed to
improve their position, what-
ever may be the reasons for the
same. The Telugu Desam Party
in Andhra Pradesh, Dravida
Munnetra Kazhakam in
Tamilnadu, Samajwadi Party
and Bahujan Samaj Party in
Uttarpradesh and Biju Janata
Dal in Orissa, who jointly ac-
count for more than hundred
seats, are the prominent amo
them. The opinion voiced b
some during the election anal-
ysis that this election reflects a
polarisation of political forces
and. India is moving towards a
bipolar system is far from the
truth. In fact, the two main par-
ties, the Bharatiya Janata
Party and the Congress logether
account only for aboul three
hundred seats. The rest, almost
two hundred and fi
in the kitty of smaller and re-
gional parties.

The BJP's success in this
election is mainly due to its
coalition strategy. After the
election of 1996, it was gener-
ally held that the era of a
party government is over and
the future lies with coalitions
based on a reconfiguration of
political forces. The only party,
which appears to have taken
this lesson seriously, is the
BJP. Given its communal ideo-
logical commitment and its ac-
live participation in the demo-
lition of the Babri Masjid the
BJP was not able to gather
enough support to remain in
power in 1996. As L. K. Advani
recently confessed. the BJP
then that it cannot come to
power without incorporating

seats are -

the regional parties into its
support base. It therefore cob-
bled up an alliance of eighteen
parties in 1998 and twenty-four
in 99 — although had noth-
Ing in common i eologically
and programmatically — by
putting on the backburner its
controversial Hindutva agenda.
This strategy has yielded rich
dividends in this election, as
the NDA has managed to gain a
comfortable majority, thanks
to the performance of the allies.
More than one-third of the
seals of the NDA is their contri-
bution, most of them in single
SH e R, the clerisgpe
Vaikos, Ramadosses. Chautalas
and Abdullas whe made the
success of the BJP possible, The
critics of the BJP, particularly
of the Left and secular, might
decr{; this opportunistic strat-
fﬁy' ut for the BJP the proof of

¢ pudding is in eating it. The
BJP leadership has shown
enough resilience to compro-
mise the present to ensure the
future.

In contrast the Congress re-
fused to come to terms with the
present; instead it chose to cling
to the past. It suffered from an
exaggerated sense of self-impor-
tance and a misplaced trust in
its nationalist legacy. It failed
to realise that except in a few
states the party machinery has
corroded, no leadership worth
the name existed and that its
social base has considerably
shrunk. These can hardly be

‘Tecreated overnight as evi-

denced by the election results.
The sympathetic crowds, which
thron the meetings of Sonia
Gandhi, were not translated
into votes c;!)rimarily because
the party did not have the ma-
chinery to do so. Some of its

ood <candidates, like

anmohan Sing in Delhi, lost
to relatively insignificant nom-
inees of the BJP.

Unlike the BJP the Congress
wrongly read the political pre-
sent. It actually lost the election
when it failed to provide an al-
ternative after the fall of the
BJP government. This failure

of social democrats.

was mainly due to a miscalcula-
tion of its potential. The only
way the Congress could have
made a come back was throu

a coalition government for
which several political forma-
tions had pledged support.
Without seriously pursuing it
and declining support to a Left
led government the Congress
insisted on a single party gov-
ernment, failing which it opted
for an election. The unexpected
and impressive success in the
assembly elections in Delhi,
Rajasthan and Madhya
Pradesh was perhaps the main
factor, which influenced this
rather intransigent and politi-
cally unwise decision. The
Congress thus lost an opportu-
nity to bring the secular forces
together. As a consequence the
Congress faced the election
without any allies. except the
hi%hly tainted parties like
AIDMK and RJD which instead
of advancing its electoral
prospects proved to be counter
productive. Given the quick
chanﬁes of government due to
the failure of coalitions the
Congress hoped to romp home
on the plank of stability and
single party rule. But a party

riven with dissension and Ee-
sertion could not enthiise such 3

conlidence in the electorate,
What actually sealed the fate of
the Congress was the lack of al-
lies in a fractured polity in
which small parties wielded de-
cisive power in several areas.
Many of them are individual
based parties without any clear-
cut ideological moorings and
therefore could be part of any
political formation. While the
BJP went out of its way to mop
them up the Congress did not
try to bring even the like
minded parties to its fold.

The success of the BJP to a
large measure is rooted in the
failure of the third front to

osit a viable alternative to
th the Congress and the BJP
at the national level. Much be-
fore the elections the third
front had already disintegrated.
The united front experiment of
1996 was short-lived. Its demise

was largely pre-determined b
the ‘historic blunder’ of the Lcﬁ
not accepting the primeminis-
tership and was hastened by the
infighting among the con-
stituents of the front. The BJP's
grand design of coalition took
shape from the ashes of the
united front. But for that it
would \not have progressed
much further than the 1996 po-
sition. Ironically the third
front committed to defeat the
Hindu communalism has actu-
ally facilitated its success.

Yet the third front still
commands a political space as
evident from the outcome of
this election. The former part-
ners of the third front, now dis-
persed in different camps, have
done exceptionally well. Most
of them like TDP, DMK, SP and
RJD have gained success on
their own strength and not rid-
ing pigg'hack either on the BJP
or the Congress. If anything, the
latter have gained from the in-
fluence of the former. For in-
stance, but for the support of
TDP and DMK the E-JI; would
have drawn almost a blank in
Andhra and Tamilnadu. The
election therefore affords an
important lesson: the mobilisa-
tion of Left-secular- democratic
forces is still possible, provided
there is a will to do so.

The BJP's rise to power is
clearly not on its own social
and political support. Neither
its organisational strength nor
the popularity of Atal Behari
Vajpayee would have ensured
its success. What enabled the
success of the BJP is mainly the
lack of political vision of social
democrats. When the Hindutva
agenda unfolds itself in the
coming years they are likely to
rue their unprincipled collabo-
ration. For, this time around,
the hidden agenda of the BJP is
not likely to remain very much
hidden.

The author is a noted histo-
rian of modern India and a
prominent commentator on is-
sues relating to communalism
in South Asia.
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Indian Internal Securit

the play-field for all kinds of
violations, often with im-
punity, which is telling upon its
internal as well as national se-
curity. Such a development in

IND[A has virtually become

by T Ananthachari

“There are no dependable aherua-ﬁves to persistent, sus-

y 1n a Soft State

promises in matters of security.
Our adversaries would then find
it easy to harm us, They would
thrive on our ineffective exis-
tence. Whom do we blame?

— Mandira

FOCUS

less a

- "Tajul?" =
- "Yes? Hello! | can hear you.”
His voice was choked, obvi-

ously trying totontrol sobbing.
Men, they say, are not sup;m.%

} tocry.

- "Please help me.”

- "What happened?"

- "The pressure on her has
become unbearable. She can't
stay there any more. She has to
come oul tomorrow morning.
Help me! Please!”

e soft, gentle voice did not
need any introduction. The
strikingly handsome, pinkish
bright young journalist is in
love with a fellow journalist. He
was working in a news agency
and she in a feature syndicate.
His father was an immigrant
from UP in India and she., a
Bengali, is the daughter of no
person than a Justice of
the High Court. I was a public
relations man in WAPDA.

"Keep cool. T'll get back to

ou."
F Totally confused, 1 lit up a
cigarette and paced the room for
a long time. He is in trouble and
I was the one he could trust’and
seek help. I cannot let him
down. I %Iathered up my
C

thoughts, chalked out a plan

-and called him back at his

Wari residence at 11:30 pm.
- "Tomorrow at 10 o'clock
u will come to my house with
ﬁ;r and leave the rest with me.
Wedding will be arranged, if you
both agree."

- "How can you do it at such a
short notice? It is almost mid-
night.”

- "Everything will be done,
Inshallah. Don't worry,"

By 10 o'clock the next morn-

ing, everything was arranged in
a great hu and in utter se-
crecy — the . the witnesses,

air tickets to Chittagong and
the wedding lunch. Shahidul
Huq (Late] also nervously
showed up at our residence at
WAPDA Officers' Quarters at
Shahbagh. My colleague Alim
did the running-around job.
The shaken 'groom and the
bride-to-be’ turned up with a
suitcase.
- After the ceremony and the
lunch, Alim took their suitcase
in advance to :::Ihecl-:ﬂ:n at
Tejgaon airport. I drove them to
th'!':gaairpurt and hurriedly
pushed them in. Message was
sent to Kaptai that a rluumaliat
couple was coming for a few
days.

Hasan Saeed and Tahmina
Ahmed, married on 14 January
1969, left (eloped) for a hideout
honeymoon at Kaptal. '

Telephones started ringing
from the late evening
Press Club, the newly weds' re-
spective offices and finally

from her house. | was a it
scared for one cuu&d not take

lightly a matter such as this,

s mp—

from the .

.

The Dily Star 5

_‘

been enquiring for last few
days, about accommodation fa-
cilities in Khulna! Frantic tele-
phones went to the district ad

tration  in Khulna t
or INE couple in eulérl;rarrgt]%'

guest house and hotel. I was
very tense. After two days | was
scheduled to go to ptai to
Flw: a talk on public relations.
found the two having a good
time with joy rides on a speed-
boat in Kaptai lake. ;

- "You badmash! Having a
good time here and | am facing
the music there! Police are
looking for you.” "Where?" they
asked nervously. "Not here in
the hills." I said reassuringly,
“there in the Sundarbansi{" |
narrated my concocted story
about their whereabouts. We
had a hearty laugh. I was back
the next day and finally got the
anticipated phone call from Mr.
Justice Abu Muhammad
Abdullah, Tahmina's father. I
was frightened but kept my
cool.
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Loss of a Very True Friend

other.

Over thirty frears later today,
I vhridl?r recall the event be-
cause irom that moment we
were wrapped up with a very
special bond and our relation-
ship transcended the profes-
sional boundary to a very deep
and personal one.

We grew up together in our
respective professions. Saeed
from PPI/APP to ENA. New
Nation and finally to AP and
Asia Week; and | from WAPDA
to Foreign Office, Biman.
Bangabhaban, abroad and in
BRAC. A profession like mine
gives one vivid insights into

wndgss.alnﬂn nmﬂ%ﬁf l?n Eﬁis

very personal tribute, to dwel!
upon his excellence as a jour-
nalist and the cooperation that
| received from him as a PR per-
son. But our interactions went
[ar beyond our respective pro-
fessions to a very personal
level. | was overwhelmed by his

Hasan Saeed

The heavy voice at the other
end echoed, "I'm sure you know
where they are. Please tell me
she's all right.” | could no longer
hide the truth from the tert‘thly
worried father desperate to
know the whereabouts and
wellbeing of his daughter,

- "I'm sorry, Sir. Please don't

worry.. Everything is OK.
They're all right".

- "Was everything done
properly?”

- "Yes Sir, registration, reli-
lous rites, everything." He

eaved a sign of relief. "Please
accept him, Sir- He is a very
nice boy." 1 pleaded.

- "Since 'you' are in it, I know
you will take care of my daugh-
l[elrt. TE]II1 them to come back.” |
eit so happy. 1 quiekly phoned
Kaptai andp told lzl‘g'h«errn {rnpretum
and informed the parents of
both of the date and flight num-
ber of their return. The couple
was moved by the reception by
both sides at the airport and
were In tears. With the bless-

We grew up together in
our respective
professions. Saeed from
PPI/APP to ENA, New
Nation and finally to
AP and Asia Week; and I
from WAPDA to
Foreign Office, Biman,
Bangabhaban, abroad and
in BRAC...But our
interactions went far
beyond our respective
professions to a very
personal level. I was
overwhelmed by his
human qualities,

human qualities. Some people
row old but do not grow up.

asan Saeed grew up with a
wealth ol experience, grace and
dignity. He raised a family with
three well-groomed sons and a
darling of a daughter, whom he
used to affectionately call
"Mamoni”, | read somewhere
that Exce‘rzl::t for those who are
weathered by hard struggles of
life and sulferings. everyone
alter forty is responsible for
one's own face. Saeed's face, till
the last time | saw him two days
before he left of October 5, radi-
ated distinct charm, softness.
kindness, serenity and love. He
had no enemy.

A few months ago. he told
me for the first time how he
cherished the desire to make
our relationship permanent
through our children. It was too
late for both our children are
now hopefully and happily
married. But [ was nonetheless
started because that was the de-
sire that 1 had also secretly nur-

had complaints. We used to
share each other's problems
and his conclusions had al-
ways been "Allah Malik". |
never saw him in a hurry or in
haste. Nothing could cause him
violate his self-control. During
ents with friends on any
topic 1 watched with great ad-
miration his unblessed and
pragmatic analysis of various
issues and he never viewed any-
thing through prejudiced
lenses. Whenever any ment
turned hot, Saeed would politely
sleer the confusing debate into
sane analysis. If %‘u: failed he
would resort to non-listening
which was the extreme form of
his passive aggressive be-
haviour. He would simply close
the door of his mind to mute
the sounds of quarrel. No mat-
ter on which side of the hot po-
litical fence one was, one could

not help but immensely like
him.

I have not yet gone to our
favourite "even Joint of ar-
Fum:nt" — the Club — since he
eft, as | would expect him. with
his penchant for colourful and
ever changing shirts, to quietly
glide into the room. smiling at
everybody and softly replying
o "How are you" with "So far so

ocod. no complaint; Allah

alik”. In a society given to
rudeness and bad manners, few
could measure up to the stan-
dards of his behaviour. As his
body was leaving the Press Club
after janaza for the last jour-
ney. Syed Fahim Munaim.
Managing Editor of The Daily
Star murmured, "And there goes
‘a true gentleman'.”

Did he have any premoni-
tion, | wonder, that the end was
near? Recently, he voluntarily
retired as Dhaka Bureau Chief
of Associated Press of America,
Was anything bothering or
causing him pains? | learned
from Tahmina that for some
time recently he wore a mourn-
ful demeanor, even quietly
crying at times, but would not
tell her or anybody why. 1 did
not know for he always pre-
sented a face of impeccable
calm, Even on the day he ex-
pired, only hours before his
end, he took care to pay up his
Club bills! He went Eumc. had
lunch, went to bed for a nap and
left forever on his last journey
to elernity. A perfect gentleman
as he was, Saeed left gently,
quietly and peacefully.

Although no one could deci-
pher the mysteries of the begin-
ning and the end of life and
death, I feel betrayed, as he left
so early. [ have had the misfor-
tune of writing obituaries of
close friends like Shahidul
Huq, Anwarul Islam Bobby: and
now Saeed. | wonder who is left

. . . . . . = involv the d ht f ings of the parents of both they tured. We both smiled and behind to write mine?
:I]:lgef'lsdut? ;nssflznnuﬂwugﬂmﬂacgnnﬁ? tained .ﬂﬂd P am,ﬂakmg acfion "l ﬂ {ﬂﬂfkﬂdﬁﬂl ﬂmq' .+ .« The author is a (IPS) retired | Hl:.'.?t g::llﬁrt Jadﬂ: 5 eat?ill-flg 1{;11: headed off for home to Start a = sighed. "Allah Malik,; was his - ~Hasan Saeed was a good
tude, particularly to a 'soft state’ . prnfessmnai manner, where securfty O_f the cﬁﬁrfbj' IS - Director General of Border rance in mock surprise, I spread €W "g-'é ) comment. nan. @a}’ his lgnnd soul rest in
like ours. We have been rightly concerned. AISE, unless there is evidence ﬂf prompt Security Force, ‘the word around that Saeed had - member”, I told him, I _ Ew:rr}' person feels low at peace "eternal rv 50 {ar S0 good"”
ointing our fingers at 3 i I dictis h ‘ am your second father-in-law! tmes. So did he. But he never in the hands of the 'Malik'.
SIsta and ite: decen” Dis corrective ana penal action whenever serious lapses — -

come to notice, it will be difficult to avoid

mmpramises in matters a!_ secuﬂ' :

ISI, for many instances of
frightful violence in the coun-
try. We have also said enough,

once again rightly, about that
country being the major source
of cross-border terrorism
which we are facing continu-
ously in one of the country
or the other for over fifteen
ream. But what we seem to over-
ook is the fact that our own
ineffective governance has in a
significant measure encouraged
and even made it possible, for
external agencies to meddle

with Jhe security of the country
in a daring marnner. h
that

It is indeed disturbin
during this long period almost
all political parties have shared
power at the Centre as well as in
the various States. It is disturb-
ing because of the failure of all
of them to recognise the havoc
indifference and mal-adminis-
tration have played with our
destiny. Instead of paying seri-
ous and pointed attention to ev-
e::?- sin Edevelnpmenl which
adversely influenced and af-
fected the overall security of the
country we have been seen to
barter national security for
short-ternr and narrow politi-
cal gains. Let us not mistake the
hordes of pious statements
which have emanated from
each one of them from time to
time declaring their intention
and even determination to pro-
tect the country’s interests. The
tragedy is that action has not
matched with words. Otherwise,
we would not be in the vulnera-
ble state that'we are in today.
Make no mistake. The situation
by all known accounts is both
serious and scary.

The fortutious circum-
stances in which a large num-
ber and variety of lethal arms
and ammunition, obviously
meant for spreading violence
and striking terror in the coun-
try, were detected when a truck
carrying apple consignment
from Kashmir to Delhi met
with an accident near Patni
Top. should sound very serious
alarm bells in the minds of all
those who are vested with the
responsibility of safeguarding
the country's security. At a time
when there are visible signs of
incessant and increasing mili-
tant activities in J&K and else-
where, failure to foresee the
possible strategies which the
militants would be adopting is
dilficult to be justified. In the

—didal dlso, conunercial channels

‘like carpet sellers have been

used for similar purposes.
There was a time when arms
and ammunition smuggled into
India [Rajasthan and ujlarat]
[rom Pakistan were stealthily
transported to destinations in
Punjab hidden in salt consign-
ments. Once such a thing came
to notice, steps were initiated to

-meet that challenge. But it

seems complacency set in since
then which has resulted in the
lowering of our guards in the
instant case. This is a case of
failure of intelligence as well as
professional approach to draw
up and enforce security mea-
sures. It is pertinent to point out
that the BSF has clearly at-
tributed failure to adhere to
regulations in regard to security
as the case for the recent attacks

- by militants of the BSF camps

in Kashmir. It would be of con-
siderable public interest to be
told eof the action taken to fix
responsibility for failures in
the above cases and action
taken against those found re-
sponsible for lapses. N

Let us not dupe ourselves by
imaging that such security oc-
cur only due to operational
strains, particularly in areas
where security forces are hard-

pressed. Some of the recent rev- |

elations clearly show that there
Is considerable degree of per-
missiveness in some of the
most vital organs of govern-
ment which have a bearing on
security. Readers may find it
difficult to believe that the
'LTTE Chief V. Prabhakaran
was issued a driving licence by
the district RTO (Road

Transport Office} of Dhanbad in

1993, just two years after the
assassination of former PM
Rajiv Gandhi.' Incidentally,
this happened exactly when the
Special Investigation Team. set
up to investigate the above as-
sassination had spread its net
fare and wide to capture
Prabhakaran. | quote further
from the report which appeared
in a leading natienal daily. ‘The
licence was issued even though
the application form mentioned

his permanent address as
Village Jaffna, Batticalow. The

form mentioned his father's
name as M Karan, date of birth
as 30-6-1953 and temporary ad-

dress as 13, Koyla Nagar,
Dhanbad. the LTTE supremao
was duly issued a learner’s li-
cence before being issued a per-

manent licence No. 3549 on.

21.8.1993 to drive motorcy-
cle/scooter. The licence was
valid upto August 20, 1998
‘The Deputy Commissioner,
Transport in his report of
6.7.1996 confirmed to the
Petition Committee of the
Legislative Council of Bihar the
issue of the licence and termed
it as 'illegal' because "a person
belonging to Sri Lanka should
not have been issued a licence
from India.” Incidentally, it is
learnt that the relevant original
file is missing and a new file
has been opened to initiate ac-
tion against the erring official.
It will not be difficult for the
reader to understand how and
why such things must be hap-

pﬁlglﬂg. ; :

n ¥elt another case, this time
in Nagaland, over filly crimi-
nals belonging to the State of
Maharashtra, many of them
involved in serious crimes and
with underworld connections,
have successfully obtained
arins licences from the far off
Nagaland, thanks to an
accommodating'. Additional
Commissioner of Dimapur,
who did not think it necessary
to verity if any one of them was
a resident of Nagaland, which,
in fact, they were not. In this
case the arms licences have
been issued to be valid for 'All
India’ though the issuing au-
thority had no jurisdiction to
issue these All India licenses. It
is perhaps not out of place to re-
call that some time ago a close
friend of Dawood Ibrahim. who
is wanted in the Bombay blast
cases as the prime accused, ob-
tained his gun licence from
Gwalior even though he was not
a resident of that place but of
Mumbai.

There are no dependable al-
ternatives to persistent, sus-
tained and painstaking action
in a methodical and profes-
sional manner, where security
of the country is concerned.
Also, unless there is evidence
prompt corrective and penal
action whenever serious lapses
come to notice, as is the case,
with the instances cited above,

A Retreshin

EDICAL doctors are not
Muncummun in politics

in different countries
including those in Asia and
more so0 in our South Asia.
Examples are galore as some of
them are at the helm like Dr
Mohathir Mohammad in
Malaysia, and nearer home we
are familiar with such persons
like wellknown and long-
serving chief minister of West
Bengal state of India Dr Bidhan
Chandra Roy. In our own coun-
try. senior physicians have
aJﬂ ned high offices in politics
and government and still oc-
cupy important positions, for
instance Dr Badruddoza
Chowdhury. However, the same
cannot be said about writings
although instances are there.
We did not have much privilege
of doctors invigorating the lit-
m"ﬁ’ arena of our country as
such. Septuagenarian Dr
Habibuzzaman's name is often
seen in different English dailies
and magazines as a writer. His
writeups, mostly in the form of
memoirs are coupled with use-
ful information since he is an
wilness to many ups and downs
in the turbulent history of the
sub-continent.

Born in Calcutta and having
spent the early days of the
midst of the stormy days in the
British India prior to the parti-
tion, he had a close look of the
many developments in the sub-
sequent phase that ranges from
initial days of Pakistan to the
latest develo
Bangladesh largely in the polit-
ical field. His book “70 years in
a shaky sub-continent” in-

| cludes such latest interesting

and controversial events in our
political milieu like the defec-
tion of "back-bencher” opposi-
tion member of parliament to
the government side and be-
coming a minister! The book
has been published some time
ago. Otherwise, the author
would have certainly been
happy to incorporate more de-
velopment on the matter when
the Election Commission just
recently in a landmark decision
has cancelled the membershi

of the said MP along wit

another opposition member.
who had also followed the suit

it will be difficult to avoid com- ' to become minister.

BOOK REVIEW

70 Years in Shaky Subcontinent
by Dr Habibuz Zaman
Janus Publishing co, 1td, London
PP 413 Price £ 12.00

ments in.

Reviewed

by Zaglul Ahmed Chowdhury

The mention of this demon-
strates that Dr Habibuzzaman
is abrest of present-day situa-
tion and could not remain
oblivious of the subjects that
create immense interest among
our people regardless of the di-
vergent views expressed by the
contending parties. Indeed,
dwelling on such issues of great
public interest is a praisewor-
thy endeavour while the book
comes up with events down
from the time of British India,

, creation of India and Pakistan,

and later independent
Bangladeslll. The t:'umpiilalinn of
mnjan blished articles — in
the ¥n% at?dtobiugrap y and
portrait — gives one glimpses of_
many events that describe the
sub-continent in different
phases of its chequered history
ever the last seven decades.

The author, a senior medical
doctor; was based at important
stations of the sub-continent
and also elsewhere in course of
his education and work till he
returned home from the World
Health Organisation (WHOQ) as-
signment in 1988 and resigned
to a calm retired life most of
which is spent in writing and
reading. He was in Calcutta,
Dhaka, Karachi and New Delhi
during this period and had also
been to other countries like the
United States which gave him
the opportunity to watch things
in developed nations as well.
The writings include descrip-
tion of his boyhood days at Be-
niapukur Lane in Calcutta. so-
journ and occasional living in
the village home in Fari pur
district and of later days in
Dhaka city, Karachi and lastl
New Delhi as a senior WHO ai
viser, where he worked for more
than one and a half decades. He
has sought to introduce ele-

i

ments of political, social and
economic situations that were
the main features of different
times and eventual#v strike a
conclusion that the 70 years of
the sub*continent has unques-
tionably been a “shaky” period.
Admittedly, the history of the
sub-continent is full of both ex-
pected and unpredictable devel-
opments, and his book contains
reading materials of tremen-
dous interest for anyone keen to
know about the bygone days
and contemporary phase of the
sub-continent. The effort of an
elder doctor, when viewed from
the point of ever-changing sce-
nario of an area that consti-
tutes 'South Asia’ today and has
more than one billion popula-
tion, is undoubtedly commend-
able,

- Dr Habibuzzaman began his
quest for portraying the turbu-
lent sub-continent from the
days of his alma-mater “Little
Flower School™ and "St Xavier's
School” and has stretched up to
the recent political and other
conditions in our country. The
Journey is long no doubt and to
e t that it would cover virtu-
ally everything is a height of
folly. Nevertheless, he has not
omitted the Second World War
in the context of its impact on
British India and later freedom
of India and Pakistan. He i=
conscious of the divides of t:
Bengalees and non-Bengalees as
well as Muslims and Hindus as
reflected in the chapter
“Cultural divide” just on the eve
of the partition and graphically
mentioned the poker game of
power in the initial years of
Pakistan in the chapter like
"Game of musical chairs” Eht‘]’ﬂ
the lea figures of political
drama E-ngc::thgiu terms of ap-
preciation and ctritical refer-
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ences — have found their places.
He concludes the book with the
chapter "Are we worthy of the
martyrs of 1971 ?" in which he
echoes much of the sentiments
of most of our people about the
turn of events in the country
particularly about the countless
valiant martyrs of liberation
war. Needless to say, the ques-

tions raised by him largely re-

flect the dismay and frustration
that we often give vent to vis-a-
vis expectations in Bangladesh
today. However, he has not
missed out the silver lining in
the otherwise dark cloud.,

pe—

I had the occasion of know-
ing Dr Habibuzzaman during
the early eighties in New Delhi
where | was posted as a journal-
ist and he, as mentioned above,
as the WHO adviser, His pen-
chant for conversations on po-
litical and other issues was ob-
vious. | had the opportunity of
coming across some of the
vellknown names in India dur-
.1g such conversations. As far
as 1 remember, Dr Mohammad
Khalilullah, the famous cardi-
ologist, who was the doctor for
prime minister Indira Gandhi,
was one aof them. I had the good
fortune of pgetting myself
checked by him at the GB Hospi-
tal in New Delhi.
Dr Zaman used to take a
eat degree of interest on dif-
erent developments which was

g Journey through History

a bit unusual for a medical doc-
tor. | was not surprised when in
later days I found articles of the
suave and erudite doctor in dif-
ferent newspapers here. He
mentions how he got his first
article published in the daily
Bangladesh Observer at the in-
spiration and courtesy of cele-
brated journalist late’S N Al
who was then the editor of that
English daily and later became
the founder-editor of the “The
Daily Star". He kept on writing
and | congratulate him for his
venture which he took further
by bringing out this book.

However, | may be failing in
my objective observation un-
less [ point out certain aspects
which [ felt deserves mention.
At times, it appears that de-
scription of family members,
which of course otherwise con-
stitutes essential ingredient of
such write-ups, is somewhat
repetitive although many of
them are wellknown by their
own rights. His fmrtray of the
Indian political scene could
also be devoted in a larger de-
gree on West Bengal about
which he mentioned in the
context of his early days but not
much about when he was posted
in New Delhi. After all, people
of this country are keen to
know something more about
West Bengal and Calcutta like
Dr Bidhan Ray, S S Ray, Jyoti
Basu, Ghani Khan Chowdhury
because of manifold proximity

and. if | am not wrong, more
about the cultural side of West
Bengal and India, which I find
not adequate in his book. Ar-
guably, the book is essentially
on political matters as the
name of it suggests, but men-
tions of important issues in
other spectra of India, Pakistan
and Bangladesh in the larger
historical contexts would have
made it more embellished.

The 392-page book published
by Janus Publishing House".
London, is attractive in jacket
and printing.

On the whole the writings
seem to be quite useful and I be-
lieve the book will serve as a
me document for many
in the present and coming days.
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