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.~ Rare moments with Bangabandhu

by M Matiul Islam

n the occasion of Prime

Minister Shetkh Mujib's

first official visit to
Calcutta in February 1972,
Prime Minister Indira Gandhl
of India hosted a banquet at the
Banquet Hall of Calcutia
Government House where we
were all staying. Minutes belore
the appeointed time, as 1 went to,
Bangabandhu's  sulte 10
accompany him to the banquet,
| noticed a big conmunotion

there. The Prime Minister was
fuming with rage and the
attendants were running about
not knowing what to do, The
Primme Minister's closed-neck
Mujib jacket. his formal altire
for the banquet, did not fit.
Indira Gandhi was waitln%
outside the Banquet Hall so tha
the two leaders could eifter the
hall together and the time was
running out. I decided to take
charge. Standing in front of the
Prime Minister, I could first
manage to put all the buttons in
ce but the real problem was
the neck — the two hooks were
far apart. The Prime Minister
could not go to. a formal
banquet with an open neck. My
first two attempts 1o bring the
two hooks together failed. |
asked the Prime Minister to
relax and raise his neck like a
crane as far as he could, and
simultaneously started putung
ressure with all mv might to
ring the two collar hooks
together. As I was ahmost giving
up, the Prime Minister made a
desperate last attemipt and like
a music in the ear I heard the
click. the two hooks were now
joined. Moments later. as the
two Prime Ministers entered
the Banquet Hall together, the
national anthem of Bangladesh
started Ela}'ing.

On the second day of our
visit I decided to stroll out ol the
Goverument House into the Old
Court House Sirect. Dalliovisie
Square. Clive Rewad fre el

Netn{l Subhash Clunidra Bose
Road) where myv alma mater
was when | was stutyving in Cal-
cutta. 1 remembercd iny student
davs when | used to stand in
tront of the Governnient Houase,
thinking about the vstery
that lay inside this massive
structure. Atter finishing my
round I returmed to the Gov -

ernment House and operated

the elevator myself to got the
Residential Quarters on the 2nd
floor where we were housed. As |
stepped out of the eleyator.

crossed the long corridor lead-

ing to our room which was oc -

cupled by me and Mr. Tofail
Ahmed. | decided to peek into

thie Prime Minister's suite. As 1

entered the living room and was
about to knock on the bedroom
door. | heard voices inside and 1

froze. | realized that | was in the
wrong floor and had stepped
into f'ndirn Gandhi’'s room in-
stead, What a security lapse! |
tiptoed out of the room into the
corridor, ran to our floor, and
was still panting when I met our
Prime Minister. He roared with
laughter when | described my
misadventure.

On the last day of our stay in
Calcutta, I decided to have my
breakfast in the Dining Hall
and met there a Colonel of the
Indian Army, who was a Mili-
tary Attaché of the Indian
Primme Minister. He was a Mus -
lim gentleman from Bihar. As
we were talking. Bangabandhu
strolled in and I.introduced the
Colonel to Bangabandhu. It was
amazing how Bangabandhu in-
stantly recognized and remem -
bered the family of the Colonel
and his home, which he visited
during his days when he was a
student leader of the Muslin
League.. Alter a while as the
Colonel was leaving. he saluted
the Prime Minister and said.
“Klinda Hatiz™. As the Prime
Miwster reciprocat=d | looked
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The writer with Bangabandhu

that we had to come all the way
to India to hear the traditional
Muslim greeting for the lirst
time in two months.” The
Primie Minister made no coi-
ment, smiled and left the room.

In 1974, Prime Minister
Sheikh Mujib went to Washing-
ton to meet with President Ford
of the United States to seek food
aid for Bangladesh which at
that point of time was In the
grip of a severe famine. The
Prime Minister and his en-
fourage were staving at the
Blair House Robert McNamara.
Presiclent of the World Bank
came to meet the Prime Minis-
ter to advise him on the Bank's
assistance programme 10
Bangladesh. As the World Bank
President was leaving, he
paused and said: "Sir, when are
you devaluing your currency’?
Came the prompt and sponta -
neous reply from our Prime
Minister: “If you were my Fi-
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the World Bank President, and
rendered this advice, | would
have devalued Bangladesh cur -
rency Instantly.” Robert Mc-
Namara secmed to enjoy the
subtle way the Prime Minister
rejected devaluation, took leave
of him and left with his usual
long strides.

In July 1975, when I came to
Bangladesh on a month's home
leave from the World Bank,
full-scale drive for BAKSAL
membership was on. I was also
confronted with an application
form which I declined to sign on
the ground that I was still un-
decided about joining politics. |
did not know whether Banga-
bandhu was informed of my re-
fusal. but he never raised it dur -
ing my meeting with him. He.
on the other hand, entreated me
to return to Bangladesh as he
needed me badly. During the
one month that I was in Dhaka,
the thought that I would not be
able to coniply with his wishes
constantly tormented me. So, |
raided the subject again when |
met him on August 8 to bid
farewell, but he instantly
stopped me saying that [ should
not worry about it; he had a
number of well-groomed offi-
cers to take care of the adminis -
tration.

On my way to Dhaka from
Washington. I visited Geneva
where Justice Abu Sayeed
Chowdhury, our Ambassador,.
gave ine a personal message to
be delivered to Bangabandhu.
As | was about to convey him
the message, an usher came in
and announced that Justice
Chowdhury was waiting to see
Bangabandhu. This surprised
me but relived me of my respoil -
sibilitv. As Justice Chowdhury
was coniing in and | was going
out. | informed Justice Chowd -
hury that his messapc had not
been delivered to Bangabiuidhu
whose final words, as |1 stepped
out of the room into the corri -
dor, were: You should at least
cone to my Janaja.

It was on the midnight of 16
August in Los Angeles, on the
last leg of our journey to Wash -
ington DC, that we learnt about
Bangabandhu's assassination.
For a moment I was hysterical,
but soon recomposed myself.
My thoughts were: Both in his
life and in death, Bangabandhu
made supreme sacrifice. He
lived and died a leader. How else
history would give him place
alongside Julius Caesar. Abra-
ham Lincoln and John F.
Kennedy?

Remembering Colonel
Jamil Ahmed

by M Harunur Rashid

August, 1975, The telephone
rang. Colonel Jamil Ahmed
reached for the telephone, still
not quite awake. As he heard
the voice he gave a sudden start.
On the other end was
Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur
Rahman frantically ealling out
for help. Colonel Jamil Ahmed
understood the urgency, but he
had no army anit under his
conmunand. He made a (ew phone
calls explaining what had hap-
pened. Bangabandhu needed
tmmediate help as he was under
a siege by a rebel faction of the
army. He did not waste timne, He
got dressed, called out to the
ﬂ:arda on duty to proceed (o
| No. 32 and himself %\nt
into his personal car. As he
came near the Subhanbagh
ue he saw a little curions
crowd. They asked him to stop
and told hum of the danger
ahead. But he proceeded and
was by the rebels near
the approach road. He had no
weapons, but he thought a little
persuasion might work. So he
tried 1o explain the futility of
their effort. But the rebel
Jawans in their turn asked him
o leave the place. This was a
moment of grave import. He
could save his Iife if he turned
back. Going forward meant
meeting sure death. Colonel
Jainil decided 1o
bid to save the President of the
country. This was the moment
when the miscreants riddled
his body with bullets. Colonel
Jamil fell dead in his réd car as
if to symbolize the saddest
tragedy in history.

q rllf‘g the Liberation War,
Colonel Jamil was a prisoner in
Pakistani camps. He came back
after Liberation ana was called

IT was the early hours of 15

He could save his life if he turned back.
Going forward meant meeting sure death.
Colonel Jamil decided to go ahead in a bid to
save the President of the country...Colonel
Jamil fell dead in his red car as if to
symbolize the saddest tragedy in history.

Reminiscence

by Bangabandhu to become his
military secretary. He gladly
accepted the appointiment and
worked with great efficiency in

go ahead in a

that capacity until he was pro -
moted and made the Director
General of Defence Forces
Intelligence. He would have be -
come a Brigadier on
Assumption of office as
Director General. This hap-
pened only a short time before
15 August and Colonel Jamil
was still living in his
Ganabhaban quarters with his
family.

In retrospect one may as well
ponder why this brave solider
responded to his call of duty
while others including the
Chief of Staff of the Arnny did
not dare to come out to save the
life of the Father of the Nation.
Only a handful soldiers carried
out a pre-dawn aperation while
within two miles the whole
Cantonment lay asleep, The
soldiers and thelr conmanders

did not come forward, The
Rakkhi Bahini which
Bangabandha himself created
and put one of his trusted col-
leagues in r:hur?e of this special
force falled to fire a single shot
in defence of Bangabandhu and
the threatened nascent democ -
racy. What Is appalling is that

the miscreants were not taken
o task — everybody, even the
most sincere members of
Awami League did not raise
thelr volce against the new gov-
ernment of Khondoker
Mustaque Ahmed. The only ex-
ception was Kader Siddiqui who
Ful up an armed resistance be -
ore going across the border to
India.

t1s a pity that no effort has
been made to keep alive the
memory of this brave son of the
soll. Shalieed Jamil has not re -
ceived any posthnmous
Natfonal Award — nor has any
ﬁuathumnuﬂ military award

een given to him. During the
last 25 vears, no government
has taken any initiative to
honour him. No street hias been
named after him. No one visits
his grave on 15 August excepl
his family members. It is a
shame that this nation has
shown such utter neglect to a
brave soldler who did not flineh
Irom his duty.

May we propose that Shelkh
Hasina herself looks ito the
canses of this neglect. There are
several things she could do for
the man who lald down his 1ife
for her [ather. The road In front
ol Bangabandhu restdence
could aptly be nawmed ‘Shaheed
Jamil Ahmed Sharak’. The

National Museum could com -
mission an oil painting ol
Shaheed Jamil and display it at
a proper corner. He counld be
given a posthumonus military
award along with the highest
National Awar d, the
Swadhinata Padak. lHis life
sketch could be published by
both Bangla Academy and
Shishu Academy for he should
be a perennlal source ol inspi-
ration 1o all of us, particularly

the children. The Defence
Forces hntelligence oflice build -
(g could be named after hihin
There are several other things
that could be done in his men-
ory, provided there is a will to
tlo S0,

We, meanwhile, shall be
walting to see something hap -
. It would be a great pity il we
Ll” to pay respect (o this na-
Honal hero who walked fnto the
jaws of death while others shied
away [tom thelr pledge and
duty.

The first procession protesting

E had just passed the
higher secondary
examination then,

waiting to get admitted to the
next higher echelon of edu-
cation. Around that time.
Bangabandhu was assassinated
on 15th August, 1975. Through-
out that day we could not be-
lieve that such an incident had
laken place in Bangladesh. So,
we were amazed when we saw
Khandaker Moshtaque Ahmed
taking oath as the President on
BTV news in the evening, And
we were surprised that the new
ministers who look oath also
did not come from outside the
Awami League.

But it was slightly reassur-
Ing when I saw that leaders like
Sved Nazrul Islam, Tajuddin
Ahmed, Captain Mansur Ali
and A HM Kamruzzaman were
absent from the cabinel. On the
night of 16th August, there was
only one line on BTV news
which said that “"the dead-body
ol the former President Sheikh
Mujibur Rahman has been
buried at his village home to-
day”., I [linally became con-
vinced from the news that
Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur
Rahman had really been killed
and he is no more alive in this
world.

| was then only an ordinary
leenage boy, Otherwise, I should
have been convinced about
Bangabandhu's demise much
carlier when I had seen the
oath-taking ceremony of the
Moshtaque cabinet on televi-
sion. Who would have dared to
revolt against Bangabandhu
arncd take oath as minister while
he was alive? No Bengalee could
have mustered that courage. |
later heard that even Mosh-
laque had asked the assassins
belore taking oath as President,
Has Sheikh Mujib really died?
Then show me the photograph
ol the dead-body”. And he took
oath only after he was shown
the photograph of the dead-
body. In reality. the evil ele-
ments within the fold of
Awami League could not be
identified beforehand while
they were living in the shadow
of Bangabandhu's magnanim-
iLy.

" Thus. it became very dilfi-
cult Lo organise protest demon-
strations against the August 15
killings. That was mainly be-
cause Bangabandhu's party, the
Awami League. itsell was suf-
lering [rom conlusion. It was
also dillienlt to  pinpoint who
was in lavour of Moshtague and
who was not! Opening ane'
mouth not only requirea
courage. but it was also risky.
And elforts to organise a boy-
cott of the meeting of Members
of Parliament convened by
Khandaker Moshtaque on 16
October also proved to be a fail-
ure. Apart from 10 to 12 Mem-
bers of Parliament like Sajeda
Chowdhury, Dr Abdul Malek,
Nurul Kader and Lutfur Rah-
man, almost all others went to
Bangabhaban to attend Mosh-
taque's meeting.

Bangladesh Chhatra League
and Bangladesh Chhatra Union
was then a merged entity under
the banner of BAKSAL. But the
convener of Jatiya Chhatra
League and the nephew of
Bangabandhu Sheikh
Shahidul Islam — himself re-
mained absconding from the
start. At this juncture, Ismat
Kadir Gama was the most
courageous Chhatra League
leader who remained active
even after the 15th August
episode to infuse new life into
the Chhatra League. Other lead-
ers such as K M Jahangir,
Obaidul Quader, Syed Nurul Is-
lam, Rabiul Alam Chowdhury.
Mukul Bose, Kazi Igbal, Mom-
taz Hossein and Bahalul Moj-
nun Chunnu were also active
during the period.

The mainstream leaders
who inspired other students af-
ter the August 15 carnage were
the then Vice President of
DUCSU Mujahidul Islam Selim
and General Secretary Mahbub
Zaman, They were also the
President and General Secre-
tary of then extinct Bangladesh
Chhatra Union. Other ex-Chha-
tra Union leaders who were ac-
tive during the period were Nuh
ul Alam Lenin, Kazi Akram
Hossein, Quamrul Ahsan Khan,
Ajoy pta,
Shawkat Julius, Abdul Mannan
Khan, Mrinal Sarker, Niaz
Ahmed Opu, Gias Uddin
Chowdhury and others. .

Former student leader Ajoy
Das Gupta says that the [irst
spontaneous gathering in
protest against Bangabandhu's
assassination took place on 20
October, 1975 at Madhu's Can-
teen on the Dhaka Universily
campus (Daily Bhorer Kagof, 17
August, 1996).

But these gatherings never
came oul of the Dhaka Univer-
sily campus, The decision (o
bring out a procession oultside
the campus was taken a few
days later. Initially, it was de-
cided that the Bangabandhu
memorial day would be ob-

served on the 29th ?f Octaber
and a procession would head for

Bangabandhu's house on the
day. But the programme was
later shifted by seven days to
November 4,

Incidentally, a military cou
took place in the country on
November under the leadership
ol Brigadier (later Major Gen-
eral) aled Mosharral. That

Das Gu Khandker

| was purely a coincidence, but

the assassination

by Dr Mohammed Hannan

initially we were baffled by it.
We thought that Mu{ahldul [s-
lam Selim had fixed the date
alter consultations with Khaled
Mosharraf. So, feeling very up-
bealt, my friends Mosharraf,
llyas, Mallik, Salahuddin and
myself took our position In the
front row of that procession. We
started our silent march (in re-
ality, it was a mourning pro-
cession) from the Bat-tala
(shade under the banyan tree) of
Dhaka University campus in
two rows, heading towards-
Bangabandhu's residence at
Dhanmondi Road Number 32.
But very soon, we were disillu-
sioned when we saw a police
barricade near the Nilkhet
check-post. | clearly heard a
police officer shouting over his
wireless set, "Firing is not pos-
sible, hundreds of students
have joined the procession”.
Around this time, a tall po-
lice officer approached us and
asked. "Where is Salim"? | was
laken aback, because | did not
know that anybody by the name

In our thousand-year-old
history, this was a historic
building. Only 82 days ago,
Bangabandhu had given up his
life here. "Cry Bengalee cry” —
everybody cried out. There were
tears ' in everybody's eyes. A
Moulana raised his hands to
Allah, he could not pray, he was
only crying, shouting “Allah,
Allah™ and looking up vacantly
at the sky. I can stll recall his
words. he was saving., “Allah,
you will (ry those who killed
our Bangabandhu, you will, you
will. Allah. you will surely try
them."

After Lhe Munazat, | was cu-
rious to know the name of the
Moulana. Somebody said that
he was Moulana Jehadi. Where
Is Moulana Jehadi now? He
was the first Bengalee who led
the prayers for the Father of the
Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh
Mujibur Rahman in the broad
clavlight of November 4, 1975.
even during Khandaker Mosh-
taque's military rule. 1 recall
with reverence that courageous

- -
-

religious leader who made thé
evenl possible.

Moshtaque's soldiers also
hhieard this loud prayer by
Moulana Jehadi, There was féar
in their eyes and faces, We could
understand that somethirig new’
was taking place in the country.,
| could not understand why the
student leaders were asking ev-
erybody to leave the place hur-
riedly. 1 could hear whispering
sounds and consultations going
on around. Has something new'
happened in the country? Signs
of terror were on everybody's
face. There was a faint Indica-
tion that something had hap-
pened in the Dhaka Central,
Jail (the four national ledaders:
Syed Nazrul Islam, Tajuddin
Ahmed, Captain Mansur /Ali
and A H M Kamruzzaman had
in fact been assassinated by
then by Moshtaque's men). Bul
nobody opened his mouth.

Translated by Helal Uddin
Ahmed

[975
Kamal’s wedding ceremony
of Salim was in the procession.
But friend llyas removed my
confusion when he whispered
into my ears, "They are looking
for Selim bhai. don't disclose
his whereabouts. the police may
arrest him." After a while. | saw
that the police officer was re-
ally talking to the VP ol
DUCSU Mujahidul Islam Se-
lim. Selim bhai and Gama bhai
were repeatedly assuring the po-
lice officer that they would take
the procession peacefully to
Bangabandhu's residence. Fi-
nally a compromise was
reached that there would be no
slogans and the procession
would go to Bangabandhu's res-’
idence silently. In reality, the
procession was like a mourning
procession; slogans were not
required and the main goal was
to lay floral wreaths and ofler
prayers after reaching Banga-
bandhu's residence.

At last the procession
started to move forward cross-
ing the New Market and the Sci-
ence Laboratory and reaching
Kalabagan. As it was advanc-
ing, its size was also increas-
ing. A procession by hundreds

of students was soon trans-
formed into a mourning march
by thousands of griel-stricken
Bengalees. Initially, we were in
the front row of the procession,
bul as its size gradually in-
creased, we could not see where
it ended up front. Thus we could
not notice at what point the
valiant mother of Khaled
Mosharral had joined the pro-
cession.

We were now approaching
Bangabandhu's residence, the
Dhanmondi Lake stood nearby
and on its bank lay the forbid-
den house of Bangabandhu. 1
was apprehensive that we might
not be able to lay floral wreaths
there, Moshtaque's rogues
might cut our hands or gouge
out our eyes. I had by then
fallen much behind and could
not understand why the proces-
slon was again at a standstill. A
fellow hurriedly came to in-
form us that the soldiers of
Moshtaque had blocked the
procession and were not allow-
ing it to go lorward. He told us to
gel ready for any possible fir-
ing. One of us shouted, "Come
on, we will delinitely go to
Bangabandhu's house”. In real-
ity, although Khaled Mosharraf
had mounted a coup, the Army
was still controlled by the pro-
Moshtaque elements.

But it was not possible for
them to bulldoze such a huge
number of people. Moshtaque's
army could feel that the people
who were in the procession had
come to die, they could not be
returmed empty-handed. So, the
procession again started to
move forward,

When we reached Banga-
bandhu's residence, many
reminiscences flashed inside
my mind. 1 had seen the picture
of this house so many times in
the newspaper. Bangabandhu
waving his hands at the victory
procession of the people after
the 1970's electoral triumph,
the raising of flag of a new and
independent nation by Banga-
handhu on 23 March. 1971 in
this very compound — all those
episodes were still fresh In my
mind.

Bangabandhu and Begum Mujib flanked with family members after Sheikh

A tribute to Bahgabémdhu

Continued from page 4
sitting president who inciden-
tally ﬁl’dll{it’f! his cabinet min-
isters as a bunch of corrupt in
dividuals some time earlier on
The remark of the army chiel
clearly exposed the mockerv to
which the country's democratic
and constitutional systems
were reduced after Mujib. The
number of coups staged and
those attempted between 1975
and 1982 bordered in the region
of fifteen. The post Mujib
Bangladesh turned into a fertile
hreeding gronnd lor the rogues
lo grab iu.Qx\- roim the darkoess ol
the night while everybody else
was asleep.

The new military ruler {ol-
lowed the footsteps of his prede-
cessors by appointing a surro-
gate president and running the
country by a mixture of muscle
flexing and blandishment of
gilded crumbs. Like his prede-
cessors the new ruler also
formed a party and God himself
elected as President.

The comunon masses ol the
people however have had
enough of the overt and covert
military rules for long fifteen
vears and launched united
movement for a return to truly
democratic and constitutional
sovernance culminating in the
Ei“ ol the autocratic rrg{imt“ i
December 1990 and holding of a
general election in February
1991 under a caretaker gov-
erniment. This development
ushered in a new era in the
country’'s march along the path
of democracy and constitu-
tionalism in which the party of
Sheikh Mujib was a major
plaver

After 21 years Mujib's party
has come to power again. But
the truth is Mujib today belongs
to no party although in his tune
he stood well and lirmly within
party ranks. His spirit ought to
inspire all parties. He was a
partisan second a Bangali first
as he was the first of Bangalls.
Mujib has become for us the test
of human leadership and we
ought to honour other leaders
in the measure in which they
approach the absolute standard
of Mujib. Other leaders may re-
semble and approach him, he
remains the standard whereby
all other leaders ought to be
measured and appraised. Such a
standard Mujib is become for us
todayv and we dare not hope that

any Bangali may serve
Bangladesh better than did M-
jib

The Kkillers of Mujib who

once dared prosecution, boast-
fully and publicly screamed
killing him have been brought
te justice after long 21 vears.
Some of them have been hauled
up and put behind the bar but
sonte are still on the lam. The
long arm of justce, reduced to
mockery tor long 21 years alter
Mujib's assassination. is now
stretching in every nook and
corner ol the glohe to nab the
fugitive Killers, At long last,
justice iIs woving along s own
natural way

If we want to make this day
ol advantage to us then we will
have to cultivate in us the gual-
ity of Mujib as a great leader.

What is that we admire most
about a great leader? What we
admire most about a greal
leader is that he has the courage
of losing his own life for the life
of a Llr;;r'r cause: that he holds
his personal sulfering of
consequence; that he [lings
down in the gaze of battl
and “will stand or fall
with this cause™. This is whal
the glorious thing we most ad

mire about a great leader thai
Muijib was '

is ﬂi

SALVS I

Many world leaders have

monuments built on- theil
£ No such worldly stru

fure can howe fitly forin the
monument of Sheikh Mujib. He
loes not need any
monunent. The humblest sod
of the independent Bangladesh
with nothing but dewdrops ir
the morning to gild it' is a
prouder mausoleum than kings
and conquerors can boast; The
country is his monument., Its
independence is his epitaph
Mujib belongs today to no'par.
ticular period of timne and*to'no
particular state but to ages and
to the world. When the great ac-
count of humanity shall, be
closed in the bright list of those
who have best adorned it shall
be found the name of Sheikh

Eraves

-

nusrddane

Mujib. Mujib represents the
quintessence of an ideal Ban-
gali hero; uplifted without

pride, firm without obduracw
magnanimous in victory and
lovely though in frown

Blot on history

Continued from page 4

with the Coustitution bringing
about enormous changes ta give
it a religious colour et
thronghout her struggle for
emancipation, people. ol
Bangladesh have always stood
by secular principles. The peo-
ple of Bangladesh, deeply reli-
gious whether Muslim, Hindu
or Buddhist, have knoWwn to
Keep religion separate from
state affairs '

Most of the assassins are
hiding in safe sanctuaries ib
foreign lands. Yet the wheels gl
justice have been turning re-
lentlessly and the ring leader of
the assassins Col. Fardgoq
Rahman along with a few pth -
ers are lacing trial. The lower
court has passed the death sen -
tence and the matter is ‘before
the higher conrt. These are sell
FHHIE;hrﬂ killers, In fact Ot

Farooq in his canhier daas had
boasted In Interviews wﬂ‘h lhe

BBC about his explofts in thi
assassination of Bangabandhu
and his family. The curlain IS
about to fall on this drama. Bul
to assassinate the Prine
Minister of Bangladesh Sheikh
Hasina, the daughter af
Bangabandhu, The intention of
the new plotters would be no
less than to turn the clock back
and bring in the forces of dark-
ness. This is bound to fai.
Bangladesh of the year 2000 IS
30 years old and has matured
weathering many storms.

On August 15 the thought
that shmﬂg be ul.)penm)st in.the
minds of 130 million Bangalegs
s that the nation must never
again face another 15 August.”




